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TT having become known in the highest temporal place of Merry 
England that M b . P u n c h  was about to complete the Twenty-Sixth 

Volume of his immortal work, he was aroused at an unusually- early 
hour from his pillow, by the L o r d  C h a m b e r l a in ,  the hearer of the 
commands of H e r  M ost G r a c io u s  M a je s t y , to the effect that 
M r . P u n c h  should attend with his. new Book—his last gift to -a

delighted and enlightened generation—at the Crystal Palace; a fitting place, as it was pleasantly observed 
to him by the Court functionary above-named, wherein to dedicate to the Royal Consideration the brilliant 
and varied wonders of his last completed Book.

Magnificently printed in letters of virgin gold on white satin—-“ the worms were hallowed that 
did breed the silk”— was the Royal Command, to the following brief but heart-warming summons;—

“ Buckingham Palace, June 26.

" M r . P u n c h  is commanded by H e r  M a je s t y  to attend at the Crystal Palace, at Two o’Clocls# 
to-morrow, to present to H e r  M a je s t y  his Twenty-Sixth Volume.”

«
" Morning Dress.”

    
 



.PliSPACB.

]SIr. P u n c h  will not atteinpt to describe tlie attitude of tlie Britisli nation on this event. No sooner 
was it made known to the world that lie had received the Pioyal summons—no sooner was it au 
assured truth that he would take his blithesome way to Crystal-crowned Sydenham, than the whole 
population in the line of his progress made every possible demonstration in order to glorify and do honour- 
to so great an event. Every possible sort of tapestry decorated the balconies. Hearthrugs and patch- 
work quilts, vied with one another j and multitudinous brass bands made resonant the welkin with the 
air—“ See, the Benefactor comes.̂ ^

Aiwived at the Palace, M b . P u n c h —his new volume under his arm—contemplated for awhile the 
People’s Eden, in which the mighty gardener J o s e p h  is planting so many Trees of Knowledge. And at 
once soothed and strengthened by the beauties around him, he awaited the lioyal summons.

H e r  G r a c io u s  M a je s t y —punctual as the sun—arrived at ten tninutes to Two o’Clock, and as Two 
sounded from the belfry of Sydenham church, M r . P u n c h—duly called by the L ord  C h a m b e r l a in —was 
face to face with her resplendent M a je s t y .

• That Crystal Knight, S i r  J o seph  P a x to n—having received the Rojml Command to such effect—  
introduced to the Q u e e n , with whom were P r in c e  A l b e r t  and the Royal Children,—M r . P u n c h  and his 
Volume. M r . P u n ch  was about to lay his book at the Royal Feet, when H e r  M a je s t y  condescendingly 
desired to receive it in her Hand, and having'beneficently smiled upon it, gave it to S i r  J o s e p h , with 
orders that it should be added to the Five and Twenty Tomes of P u n c h — all of which are enshrined in a 
delectable Cabinet in the Royal Private Apartments of the Crystal Palace.

H e r  M a je s t y  was thereupon graciously 2fieased to visit the P u n c h  C o u r t— a Court hitherto most 
enviously neglected by contemporary literature, no notice of it having hitherto appeared in any of the 
newspapers. The inspection of M r . P u n c h ’s Court having been honoured by many musical laughs, the 
Q u e e n  returned to her Chair, and deolared

§sbmt t t f  l i m t l j

Vivat Regina.

    
 



NEW YEAR’S EVE IN  GUILDHALL.
'AN APOLOGUE POB ALBEEMEN.

H E Pigeons of Guildhall, meek emhlems of civic innocence, had 
folded their wings within their nests, and were slumbering in peaceful 
forgetfulness of the hall wherein “ the love of the turtle ” had so often 
kindled “ the rage of the vulture ” in the breasts of those to whom a 
fifth basin had been denied.

Occasionally a dyspeptic dove, fancying himself the inhabitant of a 
pie, would start from his uneasy dream, flap his wings, and u tter a 
plaintive coo, but this passed, as one may say, in a coup d’ceil, and 
silence once more reigned in the hall. Gog and. M agog,  contrary 
to their usual custom, preserved an unbroken taciturnity, and stood 
knitting their shaggy brows and blinking their great eyes in profound 
and painful meditation. But the clocks which now chimed out the 
mystic hour of nine aroused these worthies from their reverie, and 
springing lightly from their pedestals, they began to illuminate the 
hall, by dipping several rods of ofiice in moonsliine—a process which, 
as Gog surlily remarked, would give light enough for civic purposes. 
This done, they unbolted the great door, and gave admission to  a 
crowd of men and women attired in festive though qnaiilt garments, 
but wearing on their countenances an anxious expression traceable, no 
doubt, to the cause which had

“ Sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought,
The native hue of sturdy Gog and Magog.”

Those colossal warders, stationed on either side of the door, received 
the names of the visitors, and took the cloaks, hats, and sw'ords of 
snch as were disposed to give them up. W e should observe tha t 
before the door was opened, Gog laid'bis cap on a little table before 
him, and placed in it two rose nobles, tlnee or four marks, and some 
smaller coins, as halts for the generosity of the guests.

“  Good M a s t e b ,  P k o w io e e ,”  said J o h a n  b e  Giso e s , a grave 
citizen, to a graver, and a grocer, who walked in with him, “ I  shall 
have you to understand that mine eyen have seen to-night that - of 
which they were in no way fain. I  did but go down Basing Lane to 
look how my old house of Gerrard’s HaU bore itself, and to gladden me 
with the sight of its bravery, and lo ! it was clean gone, and in its 
place were, I  know not what new buildings of great size, hut of small 
beauty. I  espied in the street an old wife, who sold a baked fruit, 
about the bigness of an apple, the like of w'hich I  had never seen, and, 
quoth I, ‘ Good wife, where is Gerrard s Hall ? ’ ‘ Gone to the Cristial 
Pallage, Sir,’ quo’ the wife, ‘You’ll see it  there someday. Sir, along 
with the house of P om pey , I ’m toldj Sir.’ Conceive now, M a s t e e  
P k o w ick e , what I  felt on hearing this. H ad it  been one of the nine 
worthies, whose house they were to show with mine, it had not moved 
me so much. B ut who was this P om pey  ? I  trow the magnates of 
this city should have stayed, ere they dealt thus with the dwelling of a 
.chief citizen and of a benefactor to the city. We were wont to say, 
M a s t e e  P e o w ic k e , that an Englishman’s house was his castle; but, 
methinks, if they deal thus with his castle, he must needs have an 
elephant, as well, to  help move it.”

“ You speak sooth, worthy Sir,”  said K a t h e e in e  H a e d e l . “ 1 also 
went doum to the Smetheielde to  look upon my Hermitage, for you

master, W illiam  H a e b e l , quitted the mayoralty and this life, our King, H e n k y  t h e  T h ie d , gave mq forty feet of land to 
™ Hermitage tnereon, m whicP hermitage I  lived an ankeresse for many years. Marry it was pleasant to look out from my cell on 

r T P^^fHres, which the Hospitallers and the nuns of Clerkenwell and the canons of St. Bartholomew helcC and to■L +K -f ] * * A  i'Y '''̂ 5 i>uc xxubpjLduers aiiu. iiitj nuns ui L/ierKcnwcii du.u. liic Uctuoiib ui o i. x>cuijiiuiuinew ncuij dnu. lu
In ^e' '̂ies singen ana inaken merry, and to see the sote flowers springen in the meades, and the young maids and bachelors walking 
tn.nm evenings by the side of Tummill Brook. And, had I  minded such vanities, I  might have seen therefrom many joustes and

deeds of arms, done to win a look from ladies’ eyes, amongst which it were unbecoming in me to say that mine had 
n-L? V . V -nnd now in place of the sweet pastures I  could find nought but houses of the worst kind, and pens for cattle
•snirU* T 1 j  f  been used to stand ; and when, thinking that the wretchedness of the place might mortify the flesh and sadden the 
p rit, 1  asKea ot a boy it ever an anker dwelt there yet, he made answer, that he knew no house with that sign thereabouts, but that

VOL. XXVI.

    
 



the Three Drovers, in Long Lane, had good mild ale, and that their 
early purl was stunniiu;, whereat 1 marvelled much.”

D ame ELa t h e e in e ’s lamentations loosened the tongues of all in her 
neighbourhood. “  Where are the walls f ” cried one. “ In  the sewers,” 
answered another. “ Where are the weUs, and brooks, and bosses of 
fair w ater?” asked a third. “ Choked with dirt, or turned into 
ditches,” replied a fourth. “ I  found the chapel wherein I  was 
baptised and married,”  said a fifth, “ doing service as the cellar of a 
broker’s house. The fellow told me that some people, whom he called 
a society of antijinaries,” (here S tow  and E eyn e  W ole groaned 
audibly) “ visited it about once in twenty years to note the progressive 
accumulation of dirt in it. _ One of them wanted to buy and! take away 
a quaint corbel that had grinned at me during mass for fifty years; but 
the broker and he had not as yet been able to agree upon the price.” 

“ My masters and mistresses all,” said Goo, in his blandest tones, 
“ while you are lamenting the disappearance of objects naturally dear 
to you, the institutions of the City are themselves threatened. Charges, 
often made in the old time against the magnates, are now bruited about 
on all hands. They are accused of using the power their station gives 
them to advance the interests of their own relatives. Dost thou 
remember, worthy M a st e e  Ge e a e d  B at, how, when the King made 
thee refund forty pounds which thou hadst taken, during thy Mayoralty, 
from the Victuallers, thou didst murmur ‘ Heu ! Domine, ex hiis possem 
filiam meam maritare ! ’ If thou dost, thou canst sympathise with the 
modern magnates. They are accused, too, of wasting the revenues of 
the City, just as thou, S im on  Kit z-M ary , didst in thy shrievalty; for 
the which and for other pravas et detestabiles mores, thy aldermanate 
was taken from tbee. Thou, S im o n , wast the founder of Bethlehem 
Hospital, and it concerns thee to know that a Governor of that house 
whose name differs but little from thine, is one of those men, and seeks 
to excuse their conduct. And, moreover, they are accused of taxing 
the commonalty to benefit themselves—a fault which thou, G u l ie l m e  
CUM B a e b a ,  didst allege against thy compatriots. I t  will soothe thy 
perturbed spirit to know that those who play thy part now-a-days are

like to.be more successful than thou wert, and that the magnates are 
like to come by the worst.”

At these words a great clamour arose in the hall, but presently 
S tow  was heard to say; “  We have heard our good friends M a s t e r  
G izoes and D a m e  H a e d e l  to speak at lengtJi of changes in this city, 
whereof, indeed, I  have set down somewhat in  a little book" of mine- 
own ; and M a s t e r  G og hath assured us of yet further changes to  be 
passed upon those by whose neglect those alterations first complained 
of came about. Now in respect of buildings and the ir decay, I  have 
not only read in old records of dwellings destroyed to  make room for 
yours—as, indeed, some report that a Roman temple stood where 
M a ster  G izoes dwelt in after time—but I  have seen hearths and 
pavements of Roman brick and tile dug up some tw enty  feet from 
under the houses which you and your fathers bmlt. A nd in  regard to 
civic government. M a s t e r  H en r y  E it z-A l w y n , here, will tell us 
that before his time the city was ruled by port-reeves and provo.sts, 
and that the aldermen had no part in its government until he had been 
some time mayor. Whence I  conclude that all things in this city are 
in a continual flux and change, and that the-, manners of the coming 
age will surely overcome those of the present time, as the buildings of 
to-day are reared upon and overcrow those of yesterday, and as one 
generation of citizens hides its predecessors and their works under the 
dust of its fee t;—a piece of doctrine, which may go far to comfort 
thee, M a ster  G izo es , and to reconcile thy friends. M a s t e r  G og,  to 
their inevitable fate.”

The hall-keeper, dozing by the fire in his lodge, was roused by the 
sound of voices in the haU. “ Drat i t ! ” said he to his wife, “ I  could 
a sworn I ’d looked i t ; them plaguey boys must have got in. I  ’ll stop 
their larks.” He rose and peeped into the hall, but no sight or sound 
met his eye or ear. I t  was empty, dark, and noiseless. “ Werry 
odd,” said he, as he returned to the fire, “ I t  must have been them 

! pigeons; ” and G og and M agog, who heard  ̂him, shook on their 
I pedestals and chuckled, one to another, “ The pigeons! H a! ha! ha!
I the pigeons ! ”

COMMON INFORMATION.
ERTAINLY W e Were 

gratified to observe 
that, at the Wolve- 
sey Training School 
Meeting at Win
chester, L ore Asn- 
BUETON had an
nounced that prizes 
would be awarded 
for a knowledge of 
common things. 
Without the inten
tion of competing 
for these prizes, we 
may remark that 
colds and chilblains 

,are common things 
at the present time: 
though headaches 
and bilious disor
ders, from over- 
indulgence inplum- 
puddiug and the 

other delicacies of the season, are much more common. Other 
affections, of a  more sentimental nature, contracted in consequence of 
polking, waltzing, and Schottische dancing, are likewise common: and 
Fop Goes the Weasel has become so common as to be a bore. HoHy 
and mistletoe are common—the latter giving occasion to a ceremony 
both common and—just now—^proper. Christmas-boxes are common 
to postmen, or ought to be, considering how wretchedly that deseiving 
class of men is paid. This festive period is not the time for considering 
whether, amongst common things, the House of Commons ought or 
not to be included, together with the Common Pleas, the Common 
Council, and the Common Serjeant, legal or military, as also Doctors’ 
Commons, amongst the various institutions which were—originally at 
least—intended for the good of the community. We will only express 
our conviction that it is very desirable to promote a knowledge of 
common things ; for the knowledge of common things is less genei'al 
than the knowledge of common places; however, although we may be 
saying what hhs been often said before, we wish the reader a happy 
new year,

RATHER TOO N ICE.

An extreme Teetotaller of our acquaintance has declared his inability 
to sympathise with Turkey, for fear of being accused of an adherence 
to the Porte.

CHRONOLOGY OF REMARKABLE EVENTS.
Prospectively calculated by our own Clairvoyant.

1851. City Improvement begins. Temple Bar and L qkd M a yo r’s 
Show end.

1856. Restoration of the bonnet to the crown of the head.
1857. Act passed for the Relief of London Lodgers. Prohibition of 

barrel organs, cats, blunt knives, and door chains.
1859. Teetotalism*introduced among the London Cabmen. No less 

than three take the pledge at once.
1880. Something useful done by the Sanitary Commissioners.
1881. Great excitement prevails in literary circles. A London 

Author gets a cheque from a New York Publisher. t
1899. Cultivation of genuine Havaunah Tobacco Plants at Rich

mond ends.
1900. A clean street seen in the City.
1901. Publication of M r. J a m e s’s 2,000th Novel.
1919. Completion of the Library Catalogue at the British Museum— 

up to the letter H.
1920. A racing prophecy fulfilled.
1933. Ventilation of the House of Commons effected.
1915. A London lady for a wager walks down Regent Street with 

her husband without stopping at a shawl shop.
1980. Maine law introduced into England—for an hour or two.
1999, Starvation of Curates ceases.
2000. Restoration of a borrowed Umbrella to its rightful owner.
3001. Apparition of a Policeman at the moment he was wanted.

The Ins and Outs o f P alm erston .
I t appears that the Home Secretary is again “  in,” or rather, “th a t he 

has never been “ o u t ;” or, at all events, not so regularly and com
pletely “ out” as those who have been speculating on th e  break up of 
the Ministry. I f  his Lordship left the Government ra ther abruptly, 
he at least made up for it by the rapidity o t his return , and we can 
only hope that, on this occasion at least,-it will not be found that 
“ quick returns” lead to “ small profits.”

To Parents and G uardians.

A MARRIED PUNSTER receives a few Pupils at his Residence, and- has 
no-w a vacancy for Six, at the moderate premium of Three llimdred Guineas. 

The Pupils are instructed in every branch of the Joking Art, including; a solid course 
of Conundrums, and every other requisite of a sound facetious education. There is a 
resident Professor for the foreign da Traoi department, and it will be the constant 
aim of the principal to bring the minds of his young charges into a condition that ywII 
qualify them for the honourable profession to which they aspire. References can be 
given to the Parents of young Punsters. There is a play-ground for practical joking. 
Inclusive terms, Three Hundred Guineas per annum.

    
 



QUESTIONS EOE THE KEVE-EEND N. S. GODEEEY.
R evekend N. S. Godekey, S.C.L., of St. 

Catharine Hall, Cambridse, and Incum
bent of Wbrtley, Leeds, lias been pub
lishing pamphlets, price eightpence, and 
holding fortli at the Hanover Square 
Rooms — admission Two Shilling and 
One Shilling—on the subject of Table 
Tukning, to which hb gives the rather 
catching second title of “  The Devil’s 
Modern Masterpiece." H is pamphlet, 
price eightpence, of which the “ fourth 
edition” is before us, he advertises as 
“ the result of a course o f experiments.”

As the reverend gentleman professes 
to know aU about it, we should oe much 
obliged if he wonjd answer one or two 
questions we desire to put to him. In  
the first place we should like to know 
the age or the stage at which a  Table 
begins to talk, and whether there is any 
analogy between a child’s cutting its 
teeth and a table getting its legs or its 
castors ? Are we to believe that a table 
cannot rap out a single word when it 
has only put forth its leaves, but has 
not yet found its legs—which form the 
grounds of its understanding ? We 
should also be glad if the R e v e k e n d  
N. S. G o deeey  would tell us if, in the 
case of his eKperiments, he ever foimd a 
table with an impediment in its s eech, 
or a stuttering table, or a table vvith a 
hesitation in its delivery.

We would also inquire of the clerical 
experimentalist, if a table, like any other 
talking machine, may be known by the 
company it keeps ? and whether a table 
that has been accustomed to low society- 
will, be addicted to low language? If 
this should be the case, one would be 

naturally cautious in purchasing second-hand furnitui-e; for a table 
that has passed its life in a gambhng-house, for instance, might have 
become so di-eadfully loose, that no reliance could be placed upon it. 
Such a table seems to have fallpn into the hands of the R l v e k e n d  N . S. 
G o debey , for on its being asked “ How many lies have you told us to
night ?" we are told that “ the table rapped, briskly thirty-eight times,” 
as if the mendacious bit of furniture was revelling in the fact of his 
having extensively humbugged his reverend questioner. As we are 
told By this pious authority that the table always begins with “ a 
crack,” we cannot be surprised at the immense number of “ cracks ” 
to which it confessed at the close of the conversation. Perhaps, how
ever, the last might have been the greatest “ crack” of all; and we 
shmdd therefore be glad if the R e v e e e k d  N. S. Go d f e e y  would tell 
us, why the confession of a series of “ cracks ” should be more entitled 
to credit than any other “ crack” to which the table may give 
expression.

THE E IR S T  DOG OE EUROPE.
In  a good book in which M e . Ce u ik s f a it k  (we do ro t mean our 

Temperate friend, Ge o e g e )  describes the African Gold Coast, he 
says—

“ The Africans are exceedingly fond of pictures in their rooms. Geoege the F otjeth, 
in his Coi-onation robes, may be seen disputing for space with Funch and his Dog To'by 
as they appear in the frontispiece of his publication.’'

M r.I’mch has a loftiness which happily renders him perfectly in
different to all insult; but is requested by Toby, who is of a more ex
citable disposition, to say that he is quite incapable of such a dispute 
as is here attributed to him. Where Geo e g e  t h e  P o u k t h , with or 
without his coronation robes, is admired, Toby dechnes to compete for 
homage, and nothing but the ignorance of these poor blacks can excuse 
their hanging Geoege within perfume-reach of Toby. However, Toby 
hopes that missionary exertions may teach these Africans to  set a juster 
value on public characters.

A SEASONABLE CONTJNDETJM.

Why is a cold the best exercise for the nose ?—Because the former 
usually sets the latter running.

A ll in  th e  D ow ns.—The way in which ladies at present wear 
their bonnets has been called the “ neckplus ultra” of fashion.

H INT AND HYPOTHESIS.

SuPBOSE a young Foreigner crosses the sea,
In  a vessel -with Mammon not quite overladen.

And, Coming to England, the good luck hath he 
To win the kind heart of a true English maiden.

Suppose that .her hand goes the way of her heart,
Aud friends who have loved her from childhood right dearly. 

Settle, gladly, on him, from aU charges apart.
An income—we ’ll say thirty thousand pounds yearly.

Siippose they invite him to banquet srAfete,
Exhibition, review—every sigh^ yon can mention;

Present him with jewels, and pictures, and plate.
And load him, in fact, with all kinds of attention.

Suppose that they take him to lay a first stone,
And are eager to offer him trowel and hammer;

And when he makes speeches, they honour the tone.
Applaud the good sense, and forget the bad grammar.

Buppose all is done that the best friends can do.
From punctilious politeness to  punctual pay-day.

In  part, that he pleased them all round at first -view.
In  part for the love which they bear to his Lady.

Now, suppose that his wife has a trust of her own.
Conferred by her Guardian, not much of a burden. 

Responsible, though, to that Guardian alone.
Like the place Me . Jaendyce bestowed on Dame D tjeden.

That so wisely and well she administers rule.
Understanding her work, both in letter and spirit.

That her Guardian (suppose that his name is J ohn Bull) 
Would floor the best man who should question her merit.

Now, if her young spouse, who has drawn such a prize. 
Behaves like a trump the first years of their union, ■

And even takes pains, oy a graceful device.
To bring her and her neighbours in closer communion.

If  he joins, like a man, iu the .sports of her friends.
Goes shooting, and fishing, and hunting, and yachting.

And comes out so well that the prejudice ends.
That foreigners can’t  help intriguing and plotting.

W hat a favorite he grows with the high and the low,
(With person, and sense, and accomphshment gifted)

But suppose that—talked over by people we know—
H e lets us observe that his tactics are shifted.

That he meddles in matters which one might beheve 
His former good taste would enjoin his eschewing.

While, concerning some others, he ought to perceive 
A graver objeotifin to do what h e ’s doing.

That he talks to his wife on her Guardian’s concerns,
Over which she should have unrestricted dominion.

And is bftenlimes greatly (^spleased when he learns 
She has done any business without his opinion.

That when she’s disposed, at the urgent desire 
Of her Guardian, to order some hostile proceedings, •

He seeks to dissuade her because it appears
Some friends of his own wish to settle the pleadings.

That h e ’s losing the name he so quickly acquired 
By a gentleman’s highminded scorn of disguises.

Giving up the frank hearing old Bull so admired.
For mysteries the hearty old fellow despises.

Supposing all this—or a portion at least—
Mr. Punch, who knows neither to fear nor to flatter.

Believes that the wind will set strong from the East 
The day J ohn Bull J aendyce gets wind of the matter.

Caution to  W ags.
Gentlemen are particularly requested not to make any jokes before 

ladies in frosty weather, as the lips of the gentler sex are so affected by 
the cold, that the slightest laugh occasions them to crack.

CON BY A COUNTB-YMAN.
Q. W h e n  is an Ox not an Ox ?
A . When h e ’s turned into a meadow.

    
 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

OuB, DEAE OLD P a TERJAMILIAS TAKES HIS OPFSPBIKG TO SEE THE ■ PANTOMIME. .UsEOETUNATELY, “  THE RoADS ”  (a S THE CaBMAH 
says) “ is  so O e e ib u l  b a d  a n d  S l ip p y ,”- t h a t ' h e  is  o b l ig e d  to ■walk  w it h  h is  D a r l in g s  t h e  g e e a t e e  p a e t  of t h e

' ' WAY HOME.

TH E D O M EST IC  REFO R M ER ; '
OR, HOW MR. PATERFAMILIAS MADE HOME HAPPY.

The Action passes in the Villa of Me . P aterfamilias, 
in the neighbourhood of London.

DRAMATIS p e r s o n a ;.
Mb. P aterfamilias, {a man of an iuquiringy hut hy no means robust mind, addietfd to 

making swans of all Ms geese, with a ^rong scent for mares' nests, and an uncon
querable habit of writing to the Times."} .

Mrs. Paterfamilias (a lady whose most eaimestwish is “for peace and quietness," htit 
who looks up to Mb. P. as the impersonation o f all that is profound'in science, and 
elevated in public spirit).

Miss P., Miss Laura, Miss Emily, Miss Matilda, and “ Tot’’ {young ladies from sweet 
twcnty-two to chubby six).

Master P., Master George. Master H enry, Master Newton {young gentlemen 
from audacious sixteen to inquiring seven) ^

Scene 1.—Showing how M e  P. broke out all of a sudden, after a severe 
course of Blue Books, in a determined effort to regulate his house and 
household on rational and sanitary principles.
The Drawing-Room of Me . P .’s Villa. Time—After Binner.

Me . P . entrenched in Blue Books at a round table, with a reading-lamp. 
Mrs. P . at work. The young ladies variously employed, at Crochet, 
Berlin Wool, the last New Novel, ^c . ^c . Master George 
attempting to teach a Scotch terrier to walk oh his fore legs. Master 
N ewton (so-called after Sir  I saac), who is a miniature of his 
father, with a great turn for the philosophy of common things, engaged 
in a mysterious experiment—with an ounce phial, a glass tube, and a 
tumbler of water, with which he is making a surreptitious slop under 
the table.

Miss Laura (to M iss E mily, in explanation of the principles o f her 
crochet pattern). You drop two—count six—pass four— 

hlrs. P . (in an under tone). H ush ! my dear. You’ll disturb your 
father. [A howl from the ill-used and much enduring Scotch terrier.

. Miss Bmily. Oh, George ! H ow cauyou? —
Mr. B. I t ’s perfectly impossible to read iu this room. George, 

give over .teasing that dog, will you. Sir.
George. I  wasn’t  teasing him, Pa. I  was only,teaching him to walk 

like the Clown’s dog at Astley’s. He can nearly do it.
Mr. P.' There, my d ear; you see the consequence of taking your 

family to such places. Their influence is really enough to counteract 
all one’s eiforts to direct their minds usefully and scientifically.

Mrs. P . I ’m sure, my dear, T ’m very sorry; but at Christmas time, 
you know—

Mr. P. (severely). The money expended in a box a t the theatre 
might be so much better bestowed. Is there not the Polytechnic ?

George (eagerly). O h ! ain’t  it jolly, with the diving beU and the 
electrical eel ?

Mr. P. I  refer tp D r . B achofpnee’s Chemical Course, George.
George. Well, lh a t’s good fun enough, when he blows himseU'up, 

you know, and makes such stunning nasty smells.
Miss Laura (deprecatingly). Now, George, how can you be so horrid ?
Mr. P . My dear, that boy has not the least turn for science.
Mrs. P . (mildly). Hasn’t  he, my dear ? I ’m sure I  used to think he 

would have, he was always so fond of gunpowder.
Mr. P. Happily, our dear N ewton is a gifted child.
Master Newton (whose modesty is his least recommendation). Yes, 

Papa, I  like science, and I  know all about latent beat and carbonic 
acid gas, and manganese; i t ’s in my mineral kingdom.

Mr. P. (proudly). T h a t’s a good boy. H e re ’s sixpence, my dear. 
What will you do with it ?

Newton. Buy a graduated scale, papa, for my bottle here. I ’m 
making a thermometer. [Holds up his apparatus meekly.

George (aside to the young philosopher). Oh—you young humbug— 
you know you ’ll buy bull’s eyes.

Mr. P. (examining the apparatus with parental interest). W b a t’s 
this ? Isn’t it realL delightful, my dear, to watch the scientific bent 
of this dear child ? W hat is it, my dear ?

Newton. Well, you see, papa, air expands with heat, and gets lighter, 
and, so (here a sly reference to his book), if I  insert iu  this bottle half 
filled with this water—you know—this tube—you know—and put it 
before the fire—the air will heat in the bottle, and the water will fall

    
 



    
 



    
 



ill the tube, because the pressure would be so great on the surface, 
you know—and if I  could graduate it—you know, papa, it would be a 
tbeimometer.

Mr. P . {in ecstacies). Delightful—most interesting; my dear—did 
you follow the chain of reasoning ?

M j'i^P. {vaguely). Oh—yes—it very clever—I ’m sure—quite
beautiful. How ever he learns it aU!

George. I  saw him cribbing it ah out of the book.
Newton. I  didn’t, then.
Mr. P . {boxing Geokge’s ears). You mean and envious boy, 

detracting from your brother’s credit, in this way. Go to  bed. Sir, 
this instant.

[George retires crest-fallen.—Master N ewton 
another shilling.^

Mr. P . {turns to the girls). My dears, if I  could only see you em-' 
ploying your time a little more rationahy—more like your youngest: 
brother. •

Miss jMura. Oh, Papa, only think if w , \ ,,e aU to go making such 
messes about the house as N ewty does.. >

Miss Emily. And look how black ah the ends of his fingers are.
Newton {proudly contemplating them). Mi, that was making hyper- 

phospliorate of carbon, out of my “ Little ChemistP
Mrs. P . When you burnt yourself so dreadfuhy.
Mr. P . Dear boy!
Mrs. P. Yes, my love; but it reahy is very dangerous. One che

mist ’s quite enough in the famhy. I f  the girls were to take to it, I  
reahy don’t  think I  could sleep in my bed.

Mr. P . Pshaw ! {he turns back to his Blue Books) Very interesting 
report this on the Venthation and Warming of the House of Commons, 
my dear.

Mrs. P . Is it, my love ? {abstractedly)
‘ Mr. P . Yes. Db . R eed’s evidence is curious—and D b . Aenott’s 
pecuharly valuable. He shows, to demonstration, that in our houses 
the first principles of venthation are habituahy neglected.

Mrs. P . Indeed! How very interesting.
Mr. P . He proves, clearly, that in respiration, the oxygen which 

enters the lungs takes away the carbon from the blood and returns 
as carbonic acid gas, which is poison—that, in fact, we are continuahy 
poisoning the air we breathe.

Mrs. P . Gracious goodness, J oseph! WTiy,'you don’t mean to 
say—

[The young ladies pause in their work, and listen with wide open 
eyes and ears.

Mr. P . Simply, my dear, that you, and L aura, and E mily, and 
Matilda, there—and indeed I  myself—are ah at this moment giving 
off the most poisonous exhalations; and that it is a mercy, considering 
the wretched prineiples on which this house is built—and all houses, 
for that matter—that we are not found d°ad in onr beds every morning.

3Irs. P . I  declare you’re enough to frighten one to death, J oseph !
Chorus of Young Ladies. Oh, Papa I
M r.P. I t ’s a melancholy fact, my dear; I ’ve had it on mymind some 

j time, bnt 1 ’m determined to remedy it.
M rs.P . {timidly). I  hope you’re not going to try any experiments, 

my dear, because, you know, they come very expensive.
Mr. P . Experiments, M rs. P atbbpamilias ; how can you call by 

the name of experiment a practical recognition of a great principle of | 
nature ?

Mrs. P. {humbly). Oh, I ’m sure I  didn’t  mean to do that, my dear. |
Mr. P. I ’m determined to have the house ventilated, M rs. P ater- | 

familias, and I ’ve been consulting these B ke Books on the subject. | 
Yon see I ’m suspended between the two principles—of the plenum or 
vacuum movements.

Mrs. P. {in the purest innocence). Oh, indeed, my dear.
Mr. P. Yes, Mbs. plenum principle, you see, is that which blows pure 

air into the house, so as to force an equal quantity of foul air o u t ; the 
vacuum principle, that which extracts the foul air from the house and 
so allows the entrance of an equal quantity of pure air.

Mrs. P. Oh 1 hut shan’t  we suffer dreadfully from draughts, my 
dear ?

Mr. P . "We shall get rid of our own poisonous exhalations, Mrs. 
P ateeiamilias, which, as a father of a family, I  consider it my duty 
to do at any risk. I  shall speak to Mr. B ellows—the great practical 
and consulting chemist, you know, my dear—about it to-day. The 
work cannot be begun too soon.

Mrs. P . {who feels a vague dread of what is hanging over her). "VYell, 
I  hope it won’t remiire much doing to the house, my dear.

Mr. P . That, Mrs. P atbeeamilias, is a secondary consideration. 
My first duty is to my family; my second to my species. I  shall com
municate the results of my experience to the Times.

{These results we hope to show our readers in the next number)

a n o t h e r  d e p ix it io n .
B o n n et . An article of dress which no lady of fashion, nowadays, 

ever thinks of putting on.

V O IC ES  OF BOXING NIGHT.
S long as we Kve we 
shall remember' the 
“ Voices of the Night ” 
of the 26th of Decem- 
her, 1853, as they played 
on the drum of our 
affrighted ear at Drury 
Lane Theatre. Bnt amid 
aU the cries of various 
descriptions that burst 
forth from the noisy 
multitude, there was 
one which exocUed aU 
the rest, and reminded 
us of the cry of E x
c e l s io r , so powerfuUy 
described by L ongeel- 
now. The remmiscence 
has thrown us into a 
poetical fit, of which 
the foUowing convul
sive effort is the im
mediate consequence.

’The Pantomime commenced at la s t :
The Clown across the stage had passed;
A youth, with frantic energy.
Commenced the wild eccentric cry, 

“ H otC odlinsl”

H is throat was hoarse, he paused beneath 
The presW e of exhausted breath,
B ut straightway through the audience mug 
The shout—the whoop from tongue to tongue- 

“ Hot Codlins I ”

The youth, with superhuman might,
Raismg his voice beyond its height.
Cracked it, and with a spectral tone 
H e ’twixt his lips went on to groan—

“ Hot Codlins!”

‘'D on’t try it on,” the poor Clown said;
“ I  ’ve.not a note in aU my head—
I  cannot sing.” But far and wide 
The audience with one voice rephed—

■“ Hot Codlins! ”

“  O stay ! ” the manager expressed;
“ The weary clown requires rest.”
A voice responded, “ AU my eye!
And then again arose the crv,

“ Hot Codlins!”

“ Think of the work he has to do.
Tumbling about the whole night through.” 
This was the argument polite.
A v»ice repUed from gallery’s height—

“ Hot Codlins ! ”

In  the last scene, where fays combine 
Round Harlequin and Columbine,
To bless the fond and grinnmg paU,^
A voice cried through the startled air—

“ Hot Codlins!”

A Uttle boy upon the ground 
Dnder the gallery-seat was foimd,
StiU in a shriU abortive squeak—
Tryitg' tbe oit-heard words to speaL—

“ Hot Codlins ! ”

lYhen tbe poor Clown had gone away.
And on bis scissors-bedstead lay.
In  lodging very near the sky.
Up to  the attic came the cry—

“ Hot Codlins!” '

Good N e w s  f o r  H o nest  Men.- 
I to faU out among themselves.

-RaUway directors' are beginning
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IM PER IAL  CR IM IN A L  D ISC IPL INE.
ERE N icholas con

quered and cauglif— 
as safe in custody 
as any burglar in 
the kingdom — what 
ought to be _ done 
with him, thief of 
the world as he is, 
disturber of Europe’s 
peace and object of 
every British tax
payer’s execrations ?

One’s first thought 
is that such a mis
creant ought to be 
lianged. But, not to 
mention any objection 
that humanity may 
have to executions, 
it is to be considered 
that hanging is the 
punisliment inflicted 
on a Gb e e n a c u £ for 
having merely slain 
and dismembered 
one M r s . Biiowx. 
Whereas this wretch 
is guilty of the mas
sacre of myriads of 
persons, whom he, 
with malice prepense, 
through lust of do
minion, has caused to

be cut, hacked, smashed, and beaten to pieces, go that if Mn. G m e n a c r e  deserved to be 
hanged once, the E m phror  N ic h o l a s  would receive his deserts only by being hanged a 
great many thousand times; which is more than could be accomplished by the utmost 
ingenuity of Mn. C alcraet.

Would it he preferable to try the benevolent system with the Autocrat, and endeavour to 
reform him ana soften his heart by means of solitary confinement, or an emendatoiy diet, 
combined with the exhortations of a zealous chaplain ? Should we do well to shut the despot 
up in a model cell with a bell and a bible—giving him leisure to meditate on the text “ Non. 
confundar in. ceterimmf ”

Or should we do better by placing him where “ our rarer monsters are ’’-yamongst his 
kindred in the pit with the pole in the middle of it at the Zoolt^ical Gardens ?

PUNCH’S SCHOOL OP PRACTICAL DESIGN.
I n consequence of the publication of a letter from the Department of Science and Art 

informing us that the Department “ will be glad to receive drawings executed in ink lines of 
any peculiar objects likely to be known and recognised by children,” we have much pleasure 
in submitting a few specimens which we think any child will be able to recognise. Considering 
that the object of “ the Department ”  is to supply “ examples which the scholars may take 
home and copy,” and that tire time employed in learning the art-of drawing, “ will not amount 
to perhaps more than forty hours in the year,” we feel that the amount of proficiency likely 
to oe attained will be about equal to the artistic effort required for copying the specimens 
we furnish. The “ Department” recommends for imitation the example of a Master at 
Chester who has upwards of 1000 scholars under his charge.

He draws an object on a black board in the presence of the class, explains the mode of holding the pencil, &c., 
the point for beginning the object, shows the principal lines of construction, &c., catechizes the children about the 
form of the object and its meaning. Leaving some parts unfinished, be asks them if he has drawn it complete? 
if  not, where it is incomplete? how it is to be made complete ? &c., and thus excites considerable interest ii> the 
w'ork among the children. He summons the classes to show their work on their slates. He then selects examples 
of the best and worst performances, and criticises them in the presence of the children.”

Having taken a black board, we proceeded to draw upon it a round body, thus—

and onr pupils having recognised a hoop, we went on to ask the most intelligent of them 
how the round body might be transformed into an animal. A dirty-faced little fellow, 
who had received in all twenty-three minutes of tuition, sagaciously su^ested  “ legs,” 
showing that he had detected the “ incompleteness” of the figure with a sharpness that 
the “ Department” of Science and Art wonld greatly admire. EoUowing out the

hint of the pupil, we transformed the round 
body into

and having inquired of the class what was wanted j 
to complete the drawing, we were met with loud 
cries of “ head.” in all directions. Tliis we at 
once supplied, and we arrived at the aimexed: 
result

when a scholar more astute than the rest de
manded the addition of “ eyes, nose and mouth,” 
wliich, as will be seen from the sketch that 
follows, gave us the drawing of a perfect animal—

I t  then became our pleasing duty to ascertain 
the extent to which the drawing wonld meet 
with recognition, and the class of animal to 
which it  would be assigned by our youthful 
pupils. This led to some uncertainty, for th e re  
arose a variety of shouts, in which w'e distin
guished the names of several different animals.. 
One pupil recoOTised in the drawing “ a cat,” 
another shouted that it was “ a dog,” a third 
said it was “ a hare,” and a fourth remarked, 
that as it  was not hke any animal that he had 
seen, “.it might be the hippopotamus.”

Hoping to be more successful with an inani
mate object, we drew the following—

and had the satisfaction of hearing a general cry 
of “  cab ” from the whole class, which proved to  
us that our mode of tuition—in conformity with 
the system "of the Department of Science and* 
A rt— ĥad been eminently successful.
’ W e shall be happy to comply with the request 

expressed in the circular of Mr . Cole, and will 
furnish the “ Department” w ith any quantity 
that may be desired of the material of which 
the above are specimens.
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C H ILD ’S PARTY IN DOWNING STREET.
{Described by good Mu. Punch for Us young friends^

“xCojiE, my dears,”  said old Grandma Aberdeen, as she sat 
minding the cliiM’s party in Downing Street on New Year’s Eve—for 
they had begged so hard to sit up and hear the year rung out, that the 
soft-hearted old lady could not re tee  them—“ come, you have romped 
about long enough, and I  am fond of peace, you know. Draw your 
chairs roimd the fire, .and we will have some quiet game. Master 
Cbanworth, you sit down on that cushion, and Master Clarendon, 
please to. put that bit of hghted cane out qf your mouth. No 
smoking here. Pammy and J ohnny, why do you look so cross at one 
another ?—you have had a miff again, I  know. For siiame upon you ! 
Charley Wood, my dear, you are always in good humom-, get 
between those two. Gladdy, my ̂ child, put down your slate, you are 
an industrious boy, but there is a time for everything. Now, who will 
tell me a storj' ? ”

“ I  will, Grandma,” said little J ohnny E-ussell. “ In  the time of 
King John, there was a thing called Magna Charta, which—”

But here, Mr. Punch is sorry to sav. Master P ammy and one or two 
others burst into a very rude laugh, and said that J ohnny RussEtm 
was always beginning stories about Magna Charta.

“ I  will ask a riddle,”  said smart M aster Osborne. B ut they all 
said they would hot hear any of Master Osborne’s riddles, because 
he learned them out of the-end of the B o/s BooA, and of course 
they knew them aU by heart.

Master Pajemy then proposed cross questions and crooked answers, 
but Grandma reminded him that they were all going to a party on the 
31st, where that game would be the chief sport of the night. So, after 
some discussion. Grandma proposed that they should all tell one story.

“ All of us in one story. Grandma?” said little J ohn B ussell. 
“  That will be funny. W e have never been in that before.”

“ The way is this,” said Grandma. “ One of you will begin and teH 
anything he hkes, and go on telling it  until I  call to the nes.t, who 
must immediately carry on the story in his way, and so on with tbe 
next, until you have all done. I t  is a favourite game in many places, 
and great fun; and each boy will show his character by the way he 
carries on the storj'.”

There was great applause at th is ; and each hoy began knitting his 
brows and thinking as hard as he could. After a few minutes. 
Grandma Aberdeen called to J ohn B ussell to  begin. They aU set 
up another laugh, supposing the/.should have Magna Charta again; 
but J ohnny, who is a cool, self-possessed httle fellow, smiled, and went 
on steadily enough.

“ There was, once upon_ a  tune, a very big giant, whose name was 
N ick, and he dwelt in a city built on piles by an icy river. He wore 
CTeat black boots, and a moustache, and when he drove about his king
dom, the poor horses were made to go so fast, that they often fed 
down dead—for he was a cruel giant. He loved to tear people from 
their happy homes, and send them do-wn dreadful mines, where the s«n 
never comes, or to shave their heads and make soldiers of them, and 
have them hah-starved until they were killed in doing his wicked work. 
Also, he was a great bar— ”

“ My dear,” interposed Grandma, “ I  do not like this beginning. 
Perhaps you do not know all about the poor giant, who may have been 
a good creature and done these things for the best.”

“ I  know him,” shouted tha t audacious P ammy, “ and of all the 
rascals—”

“ Hold your tongue. Sir,”  said Grandma, “ it is not your turn yet. 
Go on, J ohnny, but be gentle in your language.”

“ This N ick,”  continued J ohn, who now began to hesitate, “ this 
N ick was hem, a—a—a despot. In  onr happy country we have 
a—a—a constitution, which is a  long word, and I  -noil explain it. In 
the days of K ing J ohn, there were noblemen called Barons—”

“ Go on, Master Gladstone,”  said Grandma, seeing the party 
grew impatient.

“ Barons,” continued Master Gladstone, speaking very fluently 
and gracefully, “ who, weary of the despeftism of their ruler, conceived 
that there were three courses open to them. One was to kill him, as 
in the case of King Charles ; another was to expel him, as in  that of 
K ing  J ames ; and the third was to qpmpel him to sign a charter of 
freedom. This latter they adopted, hut 1 am free to confess myself 
unable to discover what this has to do with M.aster B ussell’s nar
rative. I  will therefore say that this N ick, being one day in a great 
rage, determined to rush into a neighbour’s kingdom, and commit all 
kinds of ravage. He sent soldiers and ships, an i to throw people oft' 
their guard, he said his prayers very loud. Now this neighbour had 
some strong friends, who -wished to save him, so—”

“ So what, Master Clarendon ? ’.’ said Grandma.
“ So,” said M.aster Clarendon, they wrote a lot of pretty notes, 

not in very good grammai-, I  believe, to Nick, telling him he didn’t 
ought to do such things, and offering that the neighbour, whose name 
was Abdul, should give him money to keep off and leave him alone.

But Abdul wasn’t  going to stand this, so he up with his flag, and 
comes out to  flght N ick, and, by Jove, walked into him like—”

“ Like what. Master Molesworth ? ” asked Grandma.
“ Like a savage,” said Master Molesworth. “ For in an old book 

which I  am very fond of, called Hobbes, it says, that man’s natural 
state is a state of war, and I  agree -with that person to a certaia extent. 
I f  we are prepared to concede that the best condition of a human being 
is that which is most like nature, there need he no hesitation in going 
to battle whenever we can. But wiser philanthropists hold—”

“ What, M aster Paaimy? ” said Grandma, observing that this 
would not do.

_“ Their tongues,” said Master Pam. “ I  don’t  know what Abdul’s 
friends did, hut I  fear they behaved hke cowards and donkeys. B ut 
if I  had been one of them, I  would have said to the others, ‘ L e t’s 
stand by that plnoky ABDUL,’ and I  -would have wasted precious little 
time about note-writing. I ’d have sent ships to smash his city of piles, 
and when the rascal came hack from robbing his neighhonrs he should 
have found his own house in a, blaze, and w hat’s more, I  would have 
said to the people he oppressed,_ ‘H ere’s swords and guns, go it.’ 
And I  would have gone on, sinking his ships and burning his cities, 
and hanging his thieves until he fed. down in his boots and begged for 
mercy, and paid aU the costs, and I  fancy h e ’d be glad to keep in his 
own place for the next fifty years.”

Master P am got quite excited, and made all the others excited also, 
and they began to hurray him; hut he very much displeased Grandma 
by his violence, and she was going to read him a severe lecture, when 
the game was teought io  a sudden end by the Bells dashing out into 
a full chorus. So they all wished one another a happy new year, and

M E. BUNCH WISHES YOU TH E SAME.

Table Sho-w-ing the Probable D uration of Life.
(100 Bepresenting the chance of living longest.)

Railway Traveller 
Reader of the Horning Herald . . .
V e g e t a r i a n ..........................................................   .
Member of the Peace S o c i e t y .......................................
Table-Mover, or Balloonatic . . .  . .
Parliamentary R e p o r t e r ...............................................
Husband of a Strong-minded Woman {unless he runs 

away from her) . . . . . .
Distressed Agriculturist . . .
A Constant Reader of Punch

Years.141
3
44
7
S i

9
99i

lOO

Protestant Irish P riests.
I t  appears that Protestantism is making way in Ireland, even among 

the Priests themselves. At, least, some of those reverend gentlemen 
are protesting strenuously against the Income Tax, on account of their 
incomes being derived from, voluntary contributions—m that respect 
precisely resembling physicians’ and barristers’ fees. Consistently with 
this Protestant principle, they also oKect to the Confessional, in as far 
as it involves disclosures to the Tax Commissioners.

T he Golden Mean.—Misers.
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VEEY INCONSIDERATE.
(KB. S p o o n in g t o n  Aas just heen endeavouring to impress Ms com

panion with the idea that he is quite a blas6 man upon town.)
Little Newlad. “ H a l l o , S p o o n is ĝ t o n , h o w  a b e  y o u ? W h y , 

y o u ’v e  g o t  “ S t ic k  u p s , ”  l i k e  m e ! ”

AJi! the poet from the effort of description feebly slirinks; 
A h ! beneath the weight tremendous his imagination sinks; 
Seeing always is believing, seeing only can explain.
All the pantomimic -wonders they ’re enacting o’er again.

BOXING NIGHT AT THE PLAY.
Comb -with me, and your umbrella tak e ; your-wrapper, and your h a t; 
Let the latter be your Gibus—for you ’ll have to fold it flat.
Come with m e; for on a voyage of discovery I ’m bound,
Of the sundry Christmas pieces I  intend to make the round.
We have entered the theatre; oh, how free this land of oui-s!
Tree the gallery to pelt us with some misceliaueous showers.
W ith the peel fresh from the orange we are greeted as we sit.
Subject to  a thousand questions in the middle of the pit—
Questions of ’domestic comfort—questions we have heard of old—
As to the maternal mangle having recently been sold.
While these scenes are being acted by the audience around.
On the stage there’s something passing wrapped in mystery profound. 
Actors to and fro are -nulking, with their hands upon their hips.
And we see that they are talking by the motion of their lips;
One who seems to be the hero rubs his hands about his hair.
And we come to the conclusion h e ’s a lover in despair ̂
Kow, a lady in white muslin blows her nose with deep intent.
And we gather from the action that her father won’t consent;
Kow, a veteran, white-headed, paces fretfully the stage.
Surely ’tis the heavy lather in a true dramatic rage—
W ith each sign of irritation, with each tapping of his head,
Comes a shout from British public, comes a cry of “ Go to bed! ”  
Enters now another actor: by his most eccentric clothes.
By the corking of his eyebrows, by the painting of his nose.
By the faces that he’s making (they ’re the ugliest he can).
We, -with critical acumen, know him as the funny man.
Now, the hero and the lady in the muslin clear and white 
W ith a burst of indignation from the stage take sudden flight.
Now the curtain has descended ere the opening piece is done.
And the audience is eager for the pantomimic fun.
Conies the business of the evening, comes the overture at last,
Made of airs from all composers, slow, and moderate, and fast;
Every school is represented, for ’tis usual to tack
All together, Donizetti, Blewitt, Veubi, Balpe and Bach.
Now again the curtain rises, and the pantomime begins.
Compound strange of noise and splendour, tricks and changes, groans 

and grins,
Kicks and cuffs, and flying women, making us -with wonder stare, ■
At the sight of heavy mortals living—for a time—on air.

HIPPOCRATES AND BACCHUS. '
A Society  has been formed for purpose of procuring the legis

lative prohibition of the sale of fermented liquors, except for medicinal 
purposes. Should a law to that effect be enacted, the only question 
will be, what pnrpose^re, or nok medicinal; but th a t question will be 
rather what is termed a poser. Tor example, melancholy is a disease, 
and if brandy-and-water is permitted to be taken in cases of mental 
depression, there will be no end to keeping spirits up by pouring- 
spirits down. A dram is a popular and efficacious remedy for a pain in 
the interior, but if that is to be allowed as an excuse for taking it, the 
majority of the population wiU be constantly having stcHnacn-aohes. 
Some people may think to settle the difficulty by referring it to medical' 
men, who, however, naturally, would be too happy to prescribe liquor 
to healthy applicants in the hope of getting them for real patients. An 
English Liquor Law, treating strong drinks as drugs, would at any 
rate be a boon to the medical profession. Tor one draught that a 
physician now prescribes, be would have to prescribe thousands, if in 
him were vested the privilege of prescribing draughts of ale. One 
wonders iu what terms a doctor would frame his recipe for the com
plaint that deans and chapters, for instance, are apt to be troubled-with 
after dinner. Perhaps in some; such as the following—i? /̂. Viti: Alb :■ 
Hispan: sen Rubri quant: stiff: mjus sumatur cyathus subinde, urgeHie 
s iti: which would be • a technical order for unlimited port or sherry. 
Or the generous medicine might be ordered th u s ; Rg. V in .- Cujnsms 
Oij: gradutlm, postprandium, hauriend: etrep' si opus fucr it—a bottle 
of any wine yon like to be drunk by deCTees after dinner, and repeated 
if necessary. Another prescription might be given for a bowl of spiced 
wine, concluding with the directioii, Mat Episcopus, siatim sumendus— 
let a Bishop be made, to be taken immediately. Small glasses of 
brandy might be prescribed yiro re natd—occasionally, and an alcoholic 
mixture might be ordered- by the formula Misce pro pileo dormitorio, 
kora somni sumend:—mix for a nightcap to  be taken at bed-time. In  
surgery--windows we should see, in great gilt letters, such inscriptions 
as Carevisia Londinensis. XXX Opt: or B a -r c l a ii P e e k in o u iim  et Soc. 
Integra. A new feature would have to be introduced into medical 

! education, and the examiners at Apothecaries’ Hall would require can
didates for their diploma to understand the Beer Engine,

TH E CZAR’S TE DETJM.
H ark 1 what hymn to Heaven asoendeth. 
Whilst his knees the Tyrant bendeth ! 
Thanks for murder, havoc, ruin.
Is  th e  pious roar of B r u i n .

Thanks for shot and thanks for shell 
On defenceless men that fell.
By no Angel fumed askew.
To their deadly mission true.
Thanks for unrestricted Might,
N ot as triumphing in flght.
Not as having victory won.
But a wholesale muriier done.
Thanks for licence, such as needs 
Eor Imperial acts and deeds.
That great C zar  who rules the region 
Whose iuhabitauts are Legion.

A SMALL TRACT ON TEM PERANCE. ’I

Temperance will never be effectually preached by 'a  Pum p. To 
throw cold water is discouraging; and the Pumm moreover, affords a 
handle to ridicule. I f  he wants tp deliver an effectual discourse on 
sobriety, the Apostle of that virtue had better take his stand on the 
barrel—which vessel should contain light Erench W ine admitted at a 
considerably reduced duty. Tlie only way to  induce the British 
public to relinquish its present diinking habits, is, to  give it something 
better to drink. That is to be found in the draught wliioh cheers the 
heart without getting into the liead; and now tha t the Erench alliance 
has become so desirable, one of the wisest things we can do is to  pledge 
amity -with our neighbours in their own cup.

A L ast Attempt.— Q. When is the weather most like a crockery 
shop?— When i t ’s muggy! {Readerfaints.

Tiriiited 'by William Bradbwy, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, in the Pariah of St.Pancraa, and Frederick MuUett Evans, of No.7, Church Row. Stoke Newiugtoa. both in ihe County of bl-iidlesex. Printers,at their 
Office ia Lomberd Street, in the Precinct of Wbitefriars, in the City of London, and Published by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride’s , in the City of London,—Satwi»dat, January 7, 1334.

    
 



THE Q U A C K ’S DIARY.
T he following Diary has been kindly forwarded 

to us by Mil. B ucket of^lie Defectives. It 
was found in the pocket of a gentleman who was 
“under his care for some hours;—

J a k H-U iy .—Got up rusty suit with black 
reviver; waslied and starched white choker, and 
dressed for couvcrsazioiie of Hahnemanu Society. 
Wrote circular to Duchess and other members 
of Aristocracy, accompanied by Prospectus of 
Homceopathio Sanatorium. Looked up several 
East India Colonels, wdth constitution weakened 
by warm climate. Tried it on upon others de
bilitated in body and mind. Took apartments 
in Belgravia; baited with globules and fisliod 
for gudgeons ; too many anglers already, no 
bites: forced to cut my lovlucky.

at Literarj' and Scientific Institutions at Is. a | Decejibee.—The year closes dull and i 
head, reserved seats 2s. Pelt real liking for  ̂drearily on me, though warmer than is 
subject. Delusions highly interesting; wonder; agreeable, at the Crank, 
if it would be possible to pass off silver over 
corrnter for gold ?

J une.—Town now full of Superior Classes.
Gave Mesmeric seances and Consultations with 
Clairvoyance, at new lodgings irr May Pair.
Sacked lots of money from ladies of rank robbed 
by servants, by giving information as to missuig 
property through Somnambulist put into com
munication by Magnetism with Thief. So went 
on till one fine morning, when Somnambulist 
bolted with all the cash.

P ebkuasy.—Signed lease of Mansion in the 
country with 100 acres. Trout-stream and Cas
cade, to open as Hydropathic establishment. 
Advertised forthcoming work on “ Water Cure 
in Hydrophobia.” Also advertised Douche 
House; acfvertisement got me some credit, on 
which contrived to rough it  on niy chop and glass 
of sherry.

M ah cii.— Impressed strongly with necessity 
of raising the wind. Landlord wanted to be off ! 
his bargain for Douche House— l̂iad been making j 
inquiries about my respectability. Agreed to ’ 
cancel lease for consideration. Kame of month I 
suggested march with Teetotallers; they making | 
Demonstration; which joined; afterwards ad-i 
dressed meeting from Platform—and wound up 
evening at Hole in the Wall.

A p r il .—^ rin g  coming on, idea of Greens 
suggested Vegetarian dodge. Let beard and 
mousiaches grow, parted hair doum middle, and 
went about delivering lectures. At Manchester 
and Salford immense success of “ Tea without 
Shrimps.” Tried in agricultural district “ Trim
mings but no Leg of M utton ; ” hissed off boards; 
and narrowly escaped being put under pump.

Mat.—Sign of potential mood—suggested new 
Possibility of Doing. Turned attention to 
Electrobiology; of which gave demonstrations

JuLYU—Resolved to turn the tables on Portuue 
in a direct straightforward manner by Table 
Turning. By aid of pals lending hands, easily 
made Mahogany talk with legs. Sermon pub
lished by reverend gent., proving trick caused 
by evil spirits—b ro u ^ t great addition of visitors, 
and increased receipts very much.

August.—With growing experience and study 
of human nature, got on to Spirit-Rapping, by 
assistance of clever but uneducated Medium, 
being Gipsy, and spelling wrong. Rooms 
crowded with persons of wealth and fashion con
versing tlirough Medium with J ulius CiESAK, 
L oud ]3acon, N apoleon, and departed friends. 
Making no end of money till sceptical Editor 
came, investigated, and exposed noax in his 
paper—whereby smashed.

September.—On the first, recollected I  had 
to pursue my game; shot over the water, and 
set up as Lecturer on Astronomy in Lambeth 
Slums. Drew horoscopes, oast nativities, gave 
advice about courtship and matrimony, and 
hooked flats by shoals, though mostly small fry.

O ctober.—Reminded by the faUiug leaf to 
make the most of time, added magic and fortune
telling to  the astrological plant. Showed servant- 
girls their sweethearts in mirrors; exhibited 
the apparition of any person living or dead: and 
sold philtres, amulets, charms, and children’s 
cauls.

WAR-SONG EOR THE MONEY 
MABKET.

L et all good folks that man disown.
W ho’d basely do a Russian Loan,
To Coventry, the caitiff, send him.
And may the Silent System end him !
Lot no man traffic with a traitor 
Than M itchell or O’Brien greater; 
Afford liim either fire or fuel,
Or mix his physic nr his gruel.
Let no attorney he so tender 
As legal aid the wretch to render, 
Although to save him from a prison.
And keep off Calcrapi from his wizen.
If  such a miscreant can he married.
May he be by a vixen harried,
A woman who in debt will run him,
And cause her tradespeople to dun him.
His dinner he, for having sold 
His country, neither hot nor cold.
And by his cookmaid’s constant blunder, ( 
Either much overdone or under. j
May he with aches and pains be troubled, ; 
W ith crippling rheumatism doubled; I 
The toothache and the headache rack him, | 
And the tic-doioreux attack him.
Chaps crack the villain’s hands in notches. 
Break forth upon him blains and botches. 
Boils, hohen, impetigo, tetter,
And scabies that won’t get better.
When from his domicile he sallies.
May all the boys from all the allies 
As sparrows teaze an owl, flock after 
His dirty heels wilh shouts and laughter.
Let howls and yells of execration 
Attend on his perambulation.
And for his mean and hateful action, _
The whole world hiss him to distraction

Conundrum s for the Times.
W hen may we consider^ ourselves to be 

completely under the Empire of the Otto
man ?—When we recline on a too easy sofa, 
and fall asleep under its luxurious influence.

Where are we most likely to find the key 
of the Baltic ?—I n  Davy J ones’s locker.

N o v e m b e r .— Blown up at la s t! Maid-of-aU- 
Work, to  pay me from week to week for helping 
her to get a husband by the stars, robs mistress: 
is had up, and accuses me, who am lagged ancl 
committed as a rogue and vagabond!

CURE OP SHOALS.
A CONTEMPOIIARY states that the income of 

the Church of England exceeds £5^0,000. 
Spiritual destitution, if it exist in England, 
is starvation in the midst of plenty. The 
clergy, so endowed, ought to cure souls at 
the rate of herrings.
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MAKING THE BEST OE A BAD JOB.
“ A h  ! YOU MAT LATJGH, MY BOY, BUT THERE’s IfOTHlKG LIKE A COLD

B a t h  t o  m a k e  y o u  S t r o n g  a n d  H e a r t y  !’’

THE D O M EST IC  REFO RM ER;
OE, HOW ME. PATERFAMILIAS MADE HOME HAPPY.

S c en e  2.— M e . P a tb ee a m il ia s  has had a Ventilating Apparatus—(A 
the most complete kind—constructed and adapted to his house, by the 
distinguished practical and consulting chemis). Me . B elloits. I t  
consists o f a pump fo r forcing in the external air, worked by the 
water-pressure got from a pipe leading_ from tie reservoir upstairs to 
the cistern in the kitchen; a warming chamber, where the air is 
heated by hot-water vessels, on a plan of Ms. B bllo w s’s own; a 
mixing chamber, where the warm air is cooled down to any tempera
ture ; a series of apertures in the -floor and skirting-board of every 
room in the house, to admit the heated a ir; a ventilating shaft fo r  
drawing off the vitiated air, which communicates with all the chimneys 
in the house, and to which access is given by valves near the ceilings. 
Of course the bricklayers have been in the house for a month. The 
bills are left to the imagination of the reader. Open fires have been, 
sternly suppressed. Colds are prevalent in the family. But the 
poisonous proceeds of human expiration are got rid of, and the 
scientific principles of ventilation triumph.

. Scene as before.
Mrs. P. seated, contemplating the place where the grate used to he in a 

disconsolate manner. Miss L a u r a  and Miss E m ily  much wrapped 
up, and looking blue about the nose.

Mr. P. (reading to them from a scientific treatise). “ When a person 
is placed in condens'd air, he breathes -with increased facility; he feels 
as if the capacity of his lungs was enlarged; his respirations become 
deeper and less frequent; he experiences in the course of a short time 
an agreeable glow in his chest—(pausing, and to his daughters') My 
dears, don’t you experience—

Miss Laura. A-tch-ew! A-toh-ew!
Mr. P . (sternly). L auea!
Miss Laura (dolefully). Oh, Pa, I ’ve such a dlead-ful cole fl. by 

head. A-tch-ew!
Miss Btnily. A-tcii-ew! Ad so have I —Ic-aHy, Papa. A-tch-ew!
Mrs. P . (dismally). I ’m sure, my dears, I  don’t wonder at it.
Mr. P . M r s . P a te r fa m il ia s , how can you encourage your daughters 

in these absurd fancies ? But to resume—(recommences reading) “ an 
agreeable glow in the chest, as if the pulmonary cells were becoming 
dilated with an elastic spirit.” (Inhales.) Yes, I  cerjainly feel the 
cells dilated. (To Mrs. P.) My dear, don’t yon recognise in yourself 
something of the kind described, since the apparatus was put up ?

Mrs. P. Well, I  ’ve a kind of tickling in the throat; but I  thought 
it was influenza, my dear.

I Mr. P. Influenza, M rs. P. ! Ridiculous !
I Mrs. P. Well, I  don’t  know, I ’m sure; but ever since the house 
was ventilated, my dear, I  don’t  know how it is, but, I ’m sure, I  ’ve 
never been mysel'.

Miss Laura. Oh, an’ I ’m so Iwetchedly—A-tch-ew !
Mrs. P. (shivering). Now, there, my dear, don’t you feel it ?
Mr. P . What ?
Mrs. P. The draught through the floor; look how the carpet’s 

dancing.
Mr. P . That is the mixed air, admitted through the channels from 

the tempering chamber by the Bellows valve.
Mrs. P. I ’m sure I  don’t know what it is, my dear, bu t my feet are 

as if I  was sitting in an ice-pail.
Miss Emily. And so are mile—oh Aesc—[hugging herself in her shawl.
Mr. P. Impossible! I  mixed it myself this morning at C6°—a 

healthy and agreeable medium temperature.
Mrs. P . Oh—but only put your hand down.
Mr. P. (putting his hand to the aperture). Well, I  declare it  does 

feel chilly. There must' be something wrong with the, valves. I  ’U 
just go and look into the mixing chamber. [Exit M r. P aterfamilias.

Mrs. P. Oh, my dears, I  .always said how it would be, ever since 
your papa had in that dreadful Mr. Bellows, i  declare the ro o m ’s 
like the frozen regions; and not a bit of fire to look at—nothing but 
those nasty, stuffy, hot-water pipes; and all those “ bricklayers’ bills,” 
too ; and—

Miss Laura (sniffing). Ob, mamma, what a dleadful shell—dolt you 
shell it, Ebily ?

Miss Emily. Oh yes, i t ’s ollible!
, Mrs. P . So it is., I  dare say your papa’s been and done some
thing to those dreadfnl valves, as he calls ’em—(A  prolonged howl heard 
without). Oh, that’s N ewton crying I What can have happened ?

Be-enter Mr . P. in a state of great excitement.
Mr. P . Really, Mrs. P., that boy N ewton—i t ’s not to  be borne. 1 

H e ’s been at that hot-water apparatus again ; and now h e ’s ruined | 
the stop-cock, and all the w ater’s run off, and one of the boilers has ; 
got reef-hot. I t ’s a mercy the honse wasn’t burnt down. j

Mrs. P. Oh, I  know it will be, some of these days. !
Mr. P. No wonder we were cold, with air coming in at 32°. But i 

I ’ve given him a good flogging, and sent for the plumber to repair ! 
the cook.

Mrs. P. (groans). And then there ’H be more bills, my dear. !
Mr. P. I  beg you will not allude to bflls, Mrs. P. I  pay them— ; 

that is sufficient.
Mrs. P. Yes, dear—but, (sniffing) whatever can that smell be, I  ; 

wonder ? i
M r.P . (sniffing). Smell!—^Eh? well really—now— do tliink i t ’s j 

like sulphuretted hydrogen ? , j
Mrs. P. I t ’s very nasty, whatever i t ’s like—that I  know. j
Mr. P. (who has been hunting the smell). And comes through the air- i 

channels m the skirting board—i t ’s very-odd. Eh—yes—I  have it— | 
you know the air tubes from the mixing chamber pass under the cellar ! 
—M rs. P.—depend upon it th ere ’s a cesspool somewhere, and some i 
of the emanations of it have been taken up into the air-tubes. !

Mrs. P . I t ’s enough to poison one.
J/r. P . Yes — dangerous — decidedly dangerous; what a comfort 

we’ve found out its existence. We must have it looked to to-morrow. 
The gardener can go to M r . Batts, and ask him to send up a couple .

 ̂of his men—my dear—to sound for the cesspool. ,
I Mrs.P. Oh, Mr . P, more of Batts’s men! Do consider. YYe 
j haven’t had ’em out of the house a week as it is, and those bricklayers i 
■ always make a bill—al-ways. ;
! Mr. P. Mrs. P., do you expect that, as the father of a family, I  will j 
consent to remaiu quiet with the consciousness tha t a cesspool is : 
poisoning the air I  breathe—and my children ? Mo Can shall speak to  ! 

I Batts. I  insist upon it. I
Mrs. P. Oh, very well, my dear, if you insist upon it. I

j [A cloud of smoke is precipitated into the room from the exit valve 
communicating with, the ventilating shaft. M iss L aura and 
M iss E mily go off in a prolonged chorus o f sneezes and cs-ughs. 

Mrs. P. Oh, w-e shall all be smothered!
Mr. P. Smoke coming down! I t ’s contrary to  th e  laws of nature.

; I t  must be from the fire in the ventilating shatt. Plow very unaccount
able ! [Smoke continues to pour out; M r . P . rings the bell violently.

Mrs. P . Open the windows, L aura.
Mr. P . (sternlyf) No— ĵ'ou’ll entirely derange the ventilating system.

Enter Spraggs, a boy in buttons, with an air o f consternation.
Mr. P. Spraggs ! "What is the meaning of this smoke ?
Spraggs. Oh—if yon please. Sir—Master George’s terrier, e’d got 

a rat—’untin’ it up stairs—and the rat he went through the flue door 
into the wentilatin’ shaft—and the terrier ’e went arter ’im—and 
Master George thinks e’ve stuck fast in the flue. Sir—and th e  smoke 
can’t get out, I  think, Sir, and so it’s a cornin’ down stairs hevery- 
where like lieverylhink.
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Mrs. F . W e must open the windows.
Mr. P. Confound that boy ! Send him to me this instant, S pbag g s .

[E.nt S p ea g g s .
W hat’s to be done. {Tugs at the valve!) I  ’ll shut the valve. Hang 
it, it won’t  work. I ’m afraid we must open the windows after all.

Enter the H ousemaid.
Housemaid. Oh, if you please, Sir, here’s the pipe from the cistern 

up stairs been and burst with the frost. Ma’am, and the water’s runnin’ 
all down stairs like torrents into the ftont drawrin room.

Mrs. P . Oh, gracious me ! the furniture will all be rained.
[Rushes out.

Mr. P . And the action of the ventilating pump w lU. be stopped! 
How very provoking ! the whole apparatus b ro u ^ t to a stand-stiH: 
and when it was working so beautifully too, and now when I  ’ve had 
all the grates removed. W hat is to  be done ? I  must see Beelotvs 
directly. [Exit Me . P.

Miss Laura {to Miss E mily'). Oh, Em lt, dolt you hope it ’U aU have 
to be takel dowd agaid ? A-teh-ew I 

Miss Emily. Oh yes, that I  d o ! A-toh-ew I
Scene closes in a dm  of sneezes.

MORAL FURNITURE MART.

“ THE CRY IS STILL THEY COME!”
H E speculators in religious 
catchpennies, which, thanks 
to the spirit of cant, seem 
to be the most lucrative con
cerns of the present day, 
have adopted, apparently, 
the old pantaloon cry of 
“ Somebody coming,” to 
gain attention to their wares 
and merchandise. “ Some
body coming,”  or “ Some
thing coming,” is the theme 
of several oT the new “ seri
ous” literary dodges with 
which Paternoster Ilow is at 
pissent inundated by those 
who are looking out for the 
best mode of making a mar
ket of popular cant or po
pular hypocrisy. The idea 
first originated among the 
political quacks who used 
to be always talking about 
the “ Coming M an ; ” but 
it is now transferred to the 
pious portion of the world 
of humbug, who have been 

attracted by the “ Coming Struggle ” to an extent that the “ serious ” 
booksellers have found largely conducive to their profit.

The idea is being again w'orked in the form of a publication called 
the “ Coming Crisis—not y e t;  ” the words “ not yet,’’ being apparently 
added to admit of future speculations in which “ The Coming Crisis— 
a little nearer,” and “ The Coming Crisis—come at last,”  may be 
made available. We confess ourselves perfectly sick of the cry of 
“ coming ” which is being pei'petually raised by the pious book trade, 
and we shall be delighted when instead of “ Coming! coming!” we may 
be justified in saying “ Going, going, gone! ”

Tricks o f  the Telegraph.
The telegraph has been playing some odd freaks during the recent 

snow storms. The wires have somehow got huddled together in such 
confusion, that they have mixed np the messages and have answered 
questions as to the price of stocks, with a jargon of irrelevant matter 
about news from New "York, the Russian question, and the last quota
tion of Turkey in the Norfolk markets. We wish the papers had 
published a selection from the cross readings of the electric telegraphs, 
which might have furnished the material for a few “ N uts to Crack ” at 
Christmas time. _____________________

MOB.E THEE THAN WELCOME.

Though it is certainly no privilege to be “ free of the City,” it would 
be undoubtedly very desirable to “ get free of the Corporation ” at the 
earliest opportunity. ____________________

The L ettee of the L aw.—The “ Letter of the Law ” must be 
X. I t  expresses a quantity that is unknown.

Messes. Greenwood, Varnish, V eneer, and Co. have the 
pleasure to inform the Nobility, Gentry, and Public in general, that, in 
compliance with the prevailing taste, and under the especial patronage 
of several-

CLERGYMEN OF THE CHURCH OP ENGLAND,

they have got together an extensive assortment of Talking Tables, 
Loquacious Lounging Chairs, Garrulous Sideboards, Eloquent Sofas, 
and other articles of Cabinet Work, peculiarly adapted to conversational 
purposes.

Messrs. G., V., V., a n d  Co. have taken care in the selection of their 
stock to avoid those Tables and other articles of Talking Furniture 
that have been detected in rapping out falsehoods, and au arrangement 
has been made for keeping

A Clergyman on th e  Prem ises,
who submits every piece of furniture to a scrupulous examination 
before it is exposed for sale to the customers of this establishment. I t  
is the constant aim of the Reverend Gentleman who superintends this 
department of the Mart to test the veracity of even the most trifling 
piece of goods, and thus it is impossible for any article of mendacious 
mahogany to  remain withcut discovery.

Messes. G., V., V., a n d  Co. have recently added to their extensive 
stock a number of

MORAL DINING-TABLES,

warranted to turn  away with disgust from any vinous excess, and to 
turn over their leaves, in order that the propriety of turning over a new 
leaf ma,y be suggested to some of those assembled round them. Attention 
is particularly called to an extensive stock of

T alking Sideboards,
which, by the new system of Spirit Rapping, will divulge the secrets of 
the cellaret, and apprise the owner of any attempts that may have 
been made by servants, or others, to tamper with the wine, or to open 
an unlawful communication with the spirits.

SEVERAL PAIRS OF CARD TABLES,

warranted to kick against any attempt to cheat, and to he up to all 
sorts of games, so that if there should be any deception in the deal it 
would at once be exposed in the mahogany or rosewood.

Among the enormous stock of Turning and Talking Furniture, may 
also be enumerated a large Variety of W ardrobes, some of ■which 
will not only turn  themselves, but will also turn an old coat, or other 
article of dress, with the utmost neatness.

As nearly all the fm-niture sold at the Moral Mart is of the talking 
description, it may be said to speak for itself; and anything further 
that could be said for it would be quite superfluous.

THINGS NOT GENERALLY KNOWN.
That "Pop goes the Weasel” was composed by H andel.
That J oan of Arc derived her name from being a compagnon du 

voyage with N oah.
That the London synonym for “ civility ”  is “ cabman.”
That George F ox, the Quaker, was a lineal descendant from the 

celebrated Guy.
That the Commissioners of Sewers take in needlework.
That the sorew-propelling principle was first applied to omnibuses.
That a dish of whitebait consists of fried curl-papers.
That the Beef-eaters at the Tower are, without exception, strict 

vegetarians.

Time out o f  M ind.
La'W, we are sometimes told, will shorten our days, but the kw  of 

the County Courts seems to add to our days in  a most extraordinary 
manner, for according to a recent return the County Courts sat 8570 
days in the last twelve months. Law proceedings will multiply figures 
as far as costs are concerned, but we were not a’ware that such an effect 
could be produced by law on the number of days in a year, as to 
turn 365 mto 8570. I t  is certainly a long and heavy day on which we 
go to law, and probably the calculation above noticed may be based on 
the principle that every day, to a man engaged in litigation, is as long 
as seme twenty or thirty days of the ordinary duration.

The P oetry of N ature.—At present, like a quantity of modern 
poetry, it is, in most of its branches, only so many dead Leaves covered 
with Rime.
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THE W EATHER IN THE PARKS.
S h ale  P ro p r ie to r . “  N o w , M a b i i  ! ’A t e  a  p a iji o n .”

LONDON IN  AN-ICB MESS.
S now  Hill has for once maintained a right to its title,'.and several 

small passages of London life, including Cranboum Pas^ge, and tlie 
Turnstile, Ifolbom,'have' been in a condition to suggest recolleotions 
of a passage of the Alps on a scale somewhat limited. London has, in 
fact, been almost blockaded by the snow, and Holborn Hill has been 
a sort of little St. Bernard, while Ludgate HiU has supplied a Simplon 
of a mitigated character. . , .  ■

The most seriously Alpine feature of the Metropolis, however, came 
on with the thaw, when avalanches began to fall from the house-tops 
with a rapidity trrdy alarming to the startled pedestrian. We ourselves 
were very nearly called to share with Mont Blanc a kind of mountain
ous monarchy, by being crowned with “ a diadem of snow ” as we 
passed along the Strand, and received a concussion whiclT would have 
melted the heart of any less hardened snowball than that which fell 
upon us.

The south side of the water has been a kind of Arctic region, and 
the small sprinkling of cabmen has supplied a few living bears to give 
truth to the picture. Those intending tourists who have not much 
money to spare may save themselves the expense of a visit to Switzer
land, lor what with Mk. Ax b e u t  S m it h ’s Mont Blanc, and the snow
capped suburbs of Londo!i, there has been quite enough Swiss scenery 
visible without going beyond “ the four mile radius.”

T U R N IN G  DAY INTO NIGH T.
M ost of the Theatres are turning day into night, by giving Morning 

Performances of their respective Pantomimes. We have no objection 
to this arrangement, though wo think we ought to, protest on behalf of 
the unfortunate Pantaloon, who gets a double allowance daily of those 
kicks and cuffs, for the endurance of which he is annually called into a 
brief existence at Christmas-time. ■ It-is  lamentable to  reflect on the 
fact, lhat the unhappy Pantaloon can get no rest either by day or by 
night, now that the practice of opening the Theatres in  the daytime 
during the holidays has become general. We can only suggest that in 
place of a single Pantaloon, the management should provide itself 
with a pair of Pantaloons, to stand the wear and tear of double 
performances.,

THE HEALTH OP THE CITY OP LONDON.
G ood living is sure to tell upon the corporation at some time or 

other, and we see a painful instance of it in the City Corporation, 
which is on the point of breaking to pieces from the abuses it  has so 
freely indulged in for such a number of years. Good living has been 
the ruiu of its Corporation.

The B ound o p  P olly.—H at-tuming, and table-moving.
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SOMETHING— AT LAST—IN A NAME.
AT a recent meeting of dele

gates in  London, the secre
tary announced that “ he 
had waited on Mh. Pbiggebt, 
an influential cabman. ” 
Pbiggey may be personally 
a very respectable man; but 
the name, m connection with 
the cab trade, is certainly 
curious. There is something 
rather rich in the idea of an 
“ influential cabman,” and 
we should hardly have been 
more surprised to hear of an 
“ eminent costermonger,” or 
a “ distinguished dustman.” 
We looked, with some 
curiosity, to see the mode in 
which the “ influence” of 
the cab fraternity can be 
brought to bear on the strike, 
and we find it to consist of 
a “ warm” offer to convey 
the parties “ in a fly” to 
the most likely places to 
obtain assistance. We only 
hope that the aid of the 
cab-drivers will not be em

ployed for the purpose of driving the delegates into anything absurd or mischievous, 
to which they have sometimes rather too great a tendency.

STARTLING PACTS BY TELEGBAPH.

L a s t  week, in consequence of the snow, Liverpool was in a state of isolation 
from the rest of the world, there being no trafiic by rail or news by letter, and 
indeed nothing by which any idea could be formed of the doings or the condition 
of the Liverpoclians. Of course indefatigable efforts were made to open the 
communication with the Metropolis; but all was in vain, for the ordinary electric 
telegraph had got into a state of entanglement through the ice and snow, thus 
baffling all hopes of hearing anything from Liverpool. Bills were falling due in 
London, and were being dishonoured for want of •“ advice; ”  commercial firms 
were falling into discredit, and all for the want of communication with the north, 
when at last, after almost superhuman endeavours, it was announced that the 
Magnetic Telegraph had succeeded in bringing news from Liverpool. Everybody 
rushed to the second edition of the morning papers to drink in the long looked for 
news, when public curiosity was put in possession of the fact, that by tremendous 
energy a communication had reached London, bringing the news that “ C o t t o n  
IS QUIET.”

We cannot judge of the effect of this intelligence on the commercial world, but, 
to us, it seems as though the result of the telegraphic achievements had, after 
“ much cry,” ended in “ little wool,” though there might be a fair supply of cotton. 
We had no idea that the condition of this raw material was of such vital con
sequence as to make it paramount to every other subject of curiosity. We shall, 
henceforth, look out for the bulletins about cotton with unprecedented anxiety and 
interest. I f  we can only be assured by the paper on our breakfast table that 
“ cotton has had a quiet night and is better,” we shall, in future, feel a peculiar 
satisfaction, and we should perhaps rest contented with the knowledge that 
“  cotton is not worse ”—or worsted.

GETTING DNUNK W ITH A PUBPOSE. Ij
A MOVEiiENT is now on foot to  put a legislative stop to all drinking of every j 

kind of beer or spirit, “ except for medicinal purposes.” Whether it will be ! 
an _ hnprovement to saturate society with water instead of moistening it with 
malt, is a question we leave to those who dehght in dry discussion ; but we must 
warn the friends of total abstinence that the exception “ for medicinal purposes ” 
is sufficient to throw the whole question overboard. W e never yet knew an 
old woman who could not find a “ medicinal purpose ” for every glass of grog she 
happened to  have a fancy for. I f  an Act of Parhament should ever be passed to 
prohibit spirit drinking, except for medicinal purposes, it will be absolutely neoessa^ 
to add a schedule of imaginary maladies which shall be declared to be not within 
the exceptions allowed by the statute. In  this schedule we would comprise that 
anile afling familiarly known as the “ wind,”  which has caused the consumption of 
more brandy and water by elderly females in one month than has been imbibed by 
the most inveterate topers during an equal period. We must also guard the 
legislature against the allowance of “ spasms ” as a ground of exception to any 
measure for the prohibition of dram.drinking, for there is no doubt that any 
woman of a certain age can command “ spasms” at any moment, when she 
is desirous of eaUing up “ spirits from the vasty deep ” of the cellaret.

BAYONET AND CHISEL.
A SENTIMENTAL NAEBATION.

I  PASSED the Palace i n  the Park,
In  sooth it was a weary trudge.

The snow with trampled mud was dark.
And all was slide and slush and sludge. 

Wherein I  greatly feared to lose 
My nice new Yankee over-shoes.

I  kept at distance from the dome 
Where dwells our Sovereign (when in town), 

Because I  thought my short way home 
Was Birdcage Walk, of old renown.

But I  could see (and therefore state)
Two men stood near that Palace gate.

One was the sentry—on his head 
The fabled skin that warms the bear.

He ceased awhile his measured tread,
And watched the other working there.

Eor this, a sculptor, chiselled what 
H e thought adornment. I  thought not.

A huge tarpaulin sound and black 
Shrouded the artist hke a cloak,

The sentry leant his manly back 
Against his box, and th«s he spoke—

A t least ’twas thus to Fancy’s ear;
Eor I  was too far off to h ear:—

“ My friend, whose skilful plastic art 
Creates such graces out of stone,

I  feel a certain pang at heart 
When thou art gone, and I ’m alone.

That thou can’st do such things as these.
While I  can only stand at ease.

“  Mine was a country life, my friend.
Away from art and all its lore.

Until kind Fortune deigned to send 
Recmiting Serjeant H e n b y  M o o b e .

He came—I  drank— Î took his fee.
And am the soldier that yon see.

“  Yet do not think I  speak in spite.
Or envy thee thy well-earned gains,

Eor that I  know would not be right, ^
(Thanks to our pious chaplain’s pains);

And warmly I  appreciate
Thy work upon our Sovereign’s gate,”

He ceased. His artist-friend replied—
Fancy, once more, the short-ivriter—

“ Soldier, thou speakest, by my side.
Words would do honour to a mitre.

And I  am proud to hear thy lip 
Commend the ornaments I  chip.

“  Yet do not mourn, thou gallant heart;
Our ways in two directions run—

Thou in grand deeds to bear a part,
I  to record them when they ’re done.

And yet ’tis pleasant, friend, to feel 
We ’re fellow-workers with the Steel.

“  And when thy Bagnet, in the flank 
Of Russian slaves, has bid them flee.

This humble Chisel, friend, may clank 
To bid some marble speak of thee.

And thus, though each m different way.
Are we not colleagues—Brother—say ? ”

Thus Eanoy deemed that at their stations.
The Sculptor and the Soldier talked.

But briefer were their observations 
As heard by one who nearer walked.

Soldier. “ That blessed wind is Easily.”
Artist. “ Confound the day—it’s Beastly.”

THE CONI^BSATION OP PLOWEBS.

Do flowers converse? Yes, certainly; or else what is 
the meaning of “ Flowers of Speech ? ” Besides, we have a 
standing proof of the conversation of a flower in its (s)talk !

    
 



18 PUNCfl, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

W h e n  C o a l s  a r e  so  d e a r , it  b e h o v e s  e v e r t  f a m il y  m a n  to  s e e  t h a t  h e  g e t s  t h e  
PEOi'ER KOMBER OP S a CKS FOR HIS MONET. P a TEIIFAMILI^VS DOES HIS DUTY LIKE A M a N, 
ALTHOUGH THE COALS ARRIVE JUST AT HIS D i NNER-TIME, AND THE -WEATHER IS RATHER 
INCLEMENT.

A PARODY WITHOUT AN ORIGINAL.
{So far as the writer knows.)

O, HAD I  but A laddin’s lamp,
I ’d rub it every day,

And so would save the costly stamp 
On bills I  seldom pay.

And if I  had Aladdin’s lamp,
I ’d dress me out so fine,

And folks who now ivon’t see the scamp, 
Would ask me home to dine.

Yes, had I  but Aladdin’s lamp 
(A modest “ but,” you ’ll say),

I ’d sack my laundress, MisTiuiss Gamp, 
And keep a J eames so gay.

And if I  had Aladdin’s lamp.
In  better lioots I ’d go,

Por tliese old things are precious damp,
By reason of the Snow.

American L itebature.- 
Works.”

Sim plicity in  H igh  Life.
A DISTINGUISHED Lady, -who moves and rides 

and waltzes in the very higliest circles, sent 
round latel;^ to her Prencli liairdresser (M onsieur 
I saboiie) for “ a pot of the best Russian 
Uitimatum.”

t h e a t r ic a l  a n n o u n c e m e n t .

The T heatre or War. W e are enabled to 
state that the appearance of Mb . B ull, so long 
underlined, will positively take place in a short 
time. H e will appear in the revived drama of 
The English Fleet.

-“ Steele’s Select

THE INCOME-TAX MADE EASY TOR 
IRISH PRIESTS.

{To Mb . Punch.)
“ Sib, teb  H onneb,

“ T ho I  don’t pertend to pryde miself on my privat oarricter, 
I ’m punctivai and conshenshus intlie disebardge of my pubblic dooties 
—wherein th e re ’s a good many of your great pollytickle Swels, 
I ’ve heerd, rayther like me. I  alius pays my Taxis on Principal, more 
particler as I  gets my own LiiTn by them as I  lewys upon the Com- 
moonaty. Not to mince the matter I ’m -what you calls a Prigg, 
miles you prefers the planer and more straitforrad Hanglosaxun 
igspresshun of Thefe. ITom that Callin and Hockypashuu I  drives 
a Hinknm considerable above anunderd Powns, upon the ole of -witch 
I  pays Hinknm Tax regler like a man.

“ I  admires the Hiukum Tax. I t ’s a tax artcr my own art—comin 
down on a chap with a sort of summonds to stand and deliver, and 
fork out is tin at wunce. So, I  takes a  sort o delite in payhi of it, 
and if so be as I  makes any herror in calcilatin the rite Snmm, I  sends 
the differens in to tlie Chancileb of the I gschecker hurder the ed 
of Consoiensce Money'. I  pade a putty good part of the £4,758 I4s. 6i7. 
as was sent to Guvment liunder the same.

“ My caUui bein agin the lors in coarse can’t  be Speccifide in my 
Sheddle, but that don’t stand in the -way of Acquitting myself of my 
Hobligashuns to  the State. I  puts it down—acoordin. to the adwice 
of a respeckble Solicitor—as ' Unrecognised Industry.’

“ Sitch being the Case iu Regard to my Hinkum Tax, I  can’t con- 
ceave wot Difficulty that oly and rewerent boddy the Roman Cartliolick 
Priestes of Hireland can. possibel ave about retuniiu tlieirselves for 
theim. They calls theirs a illegal Relidgun. So l s  mine. Neverthe
less I  renders Seizeb his Doo fair and Honnest. Wy can’t  they 
Return their Pcrfesliun as ‘Unrecognised Ilindustry’ like your Umbel 
Servant,

“ Toie in the Ole, Jan., 1854.” “ Barrington Siieppaed.”

“ P.S. There’s this Differens betwene me and the Priestes besides, 
that my Hinkum comes bout of the pockets of the Ritch, and tlieirn 
hout of the Pittyance of tlie Pore. « jj  g ’•

SEASONABLE SLIPPERINESS.
W e do not think the slipperiness of the streets could have occurred 

at any more, seasonable period than at Christmas time. Many a person 
' who could scarcely walk—many a respectable person, who was so 
unsteady in his gait that occasionally he could not help himself from 

I falling do-wn—many a husband, whose disordered dress betrayed how 
j pften he had been measuring his length upon the pavement, attributed 
’ it entirely to the slipperiness of the streets. The frost could not have 
occurred more opportunely for such persons, though we think it is 
rather hard to attribute tlie slipperiness of their behaviour entii-ely to 
the condition of the public thoroughfares. Tor instance, we have heard 
of a gentleman who, upon being told by liis wife who was sitting 
up for him in tlie parlour tha t he could not walk, excused himself by 
saying “ itsh slio eggstchweemly swipp-swipp-schwippery, my dear.”

Fashionable V isiting.—The parties care no more about the visit 
than a duck would, if you were to give it a caul.

g o o d s  i n  g r e a t  d e m a n d .

The pedlar for whose w-ares tliere is most demand must be he who j 
carries the “ iiack o’ nonsense.” }

“ T he D ear .DEPABTEn.”—Venison,

PHENOMENON OF TOTAL ABSTINENCE. j

An individual wlio, from having been a sot, turned teeiotallcr, has | 
become so sober that he sometimes sees only the halves of objects.

A Thought fished up in  Trafalgar Square.—W omen’s eyes, 
like shallow fountains, are easily filled, and easily dried up again.

N ext Morning H eadaches.—The shooting pains and penalties

The. Secret op R ising in the W orld.—Idleness is like the i 
nightmare—the moment you begin to stir yourself you shake it off. [

I nscription for Surgeon’s H all.—Surgeons are the angels of 
this world—they are constantly redressing injuries.

Backgammon.—An absurd game, which ladies play with a  Bonnet.
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A ROUND OD POLITICAL STORIES BY THE CHRISTMAS FIRESID E.
A Stout about a Statue to P bince Aibbst . By tbe City Corporation.
A Fusionist Story about t-wo Houses. By the Comte de Chambobd.
A Scotch Grievance Story. By the E arl or Eglintotjn.
A Yankee Story about Repudiation. By Uncle Sam.
A Pretty Little Story about Reform. By Lord J oun Russell.
A Terrible Story upon the same subject. By Benjamin D is’baeli.
A Curious Story about Resignation. By Loan Palmerston.
Several Awful Stories about peace, the violation of treaties, the orthodox faith, &c. &c.

By the E mperor op R ussia.
The Old Story about War. By Mb . Cobden.

A C O U N T Y  COURT RHADAMANTHUS.

EOPLE are all agreed 
that the man who would i 
lay his hand upon a 
woman otherwise than i 
in the way of kindness. 
is a villain, and* that | 
mal-treatinent of the 
gentler sex ought t o ' 
be a whipping m atte r; 
but we s h ^  also mostly 
agree that a moderate 
punishment would have 
amply satisfied the ends 
of justice, and the^ in
terests of society, in a 
case of outrage upon a  ̂
lady desoribable in the j 
I'oRowing te r n s ; <

“ The offence complained of 
was of the mildest character, i 
Turner being accused of 
merely holding up his fists 
in a threatening manner to
wards the complainant over 
the slioulder of a man who 
stood before her.”

Snell is the statement 
of the Qmnty Courti

Chronicle—a paper of which the contents are generally creditable to -that Bench whose 
! judgments it records; but which in the present instance, relates the fact that the above- 
I mentioned Turner, for simply flourishing his fists at a Miss Blackstone, behind some- 
! body else, was sentenced by Mb . J. B. P abrt, ^.C., the Judge of the Beikshire County 

Court “ to £50 damages with full costs and immediate execution.” Why ?
“ The lady admitted at the trial that she was not even alarmed by the conduct of the defendant.”

Everybody will suppose that the reason why damages of so swinging a character were 
j inflicted on Turner was, that Mr . Turner was a millionaire to whom fifty pounds were 
j as five shillings are to persons in average circumstances. W ere the case so it would reflect 

great credit on the judicial wisdom ot Mr . J. B. P arry, Q.C. I t  would he a practical 
lesson in the science of fining, and might lead to an improvement in the system which levies 
the same penalty for the same offence on a di-ayman and a duie. But no. The defendant 
is described as

“ Thomas Turner, a  labouring man, with a family of young children, and who is also town-crier.”
We are further informed that Turner’s goods were taken under the legal process shortly 

after the judgment, but were insufficient to pay the costs; and that
“ At a subsequent court the Judge, after inquiring into T urner’s means, ordered that the damages and coats 

should be discharged by monthly instalments of 6s., thus in effect alienating a considerable portion of his weekly 
earnings for seventeen years prospectively, or subjecting him, in default of payment, to repeated monthly 
imprisonments during the whole of his future life, a process which, so far from cancelling the debt, would 
materially increase its amount by the addition of the heavy fees of the court upon every fresh imprisonment. 
The sum now due from this poor man amounts to £68.”

The foregojng facts were stated in a deputation that waited on L ord Palmerston with 
a memorial signed by the leading inhabitants and the clergy of the borough, praying the 
noble lord for inquiry into Mr . P arry’s decision. The Mayor oe W allingeord, who 
headed the deputation, also called the attention of the H ome Secretary to the facts that 

! there was discrepancy in the evidence on which the conviction was based; that Turner, 
j being unable to pay the first instalment of 6?., increased by costs to £2 Is. 6ff., had been 
I committed to Abingdon Gaol for thirty days; and that his family are now dependent for 
I  support on the Union funds.

Lord P almerston—who has generally a proper answer for everybody—promised to look 
into the matter. In  the meantime it may be suggested that some power of appeal should 
exist from County Court judgments, seeing they may possibly be such as J udge J eeeeries 

j might have pronounced, particularly if J udge J eeferies had been as J udge P arry was 
I — b̂oth Judge and Jury. For, unfortunately, the Queen’s prerogative of mercy does not 
' extend to judgment on civil process; and J ep—that is. P arry acted strictly within 
j his jurisdiction by mulcting Turner to the uttermost farthing that he is empowered to 

impose.

Three Things that are always Flourishing.—A Trumpet, a Schoolmaster, and Ftmch.

MASQUERADE REGULATIONS.
I t appears that the masquerades in Naples, 

which used to be exceedingly hvely, have become 
proportionably stupid from the authorities having 
published a long list of things which it is de
clared unlawful for masqueraders to say to one 
another. In  the belief that, an English mas
querade being already the stupidest thing in the 
world, any official interference must produce 
the opposite effect, and render such matters 
more amusing, the Lord Chamberlain announces 
that henceforth it shaU be unlawful for anybody 
to utter any of the fo]\awmgfaeetia:

1. My eye ! what a Guy you look.
2. Your wife’s in the boxes.
3. You must have robbed the till to hire that

dress.
4. Know you ? Everybody knows you.
5. Tivig ids legs. W hat dnimsticks!
6. Why, you are disguised—in liquor.
7. And you, for once, as a gentleman.
8. Here we all are,
9. Wouldn’t you like some beer ?

10. I  wish you’d fetch some beer.
11. What ’ud you give for some beer ?
12. Come out and get some beer.

I^Siffned) Breadalbane.
{Countersigned] P unch,

hut under protest, inasmuch as the above list 
contains all the wit (except pokes and zoological 
noises) he ever gathered at an English bal masque, 
and therefore he apprehends that this regulation 
wfll silence the gay revellers altogether.

STANZAS FOR TH E SENTIMENTAL.
On a Tear which Angelina observed Trichling down my Nose 

at dinner time.

N ay, fond one! I  will ne’er reveal 
Whence flowed that sudden te a r:

The truth ’twere kindness to conceal 
From thy too anxious ear.

How often when some hidden spring 
Of recollected grief

Is rudely touched, a tear will hriog 
The bursting breast relief!

Yet Twas no anguish of the soul.
No memory of woes.

Bade that one lonely tearlet roll 
Adown my chiselled nose:

But, ah ! interrogation’s note 
Still twinkles in thine eye;

Know then that I  have burnt my throat 
With this confounded p ie !

Why b e 111 ?
This question has been put to the world by 

D r. F orbes W inslow in the last number of his 
journal, and from the answer he gives to it, we 
learn the fact that many of us are ill simply 
because we are ill-disposed; or, in other words, 
that any one who wishes to make himself an 
invalid, finds a valid excuse for doing so. The 
doctor quotes Burton, who talks of a priest 
that “ could separate himself from his senses 
when he hst,” an achieve'^ent not very uncom
mon among the priesthood ot tno present day, 
for we find many of the clerical profession who 
take leave of their senses with the utmost ease, 
as the Reverend Table-talkers can testily.

teetotal definition.
A Spirit L evel.—Drink, that lowers man to 

the level of the beast.
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A CHAUXT BY A QUIET FAMILY.

A ir —“ Ye Spotted Snak^sJ’

Ye comets shrill, with double touguo. 
Growling serpents, hence re tre a t:

Flutes and fiddles, old and young,.
Come not near our quiet street.

Chorm.
Tipsy swell, from tavern “ Free 
And Easy,” cease L ulliete;

Lull!—lulli—lulli—ete 1 
Never horn, nor harp, till mom 
Come to Pop the Weasel n igh ;;

So may we not sleepless lie.
Droning bagpipes, squeal not h e re ;

Hence, ye long-linked trombones, hence !1 
Ophioleides, split not our e a r ;

Claiiouettes, do no offence.
Tipsy swell, &c.

WANT YOUB DOOR DONE, M U M f ’

Parsons on the Ice.
I Among the skaters in the parks last week 
I were several Reverend Gentlemen, who dis- 
i tinguished themselves by the ease and grace of j 
! their movements. A few of them made some 
very awkward slips, and there were several whose 1 
backsliding was so perfect, as to be evidently 

I qirite natrrral.

GOOD NEWS rO K  ALDBIIMEN.

The longevity of the ass has been recently pnh 
beyond all doubt by observations of the zoologists.

MORE. EFFECTS OF THE SHOW-STORM.
{From our Own Penmj-a-li>ier^

W'e have several important additions to make to the list of casnaltics 
and inconveniences occasioned by Ibe great snow-storm.

The Earl or Aiseiu)Een was about to take some steps in Ibe right 
dircctioir, but, from the slippery state of the streets, his lordship was 
compelled to stay at liome, and content himself with writhrg a kind 
uofe to the Russian Embassy.

Mit. CoBDEN, M b . B r ig h t , and the other leading peacemongers, were 
about to  convene a meeting, at which they intended to pledge them
selves to attempt, in the case of Turkey and Hussia, the ‘' arbitration ” 
and “ pacific interference ” which tliey have advocated in so many tons 
of tracts. But tlie snow rendered it impossible for.them to show that 
their advocacy had ever been in earnest.

L ord G d il d p o e d  intended to have paid into Court several thousand 
pounds of income improperly received by himself, bat the snow was so 
thick that his lordship’s carriage could not get to his banker’s.

The General Post Office designed to Lave delivered the morning 
post letters in the City at least live minutes before the evening mails 
went out, but this time tlie snow afforded a reaUy good excuse for a 
delay which is now habitual.

Mr. FlTZ-tfEKNON FiTZMONTAGtJE ElTZltARRINGTON -WAS going, aS 
lie had promised, to his tailor’s, to pay a portion of the bill which has 
been rruming for three years, but the snow hindered him from walking 
and there were no cabs to be had ; so, much to his annoyance, he was 
obliged to abstain from going, and fo spend the money in giving a 
little square dinner at L immer’s. He has been so much affected by 
the circumstance that he has been unable to see the tailor since.

The Nelson Column people had fully made up their minds to go to 
Charing Cross and have another look at the vacant face of the pedestal, 
and consider whether some of these days something might not be done 
towards seeing about the suggesting the completion of the work, but the 
snow caused the postponement of these active measures until next year.

The Gas Directors actually did meet, and agree that it would be a 
very sad thing if they iiad to cut off the gas and leave London in total 
darkness. And Ihcn they went home, the snow, we suppose, preventing 
the Directors from directing that a large bright oil lamp should be 
provided for each gas-post, so that we might be at least uo worse off 
than our fathers.

M r . F r e d e r ic k  B i .obbs, of Camberv/ell, had proposed to take his 
wife and children to see a pantomime, but on account of the snow he 
was compelled to leave them at home and go by himself, the state of 
the streets also sending him round by a certain tavern near the Hay- 
market, and preventing his getting to Camberwell until fom- in the 
morning.

OUR WASTE-PAPER BASKET.
{Supported hy Involuntary Contributions^

Men make their chief sacrifices to Love before they m arry ; women 
(poor creatures!) after.

Night-dreams are the many-coloured mental patch-work made from 
the spare clippings of our day-thoughts.

Little oliildren are the lilies-of-the-valley of life.
A title is frequently nothing- more than the crest stamped on a silver 

spoon.
The most solemn, duties are generally the most readily undertaken. 

How many a man would, w ith pleasure, be your second in a duel, or 
stand godfather to your child, yet would strongly object to the loan of 
a five-pound note !

The “ lines of life ” that a  woman cares most to see in her hands are 
the marriage lines.

Fast men, like last rivers, are generally the sliallowest.
Good intentions, like the waxen wings of I carcs, melt -with the 

moi'ning sun.
A hasty marriage too frequently to n s  out a mourning suit th a t’s 

run up in four-and-twenty hours.
Candid truths, like candied fruit, arc all the better for having the 

stones nicked out of them.
A Valentine is the first letter which a young girl learns in 1h« 

Alphabet of Love.
Poor relations, tliat liave been flung aside, offen turn  up and prove 

of value when least expected—like bank-notes that have been found, 
before now, in a waste-paper basket.

UNSEASONABLE DISCUSSION.
A PAINFUL discussion has lately been going on in th e  newspapers. 

We allude to the Kilt controversy. The bare allusion—as we will 
venture to say—is calculated under existing circumstances to inflict 
pain on any mind of common sensibility. W ith the thermometer at 
zero, the snow on the ground, the sea-gulls up inland, the skaters on 
the Serpentine, and the Thames nearly frozen over, the very mention 
of a kilt is enough to give anybody a cold. How could the cruel Scotch
men think of raising such a question in this bitter w eather! The debal e. 
indeed, in the _ dog-days, would have been agi-eeably cooling ana 
refreshincr, and it ought in meicy to have been adjourned to this time 
six months.

The Gift of W oeds.- 
box of a Rich Father.

‘ Bless you, my children.”— The Christ mas-

i^rlnted by WilliRin Bradbarr, of Ko. 13,UpperWoburn Place, in the Parish of S t Pancras. and Fredcrici MnllettETans, of No. 7, Church Rirw, Stoke NewinKtnn. both in theCoimtv o* Middlesex Printers, nf U eif 
Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whiteirlara, in the City of London, ana Published by tl*em at No.'sa.Pleet Street, iu tUePanab oi fat. Bride’s, in the City oi Ijondon.—Satvkoay .January. IJ,
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iTHE R U SS IA N  LOCHINVAR.

H E big-booted Czar bad bis eye 
on the East,

Eor treaties and traces he cares 
not the least,

And save his good pleasure he 
conscience hath none,

H e talks like the Vandal and 
acts like the Hnn.

So faithless in peace, and so 
ruthless in war.

Have ye e’er heard of King 
like the big-booted Czar “

He stayed not for speech, but, 
with sabre and gun,

He rashed into Turkey, though 
cause there was none;

But when he got near to the 
old Iron Gate,

H e found certain reasons which 
urged him to wait.

Eor down by the Danube stood 
Omar P astia, •

Prepared to encounter our big- 
booted Czar.

So he drew up his legions—serf, vassal, and thrall.
His footmen, and horsemen, and cannons, and all.
Then out spake bold O mar, his hand on Ms sword.
In  an attitude fitting an Ottoman Lord,
“ 0  come ye in peace here, or come ye in war.
Or to see Si. Sophia, you big-booted Czar ? ”

“ I ’ve long asked your homage, my suit you denied.
And my holy religion you’ve scorned and decried.
So now I ’ve come down with this army of mine.
The rights and the wrongs of the case to define.
And you have not a chance, for the Mussulman st»r 
Must pMe when it looks on the flag of the Czar.”

He flung down his challenge, the Turk took it up,
(Remarking on slips ’twixt the lip and the cup)
And deigned to his logic the briefest reply,
“ That the claim was unjust, and its proof was a lie,”
And he brought up some thousands of swords as a bar 
To further advance by the big-booted Czar.

So before Oltenitza the battle took place.
And the Russian thought proper to right about face,
Eor the guns of Stamboul had a menacing boom.
And a bombshell sent flying the Dannenbhrg plume.
And the Cossacks all grumbled, “ ’Twere better by fai’.
To eat tallow at home than dine out with the Czar.”

One Mnt wonld not do, nor one word in his ear.
The despot commands, and his men persevere—
So again to the breezes their standards are flung.
And Kalafat eehoes the war-trumpet tongue.
And the Ottoman, charging, has scattered afar 
The ill-fated troops of the big-booted Czar.

There was wild disarray in the rear and the van,
The Moslem they rode, and the Cossacks they ran.
There was racing and chasing—’twas pleasing to see 
The Russ as well beat as a Russian can be.
May this, and much worse, be all fortune of war 
That awaits the old pirate, the big-booted Czar.

furnished me with the idea of the Orthodoxometer or Theologoscope. 
My method of using the instrument is very simple. I  take a table of 
any wood (though the Dodonese oak is best suited to the purpose) 
and either of homely or fashionable make, for one great merit of the 
invention is that, as one table is quite as fully possessed as another, 
the Orthodoxometer is within the reach of the highest and the lowest 
in the land, of the Speaker of the House of Commons, and of the 
meanest professor of the pea and thimble. Having placed on my 
table the book, or books, whose orthodoxy or moral fitness is called in 
question, I  cause a number of practised table-movers to place themselves 
ea rapport with the table, in the usual fashion, and 1 invariably find 
that the number and rapidity of the oscillations, or revolutions, is in 
a direct ratio to  the amount of objectionable matter contained in the 
books. I  have thrown the results of my last experiment into a tabular 
form, as being the one best suited to the subject, and I  now submit 
them :—

Books Subjected to Test.

Butler’s Analogy .
P alby’s Evidences . . .
Bennett’s Sermons 
Bisuifp OF Exeter’s Pastoral

L ette rs ..............................
Dr. Mac H ale’s Do. Do. . 
Mr. New.man’8 Orations 
Tiie Complete Works of Dens 

andLiGUOBi. . . .

Bulk of Books.

Small Octavo 
Do. do. 

Large do.
Do. do.
Do. QMarto 
Do. do 

3 vols. in Folio

Condition of Table.

THE ORTHODOXOMETER OR THEOLOGOSCOPE.
“ E nlightened T unch, Clapham Athenaum.

“ You, and all who share your benevolent disposition, will be 
delighted to learn that 1 have discovered a very simple bu t eifectual 
contrivance for the settlement of all religious disputes now pending, or 
hereafter to be raised. A clergynaan m this neighbourhood (whose 
name I  suppress, out of consideration for his modesty, and at his own 
urgent request), having discovered that the rotation of tallies which 
hM attracted so much attention lately is entirely produced by a demo
niacal possession of the said tables, and having further ascertained that 
they are quite unable to revolve if any pious book be laid upon them, 
though its bulk be ever so trifling; but that they will curvet, caracole, 
and oscillate under any weight of profane or heterodox literature, first

Stationary.
Same result.
1 Kevolutioii per minute.
10 Do. per do.

100 Do. per do
Oscillations furious. 
Revolutions too rapid for 

computation.________

“ Having ascertained the correctness of these data by repeated 
experiments, I  caused the Acta Sanctorum, in one hundred folio 
volumes, kindly lent to me by Ma. Panizzi, to be brought up from 
the van in which they had travelled from the British Museum, and 
piled upon the table. The consequences were fearful. No sooner 
were the operators en rapport with the table, than the whole mass, 
after moving round for some minutes with a gradually increasing 
rapidity, broke into a series of the most violent bounds and plunges, 
stretched four of the operators on the floor, and finally floundered 
through a party-wall into the next house, to the infinite alarm of the 
occupant, an old lady, who was in the quiet enjoyment of her tea, and 
Bell’s Weekly Messenger. This last decisive experiment will convince 
you of the great merit of a discovery wMch will unquestionably put 
an end to Much heart-burning and strife, since rival theologians need 
hereafter do no more than submit their works to  the critical opinioa 
of the writing table on which they have committed them to paper, 
instead of waiting for the equally certain but more remote verdict of 
posterity. In  proof of the extreme accuracy and delicacy of my table’s 
perceptions, I  may state, that when the first edition of ‘ Dkelincoxjkt 
on Death ’ was placed on it, it preserved its wonted tranquillity, but 
that, under the second edition, wMoh contains D efoe’s lying account 
of Mns. Veal’s apparition, it gambolled in a playful and quite jocular 
way. Its  sense of propriety is also very nice, for when a single 
number of Bunch was placed on it, our united volitions could not move 
i t ; but it revolved rapidly under some cwt. of the daily and weekly 
papers, until we had cut out some trials and a quantity of advertise
ments, when it appeared satisfied and became stationary. I  am having 
a large table constructed, to be ready against the May Meetings, in order 
that the speakers may use it as a rostrum. I t  will be of great 
strength, so that the heaviest speakers need be under no apprehension, 
and I  confidently hope that it will be an unspeakable comfort to the 
orator and his audience, since, so long as it is stationary, the one will 
know that he is uttering, and the others will be sure that they are 
hearing, nothing objectionable. Should my invention come into general 
use, M b. D bummond has promised to carry a Bill through Parhament, 
providing that no Orthodoxometer or Theologoscope shall ever be 
seized or distrained upon for rent, taxes, or other debts. M'̂ e may 
reasonably hope that persons connected with the church will not attempt 
to seize these instruments in lieu of tithes or church rates, because 
such a seizure would either lay them open to the charge of burking 
a witness against their teaching, or would be a stifling of testimony 
favourable to themselves. I  shall be very happy to show you or any 
friends my mode of operating, or to test any nooks of whose fitness 
you may entertain a doubt, and

“ I  am, respected Bunch,
“ Your admiring and obedient Servant,

“ E usebius H umm.”

The Prophetic Guide.
Two clerical gentlemen have been carrying on an amicable discussion, 

in the columns of a serious contemporary, as to the interpretation of 
the biblical predictions concerning Babylon and the Euphrates. These 
worthy individuals may be allowed to settle affairs of this kind in their 
own w ay; but, in so doing, they will act wisely by attending to tbe 
proverb that suggests an analogy between future events and chickens 
in the shell.

VOL. XXVI.
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CANNON BALL-EOOM MUSIC.
What a knack have the composers of fashionable dance-music of 

taming all things “ to farour and to prettiness!” The attention of 
our readers may have been arrested by a lithograph in the music-shop 
windows, representing a cannon with the Kussian standard leaning 
against it  on one side, and the Turkish on the other, crossed saltier- 
wise ; a pyramid of round shot underneath it, and in the back-ground 
smoke, amid which cavalry are skhmisliing. This pretty picture con
stitutes the exterior of a musical publication, denominated the “ War 
Galop.” We have not, so far as we know, had the advantage of hearing 
this composition, and therefore we cannot say that it has not a high 
purpose. Perhaps it is calculated to excite reflection whilst it inspires 
gaiety, and to appeal to the heart as well as to move the heels.

“ Amid the joy and the uproar ” of the ball-room, it may tend to 
awaken pity and compassion for the sufferers by shot, shell, sabre, 
lance, and the other implements of destruction by which the Enemy 
OP Man and the E mpebob op Russia are permitted to wreak their 
malice on the human race. Chords and movements, imitative of the 
groans of the wounded and dying, peradventure mingle with the lighter 
measure, which is tripped in the blaze of drawdng-room glory by ele
gantly dressed persons of both sexes.

The “ War Galop,” possibly, illustrates the real thing so called, and 
spelt with two I’s, as actually performed on the field of battle over the 
backs and stomachs and fractured limbs and faces of unfortunate 
crippled soldiers. I t  may serve to warn young ladies what frail things 
are the limbs and featiu'es of handsome officers, polk they never so 
charmingly. I f  so, let due credit he given to the composer of the 
“ War G alop;”  one D’Albebt—or Albekt—and wn hope Albert 
wiU limit himself to the inoffensive means of music in advocating a 
peace-policy.

THE D O M E S T IC  REFO RM ER;
OR, HOW MR. PATERFAMILIAS MADE HOME HAPPY.

I t ’s a Way they have in  the City.
At one of the Mansion House dinners lately, after loud cries had 

been raised for the carriages of the different Lords and Bishops, and 
equally loud responses had been given when their turn came to obstruct 
the thoroughfare, a young man amused himself by bawling out, at the 
top of his voice, “ Temple Bab in  F leet Steeet stops the wax I ”

NAKED SIMPLICITY.

A “ True H ighlandek” writes to express his indignant surprise 
that any ;)ossible objection can be taken to the Highland costume^ as 
affording insufficient winter clothing. He “ wad like to see the chiel,” 
he says, “ wha’d show him a warmer covering than bare skin.”

Good I ntentions.—Good intentions, like the waxen wings of 
ICABIJS, melt with the morning sun.

S c en e  3.—M b . P a t e e f a m il ia s  has the Gas in.
Time—A fter Breakfast. -

Mrs. P . {laying down the newspaper). Coals up again; forty-three 
shfllinga a ton I I t ’s awful! And onr winter stock not laid in yet.

Mr. P . T h a t’s lucky.
Mrs. P. Lucky, my dear ?
Mr. P . Y es; because I  have determined on dispensing with coals 

altogether.
Mrs. P. Do without coals, M b . P.? Why you might ju s t as well 

think of doing without caudles.
Mr. P. I  trust very soon to be able to abolish in my house th a t most 

costly and unscientific mode of illumination, Mbs. P .
Mrs. P. Good gracious! Well, i t ’s bad enough to be w ithout a 

cheerful coal-fire; but if we ’re to live in the dark, one might as well 
be an Esquimaux at once.

Mr. P. Why will yon always rush to conclusions, M b s . P., in that 
most illorical manner ? I  say, I  trust to be able to dispense w ith coals 
and candles, not with light and heat. On the contrary, both are most 
essential the healthy development of the human animal.

Mrs. P. Well, my dear, I ’m sure I  could never get on without them, 
suffering from cold feet as I  do.

Mr. P. My intention, M rs. P., is to have gas laid all over the house.
Mrs. P. Oh, my dear, yon know what happened at the SiMKisses, 

when they had it. Pray do consider—
Mr. P. My determination is the result of much and anxious con

sideration, MBs. P.
Mrs. P. You know it got into their store-closet and blew up the boy. 

And then there’s D b . L e t h e b y ’s evidence—h e ’s a scientifle man, you 
know. I t  was in the Times last week all about the ammonia getting 
into the ground, and causing dreadful smells, and oil of vitriol destroying 
Preneh polish, and books, and I  don’t know all what—

Mr. P. I  have no doubt D r. L e t h e b y ’s conclusions are sound. He 
is a man I  much respect. We owe to him the detection of many of 
the poisons which we habitually eat, and drink, and breathe. But I  
intend my gas to be purified. M r . B ellow s has invented an admirable 
apparatus for the purpose.

Mrs. P . Oh, but remember his ventilating contrivance, my dear— 
what a nuisance that turned out—and the expense too.

Mr. P. {waving his hand dictaiorially.) Enough, M b s . P . Expense 
is no argument with me, when there is a sound principle to bs asserted 
and an example to be set to my fellow-men. (poking out o f the window^ 
H ere’s the gas-fitter with the estimate I  asked for.

Bnter Sp r a g g s .
Spraggs. Please, Sir, here’s M b . Socket.

Enter M b . S o ck et , hat in hand.
Mr. P. {who is an excellent customer). Ah, S ocket. Take a chair. 

You’ve brought your estimate ?
Socket. Good morning, Mum. Yes, Sir—that is, a rough eye estunate, 

you know. Sir, and I  tliink we can make a good job of it. Sir.
Mrs. P . But the expense, M b . S ocket ?
Socket. Oh, bless you, Mum—nothing to speak of—nothing.
Mrs. P . Yes, but how muoli ?
Socket {reluctantly). There’ll be the pipe from the main down the 

front garden for the ’all lamp, say forty-two foot half-inch iron-welded 
tubing at sixpence, and there’ll be the ’all lamp— t̂hat’s according to 
 ̂fancy, you know. Then the double-cone burner and moon-holder—I  
■ put ’em in at five shillings, though there’s many charges five-and-six;
I and, let’s see, you’ve twelve rooms including dining a n d ' drawrin- 
rooms—them’s centre chandeliers in course—suppose we reckon 

I twenty-four argun, at from 3s. to 3s. 6d.; and you’U want—le t’s see—
I say 300 feet half-inch zinc tubing, at ’Id., and the bends and springs,
I diminishers, caps and plugs, brass-cocks, minor joints and linings,
, and the brackets for the staircases and kitehing— Oh, they’ll not 
\ ’urt you. Mum.

Mrs. P . Yes, but how much altogether, about ?
Socket {driven to a total). Oh, bless you, Mum—speaking by rule of 

thumb—about a matter of £30 or £ 3 5 ,1 dare say, more or less, th a t, 
is, done at my prices. There’s some fitters would make a job of you, 
but that’s not J o h n  S o cket’s plan, as you know. Sir.

Mrs. P . {overwhelmed by the total). £30 or £35 !
Mr. P. But think of the saving! Perhaps yon are not aware, 

M b s . P., that a valuable little practical work, “ Hints to  Gas Con
sumers,” makes out that “ five cubic feet of purified coal-gas, con
sumed in a 15 hole argand burner, yields a light equal to 13 candles 
during one hour, and its cost is six-tenths of a penny! ”

Mrs. P . {who does not believe in figures). Well, but we never burn 
twelve candles, my dear— n̂ot at once.

    
 



PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVARL 23

Mr. P . The little treatise proceeds to sho-n-, that the light from a 
pound of candles costs ; an equal quantity of light from sperm oil 
costs ; an equal quantity of light from whale oil costs 5«f., and au 
'equal quantity of light from gas costs ! 2M., Mns.  ̂ P., against 
l^ d . ! Don’t talk  to me about the first cost of introducing into my 
house so vast a saving as this ! ^

Mrs. P. {driven from her financial ground, in which she is as weak in 
arithmetic as strong in conviction). But the smell, my dear ?

Mr. P . Pshaw, Mbs. P., mere prejudice. As the little treatise 
rem arks:—“ The odour of coal gas is a most valuable quality; its 
presence, in an unburnt state, being thereby infallibly indicate^ and 
a fair w'arning given, that either by accident, mistake, or carelessness, 
something is going wrong.”

Mrs. P. (bitterly). Oh, I  dare say we shah, know that soon enough.
Mr. P . (to Socket). Well, Socket, tliink you had better set 

about it to-morrow; and if you’ll come into the kitchen. Socket, 
we ’ll just consider about how it can best be laid on for cooking— \ 
(to Mes. F.)—instead of the range, my dear—an enormous saving,! 
and a soince of heat over which one may exercise perfect control. 
Come, Socket. \Pxit Me . P. with Socket.

Mts. P .  In the kitchen, too ! and instead of the range. Oh, whatever 
will cook say!

Scene changes.—The Kitchen.
Mbs. PiEEi-EiciAS discovered' in a high state of inflammation, and in 

the solitary exercise of her mysterious functions. To her Me . P. and 
Socket. Miis. P ie e i-e,- :jas looks upon the intruders with angi-y 

" t, pauses in her woi .v, and ) olds her arms under her apron.

Mr. P . {blandly). Do not let us interrupt you. Cook. W e shan’t he 
a minute.

Mrs. F. Oil, as long as you please. Sir, in course. My work can 
wait—which I  know my place—leastways I  opc so.

[Me . S ocket proceeds to make mysterious eye-calculations in 
different places ; at last he approaches the range.

Mrs. F. Now, young man, 1 ’U thank you to leave my range alone, 
if you please.

Mr. P. M e . S ocket merely wishes to take the measure for the gas 
stove. Cook. {To S ocket.)  I  think it  had better be placed to one 
side of the fireplace—tliere ’ll be more light.

Socket. Well, yes. Sir, I  think it had. In  course yon ’ll have the 
range took out.

Mr. P. Yes, and the fireplace bricked up, as we shan’t  want it.
Mrs. F. (who has been gazing from one to the other—in a state of 

condensed emotion too stronĝ  fo r  words—breaking out with intense civility). 
I  beg your parding. Sir, might I  pass a remark ?

Mr. P . Certainly, Cook.
Mrs. F. Which the yoimg man mentioned taking out my range.
Mr. P . Yes. You see, as I ’m having the gas in, I  am determined, to 

embrace an opportunity of setting up one of the new patent gas-cooking 
apparatuses. .

Mrs. F. I  beg your parding—gas what—if I  might make so bold ?
Mr. P . {affably, but rather alarmed). Gas-cookmg apjiaratuses—you 

know—in which every culinary operation is carried on with the utmost 
economy and comfort— n̂o scorching hot fires—no danger of setting 
yourself on fire. Cook—no waste of coals—no.

Mrs. F. {struggling with herself). I ’m obliged to. you. Sir, I ’m sure; 
but. I  ’ope r  ve not lived professed cook in fam’lies of distinction now 
this eighteen year come Martinmas, and the best o’ obardcters from all 
my last places, to ’ave to dress a dinner at a nasty, stinking, singing, 
busting gas-pipe, at my time o’ life! No {rising into sublimity),f&s.. 
P . ! no, never I—not if I  was to  be roasted to a cinder afore that iden
tical range; wich just you keep your ’and off—is it your fire ? No, 
never! that I  can assure you. Me . P.—wich you know if I ’ve giv’ 
satisfaction or n o t; but if my range goes I  goes. (Me . P . attempts in 
vain U speak) So don’t  think it, a-comin’ here— grief begins to 
wrestle'with rage)—measurin’ and pryiu’. No, Sir! and—{here grief 
gets tki upper hand)—turnin’ things upside down—wich I  -wish you 
may never live to repent it, yon and your accomplishers— a bitter 
glance et poor Socket)—when you’re all pisoncd, down to that blessed 
boy N ewton, that I  made caudle for his poor dear mother—which I ’m 
sure she don’t approve no such goings on— {sobbing bitterly). Appara. 
tnses, indeed! but go 1 w ill; and I  give you warning then and. there. 
S ir! and you ought to be aslmmed of yourseK; and you may search my 
boxes— herself into a chair, and begins drumming with her heels).

Mr. P. Confoimd it *. Cook—here—Cook—don’t  be a fool, woman.
Socket {sententiously). I t ’s wonderful how they sets their faces agin’ 

gas generally, does the cooks.
(Cook’s drummings become more violent. Housemaid rushes in in 

consternation. Me . P. looks conscience-stricken. Socket 
alarmed. Scene closes.

Enter Mbs. P.
Mrs. P. O h ! Mb . P., I  knew tow  cook would take i t !

{The results in our next)

LO N D O N D ERRY  AND LINDLEY  MURRAY.
TJBELX L o bd  Ch este be iel d  is not 
the only nobleman whose name 
will go down to posterity at the 
foot of his letters. There is ano
ther noble Lord whose epistles to 
his tenants are as remarkable as 
those which the first named Peer 
addressed to his son.  ̂ Here is one 
of them ; but such is its profundity 
that it must be analyzed in order 
to he understood, and requires to 
be presented to the intellect by 
pieces at a tim e:—

“ The Marquis or Londoxdbrry, on 
leaving Ireland for the present, is grateful 
to be able to announce to his tenantry the 
pleasure he receives from the reports of 
the ofiice."

W hat office? A Government 
Office ? A Police Office P A 
Lawyer’s Office ? The Office of 
the M a e q u is  oe L o n d o n d e b e y , 

is that the Office ? and does the noble Lord keep an office ? and if so, 
how many clerks does he keep, and at what salaries ? However, from 
the report of the office, whatever it is, couceming his tenantry, he has 
learned

“ That tliey are reducing, by every effort, the large amount of arrears on the estate/'

What estate ? Perhaps that was specified in the original document; 
in the copy of it which we quote, the only estate mentioned is Ireland 
at large, on leaving which country Loan L o n d o n b e e b y  says that he 
is grateful—meaning, perhaps, gratified—to be able to announce to his 
tenantry the pleasure he receives from the reports of an indefinite 
office, that they are reducing the large amount of arrears on this estate. 
L o bd  L o n d o n d e b b y , at this rate, beats L o bd  B a te m a n . Half of 
the single county of Northumberland only formed the estate of that 
noble Lord, but the whole of Ireland appears to belong to L o bd  
L o n d o n d b b b y . Be this as it m ay:—

“ He believes, and hopes, his last counsel to them has neither been impolitic on his 
part, nor injudicious to the interests—”

“ To ” for *' in respect to we presume—the interests
“ Of the farmers on that very large and improving property.”

Ireland, happily, has at length become an improving property, and 
it certainly is a very large one. I t  surely must be the estate which the 
noble Marquis alludes to. Did any one ever know that he was so 
extensive a proprietor ? He proceeds to say—addressing the tenantry 
of Ireland—

“ And he again calls upon them by every sense of honesty and duty, and that happy 
bond of loyal attachment and affection so long established and prevailing between his 
family and themselves, to persevere and continue to struggle and liquidate their rents 
due and their just and long standing obligations to him; and he assures them now 
that when their conduct is directed and restored to a proper reliance on their 
landlord, instead of being misled and deceived by others, they may entirely rely on an 
oblivion of the past, and a return of that indulgence, consideration, and paternal 
interest he has always been most anxious, as their friend and counsellor, to show them.

December Vt r  “ Vane Londonderry.”

The pathos of the conjuration of his tenantry, “ by eve:^ sense,” &c., 
“ to persevere and continue to struggle,” &c., is exquisite, and there 
is great art in that employment of the appropriate language of distrac
tion which immediately follows, and which represents then conduct as 
directed and restored to a proper reliance on their landlord, instead of 
being misled and deceived by others. In  the same fine strain of 
bewildered emotion he assures them that they may rely on an oblivion 
of the past, whereas he has befpre mentioned a happy bond of loyal 
attachment and affection as having long prevailed brtween his family 
and themselves, and proceeds to promise a return of that indul
gence, &o., which he has always been most anxious to show them, and 
of which the return would seem to be the return of the past rather 
than its oblivion.

If the M a e q u is  or L o n d o n d e e e y  is of a tru th  the landlord of all 
Ireland, he has indeed land and beeves. Overstocked with the latter, 
he disposes of his bulls in his letters.

A CoNUNDETjM H ttnning ABOUT Feeet Sibeet .—Why is Temple 
Bar like a lady’s veil ? Because it must be removed to m i e  way for 
the 'busses.

Motto foe the M inistbbs.— “ Fortiter occupa Fortum.” Anglice 
—Stick to the Porte.
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SO M ET H IN G  t h e  M ATTER W ITH THE K ITCHEN BOILER.
' ■ ■  {Affecfioiicdehj■Deikutei to PAtebi’amilias, whoever he man

AN AUTOGllAT CAPVED IN  EBONY.

P lutabch—had he been now extant,—might havd been supplied, by 
PiiESiDEXT Roberts, ,of Liberia, with a, good c^se for a parallel. 
The foUowihg stateiient, respecting a neighbouring sable potentate.
was made by the dark President in a Message to his ebony senate and 
sooty House of Hepresentatives. Having related that the rolei' in 
question, by name Geouge Caae, had failed in his promises, inyMed 
a contiguous territory, and was meditating mischief,ihe said—■

With Georgr Cane war seems to be a ruling passion. ' No’pergnasion, I fear,' will 
restrain him from shedding the blood of his defenceless brethren. But that he niiVst be 
cheeked, gentlemen, is certain. Common safety requires it—justice and luiraanlty 
dema'nd it—and these claims are not to be resisted. If, therefor^jil shall be estabJisliM 
that George Cane is still carrying on his predatory YYars, some measure should be 
speedily adopted to restraiu'him.” . ^ "

Every word that P resident R oberts uttered Eekpecting George 
Case is equally applicable to another chief of savageS'imore numerous, 
and of a different complexion from George Cane’s.' -One chief, to  . he 
sure, is black, and the other is'white; hut if the former has a black' 
skin, the latter has a blacker heart, and is a worSe blackguard.' it" 
may be surmised that George Cane is a nickname,"iudicating that.the 
monarch so called is accustomed to beat his subjects, precisely as his 
Imperial fellow might be denominated N icholas EiiroTiT..

I t  is mucli to be wished that L ord Aberdeen had; some time since, 
spoken out as much to the purpose about N icholas-Knoet as Presi
dent R oberts spoke concerning George Cane. '  > '

Bhym es for Infant Senators.
R ide a cock-horse to Westminster Cross,
To see my L ord Aberdeen ride the high horse. 
Per the Parliament meets on the Thirty-first, 
And then some bubbles are going to burst.

:: . H^YRD. L IN E S  PGR LOYERS.
' A KiNDLV,- person writing^ to  the Times, under the signature of 
Balm oe Gilead, on the" subject of cipher advertisements, suggests 
the following as a inethodLy which lovers who correspond by means of 
them may secure the secresy of jiheir correspondence:—

“ Tf the affectionate pair will get two copies of some particular English dictionary 
(or what is'better, thejpaggs" and words in each page) in some arbitrary way (as by 
beginning in the middle', &c.), and, adopting signs for the varieties of inflection, use 
the numbers for the words, they may publish their turtle doveries in perfect safety, as 
no calculation of alphabetical chances could avail against them.”

Love soipetiines sharpens the intellectual faculties, and may there
fore, in certain cases, enable its victims to understand the foregoing 
complicated directions. But more generally the tender passion disturbs 
the mind; and it is doubtful whether many young, persons, actuated 
by sincere mutual affection, would be able to make either head or tail 
of them.

Fun in  a Fossil.
T he world of scientific g^strqnomy will learn w ith in terest that 

Professors' Owen and PoiiBES,^vith a party of other gentlemen, num
bering altogether 21, had an-exceedingly good dinner, the other day, in 
the interior of the Iguanodon. modelled at the Crystal Palace at 
Sydenham. We congratulate the company on the era in  which they 
live; for if it had been an, early geological periodj they might perliaps 
have occupied the Iguanodon’s ihside without havmg any dinner there.

The F o g  in  the T heatres.

When 'will the Registrar of tlie Prerogative Court of Canterbury 
give up his sinecure ?—When he is no Mo(o)re.

T here were very scanty audiences at the Princess’s on both nights 
of the Peg. The Fog was so intense at one time that you could hardly 
distinguish Mr. Charles K ean from one of the supernumeraries. We 
have not the slightest doubt that, if this fact could have been previously 
known, the Theatre on both nights would have been crowded to the 
ceiling.
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GREAT FALL OF CHRISTMAS B ILLS.

MOST frightful fall, 
one of the greatest 
that has been known 
for many years, visi
ted the Metropolis 
and other parts of the 
country, on the first of 
the present month, and 
continued throughout 
the week ivith more 
or less severity. The 
fall was composed of 
an almost incessant 
shower of Christmas 
Bills, which contin
ued to pour into al
most every house in 
every thoroughfare. 
The bills that fell in 
some places were so 
exireniely heavy and 
numerous, as to form 
almost an avalanche, 
and preclude aU hope 
of hquidatibn under 
a very lengthened 
period. In  some in
stances the bills fell 
with such rapidity, as 
to keep the door almost 
constantly open, and 
it was quite unsafe 
for the inmate to

venture to the door, lest the bills—some of which were of tremendous 
size—should be thrown into his face with an alarming impetus. The 
only hope of meeting the overwhelming force of the bills was by an 
endeavour to raise tiie wind inside the house; but this attempt was 
successful in only a very few instances. So penetrating was the fall 
that the bOls found their way through the letter-boxes, down the areas, 
and even under the doors, when the inmates, knowing what to  expect, 
had kept the doors of their houses closed against the approaoliing 
enemy. We heard of several instances in which persons were found 
completely over head and ears, from the quantity of bills that had come 
in upon them. In  some cases the inundation was so extensive that 
the parties were unable to leave their abodes, in consequence of the 
thoroughfares in the neighbonrhpod of their houses being rendered 
impassable by the bills that poured in from them.

We have heard it rumoured that, should the inconvenience continue, 
it is the intention of a number of benevolent gentlemen to form them
selves into a society for clearing off the bills of those who, though they 
cannot be said to be “ snowed up,” are, undoubtedly, “ hard up,” owing 
to the position in which they are placed by the cause to  which we 
have alluded. The activity shown by the boys in offering their services 
to clear away the snow might be imitated with advantage by the 
affluent, who would present a most pleasing spectacle, if they could be 
seen going round with purses, instead of brooms, in their hands, and 
addressing the inquiry, “ W ant your bills cleared?” to the poor 
unhappy victims of the Christmas inundation.

We W e  heard of some parts of the world in which the “  falling ■ 
dew ” has had a fearful effect on the inhabitants; but we never wit
nessed anything to equal the effect of the “ fading due ” of th e Christmas ; 
bills, in throwing a damp on the spirits at the season of festivity. i

MBS. JANE GIMLET ON THE EESTIVITIES OE 
THE SEASON.

“ Yeoit Lane, Qrimidge, Sixth of Jenniwaryhatingfiftyfore.
“ ’O n n e s d  Su b ,

“ In  coorse it didnt ort to he ekspekted that an ooman as ave 
Hve cooke at fiftene puns wage, and ave Missus B undle at her fingurs 
hends, shoud hide her talons from the world, and consekewently at 
this festif seeson wen hevery won is a givin of routes or swarry mewsycals 
or petty soopys wich is the Erenshe for wite soop an game an hentrays, 
or taydansangs wich means week kneegus an makyrouns, or conwei’- 
satohyonis, wich air a big word but dont mean much for its only tee 
an koffee and miiaed biskits an such like weksations of an ungry 
sperrit—at this festif seeson I  sumtimes rewisits the spere to wich 1 
were wnns akustumd and hastonishes Missusses with my long beks- 
periense an my short crusteses. An so tother day wen llEVEBENn

Slocum Smith’s heldest dorter wich is now Missus Popxiirs (an 
ave marled a gentelman in the Bank of Hengland or the Puns or the 
nasshynal dett or sum of them publik institushuns) felt called upon to 
giv a party, wich in eoorse the wurld expek it of her as i heerd her 
say, it were but natteral she shoold send for me to elp her kooke seein 
as her digesting ad bin famylier witli my pastry from a child, and many 
was the gingerbread nut I ’d made with a littel flzzik in it for her wen 
she were a littel thing not hier than the kitshen dreser. So in coorse 
bein summonsed I  went to her ouse herly on the day wen the party 
was to be, wich was a month ago cum neks Tooseday fortnite, and 
lo r! the pukker an the trubel she were in to gratify the wurld’s hex- 
pekfashuns were a warning to all as thinks they cant ave enuf of 
satiety. I  ses nnthin of takin hup tlie carpet in the drorrin room 
an sembbin of the flore, an a oharking of crowns an lions an liunikoms 
an reatlis an trew luvers knottes hall hover it, wich Mb. P opkiks he 
got a krook in his bak by gettin hup at siks in the mornin to da it afore 
he went to towne, an a stoopin’ so long on a hempety stnmmio, a n i ses 
nothin of caryin hall the funitur of that rume ’ceptin’ the pianner up 
into the hatik wich it were orful to see how it skratshed the paper 
hof the walls in the narrer passidgas and got itself miksd np with the 
banysturs an gammed up in the landius, an woodent go round korners 
no ow, an i ses nothin about takin down the bedds in too hnther 
rumes, an arrandging wun for tea an clokes, and the  ̂ hnther for 
cards an tatytates, an knverin the children’s bedds with chintses 
to make them lookelike seteeS an sofees, an reetbin of the stares an the 
shandy leers and the pictnrs with hevergrenes, and settin out the route 
seetes, an a lot more. I  ses nnthin of all this, bekorse its only ouse- 
mades wnrk, an ow Missus Popkins could so and busy herself about 
it, au a flyin in an out an hup an down with a.dustur in one and an a 
fether brush in the bother, wen the supper must ave been a lyin eyy 
on her, passes my weke hunderstandin. In  coarse it wood ave bin 
much better for er to ave sat down quiet and wipped the cremes all 
day, insted of lettin httle Sopheb (her heldest) do it, wich the child made 
herself uncommon hill by tastin hevery five minnits as the natur of 
childering is. An lo r! she mite ave helped me in a many more things 
than she did, for she honely spun sum snugur an bete up about flftee 
heggs, an made a pound cake, and blanshed sum harmonds to make a 
edgeog, an buttered my moldes an pattepans, an cut the paste in strips 
for the hopen tartes, an washed all the plate an chinee an glas, an 
cut hartifleial flours bout of turnips, an dekkyrated the dishes, an 
nibbed arf a duzin lemuns with shngur for the punch, an rote a plan 
of the supper tabul showin were we wos to put the disnus, and copyed 
a lot of motters out of potry bookes on to bits hof colored papnr, 
an Topped barlyshugur kises up in em, an a few more trifuls not wurth 
namin; an of coorse she ort to ave staid with me binsted of going an 
washin the children’s eds, an doin of the gurls’ airs, an hironin hout 
their froks an sashes, and gettin up of Masteb Tomee his best tunik 
(which he had spoilt it wnns by pullin of the rasbery cremes on to hit 
as it wos a hairing), an settin hout the kandels, and sortin the kards, an 
mbbin of a lot of kid gluves with bred, and puttin buttons on Mb . 
Botkins his shirt, an starching his ruflels, an a takin up a fray in his 
silk weskit, and cleeuin his shiny boots with creme, an a lot more littel 
hods and hens of no consekewens; hut then she is but yung an a poore 
delikit creeture, and young missuses seldom nose were to gif there eye, 
and were not, and is soon nokked up with doin of nuthink. An by an 
by down eums Me . P opkins from Lundnn with the hisetur pattees from 
PussBLS, leastaways with the houtsides of em in a paper bag, an the 
binsides in a galypot redy to be otted an put into the knisteses wen 
wanted; and then he cams a fussin down into the kitshen, an a mnnin 
in an out of the seller, a drorrin of is corks and decanting of his 
Marselly, an his Montylardo, an his Madedeerer, an his tomey port, 
an a hangin of Intel tikkets on the decanters (which they wos neaded, 
as there were a strong famly likeness atween hall the whines), ban 
a miksin of is punch an smakkin of his lips, and olding of his ed on 
wun side wile he tasted it, and a tumin np the wites of his byes as if 
the pupils wos a going into his ed to see if the punch had got there 
fust, wich it were aggerawatin to behold. An wot was wnss, he ad 
brought down with im a bottel of geUee an a bottel of blank manger 
from a chepe shop; an in coorse beein cold they woodn’t  cum hout 
of the bottels tho he brok the neks lioff an cut his finger, an tuk on so 
as it were orful to  here, and wood ave shoked E-evebend Slocum 
Smith if he coud a none ow his son-in-lor was a cussin an a swearin, 
an all becos be hadn’t  the sens to stan the bottels in ot water akkordin 
to the printed direkslmns wich the shopman giv im. Howsnmnever we 
got it all rite at last, an he an Missus P opkins went boff to dress; an 
wen I  tuke a pepe at them through the ebinke in the drorin rume 
dore, they wos a waiting for their gesteses quite calm an beautiful—she 
in a wite lase gownd with a hapron trimmin in three threes dnbble 
edded (as i here the dressmaker a sain), a, sittin at the pianner, an 
playin of it quite aksldental like as if she didn’t  expek no one, an he a 
standin afore the fire, with wun elber on the mantilpeece, an wnn hand 
a playing with his air, an a trying to look as if he didn’t no wot the 
supper ad cost im. I t  were all beautiful then ; but ow it tm-ned hout 
u  shall here anuther day from ure umbel chareoman,

“ Jane Gimlet.”
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TH E NOBLE H ER C U LES.

The papers inform us that “ L ord B rougham is ex
pected to leave iiis chateau at Cannes.” Of course he 
will leave it  at Cannes, for he will not think of attempting 
to brin^ it  with him. We know the power of his Loruship 
in moving the House of Lords, and we are aware that 
in former days the House of Commons has been carried 
away by his power; but the announcement that he “ mtU 
leave his chateau a t Cannes ”  is rather unnecessary. Any 
attempt to  bring his chateau with him would be a waste 
of that energy aud thought which we are glad to hear he 
still possesses, for higher and more useful purposes.

THE MOUSTACHE MOVEMENT.
Foot Boy. “ W e l l , S i r , M a s t e r  h i s  a t  ’o m e , b u t  h e ’s  c o n f in e d  to  h i s  r o o m . 

H e ’s  a  g r o w is ’ o f  h is  M o o s t a r s h e r s , a n d  a i n ’t  a l l o w e d  t o  s e e  n o b o d y  b u t  
HIS ’A ir d b e s s e r .”

W H EN  GROG M.AY B E TAKEN M EDICINALLY.
(As soon as the Law fo r  the Prohibition, o f  the Sale o f Liquors comes into oqjeraiion.)

Grog may be taken medicinally:
After goose, or duck, or pork, or Irish stew, or any delicacy of the season, into 

which onions may have seasoningably entered.
Invariably after salmon.
When there is any washing being done at home.
When the painters are in the house.
When a person feels faint, and doesn’t  know what is the matter with him.
When a friend turns up after an absence of several years, or when you are 

parting with a friend whom you do not expect to see for several years.
When a person has the toothache.
When a person has lost at cards, or when a person has come into a large 

property.
When a person has met with a great misfortune, or made a tremendous bargain.
When a person has quarrelled, and when a reconciliation has taken place.
When a person is riding outside a stage-coach, or is on a sea-voyage, or goes out 

between the acts of a five-act tragedy, or before ascending in a bmloon, or after, 
coming off the jury of a Coroner’s Inquest, or when you are sitting up for your i 
wife, or w'heu a friend drops in to smoke a cigar;—and in fact, uiiou all suitable j 
occasions of sadness or merriment, when a person feels rather low, or feels in very ! 
high spirits. ___________________ |

Commercial F estiv ities.
W e learn from our social reporter tha t in spite, or perhaps rather, we should 

say, in consequence of the weather, the season in comnierc'al circles has been a 
very festive one. Many an ice party has been got up suddenly by business men 
in London, wliile at Liverpool the brokers have been entertaining each other with 
a series of snow-balls.

Phrenology for the War Office.
I n the event of war with N icholas, it will be unnecessary to excite the 

Destructiveness or Combativeness of H e r  Majesty’s subjects. The only thing 
requisite will be to appeal to their Benevolence; for doubtless every Englishman 
will consider it a chanty to subscribe for the extermination of a gigantic vermin.

THE (CHURCH) AVARDEN OF WINCHESTER’S ’ 
GLEE, j

OX THE OCCASION OF IIIS COMBAT W ITH THE MASTER OF ST. CROSS.

A i r . — *' The Bed Cross K n ig h t”

B low', Warden, blow thy trumpet now,
And thy triumph sound on high;

Eor the paupers have fought by tby own true hand, , 
And have won the victory ! |

The Warden had knoivn their grievance long.
And at length to the Times wrote he :

“ I  see that the MasI er of St. Cross 
W ith its funds has been making free.”

Then boldly the Warden his good cheque drew.
And instructed his men of law :
“ ’Gainst the proud Usurper of St. Cross,
Now wage ye a legal war.”

Full soon the Master drew in his horn.
And “ peccavi ” shouted he :

Now the beef be hung both for old and young.
And the poor feast m enily!

How Y o u n g  G e n t l e .m e n  f r o m  s c h o o l  g o  t o  s e e  a  
P a n t o m im e  n o w -a -d a t s .]

T our L iterary W om en.
L iterary women (says J enkins) remind him of beautiful 

flowers, that have been withered and dried between sheets 
of blotting p a p e r . ________________

t h e  MANCHESTER CONVICTION.

T he best B ail eor P reserving the P eace.- 
of Cotton.

-A Bale
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JUDICIAL JESTING. TH E OLD HALL OF W ESTM INSTER.
CCTj STOMED as we are to 
sucli matters, we have 
not often noticed a finer 
instance of the transition 
from “ grave to gay” 
than was exhibited the 
ottier day by the Deputy 
Assistant Jud^e at the 
Middlesex Sessions. The 
Jury had just found a 
prisoner guilty, when

“ Mr. W itham thought It a 
serious ease.

“ The conatable remailced 
that the offence oommitted by 
the prisoner was called* putting 
the mug on.’

Mb.' W itham. — Indeed ! 
Then I  shall put the mng on 
him, and sentence him to penal 
servitude for four years,”

The Deputy A ss is t^  
Judge commenced by 
calling attention to the 
“ seriousness ” of Ac 
case, and tlien, taking a 
cue from a constable, jfo- 
ceeded to indulge in' a 

jocose remark before sentencing a prisoner to four years penal servitude. “ I  shall 
put the mug on him,” was the elegantly witty observation of the judicial functionary; 
W t whether the learned gentleman suited the action to the word by litemlly 

1 “ pulling a mug,” as the slang phrase goes, at the unfortunate prisoner, the report 
■ does not enlighten us.

A PILGE,IMAGE TO RUSSIA.
W e have read of arduous pilgrimages, undertaken in the enthusiasm of faith.

, This would be just the season—both in the primary and secondary sense of the word 
! —for snoh a display of earnestness on the part of the Peace Society. Now that 

the weather is so cold, and the times are so hot, what could be more suitable in 
every way to existing circumstances, than a deputation from that pacific association 
to bear the olive branch to Ih e  E mpebob -op R ussia,? 

i Do not those gentlemen and ladies see how much wiser would be the course of 
offering N icholas the Pipe of Peace, than that of sending a fleet into the Euxine 
and bidding him put that m his pipe—and smoke it ?

I The procession of peacemakers might approach the throne of the Autocrat in 
characteristic drab—as good as with backs hare to  the knout; M e . Bbight ini»ht 
precede, performing on the dulcimer; Mb. Cobden liiight foUow playing a violin, 
and the rest of the delegates might come after, making music with “ flutes and soft 
recorders,” cornets a putons, and all other instruments of harmony—^whioh, of 
course, would be exclusive of drums and fifes.

Music “ drew iron tears down P luto’s cheek.” Might it not even elicit some 
drops of pity from the eye of N icholas ? I t  hath charms to  move the savage 
breast—or beast. Possibly it could mollify the heart of the Russian Bear.

A NSW ERS TO CONUNDRUMS.’
W e are sorry to say we have mislaid the questions to the following. However, 

we pi'int the answers, as we consider them far too good to be lost. As soon as 
the Questions are found, they shall be published.

1. Because it’s Candle-house (scandalous).
3. Because the one axes his way, and the other weighs his axe.^
3. An AUey-gaitor (alligator), and a Gutter Percher (gutta percha).
4. The difference is this—in the first place the roU is mustered, and in the 

second tlie mustard is rolled.
5. When it’s a-niche-in (an itching) of Btons.
6. Because six postage stamps are equal to  one kick.
7. A m e l ia ’s waxy-natur (vaccinator), and M u e p h t ’s Tete-a-Tete-or i^fatur- 

’tatur).
S. The one’s Civil, and the other Militia is (malicious).
9. Because formerly it was Nhe (nihil), but now it is Snmmnt of Mont Blane.

I 10. jBecause h e ’s made an impression with (ceiling-whacks).
11. The reason why St. Martm’s Lane is so full of dentists is because they know 

well enough that their customers would never come to them unless they were first 
driven by a Long Acher (Acre) . . . .

12. Because it is easier for him to hire his stand than it is for his opponent to 
stand his ire.

13. Because he throws iris arms round his Sairey railing (his airey railing).

' Bb e a g h es  op D e c o b u m .” —A Highlander’s trowsers.

WBITTES OX THE PIEST DAY OP TEEM.

S o m ew h at  back of the Abbey wall 
Stands the ancient Westminster Hall;
Across its pavement to and fro 
Gaunt barristers their shadows throw.
And from its station in the Hall,
A voice seems muttering to  all—

“ Plaintiff—Defendant;
Defendant—Plaintiff.” ■'

Half-way down the Hall there stands 
An usher, beckoning with his hands;
’Neath the roof of massive oak 
Stands this usher wrapped in his cloak.
With voice sarcastic to all who pass.
Saying, “ Whichever he is, h e ’s an ass— 

Plaintiff-^Defendant;
Defendant—Plaintiff.” ^

By day, his voice is low and light;
Bnt, in the silent dead of ni^ht,
A ghostly whisper seems to rail 
In  echoes along the vacant Hall, I 
Along the ceiling—along the floor.
And seems to say at each oourtihouse door— 

“ Plaintiff—Defendant!
Defendant—^Plaintiff! ”

Through days of Term, in November dank'; 
Through days of Hilary, sittings in hanc; 
Through every time of legal change.
E ’en through the long vacation’s range.
As i f ’t were the demon of strife and law,
TTie voice repeats those words of awe—

“ Plaintiff—Defendant!
Defendant—Plaintiff! ”

In  that HaU there used to h e ,
Banquets and hospitahty,
When Coronation cannons roared,

.Nobles feasted at its board;
Bnt, like the skeletons at tile feast,
The usher’s echo never ceased—

“ Plaintiff—Defendant!
Defendant—Plaintiff! ”

There groups of laisjers’ clerks have played,' 
There briefless barristers have strayed.
O, brieflessness! thou time of ease.
Of conscience free from iU-got fees.
Of pocket nnoppressed by gold 
Erom clients negligently sold.

“ Plaintiffs—Defendants! 
Defendants—Plaintiffs! ”

In  that Court there sits, in black,’’
The occupant of the Woollen Sack;
There, on a cushioned bench below.
The officers sit in a dismal row ;
And through the door, upon the stair.
Stand like the pictures of despah-—

“ Plaintiff—Defendant!
Defendant—PJaintiif! ”

All are scattered now, and fled;
Suitors are married—suitors are dead!
Some are grown deaf, and some are blind; 
Some are for costs in prison confined;,
And if you ask the reason why.
The old Hall’s echo makes reply—

“ Plaintiff—Defendant ’.
Defendant—Plaintiff! ”

Plaintiff here—defendant there ;
Nothing for both but constant care :
And death and life their course shall ran, 
Before the Chancery Suit is done.
The dirge of Law and Equity 
Peals for both incessantly—■

“ Plaintiff—Defendant! ,
Defendant—Plaintiff ’. ”

T h e  S u f e e r e e ’s Co u x t e b p a s e .—Chlorofonn.
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I A N  UNGRATEEUL SUBJECT.
I Thehe is actually such a journal as the Dumfries Courier. 
Our old friend is not a myth but a newspaper. A gentle
man, Mb. W illiam K. M 'U iabmid, has actually written a 

I letter to the Times dated from the Courier Office, Dumfries.
; In  this communicafion Mb . M 'D iabmid strongly advocates 
the wanning of houses by hot water. There are so many 

, families in which discord prevails, that housewanning by 
; hot water may be said to  be already very general. StOl,
I the peace of families would, in one respect, be materially 
' promoted by the plan proposed by M r. M 'D iarmid; for 
where the source of warmth is water, it  is impossible that 
children can play with the fire, and by that means burn 
their fingers; so that the large amount of screaming which 
arises from that cause would be prevented. Persons about 
to marry would be saved considerable expense in  fire-irons 
and fenders, and persons who have married, the hire of 
charwomen for the scrubbing and cleaning necessitated by 
dust and smoke, and the cost of the dresses and furniture 
spoilt by them. Those sweeping measures which it is 
necessary—under a double penalty, that of fine and of fire 
—to institute with reference to chinmeys, would be in part 
superseded, and no gentleman, except a smoker, would be 
required to consume his own smoke. Transactions with 
the coal-merchant—which are not pleasant when coals are 
£3 a ton—would be reduced to a convenient scale: as the 
material in question woidd only be required for the pur
poses of roasting the joint and making the pot boil, the 
latter of which operations would be much facilitated by the 
diminished expenditure. That the substitution, however, 
of the hot water pipe for the grate would increase the 
comfort of the domestic hearth can hardly be said, as the 
hearth would be abolished; and the good old Cmdstmas 
custom of gathering round the fire and telling ghost stories, 
could hardly be maintained in the absence of anything to 
gather round but a heated cylinder.

C atling N am es on  the Turf.
THE MOUSTACHE MOVEMENT. i W  • r  u  a  t  n r  r.- ,,I W e perceive from the Sportmg Intelligence of the Field 

“ M t  EVE, Tow, tVrr.vT a  ’o r r io  b o r e  i t  m u st  r e  e o k  t u e  H o b e ic e e  S w e l l s , | that there is a horsc caUed Si r  P e t e r  L a t j r ie . Surely 
NOW w e ’v e  t o o k  t o  w e a k in ’ o u b  M o o s ia r s h e b s . T h e  G a l s  c a n ’t  t e l l  h u s  ■ there must be some misl.ake, for the name in question was 
p r o m  t h e m , n o w  !  ”  I  obviously intended for another animal.

L IST  OF PBICES EOE PU EPS IN  A PANTOMIME.
& s. a.

To a Greengrocer, for puffing his Gunpowder Tea, and the
use of red-hot P o k e r ................................................... 6 0 0

To a Perfumer, for puffing his Bear’s Grease, and trying
same on old hair t r u n k ............................................... 5 0 0

To Ditto, if a Bear is introduced in any w'ay in allusion to
Russia, and a joke is made to hang thereon . . . 10 0 0

To a Poulterer, if a Turkey is introduced in the same way 
in allusion to the war at present raffing on the Banks 
of the Danube . . . . . . . . . 10 0 0

To a Wine Merchant, if  his Sublime Porte is brought in
with equal i n g e n u i t y ................................................10 0 0

To a Butcher, whose Shop affords Clown an opportunity of
stealing the Sausages.................................................... 10 0 0

To a Publican, whose Shop is made a Spirit-medium of
A d v er tisem en t........................................................ 10 0 0

For a Placard on aWall, ora Board carried across the Stage 5 0 0
For a Simple A llu s io n .......................................................... 2 10 0
For a Trick.................................................................................5 0 0
For Ditto, with a joke appertaining thereto . . . , 7 10 0
For Half a S c e n e ...........................................................  . 15 0 0
For Ditto, with practicable doors and w’indows . . . 20 0 .0
For an entire “ spill and pelt” S c e n e .......................  40 0 0
For Ditto, with numerable Rats, tricks, changes, and first-

rate jokes thrown in—all complete . . . . 50 0 0
*#* All Properties to he found by the Advertisers.

Ko Money returned, in the event of the Pantomime not being a success.
Vivat Po-ff, no matter whether from Reginas or Principes.

GENT W H ITES TO PUEEING PBRFUMEB.

R ailw ay E aillery .
One of our “ Hallway Libraries,” we obseive, begins ifs series with an i another Pot,

“ Essay on tlie Guillotine.” W e shall not stop to question if a subject! 
such as this be exactly fitted to beguile the tedium of a journey. For 
ourselyes, we certainly on such occasions incline to lively reading in 
preference to deadly. But, although we may admit the contemplation i 
of death is perhaps noivhere more suitable than on a railway, still we 
cannot help thinking it is somewhat superfluous to draw a passenger’s ' 
attention to  any other engine of destniction than the railway engine, i

“ Madam,—I  have tried your invaluable Pommade, and have now a 
handsome pair o^ wliiskers and moustachios.* Requesting you will

“  I  am, your obliged Servant,
“ F rederick Spoonbiu..”

Wolverhampton, Jan. IDth, 1851.”
* May difference of opinion never alter friendship.—Punch.

One op the W onders op his Age.- 
at the age of ninety.

-An Admiral on active service

Printed by William Bradbury, of No. 13, Wpper Wobnm Place, in the Pariah of St.Paneras. and Frederick MuUett Evans, of No. 7, Church Row. Stoke Newington, both in the County nf Mlddlese:^, Printers,at their 
Oflsce in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriurs,in the City of London, and Published byThtmat No, 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride’s ,m  the City of London.—SATUBDAT,jRnUbry 21. R54- 
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THE RO M A NCE OF ADVERT ISING ,
A FASHIONABLE STORY.

[̂ ^R. Punch had intended to give the following puffs iii an engraving, according to the custom of his Parisian 
contemporary. But tlie retiring character of every member of Mr. Punch's staff of artists (not one of whom can 
be prevailed upon to withdraw himself from intense study to mingle in society, and observe the fashions) inter- 

. fered with his purpose, and he has been obliged to enlist literature in the required service.1

[Adveetisement.]
The brilliant saloons of H atjtnobless H ouse, one of the finest of our Metropolitan 

mansions,” were filled with a gay and glittering throng. Wit flashed, grace charmed, 
and Beauty, enhanced by the power of Velveteen’s Lotion,'’ smiled upon the scene. Nor 
was Music wanting to complete the fairy-like illusion. One of TVangleton’s magnificent 
grand pianos,' (thirteen octaves and a halt, and treble action) touched by the white and taper 
fingers of the elegant and Honourable Lavinia Montokmington, pupil of Signoe P izzicato,'* 
gave forth its sparkling yet dulcet tones. All was gay and gorgeous, and as was beautifully 
observed by an accomplished reporter,' who waited in the hall, “ the lights shone o’er brave 
women and fair men.”

But appearances deceive. W ere all hearts gay, as that delicious music pervaded tho halls ? 
Was there a delightful smile on every lip when the lovely performer, abandoning Italian 
melodies, sang, with unutterable sweetness, tlie new, original, and h ig l i  effective ballad 
“ Bash from thy Brow that Biamond Wreath f  and instantly made it the s o ^  of the season ?  ̂
Let yonder graceful couple answer. Place aux dames. WTiose sylphide form lightly presses 
yonder beautiful couch of ebony and crimson velvet, richly carved back, and scroll.^ Her 
face is lovely in its pensivei^s, and her toilette—who shall worthily describe its simplicity of 
exquisite richness ?—that p m ec t corsagef that delicate pink satin, under blonde,' those inimit- 

. able bracelets, malachite and pear],'*_that classic wreath, purple grapes and silver leaves,' that 
gossamer fan,” those tiny slippers," into which the foot of Cindbrellv might try to enter in 
vain. She has a grief, that charming creature, and though her richly broidered handkerchief “ 
falls upon the superb carpet, and contrasts in its cobweb lightness with the nobly artistic 
strength of the A.ubusson,'’ she heeds it not.

Do yon know that handsome ^ardsm an, leaning on the boldly carved chimney-piece,’ 
and apparently wrapped in admiration of the superb vase upon it, as the beauty of that 
chef d’mmre' might, well deserve ? He is faultlessly attired. How elegantly fits that coat, 
how neatly sits the vest, how easily, yet how tastefully, fall those matchless trousers.” The 
veiy studs ‘ in his nobby shirt-front “ bespeak the scholar and tlie gentleman. W hat an aris
tocratic foot, how well chausse." How delicate the aroma " which exhales from the kerchief 
he presses to liis lofty brow. That is .Augustus Ciiaeles P l-VNTAGenet de H okseley 
D own, for whom a hundred heiresses sigh, and who sighs for her who presses that 
ottoman.

They occasionally steal a glance at each other, and when their eyes meet, the lofty forehead 
of Augustus and the fair complexion of Aeabella—why conceal her name ?—are suffused 
with crimson. She plays nervously with her pretty raother-o’-pearl bat tablet,* and he turns, 
affecting to admire the new, piquant, and fascinating engraving—“ Beer, Sir ? ” >' But this 
cannot go on. I t  is observed by the songstress, who has concluded her brilliant ballad, and 
she approaches them with arch mischief in her glance. •

“ Silly—silly—silly babies,” exclaims the high-bred beauty (who was educated at Madame 
P avillon’s fashionable Establishment, * and is one of its numerous successes). “ So they 
won’t speak, won’t they ? Then they shan’t. Come with me, Augusta, dear.” •

A look of unutterable remorse from De H oese- 
LEY D own, and the two sylphs have fled. He 
flings himself into an American rocking chair,”” 
and its easy and delightful motion sends him 
into a quiet slumber.

When he awakes, a light hand, gloved a 
merveillef' is on Ins arm. “ O, for shame, 
Augustus,” says the H onoueable M iss L avi
nia. “ Actually asleep. Then you owe us two 
boxes of gloves"—mine five and a quarter— 
Augusta’s you may find out for yourself, and here 
is her hand to look at. Is it not pretty ?”

“ O ! if she would let me hold it for ever! ” 
saidDu H okseley D own, enthusiastically.

“ I  dare say she will, if you ask her prettily,” 
replied Lavinia, “ for I  have been talking to tier 
about you, and she confesses that, until she knew 
you, she never—”

“ Nay, Lavinia,”  said the blushing Augusta, 
“ This is unkind. But if Augustus—I  mean 
Captain De H okseley D own—really means—”

Need we go further, or say that on that day 
two months the .most elegant bridal breakfast‘‘‘‘ 
ever furnished by Messes. Univeesal and Co. 
was spread in H autnobless H ouse, or that 
the neatest wedding carriage (a Basterna) ever 
supplied by the same p a r t ie s s to o d  at its 
door? ,
(To he cordimed when more Adveetisements 

coree in.)

» To be let from August to January. Apply on tbe 
premises.

Large bottles, 5s.; small ditto, 3s. Bt?. Sold by all per- 
fuwei’s.

« Manufactory, where all sizes may be seen, 96, Squalor 
Square.

•* Will be in England next week. Address, Quadrant.
® Publisliing Office of the Tufthuntev, 6, Crawley Street.
 ̂ Published by Doggeel and DREARr, Music-sellers, Kat- 

clifte Highway.
g Made by Veneer and Co., Tottenham Court Road,
h Mr. and Mrs. Staytahes, Oxford Stieet.
' M adame  Ventadouu, Court Milliner, Holborn.

I saacs, Hart, and Co , Houndsditebalso old clothes 
of every kind bought for Australia: parties vaited on.

I T insel, Exeter Arcade.
*" Miss Pasteboard's Repository, Clapham Lower Road 

East.
" Mrs. Vampeb, which also supplies the Royal Theatres.
« H emming and Marker, Regent Street.
p Tapisfranc et CiE., Paris, France.
I Chissf.lum G ibbons, New Road, where tazzas, tomb

stones, and other articles of v<irtu may be had ciieap.
'  Biskit, Lowther Arcade.
* W heedle, Doo, and  Nabbum, Tailors, West End.
‘ I saacs and Co. again.
« Snobb a n d  Gent, Sbirtmakersy City.
'' P ump and T kaupee, tbe Little x'lud-boot, Holborn.
* Muskisson and P achooly, Perfumers, Hoxton (hair 

cut in the ne plus ultra of fashion, charge 3d.).
* I saacs and  Co. again.
y Trash and Co. (also a stunning assortment of spicy 

prints, plain and coloured, the very thing for swells up to 
snuff).

* Manor House, Wapping. (A pupil wanted on exchange 
principles, small-coal man’s child preferred, but butcher 
not objected to.)

»» Crack and Blister, Furniture Warehouse, City Road.
‘>1' By Woodstock and Seams, Straud.
c® Which, as lie is a man of taste, no^oubt he bought at 

W. AND S.’s last mentioned.
See the adverthements daily.
The last remark applies with increased force.

N icholas’ Great Sham.

I t seems that the E mpeeoe op R ussia is 
favouring the claims of the Gomte de Cham- 
BOED, in the hopes, we suppose, that the Comte, 
when he comes to the French throne as H enky 
THE F ipth, will help him in his designs against 
Turkey. Should these insane hopes ever be 
realised, the Eastern question will reduce itself 
to a question of bottles, on which occasion, we 
hope, L obd P aljieeston will act as the Judicious 
Bottle-holder:—to descend to the cellar, the 
question will be between a bottle of Sublime 
Boite and Cham-Bordeaux.

The Type of Conceit.- 
liis love-letters printed.

-An aulhsr having
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TH E D O M E ST IC  R E F O R M E R ;
OR HOW ME. PATERFAMILIAS MADE HOME HAPPY.

Scene 4.— What came of Me . P ateeeam;ilia.s having the Gas in. M e . 
Socket’s arrangements being completed,, and Mas. EiEai-FACiAS 
replaced by a cook of more advanced ideas, a dinner-party has been 
arranged, at which the merits of the gas-cooking apparatus are to 
be triumphantly displayed before a distinguished circle, including 
M e . B ellows, the graat practical and analytical chemist; M e . 
Toxtlb, the eminent statist; Me. TAMjir, the well-known gourmet, 
his lady {authoress of “ The Philosophy of the Kitchen”) ;  M e. 
Kecksby, Mas. P.’s uncle, from whom she has expectations, and 
whom Me . P . is desirous to convert from his stubborn adherence to 
old ways, Spo.

Before dinner. Me . P .’s dressing-room. Me . P . is putting the last
■ touch to his white waistcoat. Mes. P. in attendance. The gas is 

on, and leaping wildly in the burners.

Mr. P . {sniffing). No, M es. P., no. I  cannot say that I  smell any
thin?.

Mjrs. P. Then it must be the cold in your head, my dear. I ’m suae 
I  smell it, all over the house—and do look, M e . 1?., how i t ’s jumping 
up and down! I t ’s been doing that ever since it was lighted. I  hope 
i t ’s not going to blow up, as it did at the Simkisses, you know.

Mr. P . The smell is imaginary; but there certainly is considerable 
oscillation.

Mrs. P . {alarmed). Eh?—Considerable what, dear ?
Mr. P . Oscillation—tremulous,'irregular movement, M rs. P. 'Would 

you look in my pocket for the little treatise with a green cover— t̂ne 
“ Hmts to Gas Consumers,” I  mean—it will no doubt explain the 
cause, and suggest the remedy.

Mrs. P. {looking for the little treatise). Oh, if w e’re to have those 
nasty troublesome litters in again! {Pausing abruptly?) By the bye, 
talking of the fitters, have you got in Socket’s bill yet ?

Mr. P . {uneasilyY Yes, yes.
Mrs. P . {timidly). And how much is it, my dear ?
Mr. P . Why, there were considerable deviations, you know—
Mrs. P . {pertinaciously). But how much does it come to ?
Mr. P . {still more uneasily). Of course, eye-estimates can only be 

approximate—
Mrs. P. {doggedly). How much did you say. M e . P  ?
Mr. P . There certainly appears to be more tubing charged than I 

was prepared for, or Socket either; and then the rejilacing of the 
cornices, and the taking up the boarding in the haU of course were 
not included in his calculation.

Mrs. P. H e said from £30 to £35, you know.
Mr. P . Well, it certainly comes to more than that.
Mrs. P . I t ’s £50—I’m sure it is. M e . P .,— £̂50, if i t ’s a shilling.
Mr. P. {striving in vain to change the conversation). Eh 1 isn’t that a 

ring at the front door P
Mrs. P . (dolorouslypursuing her train of thought). I  always thought 

how it would be. I ’m sure i t ’s more than £50. I t  was £61 at the 
SiMKissES, yon know. But th a t’s the way—if you had only let me 
sdttle with the man firs t! Only to think—£50! and that smell all over 
the house. 0

Mr. P . {who has completed his toilet). M rs. P atereamili.as, I  must 
beg you to witbliold any further remarks in this tone. The expense is 
my affair. And what is a paltry sum of £73 compared to the ultimate 
saving!

Mrs. P . £73 for poisoning all Ihe family, and perhaps blowing us all 
up in our beds, like balloons! But I  hope yon don’t mean to pay it ?

Mr. P . {authoritatively). How long are onr guests to be kept 
waiting, M rs. P  P

Mrs. P. A t least, I  hope you’ll put the gas out before we leave 
the room. I  declafe I ’m afraid to touch it.

Mr. P . {majestically turning off the gas). Beautiful invention 1 
Entirely dispenses with the necessity for bedroom candles, that I'ruitful 
source of accidents in families. {Groping his way towards the door, he 
tumbles over his cold-water bath? Confound the bath 1

Mrs. P . At least they saved one from breaking one’s shins. (Snap
pishly). Where are you, M r. P. ?

Mr. P . (who has with some trouble reached the door). Here, my dear. 
(They grope towards each other in the dark, and exeunt. -Mrs. P. 

in the worst possible humour. M e . P. a little cowed, but still 
firm in his allegiance to gas.

Scene changes.— The Drawing Room.
Guests assembled. The odour of the gas very decided. Tlie centre 

chayidelier winking violently. A  slight but general sniffing pervades 
the party.

2fr. Bellows. Yes. I  distinctly detect the presence of sulphuretted 
hydrogen. *

Mrs. Tammy. How delightful!
Mr. Kecksy (aside to M e . Tottlb). Umph 1 we shall see,

Dignified appearance o f the Geeenoeocee at the door.
Greengrocer. Dinner is served. Mum.

[The guests are duly marshalled, andfile out. A n interval o f ten minutes.

Mr. Kecksy. Uraph 1 I  ^perceive a very nasty sm ell; if it wasn’t for 
the ladies, I  should say—stink.

Mrs. P . So I ’ve been telling M e . P a ieetam ilia s ; but, of course, 
he can’t  smell it.

Mr. Tattle. After all, the quantity of that deleterious agent must be 
insignificant. Let me see ; tliis room is about 20 by 15, and 9 high— 
nm—might I  trouble you for a pencil, Mr . B ellows ? (Bellows hands 
Urn one?) That gives us about 3,500 cubic feet of air. Six burners—the 
escape from each burner in half a minute 72 cubic inches; about 
etSuu tbs of the total quantity of air in the room. A mere trifle, you 
see, my dear Madam.

Mrs. P . (not a bit dashed by this imposing array o f figures). All I  
know is there ’s a dreadful smell.

Mr. Kecksy. That I  can answer for.
Mrs. Tammy. Suppose we opened a window ?
Mr. Kecksy. And give me my death of cold; thank yon. Ma’am.
Mr. Bellows. If you ’ll allow me, there is a beautifully simple test for 

detecting the presence of the highly deleterious gas we are now inhaling. 
Migfht I  trouble yon to ring ? [Mrs. P. rings.

Enter Speaggs.
Mr. Bellows. Oh, would you fetch a small bottle you will find in my 

hat p  the haU ? I t ’s labelled “ Poison.” [Exit Speaggs.
Mrs. P . Good gracious, Mb. Bellows, you don’t mean to say yon 

go leaving poison about like that, with such a boy as N ewton in the 
house, too I

Re-enter Speaggs with phial,
Mr, Bellows. I t  is to avoid accidents from the inquiring disposition 

of the younger branches of families that I  have it so conspicuously 
labelled. It is a saturated solution of acetate of lead. (He assumes the 
lecturer's tons and manmr, suiting the action to the word? You will 
observe, I  moisten a piece of writing-paper with the solution. Tottle, 
will yon unscrew one of 1 hose burners ?

[Tottle up on to one of the best worked clmirs.
Mrs. P . {in agonies). Oh, mind, those chairs aren’t  strong. Me. 

Tottle, and you ’re such a weight.
Mr. Bellows. I  hold the paper over the stream which issues from the | 

pipe; should the gas be impure it will communicate to the paper a , 
brown stain, the sulphuretted hydrogen combining with the lead and * 
forming sulphnret of lead. {He jumps down? Would you replace the : 
burner, M e. Tottle? {All crowd round? You will perceive, AIrs. , 
P aterfamilias, the paper is now of a dark brown colour approaching ■ 
to black, and has a metallic lustre. Yon see your gas is highly impure, i 
my dear Madam, siiamefuUy impure. j

Mr. P. (absorbed in the experiment). Most interesting. j
3Irs. P . (triumphantly). There, my dear, I  told yon so. j
Mr. Kecksy. So did my nose. I ’ll back that against any test in the i 

world. j
Mrs. Tammy (enthusiastically). Oh, what a mighty lever is science, in ! 

the present day ! _ .
Mr. Tammy (^reflectively). And onr dinner to-day—cooked by gas, 

isn’t  it, P. ?
Mr. P . {calmly, but with pride). Everything; from the soup to  the

Scene changes.—The Dining Room.
The soup and fish have been removed. An ominous silence prevails. 

M rs. P. looks resigned, but a vein of secret satisfaction mingles with 
her sadness. Me . P. has assumed a forced cheerfulness.

Mr. P . {to M r. Tammy). A glass of sherry, Tam.m y? (They take 
wine). What do you say to tbe turbot ?

Mr. Tammy (cautiously). Eh—um—well, I  couldn’t  help thinking— 
eh, K ecksy ?

Mr. Kecksy. Caught in a gasometer, I  should think !
Mr. P. Come, nomte. Me . K ecksy, you are prejudiced.

[A  mournful silence.
Mrs. P . {with impatient disgust a t M r . P .’s shallow obstinacy). Oil, 

AIu. P., liow can yon, when everybody must have tasted  the gas.
.?lr. P. A’ow, AIii. B ellows, I  appeal to you. Could such a flavom' 

have communicated itself to  a fish under snob circumstances ?
Mr. Bellows (evading the question). Ah, you should have used my 

patent purifier.
[Thepieces de resistance and entrees have by this time been placed 

upon the table.
Air. P. *A saddle of m utton. Those are boiled fowls at your end of 

the table, M rs. P. ? [A violent oscillation o f the lights.
Mr. Kecksy. Holloa ?
Mrs. P. Yes, it will keep jumping like that all over the house.
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Mr. Bellows. Ah, the cause may be easily detected. [Bisingfrom.'groans)—jee,, lazy—even to get'up and go down stairs, and through 
the most the Lctvrer.) The first question is, is it general or partial ?  ̂ the area into the coalhole, and turn off the main ! 
in the main or in the fittings ? If in the former, you must apply to the i Mr. P. Do you hear the wind, Mbs. P., and the sleet ?
'Company ; if in. the latter, you have merely to tiu-n off yom- lights one. Mrs. P. And do you smell the gas. Me . P. ? And do you know we
after another, beginning with that which oscillates the most, until th e ' may have the house full of it before morning—and the first lucifer the 
rest burn steadily. .  ̂ servants light, we may all be sliivered into a thousand pieces, and

Mrs. P.  ̂Oh ! but hadn’t  we better wait till after dinner ? blorni out into the street, through the front wall ? {Budge.) Do you
Mr. P. {mldly attempting to create a diversion). Let me recommend hear. Me . P. ?—are you going to get up ? I t ’s no use your snormg.

some of this saddle, iMB. B e l i o w s . {Nervously to Tammy, who has I ’m not going to close an eye, I  can tell you.
been h ^ e d , and puts down his knife and fork  fcM u. P .’s consternation. 
W e l l ,  T a m m y , w h a t  do  y o u  s a y ?

Mr. Tammy. Web, I  don’t  know, but I  can’t  help thinking—perhaps 
i t ’s fancy. Eh, Keck.st ? ^

Mr. Kecksy. No, I  ’U. be hanged if it is. Here, take away my plate. ! 
Mr. P. Underdone, eh ? L et me give you some nearer the point. I 
Mr. Kecksy {eagerly). No, thank you. {E m p h a tic a lly My goodi 

fellow, the sooner you drop your gas-cooking apparatus the better. | 
Mrs. P. {with a burst of bitter satisfaction). There, Mb . P . ! W hat 

did I  always tell you ? . j
[The chandelier, after a wild fit o f flame, suddenly goes out altogther. '■ 

Confusion. The voice Mbs. P. is heard through the darkness 
with a Sibylline emphasis.

Mrs. P. O h! do sit quiet everybody, i t ’s going to blow u p ! |
PVlES. Tammy throws her arms round her next neighbour. \ 

Mr. Kecksy. Bring candles, can’t you ? Don’t  cling to me, somebody. | 
Mr. Bellows {with the calm self-possession of science). Tlie infroduction 

of a naked light may be attended with fatal consequences.
' Mr. P. Beally, 1 must apologise; i t ’s most annoying. W hat can 
have happened ? Turn off the taps, Mb. Bellows ; you are calm.

Mr. P. {wildly springing out o f bed, with an exclamation we 'will not
print). ----- the woman! Now I ’m up — will that satisfy you?
{Shivers) Ugb I—how cold it is I {Groping for Ms garments) Wind 
cuts like a knife—and all those stone steps to go down I

Scene closes on Me . P . in search o f his inexpressibles.

What can have happened?
[The ladies shriek; Mb . K ecksy swears, 

hubbub heard in the passage.
A  general confusion.

Enter Spbaggs, lugging in Mastek N ewton.
Spraggs. I t ’s Masteu N ewton, Sir. H e ’ve bin and let aU the 

water out o’ the meter. Cook ketched him at it, and all the lights has 
gone out like winkin’.

Mr. P. {gropingfor his delinquent son). H ere-w hore is he ? N ewton,
Sii', come to me tms minute, I  ’H teach you—

Newton. Oh, please, pa, I  only wanted some of the water out of the , , , ,, .
jjigter. ; mandate to mow the chin, and reap the upper lip, was issued m the first

Mr. P. {who has seized Jiis son and is about to inflict summary chastise- by the Directors; at least, we know that on most railways those
ment) Some of the water Sir W hat for ? gentlemen are determined close shavers. I t  is gross tyranny to inter-

Newton. Oh, please, papa, it'was only to analvse it out of my “ Little f f e  with the mugs of railway s e r ^ t s ,  except for ^ e  regulation of 
Chemist ” * Uie howls I indulgence m beer, and Mr. Forsyth, or ins Directors, should

Mr. P. {suspending his stern resolve. Proudly). To analyse it j ' consider that a beard does not prevent a pointsman from turning his 
Mb . B ellows, did you hear that?  I ’m reaUy very sorry that myJPomtf prpperly neither has a tuft the effect of causmg clerks to make

THE SHAVING LINE IN  STAEEOEDSHIEE.
COEBESPONDEXT of the 
Staffordshire Sentinel 
complains that Mb. 
P o k s y t h , the manager 
of_ the North Stafford
shire Railway, has or
dered all the men em
ployed on tlie  ̂ line, 
except the engine-dri
vers, to cut off their 
beards and moustaches 
on pain of instant dis
missal, and actually did 
discharge some who re
fused to obey this truly 
barbarous edict.

Whether this blow at 
the moustache move
ment was struck by 
M b . P o b s y i u  off his 
own bat, or at the in

stance of his superiors, our infomaut saitb not. Most probably the

N ewton’s unconquerable scientific bent should have caused any 
momentary inconyenience; bu t I  ask you all, as parents, as persons 
interested iri the development of your children’s respective intelligences, 
can I, ought I  to  punish a child like this ?

Mr. Kecksy. I  should say, decidedly, yes. A young rascal!
Mr. P. By the tone of that remark, I  can at once guets from whom 

it proceeds. M e . K ec k sy ,  Sin I  pity you.
Mr. Kecksy. Pity  me. Sir I How dare you pity me. Sir ? Pooh, Sir I 

[He jumps up from the table. General confusion. 
Mrs. P . Oil, U n c l e  K e c k s y , i t ’s my husband I Ob, M e . P., it’ s 

my uncle I Oh, do bring lights—if the gas is all turned off—oh—ok— 
oh—Ji—h—li I

[Exit M b s . P. into hysterics. Prolonged and profound sensation. 
S cene closes on the darkness.

% A  lapse o f five hours.

The connubial couch of Mb . and Mbs. P. Grand trio. Me . P . snoring; 
the wind howling withmit; and the sleet pattering against the 
window-panes.

Mrs. P. [waking up with a sudden start). Oh, gracious ! (Nudging 
M b. P. violently) My dear—my dear ! [Bepeats her nudges.

Mr. B. {testily). Eh—Mbs. 1?. I Why this violence ? W h a t’s the 
matter ? •

Mrs. F. I  do believe nobody ever turned off the main near the 
meter, in the coal-hole in the area—did you ?

Mr. P . Oh, bother! Tes; of course somebody'did.
Mrs. P. {bitterly). And you expect me to lie here and pu t up with 

an answer like that ? Somebody, indeed! You never turned it off, 
M b . P. You know you never did.

Mr. P. Well, what can it matter ? {He is violently shaken) Mbs. 
P., will yon allow me to go to sleep ?

Mrs. P. W hat! and all the mains charged, and half the taps in the 
house open, 1 ’ll he bound. And you, the father of a family! Oil, 
Mb . P., I ’m astonished how you can lie there and say such tilings 
—{nudge)—snd. sleep, and snore—{nudge—m d  let your family be bhnvn 
up before your very eyes—(nudge)—because you’re too lazy—(Mil. P.

mistakes in booking; moreover, that the proscription of the last-named 
ornament must greatly prejudice the Imperial interests.

THE LAWYERS ON TH E MOVE.
W e are glad to  hear that the superior Courts are hbout to undergo 

removal from Westminster Hall, for they have been at a stand still for 
want of business so long that anything in the shape of a move will be 

s^tifc’able. We understand that to avoid the contemplated expense of 
the removal, Mb . Bbiepless has undertaken to move the Conrt of 
Queen’s Bench for half a guinea—a sum for wliich he has moved it 
before, and will be happy to move it again whenever the opportunity is 
allowed him. I t  has been suggested that the profession has lately- 
been such a sorry look-out in Westminster Hall, and that Law has 
indeed become so poor, that -the Poor Law Removal Act might be 
resorted to for the proposed arrangement. Poor D unttp maintains the 
position—though he can scarcely maintain himself—that the idea of 
auy outlay for the purpose of moving the Courts is absurd, for from 
the lack of business Westminster Hall is of itself a moving spectacle.

A PENNY SAVED AND A PU N C H  GOT.
Mr. P unch presents his compliments to Mu. P lanchI;, and -will 

1 rouble that gentleman to request Mbs. Stirling to make a slight 
addition to.au exceedingly proper observation she offers, as “ Comedy,” 
in the very pleasant piece, the Camp at the Olympic. Mes. Siikling 
remarks, in her very happiest stage manner,

“ And who for wit in comedy ■would seek,
W hen Hunch H imself is but a groat a week?”

To prevent unhappiness and misconception, would Mil. Plaxcile add 
sometliing of this kind?

” Fourpence, I mean, to country friends supplies him,
The favoured Londoner for ihnepence buys liim.”

W ith this addition the Camp will become a charming little piece.

    
 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

D U R IN G  THE EaOST A CERTAIN EOX-HUNTER INCREASES IN  -VYEIGHT, AND GETS TOO B IG  EOR
H IS  CLOTHES.

TH E SPEECH  FROM TH E THRONE. I  sliall' have a flying call from mv pretty young friend, EnoEiriE 
B onapame, one of these days, and she must make time to look in on 
you. Whether her husband will come, is uncertain. I  do not know 
that I  shall invite liiin, unless those Chambord and Orleans people 
give a party, in which case I  decidedly will, to mark my sense of their 
conduct. ■

As it may possibly, though not probably, he delivered on Tuesday next.
(Exclusive.)

“ My LeftiDS AND Gextlewei.',
“ I  am very glad to see you again, and to welcome you back tt

to the Palace of Westminster. The weather has been uncommonly Gextlemen op the I I otjsb oe Commoxs, 
cold lately. This reminds me to mention that the ventilation of these ■ “ I  shall take it as a personal favour if you will begin
Houses has been a good deal attended to, during the recess, and I  l i ^ n  business as soon as you-can, ta lk  as little as possible, and rise rather 
you will be comfortable. If  not, please to impeach the peoplcrinTbefore than after twelve a t night. I  have privately requested M r. 
fault, and I  will take care that they get their deserts—at least. j  Gladstone to restrict himself to six hours’ speeches, and M b.

“ 1 see that a good many of you have followed the moustache move-1 D israeli to ten minutes, exclusive, as regards the latter, of intervals 
ment. Well, some of you are improved by it, others not. M r. Speaker, ■ for expressive action-. As M b. Macaulay does not say much, and the 
I  observe, still shaves, but if he will searcli for precedents, he will find . other two are about the only gentlemen you care to hear, I  tru s t I  have 
that his predecessors have often worn the ornament in question. 11 made satisfactory provision for your comfort. The more people you 
don’t think L ord J ohn R ussell’s looks well, and M r. R oebuck’s ' cough down the better. . 
is decidedly a bad colour. M r. Serjeant Sheb I  fear dyes his j  » Gentlemen oe the-R eporters’ Gallery, 
moustaches, or they would never be so black. But I  do not see any i c.-n .r  . -n i j i  ̂ n
which look so well as those of my august Consort. (H. R. H. hows) I I  beg that you will have the goodness to condense all reports

“ I  do not hear anything satisfactory about the operas, but it has been ! much as possible; report no Member of the Brigade, nor any 
rumoured that my theatre is to be opened liy Signor P uzzi. If  so. Member, be he who be-may, who rises after half-past tw elve. Indeed 

-  - -  ■ .. . . , you will oblige me, as well as your wives, by retiring at th a t hour.I  suppose I  shall have the pleasure of seeing you all there—my right 
reverend friends of course excepted. But do not neglect divisions.

“ I  am happy to tell you that my indefatigable M itchell has secured 
Madame J enny L ind, at an enormous salary. She says that she will 
sing at concerts only, but we shall see about- that. Suppose I  should 

 ̂ ‘ command’ the Sommmbula?' I f  so,-I should not wonder to learn that 
I both Houses of you found nothing on the paper to keep you that night, 
i “ I  hear that Cochin China fowls are going out of fashion, and 

Bramah Pootras are coming in. I  think I shall keep to the old ones. 
I  hope you have all seen the capital pictures on the subject in Punch’s 
Almanack; if not, my Ministers shall have them laid on the table of 
both Houses.

“ I  am very happy to tell you that I have given rather a broad hint 
to a parcel of visitors that 1 shall now be busy with public busmess, 
and that they must keep at home. You know that some folks will 
force themselves upon me, and one can’t be rude. I  rather think that

“ M y L ords and Gentlemen,
“ I  don’t mban to bo kept in  town one hour after the first 

week in July; so whether your work be done or not, you know when 
to have yonr country houses ready.

“ I  have only to say that we are all quite well at the Palace, and we 
shall always be happy to see any of you there. Luucli is r,:ady every 
day at two. I  take mine with the children, bu t the P r in c e  will receive 
you. Good morning to you all.”

“ To P erso n s  ab ou t to  M arry.”
Considering the rubbish tha t is mostly sold at the cheap Purniture 

Marts, the poor deluded individuals, who’ buy their chairs and tables 
and four-post bedsteads there, generally turn out F urniture M art-yrs.
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W H O ’LL CUT HIS NAILS.
OETOTATELY some 
daring Chiropodist 
has been cutting 
the nails of the 
tiger in the me
nagerie at Hull. 
The operation was 
successfully per
formed, and the 
animal has been 
much quieter ever 
since. Now we 
wish some one 
would take the 
Russian Bear in 
hand, and achieve 
a similar feat (no 
pun intended) with 
his nails. They 
have been getting 
dreadfully long 
lately, and the con
sequence is, that he 
has been wishing 
to come up to the 
scratch in all direc
tions. I t  is time 

they were cu t; for the wretched beast goes howling about in a great 
rage, being evidently on a false footing, and in great .pain from the 
awkwardness of his position. I t  is evident he will do injury either to 
himself, or to any one who happens to go near him, if some powerful 
remedy is not quickly applied. The case is at present interesting the 
attention of both England and Franco; and we hope in a short period 
to be able to announce the pleasing fact, that all the. di00.cultie3 m the 
way have been effecti&lly removed, and that at last the Russian Bear 
has had his nails c u t! The sooner this great ohiropodic event takes 
place, the better; for lately the unfortunate beast has been making such 
a dreadful noise, that he has quite disturbed the peace of Europe.

FREEDOM  OF T H E  FREE HOSPITAL.
S u b j o in e d , is part of a biography of an eminent surgeon which 

appeared lately in the Lancet, accompanied by an illustration ridiSh- 
lously faithful to the te x t:—

“ In stature Me. Hancock is rather below the middle height. Ilis countenance is 
animated, tho features strongly marked, and the quiet intelligence of a dai’k eye gives 
an expressive sharpness to lineaments, in which may be found harmoniously blended 
indications of kindness, intelligence, resolution, and thought. In his manner there is 
an admixture of serene drollery and serious consideration, combining, too, the suaviter 
invwdoyfit'tiasiQfortUer inre. W ith his pupils he is always found to encourage the 
industrious, to stimulate the inattentive, and, by his solicitude for the interests of all, 
he is deservedly considered in his school as a general favourite, and is looked up to by 
the students as the pupils’ friend. His style of lecturing is peculiar, and partakes of 
the Abbrnethian order both in matter and manner; whilst the illustrative cases, from 
their point, and the occasional anecdote, from its pungency, remind us strongly of the 
palmy days of Gutiibie and Cooper.”

Never mind, at present, the professional question as to the system 
lately adopted by certain medical journals of puffing living practitioners 
by publisKng their lives. A ttention for another point. Were anybody 
to ask Mu. H ancock  whether he wrote the above glowing description 
of his own personal appearance and professional merits himself, the 
fittest answer that Mk. H a n c o c k  could give would consist, to speak 
anatomically, first, in a contraction of the psoas magnm, iliacus internus, 
biceps, serdtendinosus, and semimembranosus muscles, and then by a 
ditto of the rectws, the vastus extemus, and enreeus ditto, or, more ver
nacularly, in an elevation of the thigh and a flexion and extension of the 
leg, giving the or great toe a strong impulse, and causing
the anterior extremity of the boot to impinge.

The Committee of the Royal Free Hospital, however, have not 
scrupled to put a precisely similar question to a gentleman—Mu. Gay, 
late Surgeon to their institution—and because tbey were not satisfied, 
with his answer to it, have dismissed him from his office—in which he 
had earned much credit and reputation, but little else, during a period 
of seventeen years. The daily newspaper reader will have seen that 
a meeting was held the other day at the Hanover Square Rooms for 
the purpose of considering the best means that could be adopted to 
protect Mr. Gay from the consequences of his dismissal.

A biography of Mr . Gay had appeared in the Medical Circular— 
unaccompanied by any remarks upon his features, such as the above. 
But it contained matter offensive to the Committee; praise of M r. Gay 
at the expense of their Lazaretto. I t  spoke slightingly of the exterior

of that edifice, and disparagingly of the internal arrangements thereof, 
in so much as the following passage amounts to ;—

“ It is not too much to say that the position the Hospital has assumed is almost 
solely owing to the exertions of Mr. Gay ; but for the success of his surgical opera
tions, the Hospital would be little known.”

Upon the strength of this not very strong discommendation of the 
Royal Free Hospital, the persons constituting its committee addressed 
the following polite note to Me . Gay ;—

. Boyal Free Sospital, July 1 ,̂ IS&Z.
“ ijftAR Sib,—In conformity with a resolution adopted by the Committee of 

Management of this Hospital, I take the liberty of submitting to you the following 
questions:—

“ 1. Was the manuscript or proof of your Biography published in a medical paper 
of the date of the 30th of March last, seen by you previously to its publication ?

“ 2. Did you supply any part of that Biography ?
“ 3. If that Biography was published without your knowledge or sanction, have 

you written to the publisher to complain of any statements or allegations it contained ?
“ If you will favour me with an early reply, I shall be obliged, and am, dear Sir,

“ Yours, &c.
“ John Gay, Esq.” “ (Signed) “ W. H .F enn.”

To these cool interrogations Me . Gay distinctly replied that he 
had had nothing whatever to' do with tho biography, ellther in the 
ways particularised, or in any other, except in having supplied the 
editor with the mere facts of Ins birth and education. For the rest, he 
had simply taken no notice of it. These answers were voted by the 
Committee unsatisfactory. They were so, without doubt. But a body 
of men cannot be kicked.

Treating Mr . Gay as their servant— în plush—these people next 
requested him to write a letter to the Editor of the Medical Circular, in 
order to the correction of the Circular’s article. A hospital surgeon will 
do much to keep his employment—^though it be its own remuneration. 
Mb. Gay complied; in as far as concerned the misstatements of the 
Medical Circular. But this compliance again was unsatisfactory; the 
Committee dismissed Mb . Gay, and a Court of Governors conflimed 
his discharge.

Hospital Committees and Courts of Governors have a perfect right 
to do what they like with their own. Undoubtedly they may treat 
their surgeon with as much insolence and injustice as they please. They 
pay then- guinea, and receive their power—the privilege of being able- 
to bully and insult a gentleman is one of the chief advantages of their 
subscription. To talk to them is idle. The appeal lies to the College 
of Surgeons. 'When a surgeon is tyranically and unjustly deprived of 
his ofiice, like Me . Gay, let the Council of that body set a mark upon 
the fellow who dares to fill his vacancy. L et its members decline to 
meet the sneak .in consultation, and let all grades of practitioners 
combine to hiss the snob out of the Profession.

THE AFFAIRS OF ROME AND OXFORD.
{By.Electric TelegrajpU.)

T h e  dome of St. P etise’s was illuminated last n ight; and afterwards 
the P ope gave a ball at the Vatican. Ca e d in a l  W ise m a n  and the 
other Cardinals attended, and all the English residents received special 
invitations. The cause of these extraordinary festivities was the pro
spect of another Traotarian member for the University of Oxford 
in the person of S ir  W illiam  H ea t iic o ib ,  B a e t . ; who, if returned 
for that seat of learning, may be confidefltly expected to carry out the 
views of his spiritual director, M b . K e b l e , which are supposed to be 
very nearly identical with those of D r . N e w m a n . The Hildebrand, or 
Oregorian Quadrilles, otherwise called the Papal Lancers, were danced 
with much spirit, and his H o liness figured in his usual style in the 
Pastorale. The Borgia Qalop was executed with enthusiasm; and the 
evening concluded with the good old-fashioned country dance, in 
which all the company joined, of S t Ignatius Logola.,

D eciphering Cyphers.
S ome little boys have been amusing themselves in deciphering the 

cyphers that appear occasionally in the Times. We wish they would 
exercise their ingenuity in translating L o rd  A b b e d b e n —anyikhere, 
so long as he was translated out of the Ministry—for we look upon 
him as being the greatest Cypher of the present day.,

PIGURES THAT MUST NOT BE QUESTIONED.
T h e  Spirit-Rappers have not tried their skill yet upon a Multiplica

tion Table. But, perhaps, they do not wish to rap an answer out of 
one, knowing that, if such a Table answered at all, it would most 
likely speak only in round numbers.

A COCKNEY S QUESTION ON THE NAVY.

D oes a Port Admiral mean an Admiral who is laid down for a long 
series of years, and not decanted for service till he is very old ?
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Ou r  A rtist “ G oes to S'ATURE.”^J'aH . 1S54.

MBS. JANE GIMLET ON THE FESTIVITIES OF 
THE SEASON.

“  Yeast Lain, Grimidge, haieenth Janiioaryhatiugfiftifore.
“ ’O n x e r d  S ik b ,

“ As I  was saiu wen I  IcfT off ritin last, tlie gostes was begin 
to cum. I t  were a large party for M issus P opkins ; she is none to 
amost all her father’s coiigregashuii, an he is quite a populous preeohur. 
I  were in the teeroom. a handin of em their tees an kophees, an con- 
sekevently I  see em all butiful, the ladies a smoothin out their gownds 
as ad got creeshed a little, an the gents a runniii their fingers thro their 
air, wich the ats ad flateiied the top curls. I t  were fine to see ow 
silent they wos, an kept hieiii on another hout o the corners of their 
hies an purtendin to be lookin bother wmys. The ladies wos dressed 
butiful, sum in wite hover pink w ith wife sattin noods, an sum in 
pink hover wite with pink sattin noods, and huthers in airyfan an 
delusion, an wen I  see their fresh yung faces an shiny hair with long 
pendin^s of ribbond a cummin hout hover their combes an hangin 
down their baks like bell ropes, an their brite eyes an white neks, an 
see em a glidin an a slidin hin an hout as if they wos too life to walk, 
an britenin hup wen they heerd the moosic in the next mine, as if 
they’d been a part of the toone, I  felt proud of my seks, though poverty 
wos my lot, an charin wos my mishun. B ut the men wos mostly way
faced creetnrs with holler hies an thin chekes, an many on em tho yung 
wos a gettiu bald, wich I  am told its the want of Iresh hair and the i 
sedingtary life as maks ein grow so, wile my J o n , as is twice as old, 
ave his ed kuvvered with air as stiff as a dore mat an as blak as a kole 
shuttle, wich shos the gndness of jSlatur in sendin air were ats is not 
so easy kum by, an baldness to them as can get huther kiverings. 
There wos honely wun rele carritch, for most on em cum in cabs, wich 
the cabman alius asked more than is fair, an got it too, cos they 
woodnt be sene to argle an bargle for a hodd sixpens afore onmpanee ; 
an sum cum in ired klarenses an brooms, an cum a mincin in an sain,
‘ Wen air the carritches bordered? ’ they sez, an ‘ Tell the cochemanthc 
huther carritches is hordeied at tu ,’ sez they, as if it wos their hone fanily 
coche, and not cum hout of a muse at ten shillin for the licvenin and suffin 
for the ^ iver. Missus Brownjones of Browiijoiies Park (she stud at 
the fontin for Missus P opkins, an giy R everend Slocum a horgand for 
his church, an .stands a trete of anthiums an beer to tho skule children 
amiiwally,) was the wun as cum in her hone camteh, an her gi-ate 
bosses cum a prancia an a slitherin in the gutter, till they fritened 
Miss Smithtomson, as wos steppinhont of the seedan (wich J ones the 
greengrocer, two stretes hoff, lets it hout at hateeupence a jurney), 
so that she let her ridicule fall into the mud, an droped her calash off 
her pore old ed, an got into such a tw itter as nothin could he like it, 
nor coodnt heven speke till she a j  drank tu glasses of kneegns an

amost a pint of tee. Last of all cnin Rev erend  Slocum: hisself, 
lookin as butiful as he do wen he preech, with his sno white ankercher 

one hand, an the ring M issus B rownjones giv him on the huther 
—a purl of grate price, as I  here sum wun say, tho it were a diamint.’ 
‘Ah, Gim l e t ! ’ he sez, quite affabid, ‘ air u  ere? I  am truly glad to 
see you. Yes, ccrtingly, kophee, if u  please. G im let . I  am rejiced 
that me child does not forget the frens of her youth. A leetle more 
shewgar. G imlet, an ow is ure worthy nsban ? Muffin ? No, a finger 
biskit. Ow does he support the triibbcls of these days of afflikslmn. 
Gimlet ? N ot any more, I  thank u ; ’ he sez. So, wen hrde teed, lie 
went into the drorrin rmne, as they hall did, an I  tho rt I  shood see no 
more on em, but I  were mistaken, for sum on em were a goin to act 
sherards wich, as I  heerd a gent say, is a kind of playliactin an water 
for them whose cds tlie theatur is too strong for. An so they cum into 
the tee rume to dress, an I  elp ein to mak such frites of theirsclves as 
u  never see.

“ Fust, yung M istu r  T omkins, as are just hout of his hartielcs, and 
i the sekkund Miss B rownjones, as is still in her teens, purtend to be 
, M istur an M issus G ray, wich I  dessay they woodnt mind, an goes a 
I workin hout of the tee rume into the drorrin rume, makin believe it 
I were Regent Strete, and lookin at Ihe things in the shops. An

Sesently Miss B rownjones, leastways M issus G ray, sez, ‘Lor, 
EDGAii,’ wich is rele name air T ummas, ‘Lor, I I edgah, ’ she sez, 

i ‘wot a luvly m antel; I  must ave it,’ an he sez ‘H angelina’ (her 
name’s H emly) ‘ this art can refuse n nnthin,’ he sez, anwen oldMAEM 
B rownjones heerd him say it, her face ivere worth lookin hat, but she 
sed nnthink. And so they goes into the shop, an there were M istur 
L insey  the stokbroker, who live three dores hoff, purtendin to be 
M istur W oolsey, the abbadasha, an reddy to shave is custummers, as 
they say, wich he well nose ow. An so Missus Gray she buys the 
mantel, an M istur  W oolsey he pockets the money, and M istur 
T omkins he ivants to get her hout of the shop afore she takes a fancy 
to hanythuig helse, an M istur L insey he wants to  sho her sum more 
harticles, an M istur Gray gets her tords the dore, an so Miss 
B rownjones she puts the mantel on afore they’ve tuk  the ticket hoitl 
an walks hall down Regent Strete into_ the tee rume w ith this plakkard 
on her back; ‘ This ere butiful article in the mantel only £3 34'. GrJ’ 

“ Wed then, M r . P opkins, he purtends to be a Quaker with a- 
brord brim an a narrer mind, as I  here a gent a sain, and goes about 
tellin peepnl they ortent to fite, and that tlie honely way to cure the 
H emperoh OE R oosher off his orrid giraspin w ays wos to giv im all 
he wanted, wich, in coorse, wood leave im nuthin to fite for, an that 
if we strnv agin the H emperor’s werry nateral desires, we wms to  • 
blame, an not im. An then a lot of M istur  P opkins’ frens, fo punish 
im for talkin of such stuff, purtends to go to his onse a t nite an cut 
a hole in the shutter an take out a pain of glass, an poke M aster 
T omeb thro the winder to open the dote (wich the child were deltted, 
and wanted to break the winder in rele ernest), an goes an piks the, 
loks an cribs the plate, an wen old P opkins cums down in his nite 
cap, tells im their desires is all werry nateral, an tha t if he flusters em, 
he is purwokin em to a breche of the peece. Well then, who but 
R everend Slocum hisself puts on a hold dressin gownd as M istu k  
P opkins does a bit o gardum in, an a pare o trowsers to' match. An 
Mabm Brownjones ides her velvets an sattins under hany hold close 
slie can get, an they both sit down afore the fire, an hones an mones- 
an sez their weny pore, but R everend Sm c u m  he turns to  an 
butters a butiful discoorse about not bein cast down, till M arm . 
Brownjones she ciy wiis than hewer, wich it come nateral to her 
as she do it wenever she here him preche. An then he gits so- 
lieksited in his tork, that he flourishes the poker and liits the mantel- 
peege, and noks down a bit of tbe wainscot an tumbles hout a lot of 
guiiiees, wich ad bin idden there hever so many yeres, a purpose that 
he an Marm Brow njones mitent cum to the -n'orkus. An so the 
sherard bended, an hevery one basked his naybor, ‘Ave u  guessed it ?’ 
an hevery wun sed no, till sum wun called, out ‘ I ts  MantelpeegSl’ an 
then they haU sed theyd thort of that, honely they diddnt like to  say,, 
for fere they wos rong. An then they fell to  danein, wich I  wish they 
addent, as me understand wen u here agin

“ From nre umbel chareoman,
“ J a n e  G im l e t .”

A B ald  In v en tio n .
Mr. R owl.and informs ns that wearing tho hat is very injurious to i 

the hair. If  this is true, Quakers ought to  be tlie baldest of men, for 
tliey kera their hats on longer than any one else, and yet we know 
several Quakers who have very good heads of hair. A t all events, 
ladies are not likely to  lose their hair from any similar cause, con
sidering the present fashion of wearing the bonnet completely off 
the head.

E xtreme S everity  op th e  W ea th er .—A Mother-in-law, coming 
up from the country, and bringing her boxes ivith her, is generally a 
sure prognostication of a hard winter.
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SA N C T IF IED  “ SELL.
NYBOBY wanting an aiFectihg volume 
of sermons will here find the promise 
of one—taken from a chief page of 
the Watchman, Methodist news
paper :—

“ [Adtertisemext.]— A  New Year. — 
These words—though simple in themselves 
—are prolific of pleasing anticipations. 
Cherished in our riper age, amid the war 
and strife and anxietiesof life, the memories 
which each returning year awakens within 
us are dear to each of our hearts, and in
delibly engraved there. Thoughts of by
gone times, dim and indistinct at first— 
thoughts of other joys rise up from the 
depths within, and grow clear and more 
tangible before us. On each occasion we 
recall with delight the many joyous scenes 
which we have witnessed—scenes which are 
inseparably identified with the recollections 
of the merry days of our youth. But too 
often these pleasing reminiscences are 
chastened by other tlioughts and images— 
blending in one common picture the lights 
and shadows of the past, and thus engrossed 
in saddened strain, we muse—perchance at 
times unconsciously—repeating to ourselves 
those plaintive notes which still recall our 
boyhood’s task—

‘They are past and gone! those merry ones,
That were so glad and bright.’ ’* ,

The italics are our own—intended simply to call attention to the 
tone of piety which pervades the announcement, and suggests its 
purpose; rejoicing the Ixeart of the serious reader with the expectation 
of sweetiaess.

Taste a little m o r e ,
“ Soon another circle in the great journey of life shall be attained—soon another 

New Year may be permitted to davm upon our vision—soon may it be our favoured 
lot to mingle in the circle of love, and administer to the cheering offices of friendship; 
and should our spirits be chastened when we look around and behold those ‘ vacant 
places,’ let each heart that pulsates in health and strength expand with gratitude to 
that source from whence proceed those issues of life, ‘ inestimable gifts ’—and may the 
‘ weary and heavy laden ’ look in faith  to the thousand nieans which have been mercifully 
provided to mitigate their pains and to soothe theii’ afflictions. And we may be per
mitted to mention, as one of the means of alleviating pain and suffering,”
tlie New Testament—one naturally surmises—or, at least, some tract, 
or set of discourses calculated to afford spiritual consolation—something 
powerful in that way, of strong anodyne, and at the same time awaken
ing, properties. W hat comfort is offered, to those who sigh for “ vacant 
places?”—^what rest Is proposed to the “ weary and heavy laden ? ”— 
Surely such as may be found in the unction of the Reverend O no  
SiiAKON, or the affectionate earnestness of M r . MijrjfA ? Not so. 
No healing waters or balm of that description—but, simply,

“ That extraordinary medicine, P age W oodcock’s W i .vd P ills, compounded by 
Mr. Page D. W oodcock, Lincoln.”

They are to “ look in fa ith” to the Wind Pills of Mr . P age D. 
W oodcock. In  place of references to  experiences and conversions, 
we are informed, as touching the Wind PiUs, that

“ Parties of the highest respectability in all parts of the United Kingdom have given 
their testimony to their wonderful efficacy in all complaints of the Stomach and 

•Bowels.”
And so all the allusions to  vacant places and chastened spirits are 

introductory to a puff of Wind Pills, and those who are “ weary and 
heavy laden” are invited to go to M r . W oodcock for a patent medi
cine to cure complaints of the inside. W oodcock is a nice b ird ! I t  
may, however, be natural for a Quack to quote Scriptrure for such a 
purpose as tliat of inducing the credulous to swallow his compounds, 
but that the holy W atcbmn  should afford him a conspicuous place in 
its columns for tlte citation of texts and the use of sanctified slang 
with that object, can only be accounted for by the supposition that the 
holy watchman has its price—wMch is paid by tbe holy Watchman's 
profane advertiser.

R ailway Addresses on  the Subject o f  S m ok in g .
E ailway Guard to Third Clem. “ W here’s the Man that has been 

smoking ? He had better not let me catch liim. I  ’ll soon put his 
pipe out.”

To Second Class, “ Now, gents, smoking isn’t allowed—^it’s a fine of 
forty shillings.”

To First Class, “ I f  you please, gentlemen, smoking is against the 
rales. I  must request yon to put your cigars out.”

MEMS. OE AN OLD REEORMER.
M em .^o  give up the filthy habit of smoking as soon as I  possibly can.
Mem. To harden myself against the insinuations of snuff, and to 

put my hand's in my pockets, whenever a pinch is offered to me.
Mem. Never to stop out latsr than eleven o’clock.
Mem. To answer my letters directly they arrive.

_ Mem. To summon every cabman who is impertinent or neglects to  
give me a ticket.

Mem. To tu tor myself in better habits of punctuality, so that when 
I  am invited out I  may not arrive an hour after my time.

Mem. Onl^ to buy those things I  positively want, and never to bny , 
anything until I  have the money in hand to pay for it.

Mem. To take some energetic means to get, once and for all, out of 
the debt of my tailor.

Mem. To deal with my own tradesmen, instead of allowing the 
servants to  order aU the things for me.

Mem. To insist upon having all my accounts sent in regularly every 
week.

Mem. To entertain the deadliest hatred, and to wage the most re
lentless war, against that most rqinous of aR systems—Credit.

Mem. To try the experiment for a short lime of seeing that the 
cellaret, in which my wine and spirits are kept, is locked.

Mem. To examine more carefully ray washerwoman’s bills—and to 
check them always when they come home. >

Mem. To ascertain what stock of linen I  have.
Mem. To discontinue the foRy of giving money to beggars.
Mem. To stop drinking when I  feel I  have had enough! !!
Mem. To forswear unlimited loo, and learn chess.
Mern. Never to be in bed later than eight o’clock.
Mem. To walk always a good hour before breakfast.
Mem. To begin to think seriously about marriage, and the policy of 

insuring one’s life.
Mem. To cultivate good friends and pure thoughts; to endeavour to 

gain tbe fcsteem of all worthy people; to live regidarly and respectably; 
to wind up my conduct with my watch every night before I go to sleep, 
and to examine whether it is too “ fast ”  or too “ s l o w t o  abandon 
aR divans and billiard-rooms; to shave off my moustaches; and throw 
away my latch-key.

Mem. {most important one of all.) To put into practice the above 
resolutions the moment I  get a little more settled. '■

HIOE.AL PARADOX.

A THIRST for gold is denounced as unreasonable by those who, never
theless, deny that i t  is a th irs t for something solid.

HEAVEN CONEOUND TH E EMPEROR.
Air—“ Goi Preserve the Emperor."

HE.iVEX confound the E m per o r  N icholas, 
Acting at his present rate.

Vanquished, humbled, and ridiculous.
Hurl him from his high estate;

Haunted always be bis pillow 
By the spectres of the dead,

Eoully, on Sinope’s billow.
By his slaves whose blood was shed.

Down, to rise expecting never,
AU his pride and glory smashed.

May he hear the screams for ever 
Of the women whom he lashed;

May the sum of human sorrow.
Caused by him, his conscience wring. 

W ith no prospect of a morrow.
To allay its poisoned sting.

If, resolved on depredations.
Right he scorn, and might defy,

Rise against him, banded nations.
Hunt him down with hue and cry.

On him, like a wild beast, hounded 
Be the dogs of Europe’s w a r;

L et him ever be confounded;
Outraged Heaven, confound the Czar !

N ew  Lamps for Old Ones.
Odessa, according to the author of a new book on Russia, labours 

under the disadvantage of being badly lighted. I t  is satisfactory to 
know that an English company—a ship’s company, in fact—has under
taken, at the shortest notice, to light up the town in question so bril
liantly as actually to cause reflection at St. Peterbnrg, and enable the 
C*AK to read Erench and English Landwriting very distinctly, even at 
that distance. The iron tubes are'ready laid, and the parties are only 
waiting for a few posts.
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B oy. “ H e r e  you a ib , S ib . T h r ee  p a ir  o’ S traps fo b  S i .xpexce .’

TEIE PINEST BALSAMS OF ARABIA.
Eon once in the way we feel almost inclined to recommend patent medicines. 

Those of winch we are disposed to make such an exception in favour, are thus 
advertised;

T reasures op the Desert.—The succes.sful results of these remedies are without parallel. 
Ali Ahmed’s Antibilious Pill, Ali Ahmed’s Cough.Pill, A li Ahmed’s Healing Plaster, lii 
boxes,” &c. &c.

We can well believe that A l i  A h m e d ’s  Treasures of the Desert will cure all 
the bile and coughs, and heal all tlie hurts, not mortal, that occur therein. 
Two considerations only restrain us from prescribing these medicinal treasures 
to all our bilious, asthmatic and wounded readers. W e are not informed 
whether the _Treasures which A l i AiiiMED derived from the Desert are to 
be accompanied or not, as remedies, by the diet and regimen which Jin . 
A l i  was obliged to observe during his residence in that locality. If  the 
Antibilions P ill of A l i A h m e d  is to bo combined with eating and drinking 
limited to a.few dates and a little water daily, and with active horse-exercise, 
we should think it very likely indeed to  remove, more effectually than any 
other pill, taken without restriction as to appetite, the worst congestion 
of the i liver that ever afflicted alderman. A stomach cough would as 
certainly be relieved by A l i A h m e d ’s Cough Pill, if nothing but tliat, besides 
the dates and the water, were ru t iijto the stomach; wounds likewise would 
cicatrise, at the same rate, under his Healing Plaster, in conjunction witli the 
same antiphlogistic sustenance. The other slight scruple that withholds ns 
from stamping these Pills and this 'Plaster with our approbation, is, that we 
are not quite sufficiently satisfied in regard to what tliey consist of. Tlie precise 
details of their composition we do not require to know; but if we were only 
sure that they contained nothing wliatever that would have the slightest cifeot 
upon the human body in its natural state, we would recommend them, assisted 
by the adjuncts above-specified, in preference at least to any other quack 
medicines, except homneopatliic globules, because the lalter would no doubt 

I answer just as wed under similar cu-cumstances.

SOSTGS'FOR THE POULTRY-YAED.
Now that poultry-keeping has become as fasliionable as 

crochet, and every well-regulated young lady keeps her Cochin 
China in preference to a canary, wo may naturally expect the 
mania will sOon alfoet the inspiration of our lyric writers- 
VVe are convinced, indeed, that Songs for the Poultry-Yard 
will be counted very shortly with the wants of the age, and 
will soon supplant those senseless lBill-!/ou-love-me-then.as-nms 
with which the sentimental school has i'ar too long afflicted us. 
We are, therefore, tempted to anticipate the national demand, 
and to snpidy at once a specimen wliiob any poultry-minded 
maiden has our full permission to inscribe in nor Album—sup
posing that exploded nnisance can be anjxvhere found extant:—

Am —“ Lrsbia haih a lieaming Kye.'^
L e s b ia . hath some Cochin Chi

na fowls of most superior breeding :
Every one too fat to fly.

So constantly she keeps tbem feeding.
Daily wakened by theii- crows 

A t some precocious hour she rises,
And wliile ilieir breakfast forth she 1 brows 

H er pets she thus apostrophizes :
“ O my Cochin China dear—
I  mean expensive—Cochin China;

Most hens lay 
One egg a day,

•But you lay two, my Cochin China! ”

L e -sbI-V longed to see the show 
H eld lately in the street called Baker,

And so importuned me to go,
T'liat I  at length 'was glad to take her.

Carious breeds there were on view,
“ Silver-pencilled,” “ golden-crested ,

“ Double-combed ” •■1 noticed too,
( I ’d much prefer them double-breasted 1}

And there were Cochin China here,
A'astly costly Cochin China:

Chicks w e’ve heard 
By ducks are reared.

But surely geese rear Cocliin China 1

Harvest w ith o u t Sickle.
M e . M ec h i’s last balance-sheet exhibited a profit, bu t it is to  be feared 

; th a t next year he will encounter a considerable loss, not indeed by the  failure 
' of any crops, bu t by tlie reverse; for if the moustache movement should be- 
' come general, where will be the m arket for razors qnd magic strops ?

\)RTnoGRATBY FOR HuROFF.—The Hiassaere at 
as an atrocious Czamage.

Sinope may be described

THE SL.YYE OF THE SMASHEE.
"M r, P unch,

“ I  .or a beautiful thing, tbongh 1 say it that shouldn’t. 
But my beauty is the ground of my appeal for sjanpathy-y- 
never withheld by tlie Briton from beauty in distress. I t  is 
that which aggravates the degradation to which I  have been 
subjected. Sir, I  have been cruelly abased—applied to the 
vilest of purposes. Head this extract from a recent money 
article in the Y&cs .•

‘ Persons are attempting to tUspose of spurious gold-dust by offering it  to 
money-changers in. London. It consists of small pieces of sonae hard kind 
of earth elcctrotyped so as not to be discoverable by chymical tests. A 
parcel was brought to-day to JIrpsr.s. Spjki.maxn, in Lombard Street, which 
was completely undistinguishable from genuine gold-dust, except by its 
friability and want of weight.’

“ My sister, the Daguerrfotype, in the hands of villains, 
has boon rendered subservient to the vile arts of forgery. She, 
however, has had her compensation in having been also em
ployed for the detection of rogues and thieves; but there is 
none for poor me. We, the offspring of Science, 'prond of 
our liigh birth, feel bitterly the disgrace of being under bond
age to scoundrels; and I  am sure that this is a  kind of aris- 
tocralio feeling of which you will approve. I s  it not a 
shame, Sir, that our dignity should be so outraged? and 
ought not a double punishment to avenge th a t fraud wliich is 
perpetrated by the misuse of the most delicate and refined 
inventions, and through the perversion* o f . those wondrous— 
almost spiritual—powers, electricity and ligh t?  I  am, Sir, your 
obedient Servant—and the unwilling slave of rascality,

“ T he E leciiiotite.” '

Service in  A ustralia .
.A  YOU'XG servant girl, previous lo going'into service, and 

after ascertaining very particularly what amount of work there 
was to be clone, wanted to kno.w, before she could accept the 
situation, whether “ her mistress .was prepared to  make herself 
generally useful ? ”
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REVELATIONS • FROM RUSSIA.
From our Own Correspondent.

St. Petersburg, Jan., 1854.
E  see that most accoimts 

of the state of things 
here which have 
reached your contem
poraries are calculated 
to give scarcely any 
true idea of it. You 
are cognizant of the 
fact that the Emperor, 
in the course which he 
has pursued, and is pur
suing, has been actu
ated by religious enthu
siasm, but you are little 
aware of the extent to 
which he is influenced 
by that powerful mo
tive. _ Our letters here 
are liable to be opened, 
and were I  to write on 
this subject without 
proper reserve, the 
consequence might be 
a speedy relegation to 
Siberia. I  may, how
ever, say that His

Imperial ifajesty’s mental condition in reference to religion is as exalted as it is possible 
to conceive. I t  not only displays itself in frequent acts of devotion, but also in other 
actions, which would be misinterpreted in England, but are here understood to be indications 
of the prophetic state.

Of course you are familiar with the portraits of H is Imperial Majesty, representing 
him in his military frock buttoned over his chest. This arrangement, for a mystic reason, has 
been reversed. N icholas now wears liis frock tightly buttoned up behind. I t  is certain 
that, in any case, he will present something like a front to the foe.

On some principle, equally mysterious, the Czab. has addicted himself to divers peculiarities 
of diet. Though suffering grievously from indigestion, and a martyr to bile, he persists, 
against the advice of his physicians, in eating ehormous quantities of caviare, which he has 
served up to him swimming in D ay  and M ah tin ’s blacking; and this being an imported 
article, I  wonder how he expects to get it in the event of a war.

The Autocrat used to be extremely partial to Clicquot; but he has of late abandoned that 
beverage for train-oil; in which liquor he compels N esselrode to pledge him. Consistently 
with this change of taste, he declares himself a Lamp—speaking, of course, syiiibolically— 
and sometimes insists on being trimmed; as, to be sure, he deserves to be.

Severe as has been the struggle which the Emperor is maintaining with the Turks, he has 
had to  contend yet more strenuously with spiritual foes. By attendants near his person 
he is described as being in perpetual conflict with ghostly enemies, insomuch, that at times 
he can scarcely walk a dozen yards without catching at objects in the air, which might be 
supposed to be flies, but are invisible to the common spectator.

Add to these things that he has betaken himself to psalmody, and goes about singing, 
“ Non confmidar in reternum,” to the air of Uor, e’est une chimire from liohert le Biable.

You know that His Imperial Majesty is styled something more than the mere E mperor 
OF THE IlussiANS. Were you resident here, you would have to take care how you addressed 
him as an earthly potentate.

Under these circumstances I  must confess that I  entertain slender hopes of a pacific settle
ment of the Eastern Question. This is the only chance. N icholas—unlike most persons 
in his predicament—does not cultivate a beard; and his medical attendants have not taken 
away his razors.

GREAT MEETING OF THE IR IS H  BAR.
The papers announce that a  meeting of the Irish Bar has recently taken place, at which it was 

ultimately decided, after a very hot discussion, that “ the gentlemen of the Outer Bar shall 
be at liberty to take liaK a guinea imder the Common Law Procedure Act.” We were not 
present at the meeting, but we have reason to believe that the speeches were painfully 
animated, the excitement intense, and the whole_ scene—to the last degree—distressing. 
Many of the older juniors were affected to tears, in speaking of the dreary prospects of the 
profession, and a veteran “ utter,” , venerable with the norsehair of forty Hilarys, held up in 
the air his empty brief-bag with a gesture of despair that had a thrihiiig effect on aU present. 
The discussion was alternately angry and mournful; but the latter was the tone that seemed 
to predominate. Some amendments were proposed, and 'among other things it was 
recommended that, the half-guinea standard might be conveniently lowered to seven-and-six, 
but this suggestion was—for the present—negatived.

Letters of adhesion from the English Bar—as represented by M essrs. B riefless and 
Dhnup—were read, amidst mingled feelings, in which astonishment seemed rather to prevail, 
and more than one member of the meeting asked hypothetically, “ What either of these 
gentlemen could possibly have to do with it ? ”

We need scarcely say that we fully appreciate the estimate 'which the Irish Bar has put 
on the value of its services, and we can oiuy hope that the readiness of the learned gentlemen 
to take “ half a guinea” will be met by a corresponding promptitude on the part of the 
public in “ cashing u p ” those moderate sums of ten-and-six, which the existence of the 
“ outer” Bar of Ireland seems to hang upon. *

THE SONG OF THE BRITISH 
ADMIRAL.

I  ’ji a wonderful man of my age;
I ’m gallant, and jolly, and brave;

The foe I ’m prepared to engage.
For 1 ’ve only one foot in the grave.

Tis true that I ’m weak on my pins;
Tis true that I  hobble about;

But whew ! when the action begins.
Do you think I  shall care for the gout ?

Of practice I  think I  may brag •
My profession I  think I  should kuow'-. 

For I  hoisted my admiral’s flag 
Veiy nearly three decades ago. 

Experienced I  surely must be,
As any old sailor alive.

For my very next birthday, d’ye see.
Will make me just eighty and five.

They say I  can’t stand to my guns 
Because I  am shakey a bit •

But if Father N eptune’s old sons 
Can’t stand to their guns—they can sit. 

They hint I ’m unsteady of hand;
They say that my voice is too weak 

For giving the word of command.
But a shout is less shrill than a squeak.

Tis true that I  ’ni touched in the wind. 
But at sea we have plenty of gales;

And then, if I ’m pretty near bliod,
I  wink not when danger assails.

Besides, in defence of the Porte 
If  in battle I  have to engage,

I ’m one of the regular sort;
For perfection of Port is old age.

They may call me a stupid old muff.
And say I  am better in bed;

But every day makes me more tough. 
From the sole of my loot to my head. 

Improvements, they tell me, time brings. 
In  all that aronnd us we see;

If  it does so to nautical things.
I t  must have done wonders for me.

Then hurrah! for the gallant old tai-.
The Admiral jolly and brave;

Shall he tremble at death from the Czar, 
With already one foot in the grave ? 

Then give me my crutches—who fears ?
My gout I  have learned to survive: 

llnle B ritannia  ! h ip! hip! and three 
cheers

For the old boy of eighty and five!

NITROUS NICHOLAS. {
The Standard has the following paragraph:— .

“ Saltpetuk.—The prospects of war have led to inci-eased i 
transactions i« Saltpetre, and ivithin these two days a rise ' 
of per cwt. has occurred upon the advanced prices of last > 
week.” ^

The increase of the price of this supporter o f ; 
combustion is, of course, owing to the operatiou& 
of that incendiary who occupies the throne of 
Russia. I t  is not unlikely that N icholas will 
invest his capital in Saltpetre to such an extent,, 
that the name of his imperial city will be altered, 
to Saltpetresburg.

The Bourbons and the Printer.
I T he Princes of the B ourbon family have 
caused it to be stated that “ they have no 

i accredited organ in the press of France.” At 
this we are by no means surprised ; remembering 
the long antipathy between the lilies of France 
and printers’ ink. Moreover, when Charles 
THE Tenth  flung the printer’s type into the 
streets of Paris, how soon did that type beget 

i whistling bullets!

VOL. XXVI.
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OuB A btist  ( a s  a b d e s t  lo yeb  of V e s e b ie ) bo bbo w s a  “  B ib d in g -pieoe of
THE P eEIOD,” ASD EEISGS HIMSELF DOWS AT THE FIHSI SHOT.

CLOCKWORK AT THE TOW ER OE LONDON.!
I t is to  be lioped that the preparations now iĥ  progress 

for fixing a clocJc in the round turret of the White Tower 
will be stopped. I f  there were any great w'ant of clocks 
in the neighbourhood, there would be some excuse for dis
figuring the venerable edifice to accommodate those who 
do not carry watches ; but as it is, the addition of a clock 
to that monument of antiquity will be as little useful as 
ornamental. The White Tower, of itself, is a sufficient 
indioation'of the lapse' of Time. The clock with which 
it is proposed to dedecorate it, is, we understand, to be 
■a four-faned one; which makes the matter worse: an old 
friend with a new face looks odd enough; but a most 
unpleasantly queer -sort of feeling would result from 
beholding an old friend with four new faces..

A Tender from  N orw ay.
T he Northern Courts may profess the observance of 

neutrality during our approaching struggle with Russia; 
but the subjoined overture, which has appeared under the 
form of a newspaper advertisement, is a  satisfactory indica
tion of the side to which their feeling inclines ;—

T OBSTERS FROM NORWAY.—A firm in Norway is 
-Li desirous of making CONTRACTS with parties iu England, for 
LOBSTERS during this year’s season-

“ Season ” means campaign, of course. Everybody 
knows what Lobsters are intended for. W e are very much 
obliged to tlie friendly Norwegian firm ; but trust that 
we are sufficiently able to figlit our own battles with our 
own soldiers, and that no auxiliaries ivill be required by 
the British Grenadier.

THE D O M E ST IC  R EF O R M ER ;
OE, HOW MR. PATERFAMILIAS MADE HOME HAPPY.

Scene 5 .—^Mb.. P a t e b f a m il ia s  Aas gone into the subject o f adultera
tions ; and, as a first step to protecting himself, distrusting the beer 
of commerce, determines to brew at home.

Mb . P., Mbs. P., and the family assembled at breakfast. Mb . P. is 
reading the " lancei.”

Mrs. P . Another cup of tea, my dear ?
Mr. P . {laying down his brochure— to himself). Dreadful!

P . The tea, Mb . P. ? Well, it to be good. I t ’s Dakin’s 
best Family Mixed at 4s. f>d.

Mr. P . No, Mbs. P  ; the exclamation was forced from me by these 
distressing revelations in this valuable periodical.

Mrs. P . Yes, I  wonder how you can take it in, with all those 
dreadful accounts of operations and cases. I t ’s enough to make one 
fancy one has all of them, sometimes, oneself.

Mr. P . Yon mistake, my dear. I  do not refer to the purely thera
peutical and surgical part of the journal—interesting as this undoubt
edly is to minds familiar with the mysteries of our physical structure, 
but to the series of analytical investigations of the adulterations of 
food and drink.

Mrs. P . Oh, indeed!
Mr. P . {looking at his daughters). Were chemistrj', as it ought to be, 

a subject of iustruotiou in our seminaries, the detection of these dele
terious practices would not be lelt to the conductors of a scientific 
periodical; it would be carried on by our cooks, our wives, and om- 
daughters—in our kitchens, Mbs. P., and our store-rooms.

Mrs. P . Well, I ’m sure i t ’s bad enough as it is, with the boys, 
and their caustic, and phosphorus, and gunpowder, and things—with
out the girls blacking tlieir fingers, and burning their eyebrows off, and 
blowing themselves up.

George. I t  was N ew ton , Ma, would make a mine in the front 
garden. I  told him what a jolly row there’d be, but he would.

Newton. I  only wantel to find the point of least resistance. Pa.
Mr. P . {fondly). Dear child! {To M bs. P.) I  tremble for that 

boy, my dear.
Mrs. P . So do I, my dear, constantly—
Mr. P . Lest he should be one of the martyi’s of science some day.
Mrs. P . Yes, I ’m always expecting to hear of iiis getting himself 

poisoned or blown up, or going up in a balloon and never coming 
down again, or some dreadful end.

Laura. I  wish. Papa, you’d forbid him trying experhnents on my 
canary birds. He hung poor Dicky over one of the gaspipes the 
other day, and turned on the gas, and if I  hadn’t come in just in time.

the poor dear thing would have been poisoned. H e ’s never piped 
since.

Mr. P. My dear, yom’ brother’s mind is an inductive one; far be it 
from me to check it.

Newton. Please, mayn’t  I  put one of E mily’s dormice into the 
receiver of my air-pump. Pa ?

Emily. O h! you horrid, cruel little WTetoh!
Mrs. P . No wonder, ray dear, when his Papa encourages him in i t !

. Mr. P. Once for aU, Mbs. P., that boy’s scientific bent shall not be 
thwarted by any nOTOW consideration for his sisters’ childish fancies. 
I  beg the subject may be dropped. To return to the adulterations.

Mrs. P. {meekly). Yes, my dear, the milk’s shockingly thin.
Mr. P. That is a comparatively favourable case. The Lancet lias 

not detected, in twenty-four specimens, the presence of any foreign 
agent more mischievous than common water.

Mrs. P. That’s just what I ’m complaining of.
Mr. P. But what is that to the adulteration of our tea ? Now the 

sample in the caddy at this moment'—its green colour is derived from 
the double cyanide of potassium and iron—the Prussian blue of 
commerce—an active poison.

M rs.P. Good gracious, Mb . P., you’re enough to  frighten one to 
death!

Mr. P. The astringent flavour is due to catechu; the granular aproear- 
ance, so pleasing in your eyes, is the result of kneading with China 
clay.

Mrs. P. What they make the tea-cups of. Only think !
Mr. P. And your coffee—largely compounded, in •twenty-five out of 

twenty-eight samples, with burnt beans, chicory, and coffin-dust.
Mrs. P. Oh, horrid ! I  told the grocer I  was sure it  wasn’t  r ig h t; 

but I  never thought they put coffins iu i t !
Mr. P. This black pepper again {faking up the castors) consists, in a 

great part, doubtless, of the husks of mustard-seed. Tills so-called 
cayenne pepper is largely impregnated with red-lead.

Mrs. P. l?nuch distressed). Oh! th a t’s what the children are always 
being poisoned with in the TweKth-cakc ornaments, a t the coroner’s 
inquests, you know.

M r:P . Preeisely; it  furnislies a colouring matter peculiarly attractive 
to the young.

Mrs. P. I  declare if you go on, M b . P ., I  shan’t  dare to  eat anything 
but bread and water.

Mr. P. {grimly). Of which the former may owe its whiteness to bones; 
and its lightness to alum ; while the latter may be rendered poisonous 
by retention in a leaden cistern.

Mrs. P. (tearfully). O h ! how can you. M e . P . ? W hat is one to eat 
and drink, then ?

Mr. P . I t  is difficult to say what article of food or drink to a 
scientific apprehension is perfectly iimocuous. But, in some respects, 
wc can protect ourselves.
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Mrs. P . Beally, I  don’t see anything one’s safe with, unless i t ’s 
hard-boiled eggs.

Mr. P . On one thing I ’m determined, Mbs. P., that, for the future, 
we will brew oui own beer.

George. O h ! won’t  it bo jolly!
Mrs. P. {more alarmed, than ever). But consider the mess, my dear! 

I  remember, w'hen I  w'as staying at the Wabdem, they tried to brew 
in the large kitchen kettle ; ’but.it never did; and the servants all took 
to drink, and M rs. W addel had to get up at four o’clock in the 
morning every Wednesday, and the house used to smell so, you can’t 
think, and it always came dreadfully expensive, and was never lit to 
drink.

Mr. P . The flavour, Mrs. P., is a matter of ta s te ; but the expense 
is a point susceptible of arithmetical proof. I  have been calculating— 
we pay 26s. the half-barrel; that is, 13«. per nine gallons. I  find that, 
at the present high prices of agricultural produce, that quantity of 
sound wholesoMe beer may be made for 9s., which, at our aimual 
expenditure of £3112s. for malt liquor, wili give us a net saving on 
the year of £10 8s.

Mrs. P. {with her old distrust of arithmetic). Well, it may be so by 
figures, but you know, Mr . P., your savings always do cost a gi-eat 
deal in the end.

Mr. P. Even were my calculations unsound, which they are not, 
considerations of salubrity, alone render it a duty to introduce and 
enoouriige the practice of domestic brewing, M bs. P. (Mb s . P. ahout 
to speak. He waves his hand.) Suffice it to say, I  nave made my 
arrangements.

Mrs. P . {much hurt). W ell! I  do think you might have consulted me 
first.

George.. Oh, do let me W'ork the mash-tub. Pa, i t ’s such fun; and 
the sweet wort’s such jolly stuff.

Newton. And I ’ve read all about fermentation. Papa; {to his sisters, 
conceitedbj) which is of’four kinds, Emmy, saccharine and vinous, and 
acetous and putrefactive, and—

Mrs. P. {overwhelmed by N bwtox’s nomenclaiwe). Where ever does 
that boy pick up those dreadful long words ?

Mr. P. (impatiently). Ideally, M bs. P., the shallowness of̂  your- 
observations is quite distressing.

Mrs. P. {apologetically). Well, but they are long—®er^Jong words, 
my dear, for a boy of nme years old. I  ’m sure, when L  was a girl, I  
never heard boys talk so.

Mr. P. I  ordered in a bushel of malt yesterday. I t  was-to be left at 
the grocer’s to grind.

Mrs. P . Oh I then, that was what Speaggs brought in last night.
Laura. That made ns aU sneeze so, you know. Mamma, when we 

looked into the hag.
Mr. P . {ringing). Then, as the malt has arrived, perhaps w e’d better 

begin our little arrangements at once. I  shall require the entire use of 
the back kitchen, Mrs. P., and you had better tell Cook to get the 
copper fire lighted at once, and—let me see—

Enter Spraggs.
O h! you brought the malt from the grocer’s, Sphaggs ? ■

Spraggs. Yes, Sir, and he says please he ’opes it won’t  matter, but 
they’d been a griudin’ pepper iu the mfll, ami B ill  Chttbk—the man 
in the shop—h e ’s afraid there was some left, leastways the malt smelt 
very peppery. 1

Mrs. P . There ! pretty beer we shall have !
Mr. P . I t  is not of the least consequence; the fermentation will 

carry off every impurity. George, you will go with Spraggs, and 
draw off the water from the small water-tub at the back door; and, let 
me see— ŵe must fit it with a false bottom, for a mash-tub, you know, 
my dear.

Mrs. P. {tartly). Don’t  talk to me. M e . P., I ’m sure I  know nothing 
at all about it.

Newton. Oh! I  know. P a ! th ere ’s a treatise on browing in my 
. “ Science of Common Things.”
j Mr. P. You will now, my dear boy, have an opportunity of witnessing 
' in practice what your eager curiosity has already mastered in theory.
I George, f j tm c  along, Spraggs. VYe’U draw off the water. Pa,
: like anything, and I  can make a false bottom with the top of the flour- 
I barrel in the store-room, M a; it’s just the same size. And I ’ll bore 
’ lots of holes with the Italian iron. O h! ain’t it a lark I 
I Mr. P . {sternly). I  am sorry, George, to see you find an opportunity 
! for trivial amusement where your younger brother sees an interesting 
i application of science to the common uses of life.
I George. Oh I he’s just as fond of a lark as I  am, Pa, only h e ’s such 

a little humbug.
Mr. P . {boxing Us ears).  ̂How dare you, Sir ?
George {crest-fallen, to himself, as he sneaks off with Speaggs). Well, 

hg is a humbug; only wait till I  catch him under the w ater-tap!
{Exeunt George and Speaggs.

, Mr. P. {rfflectively). Then we shall want a washing-tnb to  draw the 
I wort off into, and a shallow vessel of some sort for cooling, and a' 
! covered tub for the gyle.

Mrs. P . {bursting out). Pray, Mr. P., how do you think the work of 
the house is to be carried on, if you go taking all the tubs and things 
in fins way ?

Mr. P . {with dignity). I  am not to be deterred from a salutary and 
economical household reform, Mrs. P., by any trifling remarks of that 

I nature, and so I  tell you once for aU. Will yon oblige me by giving 
orders to have the copper heated, Miis. P. ?—at once, if yon please.

Mrs. P. (bitterly). Pretty beer you’ll make of it, Mr. P., that’s one 
comfort!
PMe . P. smiles with an air o f calm superiority. AhvVMES. P. in disgust. 

Scene closes fo r the present.

A PIPE OP “ EETUENS.”
OME few days ago “ Jack. 
came home from sea ” in the 
Thetis, expecting to be paid 
off, after a three years’ 
cruise, and looking forward, 
of course, to the full enjoy
ment of aU the old conven
tional delights that make up 
the agremens of “ life ashore ” 
in the imagination of the 
British seaman. AU these 
visions were, however, cut 
short by the coming on board 
of a Lord of the Admiralty, 
who ordered the crow to be 
“ piped u p ; ” and having 
told them their services 
would be again required by 
their country, told them 
quietly to “ pipe down” 
again. The gallant British 
seaman responded without 
the, faintest murmur to this 

appeal to his patriotism; and thereiwas even a dispositipn to show the 
cheerfulness of his consent by an incipient cry of “ hprnpiipe,” which is 
the usual mode of manil'esting delight on the part of a British Tar; in 
which capacity the Lord of the Admiralty would probably have felt 
himself Ijound to comply with the demand of the ship’s company. 
After being “ piped up” and “ piped down,” the crew—recollecting 
that the .'present are not exactly the “ piping times of peace”—deter
mined to do their utmost towards throwing upon Eussia the necessity 
of “ paying the piper.”

Vf|:

AN UN-POLITE LETTEE WRITEK.
Somebody seems to be always writing letters in Somebody else’s 

I name, which letters get into all the papers, when having been read,- 
and translated into half a dozen langu^es, they are suddenly declared 
“ by authority ” not to have been written by the individual to whom 
they have been attributed. ,We really should like to catch and make 
an example of the miscliievous busybody, who devotes himself to 
letters in this most objectionable manner. W ithin the last week or 
two a letter, bearing the signature of the D uchess or Orleans, has 
been very extensively -.oircnlated, and has been the subject of much 
praise on account of the spirit it was supposed to manifest. I t  now 
turns out that the Duchess not only makes no claim to the spirit, but 
that she reprobates the letter atogether. I t  is a punishable offence to 
forge letters of credit, and we think tliere should be some penalty for 
forging letters of discredit, which these documents oertainiy are, and 
all concerned in concocting them.

A Protectionist Uinner.
L ord D erby gave a Protectionist dinner to  his party on the 30th, 

sternly carrying out the principles of Protection in eve^ particular. 
The meats were from the indigenous wild boars of the ancient Britons, 
and the white cattle, the esteemed property of onr painted ancestors. 
Even the port wine was said to oe of the home vintage, and the 
champagne from the native, unsophisticated English gooseberry.

A Case o f Chloroform .
I t  is mentioned in the papers that a tiger recently had his diseased 

nails extracted whilst under the influence of a powerful dose of 
chloroform. A wretched punster of onr acquaintance, on being told of 
it, remarked that this was certainly the most extraordinai-y case of 
claw-reform, he ever heard o f!
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PLUNKEYIANA-A FACT.
Fnml-et/{out of place). ‘''Xo-WB.&'s svsx  oxE question I  should lik e  to ask toub LADysiiip-

J ENGAGED EOE OaNAMEXI ? ”
-flA M  I  EKGAGED EOB, W oH K , OB, H Ail

A FEA TIIEE IN  THE BROADBRIM.
T hebe are Quakers irlio can face danger ivitliout quaking; and 

among suck intrepid Members of the Society of Eriends are Mn. H enby 
P ease, of .Darlington, M r. J oseph Stukge, of Birmingham, and the 
gentleman from Bristol', who have proceeded to St. Petersburg with 
the purpose of endeavouring to induce the Czar to come to terms 
with Ihirkey. The boldness of their enterprise, indeed, amounts to 
temerity; and most mankind would as soon think of going to the court 
of K ikg E osoko, to preach mercy and forbearance to his' African 
ilajesty, nnarmed. A similar, but inferior courage, has been exhibited 
by Van Ambijbgh and. Cabteb; and happy will it be if our respected 
friends shall succeed in exercising a corresponding influence over the 
brute. But the expectation is much too sanguine to be indulged in, 
and it must be feared that the bravo volunteers of Peace are con
stituting a forlorn hope.

B enevolence Afloat.
T he D uke oe H obthu.wbeeland—L oed D eeby’s late Admiralty 

I'riinister—according to the jPosif “ has been more than ordinarily muni- 
iicent” to the-deserving poor on his' estates. We are happy to add 
that his Grace’s benevolence has also been to sea. As it was he who 
—for very good reasons for the time—appointed Sir  Eleetwood 
P ellew  to m e Jf'IncAester ; the Duke has, in tlie handsomest manner, 
by way of reparation sent to each of the ill-used sailors of that ship, 
a pound of pig-tail. Having previously gone the whole hog in the 
appointment of the captain, this supplementary act of pigtail with 
the seamen was as just as it was graceml.

a r uival  IX TOWX.
L ord J ohn R ussell’s luggage has arrived in Downing Street. I t  

consists of a pill-box. I t  is said to contain,the substance of his Lord- 
shiii’s intended Reform Bill.

HARD SW EARIHG IN  CHAHCERY.
The shocking habit of swearing seems to be getting worse and 

worse in, the Court of Chancery, if w'e are to judge by a string of 
appointments which appeared in the Gazette of Tuesday. Prom this 
source we learn that no less than ten gentlemen were appointed in 
three days by the L ord C iiaxc'ellor to be “ Commissioners to 
administer oaths in the High Court of Ciianoery.”

We cannot understand the sudden necessity that has called for the 
enormous accession of swearing power that must be obtained from the 
appointments alluded to. The maohinei-y of equity must be materially 
augmented by this arrangement—as, far at least as the swearing 
department is concerned—though wc fear th a t' many will' think the 
horrors of Chancery are aggravated by the fearful influx of oaths that 
the appointments in question lead us to anticipate.

Statesm anlike Ignorance.
T h ese  are times and occasions when it is the profoundest .wisdom 

of a statesman not to know when, politically, his nose is pulled; to  be 
itmocent of the knowledge, though' he may suddenly tingle and glow 
from head to foot, of the precise moment when he is kicked. A beau
tiful, a triumphant living evidence to this State sagacity is N icholas. 
The combined fleets of England and France enter th e  Black Sea, and 
the Emperor, with the simplicity of a milkmaid, begs to  inquire of 
France and England—wherefore r Let broadsides roar, and, with the 
guilelessness of Ion, the Emperor would ask—“ Is  tha t thunder ? ”

A WISE m a n  o f  t h e  YEAST.

W e understand that the Mayor of a town in the W est of England, 
has sent round a Circular on his own responsibility to all the bakers of 
the place, recommending them during the high pnce of flour to leave 
out the yeast, as he has reason to believe that it is the y^east which 
makes the bread rise.
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W A N T E D -A  CASUS BELLI.
H is footmen and liorsemen—Ms Cossacks and guns.

On one allies tlie Czar is quartering;
By Sinope’s shore the Buxine runs 

Bed with Mood from Knssiaa slaughtering;
Of England and France the fleets advance 

To face him, and his'to face us ;
But, though ready for war, neither we nor the Czar 

Can find a ie&' emus !
Oh yes ! wanted a belli casus !
IVho can give us a belli casus ?
Mbs. Hakris, no doubt.
Was hard to find out >—

But what’s she to a belli casus ?

Without reason or ruth, the Czar passes the P ru th ;
For assistance the Sultan prays u s ;

But what statesman can deem the mere crossing a stream 
A sufficient belli casus ?

If the Sultan can’t see ’tis a mere guarantee.
His obtuseness doth sore amaze u s ;

We ’re his staunch aUies, but in Western eyes.
Invasion’s no belli casus !

Still we want our belli casus ;
A regular belli casus !
Never were there two foes.
All agog for blows.

So hard up for a belli casus !

Says the Sultan: “  Oh h o ! 1 see blood must flow 
Ere army or fleet they ’ll raise u s : ”

Oltenitza’s fight is fought—“ AH’s righ t!
Here at last is your belli casus !

“ No,” quoth England and France,—“ if advance,
He resists; hut a.doubt still stays us-;

Whether getting a whack, and giving it back.
Can he called a good belli casus.

No—give ns a belli casus ;
A completer belli casus !
His conduct shows us 
H e’s belUcosus,

But we don’t  see our belli casus ! ”

“  As quiet we lay, in Sinope’s bay.
The Bussian butcher slays u s ;

H e skoots us down;—^bombards our town;—
Isn’t  that a belli casus 

“  Um—it might b e ; but don’t you see 
The same post that the news conveys us,

Says you couldn’t resist, and ’tis hard to twist 
Mere butch’ry to belli casus—

’Twas clearly facineris casus.
For which w e ’d fain pnU his nasus ;
But—whatever our feelings,— 
interior dealings.

To ground needs a BELLI casus.

“ Stni your conduct so brave, your crown to save.
Under obligation lays u s ;  ̂ ^

As your allies joint, we ’ll strain a point.
In  default ot a belli casus :

In spite of the shoal of Protocol 
That in Stamboul’s stra it embays us.

Our fleets shall sail, with the first fan gale;—
That must be a belli casus !

To go so far may disgrace us—
But, not having a belli casus.
If there must be a war 
Betwixt us and the Czar—

We must make our belli casus ! ”

The die is cast 1— t̂he order passed!
Three cheers the sailors raise ns.

As ’neath clouds of dqck, from tafiail to truck,
Sails that floating belli casus.

“ The Bosphorus past by the fleets at last.
When once we have dared to place us 

On the broad Black Sea, our faults ’t  won’t he
I f  there’s not soon a belli casus. ,

As the Czar is so eager to face us.
If  h e ’d only his belli casus.
W e’ve done our' best 
To set doubts a t rest—

And behold the  belli easus!”

“ We ’ll salute your foul rag of a Bussian flag—
We ’ll embrace you if you embrace u s ;

By the Turks though we ’ll stand, by sea and land! ’ 
Quoth the Czar, “ I s ’t a belli casus?

Before we fight we must know outright 
Lest we sink yon or yon chase us.

And get coming to blows with friends not foes—
Do you mean this for belli casus ?”

Oh, dear! can nobody trace us.
The shape of a belli casus ?
W e thought we had got oue.
Now the Czar thinks i t ’s not oue.

I s  there such thing as belli casus ?

THE W IND THAT BLOWS NOBODY ANY GOOD.
“ Wlien the wind is in the East,

It’s neither good for Man nor Beast.’*

ABOUT EATS.
The question that has long divided the opinions of learned naturalists 

—“ Do rats leave dangerous places ? ”—has very lately been again put 
forth, and has been submitted to the consideration of various dis
tinguished individuals, believed to be admirably adapted to illustrate 
the subject. The following letters are a few selected from many 
received by an enthusiastic inquirer, who proposes to offer all his 
MSS. to the hospitable pages (for they refuse nothing) of Holes and

“ The B ael of D eebv presents his compliments t o ----- , and though
it is not his custom to make any reply to any person who may not have 
the honour of his Lordship’s acquamtance—nevertheless wUl make an 
exception to his golden personal rule. His Lordship has no doubt 
whatever of the fact that rats do leave dangerous places.—Has himself 
known a rat—a very distinguished rat—that fgr many years dwelt 
and rejoiced in M e . J ohn B ull’s protected barn that—on his Lord
ship’s accession^ to office—immediately, without so much as licking 
his whiskers, quitted it.”

“ M e . D iseaeli has little time or inclination to discuss the habits of 
ra ts ; but has no objection to inform his correspondent that for months 
since he flas not crossed the threshold of the E ael or D bkby, or 
entered the house of any other forlorn individual—(however be-staixed 
and be-gartered)—of that bigoted party.”

After such testimonials, it must surely be now received as an 
established fact that—Bats do leave dangerous iflaoes.

The w ould-be Scourge.
N ot all his wiU the Bussian Tyrant works

A L and Swell.—A Lord of the'Admiralty.
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SC H O O LS FOR ALL SECTS.
R ichabd’s himself again: that 
is, Mbi Cobden has been 
talking very sensibly a t Man- 
cliester about education as 
related to religion. H e has 
not, however, solved the difS- 
oulty of combining religious 
with secular instruction. -It 
may be serviceable to explain 
how that object is to be ac
complished.

Religion is a general idea, 
comprehending a great variety 
of creeds; and religious in
struction, to be complete, 
must consist in informing the 
mind with accurate notions 
of aU of them. Partial know
ledge must lead to  error, 
which, on so important a 
subject, it is especially de
sirable to avoid.

The appointment, in all 
schools, of a Professor of R e
ligious Knowledge, naturally 
suggests itself as the means 
of attaining the desired end.
But, in the first place, . 

sufficient number of competently qualified persons could not be found 
on any term s; and secondly, if they could, the sects would squabble 
for the appointment, each claiming it for a member of its own body, 
unless the candidate belonged to no denomination in particular: in 
which case they would all object to him.

This plan, therefore, is not feasible, unless the contending parties 
would eoiisent to  draw lots, or toss up for the eligibility to the 
situation; which is improbable.

The alternative is simple. A teacher of each fonii of religion must 
be attached to all educational institutions. Judaism, Mahometanism, 
Roman Catholicism, and Protestantism in all its varieties, from 
Lutheranism to Latter-day Sanctity, must be represented each by its 
Professor. A Flamen of the Pire Worship should be added if pro
curable, and the system would be incomplete without a Tutor in the 
Fetish. After an exercise with his Rabbi, the pupil should have a 
lesson from his Ulema, next take a spell with his Popish Priest, and 
then another with his Church of England Parson, to be succeeded by 
a lecture from the Minister of Little Bethel, followed in turn by an 
exposition, from a Mormonite Elder, of the faith of Job Smith, and 
the final touch to the religious “  instruction ” might perhaps be given 
by a Spirit-Rapping Medium.

Seriously, this is the only way to give religious instruction—thereby 
being understood an intellectual apprehension of all the facts of the 
subject. I t  would take up a good deal of time. I t  certainly would also 
cost a great deal of money; and it would not, probably, tend to implant 
anv faith, or hope, or love, in a child’s heart.

But neither will causing a child to cram creeds and gabble catechisms 
by rote. I f  rehgious instruction means training in religion; that is 
another matter. That wants Professors of Charity, Purity, Humdity, 
and so fo rth : Professors whose lessons must be given out of school. 
Persuasion can only be communicated by personal influence; and the 
notion of imparting spiritual knowledge, as you would teach arithmetic, 
is as reasonable as would be the idea of quenching spiritual thii’st by a 
proceeding similar to drinking brandy and water.

PLEASANT PROSPECT FO R  THE RUSSIAN NAYY.
Nicholas. And so the English and French fleets have dared to pollute 

the Euxine— t̂o defile our sacred Black Sea ?
Memchikoff. Even so. Sire.
Nicholas. And our ships. Admiral ?
Measchikoff. Prepared to burn. Sire.
Nicholas. And om' sailors ?
Memchikoff. Devoted to drown. Sire.
Nicholas. Be it so : bnrn and drown; under the circumstances, 

Russia can have no objection.

COTTON STUFF.
Take no heed of Aggression—allow it free scope;
W hat’s the use of opposing the Czar or the Pope ?
’T will be quite time enough your resistance to make
When you’re stretched on the rack, or chained up to the stake;
And sufficiently soon to begin to cry out,
When you find your back stung with the stripe of the knout.

W hat matter if Russia a seaboard obtain ?
Never mind till our navy she sweeps from the main.
Which I  hope she won’t  do, if we just cease to bi-ag.
And to sing Rule Britannia ; and lower our flag.
Let us learn to be meek, and submissive, and tame.
And in time perhaps Commerce may make her the same.

That no foes will assail us I  flrmljCbelieve,
I f  we only continue to spin and to weave.
Sticking closely to work in our mills and our mines.
Not at all interfering to check their designs.
So, with calico-making the end of your lives.
Never mind the defence of your daughters and wives.

“ STARTLING (IF TRUE).”
First Citizen. “ N o t  h e e e d  t h e  m ew s. J e m m y ? Y e l l  t h e n .  P r in c e  

A l s e k t , a l o n g  o ’ TWO MORE C o m m a n d e r -i k -C h i e f s , i s  i n  t h e  T o w e r , 
WHICH L o u is  N a p o l e o n  d i -w u l q e d  h im  a -s e n d i n ’ f i -p u h -n o t e s  to 
THE H e m p e r e b  o f  R o o s h y  (w h ic h  w a s  a -g o in ’ t o  b e  s u s -p e n d e d ,
MIND YKU), AND SLOWED THE GAFF.”

Second Citizen. “ Lor ! ”

Fiddlers Afloat.
PiDDLBBB ai-e just uow' in great request in the navy. The frigate 

Cressy, fitting at Shserness, advertises for “ a good fiddler.” Bunch, 
therefore, begs to recommend the E.ael op A berdeen as being a 
capital hand at a scrape.

. The Last Stage o f  F o lly .
T he E mperor op R ussia has, hitherto, been in th e  habit of devoting 

much of his attention to  opera; but he wiU, hencefortn, be absorbed 
by opera-tions of a military nature, and the only theatre in which he 
will be able to take any interest will be the Theatre of W ar. The only 
musical association connected with his present insauity consists in the 
fact that he will have to pay for it to  a very pre tty  tune.

A sample op r a p-p e e .
We wish the Scotchmen who are so fond of attacking trowseis 

woulU Jrinoe their hostility by resolutely and quietly “ walking into 
them.” _______________

T he Czar’s W ater  C olour.—The carnage which stained the waves 
at Sinope was in ten ^ d  to convert the Black Sea into a Russiau lake.

    
 



MRS. JANE GIMLET ON THE EESTIVITIES 
OE THE SEASON.

“ Yeast lane.
OETHY StJBE,

M i s s u s  B e o t s ’j .o n e s  air gointo danse too,’ _slie sez, an goes away 
I agin. ‘ H o ! Lorry me,’ 1 tliort, ‘ wot ever is tlie Tompeter, an ow 
■sml that shamdeleere bear it an j^Ia e m  B e o w ^w o s e s  too, for she weys 

! about flftene stun, and goes as bevvy as a dray.’
I “  Well, 1 went an stud u^on the stares along of H ash, with a sinkin 
! sperrit, for I  trembuUed for my senturpeege, a^'weU I  mite. ^Eiey 

" ' ' all I£t W tjjxj. ' +j,gy' v'os pretty qniet a t first, but hall on a sudden we heres a noise like a 
vjroc n dnuniu mp ^ ruBniu hover the stones, wich it were Maem B rowsjohes agoin 
an M issus top - ' middul, or sufiin of that sort, an tlien there cum such a crash
KiKs’ H a n n  tuk
an laid supper in 
the dinner rume 
which air under- 
nethe the drorrin

' as turned me sik to ere it. Missus P o peies hered i t  too, an cum a 
runnin hout an sez ‘ Wot is it. Gimlet ? ’ I  coodent speke, but H a ee  
as ave uncommon presents of mind, sez, ‘Nothin, Marm! honely sup
pers qwite reddy, Marm, pleese! ’ Wen the cumpanee hered her say 
that they leff holf danoin, an stud about, simperin at each other; so in 

/•nmp n-n a Luifni coorse Missus PopKiKS Were forscd to say, ‘ I  think wele go down to 
^  it "w re  supper if u  pleese.’ An down they cum. M istue P opkiks an Maem 

w re  n B eowsjoees fust, wich she scrooged im orful in the nafrer stares; an 
1 1 ■kee at ton with Missus P opkins with M istu e  B eowxjoees, a meke littel
1 ■ I ™ ^ corner hall the hevenin a sain nuthink, wich is his
o Ricu B eveeevd Slowcum Sm ith  an M iss Smithtomsok (it

supper enuf for her to be tuk down by him, I  promise u); an 
oaves timr^ln ^  feehn cum hover me, an I  coodent move ;

a ?  H aot n u i down an hopened the supper rume door, an hadent
the um ts dirtin it wen she sings hont, ‘ Poleece! PoleeceJ’ an goes into
flit,;,, “ wi+o o-l,„TQ conwulsliuns. The cry of a feRer creetur in distress brought
v,„ r,? tlif, i I  down, an H o ! wmt a gashly site met my h i!
ViATiPo At, +l,e.rt.  ̂ “ Tile shamdeleere and the bcst pai't of the ceRin ad cum dowR a-top of
wos ' two fouls ' supper, and scatturd the tr iM  hout of the shewgar castul on to 
oi'mlnrlTT tTP+pfl nf 1̂̂ 6 boned turkee, an flRed the lobstur sallets with splinters of spun
hnt+mii IiTif tiTPT shewgar, and delooged the gaRon tin of weal with a bottel of tomee
amost \ro k e  mv ^  il"- W un of the heRefants was plunged ed fust into a
ai't in resnek of Pi®> hanuther w'os a batliin of hisself up to his middel in the
beino-CotcMns an'^®“^™'  ̂ jeRee, an a thnrd ad got bis trunli in a rasburry w'ip as if he 
avin such Ion" legs ' ® S'Ene to drink it, an the forth were perched upon the tung in

as coodent be trust sbapeabul no ow. N est the turkey, on the sentnr-; is,spect, an stud a bowin and a b a ^ o in  as if he were pokinhis fun at 
line, was a tung, in haspeot, an nex the fouls was a gallon tin  of weal,' P - , ^^®, .1̂ ®̂ squash^ haR off a lump wuth her heggs, an aR the 
as tiiev corl it, tho it wos but a quort in haR. Nex the tung wos hiseter' ™ i® ’̂ tbngs wos w ted  hover with the master from the ceilm, and 
pattees, and fikeaways nex the weal, an between them two dishes o f t h m  was shook wun upon the nuther tiR you coodent a 
pattees oum a grand senturpeege. Lowermost was a cage of barlee-j a marehang from a meauool, nor a hiseter pattee from a Lick 
shewgar with a hen in it of mottuld blankmanger a settin on twelve | it   ̂ decanturs wos broke an the Madedeerer
heggs of the same, an a-top of the cage wos a floorin of pound cake ■ ^̂ ® MarseRy, an the Montylarde wos miksed, an resolved, as I  hear
made a purpose for fore heRifants to stan pii, tguj. on eni wite an two i ̂ 6 u t  a wisprm, into them primmytive hellement of sherry at twenty-
pink, with their baks to wun hanuther an men-trunks to the cumpanee,; „  1 TTl , P •
an a holMttup aispun shewgar castnl on..their an.a spun shewgar! , AIiSTEEPoPKiEshe wenta pokm about am ount the glass an fnssin 
tray at the bend of hedhe of their trunks. T p  castul were fuR o f!“  S®* <^Lngs tont.es, as the natar of husbands is, but it womt of uo use, 
triral, an there wos rattyfees in ■wun tray, motiers in hanuther, miksed the squ^h were so complete. But the way ms wife it were wqu- 
harmont caks in a tMrd, an Bong Bong crackers in the forth. T he' got quite
fore comets wos two raised pies an two lobstur saRets, bein-wun o f ' ® ^ ® ' ' ® ‘̂  an 1 see her tucker a heayin up an do'wii,
heche at top an bottom. Then besinnin at the top there were a dish ||^® managed to smde as if it -were only a, triM . My frens, say 
of jeiinywar pastree on wun side,, an a dish of gattow sooorays on th e : *>i®, R evekend Slocum, an we sor by the roRm of Ins hies as he wos a 
huther, then blankmanger pumpied hover with grapes, a matchin lemon "- ‘Not

now. Par,’ sez she, ‘Not now, i t ’s for me an not for u  to improve the 
oocashun. I f  our frens 'wiR go up stares an dance agin, but not Lax 
Tompeter, pleese, He see wot 1 can do for em. An do take Ohaeles,’ 
—meaning her husband—‘ afore he cuts hisself with the broken glass.’ 
WeR R eveeend  Slocum did luke buneommon shut up at fust, but the 
gents aR cheered his dorter, they wos so tuk with her sperrit, an so 
they did as she sed, an barf an hour arterwards, wen they sat do-wn to

jellee pumpied hover with red cun-ants, then a shamtellee baskit hover 
against a shamteRee cake, then a dish of marehangs hopposite a dish 
of mealfools, an then a set of hightallyan cremes to feRer a lot of 
rasburry wips. In  coorse custuds, an jellees, an cristalRged frates, an 
Lick your Bong Bongs tsios stud about the tabul, permixuous with the 
plate an glasses., O ! it were butiful, an wen I  tuk a last luke hat it
afore I  fetched Missus PoPKiJis doun to see it, an thort as ow it were : _' u -i ■+ „„ „amost ball made hout of heggs an shewgar an buttur, it were quite in Supple of barrels of hiseters, an a stdtmg
natur for me to ave a proud art. ‘ Yes,’ I  sez to M issus P opeins’ , “ i f  f » n’»
H axn, as air a gude sole an nose her plaice, an air not stuk up like ^
snmjaksinhoffis asw ont take tellin froL them as nose better, ^yes! day, I I aem Beo w jo j ês give her a new shamdeleere, m  made it hup to 

. , . ..  ̂ her that way, but I  never got no compensashun for the dammage that
the Tompeter and AIaem B ecwxjoees did to the feelins 

“ Of uve umbel chareoman,
“ J ane Gim let.”  ,

Enthusiasm  in  Effigy.

H ann, giv me heggs, an shewgar, an buttur, an He sho u a shaydoover, 
as they sez, that shall be fit for a nobulman’s quizzin.’ But, wot air we ' 
that we shood boste? an ow sune our pride gits a fall !  j

“ AR this wRo they wos a dancin. At fust it wos honely kwodreels, ■ 
an we could ere em a sailin an a prommynardin about hover our eds as i  

stately as beeduls an as slo as mutes, till ILvnn sez, ‘ Lor it wont; ■ 
never do no ow that way. I  must go an and the punch and th e ,
kneegus,’ she sez, -wich s m  tuk  an did accordin. WeR then they t i j- -i i -n
warmed hup an got the cold out o their jintes and the stiffnes hout o . L ” in® fervid town of Cupar they have been burning the E mpeeoe 
itheir ieelins, and began a worltsiiig an a poleking tiR they mad the' R u ssia — in effigy. How admirably does the act illustrate the 
I ceflin shake hover ns like hanythin. ‘ WeR,’ I  sez to H ann , as ad reaRty of much popular enthusiasm! Why not burn the Russian fleet 
cum down agin with the hempety glasses, “ I  misdout that shamdelere ! w effigy ? Why not blow down Sebastopol and storm Odessa in efligy ? 
Luke liow it waggles! I  wouldnt wunder if the bile was to  oum hout H® have small admiration for these avengers of wrong upon old clothes 
hall hovir my senturpeege.’ ‘ Lor,’ sez H ann as ad got her ed stuffed with shavings or musty hay; and count their entiinsiasm just as 
turned with seein the dancin, ‘ ow them hellefants will shine if it does, much a sham as the rubbish they so heroicaRy give to the flames.
Any ow, Missus Gimlet,’ she sez, ‘hanythin is bettur than them ' ---------------------
gashly kwodreels. I  ate to see peepnl a dancin as if they wos at ai „  .
berrin, but them polekers air deliteful,’ an she fell a spinnin about the | Officering the N avy,
rume, an sez, ‘ I  must go an and sum more punch an kneegus, an git I  Th e  foRowing are the new regulations relative to  (hi physical recom- 
lianuther pepe,’ which she tuk an did accordin. ' mendations of Admirals desirous of active service. They must not be i

“ W ell then, doun enms M issus Popjavs to Ink at the supper, an she above seventy-five, nor under seventy. They must not have been afloat ' 
stud an Ink at it an sez, ‘ Gim let  ! nve snrpast ureself. W e sbamt be within the last thirty years; as the less they liave known of salt water, ' 
long a commin, for we’re honely goin to danse Lar Tompeter fust, a n , the fresher they will consequently be for the service.
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_ \ TKC BUo u d

’ OF E K ^u isy fR A iv  ! ! !
LAW  WITHOUT LAWYERS.

T he other day one of the Courts at W estminster was brought to a 
dead stand still—by tha t very common cause—there being no cause that 
could be proceeded w ith in consequence of the absence of counsel. All 
the barristers that had anything to do at*Westminster had something 
else to do at Guildhall, and the result was a pretty  to-do among.the 
judges themselves in consequence of there being nothing doing. It 
seems rather an absurdity to select those barristers for work who have 
no time to attend to i t ; but, of course, if H o k seh a ir  Senior is an 
attorney. H o rseha ir  J unior  will be instructed on behalf of aU the 
clients of the former, cr, if Serjeant  S ilterto n g u e  has got a name, 
the pretensions of every other Serjeant or Q. C. will be ignored; and 
as SiLVERTONGUE cannot be everywhere at once, he will perforce 
neglect his clients in two out of three of the Courts to  which business 
calls him. Even the Old Bailey Bar has its favourites, and the “only 
recognised bully,”  or “ the acknowledged hero of balderdash and 
blister,” will carry off all the briefs, to  the u tter neglect of the crowd 
of learned candidates for forensic fame who “ hang on t ” for practice in 
the neighbourhood of Newgate.

The Barons of the Exchequer began a new, and we think a highly 
successful game, the other day, when, there being no barristers to do 
the business, the Bench w'ent on without the aid of the Bar, and got 
through several causes in the absence of counsel on both sides. We 
have not heard tha t the suitors had to complain, and, indeed, the 
probability is that more substantial justice was done between them, 
than would have been the result if Eusbos, Q. C., had been suffered to 
encumber the m atter with his lumbering learning, or E ustIan had been 
allowed to confuse matters on the other side w ith his eloquence. 
W hen the public find that barristers who are paid to plead don’t plead, 
and that their absence from their duty does not impede the progi-ess of 
business, the public aforesaid will grow tired of paying exorbitant fees 
for nothing at aU, and time will be saved by the Court as well as money 
by the suitors. W e strongly recommend the pretiedent set by the 
Excheqiier to the notice of the Queen’s Bench and Common Pleas, for 
law will lose half its terrors, and more than half of its expense, if it 
should be found that Judges will get at the law and facts of a case 
without the intervention of counsel on either side.

THE WICKED GIAKT W ITH THE TWH HEADS.

THE AUTOCRAT AND H IS  ALTAR.
The idolatry that adores a forked animal, six feet high, as the “ God 

of the Russians,” is attended with some inconvenience. The holders 
of the “ orthodox faith,” or believers in N icholas, are beginning to 
find the worship of that deity expensive. Over land, under sea, the 
following little fact has been flashed hither by electric w ire ;—

“ The Court appeal's gloomy; the prepaiations for war have already cost enormous 
sums, and the Minister of Finance has laid his liands on the capitals of Loan Societies 
conducted by private persons.”

The Nicolaitans of Russia have discovered that their divinity 
requires sacrifices ; and that the immolation of heljiless Tui’ks is n o t, 
enough for him. His owu votaries must also bleed for his honour and i 
glory, not only from wounds received, some of them in the back, on 
the banks of the Danube, but also in connexion with other banks, by . 
a copious effusion of the circulating medium.

War Steam ers for Bussia.
Two war-steamers are being constructed on the Tyne for B ussia: 

this is a fact well known; but what we have now to relate has been 
hitherto kept a profound secret. A distinguished tobacconist has sold 
his wooden Highlander—who was allowed to be a striking likeness to 
tlie E arl or Aberueen—for the figure-head of one of the vessels. And 
yet the Czar has no gratitude!

LOVE IN LOW LIFE.

TEOFSEE N U IS A N C E .
HERE has been lately a dis- 

cossion carried on with a good 
deal of vehemence as to tho 
propriety or imiropriety o f 
walking about the streets with
out trousers—a piaoticp which 
is said to be com ected with 
the nationality of Scotland. 
W e regret that Scotch na- 
tionalitv should have nothing 
better than great bare brawny 
legs to stand upon.

We must confess w'e have 
often been disgusled at seeii® 
a heavy looking Scotch clown 
without any pantaloons; and 
we have thought the cry 
against the impropriety of 
allowing bullocks to pass 
through the streets rather un
reasonable, while a quantity of 
no less offensive calves could 
freely perambulate the tho
roughfares. W e should he 
glad to see th e  nuisance ex 
terminated, and ' though at 
present i t  may be said to be 
“ scotched ”  and “ kilt,” we 
are anxious for more summary 
treatm ent.

N ich o la s in  D anger.
Certain  accounts from St. Peterburg express the most affectionate 

fears lest N ich o ia s—outraged by the shameful conduct of the allies 
B efore marriage the man is very much struck with the woman, and ' —should go off in a fit ot apoplexy. Baths of human blood Lave 

afterwards the woman is very much struck by the man. ibeen ta’sen by potentates of the like kidney xyith N icholas, it is
I said, with the happiest success',’ But, it is plain, that the remedies 
of one age cease to cure in another; otherwise the blood of the three 

T he B anh of S otb.—The orchestra of a theatre having struck in j thousand slaughtered at Sinope would surely have been as restorative
the hope of getting then’ salary. dew to the ieverish system of the Czar.
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NOVELS FO R THE NURSERY.
ueming it hard that our 

rising general ion should 
be debarred from the iu- 
fellectual pabulum fur
nished to their elders in 
fashionable novels, and 
restricted to  spelling- 
books and primers, or 
to infantine historiettes 
abounding alike in good 
children (with an occa
sional offender to act as 
Bogie), and moral les
sons, we propose to give 
a random chapter or so 
of a romance suited to 
their capacities. Bor 
why, we would ask, 
when M iss J uliaka 
melts and kindles o’er 
the woes of L ady 
Clake P hajjtasmago- 
EIA , should not her 
youthful sister, E mma, 
des'st awhile from trund
ling the healthful but 

prosaic hoop, to revel in her world of rom<ance and sentiment ? Thus :
CHAPTER XE.

“ An 1.”  sighed the beautiful L ady Ar-Imixta, gazing from the 
casement of her nursery a t the  pensive moon, “ where a rt thou, 
Augustus ? ”

Beside her ladyship, untouched, unnoticed now, lay her neglected 
doll; her listless fingers clasped a new pink sash.. “ N oddle,”  mur
mured the maiden, “ attire me for the ball; to meet once more, 
Augustus ! ” she whispered musically. Aud now, her graceful pinafore 
soon laid aside, the liiglnbom damsel languidly resigned heraelf to her 
attendant. Beauteous, youtiiful, scarce had she numbered seven 
summers, all eyes were turned on A raminta at the balls and soirees 
which she deigned to honour with her presence. How to describe that 
loveliuess ? A robe of pale pink silk, with eight sweet flounce's, drooped 
to her while of finest Mechlin completed her attire.
How simple, yet how elegant! Silent and abstracted she remained 
during the toilette, save when N oddle, perchance, unrolled a curl
paper too roughly; her thoughts were far away. Y es; vividly did 
luemory depict that fatal supper, when, hovering round the Christmas 
tree, the Hox. Augustus P eckish  (just turned of eight) strove 
gallantly to win the choicest bonbons for themselves alone; and, as the 
liquid sweetne.ss soothed his spirit, murmured soft words of sympathy 
and love. And ah ! that honied kiss, those sugared lips !

CHAPTER XLI.
I n that festive'scene of light and soul, who fair as Ar a m in ta? who 

noble as Augustus ? His ardent glance thrilled through her heart; 
her hand pressed his, and left in it—ah, what ? A pair of doll’s shoes, 
affection’s offering! Soon, twirling in the mazy polka, again he 
breathed his love; and Aram inta , too, confided all her bitter woes.

“ We ’U live on sugar-candy, love, and learn no more horrid spelling.”
“ And my hair, love. N oddle shall not curl it, shall she? She 

pinches it with tongs sometimes.”
“ No, ho, sweet Ar a m in ta ; say but the word, be mine! My pop

gun shall gain us food. Nero shall be our fiery steed, our home shall 
be—”

“ Nay, love, I  have a darling dotl’s house, and a new box of bonbons”
“Bonhons!” cried Augustus, kindling at the thought, “ bonb-'ns ! say 

but the word, loveliest, dearest! say, may I  call on your Papa ? ”
The maiden hid her blushes and her curls on the shoulder of her 

Augustus’s jacket, her silken socks quivering in the bliss, the rapture 
of that moment. i

j THE MONKEY TRIBE IN  ART -YND LITERATUBE.
I mitation is tlie homage than dulncss pays to wit—the acknow

ledgment that successful talent icceivcs from struggling quackery, 'The 
public have been nausea! ed with the amount of homage of this sort 
which Bunch has experienced Irom those who have assumed, as far as 
possible, his external appc.arauce, widiout possessing any of his inner 
qualities. I t  would be useless—pei haps unsavoury—to disturb the 
^hes of the dead, and we therefore say nothing of those who have 
imitated—or rather aped—our outward lorm; hut the ape tribe Las 
become so numerous and so indisorimin.ate in the obfccts on which it 
lays its paws, that inexperience may sometimes he deceived by the 
“ spurious article ” and the “ base eoniiterfeit ”

The “ spurious imitation” mania will admit of many illustrations, 
and a whole series of illustrations may be met with, in the numerous 
imitations of the Ulustrafed London News, which liaving Ijeoomc a 
great success, has called into existence a crowd of imitators which will 
eventually resemble the original in greatness—but only by the magni
tude of their failure,

M r . Albert Smi tii, the original monarch of Mont Blanc, lias another 
Smith  dogging him about, with another Mont Blanc; though we 
believe the latter mountain, which has been labouring away for some 
time, has been rather a barir n speculation, iu  getting up au exhibition 
we do object to the oilier M r . Smith’s attempt to confound himself 
with the Mr . Sm ith  by putting the name prominently tonvard in oon- 
neotion with Mont .Blanc, for the obvious purpese of profiting by a 
case of mistaken identity. We camiot say what his pictorial view s may 
be—for we have not seen them—but ii' they resemb.lc his views of 
fairness, we cannot tliink the’n worth .anything.

VYe hope these remarks will have the effect of abating wdiat has of 
late grown into a public nuisance, of a very annoying, if uot of a very 
dangerous character.

Sibthorp in  h is Place.

A Conversation iu  a L odging H ouse—Overheard on the  

Staircase.
Time—8 a . m . Not Soul up.

Landlady {bawling from the bottom of the house). M.ARY, have you 
finished sweeping Mu. S impson yet ?

Mary {over the banisters). Y’es, M’m.
Landlady. Have you dusted Mu. B riggs, aud cleared out M r. 

T aylor ?
Mary. Yes, M ’m.
Landlady. Well, then, blaoklead Mu. J en k ins  first, and thou come 

dowTi here, and give tiie Ereuchmau a good scrubbing, as soon as you 
hear the Sweeps have gone. \E.rit M.ary, to hlaeklead M r. J enkins.

I n answer to numerous affectionate inquiries we have to state th a t ,: 
on the meeting of Parliament, Colonel Sibthorp appeared iu his 
place like a giant refreshed, or Gog or M agog newly painted. We are ‘ 
comforted to know that he had still no confidence in Ministers, and i 
that Iiis voice was for.war. 'We were gladdened to observe that his 
neck was clothed (or lined) with his usual thunder—that his hee-haw 
(we mean h a ! h a !) was as bellicase as ever—and that pawing the 
floor of the House, he presented the magnificent image of a Colonel of 
Lincoln Greens scenting the battle afar—say at Kalafat or in the 
Black Sea.

i W anted, a Present o f Slaves.
! T he fire-eater, J ohn YIitchell, it seems advocates slavery in his 
New York paper. Anxious to receive a present, he wishes “ that he 
was owner of a plantation of negroes iu Alabama.” All in good time. 
He has not yet , got the plantation, but one of the B eechers (M rs . 

; Stowe’s brother) has, iu a scourging letter, supplied the “ patriot ” 
j  with the lash. That,—as an inseparable element of slavery,—is some- 
! thing to begin with.
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OUE LAST YOUNG LADY AT THE OPENING 
OE PAELTAMENT.

HEN you.'want, dear Mr. 
Punch, my opinion about t t e  
ceremonv of the opening of 
the parliamentary season, or 
whatever yo\i call it, on 
Tuesday? Well, I  will tell 
you, in confidence, that it was 
exceedingly stupid. But I am 
very much obliged to you for 
sending us tickets, oecause 
K osb and E llen M a.rkabi' 
(whose parents give twice as 
many parlies as wo do—such 

' stuck-up business though, I  
hate it), have long been wild 
to  be there. N ot for the sight, 
you know, for they are about 
the dullest girls going, but be
cause they like to get among 
great people, and ta  k  about 
them afterwards to  litile 
people. Haven’t  I  favoured 
thern with lists of Earls, and 
Bishops, and Ambassadors, 
who came up and were intro
duced 10 me and J ulia , that’s 
all ? Now, don’t look re

provingly at me, because you know that I  do not mean any harm. 
When I  tell you that I  offered one of onr tickets, for the inside of the 
House of Lords, to poor Mas. Vulping, who took us down, and had 
only red cards for the Royal Gallery outside, you will say I  am not 
ill-u'dtured. Now, scold, scold, scold, scold, scold, scold. Who cares 
for you, ?

“ J ulia and I  had very good places, and being both of ns pretty girls, 
t  think we rather eclips d the peeresses aud those sort of people about 
us, though, certainly, they were got up regardless of expeii e, ^  the 
theatrical managers sav. The men in red uniforms and tags; who 
showed us the way in, and who, I  suppose, are beadles promoted to the 
Peerag.e, looked quite charmed with us. However, we walked haughtily 
foiward, aud took our seats among the aristocracy as p ro u d ly p o s -  
silile. Some of the dowagers, with daughters of extreme skimiinejs, 
looked sternly at us, but most of the ladies around were very kind, a\id 
told us who the people were. I  paid great attention, in order to be 
ready for N elly Markaby.

“ My dear 3Ir. Punch, don’t you ever be made a Peer. Much as I  
love you, I  could not bear to see you in one of those rad cloaks with 
ermine bars down i t - a n  invention clearly taken from a sergeant’s 

; stripes, which are given him'for good oonduot, at least so our H ester 
says, whose cousin is a soldier, and is good enough to eat ad our cold 
meat, [ believe. W hat Guys they look ! And imagine a man being 
prouder of four stripes of ermine than of three, and looking down on 
poor creatures with only one. Talk of ladies and their rivalry about 

: flounces ! Onee more, Mr. Punch, if you let them make you a Peer,
. you and I shall have a word of a sort.

“ There was a long wait, and we got tighter and tighter, and at last 
our seat could hold no more, aud we fairly rebelled against all new 

; comers. But there came a grim old lady in black, with a world o f , 
i diamonds, which sparkled the more, as, poor old thing, she was shaky,' 
' and had better have been at lioms. However, there was no setting 
I oneself against an afflicted person, so, in a sort of flurry, [ offered her 
I my seat. She never thanked me, but took it, and I  began to think I 

had been rather silly, when sueli a nice Bishop, who, it se.mis, had been 
watoliing us, took my hand, and ’.vith a smile, planted me down between 
his two daughters, and evideuii'/ told them to be civil to me. There 
was no need, for they were tunning over with good-nature -fair, plump 
things—very well informed, bless you, in fact I  did not know iialf the 
things they did—but not a hit of stuckupishness. They matle me 
understand the Turkish question in a minute, which you could never 
do. Mr. Punch, come.

“ U was quite a House of Ladies. All down stairs, except one row 
of front seats land some ladies got upon this too, and would not move), 
and the gallery rouiicl the place, aud a great gallery opposite the Q ueen  ̂
were crowded with us, and there was a Lady on the Throne, after-! 
wards, aud then the scene was cimplete. The Lords, too, in those i 
gowns, looked like old women. While we were there, they had be ' te r ' 
have asked us to make a few law.s, especially one against moustaches 
and smoking, which I  told the Bishop’s daugliters was much wanted— 
but they did not seem to know people who were guilty of either.

“ At last we were ordered to drop our mantles, and then came the 
guns, and soon afterwards the trumpets, and then the procession came 
in. I t reminded me of a scene in one of those tragedies they used to .

play at Corent Garden in M r. M aorbady’s time. I  was a little thing 
then, and always went to sleep, but 1 remembered the heralds and the 
officers hearing crowns, and sceptres, and swords. But H er  M ajesty 
should have had a march jilayed, and gone, statelily, round and round 
the House.

“ I  thought the Queen  read the Speech beautifully, though I  felt 
quite nervous for her. What she said I could hardly understand at 
the time, and not much moic when I  came to read it. I t  would have 
been much better if she had spoken that capital aud clever speech you 
composed for her, the other day, about Cocliin China fowls and J enny 
L ind .

“ But what do you think, my dear Mr. Punch?  As soon as the 
Queen had retired, makiug beautiful bows, and the Prince the same 
(and he looked so handsome, that 1 don’t believe one single word 
against him—i t ’s all malice, invented by ugly men. There !), the shaky 
old lady beckoned me to come to her. Vi'ell, 1 thought this rather 
odd ; however, I  went, and she asked me my name and where I  lived. 
Which I  told lier. And then taking leave of the bishop’s daughters 
put her out of my head. But yesterday, Mr. Punch, came a packet for 
me—it was left by a messenger who was not', to wait. I  thought it 
was some joke, and that one of my cousins in the Temple had. sent a 
d'lll’s cradle, or some such nonsense—they are always doing those 
things. A loody bracelet—belter than an.vtliiug of N : lly  MAiiiCABY’s 
or her sister's either (for all their parties), and a littL- note, written. 
Papa says, in the courtliest old I'lench, in which a ‘ charming child’ 
( th a t’s me, but I ’m not a child) ‘ is requested to remember that a 
kindness to an ugly old woman’ (which she was not,) ‘ is not always 
tlirown away.’ No name, no crest, and we have no idea who she is. 
So, you SCO, your cards, my dear Mr. Punch, have turned up diamondo 
(two, at least, in a snake’s eyes) for

‘ Begeni’s Park.”
“ Your affectionate friend,

“E mma Sara Laura-Puc k .”

A D eleterious Compound.
M r. Cobden said, at the recent Reform Banquet a t Manchester—

There are now 100,000,000 of subjects shut up in Delhi—the most miserable 
, spectacle of fallen greatness in the world.’’
: We can only say that if human nature is degraded in Delhi, we trust 
the disgrace is not altogether iu-Delhi-ble.—N.B. We hero fine our
selves five shillings for the above.

“ S cra tch ed ” for the Derby.
T he Earl of D erby, at the opening of. the Session, has discarded 

a mass of useful, if uot creditable hangers-on, who did his work in the 
vacation. They are naturally savage, aud declare that L ord D erby 
ought 10 hoist the notice exhibited at various places on the river, “ All 
craft making fast to this Peer is liable to be out adrift.”

FOOL ! fo o l !! FOOL!! !
A CoRRESFONDENT, of whoso luiiacy there can be little doubt, and 

whose position has been very properly straitened by a peculiar kind of 
waistcoat, has written to us to say, that having frequenll'v seen in the 
papers the words M r. R o-'S D onelly M angles, he should like to  
kn.)W whether Mas. Ross D onelly washes and irons.

The R ussians and the Gold F leets.
T he Bwina, a heavy 50-gun Russian frigate, that we suffered to  fit 

out in Portsmouth Dock.i ard, has sailed for Australia to  look in  upon 
our gold ships, war permitting. And we fitted her out. Good- 
natured J ohn Bull supplies the imjAments by which the th ief pro
poses to pick J ohn’s pocket.

THE GRAND OBJECT OF PARLIAMENT.
The great object of Acts of Parliament, judging from their un

conscionable length, seems to be to make words; and as by their want 
of grammar and general lack of intelligibility, they invariably set 
people by the ears, it may be said that they -succeed pretty  often in 
their object. _________

BRINGING NICHOLAS TO BOOK.
Somebody—who, by his absurdity, proves himself to be nobody—is 

anxious to know -why the Preiioli and English fl ets have gone toge4.her 
to the Black Sea. Our plain aiisw“r is that the combined movement is 
made with the view of settling accounts with Nichol.as by double 
entry. ________*

E vils Attendant on WBALur.—xVtteudauts.
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ST IC K IN G  UP FOR TEM PERANCE.
U R  leaders of the Teetotal 

Movement are calling upon 
the frierds of Temperance to 
stick up for the cause in a 
rather unusual manner. Cir
culars have been addressed to 
the nobility and clergy, in
viting their “ earnest co-opera
tion in giving publicity to an 
illustrated placard,”  containing 
a fearful picture of the re
sults of strong drink, as shown 
by a woman with her face be- 
smeared with blood, a few 
children scattered about the 
room with broken heads and 
bleeding noses, while in the 
foreground stands the husband, 
brandishing the instrument of 
destruction in the shape of a 
huge gin-bottle. This picture 
is, we fear, terribly true to 
natu re ; but we think it is 
asking too much of the digni
taries of the Ciiuroh and the 
Senate to go about, with an 
utter disregard of the injunc
tion which bids “ iiiUstickeis 

beware! ” and deface the walls of the Metropolis with unsightly placards.
If  the call of the Temperance body should be responded to, we may expect a party of the 

Peerage to he seen sallying forth, pastepot in hand, looking out for dead walls, and “ doing 
a bill” wherever an opportunity may offer, 'the circular promises to furnish a supply of 
copies to “ those who will assist in placing them where they may be extensiiely seen and 
read; ” so that if.the B ishop of L ondon will kindly turn  billstioker in St. James’s Square, 
he may expect to be favoured with a quire of the Temperance posters. We do not wish to 
damp the ardour of the aristocratic friends of Temperance, but we think it an act of 
kindne.ss to call to their minds the fact, that “ Su c k  N o B ills ! ” is a common notification 
in the public thoroughfares.

• THE HORROES OE EREEHOM.
W e  have often heard of the horrors of slaveiy, but it remained for the City Corporation 

Commission to reveal to ns the horrors of freedom, which have been declared in evidence to 
be sensibly felt by a large portion of the community. The objectionable kind of Irtedom is 
“ tile Freedom of ihe City,”  which is generally spurned, notwithstanding the profit that 
accomiianies it in tlie shape of exemption from toll, which does not pi event its being regarded 
as—to use the wretclied pun of a City wag—“ an in-tol-erable nuisance.” The cause of the 
contempt into which this freedom has fallen is the fearful possibility that he who accepts oiyic 
freedom may have civic honours thrust upon him; and this it is universally felt would be an 
amount of degradation that few could exist under. There is many a decent tradesman of 
London, or even merchant, who would consent to the position of a freeman, but recoils from 
the idea of becoming a L okd Mavob—or even an Alderman—which might be the unpleasant 
consequenre of his having, in an evil hour, become Free of the City.

One of the witnesses distinctly frild the Commissioners now conducting the Corporation 
'inquiry, that there would be no diffienhy in getting the inhabitants of the City to take up 
their freedom, were it not for the insuperable dread tliej; feel of being selected for City 
dignities. Freedom would be acceptable to many, were it not for the remote possibility 
of their being ultimately hung in chains—the golden chains of Aldermen. Perhaps, if a 
guarantee could be given that the Freedom < f the City should lead to nothing beyond, there 
are many who would pay the few necessary pounds for the privilege of didving a cart through 
Temple Bar, without being pulled up by the oil-skin hatted functionary, whose duty it is 
to shriek out “ 'Now then ! ” and demand a few coppers in the nape of the City from the 
drivers o( all waggons or carts—not adorned with the City arms—that enter the realms 
of Cockneydom.

SOFTNESS OF HARDW ICKE.

We find the following passage in a six-line burst of eloquence, from the Eahl of 
H a e p w ic k e  in the House of Lords, on the day of the opening of Parliament.

" He could safely say himself, that ho had never written or dictated any article in any paper whatever.”

We have much pleasure in bearing out the noble Earl in this rather unnecessary assertion, 
and we have no hesitation in saying that we believe him wholly incapable of wilting any 
article in any paper whatever. No one ever suspected his Lordship—as far as we know— 
of having put his pen to paper with a view to publication, and we therefore fully acquiesce 
in ihe Noble Earl’s avowal of his literary innocence. The H a e d w ic k e s  are not among 
the wicks to which the public looks ior enlightenment, through the medium of the newspapers. 
As one of the luminjiries of the House of Lords, the H a e d 'Wic k e  in question is one whom we 
should be sorry to snuff out, or otherwise extinguish.

GALLANT BLAST EROM THE 
GOLDEN HORN.

“ A Turkish Poet, H alil Effendi, has composed a war- 
song for his countrymen. It is somewhat in the style of 
the ‘ Marsnlla^se  ̂ and has created the utmost furor in 
Constantinople.”— Journal.

“ It is not in the least like the ‘ MarseiHaise  ̂ but is, not- 
witiistanding, a very beautiful and spirited affair, and here 
it ia.” - fVncA.

Up, wearers of fezzes!
Up, owners of turbans !

You, dwellers in Stamboul,
Yon, Pera suburbans!

Prepare to take part 
In  the battle’s concussions.

And walk, like red thunderbolts.
Into these Russians.

Waves on the standard 
The Shirt of the Prophet,

At least, to speak properly.
All th a t’s left of it.

So, swords By your sides.
And your hands on then’ bandit s, 

March out and demolish 
■ The eaters of candles.

Come, from the Mosque,_
Cutting short genuflexion.

Come, from the slave girls 
Awaiting inspection.

Come, from the coffee-house.
Leave the tobacconist’s,

Put»your own pipes out,
And then youi- antagonists’.

Come, from the bath.
Where the grim grinning nigger 

Scrapes off > our skin 
At a very low figure.

Quit the hareem,
With its smiles audits cushions.

And make up your .minds 
To astonish these Roosliians.

Come, from your nooks 
In  the Island of Princes,

YVhere you eat such nice lunches 
Of sherbet and quinces.

Come, from the banks 
By the Sweet Waters yonder.

Where the matrons of Stamboul 
Talk double entendre.

0  Father of Cannons,
(I wouldn’t be personal,

But mean M a. Tayloe,
Who casts for the arsenal) ]■

Soon shall your handiwork.
Blackened with powder.

Answer loud Daunenhurg,
Perhaps rather louder.

Up with the horse-tails!
And up with the Crescent!

We ’n cure the Czar 
Of behaving unpleasant.

W ho’s he that fancies 
The Moslem to frighten ?

The son of burnt fathers!
W e’ll blow him to Shell an.

A ■Vocalist in  Danger.
A Musical Periodical has an announcement, 

intimating that
“ Me. Sims Beeves will be concluded next week.”

We trust nothing serious is intend d, though 
it will be a loss to the public if the extent of 
the contemplated design on tlie vocalist is to 
bring him to a conclusion by simply shutting 
him up.
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THE MOUSTACHE MOVEMENT.—HOW TO FLATTER A GENT.
j Mr. Noses. “ Got a s y  old Clothes, Si r ? ,(w/Hsj)ei-s) aky left-off U niforms, Ca pt a in ?’

BATTLE SONG OE BOW-BELLS.
I f we must lick !—alas,
Friends of Peace—N icholas,
Tooth and nail go at him,
Strike a death-blow at him.

First from the Bosphorus,
Blazing like phosjihorus.
Bring your ships fast up all.
Blow up Sebastopol.

P a s k e w it c h , St a k k o v it c h ,
Smite, file and rank of eacli, 
M ent.schikoff, Goktscijakoff,
Yea, tiil their swords shake off.

Smash GF.NEaAi L uders, too.
And all his intmders, to o ;
Give Osten-Sacken *
A deuce of a whackin’.

Make them from Kalafat,
Bun like hot taUow-fat,
Their rear bay’nets soratchin’.
Expel them from Matschin.

A t Giuvgevo tan ’em ;
And hide, at Eadovan, ’em.
Whop, at Kalarasch, ’em,
A t Hirsova thrash ’em.

Mince ’em all, pound ’em all.
Crush ’em, confound ’em all.
The Tyrant himself if you catch—and 

don’t  gibbet him—;
P u t him, brute as he is, in a den, and 

exhibit him.

THE QUEEN’S SPEECH INTEKPOLATED.
H er  M ajesty’s blear, silver voice was heard in every nook and 

corner of the building; it pierced even the dense body of Members 
struggling and kicking, from the Commons; although, as faithful 
chroniclers, we are bound ,to state that the royal syllables were now 
and then sorely hustled by a dispute, as the 'J’imes says, “ conducted 
with so much warmth” by two Members,that they "were now and then 
heard (in interpolations) above the “ Speech” of their royal mistress.

The dispute of the Members has not been reported; we therefore 
give it, as it made itself heard through the voice of H e r  M ajesty.

“ 1 am always happy to meet you m Pai-liament.”
(“ Where are you shoviny ? ”')
“ I  have continued to act iu cordial co-operation with the EMPEuoa 

OF THE P rEXCH.”
(” You talk of shoving ! Just take your elhgie 02it of my stomach ! ”) 
“ My endeavoiu’s, in conjunction with my. allies, to preserve and 

restore peace ”— 
if ‘ Don’t talk to m ”')
“ —Between contending parties, although hitherto unsuccessful!’—
(“ You. pull my nose ! ”)
“ I  will not fail to  persevere in these endeavours.” ;
{“I ’ll knock you into the middle of 'Mxt week ! ”) '■
“ VYilh the view of supporting niy representations, and of more i 

effectually contributing to tlte restoration of peace.” j

SJIBIKE T H E  PM GHTY CZAPu

A  Ballad fo r  the Ministry.

H, leave the way, ihe fruitless mean, 
.The path ’fwix.tlel't'and right.

And let your policy be seen 
As clear as day’s broad ligh t; ;

And as we end the long delays.
That mere evasions are.

W e ’ll show the pluck of other days. 
And strike the flighty Czar.

I  ’ll tell how Turkish maidens wept 
When those they loved were slain, 

W'hile English crews, inactive kept, , 
Felt indignation vain;

I  ’ll tell thee how the Czar’s reply 
Kept from the point afar, _

Then, scorn the diplomatic lie.
And strike the flighty' Czar !

’ STABS AND GAB'l'EBS ! ”
P ekmission has been given by the E m peeoe  L ouis N apoleon to 

several persons to wmv foreign orders, and the consequence is, that 
Clot B ey is at liberty to convert his bosom into a crust of paste,'with 
the imitation diamonds of the numerous outlandish decorations that 
Lave been from time to time bestowed on him. He is, it seems, a 
kuight of tw'o or three different-coloured eagles, and is altogether so 
illustrious, that our fiieiid Clot may'’well consider himself as a portion 
of the clotted cre.<m of French society. I t  is a somewliat remarkable 
fact, that the Freiioh Govermneut, wliioh is generally said to have 
established itself by tricks, should endeavour to fortify itself by a show 
of honours.

V ekbositt in  L adies E xplained.—A Law-writer complimentarily 
savs, “ Prom the way in wliich ladies talk, you would imagine they 
were paid for their words at so much a folio.”

THE TUEIvISH  QUESTION SETTLED.
T h e  report .states that along the line of procession at th e  opening of 

Parliament “ several Turks in their national costume were received 
with strong marks of popular favour.” We were along th e  wiiole line 
of procession, but the only Turk we saw—except the T urkish ambas
sador—was our old friend, Seedy -al-H dbbub, the itinerant vendor of 
rhubarb, whose presence was the signal rather for “ chaff” than en 
thnsiasm. Ilewaseortahilynmch “ cheered,” but this arose apparently 
from the cup that cheers and does inebriate. There was a dispute got 
up between Seedy and a customer who had been, purchasing rhubarb, 
and wlien the Turk asked for the money rather imperatively', the 
Turkish question seemed likely to lead to immediate hostilities. Happily 
four policemen interfered, and we had the satisfaction of witnessing the 
happiest result from the mediation of the four powers.

N aval Gookeey.—^We are glad to  see that the boilers of the Simoom 
troop-ship are in course of being strengthened. We hope they will be 
rendered strong enough to cook the E mperob of B u.ssia’s goose.
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REFORM BILLS. “ SCHOOLBOY” M.P.’S.
f  Tvr 1 “ H er  M a je s t t , -who is always diverted by the 6choolb'')y impetuosity of the 

HE question Ot JVleulCal Members of her Lower House, -appeared to be more than usually amu.sed by the 
Keform is one which Par- endeavours of right hon. and howgentlemen in the front rank to preserve their equi- 
liament engrossed with its ^̂ tirium, and to smooth down their faces into a reverent demeanour, and laughingly 

 ̂ ’ e  ^  A.: *1. turned to the Duchess of Sutheeland, to whom she made som e g o o d -h u m o u re d
OWE rctorniation, rt the remark.”-  
distraction of war tvill allow
it to attend to tliat, can ' M r . P unch would not—for anj- sublunar consideration—be thought 
hardly he expected to deal capable of violating the royal confidence; but—in common with L srds 
witii just now. In  the ilBERDEEN and R ussell— ĥe believes he will only communicate, what 
meantime medical njen it will be very agreeable for the country to know, when he puts in 
themselves might do some- undying type the “ good-humoured rem ark” alluded to by our distin- 
what towards reforming guished contemporary.
their Profession. At least I t  was very natural that the schoolboy Members should, on the late 
they may reform their own occasion, exhibit more than usual alacrity, “ surging and tumbling into 
Bills. ;the presence of r o y a l ty f o r  never since Q ueen  E lizabeth presided

At present a medical iirac- at a bear-baiting-, had there been a bear baited in Westminster from 
titioner is paid in inverse which sue!', capital sport was expected. Therefore, we say, it was 
ratio to the goon that he; excusable in the old boys to be a little boisterous on the eventtnl 
does his patient. The latter occasion. As they “ smoothed down their faces,” it was charming to 
gives the most money for see how young and green many of them looked, 
the least value received, and The Queen—doubtless knowing what noisy, tumbling boys are— 
for much that is worse than turned to the Duchess. “  Duchess,” said the Q ueen.

“ Youb. Ma je st y ”—
“ You hadn’t such a thing as a pint of nuts in your pocket ? ”
“ Ao, Youa M a.jestt,”  answered the Duchess, by no means sur- 

other punishment. T'orlhe prised—it is not etiquette to be surprised at anything—“ not a single 
doctor’s remuneration is nut.”
b-osed on a wrong principle, “ T lia t’s .a pity,”  remarked the Qu een , glancing down a t the  
being proportio ed  to the struggling Commons—“ otherwise, what a scramble wc might have had  
length instead of th e  brevity w ith ’em.”

of his attendance—that is, to the smallness and not the magnitude of his This was “ the good-humoured remark,” and is at the service of the 
wrviees. ! future historian.

Mr . Alderman Sureeit feels an unpleasant sensation in  the great ' — — ’
toe, which, on examining it  by stooping towards it as near as he can '
he perceives is swollen, somewhat red also, and rather shiny. Alarmed 
at these appearances he sends for D r . H ead, who administers a jndi-' 
cions dose, prescribes a proper regimen, arrests an attack of gout, and '

valueless received into the 
bargain—disgusting physic, 
painful applications, and

CABBY’S CABALISTICS.
________ . - - ___ , „ , - A COLLECTION of cab tickets given under the New Act by some of

receives five shillings for medicine and attendance, or at most a guinea the Loudon Cabpaen would be a curiosity of hieroglypliios which 
fee. D r . H ea d  goes to the Dig'jings; and on the next occasion, might puzzle the ingenuity of the ablest to decipher or elncidate. We 
Db. B lock is summoned to attend the worthy Alderman. D u .! beg to present the public with a fae-simile of the latest specimen we 
Block tries a specific usual in such cases. It'fails. H e repeats have received, a,ud we shall be happy to give any reasonable reward to 
the experiment with another, and another^ and another specific, all anybody who wEl furnish a key to the mystery, 
usual in such cases, and employed largely in Du. B lock’s  extensive ! 
prac'ioe. Leeches, liniments, lotions, are also applied, and lastly' 
namicl and patience are recommended by the doctor. The last of these' 
remedies proves successful in  some months, Then the docior sends; 
his bill—if he has not been taking his guinea a day, or so, all along— j 
and for a serjes of draughts and pills, and drenches, and emollients, ] 
and refrigerants, and sedatives, and stimulants, intiinsically wortli; 
little, relatively less than nothing, together with a certain number of 
visits, ooenpying so much time, of no value to anybody but the owner,
Dr. B lock gets his fifty or sixty pounds. No wonder that Du. B lock  
lolls in a carriage whilst Du. H ea d  is  obliged to emigi ate to Bendigo.

They manage these things better in Utopia, and so might Wc, by
paying tlie physician for his cure according to its importance. Let  ̂ Perliaps some members of the Cab Protection Society may charge 
him charge so much per disease. lo r  a common cold, say a crown; injustice to the much abused and particularly abusive cab fra-
for a bad cough, a guinea; for bronchitis, pneumonitis, pleuntis, temity for having put forth only a one-sided view of the ticket, and to 
or other acute disorder threatening life, three,,four, or five pounds; jnegt this aecusatiou we give the otlier side, for the benefit of all 
so much for quinsy, so much for dyspepsia, rheumatism, gout; so who mavbe able to  make anything out of it. 
mnoli for simple, continued fever, ague, typhus, with an extra charge 
for typhus grmior; jauilaice, so much; epilepsy so much; such and such 
a figure for St. V itus’s dance. H  hat could be more simple, easy, and 
satisfactory than the following notion of a doctor’s bill?—Mu. J oh n  
J ones to iustds P a ie e a x , M.R.C.S., &c.:— 'I’o Colic, 5s. M . ■. To 
Vertigo, 5s.; ToTnflammation in the Chest, £.1.10s.; To Measles for 
M asters T homas and W il l ia m  J o nes , 10s.; To Hysteria, Miss 
WiLHELMINA JoNES, 6(1. , ' I

If medical practitioners Were paid in the manner above recommended, 
it would of course be their interest to expedite instead of retarding 
the cure of their patients as much as possib.e. In justice to them 
some additional allowance would have to be made for cases essentially 
of a chronic or tedious ,Jiature. On the otlier hand it may be ob
jected that some unwortKy members of tlie profession would cheat, by 
charging for consumptibn. when the ease was common catarrh, nnd put
ting down small pox wf ' 
are not so many do'
give this objection] 
of many medical me| 
oure of asthma or j 
influenza or nettla

___________ ________________  ̂ . We can fancy some future L ataud employed in  a fruitless attem pt
the complaint was only chicken; but there to find the me'aiiing of these inscriptions, or some remote D ell endea- 

jht^ rogues engaged in regular practice as to youring to do for a Cab Ticket what his autiquariau ancestor succeeded 
weight. On the contrary, such is tlie liberality in acepmplishiag with regard to Pompbii, the ruins of whicii enabled 

if the patient would give a fair price for the him to conjecture what the city was in its perfect condition, 
itina, no doubt the doctor would often throw \ ______________________ _I .

I SsBASToroL AT THE M ortab’s  M o u t h .—Diplomatic remonstrance 
I will not bring the Supreme Scoundrel of Russia to‘reason. N ic h o las  
I will never be quiet till lie has had a good blowing up. «toMMEKCB.—Caviare to the Million.
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H EIGHT OE POLITENESS.
Larly. “ You deserve a i^envy, my Boy ; hut -I have no small change in 

my Porte-Monnaie.”
Boy. “ Oh ! nang port, Mumaelle, mercy tooley maim.”

TH E  D O M EST IC  R E F O R M ER ;
OH HOW MR. PATERFAMILIAS MADE HOME HAPPY.

S cene 6.— How Mb . P .\tesfam ii.ias brewed at home, and what ca-iM 
o f it.— The Back Kitchen. 6 A.M.

The small water-tub by the joint and several exertior,.s o f Spkaggs 
and M akteb George, has been emptied of its contents—M aster 
Geoegb having, of course, kept himself in cold, and his mother in 
hot water during the operation. Perils by fr e  have succeeded perils 
by water. M aster George, in, converting the top of the four- 
barrel into a false bottom, has scorched his own trowsers, and singed 
all the hair off one side ( / S praggs’s head; and Master N ewton 
having in his eagerness laid hold of the poker, in the manner usually 
practised in Pantomimes, has burnt his finger severely. M rs. P .’s 
maternal heart has been repeatedly wrung, but Mr . P. is firm and 
collected, and the construction of the mash-tub has at last been

■ triumphantly achieved. The water in the copper boils. The malt is 
in the tub. The moment of the grand Beer Projection is at hand. 
The fam ily are assembled in a state of nervous tension.

Newton {craning over the copper). I t ’s boiling. Pa! I  see the 
bubbles of air at the surface. Ah, E mmy and L aura don’t know the 
reason of ebullience, I  know.

JL-s. P . Oh, that boy will be in the copper—I ’m sure he will! 
Come down, you bad boy, this minute.

[Master N ewton is lugged doom, from his perilous perch.
filr. P . {pausing—with a consciousness of impierfect information). Let 

me see—the water should not be let in on the malt at boiling point, I  
think.

Spraggs {who having already been in a family where they brewed, is 
regarded as an authority). IVe used to ’ave it about loo-warm, Sir, 
where I  lived afore—leastways it was one pail o’ bUin’ to three o’ 
cold. *

Mr. P . {referring to his “ Beer-brewer's M annalf at 2s.) Ah, that 
should give_ us about 78°, which I  see is the heat recommended in this 
very clear little practical treatise.

George {springing to the coprper with all a boy's relish fo r hot water and 
practical action). Now, Spraggs—l̂iold the p a il!

Mrs. P . Oh, you ’U scald yourself to death, George—or your sisters 
—or some of u s !

George {wildly dashing in the pail). All right, Ma!
Mr. P . {who pressVng forward too eagerly, has had some drops o f boiling 

water splashed in his face, angrily). Will you be careful. Sir !

George {who is already a t the pump). Now 1he cold, S pr a g g s  !
{fl'he hot and cold water are solemnly mingled in the mash-tub by 

Mr. P.
Mr. P. {seizing a walking-stick, and referring to his treatise, as he ' 

briskly stirs up the mixture). “ L et the malt be stirred briskly round, 
so that it may thoroughly absorb the water ”—

George {seizing a stick, and aiding his father). Hurrah !
Mr. P . {whose treatise fa ils  him a t points). How long did tficy stir it 

in the famdy you lived with before, S prag g s  ?
Spraggs. Well. Sfr, that depended if it  was Cook or M u ster  

W a d d l e—’cos Cook couldn’t  a-bear the work.
Newton {who has secretly possessed himself o f a three-legged stool, and 

is peeping into the tub). O n ! I  see. Pa, all the g lu ten ’s in the water 
already ; i t ’s just like gruel.

Mrs. P . Ah, a precious mess I ’m sure w'e shall have when all’s 
done !—

Mr. P . I  should think the mucilage must be thoroughly extracted 
now. {Befers to his treatisej) “ Then draw off the wort.”  Will you 
bring that, washing-tub under the tap, S praggs ? • .

[Spraggs brings the tub and places it “under the tap. The wort is 
run off. I t  is suspiciously pale, and there is very little o f it.

Mr. P . {astonished). Bless m e! why there must be more of it, surelv! 
Newton {at the mash-tub). No, Pa. I t ’s all out, and the m a lt’s 

aU sticking to the sides of the tub, like paste.
Mr. P . {musingly). What can have become of all tliat water?
Spraggs {respectfully, but still with some of the pride o f knowledge). 

Please, Sir, there’s what M u s t e r  W a ddle  used to call the suckage. Sir. 
Mr. P. Eh ! tl)e treatise makes no mention of that.
Spraggs. The water as ’ave been and gone into the malt. Sir, that is— 
Mr. P . O h! of course; the absorption allowance must be made for 

that. How ridiculous! I  had forgotten the absorption, AIiis. P.
Mrs. P. Oh, I  dare say yon had, and I  hope that may Ire the worst 

thing you ’ll forget before you’ve done with all this nasty iness.
Spraggs. They used to put in about as much second water, where I  

lived.
jt/?". P . All! exactly—yes. Of course. 1 had overlooked the passage 

referring to that. 'SreX {examining and tasting the run) isn ’t the wort 
rather pale, S praggs ? and not so sweet, I  think, as I  had expected ? 
Just taste it, will vou.

Spraggs {tasting). Well^ it do taste rather small. Sir, I  think.
Mr. P. Um,—perhaps it will acquire flavour by standing..
Spraggs {doubtfully). ~Wc\\, I  dim’now. Sir.
Mr. P. However, we must put in the second water a t all events, i 

or we shall have no quantity to  s/eak of. . . I
George {smxeptitiously tailing the wort and squirting it  out again). E r j 

—what nasty, sickly stuff! i
Mr. P. {cuffing him). How dare you. Sir ?
Newton. May I, P a?  • F
Mr. P. Certainly, my dear, you will taste it to some profit. I  am | 

quite sure of that.
M rs.P . How can you, Mr. P  ! I ’m surprised. Y ou’ll have those ' 

boys laid up with stomach-aches, or bowel comiilaints.
Newton {tasting and rejlecling). I  say, Pa, I  don’t think all tlie gluten, 

can have been converted into saccharine. ■ ■
Mr. P . Ell ? Well, so far as I  understand the treatise, I  think we, 

must be right. However, we must add the second water, or there 
won’-t he two gallons of it in aU.

[With much misgiving M r. P. superintends the introduction of the 
second water. The wort dribbles off more abundantliji, but pialer 
than before. *

Mr. P. {struggling afainst his doubts). I t  must he pale malt. . {Cheer-, 
fully.) I  have no doubt -when the hops are added that it will be (fuite 
satisfactory. [Mrs. P. shakes her head with bitter triumph. Scene closes.

Scene as btfore. Time—12 p .m.
The hops have been aided, and the boiling is complete. The beer has been 

run off succes.sively into a wash-tub to cool, and into the ex-mash-tub 
to ferment, Mr. P. keeping jealous guard over i t  the whole time, and 
with much difficulty protecting it from the unscientific curiosity of 
M a ste r  Ge o r g e , and the inductive experinientalism of M aster  
N ew to n . I t  is not till he has left it finally to ferment at ease, that 
Mr. P. has retired with feelings which can only be compared to those 
of a general who has won a great battle, or a diplomatist who has 
conducted a difficult negotiation to a successful close, and now sleeps 
the sleep of satisfaction by the side o/'Miiti. P .—N .B. M r . P. has 
used the celebrated “ German Yeast mamfacttired from pure gluten.” 
Stage dark.

'ss, guided by his 
where the beer is 

curiosity of this 
». In  his eager- 

his crib, and 
ho have placed 
determined to

Enter M aster N ew ton  stealthily, in his t 
scientific bent, and his sense of smell, to 
fermenting violently in the silence of the nighU 
youthful votary o f science has been too stroni 
■ness to pry into the process of fermentation, i 
now, in difiance o f the injunction of both his 
the back kitchen under general taboo, has a

1

    
 



look into the small water-cash, in which the beer has been left fo  
ferment. He is seen to approach the cask ; to place his three-legged 
stool by the side o f i t ; to lift up the hinged lid and to look eagerly ' 

. in. A ll o f a sudden, he starts back, his eyes rolling wildly, and 
throwing up his head, drops heavily off his three-legged stool on to the ; 

flags, struck senseless by the gases of fermntation.—Note. Many o f . 
our readers may complain o f this approach to the tragic; but as Mr. ; 
R o bso n  observes in “ Vitlih ins and Dinah f  “ This is not a comic ' 
history ! ”) |

Enter stealthily M.iSTEE Geo e g e  in shirt and trowsers, and  S ebaggs i 
in his stockings. Impatient to test the result o f the day’s work, and j 
imperfectly informed in chemical processes, G eo rge' fondly imagines 
the beer w ilt be fi t fo r  drinking that very night, and has won over ' 
S praggs to go with him, and draw off a surreptitious jugful, against
the positive orders ofM.'o.. P aterfamilias.

Spraggs {in a whisper). My eyes! if your Pa U'as to keteli us— 1
George {in whom curiosity has conquered conscience). Oh, bother! | 

they’re all fast asleep. Get a light, can’t  you ? |
Spraggs {griping). E re ’s the luoii'crs {he gets a light), and a candle. I

[He lights a candle. ,
George. And I ’ve got a jug. {Cu-pering). , Oh, aiut it a la rk ! i

{They approach the cask. Appalling discovery of the inanirnale body 
c/ iVIastbe N ewton  ! Spraggs drops the candle, and M aster 
George the jug at the same moment. Crash and scream ! i 

Spraggs {recovering wildly). Fire! Murder! Thieves! F ire! Oh, 
Master! Oh, Missus ! O h—Fire! M aster N ewton ! Oh! |

[Distant screams are heard, as o f females in distress on the first floor, 
tohich are taken up and echoed’more faintly, as from females in ' 

► desp iir in the attics. Awful apparirion of Mr. P. in a night- j
cap and long nightshirt, armed -with a poker and a night-light. \

I George 1m s  lifted N ewton up, and is hugging him and moisten-'
' ing his night-shirt with fraternal tears.
I Mr. P. {almost speechless). Gracious goodness, w h a t’s th e  meaning 
I of all th is? George, w hat are you doing to N ew to n? Spraggs, 

what in the world has happened ?
I Newton {opening his eyes). E h ! Oh, please. P a ! I  wanted to  see the 
i process of fermentation, and 1 think it made me feel as il I  was tipsy, 
i Mr. P. {overcome, and clasping N ewt;on in his arms). Oh, N ewton, 
j N ewton, ras'i hut gifted child! Andyou, Sir? (to George. Suddenly 
I awaking to the unscientific intentions o f Spraggs and G eorge.) And 
I  Spbaggs ? Liow came you here at this time of night ?

Spraggs {basely). I t was M.^ster  G eorge, Sir. 
i Mr. P. (perceiving the broken jug). Oh, -I fee ! Good gracious, that I .

should be the father of two children so unlike! {Sternly to G eorge.)
I Go to bed, Sir; 1 shall have something to say to you in the morning.
1 {To Hvuro's fondly.) Do you think you can walk up stairs, my dear,'
‘ or shall [ carry you ?  ̂ ■

Newton. Oh, I  can walk. Pa, I ’m not tipsy now. {after apause) 
i please, Papa, yon won’t flog George in the morning?. {Heputs his 
\ arms round M r. P .’s neck coaxingly.) Will yon now?
' Mr. P. {in the Roman manner striving to sink the father in the dis- 

ciplinariaii, but, failing in the attempt). No, no, my dear, no. He shall 
not be punished this tim e; but, if ever I  catch him at these tricks 
again! And you. S ir !

; [He rushes on S praggs, and relieves his mind by boxing his ears 
Spraggs kicks and howls. Scene closes.

PIE BRITISH ADMIRAL LIFE PILL. This wonderful P ill, which 
is tiiken by most of our oldest and brav^est Admirals (known, in consequence, as 

■England’s Admirals of the Blue Pill), is  strongly recommended to all persons of infirm 
: habits, wh 1 cannot move from their invalid-chairs, or are tied by a gouty leg to one 
' posifimt all day: no matter what their infirmities, or old age. may be, it will instantly 
1 put them in a state to undertake the most active service, and enable them to rise from 

a sick bed, and go through the most .arduous duties at a moment’s notice. Fortified 
with this Pill, their constitution, let it be ever so shattered, will be instantly put to 
rights, and capable of enduring the severest action. In the e^entof a Lmg journey 
being requisite, distance is not the slightest object, for this Admiral Life PiU is 
warranted to gi've the person who takes it the power of going to any station, and 
occasionall îeyond it, it having been found, after repeated trials on the temper of our 

I seamen, to Rep, not only itself, but the taker, in any climate. I twill strengthen the 
■ weakest frame, and effectually stop all pains of rheumatics, or otherwise. In a word, 
I it will mahi an ohi man better almost than a young one. Sold in Boxes, made out of the 

same wood of which the Winchester (Sir  F leetwood P ellew, late Commander), and 
other notorious ships were built, at different prices, varying fi-om the value of a 

' screw steamer to a irian-of-war. None are genuioe, Unless tiiey have tlie Government 
Stamp upon them. To be had, in any quantity, for home use or exportation, at the 

. Admiralty, who alone have the prescriptive right of disposing of them.
‘ N.B. Numerous Testimonials from Admirals, now afloat, whcse wooden legs have 
. derived the greatest benefit from them.

Great N ew s for Scotland.
“ I t has been announced in Constantinople,” said the E arl of 

Aberdeen—” that I  have received a hogshead of gold from St. Pe- 
tersburs.” The next morning the Premier received a letter from the 
authorities of Aberdeen, begging to know when that hogshead would 
be on tap ?

CURIOtrS CHINESE DEFINITIONS OF WOMAN,
HFi Strong-Minded Woman is a dragon 
in a nightcap.

The Stupid Woman hatches egg- 
plums.

The Obstinate Woman goes to sea 
in a bandbox.

The Patient Woman roasts an ox 
with a burning-glass.

The Ciprious Woman would like to 
turn the rainbow, to sec <rhat there 
was upon the other side.

The Vulgar Woman is a spider at
tempting to spin silk.

The Cautious Woman writes her 
promises on a slate.

The Envious Woman kills herself in 
.endeavouring to lace tighter tlian her 
neighbours.

The Extravagant Woman burns a 
wax candle in looking for a luoifer 
match. . . .  : 'k..;., .

The Happy Woman died in a Blind, 
Deaf and Dumb Asylum years'ago.

“ H. BAILLIE.” '
T h e  Turks are bold at K a la fa t;

And when drums beat to quarters.
E’en through Sinope’s butchery.

They stood to die like martyrs.
B ut still we should have slighted them, 

(They ’re getting weaker daily).
And lent a  hand to N icholas,

H ad we been ruled byBAiLLiE.
Oh, H. B aillie !
Unpopular H . Ba il l ie  !

B ut Turkey’s right and Russia ■wrong 
In  each point of the quarrel;

The Sultan’s acts are fair and straight.
The Autocrat’s immoral.”

P ooh! right and wrong may serve as themes 
For Grotics or for P aley ;

But these are led by sterner stuff. 
According to H. B a illie .

Oh, H. Ba illie  !
Unscrupulous H. B a il l ie .

W hen the big bully of the soliool 
Threshes some little victim.

W hat generous boyish heart but burns 
Till lie’s gone in and licked him ?

W e ouglit to take the bully’s p a r t;
And call out to him gaily,

“  H it him .again, h e ’s got no friends,”
A t least so would H . B a illie ,

Oh, H. B a illie !
Ungenerous H . Ba illie  !

Are not 1 he Russian Christians ?
What business have we then.

As Christians, "with ships and men.
To help the turbaned heathen ?

If  Christian deeds ’gainst Christian name 
Be put into the scale, he 

Would make the deeds the name outweigh. 
Religious H kney Ba illie  !

Oh, H. Baillie !
Ridiculous H. Ba illie  !

The Cabinet must sorely dread 
The effect of a division.

W hen they’ve against them such a most 
Consistent Opposition—

“ L ord Aberdeen has moved too slow ”— 
Say Derby and D israeli—• . • _

” H e never should have moved at aU,” 
Argueth H enry Baillie !

Oh, H . B.ahlie  !
Preposterous H. Ba illie  !
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Obsefiuious Perfumer (loq.). ‘‘Mu. H a iro il  w i l l  he a t  U berfy  i n  Jive m in u te s , ‘2 Io !a m  i 
w o u ld  y o u  a llo w  m e  to  offer y o u  a  S ea t

THE EEACK, b l a c k  SEA.

To a Jlemher of the Peace Society.

O n come 'wif.li me, my Dove,
And our journey’s end shall he,

B ’here the British cruisers rove 
In  the Black, Black Sea.

B’ith Frenchmen by their side,
A)id full long m ar we agree.

As our fleets at anchor ride 
In  the Black, Black Sea.

Like toad unto its hole—
Where Old N ick’s have h a l lo  flee

Into Port Sebastopol,
On the Black, Black Sea.

YCiore Old N ick’s squadron lurks, ’’ 
That so base and dastardly

Went and massacred the Tui'ks 
Oil the Black, Black Sea.

To venture forth, no doubt.
They are very far from free;

For they know they’d get served out 
Oa the Black, Black Sea.

Now tell me, oh ! my Dove ;
Now admit the truth to me.

Wasn’t this a proper move 
On the Black, Black Sea ?'

And don’t you think, also.
I t  had better been, if we

H ad that move made long ago 
On the-Black, Black Sea ?

REASON AND TH E  RAZOR.
T might have been expected that 
ilie. Beard and Moustache Ques
tion would have been treated 
with some temper, being a sub
ject of no importance; although 
it  was once a matter of con
troversy between the Greek and 
Latin Churches, and by far the 
most substantial point on which 
they differed. Gallant captains 
wear moustaches — therefore 
some praise them. Swindlers 
wear moustaclies to pass for 
gallant captains: musical pro
fessors also wear moustaclies 
to  pass for foreigners; wherefore 
others disparage them. This is 
not philosophy.

Although the bone of conten
tion, HibernicaDy speaking, is 
hair yet it has been disputed 
without hair-splitting — nay, 
without the slightest attention 
to coimnon logic. Irrelevant 
arguments have been adduced 
on either side; just as if the 
disput.ants were ladies, and had, 

or could have, no beards or moustaches to debate abaut.
A futile objection to moustaches and be,.rds has been based on the 

supposition that they are the badges-of covert red republicanism, 
enmity to order, and ineiiihership of secret and treasonable societies, 
-’os if any conspirator in the drama of real life, and out of that of the 
Ls-urrey Theatre, would sport a token of his designs; as if, instead 
of declaring himself by a rough muzzle, he would not wear the. very 
smoothest possible face.

Beards and moustaches have also been denounced as indicating a 
desire to look picturesque, or grand. But everybody desires to look 
ijrarid or picturesque unless he is conscious that the attempt to do so 
would make him look pdieulous, or unless he is too deeply absorbed in 
ills studies, or anxic^. about his prospects, to trouble himself on the 

- score of his personal 'Uppearanee.
Arguments equally inconclusive, howmver, have been urged for letting 

the hair grow about the mouth and chin. Nature, it has been said.

meant it to grow there. So, Nature meant the hair to grow on the 
head, and the nails on the ends of the fingers; whence it docs not 
follow that Nature did not meai-, hair and nails to be cut— îf expedient, 
i t  has been asked ; Why not ajso sliave the eye-brows ? Why not, in 
a measure, if over they should grow long' enough to geU n the way ?

The patriarchs lived long lives, and are supposed to nave worn long 
beards; but it is not certain that the length of beard was, the cause of 
the length of life, whereas length of life would undoubtedly occasion, 
length of beard, if the beard were suffered to grow all the time.

I t  is probable that the patriarchs did wear beards and moustachos.. 
They were wise. They would not take needless trouble. Therefore 
they would not shave. . There was no reason why they should shave. 
They did not live by the exercise of invention. To them there was no 
need of the notions and new ideas developed in the human mind during 
the five minutes devoted to shaving. Moreover, their diet and 
beverages were consistent with the beard and the moustache. They 
did not mop up turtle-soup; they were not in the habit of burying 
their faces in frothing pots of beer. Their moustaches, therefore, and 
their beards were never agglutinated.

If Nature positively intended that we should wear beards, she • 
would not have enabled us to shave witliout much inconvenience. 
She lias not accorded us a similar facility of outtiug off our noses. The 
rational conclusion is, that she meant us to consult our convenience, in 
wearing our beards or shaving them.

The beard of man makes its appearance at the time when he arrives 
a f  the capacity of entering into the conjugal relationship. Hence it 
seems designed to attract the admiration of the fairer sex. Accord
ingly, the question of wearing it or shaving it, is one tha t is best 
determined, by being popped together with that other question, with 
which it is obviously connected. I t  is the province of wAnan to 
smooth the asperities of our nature, and it is for her to  decide whether 
she will assert the prerogative to t he extent of proscribing the.use of 
the razor.

The views of the Bishop, the Colonel, or other comnia'nding officer, 
the Official Chief, the Master of Clerks or Apprentices, may .also bo ad
vantageously regarded in reference to retaining or abrading the growth 
mider consideration.

He who is perfectly independent will wear heard and moustache if 
lie derives comfort from so doing, unless he also incurs ridicule, in 
which case he will balance the positive feeling of pleasure, against the 
ideal pain that he may allow himself to siifler, or not, as lie pleases. 
-I man w ith a round fat face had better shave if he would ralher not 
incur more derision than  he is accustomed to. The same advice may 
)e given, to those whose crop, if eultivafed, would be re d ; but in these 
eases all depends on the quesGon whether the object is to create 
lensation, or to consult case : pjease other people or one’s self.

f Wflliam Bradbury, of Ne. IS.UppcrWobum Place, in the Parish of St. Bancraa.and 1 rederiekMullett Brana, of No. 7, Church Row, Stoke Newingtoo. bothln the County of Middlesex, Printers, at t^ i r  
“ ■ '■* the City of Lonion and Bubiished by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Pariah o* St; Bride's, in the City oi Londas.-^SaTURPAT,

    
 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 61

BULLETIN EROM ST. PETERSBURG.
(B y Mesmeric Telegraph^)

HE E mperob, whose rs- 
ligious fervour homlv 
increases, has be"!' 
dancing the greater 
part of the  day.

During the intervals 
between these devo
tional exercises he ad
dressed N esseijwde 
and others in attend
ance on his person 
with great earnestness 
and fervour in what 
appeared to be an un
known tongue, 

P eixce Gortscha- 
K9 FP had an audience 
with his Imperial 
Majesty; who admi

nistered a stern reprimand to the unsuccesisful general, and concluded it by 
kicking his shins.

His Majesty then occupied himself with despatches from the army on the Danube, 
which, ha'ving attentively perused them, he desired might be cooked for dinner.

The Autocrat afterwards devoted some hours to the recreation of flying a kite, 
by means of whichj he declared, he has drawn 60,000,000 roubles down from the 
sky, where they exist in nuhibns.

Efforts, notwithstanding existing circumstances, are being made to bring about 
the admission of an envoy from England; and the Royal Eamily are trying to 
persuade the Czar to receive D r . E orbbs Minslow in that capaeity.

MINDING HIS Ps AND Qs.
A REMARK having appeared in the- Times to the effect 

tha t Mr. E lliott Galer, who plays Harry Bertram in 
Guy Mannering, allows Meg Merrilies to lie dying in his 
presence, without vouchsafing her so much as a glance, 
that gentleman has addressed a letter to the Editor, in 
which he admits the fact, but explains it by the statement 
that h;- was instructed not to notice the presence of Meg 
Merrilies, until “ a certain cue should be given.” Perhaps 
the difficulty may be removed by giving Harry Bertram 
the following song, -to be sung just af the situation in 
question.

• You nursed me in my childhood.
In days that now are past.

The darkness you have scattered.
That o’er my lot was cast;

To you alone I owe, Meg,
My life, it is most true.

Yet dare not look upon you—
I  have not got my cue.

The fatal shot has slain j-ou.
And at my feet you lie.

Your parting breath would bless me.
I t  is through me you die;

But though to your devotion 
Some gratitude is due,

I  dare not look upon you—
I  have not got my cue.

I lluminated L etters .—V alentines.

THE GIN AND WATER DRAMA.
At one of the cheap theatres, which peculiarly addresses itself to the 

taste of the million, a drama is being performed under the startling and 
yet familiar title of Gin and Water! We have no intentioi# to 
analvse this singular specimen of dramatic grog, which is no doubt 
much relished by the audience, who are sure to drink in anything of the 
kind with peculiar avidity. We should have thought it rather difficult 
to write a play on Gin and Water, though a certain class of dramatists 
may have the habit of doing so. I t  used to be a common idea that 
authors drew their inspiration more successfully from gin-and-water 
than from the Pierian or any other spring, and the probability is, that 
the dramatist who has on this occasion taken gin and water into his 
head as a subject for the stage, has good reasons for doing so. I t  is to 
be hoped that he will nut become intoxicated by success, for if he does 
we shah be inundated with plays of a kindred kind, and we may he 
expecting Rum and Milk to commence as soon as the run of Gin and 
Water has concluded.

If this should be the case, half the Metropolitan theatres would be 
converted into grog-shops, and we should be having Brandy and 
Water, in six stiff tumblers and .eighteen tableaux; or. Whiskey and 
Water, in four acts and twelve toddy-spoons. We have not ventured 
to taste the Gin and Water now being offered to the patrons of the 
Drama; but we can imagine some effective lines which may, for aught 
we know, be figuring in the playbills.

MAGNiriOENT PALACE OF GIN!
And distant view of the Valley, with 

THE CREAM OE THE VALLEY RISING TO THE SUREACE.

In  this Scene will be introduced
THE CELEBRATED BOHEMIAN TUMBLERS,

Nightly honoured with Brilliant Overflows!! ** '

The water employed in this stirring dramatic compound, will be 
furnished by the Hew River Company, and distributed among the

W ell-known Pum ps of this E stablishm ent.
The w-hole will be preceded by the celebrated Overture to  the Ruler 

of the Spirits.
0

Business of the Nation.
On the Wednesda; 

of Commons by
conduct, we may venture to  observe that there was (to quote J ack 
R ag) nothing stirring in the House but stag-nation.

iday evening which was solely occupied in  the House 
Mr . H udson’s speech in vindication of his own

Extraordinary Courtship.—Me . George H udson courts inquiry.

A NEW LEASE FOR LIVERY!
“ P erm it  me tp express my heartfelt gratitude to the L ord C ham

berlain  for having insisfed on the observance of diplomatic costume 
at the opening of the House of Lords, to , the exclusion from that 
august ceremony of the American Ambassador, who by order of his 
Government could appear only in plain clothes At a time when a 
utilitarian materialism is denying the soul of the beautiful in costume, 
his lordship has nobly distinguished himself by the chivalry with which 
he has come forward to bell the eat. I  am one of those who take 
delight and pride in the official uniform which we are privileged to 
wear. I  exult, I  rejoice, in the splendour of my decorations; which 
reflect the orient beams of the snii, and the languid glances of Beauty.

“ I t  has been asked, with melancholy ignorance. What is diplomatic 
costume ? Wliy may not American costume consist in plain clothes ? 
Simply because diplomatic- costume is the reverse of plain clothes. 
Examples are better fitted to carry conviction than vague generalities, 
and I  give the following description of diplomatic oo.stiime as a 
pattern.—A bright blue coat, with yellow facings, and metallic buttons 
heraldically ornamented; a green vest; scarlet plush ineffables; stock
ings of pink s i lk ; glazed pumps adorned with resplendent silvery 
buckles. A convolution o f  variegated cloth twist bedecks the left 
shoulder. The hat is surrounded by a brilliant bandeau of gold lace, 
and on removal displays a crop of well-regulated curls, imbued with 
odoriferous pommade, and snowy with farina. The apparel of which I  
have thus attempted a faint description is what I  have the lionour of 
wearing myself. Long may I  continue to wear i t ; long may that 
gorgeous 'and captivating style of dress continue to be worn by our 
order!

“ Large nuggets would not purchase the complacency which I  
derive from the consciousness of my grand yet graceful exterior. 
Thanks again, a million thanks to the L ord Cham beri,ain  for having 
stemmed the tide of democratic vulgarity which would strip the 
diplomatic costume from state servants I I f  they were thus shorn of 
their glories, the same cruel late would vei-y soon be inflicted on gentle
men in private situations. I  am one of those gentlemen. I  belong to 
a cloth which has been the object of aspersion dictated principally by 
envy; but wliich may now advance its high pretensions under the 
express patronage of the L ord Cham berlain . Yon have not heard 
of me for a long time. The fact is, sir, I now hold an appointment 
which relieves me from the necessity of literary labour. ■ I  continue, 
however, 1o _ observe the stream of events from my footboard, which, 
at present, is that of the carriage of a noble earl; but in a general 
capacity I  remain, your obedient Servant

“ And old Friend,
“ J en k in s .”

“ P . S. I  cannot sufficiently express my sense of my L ord Cham ber
lain’s courage in daring to  offend America iust now, fw; the love of 
plush!”
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ST. VALENT IN E  REDiViVUS,

v A U e v Y i K e .

HAT Valentinos are 
generally sinking into 
disrepute must be attri- 

> buted, we think, to
■ their extreme mono

tony, and to the fact 
that they are so seldom 
adapted to tlie charac
ters and pursuits of 
those to whom they are

, addressed.
The. common sense, 

which, at most other 
seasons, dictates to 

. lovers of either sex the 
readiest w-ay of making 
themselvfis agreeable, 
seems to desert them on 

. the 14th of February,
■ and she, who if in love 

w ith a  botanist would 
display in her con
versation the greatest

I interest in the construo- 
i tion of the Crypto- 
( gamia, can, on thal. 
i day of all days, find 
I nothing better l.o write 

to  him than the old 
' farrago of “ suii had 

lane ”—“ sacred fane “ myrtle bower ”— 
Valentino.” Therefore, to supply a want

set ”—“ fir.st we niet ”—“ shady
“ blissful hour”—“ .Til bo th ine”- ..............
generally felt, and to restore valentines 1.8 their aucient popularity, we liero a.ppeiid 
a couple of specimens of “ Valentines de genre”

The first shall he from  M iss M auy S iiai.ts to M icah  Sl 's.te, E sq., 
Professor of Oeology.

0  T iion ! far harder than the igneous rocks!
Whoso thoughts and feelings, by some dire mishap,

As seldom I urn to  my bright eyes and locks.
As if the trap you worship were Za Trappe !

Why dost thou leave my merits for the faults 
In  veins of metal ? Why, when I  would shine 

Before thee in the mazes of a waltz.
Are the coal measures quite preferred to mine ?

Once, when I  stunihled on the river’s side.
Thy a.rm sustained me, and I  looked my thanks;

Whereon you talked, until I  nearly cried.
About ‘‘ Submergence and denuded banks.”

Once, when I  deemed my ivory tliroat had caught 
Your gaze,—my coral chanced to meet your eye;

And of its builders you discoursed, and thought 
Less of your M aky than those Pplypi.

Ah ! had my foot, which vainly courts your gaze.
But left its print upon fhe old red sand ;

Or, had a membrane, given my form to raise 
Above the swamp, replaced my small wliite hand;

Or, had my lot been oast in Oxford clay.
W ith what awakened interest, I  ween,

Thott wouldst have dragged my fossil form to day. 
And told the world how lovely I  had been!

B at all in vain I  strive to touch thy heart.
And fill it with a passion like to  m ine;

Tor, though I  feel each day a keener smart.
The “ non-progressive ” theory is thine.

Then fare thee well! since jiothing seems to fire 
Thy mind, save vast primfeval .seas of ice ;

Tor living beauty ho will ne’er admire.
Who only thinks a soliistose rook is gneiss (nice).

Our second instance is from M atilp .a M eagiiim  to E u s e b iu s  
Josiis, E sq., T.E.C.S., L.A.O.

I n s e n s ib l e  youth, whife, each day, I  descry 
Fresh charms in your sweet conversation,

I  fear that your heart will be stopped, by and by.
By fibrinous ossification;

Tor though, when my liand rests a moment in thine,
< A thrill through mg whole frame is stealing.
Your eyes look as calmly and coldlv on mine.

As if ’twero my pmlse you were feeling.

And whilst, dearest Doctor, whene’er I  expose 
My tongue to your friendly inspection;

My lips pass unheeded, as if they were those 
Of a subject you’d bought for dissection.

All the doses and pills that you send me each day.
To cure me will never be able;

Tor I  throw the contents of each bottle away.
And keep nothing at all but the label.

My illness requires, to cure it, dear youth!
No potions, pills, plasters, or leeches;

Tor I  feel every hour, there must be some truth 
In  what each homcEopathist teaches.

Yes, ’tis like that cures like, and I ’m forced to declare; 
From my pains I  shall^never he freer.

Till, my doctor relenting* his drugs shall prepare 
From Cupid’s own phannacopcBa.

A POOR BOX FOR THE CHANCELLOR.
T h e  Times lately recommended benevolent persons to send con

tributions to the Police Courts, and the result has been a large 
addition to the funds at the disposal of the magistrates. I t  has 
occurred to us that the principle of relievhig distress through courts 
of justice might be greatly extended, if the public would have the 
kindness to send donations to the judges in Westminster Hall, and to 
the various Courts of Chancery. I f  the Chancellor had aJPoor Box 
at his disposal, we are quite sure he would find, among tlie ruined 
suitors of his Court, a vast number of objects for the exercise of 
charity. We know of several instances in which the unfortunate victim 
of equity has been compelled to take a very good suit to the pawn
broker’s, because he happens to have had a very bad suit in Chancery. 
There was a case reported a few days ago in which fifteen counsel were 
engaged, and we were strongly tempted to enclose half-a-orown’s worth 
of postage stamps to the Chancellor for the parties to the suit, but we 
felt that the thirty stamps would go no'way at all among the fifteen 
lawyers, each ot whom would make a mere mouthful of the two 
Queen’s heads that would form his share of the booty.  ̂ We trust that 
our hint will not be thrown away, and that a Poor Box in Westminster 
Hall will shortly be in full operation for.the benefit of the unfortunate 
victipis of law and lawyers.

N ote and Query for the Slums.
I t has often been' asked why certain establshments for the sale of 

old iron, rag,?, bone.?, and other iniscellaneous articles, are called marine 
gtore shops f  Perhaps, because the  stores are stolen in the main,

STATISTICS OF GRATITUDE.

T he Family Herald appears to be astonished a t th e  circumstance 
which it relates in the subjoined paragraph:

Men under thr Ice.—Trom the 19th of December last to the 6tli of January, in St. 
James’s Park, 34 persons were immersed and saved; in Hyde Park, 6; in Kensington 
Gardens, 2; and in Regent’s Park, 7; total 49, whose names and addresses are known, 
.in additi< n to several who refused to give them. No subscription or donation has been 
received by the Humane Society from any of the above persons, with the exception of 
a poor boy, who requested the secretary to accept of twopence in return for the treat
ment he had met with.”

Our domestic contemporary will perceive that there is, in  truth, 
nothing wonderful in this apparently gross ingratitude. Except that 
one poor hoy, the persons alluded to had simply to  thank the Society 
for gratuitous brandy and water hot, which .they voluntarily immersed 
themselves or let themselves in fo r; and for which, if not gratuitous, 
they could not thank the Society at all. Besides—unlike the poor boy 
—no doubt not one of them is worth twopence.

A BfeTISE NOIB.E !
•

N ews has reached London of the death of the EMrtnioE o r J apan, 
and the Court is to go into mou-ning for three years in co-nseqiience. 
We understand from a source upon which we can rely—that is to say wo 
can if we like, but we don’t—that in consequence of the expected 
demand for black in Japan, a celebrated Loudon house intends sendfiig 
out seyeral bottles of Japan blacking.

"  TJjie P antaisie dk Bach/ ’—A Lady’s Bonnet,
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~Man OH the Grey {who co.iies Express pace over the Stile, a'ld cunnoHs ayai'Mt two quiet riders). ‘‘ B eg  P a e d o k , G e n t l e iie n , b u t  itY
H o s s e  h a s  got x o  m o v t r S

THIIEATENED INYASION OP AUSTRALIA.
S omebody in Australia is said to be somewhat alarmed, because some 

Russian ship is said to be sailing about in some part of tlie Pacific. 
The nervous party, of whom there are always itumbers waiting to be 
shocked and shaken by the wires of the electric telegrapli, will of 

.course be thrown into immense trepidation by the possibility that the 
E mperor of R u ssia , tempted by the gold, may contemplate the 
invasion of Australia. Society has always a quantity oi quakers 
ready to go off into a fit of panic at one of Rumour’s faintest reports, 
and we hear that a meeting has already been held in Melbourne by a 
few tremulous inhabitants, to consider the best means of fortifying the 
coasts.

We shall be glad to hear of any progress that may be made in this 
notable project for protecting several thousands of miles of sea shore, 
against thd one apocryphal ship now rnmoured to he pursuing some 
apocryphal voyage, for some very apocryphal purpose, in some 
apocryphal part of the Pacific. Eor our o wn parts we do not believe 
that the E mperor  of R u s s ia ’s projects tend in any way towards th.e 
Pacific, and we hope therefore that the neiwous settlers who have met 
to fortify Australia, will settle down quietly to the more laudable task 
of fortifying their own neiwes.

Reform and the Czar.
“ W h is h t ! ’’ cried the Irish pig-driver to a curious incpiirer, 

touching the pig’s destination. “ W hisht! he thinks h e ’s going to 
Cork, but 1 Im driving him to Eermoy.” Mil. Cobden has heard the 
story, and diily adapted its double-meaning at tlie Reform Meeting at 
Manchester. “  They think I ’m going to talk about reform, but I ’m 
only going to praise St. Petersburg.”

THE RETURN OF THF. ADMIR.AL.
We do not quite understand the speedy return of the fleet from the 

Black Sea. We hope this movement will not prove to be one, with 
regard to which, the truth of the old saying as to quick returns and 
small profits will be realised.

TH E HEIGHT OE RESTITUTION.
W e do not often borrow jokes; but for once must depart from our 

usual custom. An American statesman assigned, as a jnstification of 
his countrymen’s desire to possess themselves of the British fisheries, 
the circumstance that they were “ very valuable.” Similarly, the 
magnitude of the joke subjoined is our excuse for taking it from the 
Times:—

“ The Chancellor oe the E xchequer acknowledges the receipt of the first half of 
a i-'lO Bank note from ‘ Z. E. 1).’ on account of the Game Haws.”

The Gregalach acknowledges the receipt of £10 from a Lowland 
grazier on account of blackmail. W hat ’s-his-name Pasha, the Turkish 
Minister of Einaiiee, acknowledges the receipt of £10 from a Rayah on 
account of “ llaratch  ’’—these are only faint attempts at joking after 
the above manner. Conscience-money on account of Game Laws !— 
the joke will be the death of us. The conscience that feels the 
obligation of such payment must be morbidly tender. I t  is probably a 
gouty conscience. Doubtless it is an expensive conscience too. P aley 
could never have afforded, indeed, to keep such a conscience as that.

But liold. Perhaps the remittance came from a game preserver, and 
“ on account of the Game Laws,” means on account of the expense to 
which the sender had put his country in enforcing those laws against 
poacliers. That supposition, if correct, would entirely aller the case; 
and ten pounds, instead of being a preposterous sacrifice would be a 
shabby instalment.

The Cord o f Sym pathy .
We hear a great deal from poets and travellers about the Hanging 

Gardens of Italy. Considering the number of executions lhat take 
place under Italian despotism, we are not surprised that hanging 
gai’dens should be in request. We should expect to find in Naples, 
under the paternal sw'ay of K in g  B o m ba , that a Hanging Garden would 
be very suggestive of a rope walk.

I n s c r ip t io n  f o r  E x e t e r  H ale.—"  Charity begins abroad.”
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ELIZA BETH  JONES, OE ST. PETERSBURG, RUSSIA, TO 
RICHARD COBDEN, OE THE WEST R ID IN G  OE 
YORKSHIRE.

H onotjbed Sie , — As almost 
a, nafralizei subject of his 
Majesty the E mp’bob N icho
las — {Heaven preserve the 
Mntp’rorjas we sing by way of 
morning and evening hymn 
in our family of P eince  Go- 
IHEWHOLEHOGAyOFr)—I  beg 
leave to thank yon on the 
part of the English nurses 
(wet and dry) of Russia, 
whom you have righted in 
your beautiful speech at Man
chester. A snow-baU must 
that heart be that did not 
melt at your support of my 
down-trod adopted country, 
and of English nurses in 
particTar.

“ I  need not, honoured Sir, 
say how many years ago it 
was since I  was engaged by 
an English house as wet-nurse, 
and sent out—assigned I  think 
they called it—with cotton and 
jlannels to the care of a gent 
in Russia, to be delivered to 
the noble family of the Go- 

TilEwnoLEHOGANOEEs in tlielr palace of Petersburg.
“ I t  was SO beautifully timed—everything is in Russia under the 

telescope eye of the Emperor—that I  took the baby, he will be when his 
father dies, P einoe GoTHEWHOLEHOGAHorr— t̂hat I  took that blessed 
P etee fiom the month. The present Prince is a man of what is called 
liberal notions in the widest way, not allowing any of the servants to be 
flogged under his own roof, but always having ’em sent out to be 
])unished quietly and comfortably—(they’re flogged, as I ’ve heard, at 
so much a liead)—and then to come back into the bosom of the family, 
being thought none the worse of for the licking, and thinking none the 
worse of theirselves into the bargain. But a contented mind is a con
tinual feast.

“ Well, no, the Prince being fond of all’sorts of liberties (as is whis
pered ; not but what tlie Emperor knows i t ; not a mouse squeaJcs in 
Russia that the Emperor doesn’t hear the cretur)—the Prince considers 
an English nurse—especially wet—as a lively part of the English con
stitution. In  fact, no foreigner—not even a Russian—can bo fonder of 
everything English. You should only see him drink bottled stout, 
and ea# Eokt’nate Asn Mason always sends us at
Christmas.) The Prince when he heard he was going to have a son 
or a daughter, would have a nurse from what Ee calls and sometimes 
sings dear old England the land of the free ! (you should hear him do 
Rule Britannia on the flu te;. only he now does it in his own iron 
cabinet, because he’s heard his valet’s a spy, and that might take him 
to Siberia, where it’s so cold. I ’ve heard, even the moon can’t change 
herself). So—afore I  knew where I  was I ’d made up my box—there 
was no refusing such good wages—and had bid good-bye to  the 
Shoulder-of-mutton Eields, Hackney, and was dropping down with 
the tide, straight for Russia. That’s at least some—years ago.

“ As 1 say, I  took the little P eter from, the month. I t  is n’t  true— 
(and I  wish you’d said as much next time at Manchester) that Russian 
babies are weaned upon tallow, and cut their teeth upon oakum—they 
don’t. P e ie b , as a baby, had, to be sure, at first, rather a Russian 
look—but in three months he’d have passed for a true-born British baby 
—a real English one—even at the Poundling. Well, the dear child every 
day got so English, his own father didn’t  know him ! When he was three 
years, the dear little fellow sung A ll round my hat—j63, chirped it like 
any blackbird. Then again, what a child for beef and plum-pud
ding—whilst, as he grew older, he took to knuckle-down and ring-taw 
(real English play) as if the games had dropt from the skies upon 
him. Then, too, how he boxes ! B ut to be sure he was allowed great 
practice; all the servants being made to let him hit his little fists upon 
their noses and think nothing on it. The Prince said the dear child had 
owed all these blessings to me, his nurse,'which w-as more than my 
poor merits deserved—for I  never knuckled down in all my life ; whilst 
as for using my fists,—I  could as soon have clapped a pair of wings ! 
Eor all that the Prince was so pleased that he made me a present— 
(being as I  believe short of ready money, which will happen with 
Russian princes)—a present of a dozen slaves, which having no house 
foi  ̂I  sold to a Jew, who robbed me in the most unmanly manner,—but 
why, honoured Sir, should I  pour my private griefs into your breast ?

‘‘ Being here in my native Hackney on business of the Emperor’s, I

read your speech, and as gratitude is the weakness of our sex, I  thi 
you, honoured Sir, for standing up for English nurses in Russia. Wtf , 
honoured Sir, the Russians dote upon us. The offers I ’ve refused—but 
never mind that. W e ’re turning St. Petersburg fast into London. In 
a few years, and you ’ll have a Queen Charlotte’s Royal Lying-In, in 
every street in dear Muscovy. •

“ As you say, honoured Sir,'we ’re getting as like England as snow’s 
hke snow. There’s the English Club, with English gents the merchants 
—;with just the same white heads and red noses and gaiters and walking- 
sticks—and they drink port-wine, and talk of bees-wings in such a way, 
—you’d think you was listening to Bow Bell. One gent (a dealer m' 
hides) was shockingly knouted—between ourselves—for black-balling 
a native as would liave passed for British, but the thing has been com
fortably hushed up. One English Club! Yes, I  believe we have one!
' And with all my feeliims for Russia, doesn’t  my heart melt and my 
eyes run over, wh6n IT see on V ic to k ia ’s Birth-day V R over the 
portico in our best oil, and hear Young Russia singing in better 
English than—saving your presence—you could do it  at Manchester, 
Qod Save the Queen !

“ And then, honoured Sir, our horse-racing! W hy—in the Season 
—you’d swear you was at Epsom only for the snow. W e ’ye real 
English jockeys, and the horses theirselves have so taken to it, they 
won’t  answer only to Enghsh names. I t ’s wonderful how w e’re 
getting like you. All we want, is the men with the peas-and-thimble, 
and then, I  should be a thankless cretur to despair of.

“ So again, honoured Sir, thanking you for standing up like a man 
and a brother (saving your presence) for English nurses and Enghsh 
horses,

“  I  remain. Honoured Sir,
“ Yours Respectfully,

- “  E lizabeth  J ones.”

“ P.S. I  hope you ’1) excuse mistakes, but the climate of Russia is 
apt to lay hold of our tongues as well as our noses. I  leave in the 
same ship with Raron I3b,p n (5w, and shall be glad to  send anything 
from you to the E mperor through my honoured master. P rince 
Gothewholehoganoep.”

THE RUSSIAN EMPEROR'S WALK.
P rom his downy bed a t the break of flay 

Czar N icholas walking is gone.
To look to  his little affairs upon earth.

And see how his war goes on.

And pray how %as the Monarch drest ?
Oh ! in a helmet with a crest.

His frock and trowsers were indigo blue.
And one of his jack-boots the hoof showed through.

He saw a dastard spearing an infant.
In an “ orthodox ” warrior’s fury.

And the Autocrat smiled, for it put him in mind 
Of H erod’s exploit in Jewry.

He watched his Cossacks whilst they burnt a  Turk’s house, 
With rw turous tranquillity.

And the Eiiip’ror was pleased with the inmates’ cries,
Eor they soothed his irritability.

As an army-surgeon, on a fast horse.
Rode by on bis avocations,

“ Ho ho ! ” cried the Czar, “ I  have found my good friend 
Plenty of amputations ! ”

As he passed Sinope’s shore he saw 
The work of shot and shell.

And he said, “ In  that place—which sufiice it  to hint—
That work, ’twill be owned, was done w e ll! ”

He saw a certain Minister, deemed j  M inister to  his mind. 
Forced on in a certain House by a majority behind.

And the Tyrant quoted Proverbs—^not, however, like a C lerk- 
How J ohn Bull’s bite he hoped would be less bitter than 

his bark.

France and England’s fleets in chase 
He fled with consternation.

And all the haste he was able to make ;
For he found he had made a slight mistake 

To doubt their co-operation.

A Bit  prom B eothehton.—We legislate a t midnight, as if our 
acts, hke those of a bad man, would not bear the light o f  day.

    
 



    
 



BLACK MONDAY.-BRUNOW DEPARTING FOR HIS
SCHOOL IN THE NORTH.

Chrendoii, “ THERE, DON’T CRY, W E SHALL HAVE YOU AMONGST U S AGAIN IF  YOU’RE GOOD.”

I'EEBUATiy IS, ISSLI [PoscH, No. G58.
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PARLTAMENTABY QUESTION AND ANSWER.
We have a proposition to make to Hek M a je st y ’s Government! 

We don’t want office, for there is no office the Ministers conld offer us 
that would be anything like an equivalent to-our own office, the world- 
renowned 85, Fleet Street. We don’t want any appointment; for any
thing of that sort which would too much occupy our time to allow us to 
attend to*our literary duties, though it might be an appointment to us, 
would be such a disappointment to the public as no amount of money 
cordd compensate. What then is our proposition to  the Government ? 
I t  is simply to undertake the duty of preparing answers to the questions 
asked in Parliam ent; a duty in which all the Ministers—save one— 
exhibit a sad deficiency of tact and terseness. The only member of the 
Government who realR knows how to give a good and telling answer 
to a question is our fidend P alm ehston , who, from his style, would 
seem to have been educated in the Punch school, but that the school 
had not been founded when his lordship had arrived at maturity. 
Nevertheless, he is one of those who are never too old to learn; and he 
has, palpably, profited by our style of teaching.

To show our fitness for the task we propose to undertake, we add a 
few specimens o^the answers we should have given to some questions 
that have been recently asked of M inisters; and, as they usually have 
notice that a question is about to be asked, there would be ample time 
to obtain from us the re;gly required.

“ New Church in P aris.—Mr. W ire wished to know, from the Comptroller of 
Works, whether he had sanctioned the destruction of the Stables of the British 
Embassy a t Paris for the purpose ot building a churcli on the site, which was said 
to be worth £’8000.

“ Sib W. Molesworth (would—if we had prepared his answer for him—have) said, 
that as yet nothing had been decided, but, undoubtedly, if  the Church should be 

I uilt over the‘Stables, it would have a stable foundation.
“ N.B.—We are quite sure that this reply would secure a ‘ laugh' and a cry of. 

‘ hear,’ which is always so much political ‘ capital ’ secured to the Government.
“ The Thames Tunnel.—Mr. A. Pellatt asked whether the Government intended 

to make the Thames Tunnel available for carriage traffic.
“ Sir W. Molesworth (should have) said that the Government felt no inclination 

to go into the Thames Tunnel, as it was not very easy to see one’s way out of it. 
There had been a great deal of public monejL already spent, which might be con
sidered to have been thrown to the bottom of the Thames. Some people slept with 
their cash boxes under their beds for safety, but be thought it  would not be advisable 
to put any more money under the bed of the river. The engineer had certainly got 
through a great deal of difficulty, but if he had got through the bottom of the Thames 
as rapidly as he had got through the money, the job would not have been a very 
lengthy one."

I t  will be seen from tlieabove specimens of answers, “ flicked off” at 
the moment, that we should adopt the style of reply that would be 
sure to tell in the House, wliere a very little wit goes a very great way, 
and comes a very great way too, for it is usually of the most far
fetched description.

INCONSISTENCIES!
A PEESON a r ^ n g  “  merely to elicit the truth,” and losing his 

temper because he gets the worst of the argument! .
Clergymen comffiaining of the ignorance of the people, and yet 

opposing every plan for National education !
Scotchmen, full of Scotch grievances, leaving the country they 

make such a fuss about !
Peace Society men breathiug universal brotherhood, and indulging 

in inflammatory language that is more than likely to lead to a breach 
of the peace! - ■

High-titled ladies sympathising deeply with the slaves of America, 
and keeping up a number of milliners working all night, because they 
must have their dresses sent home by a certain time I

Magistrates building the costliest prisons, and not erecting a single 
school I ■

Irish members always abusing the Government, and yet too happy 
to accept a situation under i t !

Agriculturists payuig enormous prices for Peruvian Guano, and yet 
allowing all the London Sewerage to be wasted in the Thames!

Tradesmen giving their daughters the education of fine young ladies, 
and expecting them to mind the shop I
. Condemning a boy to prison for stealing a bandkeroliief, and yet 

allowing a wealthy shopkeeper, who has been convicted several times of 
using false weights, to get off with a small fine !

Patriots declaiming loudly about the liberty of the subject, and putting 
then servants in livery!

Exeter Hall, whilst there is so much darkness at home, sending 
missionaries abroad to enlighten the heathens I

Government, seeing the charitable necessity of a ten-hours’ bill in 
the cotton-mills, not passing a similar measure for the benefit of the 
tailors, the slopsellers, milliners, needlewomen, and other oppressed 
classes, with whom the hours of working are only limited by the will of 
the m aster! ___ _

An I nfallible Obatobical R ule.—I t  is very strange that the 
most garrulous speakers, no matter whether in public or in private, 
are invariably those who are “ unaccustomed to  public speaking.”

PRETTY NAMES FOR THE NAVY.
Now that we are about to embark in war, in the cause of justice and 

humanity, we really ought to change the nomenclature of our Navy. 
“ H u b  M a jest y ’s sliip Furious has just returned from the direction of 
Odessa,”  says a newspaper paragraph. Furious! what a name for 
a man-of-war whose character we naturally associate with the cabn 
courage of the British sailor. The mission of men-of-war, indeed, now 
is to  preserve peace,_and we should not assign them the names of 
angry passions_, or of destructive processes and burning mountains. 
Devastation or Stromholi! why, we might as well christen a ship 
(ahd ships are named by christening) Bedzehub, or Tophet ,• Primrose 
H ill would be greatly preferable to Stromholi; Devastation might be 
exchanged for Beneficence; and for such appellations as the Furious, 
the Terrible, &c., might be substituted the Amiable, the Gentle, the 
Modest,—not, however, the Retiring. Nay, if the Peace Society had 
really done anything to preserve peace, a line-of-battle-ship, instead of 
being called Ajax or Agamemnon, might be denominated Cobden or

ROME AND GREASE.
OT long ago the Freeman's Journal 
announced a religious service to take 
place at the Metropolitan Church, Marl
borough S treet; informing those whom 
it concerned that

“ On that day at Eleven o’clock, the Archbishop 
and Clergy shall proceed to the solemn Benediction 
of the Candles. Immediately after there shall be 
a Procession -with Lighted Candles through the 
Aisles and Nave of the Church."
And also publishing the further informa
tion that

“ Those Catholic families who desire to have 
their Candles blessed on that day by the Arch
bishop will be pleased to have them sent in on the 
evening before, or on the morning of the festival, 
labelled, each with the name and address of the 
owner, which they can have immediately after the 
mid-day ceremonies.”

Is the benediction limited to candles? Are lamps not capable of 
being blessed likewise ?■ If  one were to send a quantity of camphbie 
to the Arcbbishop, would he bless tha t?  If  gas only were burnt by 
any person, bow would it be necessary for him to manage ? Incon
venience would attend the removal of the meter and the fittings, and 
it is not easy to see hojv the thing could be done unless by getting the 
Archbishop to bless the gas-works altogether, the whole plant. Still, 
gas would be better adapted for blessing than candles, if the ceremony 
involved sprinkling with holy water, which would not affect the former 
but might make the latter splutter I Perhaps, however, it may have 
the contrary effect, and may, by miracle, prevent the candles from 
guttering, or otherwise burning badly; which is the only advantage 
that it is possible to imagine any one could expect from the blessing of 
candles. Possibly those who send their candles to be blessed, however, 
believe that their rushlights will come back moulds.

A QUESTION OP ECONOMY.
We wonder what the Solicitor to the Post Office gets, in the course 

of the year, for prosecuting the numerous postmen who are taken up 
for abstracting money out of the letters. Considering the unfortunate 
number of cases, wo should say the sum paid to him must be very 
large. We should not wish to nave a better Christmas Box, than to 
be presented with the amount of liis Bill of Costs every year. Now, 
would it not be wiser to devote that amount to the increase of the 
postmen’s wages, and so, by giving them a fair sum that they can live 
upon, place them above the reach of temptation. I t  would put an end 
to all prosecutions, and the Post Office would be relieved of an 
infinity of trouble. Moreover, we really think that establishment 
would find, in the long run, that the alteration had been one of great 
economy; whilst to the public, who is the- great sufferer in these 
robberies, there can be no doubt that the change would be attended 
with a considerable saving. What does M b . R o w land  H il l  say to 
our proposal ?

To M edical M en.

TO BE SO LD, a Decided Bargain, by a gentleman wlio is retiring from the 
neiglibonrliood, THE PRACTICE of a Young Lady, who is learning the Piano 

next door. Apply to Old F ydgetts, Esq., Rosewood Cottage, Broadwood Square, 
Islington.

A D e e a d p u l  H u e  a n d  Cey.—A Spirit Medium, who has absconded 
at Vermont, without paying one of her debts, is advertised in the 
American papers as “ a runaway-rap.”
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T H E  EXCLUSIVE’S BROKEN IDOL.
A don’t object at all to W ar 

W ith a set a fellas like the Ewench,
B ut this dem. wupcha with the Czar,

I t  gives one’s feelings quite a wench,

The man that peace in Yawwup kept 
Gives all his pwevious life the lie ;

A  fma fella neva stepped,
Bai J ove, h e ’s maw than six feet high!

H e cwushed those’democwatic beasts ;
H e ’d flog a N u n ; maltweat a Jew,

Or pawsecute those Womish Pwiests, 
Most likely vewy pwoppa too.

To think that afta such a cawce.
Which nobody could eva blame.

The E mp’wa should employ bwute fawee 
Against this countwy just the same !

•
W e all consida’d him our fwiend.

But in a most ei-woneous light
In  shawt, it seems you can’t depend 

On one who fancies might is wight.

H is carwacta is coming o n t;
His motives—which a neva saw—■

Arc now wevealed beyond a doubt, *
And we must flght—but what a bawl

P u ttin g  a M ess to  B ig h ts .
IYe rejoice to see that the stoppage of the soldier’s pay, 

taken out of it few rations, has been reduced: and we . 
hops that those who fight their country’s battles will at 
least be fed by that country on liberal terms. Allow them 
enough to eat, and we may trust that tiiey will drub any ; 
enemy, bu t with less than enough for themselves, we can- ' 

j not expect that they will give their adversaries a bellyful, i

IN  BULL BLOOM AND BULL BEATHEB.
Ycri/ dlglilly altered from  “ Le FoUet,"

I mpemal P osition.—Tlie attitude which the E mpekoii 
of R ussia has most generally assumed during the late 
negotiations is that of lying. I

THE D O M E ST IC  R E F O R M E R ;
OR, HOW MR. PATERFAMILIAS MADE HOME HAPPY.

THE BESULTS OP THE GKEAT HOME-BBEWING EXPEBIMENT. 
Scene.— A t Breakfast. Mb . P atebfamilias has been shut up in what 

Sphaggs calls the “ liberyf from an early hour. The tea is cooling, 
and the muffins are toughening. Repeated summonses to the breakfast 
table have been sent to him in vain.

Mrs. P . {rising from the table and opening the door which leads from the 
Breakfast room to “ the libery”). Are you ever coming to breakfast this 
morning, my dear ? Such a beautiful plate of ham and eggs; and 
here i t ’s getting quite cold.

Enter Mb . P., importantly folding a voluminous MS.
Mr. P . I ’m coming, dear, I ’m coming; but really I  wish yon 

wotdd not inten'upt me at these moments.
Mrs. P . Which moments, my dear ?
Mr. P . The moments which I  am able to snatch, from the harass of 

my daily avocations, for communicating to the British public the results 
of my own valuable domestic experience.

Mrs. P . {impatiently) O h ! more of those letters to the Times, I  
suppose ?

Mr. P . {much hurt and with dignity). Those letters to the Times. I  
am at a loss to conceive, Mbs. P., what you mean by that peculiar 
stress on the demonstrative pronoun. L et me tell yon it is a duty as 
w'ell as a  privilege to communicate one’s personal experience to that 
"reat organ of public opinion on points affecting health, comfort, and 
domestic matters generally.

Mrs. P . {argumentatively'). B'^ell, but what is the use of writing when 
yon know, my dear, they never print your letters ?

Mr. P . Delay, and perhaps some slight irregularity, is almost 
inseparable from the conduct of a vast establishment like that of the 
leading journal. B ut they will print my communications some day. 
Meanwhile my letters are accumulating—no doubt, for the recess— 
when their columns will be more open to  correspondents.

Mrs. P . Yon know the loads of letters you wrote them about tire 
saving from gas, and the advantage to health of that precious ventilating 
apparatus of Bellows’s.

Mr. P. {uneasily). Yes, yes; on those particular points perhaps I  
was a little sanguine,

Mrs. P. And then yoli’ve had £100 to pay the fitters and plumbers, 
and I  don’t know what, if you’ve had a fartliing, not to speak of 
the smeUs and the ripping up the hall boarding, and the rbeumatio 
attack you got going down to the meter that night.

Mr. P. 1 can’t  conceive, Mbs. P., the morbid pleasure yon take in 
recalling these unpleasantnesses.

Mrs. P. {going on without attention to the hint). A nd as to  health, 
what that ventilating apparatus did but gRe ns all colds in the head, 
I ’m sure I  don’t know ; and then there was the taking it all down 
again, and coming back after all to the old plan of opening the windows. 
We didn’t require to call in Mb . Bellows for that.

Mr. P. Well, at least, I  hastened to inform the public through the 
Times also, of these little drawbacks. • Did I  not ?

Mrs. P. But they didn’t print that letter either. How can you 
expect they will print any of your letters when they find you always 
doing the same thing—one day pufiing a thing—

Mr. P. {much excited). Pufiing,- Mbs. P . ! Puffing !
Mrs. P. {volubly). Well—it is “ puffing” and nothing else—always 

bsheving what yon see in books and places about savings, and improve
ments, and things—and never leaving anything alone—and then finding 
out your mistake, and telling them of it—tha t’s the worst. If  1 was 
wrong, Mb . P., at least I ’d slick to it—

Mr. P . (cutting short her tirade). M bs. P ., your opinions are—I  had 
almost said unprincipled; I  cannot but call them most lax. Do you 
imagine, on the one hand, that I  will ever withhold what I  believe to 
be for the public good, or, on the other, that I  am capable of concealing 
the points in which my efforts at amelioration may he disappointed. 
No, Mbs. P ., never. J ohn P atekpam;ilias is above such conduct; 
far above it. I  will tbank you for a cup of tea.

Mrs. P . {sulkily, as she pours out his tea). And what have you been 
writing about now ? . . .  '

Mr. P. The subject of my present communication is Beer. I  have | 
laid bare—exposed from my own experience and by figures—the j
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monstrous profits of the trading brewer, showing that he midots the 
public by at least in the half-barrel, for a deleterious article; and I  
wind up by describing minutely the method I  followed in our own 
recent domestic experiment, with the reasons for preferring the pure 
German yeast as an agent of fermentation, and a calculation of the 
saving, which on our consumption amounts, as I  find, to at least £10 10s. 
per annum, which if you take the beer-drinkers at—

Mrs. P . Oh, I  dare say you’ve proved it all quite r ig h t; but hadn’t 
you better have waited till we’d tried the beer ?

Mr. P . That may form the subject of a distinct communication at a 
future period.

Enter Smaggs announcing “ Mu. W addel.”
Enter W addel, a hluff, straight-forward gentleman, and a near neighbour 

of the P .’s.
* Mrs. P . Ah ! good morning, Mb. W addel, you ’re  early.

Mr. W. Good morning, good morning. Yes, I  was on my way to the 
City. {To Mb. P.) Are you walking in that direction ?

Mr. P . Yes, yes {mysteriomly), I ’ve a packet to leave at Printing 
House Square. _ {Shows packet.

Mr. W. What ? writing to the Time.s, eh ? ah, wonderful paper, S ir! 
wonderful concern; profits £00,000 a year, I  understand. But what’s 
your subject ?

Mr. P. On the advantages of brewing at home.
Mr. W. Oh, indeed! Well, we brewed at home, you know.
Mrs. P . {eagerly). Oh, now, M r. W addel, it didn’t  answer— 

did it ?
Mr. IF. Well—?ome how I  don’t^quite think it did—for we’ve given 

it up—we found it come expensive; and then the tap was’nt good— 
not by any means—

Mr. P. Expensive! IVliy the saving is at least 5s. on the half-barrel.
Mr. IF. Ah, Pdare say—by figures; but, do you know. I've come 

not to believe in figures against facts—and the fact is, it did come 
deuced expensive.

Mrs. P. And wasn’t good neither—^was it, now, M a. W addel ?
Mr. IF. Well, no—^not at all—at least everybody said so.
Mr. P. Ah, you must have had imperfect directions.
Mr. W. Well, I  think we did it pretty much by rule of thumb.
Mr. P . {with superiority). Oh—no wonder it was bad, then; I  em

ployed an excellent little treatise—“ The Beer-brewers’ Manual.”
Mr. JF. {pleasantly). Well, I  hope your’s will turn out better than 

ours did— Î’m sure I  do.
Mrs. P. Had’nt you better taste it. Mu. Waddel?—Do taste it— 

I ’m sure it’s not fit to drir.k.
Mr. IF. Well, that’s not much of a recommendation—but I ’ll give 

you my opinion, if you like, with pleasure.
Mr. P . {with sprightly confidence). I t’s been racked off these six 

weeks to-day, and ought to be in fine order. . I ’ll go and draw you a 
jug-full. You see, I  don’t  like giving that boy, Spkaggs, access to 
the barrel—he may acquire habits of intemperance.

[Exit Mr. P. to the cellar.
Mrs. P. {taking advantage of her hmhandls absence to reveal her griefs 

foMa. W.) Oh! M e . W a d d e l ! I f  you only would talk to Me . P., 
and try to make him hear reason, and not go m  always making these 
dreadful improvements, and savings, and wasting such loads of money, 
and making us all so uncomfortable—

Mr. W. {shaking his head). Oh, bless you, 1 never interfere with your 
men of principles, and figures—I  can’t—they’ve "always an average 
ready to fling in one’s teeth, you know.

Mrs. P. Yes, those flgiires will bo Me . P.’s destruction—I ’m sure 
they will—I  always said they would.

Re-enter Me. P. with ajt/g o f the famous home-brewed.
Mr. JF. {joyously). Now for i t !
Mr. P. {deliberately pouring out two glasses, and holding his own up 

to the light). D m !— n̂ot quite clear yet, I ’m afraid.
Mr. JF. (Suspiciously). N o—not quite—
Mrs. P. Oh—how can you ?—M e . P. I t ’s as muddy as gruel—you 

can see it is.
[Mb. P. tastes and puts down his glass, with a fallen countenance.

Mr. JF. {pausing as he is about to drink) Eh ?
3/?’. P . Bn? Porhausa—leefle—acid—
Mr. JF. {cautmoly tasting, stops at the first mouthful). A leetle acid 1 

Why—^my good fellow — I T ’S VINEGAB— regular vinegar; you 
must have made a mistake in the barrel.

Mrs. P . {with a CASSANDEA-fife outburst). Oh—no—th a t’s right— 
th a t’s beer. There! W hat did I  say?—all along!

Mr. P . I  can’t  account for i t ; but it certainly is acid—decidedly 
acid—in fact—as you say—

Mr. JF. Vinegai'—my dear fellow—at any rate, it won’t  be wasted, 
Mbs. P.—th a t’s one comfort.

' 3fr. P. The fermentation must have been acetous instead of vinous. 
How could it have happened? Some of that dear hoy N w x o ji’s ex
periments perhaps!

Mr, JF, You triusfc have had bad yeast.

Mr. P . No, on the contrarj^: I  took care to purchase the patent 
yeast, made with pure gluten, you know.

Mr. JF. {whistling). Oh that accouhts for it. Why, my good fellow, 
that dried stuff’s not strong enough to ferment beer w ith ;' it may do 
for bread, but for beer you want good fresh brewer’s yeast. Why, I  
knew that mueh_about it.

Mr. P . All, well—we shall know better next time— •
Mrs. P . {wildly). N extt\m e\ Why you don’t mean to say you’re 

going to  try again. M e . P. ? {Polorously) Now M e . W added, did 
aoy body ever hear such a man ? Brew beer like that, and then talk 
of trying it again ! I  declare i t ’s wicked.

Mr. P . {edging towards the door). Come, W addel, this is a  tone 
which I  am sorry you should hear used in my house.

Mrs. P . {with bitter triumph as they approach the door). At all events, 
hadn’t  you better put a P.S. to your letter, and let theKwies knpw how 
the beer turned out.

[Exit Me . P. hastily, and in the state vulgarly described as “ with 
his tail between his legs.”

Sinbad the Sailor and the Old Man o f the Sea.

THE VALUE OF FREEDOM.
The City article of the Times, informed us one day last week, tha t—

“ One of the largest diamonds knowm was deposited yesterday at the Bank of 
England, by a London house, to whom it was consigned from Rio Janeiro. Its weight 
is 25i carats, and its estimated value, according to the scale, £280,000. It is said to be 
of the finest water, and without flaw, and was found by a negro slave, who received 
his freedom as a reward.”

Freedom is, we know, beyond all price, and we can scarcely be sur- 
piised at its having been changed at the comparatively moderate sum 
 ̂of £280,000 to a negro in Rio Janeiro. Nevertheless, as an article is 
worth only what it will fetch, and as slaves are to be had for a few 
pounds, we can hardly see the principle on which a negfo who had 
found property worth £280,000, should have been mulcted of the 
whole, and then presented with that which he might have pur
chased any day for less than a two thousandth part of the sum alluded 
to. The negro is, perhaps, perfectly satisfied. But we fancy that if 
we had fallen in with such a valuable “ find,”  we should hardly have 
been content if somebody had (walked up, taken possession of our 
treasure, and then informed us we were at liberty to go wherever we 
thought proper. I t  is evident that they manage these things in Rio 
Janeiro more summarily, if not altogether better, than they do in 
En.glanci.
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A M B A SSA D O R S  IN LIVERY.
iiEEE are,  ̂ certainly, some 

anomalies in our ceremonial 
arrangements which cannot 
be got rid of too speedily. 
We refuse to let a servant 
in livery pass into Kensing
ton Gardens, and we refuse 
to let a diplomatic servant 
out of livery pass into the 
House of Lords. The Ameri
can Minister was positively 
refused admission to the 
ceremony of opening Parlia
ment, unless he would con
sent to bedizen himself with 
gold lace, and, in  fact, to 
come in masquerade. Had 
he dropped in at any Vaux- 
hall costumicT^s, or taken 
Holywell Street in his way, 
and hired a suit of second
hand regimentals, or dis
guised himself in the cast
off coat of some discharged 
or dishonest flunkey, he 
would have been at once 
received into the presence 

•  of Eoyalty with the other
“ Exoellenciesl”^who had t-icked themselves out in the tawdry trap- 

•pings demanded by the regulations of the Loim Cham beulain . We 
must protest, in the joint names of common sense and common 
prudence, against the absurdity and the impolicy of calling, on a 
foreign ambassador to pnt himself in Every, and running the risk of 
giving offence to a great nation by an imbecile adherence to an effete

fractice, which certainly ought to have gone out with Bartholomew 
‘air, and which might, at all events, be left to the B al Masque and the 

Beefeaters.
We do not blame the CHAMBERi,Aiif,_ who is the very head of aU the 

livery servants in the kingdom, and is not only a state servant—in 
livery—himself, but would be nothing if the livery system were to fall 
into disuse at Court, where his occupatiou would be gone if the abolition 
of external show were permitted. W e admire the good sense of the 
American Government and of the American Minister on this occasion, 
aud we earnestly call on L oud J ohn R ussell, L oud P almekston, Sik 
J ames Graham, and the other upper servants of the Crown—we have 
named these three as the most likely to be influenced by reasonable 
considerations— t̂o get permission of their Royal Mistress to imitate 
the wise example of the domestic butler of the present day, by going 
out of livery.

PORBIDDEN ERUIT.
P u nch , in innumerable instances, is taken in. H e is accustomed to 

be regularly sold. But Tie is not to be hoaxed ; and he cannot believe 
that the following notice is, as a correspondent declares, to be read at 
a certain small hamlet called Ashley near Lichfield;— ,

“ NOTICE.
“ All Persons found Gathering Bilberries or otherwise in these wood on the Lord’s 

Day, will be prosecuted, and not be allowed to enter the Woods again.
Order of ^AeLoRD Bishop.”

At least it is incredible that the last line of this announcement can 
he true. The notice cannot have been posted by order of the L oud 
B isho p . I t  must have been stuck up by somebody who orves that 
iirelate a grudge; with intent to bring him into odium and contempt. 
The rich are not likely to gather bilberries on any day. The poor have 
no opportunity of gathering them except on Sunday. That day is not 
the Jews’ Sabbath, to be sure, nor are bilberries ears of co m ; but the 
analogy between both the two days, and the two kinds of the fruits of 
the earth, is so obvious that it eoiidd not be overlooked by any Christian 
bishop, and would quite preclude the possibility of his putting forth 
such a notice as the above. The position of the word “ otherwise ” 
confirms the view. People are pi'ohibited from “ gathering bilberries 
or otherwise.” How otherwise can be gathered may be a question; 
but doubtless the illiterate author of the phrase meant by “  otherwise,” 
“ an.vtliing else,” ears of corn, if wheat grew in woods, inclusive. The 
bishop who would forbid the poor from gathering bilberries in his 
woods on the “ Lord’s Day ” would suggest a doubt as to what day he 
alluded to. He might be supposed to have perhaps invented some new 
festival of the Church, .some additional day to he sanctified in his par
ticular diocese as that of the Lord—BisHpp. Moreover, acting with 
that consistency which enforces doctrine by hfe, he w'ho denied the

poor bilberries on th a t sacred day wmuld at least deny himself fruit. 
He might not, perhaps, entirely fa s t; he might even paartake of soup, 
fish, roast-beef, and plutn-pudding, in succession. But he would stop 
at four courses. Dessert rvould not approach his lips. H e would 
drink his wine—but he would not touch a grape; he might imbibe 
any quantity of port, hut could not taste the smallest piece of 
pine-apple. _____ _____________

THE GUARDS' LAMENT. ,
“ Three battalions, of the Guards are under orders for Malta.”—

(Subaltern sinpeth.)
Adieu  to “ the sw^eet shady side of Pall-MaU ! ”
Chatty lounge at the big front Club-window farew ell!

pay-
Bank-duty adieu—once I  thought you bad sport—■
Where I ’ve guarded the bullion, and punished the p o r t!
How changed now our work—hy reverse sad and hard—
W e’ve to punish the buUyin’, the Porte we ’ve to g uard ! 
Tarewell—one and a l l ! Little changed ye will be, 
lYhile there’s nought but sea-stores and sea-sickness for me !

(P rivate singeth.)
Parewell oh ye field-days—farewell guard-parades.
W here wm dazzled the eyes of them dear uurs’ry-maids. 
Parewell to the  area, where oft on the sly 
My Mary came tripping when no one was by.
And would open the gate, and would lead down the stair.
To where the hot supper was smoking so fair ! ^
Parewell, Sundays out, when on J ane’s hoarded pence •  
Together we tippled, and cussed the expense;—
Parewell—one and a ll! Shall I  find, o’er the sea.
Any “ gals ” half so green, and so tender to  me ?

(Subaltern singeth).
Parewell, pleasant routs, with your belles fond and fair, 
Parewell, dear delights of a squeeze on the stair.
Parewell, Rotten Bow—and the ride the next day.
When lier cheeks looked so fresh, as we cantered away. 
Fai-ewell, Chiswick fetes—where ’mongst bounets aud flowers, 
’Twas so jolly to crowd ’neath the tents in the showers.
And ye, dear pink capotes, ne’er to Greenwich again 
Shall I  drive you for whitebait and H art’s p ink  champagne. 
Parewell—one and all—will ye e’er think of me.
While I  sadly cast up my accounts in the sea ?

(P rivate sin 
Good-bye, tap-room tossing, and slate bagatelles !—

(Subaltern singeth).
Adieu, billiards a^jPuATT’s !—^Adieu, Jerinyn-street H ells; 

(fEnsemhle). • ,
We are gone—we are gone—where the big cannons roar. 
And our places in  London will know us no m ore!

DE OFPICIIS.

Among the offices that have been “ sold ” in the City, wo find the 
following:—

Yeoman of the Waterside.
Sword Bearer’s Young Man.
Common Huntsman’s Young Man.
Water Bailiff's Young Man.
We should like to have some account of the duties of these iudi- : 

viduals who have been regularly " sold ” for the benefit of the City 
revenues. The Yeoman of the Waterside seems to  he a very inefficient 
officer, if we may judge by the numerous depredations committed on i 
the coal barges; and which the Yeoman, if he did his duty at the water- j 
side should certainly be the means of preventing.

The Common Huntsman’s Young Man m ust be a curiosity in his 
way, inasmuch as the Common Huntsman himself would seem to he a 
very superfluous personage. W e should like to  know wliat there is fo 
hunt in the City, or what occasion there can he for a Hunt man, unless : 
it is felt that the Corporation may probably go to the dogs rather ! 
speedily. We cannot better show our good offices to the City than by 
getting rid of these bad offices as quickly as possible.

A Slap in  t h e  F ace for D isra eli.—“ L e t  no man fancy he is 
the coming man.” Ooethe.— {Vide Goethe’s Opinions, p. 114.)
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JA C K ’S (ALWAYS) ALIVE!
SiK J ames Ghaham is a thorough man of business, and 

a very good Eirst Lord of the Admiralty; but, unless the 
reporters do him an injustice, he has made rather a startling 
announcement in the following passage from one of his 
recent speeches.

Speaking of the Coast Guard, Sm J ames is represented 
to have said—

' While they were in the Coast Guard service, there was a civil 
' pension given to their wives and children if  they lost their lives in that 

service; when, however, they went into active service again, they were 
of course put on the same footing as other men in active service, and their 

! right to the civil pension ceased.”

! I t  seems from this announcement that ■when a Coast 
Guard man dies in tlie service his wife gets a pension; but 
if he should come to life again, the right-to the pension 
docs not come to life with h im ; and he, upon going “ into 
active service again. ” (after having been once dead), “  is 
put on the same footing as other men in active service, 
and his right to the civil pension ceases.” We really re
commend an individual wlio has become resuscitated in 
such an extraordinary manner to try the effect of a bill of 
revivor on his pension, so that the latter may not cease 
when the former is no longer deceased.

I

EXGLAND EXPEC TS EVERY M.AX WILL DO HIS DUTY.

U n-Parliam entary In telligence.
Some surprise has been excited by a rumour of a New 

Writ, in connection with the name of Mb. Dxjs'op. Being 
aware that Mb. D'dntjp was not in the Souse of Commons, 
we have made some inquiries on the subject, and we find 
that the learned gentleman lias in fact “ moved for a new 
writ,” the truth being that he has moved in consequence 
of another New W rit having been issued against him.

M etaphysical P bogbess.—-The Reform of the Eccle
siastical Courts would be a great step in assertion of the 
Ereedoni of the Will.

THE REFORM BILL MADE EASY.
Time—Breakfast hour on the morning after L obd J ohn R ussell’s 

introduction of the Bill.
Scene.—A  breakfast room near St. Pancras Church.

Persons visible. Chables, and Ellen, Tiis wife 
Person invisible. Their Infant Angel.

is the

Ellen. Tell me, Chables, in a word or two,
What is this grand Reform to do.
I  think L ady B okougiibribe’s girls will call.
And I  ■want to appear to have studied it all.

Charles [hands her the newspaper with gratification). There 
Speech. Or, here’s the Summary,

'Which gives the sense without the flummery.
Ellen. No, I  catch much quicker, I  do, indeed,

AVhat people tell me than what I read..
Charles. Your notion, love, decidedly varies 

From his who wrote Segnius per aures.
Ellen. Now, don’t be rude, but do as I  say,

{slyly) In your usual clear and masterly way.
Charles [we fear flattered). Well, first L oed J ohn, a t a dab of tbe 

brush,
ATipes nineteen boroughs from—

Ellen {with interise attention). Dearest, hush! '
Charles {lesspleased). What is it ?
Ellen. No, it was my mistake.

I  fancied that baby must be awake.
Now, pray go on, and to all you mention 
I am going to pay the utmost attention.

Charles. Nineteen boroughs lose representation 
For having too scanty a population.
And thirty-three, which return two men.
Will never return more than one again.
And this, with four already in hand.
Gives sixty-six vac’, moies. Understand ?

Ellen. Oh yes, j j t u  make it, quite .easy -quite—
But {co ifi^n titi^^se t open the door the tiniest mite. 

C h a r le ^ S ti:^ ^ ^ ith  no grace at all). Througli the names, I  take it.

we know ? 
artmouth, Harwich,

Ellen. Does the scheme affect any 
Charles. Well, Andover, Arundel,

Honiton—
Ellen. Ah I what a thing is marriage !

Somebody promised his Baby’s face 
Should smile in a setting of Honiton lace.
Never mind that.

Charles (does not). Well, now to allot 
These sixty-six M.P.’s whom we’ve §ot.
Counties and paits'of counties counting 
Heads over a hundred thousand mounting.
And now returning a double M.P.,
In  future will have the honour of three.
But the voters are only to vote for two.
As L obd J ohn has a curious crotchet in  view.
To let the smaller body come in
For part of the triumph with those who win.
And the man who gets two-fifths of the ■whole 
Comes in as number three on the poU.

Ellen {paying the most extreme inattention, her mind, in fact, hovering 
on the borders o f a wide shallow basket upstairs). I  do believe they’ve 

run a pin in her, ^
S-AUNDEBS’s roughness is really a sin in her.
[To him.) I  beg your pardon—now, don’t you pout.
If you’d only beard that child cry out..

Charles (indignantly). I t  sem s to iae—I  don’t  want to speak—♦
No voice has a chance againa that squeak.

Ellen (gravely). AVhen a child cries out it means to explain 
Tliat somewhere or other it feels in pain.

Charles. Do you really wish to hear any more ?
Ellen (sweetly). Of course. I f  you like, love, I ’U close the door. 
Charles (instantly mollifled). No, leave it  open. Well, ten great 

towns—
Despite the," Land ” and its awful frowns—
Get each a new Member; and three towns, new 
To the S p e a k e r ’s roll, are set up with two.
Southwark obtains addition of one, ^
From the figure to which its numbers ru n ;
And but one is given (and why the scarcity ^
Toj)ur neighbour the London University.,. ■

Ellen. Oh. C harles ! you ’re surely telling me fib 
Why, they ’ll choose some favourite seller ofjikluibs.

fibs—
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Charles {laughing). My dear, you ’re thinking: of boys—the College 
Holds men—{Observes her again distraite?^ How pleasant your thirst 

for knowledge!
Don’t  say you listen, and show you don’t ;
Tell me you will, or else you won’t.

EUen {rebuked). My dearest, I  hope I ’m not perverse—
Charles. But what the deuce is the use of the nurse ?

Well, on we go. Those atrocious lawyers 
Are to  send in two of their own topsawyers.
As if the House didn’t want relief- 
From the men who jabber as if from a brief.
W ith “ puff” writ large on their brazen faces,
And who jabber and puff themselves into places.
B ut the yell that met this precious proposal 
H as left this couple of seats at disposal.
Lastly, (I  ’ve tired you out, I ’m alraid),
A new Metropolitan district’s made.
Where Kensington’s haughty piles of stone 
Unite with the seedy and snob-like Sloane. .
And now all this, if you count, you ’ll see,
Allots the Members— ĵust sixty-three.

Ellen. But sixty-six was the number you said.
Charles {delighted). Darling, you carry a quick little head.

The other three, there is no denyin’.
Are tossed as sops to the Scoltisn Lion.

Ellen. But do any new people get votes ?
Charles. ' Yes, shoals!

And will strangely alter the state of polls.
Anyone earning a hundred a-year.
Paid half-yearly, or quarterly, clear.
Or who takes his tin, economical fox.
From Government, Bank, or East India Stocks;
Or pays to Assessed or Income Taxes 
Forty shillings when Gladstone axes ;
Or graduates where Alma; Matres conduct—

{Ellen. Like my brother , Tom ?

Charles. i\o t qu:
Or keeps fifty pounds in a Savings Bank 
For just three years—comes into the rank.
Voting for county or borough either.
Whereas at present he claims for neither.
But here are the gre atest changes of all.
And those which promise us battle and brawl.
The ten pound man who a living earns 
Where he likes (if not in a town that returns)
Has a county vote—we shall soon see whether 
This wdl fuse the antagonist classes together.
And the borough rate, to meet working men, 1
Is, moreover, reduceu to six from ten.
With smaller matters you needn’t  be fashed.
The register’s final—freemen are smashed.
Hates and taxes need not be paid—

EUen {delighted). I  always said that law should be made.
For, of all the cruel, exacting things.
Taxes and rates—

Charles. Our fancy’s wings
Must bear us, darling, an awful lieight.
If they mean to  take us from Gladstone’s sight.
L oud J ohn’s relief, in to ttle  and whole.
Is, “ You need not pay before you poU.”
Well, now, I  trust, my E leanor finds.
She’s in force to  astonish the  Boroughbuibe minds.
And the point you should take—or two points, may be,
In talking— [An unmistakable screech upstairs.

Ellen. O h ! C harles, ring  twice for baby.

[Charles rushes in wrath to the tipstairs bell, and pulls as i f  he 
were tearing at the cord of a bath, and wanted to bring down a 
shower of babies. The heiress descends; and in an aminated 
controversy with S aunders whether the little angel really likfs 
sugar or not, E llen forgets the duty o f gratitude fo r  the past, 
and of attention for the future.

INDUSTRY AND IDLENESS IN THE NAVY.
VERY day we read, “ All is activity 
at the dockyards; ”  but wbat is the 
use of activity at the dockyards, if 
there is nothing afloat but “ gout” 
and “ indisposition ? ” The following 
paragraph is quite enlivening, and it 
13 really refreshing to contemplate 
the vigour it seems to m anifest:—

“ We learn from Chatham that the whole 
of the artiticers and labourers ia that dock
yard are now, with few exceptions, at full 
swing upon the task and job system of vrork, 
and earuing from 5s. to 7s. per diem. The 
progress made daily in building the Orio?j, 
screw, 91, is manifest even to an unprofes
sional eye, and the mechanics of all grades 
seem, under the excitement of the change of 
system, quite a new class of operatives. The 
sails and rigging of the Mneanee, 80, are com
plete, and she is ready for commissioning.”

This is all very satisfactory; but when we come to read something 
about the ofiioers who are to be at the mead of the working of all this 
pronising array of naval construction, we find such paragraphs as the 
annexed to damp our patriotic ■aspirations

“ We hear V ice-Admiral tub H ox. J. Percy, commanding at the Nore, is suffering 
from an attack of gout.

“ REAit-ADMiRAL M.ARTiK, Superintendent of this dockyard, continues very unwell. 
This is most unfortunate at this present moment.

“ Captain Fremantle, of the Ju-n/>, is also indisposed.
“ Captain Sir Everard Home, Bart., C.B., of the (7a 26, senior officer on the

Australian and New Zealand" station, id reported by the mail just in from that region 
to have died at Sydney on the 2nd o f November last. Captain F remantle, in the 
Juno, going out to relieve him.”

W ith a gouty commander at the Nore,Hn invalid superintendent of 
the dockyard, and an indisposed captain of the Juno, we are in a rather 
unpromising plight, from which we ai'e not very efficiently extricated 
by the addition^ intelligenco that, the captain already declared to be, 
“ iiidisposed ” is going out to Sydney to “ relieve ’’ a deceased senior 
officer. We do not wonder at the Groen-wich pensioners having been 
thought of as a desirable accession to our maritime Strength, and indeed 
looking at the age and infirmity of some of our admirals, we paay regard 
the Greenwich pensioners as so much comparatively “ young blood” 
infused into the navy.

Every one must be pleased to Lear that England is ready to put forth 
its “  old spirit,” but we fiSnnot lielp lamenting that the “ old spirit ” 
has not some rather newer bodies in which to deposit it.

THE- E R IE  OP T H E  W O U L D  W ITH EXCEPTIONS.
A PARAGRAPH has been going the round of the papers having for its 

title, The Rulers of the World, and giving an account of the number of 
sovereigns, with the peculiar title of their sovereignty. From this we 
ascertain that there are in the world two Ilajahs, one Sultan, one 
Sohah, one Ameer, and another singular animal, denominated an 
Imaum. The last of these living creatures would, no doubt, if trans
ferred to the Zoological Gardens, share the public admiration with our 
old friend the Hippopotamus. Few have seen a live Imamn; and, if 
Muscat could spare its head for a single London season, we are sure 
that the exhibition of the Imaum would do a great deal for the 
Muscatese revenue.

By the way, we ought to protest against the omission of one or two 
individuals, within our o-wn knowledge, who have been omitted from 
tins list of “ rulers of the world” rattier unceremoniously. We have 
been expecting to see a letter from the Beadle of the Lowlhfer Arcade, 
or his super-excellency the (six feet) High Keeper of Golden Square, 
both of whom might consider themselves on an equality with any 
Sohah, and would look upon the Ameer as a mere humbug. There is, 
also, many a street keeper who is quite an Imaum in his own conceit, 
and who when, with the air of a Pacha, he inflicts a lick of his cane, 
feels as if he were at home in his own Paoha-lick. We hope, in the next 
edition of the “ Rulers of the World,” we shall find the names of a few 
of those who rule in the great empire of Beadledom.

Q u est io n  oe sal I nterest.—How much ?

“ YOUJRE NOT GOING TO LEAVE OUT POOR IRELAND?”

D irectly any new measure is proposed, you are sure to  sec an 
enthusiastic Irishman jump up in his .seat, and inquire indignantly if 
the benefit of it is to. be extended to Leland. W e should not he in i 
the least astonished, if a Bill was to be brought in for “ The Better 
Management and General Improvement of the Thames Tunnel,” at ’ 
some wild Irishman springing forward, and gravely inquiring, “ if ; 
Ireland was to be included in the intended measure ? for if not, be  ̂
should bring alibis influence to  bear in opposition against i t ! ” We , 
really believe that if a Bill were proposed for “  The Ereci ion of Soup- 
kitchens in the Metropolis for the Relief of the Briefless Barristers of , 
Lincoln’s Inn,” that these Hibernian zealots would object to it, unless 
it could be proved tha t Carrjekfergus, and Downpatrick, and Dungan- , 
non, and Kilkenny, and Tipperary, and Westmeath, and Youghal, were 
specially biouglit within its provisions. We are po“itive they would : 
oppose the pulling-down of T'em'le Bar, because tl .^removal would 
be no kind of advantage to SackvUIe Street in Dubliil

Th e  Br it is h  Tab’s M o n o :—“SemperH.
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d o v e s  o f  ST. PETERSBURG.
IS k now  throughout' 
our hopeful landthat— i 
some time since, when 
the weather was at 
the coldest, the quick
silver all but freezing 
—there were certain 
good simple-minded; 
men, kept warm b y , 
the fervour of faith 
in human, goodness,' 
who left their English, 
hcanes, their wives j 
and little ones, to j 
betake themselves to i 
St. Petersburg, that I 
they might have a I  

brotherly talk w ith ! 
, brother N icholas, the |

! .( •Iffl ^ godofRussia; but in.1
very truth, only a ; 
fellow worm of the 
largest size—a worm, 
in fact, almost as big 

• as a snake—gilded 
and coated with the 
brightest metal and 
the finest colours. 
Brother N icholas, in 
all his, bravery, should, 

nevertheless, be sought and accosted by brethren in drab; the broad-brim 
would, undoffed, approach the casque. The New Testament should be, opened, 
and words of life and charity be read therefrom in confutation of decrees of 
blood and death. The Sermon on the Mount against the Ukase, issued from 
our Palace!

All honour and all praise to these worthy m en! There is brotherly love in 
their mild meek eyes : there is a sweet music in their very footfall. Let their 
pilgrims’ staves—when the men shall have rested from going to and fro upon 
the earth—be hung aloft in Town Halls to quicken the thankful thoughts of 
all after-comers. What worthless old iron the sword of S c ande eb eg — what 
a butcher’s knife, the blade of a N apoleon— to those simple staves.

Well, we have news—^news exclusive , from our own correspondent-i-of these 
, pilgrims. They reached St. Petersburg, their shoes sound, and their spirits 
hopeful. They put up at the Snowball, kept by the wmrthy T eetotalofky , to 
whom they carried particular missives. Having shaved themselves, they 
immediately proceeded to the Palace; and it was not their fault that they did 
not walk straight into the very heart of the building. B ut a difficulty presented 
itself in the form of a Grenadier of the Guard; he did not—albeit the Bussiams 
are accomplished linguists—speak English; but soon gave symptoms of his 
perfect command of the bayonet, which he had brought within a finger’s breadth 
of the stomach of one of the pilgrims, undaunted, and the while desiring in 
plain English, that he and the Grenadier of the Guard “ should reason with 
one another.” Now it seemed that the sentinel would, in another second, have 
used the prima et ultima ratio—or first and last reasoning of grenadiers—to 
the puncturing of our pilgrim’s waistcoat with whatsoever remained behind it, 
but that—as though like P h a e t o n ’s, it had fallen from the sky—a carriage, the ] 
smoking wheels almost in flame, stopped at the Palace. j

A man—a hero—a demigod—a J h p it e e , that is a Russian J u p it e h , flung | 
himself from the vehicle. H e was striding—for he had on his seven-league | 
boots, and might as well have walked from Sehastopolj where he had been 
incog., and whence he had for the dignity of the thing ridden—he was striding 
through the open gates, when his double-eagle eyes fell upon our Pilgrims.

“ Who are you ? ” said the Czar, in the most mellifluous .English that he 
learned at the breast of an English wet-nurse, long since ennobled, and married, 
and divorced— and married again to Muscovite princes.

“ Who are you? ’’ asked the Czar, a second time even more melodiously.
Whereupon the Pilgrims took out their cards of business, and placed them in 

the hands of the deity of Russia.
“ Englishmen. I  thought so,” said the Czar, with slight emotion. “ Eollow 

me.”
The grenadier of the guard immediately became as he was—even as he was 

—before the advent of the Pilgrims, and withdrew his bayonet from the drab | 
waistcoat aforesaid, |

The Czar moved on ; and doors of malachite, with key-holes set in diamonds, j 
and hinges of Ural gold, were flung open; at least a hundred of them, and still j 
the Pigrims—thsir hearts no more puffed up or elated than though they trod 
their native mud—still the Pilgrims followed. At length they arrived in a 
cabinet, the waUs whereof were polished steel; a cabinet lighted from the roof 
by a fiery carbuncle. Nevertheless, the souls of the Pilgrims stood erect as 
before; neither did their knees shrink in their small-clothes..

“ Sit down,” said the Czar, “ and make yourselves at home. I ’m alw w s' 
glad to see Englishmen, even”—and the Czar smiled with that beautiful j 
melancholy in his smile for which he was so celebrated at the flower-show, in I

happier days, at.Chiswick—“ even, when they no longer see 
my Ambassador. My good friend”—and the Czar laid his 
hand in the most paternal way upon the right knee of the 
elder pilgrim—“ my good friend, what can I  do ? Speak 
freely— unburthen yourself. In  fact, whatever it is, mention 
it. What can I  offer you ? ”

“ Eriend N icholas, thon canst offer peace,” said the Pilgrim.
“ With the greatest pleasure. But have I  not done so P 

Have not M ensohikqp’p and Oelopp, and—my very good 
friends ”—and the Czars voice slightly trembled, and—(but the 
Pilgrim is short-sighted, and m i^ t  have been mistaken)—his 
lip a little quivered'—“ my good friends, I  have been shame
fully misrepresented. Nevertheless, I  hope I  bear with evil 
like a Christian, and have moreover put up a Te Deum for some 
of my enemies. I  hate the thoughts of war. As for ray army, 
that necessary evil, I  sometimes suppress a shudder wlien 
I  review it.”

“ And thou dost crave for peace, N icholas ? ” asked the 
Pilgrim, with a sweet, hopeful smile.

“ I ’ll take the Sultan to my heart like—(that is, allowing 
for the difference of rehgion)—like a brother. I ’d kiss your 
Queen’s hand like a father. I ’d embrace E bangis J oseph 
like an. uncle—Ekbdemck  W illiam like a man, who has 
married his sister, and Louis N apoleon like, anything. My 
good friends, peace is what I  want-—peace and my own way, 
and Ihe Autocrat of sixty millions sliall be found as gentle 
as any shepherd. And yet,'England has joined with Prance, 
and A beedeen—(who cm  trust in human nature after that ?)— 
Aberdeen has sent British nmn-of-war into the Black Sea. 
The sacred Black Sea! Nevertheless, I ’H forgive all—all for 
the sake of peace; peace, and my own way. But let me intro
duce you to the Empress.”

' The Empress could not be seen.
“ Very well, another time. In  the meanwhile, come and 

see the. Empress’s doves,” said the Czar.
And the Pilgrims followed the Emperor, who led them to 

a dove-cot where doves were lodged as only the doves of 
Empresses can be received and done for.

“ How willingly”—said the Czar—“ in token of my aspira
tions, how willingly would I  send a pair of these doves to one 
and all of the powers maliciously leagued against me 1 ”

“ I  tell thee what, friend N icholas. ' I ’ll take a pair to 
friend V ictoria, and say to her what thou hast said.” Thus 
spoke the elder Pilgrim.

“ I  thank you,” said the Czar; cordially shaking the P ite im  
by the hand: “ but wait awhile and know us bettej*. Wait 
and you shall be the bearer of the doves. Look here ”—and 
the Czar moved a sitting dove from off her nest, and took 
the two eggs, laying them, warm as they were, in the hands 
of the Pilgrim. “ These will be hatched—I  know so much of 
doves—in a few days. Wait then, two or three weeks, and 
yon shall take the doves in token of peace ”—

“ Peace at any price, friend N icholas? ”  said the Pilgrim.
“ Peace at any price,” answered the Czar, “ to my sister I 

V ictoria .”  _ j
And then—unseen by the Pilgrims—the Czar replaced the ; 

dove’s eggs by two bullets (he always carries them) irom i 
liis waistcoat pocket; and the guileless Pilgrims depai’tea j  

to tarry at the Snowball uiitil those leaden eggs should be | 
hatched. ' |

And such is and has been the policy of the Czar— t̂o treat 
for peace, the while his dove-like thoughts sit upon bullets.

Summary R eview .
The Czar, his Court, and People. By J ohn S. M axwell. 

Bentley. If this book bears out its title, it will supersede 
D ante’s Inferno.
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IV '! i j

Firsl Cabby [who is run np against). “ Now t h e n  ! w h e b e  d id  you p ic k  d p  th at  o ld  S t b a w b e b r y  P ottle y o d  c a l m  a  Ca b? ” 
Second Cabby [retorts). "  place  w h e b e  y e b  p o d n d  th at  b it  op Old R ag y o d  calls a  ’Oese .”

“ u p  g u a r d s , a n d  a t  T H E M ! ”
T h e  voice th a t spoke those fiery words hath  into silence passe:l.
But the words are words for ever—an eternal trumpet-blast 
That rings in evjry English heart—aSj to burst of drum and fife,
The gallant guardsmen take their way unto the field of strife.

’T is long since London streets have seen battalions bound for war 
Their heads are grey, their blood is tbin that have looked thereon 

befo re-
But the grey heads rise erecter, and the thin blood runs less cold.
As along the Strand to the clashing baBd their march the guardsmen 

hold!
“  Ye are young and know not warfare—its prices and its pa in ;
The names from household records it wipes out with bloody stain : 
W ith w'hat pressure upon labour it sets its iron hand ;
In  what deep draughts it sucks away the best blood of the land.
“ Have we not read in history its lesson writ in gore ?
M ust we not pay, still, day by day, its price in taxes sore ?
How many a heart it widowed, yet in widowhood is chill ?
How many a hearth whose fire it quenched, is black and joyless still? ”

All this we feel—but feel,.nathless, great as war’s price may be. 
There are prices worse of payment for men that boast them free. . 
Such as honour paid for safety, or Me redeemed by lies.
Easy taxes bought by crouching—W wealth of weakness prize.

W eak Bight stands forth ’gainSt giant M ight;—and shall England 
brook a doubt.

Upon which side we take our ground, and draw our good swords out ? 
W hat matter names in such a strife ? be the man judged by his work; 
’Tis the ill-faith of the Christian ’gainst the good faith of the Turk.
The sword he draws for G od’s own laws who draweth it ’gainst W rong: 
In  this great faith—through life and death—the people still are strong I 
L et rulers gloze and statesmen prose, the people’s heart is true.
And goeth to the battle, good soldiers, forth with you!

Then, drums, roll loud, as when cowed our foemen’s hearts of old. 
String nerves to strife, ear-piercing fife—speak trumpets, loud and 

bold 1
Shake your war-rags, emblazoned flags, till your glorious names of 

yore
Show added to the deatliless list one deathless title more 1

A DECIDED CASE.
T his is not the time of year for mushrooms; bu t a new sect has 

just quietly sprung up, as mushrooms spring. Witness a recent Times 
advertisement:—

A Decided Christian is W an ted  as a Superior G e n e r a l  S e r v a n t , in a very 
small Family. A good Character indispensable.

The Decided Christians are quite a novel denomination. From the 
above advertisement, it would seem that a good character is not a 
recommendation which the “ Decided Christians ” necessarily' pjossess. 
Ordinary Christians had better beware of the “ Decided.”

E quity I n d e e d !
A SuiTOK IN C h a n c e r y , complaining of th a t reformed— b̂ut still 

rascally—institution, says
“ A case is now pending in which you will he surprised to hear that the cost of 

examining witnesses is not less than £100 per diem.”
We are going to  w ar with Russia ; and the expense of the contest 

will be enormous. B ut if we feel inclined to  grumble at that, we may 
consider-that we ought to think ourselves lucky in having to go to war 
instead of being obliged to go to Chancery.

In ternational S w eets.
A Confiseur, in the Rue St. Denis, at Paris, has just invented a new 

Cordial for the special use of the English and French armies in 
Turkey, to which he has given the name of the “  Entente Cordial”
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■ Mr. P. {sternly continuing). The use of cold sponge baths in the 
morning must be regular and uninterrupted.

Laura {shivering). U g h  !
Mrs. P'. {bitterly). M r. P ., if you expect me to allo-w these poor girls 

to be driven into gallopping consumptions,^ w ithout so much as 
opening my mouth—

Mr. P. {interrupting). I t  is my intention, at once, to  hire a drill- 
sergeant to put the girls through a course of calisthenic exercises, with 
the Indian clubs and dumb-bells.

S ; .-  }
Mr. P. {becoming more and̂  more excited). Meanwhile, I  shall consider 

of the erection of a gymnastic apparatus in the garden.
Mrs. P. {bursting out). Had you, not better put them into jackets 

and trousers at once, Mr. P., and cut their hair short, and send them 
to sea ? [JIi’. P. closes his Treatise with great dignity, when

Enter Sprag g s.
Spraggs. Oh, please, there’s an accident.

P. An accident!
Spraggs. The long-legged Dorking fowl. Mum, the white un.
Mr. P. E h ! the pride of the pen I  bought last week at the Baker 

Street show ? Nothing has happened to that fowl, I  hope ?
Spraggs. She’ve been and got drownded in the water-butt, S ir!’
Laura. Oh, dear, how dreadful!
Emily. But is she quite dead, poor thing ?
Spraggs. She’s unsensible. Miss, and Cook can’t  bring her to no

how. ■ i
Mr. P. Bring her here, at once. [Exit Spraggs.'

Yes, I  know—those “ Instructions for the Treatment of Persons 
apparently drowned.” I  pasted them inside your recipe-book, Mtos. P. j 
Quick! Get the book, at once! We may find the same rules applicable.
Be-enter Spraggs, bringing in a gigantic Dorking, in a state o f suspended

had
Ee-enter Mbs. P. and the girls.

Mrs. P . Well, I  declare—so she is, poor thing—as if nothing 
happened!

Laura. Oh, and now she’s caokhng I
Emily. Yes; and look—she’s jumped up on to the wash-hand stand ! 

What can she be about ? [Grand roulade from the resuscitated Dorking.
Mr. P. {watching eagerly). How very interesting! A h!— ŷes— 

 ̂she’s going, I  declare she is—yes—see, my dear! Look! Yes—she 
'has ! {Rushiiig up, as the Dorking jumps down) See—there ! {Be 
seizes basin) If  the intelligent animal hasn’t gone and laid an EGrGl 
in the wash-hand basin!

[Be exhibits the Egg in triumph. Profound and prolonged sensation.
Scene closes.

WHO'D HAYE THOUGHT IT?

ilAi. P . H ere’s tbe book. {Looking at the fow l)  Poor thing, i t ’s 
quite dead!

ifr. P . Let us not conclude too hastily. {Reading rapidly). “ Thehead 
; should not be allowed to hang down; ” hold up the liead. Sir, can’t 
: you {to Spraggs). “ Gentle friction of the epigastrium should be 

employed.” Hub the epigastrium of the bird, M rs. P.— îts crop—wiU 
, you. “ Hot bricks should be applied to the soles of the feet.’’ Ask 
[ Cook to warm some bricks instantly, L auba ; at once! “ H ot flannels

to the pit of the stomach.”  E uily, let some flannels be heated.
[Mt fly to execute his orders, Jhe.. long-legged Dorking being a 

; favourite in the family.
Scene changes to bed-room.

A  lapse of a quarter c f an hour, durii^ which, by superhunmn, exertions 
\ o f everybody concerned, the directions of the Humane Society have
i been, carried out in practice on the body o f the apparently defunct,
! Dorking. A  bed has also been warmed fo r  its reception. j

Mr. P . I  detect a slight pulsation, I ’m sure I  do, in the region of the .
: heart. Is the bed quite hot, Spraggs ? i
i Spraggs. As ’ot as ’ot. Sir. |
I Mr. P. Then place the bird gently in it—so. Yes, there certainly is 
; a fluttering about the heart. Can anything else he done? W hat do 
j the directions say further, M rs. P. ? . . 11 Mrs.P. {reading). "Recovery may often be much facilitated if a(
I living person be placed in contact with the drowned person so as to ,
I impart vital warmth.” _ _ i
i Mr. P. Stop. Yes, there certainly is a return of circulation. "A  
I living person,” eh ? Spraggs, suppose yon stripped, and got into bed 
 ̂ to the unfortunate fowl. _ !
■ _ (§)ra^pi (wjVA W hat me; Sir, strip myself! Go to bed along-
! side of an ’en. S ir!— n̂o. S ir ! • j
‘ Mr. P . I  insist upon it. S ir! _ '
j Spraggs. Ho, Sir, not if it  was as much as my place is wnth. No;
' not if 1  was to go without a month’s warning or a month’s wages. i 

Mr. P. Then I  will, rather than peril the fowl’s recovery. Your 
; master. Sir, is not above imparting to a fowl, any more than he would 

be to  a fellow creature, the vital heat from his own body.
[B ep u lls o ff his coat, fiercely.

! Mrs. P . (disgusted). B e  really is going to dafit. Well, I ’m  sure,
' M b . P., the fowl ought to be much obliged to you. Come, my dears.

A  lapse o f another quarter of an hour.
Me . P. has carried out his heroic resolution. The Dorking has prcfited 

by it, has recovered the use o f its legs, and is now walking— with but 
little remains o f weakness—about the room, |

Mr. P .{a t door—having resumed his clothes) Mbs. P. ! M rs . P. !— , 
L aura— Êm iit  ! Come up—quick. I t ’s wonderful! The fowl is 
perfectly restored. Come up. The fowl is walking about, apparently 
cheerful. Come—quick! '

HE following paragraph will 
perhaps astonish all hut 
those who, like ourselves, 
have long ceased to feel as
tonishment at anything, and 
who cannot help thinking 
that calf’s head surprised 
is a dish that places a caH’s 
h e ^  in a very appropriate 
position:—

“ The Latest Improvement.—
A Genaan oIFers for sale instru
ments * for indicating persons’ 
tlioughts by the agency of nervous 
electricity.’ The price of the in
strument is two guineas.”

There seems to us to be 
nothing very new in this 
invention, for we have often 
known people betray their 
thoughts- by being shock- 
iugly nervous, which is 
evidently the same thing  ̂
as “ nervous electricity.” 
The instrument we have

__ _ . sometimes seen applied with
! success in getting at the

thoughts, through nervous action, is an Old Bailey Barrister. The 
only pciut of the affair to which we object is the .price of the instru
ment. W e look upon two guineas as a great deal too high a price 
to pay for anybody’s thoughts, unless they are such thoughts as those 
of P ascal , which might be worth the money ;• but in most cases the 
maxim of “ a penny for your thoughts,”  which has long ago been 
fixed by the old saying, is quite as muon as the thoughts of any body 
are likely to be worth in these days of dull reflection. If the instrument 
is really what it professes to be, it might be worth while to apply it to 
L o rd  A b e r d e e n ,  for the purpose of finding out what he thinks op 
himself-iu reference to his pr'oceedings on the Turkish question. _We 
might also ascertain whether the E m p e r o r  oe R u s s u  really thinks 
the English people will allow him to continue in the course he has 
adopted. Nervous electricity may be very useful in the latter case; but 
we trust the electricity will be acoomparaed by a good supply of thunder 
from the united artillery of Erance and England.

RESULTS OE THE CENSUS.
A VERY interesting pamphlet, called the “ Results of the Census,” 

has bteen “ put into our hands ” by a person into whose hands we put 
a shilling. We think' there are some results of the Census which 

i have been overlooked by the ingenious author, who will perhaps supply 
the omission in a snbseqneut'brtoion.

One of the most remarkable Results! of the Census, was its effect on 
jthe age of that beautiful production of Nature, familiarly known as 
the British female. The Census had, in fact, the same sort of opera
tion on the’ ages of women, as a declaration of war would have on the 
Public Ponds. Our own cook, who had been familiarly quoted in the 
house as upwards of fifty, fell suddenly to thirty-eight, at which she 
has since nominally remained j but no settling day lias been appointed, 
nor is it likely that there will be any settling at such a clearly ideal 
figure.

Jack  and Levy.
Ca n  w e  do  -w it h o u t  a  L ev y  op S e a m e n  ? is a question pro

pounded by "  B l u e  P e t e r  ” in the Examiner. Perhaps n o t; but the 
seamen can do, and it is hoped will do, without any of the tribe of 
L e t t . ^

    
 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

FUETHEE ILLUSTEATION OF THE MINIKG DISTEICTS.
Ill, b il l  T ' ' ' :li'irsl Jt'ot‘te /iania. •' WUtf'B 

Second ditto. “ A s t r a n g e r  ! ”
.First ditto. “  ’E a y e  ’a r e  a  b r ic k  a t  ’im .'

A  FEW  WOEDS TO THE BEITISE  
IIO N.

Tuby’ve 'roused thee then at last.
Thou old, majestic b east;

Did they think thy strength was past 
Because thy roar had ceased,?

By St . G eorge ! despite thy doze,
(And a long one it  has been).

Few would dare to  rub thy nose.
Or to get thy paws between I

After years of tranquil life 
Gnawing calmly at thy  bone.

Thou art loth to.wake to  strife 
In  a quarrel not thine o w n ;

But the cause of the opprest
Has been thiue from day of birth,

,%id yo^ cannot tamely res t '
Whilst a despot walks the earth.

Boldly walked he, noble brute !
w hils t  be fancied tha t you lay 

Too torpid and too mute 
To care to cross his way. ,

In  features so benign.
In  attitude so still,

H e marked no latent sign 
Of defiance to his will.

You have undeceived him now.
And aghast he stands before 

The anger of thy brow 
And the thunder of thy ro a r ;

For he feels that thus irate,
Both the power and will you bring.

To fix at once his fate 
If  he tempt thee to thy spring.

Stand up then for the right.
And in war, if it must be.

Strike out with all thy might 
Till thy foe is on his knee.

.I'henJakpJJiy .rest again,,
Leaving safe the Bussiaii ijear.

Tethered hy too tight a chain 
To break it-^if he dare.

THE EFFECTS OF CATHEDRALS.
ERTABT poor Knights of Windsor—according 

to a couteniporary—applied in a deputation, 
the other day, to L ord Palmerston, for 
Royal Authority' to inspect certain docu
ments,' whereunto access has been denied 
them by the Dean and Canons of that ilk. 
The object of the Poor Knights is to ascertain 
whether the rich Parsons 'a re  or are not 
cheating them annually out of the greater 
part of £15,000. I ’he documents in question 
are those of the Star and Garter order of 
Knighthood. Of'cOurSe it ft not to he pre
sumed that the clergymen withhold their 
documents because their deeds will not bear 
the light. -'^This should not be supposed in 
their particular instjmee simply because it is 
the fact iu very many other cases. Let us 

hope tha t the acts, if not the deeds, of the Windsor dignitaries will 
prove a marked exception to the majority of “ Cathearal Trusts and 
their Fulfilment.”

But w'hat a curious thing it is that dishonest appropriation should 
be so very generally imputed to 'Dathedral Clergy f I t  looks as 
if there were something extremely fraudulent in the influence 
of a Cathedral. Stealing through “ long-drawn aisle and fretted 
vault,”  the solemn tones of the organ would seem to tnoourage an 
actual propensity to rob. The architecture of screens, one would think, 
suggest covert peculation, and artifices for self-aggrandisement are 
hinted by the enrichment of arch and canopy. Storied windows may be 
imagined to impart a stain to integrity; corbels to grin an incentive to 
rogi.iish tricks, and the nave of the sacred edifice to communicate such 
a character as to justify spelling it with the prefix of a K. In  short, it 
appears _ that the a tm o ^ e re  of a Cathedral is impregnated with the 
same spirit as that of a '^ b l e ; and that, as ostlers, grooms, and other

people employed about horses, acquire an aptitude a t cheating, so do 
Deans and Chapters become imbued with a genius for malversation. 
The chantry may be regarded as breathing tlie morality of the horse- 
chanter, and'the prebendal stall as stamped wilh similar associations 
to those which are coimeeted with the equine ditto.

DISRAELISMS.
The statesman is a fool who gives up to mankind what is meant for 

party.
’Language is like D ido’s cowhide—valuable mainly from the space 

it is made to cover.
'A  minister, otice in, should be like a Quaker who is challenged—his 

conscience should stand in the way of his going out.
Let me have abuse on my side, and you may have as much argument 

as yon please on yours.
The best policy is assurance.
B lth  irony any man may clear himself a path to  power, like the 

vinegar with wluch H annibal cat his lyay through the Alps.
Every man has his price; the only thing is, in buying, you must buy 

in the cheapest m arket; and when you wish to sell yourself, you must 
scii in the dearest.

Two and two may make four; but that is no reason why you should 
admit it. Never admit anything. Recollect, Protection was ruined 
from admitting cheap co m !

No faith like that which a man has in  his own talents.
Deputations are the greatest nuisance that a ministry can bs visited 

with.
There is no harm in bribing, as with the Spartans there was no 

harm in stealmg; the great harm is in being found-out.

A "Word on the Oaths B ill.—Considering how very extensively 
the Jews let in the Christians, a Christian Parliament surely ought to 
let in the Jews.
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t h e  t h e a t r e  o f  w a r .
IT  is the fashion now with 
managers, Mr. Charles 
K ean, Mr. Sm ith , and 
others, when they produce 
a new xiiece, to issue a 
page of reasons; in  which 
they sta te  tlie great au
thorities they have con
sulted in  th e  production, 
IJufBng themselves gently, 
all the  while, upon the 
enormous pains and ex
pense they  have been put 
to  in order to make it 
effective and profitable.

The E m per o r  N icho - 
BAS, the Russian Manager 
of the Grand Theatre of 
War, upon which the ey es 

of Europe are at present fixed, intends following the managerial 
example at the end of the long peace which the world has enjoyed. 
I t is expected to run somewhat as follows :—

“ In selecting the plan of campaign—which I  have only done after 
expending cans of midnight oil, and pounds of Russian tallow candles 
in the research, I  think 1 am sufficiently justified in departing from the 
well-known version of warfare usually adopted at the Cirque Olympique 
and Astley’s. That version may be very effective in the representation, 
but as the killed of one battle generally figure as the conquerors of the 
next, and as wounds are only represented by the mimic aid of red 
ochre, whilst whole armies are put to flight by two or three British 
sailors, or hah' a dozen Erencli gendarmes • that plan, recommended 
as it may be by the successful practice of many years, will never 
answer my Imperial purposes. My Theatre of W ar will be carried on 
on very different principles. I  mean to have real killed and wounded. 
The wounds of my soldiers shah be real, bleeding, and, if possible, 
mortal wounds. There shall be nothing false about my productions— 
no false castles to be blown down like a pack of cards—no false ships 
to sink dowm a trapdoor — no false enthusiasm — no vicl.ories, as 
false as the supernumeraries, who are paid a shilling a night to win 
them, and do not mind, so long as they are paid, what side they fight 
upon. No! the destruction of my wars shall not be such as can be 
swept away afterwards by a oouple*of stage carpenters, but shall be 
terribly real iu its nature, and as terribly devastating in its effects, 
theatrical and otherwise.

“ In  coming to this conclusion, I  am guided by the examples set me 
by my noble predecessors P eter  the Great and Ca th erin e , who 
were two of the grandest performers that ever distinguished thein- 

. selves on the Russian Theatre of War. They made a great show in 
history, an<l so will I ; a halo of blue fire still burns round the victo
rious associations of their names, and I  wish mine to be illumined with 
a similar fire—only I  am determined it shall be real blue fire—the 

i bluest blue fire that can be procured I
I “ No expejjse has been spared to give proper effect to the different 
I scenes of the war. I  am ambitiously resolved that it shall be a war 

such as has never been seen on any previous theatre. I t  has already 
cost, me thousands aud thousands. I t  may put me to the outlay of 
miUious. "What is the consideration of a few hundred thousands, 
more or less, to one wdio lias 5(1,000 millions at his disposal ? I  rise 
superior to such small sacrifices I

i “ There may he a question as to the pi-opriety of interfering with 
: the plan that for so many years has been successful 'in  Europe, far 

surpassing the brilliant . acliievements of any previous war. My 
answer is, that I  was left without the choice of arms—I  was driven 
from one engagement to another (ill I  was compelled to act on the 
defensive, and (men a theatre of my own. Of what benefit is a 
peace to me if 1  cannot take part in it ? An actor in my position 
cannot afford to remain idle. No name can be earned—no glory can 
bo achieved—no laurels can be won to wreathe my imperial brow 
unless I  am actively engaged! To this Theatre of Tv ar, therefore, do 
I  intend to devote all my energies—to give it the advantage of every 
scenic effect and accessory—to elevate it to that height of success 
which shall enable me to crush all possible rivalry. Besides, such 
idle questions ill become the lips of an Emperor to reply to—they are 
best answered with the month of a cannon! The “ Danubian Princi
palities ” afford a grand opening for a new campaign, and it is my 
intention to commence there early in the Spring, and to bring such a 
corps iuto the field as shall safely defy all opposition. To ensure this, 
I  have laid down the plan of an engagement that I  am sanguine enough 
to expect will be as successful ^  the one at Sinope, and other places, 
where aU resistance sank as ridiculously as a Turkish three-decker 
before the victorious broadsides of my gallant company.

“ I  liave the strongest band that ever was collected together, and

when they do begin to plaj, with their artillery and other instruments 
of tremendous execution, in good earnest, I  rather expect they will 
astonish the ears of the world.

“ The following authorities have been consulted in the ooru'se I  have 
taken :—

“ ‘ The Siberian Mines, and the Savings Banks of R ussia ; ’ 
J ullien’s opera of ‘Pietro -il Grande;’ ‘Nesselrode’s Pudding 
Receipt B ook ;’ ‘The Seven Champions of Christendom;’ ‘ Baron 
Munchausen’s Memoirs;’ ‘Tom T hum b;’ ‘Malbrook s’en va-t’ a la 
G uerre;’ ‘Widdiconibe’s CoHeetion of Astley Play Bilts from the 
Invasion of Moscow up to the present Period; ’ ‘ Planeh6’s Unpublished 
History of the Battles of the Constitution that have been fought in 
the Registration Courts; ’ and the Morning Herald Office.

“ NICHOLAS THE EIRST, 
“ Manager o f the Imperial Theatre of War.”

SINGULAR SCENE AT WINDSOR CASTLE.
The Q u e e n  u  transacting business with V isc o u n t  P a lm er sto n . 
Enter H . R. H. t h e  P r in c e  of W a l e s  in considerable excitement, 

and dragging in the Times newspaper.
TJm Prince. I  say. Mamma.
Her Majesty_ {deprecatingly). By and by, my dear. I  am engaged on 

important business. Go away, please.
The Prince. I ’ve come on important business. Just you look here. 

{Hunts up, with some difficulty, an offensive paragraph in the paper, and

f  its his finger on i t )  Here you are. How do yorf do. Loan 
ALMERSTON ? Please to read that.
Lord Palmerston {smiles and reads). “ The Hon. Member said that 

there were so many quarrels between the Crown and the Duchy of 
Cornwall, and so many disputes as to the rights of each, that the 
inliabitants did not know what to do.”

The Prince {with great solemnity), jdot yon think he could have said 
that, now ?

Jjord Palmerston. I  rather think I  was in the House of Commons and 
heard him, your Royal Highness.

The Prince. By Jove!
The Queen {laughing). Now, E pw a e d , what is it ?
The Prince. What is it, Ma ? Why, the Crown’s you, Ma, I  suppose. 

Isn’t  it. Eh ?
The Queen. Well, I  suppose it is.
The Prince. I  suppose so, too. WeU, and the Duchy is me, I  suppose. 
The Queen.. Allowing for an angry young gentleman’s grammar, yes. 
The Prince. Very welU And the man dares stand up and say th a t ' 

you and I  quarrel, Ma, ^ o u t rights. As if everything I  had in the 
world wasn’t  your’s, and welcome, if it was fifty million times as much 
as it is. I  wish they’d bring that pony round. I  think we have the 
slow'est servants in England., [L ord P alm erston  laughs slyly.

The Queen. Why, where are yon going ?
The P’fince. I ’m going to horsewhip that fellow, of course—that 

Honouratile Member. Only? thought you might like to know, first.
The Queen. Why, it is as well, perhaps, that you have mentioned it. 

Did we not agree, some time ago, that you were not to be so—what 
was the word, eh?—so “ precious cooky.” I  think tliat was it.

The Prince {reddening). I  wish you’d tell me who told you that 
story, Ma.

The Queen {smiling). A little bird. WAs not that the word?
The Prince. Perhaps it was. I  wish I  knew what fellow had let it 

out, thougli.
The Queen. Well, but now you are going to be precious—there, don’t  

be angry—but you are going to do it again. Perhaps L ord P a lm e r st o n  
will be so very kind as to take the trouble to explain to you what this 
dreadful grievance is.

[L o rd  P alm ersto n  enters into some brief explanations, the reiuU of 
which is the mollification ^ H .  R . H .’saKpw, and the counter
manding the pony.

ISRAEL EOR T H E  TURK.
S ome rich Israelites at Adrianople—according to a letter from that 

place—have raised a free corps of Jews, very handsomely presenting 
the body to the service of the Sultan; who has very graciously 
accepted the services of I s r a e l o sk t , and further, has presented to 
the warriors two banners to be to them as guiding meteois 
in the fight. Cne of these ba'hners bears a silver crescent; 
well and good: the other bears three golden fishes, which would be w-ell 
and good also, were not the fish tunny-fish; creatures much abounding 
iu the Bosphorus. Eor these three golden fishes, from their rotund 
form appear on high on the Jews’ banner like three golden balls! 
There is, however, this martial application in, them ; of three golden 
balls, nobody can expect quarter.,
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h i g h l y  i m p o r t a n t .

KIKG BOMBA ASXIOtrS TO KlfO'W ’(VHAT ATTITUDE HE SHOULD ASSUME 
UKDEB EXISTING CIRCUMSTANCES.

W e  see among the Latest Intelligence that the K in g  oe  N aples  
has a-ked advice I'rom the E m pek o k  op A u s t r ia , as to the attitude 
he ought to assume under existing politic^ oircumsiances. Bless us ! 
B T at next ? We would recommend his pious Majesty to make haste 
and get under the bed, or crouch in any other obscure place as soon as 
possible—at all events to get out of the way.

ABDALLA JALLA TO .EFFENDI COBDEN.
“ ErPENDl,—Whereas, in your place in the Divan, sitting as you do 

cross-legged riding ibr Yorkshire, you have spat dirt upon the Koran, 
and said the thing which is not of my lord and most high master, the 
Sultan—you must allow me to make answer to you in the words of 
my month, whicli shall be shut as becomes a Stranger dwelling in your 
land, which is known to all the ends of the earth for the shortness ot 
its speech and the length of its business.

“ L et it not surprise you—0  Etfendi—that I, a Turk, and horn in 
Constantinople—(inay ALL.ffl mend its roads for the better ambling of 
your mule iu your next comings and goings)—that I  talk thus of the 
creed of the English—namely, business.. For know that when my 
beard was downy as a blackbird in tlie nest, I  was sent from Stamboul 
to a certain liouse to learn and note the ways of men and cotton in 
Eblis, otherwise Manchester. My mother heaped dust upon her head, 
and my grandfather—(my father was with the Prophet)— t̂ore his 
beard; but the cords of gain are twisted of gold, and who shail resist 
them. For what says the sage? “ Will much knowledge create 1hee 
a double belly, or wilt thou seek Paradise with thine eyes f ” “ Is it 
possible ”—asked my grandfather, when I  was about to depart uoon 
travel—“ is it possible that the idea of an intercourse between mankind 
should make any impression on our understandings ? The Prophet 
forbid ! ”  Nevertheless, I  came to Manchester.

“ L et this suffice, Effendi, to satisfy you of the means by which mv 
poor ignorance has picked up the pearls of the Englisli toneue. I  
studied at a desk in hfanchcster. 1  have drunk of the Irwell, and 
lo, I  speak ink- To busines.s, th e n ; business, which the Genii of 
Smoke call, almost without ceasing, from the tall chimney minarets, 
“ Business, come to business, oh ye Faithful! There are no powers 
hut £  s. d., and great are their Prophets ! ”

“ In your place in the Divan, yon said that my people—(whereof I 
am the basest)—must ever persecute, can never improve, because we 
must follow the laws, the unalterable laws of the Koran. Alas, Effendi, 
and is it really so? Is there no difference between the Prophet 
himself and my master, A bdul-Medjid  ? Is  the turban a thing un- 
cltangeable ? Consider the fez. Are not the rcbes, and shawls, and 
trowsers of the Turk of the days of your father rolled away like the 
clouds of a sunset; and who in the morning may ask—Where are they ?

“ Have we not had the Tanzimat, good Turkish for Reform ? Has 
it not been kneaded into the bread of the tender-stomached, and bas
tinadoed into the feet of the stiff-necked?

“ Doth not M usuaus B ey bring his one wife to the table of the 
Queen  o r  th e  I sles, and—let drags he oast into the Thames, up and

down, I  defy them —seek' and he confounded, for any other honris in a 
sack.

“ Doth not the Sultan vouchsafe to  let the Israelite msh to battle 
g a in s t the Russ for the glory of the Crescent ? I  know, Effendi, that 
it will be said, a Sultan in need is as an eagle tangled in a net, and will 
therefore take any help. Or rather, as your own unclean proverb goes 
— (and goes in the mire like a hog for its subsistence) — “ hungry 
dogs will eat dirty pudding.” Therefore, it may be flung upon the 
beard of my master, Qiat he forbears to spit upon the Jew, for the good, 
business, Manchester reason, that he can make the unclean Hebrew 
profltable unto him. I t  is not so, O Effendi, riding for Yorkshire. 
No. I t  is that the Turk has become even as other men by nrach 
mixing with other men. Do we not wear frock coats, and—may the 
Prophet pray for us, as he v>ill~i[t to  have our pictures painted by 
the su n !

“ Before I  quitted Stamboul, the Koran was read by mahy of the 
faithful by a  new light. A l Gh a z a l i, the slipper merchant, did not 
altogether believe that—having run across the bridge, finer than the 
finest cotton thread of Al Sirat— l̂ie will drink of milk and musk at 
the Prophet’s P ond ; and then, walking on the earth of the finest wheat 
flour (what a free trade in com there must be !), pluck pomegranates 
and grapes from the tree of Tuba, everything becoming any food soever 
at the wish of A t  G h a z a l i. Nor did A i- J a n n a b i , the baker, altogether 
hope to gather silks and satins from the leaves growing in Paradise; 
and to-talk to him of the seventy-two immortal wives (besides tlie old 
ones restored as beautiful as ever and as good as newh he would say 
the Prophet wrote in the darkness of riddles; and that some wisdom 
may be tied in a knot like a serpent—to undo it is to be stung for the 
pains. Therefore he would shake his head at the two-and-seventy im
mortal maids ot Paradise, the wives set apart for the meanest believer. 
He would deelare—the Prophet could not, in his heart, have meant it. 
But these things suited his times. And what says the sage, Effendi ? 
“ A  man is more like tiie times in which he is born than he is like his 
father or liis mother.” And therefore, believe—O E it e n d i  Cobden— 
that these things in the Koran which are not as real to the Mussulman’s 
soul, as the stick to the soles of his feet.

“ For consider it. You have a book upon which you build your 
mosques, aud by which you impose tax and tithes for the comfort and 
subsistence of your Mufti, Bow in this book, it is said to be most 
beautiful for all men, and most like a true Mufti—as Mufti should 
be—to divide a cloak, a loaf, yea a cup of water with the naked, the 
hungry, and the thirsty. I t  is good to sell all and give to the poor.

“ Nevertheless the M u p t i op Ca n t e r b u r y  piles red gold at his 
money-merchant’s, and the M u p t i o p  L o n do n  dwells iu a palace with 
kiosk upon the Thames, and rolls in filthy lucre even as a Thaipes eel 
in filthy mud.

“ And the moral I  drew from tli5se and this is—it is not well or wise 
to think that the Turkey of to-day believes as hard, hard truths the 
stories that were told to Islamism in its cradle, and therefore must be 
cruel, bigoted, and persecuting, because commanded by a text—any 
more than it would be wise or true to write down of the bright Island 
of the West, the ‘ Archbishops are in poverty and the Bishops in rags, 
for they follow what is written in their book of faith, and give all their 
money to thb poor and all their raiment to the naked.’

“ And so I  rest, your Friend,
“ A b d a l l a  J alla .”

eply of 
kind,

N ich o las Scratched.
is said to he of the 

coarsest kind, written with a sword’s point dipped in national tar; 
altogether nut a missive to go into The Polite Letter-Writer of sove
reigns. N a po leo n ,  “ our uncle,” was won’t to say, iu contempt of oil 
Muscovites, “ if you only scratch a Russian y o u ’ll find a Tartar.” 
Louis N apo leo n , with his steel pen, scarcely tickled the Czar, and 
the Tartar, it is understood, has come out exceeding strong.

Porget and F orgive.
S hake hands, old Sm ith  O’B r ie n , 
H ere ’s my paw, says the British Ijion, 

Let w h a t’s past be ne’er stirred ; 
You ’re a man of your word.

And no more fool’s tricks will try on.

W om an and her B it o f B onnet.
A SAVAGE observer o f female life has h itteriv observed that— para

doxical as it may seem , it is nevertheless true—the less a woman shows 
of her bonnet, tlie st ill less she exhibits o f her brains.

the  VERY WORST.
" T he Turkish quarrel smells in the nosirils of Europe,”  writes au 

indignant and olfactory journalist. No wonder, while one party is an 
Otto man, aud the other a Musky wdght. fEven pity lias its limits.]
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BRITANNIA TAKING CARE OF THE SOLDIERS’ CHILDREN.

GOD DEFEND THE R IG H T !”

St ir b in s  our English pulses out of their even heat,
Hushing our English faces Tsath an unwonted heat,
From heart and tongue, of old and young, rises that higli appeal.
To wake a might which in the fight defieth shot and steel.

From humble homes and stately domes that cry goes through the air. 
With the loftiness of challenge, the lowliness of prayer.
Honour to him who spoke the words in the Council of the land.
To find faith in old England’s heart, force in old England’s hand!

Who said that peace had eaten out the manhood from our race ?
That love of gain, and fear of pain, for valour left no place ?
That leave to spin and gold to win, was Englishmen’s solo prayer— 
Which so we got it mattered not how aU besides might fare ?

Back in the slanderer’s throat we fling the cold and craven w ords: 
Never of old with manlier hold our fathers clenched their swords; 
Never in stour of Agincourt, or Cressy’s desperate fight.
W ith lustier breath, defying death, rang “ God defend the rig h t! ”

Nay, all the more—that, oft of yore, when rose that battle cry,
’Twas kingly strife that staked men’s life, nought recking “ how” 

or “ why.”
Ambition’s game of sword and flame, serfs played as sovereigns chose. 
Whose right or wrong seemed weak or strong, by sheer event of blows.

’Tis not so now ; the knee we bow, as those who, kneeling, see 
That war’s event is ever bent by an all-wise deeree.
That we who fight for tru th  and right, must win, whate’er betide,
For that the God «f battles goes forth upon our side.

That right is old which we uphold, and call God to defend;
I t  took its birth with new-born earth, with out-worn earth shall end ; 
Mis-shapen Wrong, however strong in means, in minds, in men, 
Before the power of Right must cower to the abyss again!

What wonder then, if Englishmen are in this faitli so bold ?
That each man’s hand grips to the brand his father drew of old? 
WTiat wonder that, with hearts elate, our soldiers seek the fight. 
To the great cry—from the nation’s heart — of “ God defend 

R ig h t!” ■
the

THE POOR SUFFERER IN  ST. PETERSBURG.
B e s id e s  being crazv, the E m pero r  oe R u ssia  is said to have been 

afflicted with erysipelas and gout. The former complaint may be 
supposed to be a breaking out of a fiery humour, and the latter to have 
been brought on by over exertion in the attempt to trample on Turkey, 
by which he has put his foot in it. 'The Czar never paid any attention 
to his Constitution, and the worst results to himself, but the best to 
mankind in general, may be apprehended from his present course of 
intemperance. Drugs are mostly Oriental commodities; and as his 
ports will be closed, he will be in a great measure deprived of medicine, 
which, however, would be of no use to him without advice, and tliat he 
refuses to take. But England and France have determined to physio 
him, and will try and force a prescription down his throat.

Saying for Som erset H ouse.
I t is a considerable—though not, perhaps, a conclusive—objection to 

the proposed examinations for appointment to Government Offices that 
a man cannot want very much informatiou to qualify himself for a mere 
post. _____________________

THE LONELY MAN.

No wonder that N icholas is  obliged to resort to a forced loan. He 
has told so many lies that nobody will give him any credit.
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THE GIELS THEY LEAVE BEHIND THEM.
As troop after troop of brave 
men departs to fight the 
battle of freedom, the band 
of the regiment plays the 
regulation farewell of “  Tlie 
Oirl I  left behind me!’ This 
morsel of military music is 
by no means of a tender or 
plaintive character, but on 
the contrary expresses con
siderable exhilaration and 
rather high animal spirits. 
And if the very best of the 
girls whom the soldier leaves 
bejiiiid him were imbecile 
cooks and other females cap
tivated by the mere human 
figure in a red coat, his 
chief emotion in  leaving 
them might well consist in 
a lively sense of deliverance. 
But among the girls left 
behind him by the British 
soldier taere are some in 
leaving whom he leaves his 
better half—bone of his bone, 

flesh ofliis flesh. The reniainder of that flesh and bone he may, alas ! 
perhaps leave on the banks of the Danube, where the fallen warrior will 
make a brick in our barricade against the Tyrant of the W orld—that 
would be 1 For so much of - him Christian burial is all that we can add 
to Ttu’kish funeral honours. But his moiety left here among us, we 
may do something for—or leave it alone. If we take the latter course 
it goes miserably wushing and cleaning, and, in nine cases out of ten 
fifta'ly begging, or into the workhouse. That will be the ordinary and 
usual lot of the girl whom the soldier leaves behind him in the person 
of his wife.

I t  is therefore to he hoped that "  A N a v a i. Oiticeb,” writing in the 
Times, will not vainly have oalied attention to the position in which 
the wives of soldiers will be placed by the departure of their husbands 
on foreign service for the defence of Europe and mankind against 
tlie eneiiiN IsT ouolas. As to tlie  sohliet’s pay, he lialf starves upon it 
himself, and after his semi-starvation there remains not the valt^p of a 
crumb to be handed over to his wife and perhaps children. The girl— 
and, maybe, the little girls and boys—left behind by him have surely 
a claim superior to tliat of the mate and progeny of the lazy clown and 
the sottish and improvident mechanic. I t  is just that relief should be 
dealt out to them with no parochial hand, but with a palm a little wider 
open than that of the relieving officer, and in a spirit of consideration 
somewhat more kindly than the beadle’s. Slashing away at the foes of 
England—who can slash in return, to some extent—is the soldier 
to feel that his wife, neglected by that England, is making abortive 
attempts to  earn a miserable subsistence by mangling linen ? In 
the approaching conflict with the Power of European Darkness, our 
soldiers will not disgrace their count'y by faintheartedness at the 
thought of the girls they left behind them. Let not the country disgrace 
itself by only thinking of those girls !

A EATIONAL JE W  B ILL.
Last week’s ParliamentaiT intelligence includes the statement 

that—
“ Mk. H. Dkcjxmosd presented a petition from a place in Surrey, praying for the 

restoration of the Jews to the Holy Land.”
The only reason that can well be imagined why the inhabitants of 

any place m  Surrey should wish the Jews restored to the Holy Land 
by Act of Parliament, is the existence, in their opinion, of too many of 
the children of Israel in their own neighbourhood. There are places 
in the vicinity of the Victoria and Surrey Theatres where the Jewish 
commuuity is perhaps more numerous than respectable; but to remove 
the principal population of the New Cut, for instance, to Palestine by 
a legislative decree, would be a proceeding of tyranny tantamount to 
treading in the hoof-prints of the E m pero b , N ic h o l a s . I t  m ^  be 
suspected that those who want a bill for the deportation of the Jews, 
desire by that illiberal measure to counteract other bills operating to 
the Jews’ aovantage against themselves; and that they would not care 
a button for the restoration of the Hebrews to Jerusalem if they could 
only see them at Jericho.

A R u s s ia n - O u t b r e a k . — The papers say that _ the E m p e r o r  
N ic h o l as  has had a breaking out on his face. To us it has long been 
obvious that he is rash aU over.

BEGG ING  BISHOPS.
I t is a melancholy fact, but a fact nevertheless, that the Arch

b ish o p s  OE C a n t e r b u r y  and Y ork , and the B is h o p  op L onbon  are 
reduced to beggary. We have before us, at the present moment, 
three begging letters, signed respectively, J . B . C a n t u a r , P. E bor , 
and C. J. L o n do n . I t  is not, however, for themselves that these 
exalted prelates have exercised the calling of the mendicant. Happily 
the palaces of Lambeth, York, and Eulham are still “ above want,” 
or at all events so well founded as to spare the humiliation of “ asking 
for more ”  on the part of their respective occupants.

The two Archbishops and the B is h o p  of L o n d o n  have, neverthe
less, commenced pushing about the begging box, or sending round the 
hat with considerable energy, on the part of “ the poorer clergy” with 
whose “ hardships and difficulties,” they teU each other, they have a 
“ well-known sympathy.”  C. J. L o n do n  in writing to P . E bor , speaks 
with decent horror of the “  greatly increased number of poor clergy
men,” and sets forth statistically the uncomfortable fact, tliat “ there 
are about 4818 stipendary curates, and 1354 incumbents not having 
more than '£ 2 0 0  per annum.”

One might hope, lhat as the occupants of the various Episcopal 
palaces are aware of this dismal state of things among “ om-poorer 
brethren in the Ministry,” as C. J. L o n do n  fraternally designates the 
clerical victims of poverty—one might hope, that under these oiroum- 
stanccs the Bishops would be appealing to each other to make certain 
sacrifices of luxury and pomp for the relief of the necessities of the 
“ poorer brethren.” We are, Iioweverj doomed to be disappointed; for 
the Arohbisliops only write to the Suftragan Bishops, with instructions 
to touch up the Members of the Cliuroh in General, for the benefit of 
certain schools, and accordingly the Honoraiy Secretary has commenced 
stirring up the public with a shower of circulars, asking everybody 
whose position in the Blue Book or Court Guide may favour the idea 
of his na-vdng a shilling to spare for his “ kind assistance.” For our 
own parts, while thoroughly approving the principle of providing better 
for the poor clepgy, we cannot Iielp thinking that a little better approach 
to the equalisation of the incomes of all the “ brethren in the ministry” 
would be the most satisfactory mode of dealing w ith a difljoulty which 
has turned two Archbishops and the B is h o p  of L o n d o n  into begging 
letter writers—a vocation that is not much to be envied or commended, 
however excellent the motive of the mendicants.

THE W O RK  OE THE PEACE SOCIETY.

If ever we get out of the present European scrape—as we hope we 
shall live to do, and perhaps even with a few shillings in our pockets, 
some of us—in order that we may not so readily get into another, a 
combination must be formed for the purpose of doing the very reverse 
of what has been done by the Peace Society. N ic h o l as  evidently 
mistook the bleating of that association of lambs for the voice of the 
nation, and presumed thereon. Now the British Lion is roaring too 
late. We shall know better in  fu ture; and our endeavour must be to 
institute a War Confederacy, which shall hold periodical meetings 
whereat violent harangues shall be delivered, and resolutions passed, 
and subscriptions entered into, for the pui-pose of promoting the settle
ment of international questions by appeals to arms. I t  shall further 
issue tracts inculcating the principles of combativeness, communi
cating knowledge of the arts of destruction, and enforcing the pro
priety of perseverance in singing “ Sule Britannia!’ Thus, by a 
moderate display of quarrelsomeness and ferocity, we shall really 
serve the cause of universal brotherhood and philanthropy; at least, 
-we shall secure ourselves from that sort of molestation which a saga
cious dog, by occasional growling, exempts himself from on the part of 
bullies.

AN OFEICER AND (NOT) A GEN TLEM A N,
W e were lately puzzled by the announcement, th a t among the City 

officials there is a Common Huntsman, a W ater Bailiff, and a Yeoman 
of the "Water Side. I t  has-.since occurred to  our recollection that 
these offices are peculiarly appropriate to  th e  city, where the abun
dance of “ Stags ” must furnish constant occupation to  the Common 
Huntsman; while the Water Bailiff and Yeoman of the W ater Side, 
may be fully employed in looking after the “  loose fish ” with which 
the’City swarms.

A dvice to  Sm ith  O’Brien.
Sm ith  O ’B r i e n  is about to receive a free pardon. We are glad of 

i t ;  and hope he will collapse into a quiet Irish landlord. As, how
ever, P yth ag o ras  commanded his disciples to forbear from beans, 
so does Punch advise S m it h  O ’B r ie n  never again to go . among 
cabbages.

    
 



    
 



GOD DEFEND THE RIGHT.”
Lord John Hussoll.
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SHEEPIELD TO THE SULTAN.
T'is said that the Cut

lers’ Company — in 
admiration of Abdtjl 
M e d j id —propose to 
present him with a 
noble taste of the 
quality of Sheffield 
hardware, in the 
shape ot a m a^ili- 
cent scimetar, of sur
passing temper and 
marvellous edge — 
(somewhat by the 
way like to the grati
tude of Sheffield’s 
member, no doubt) 
—a scimetar richly 
handled, and bearing 
on its blade a short 
pertinent inscription. 
I t  is the well known 
custom of Asiatics to

have verses of the Koran,inicribed on their swords; and the Cutlers’ 
Company will, in a degree, follow the practice, by inscribing on the 
Sultan’s Sheffield blade a few words that—in Ids war against llussia— 
shall at once embody an exhortation and an imitation; these words 
being in the largest Saxon—

“  C u t a n d  Com e A gain .”

THE D O M E ST IC  REFO R M ER ;
OK, HOW MR. PATERFAMILIAS MADE HOME HAPPY.

Mn. P. carries out his Domestic Reform B ill in his own person and that 
of his daughters. Revolt of Mbs. P.

S c en e .—The School-Room. The young ladies in their high frocks, 
lamhswool stockings, and stm t shoes, are laboriously and ruefully 
pursuing health, grace, and activity by the aid of the Indian Clubs, 
under the training o f CoiiEOBAL H o w didow  of the Coldstreams.

'Corporal {to Miss E m il y ) .  That ’ll do for you. Miss, for a bit. {To 
M iss  L aubjO . And now. Miss, if you’re rested, w e’U go on agin.

[M iss  L a u h a , who has dropped her club, languidly resumes it.
Corporal {suiting the action to the word). Rise the harms gently at 

right bangles to the body, at the same time gradally bringing the clubs 
’orizontal. R ight ’and club a little upperer. Miss, till the clubs is 
brought perpindiclar and parillel over the ’ead, then bring the hands 
quietly down agin. (Miss L atjea lets her hands, clubs and all, down 
by the run, in the most abrupt mannerf) ’OUo 1 Miss—that won’t do.

Laura. Oh, I  really can’t  keep up the horrid things—i t ’s no use.
Emily. I ’m sure my arms ache as if they’d drop off.
Corporal. Oh, that ’ll wear off. Miss, bless yer 1 lu  ,a week you ’U 

knock ’em about like nine-pins.
Laura. In a week! Oh 1 I ’m sure I  can never stand a week of it, 

E mily .
Emily. No more can I.
Ijuura. L e t’s tell Papa; do.
Emily. Oh, but he ’ll be so angry. L e t’s tell Ma.
Laura. Oh, here’s Papa coming.

[They hastily resume their clubs. The Co epo bal  recommences Ms 
“ extension Movements?’

Enter Me . P. cheerfully, with his chin and upper lip in a most stubbly
state.

Mr. P. {cheerfully). Well, Corporal, what progress are you making?
Corporal. Werry tidy. Sir, werry tidy. In  course the young ladies 

feels it a little ’ard at fust.
Mr. P. Remember, my dears, that M ilo, the great wrestler of 

Crotona, having begun by carrying a calf on his shoulders, ended in 
being able to carry an ox without the least inconvenience.

Laura {sullenly). Yes, P a ! But if you only knew how stiff we feel—-
Etyily. And in these horrid thick shoes, too. P a !
Laura. And these heavy high frocks—
Mr. P. My dear, depend upon it, the change is for your good—and 

a few months more will quite reconcile you to it. But don’t  let me 
interrupt the lesson. Corporal.

Corporal. Well, Sir, I  think we was about falling out for to-day. Sir.
Ijaura {eagerly). Oh yes, I ’m sure we’ve been more than an hour. 

Haven’t we, E m ily  ?
ily. A t  least an boar. Pa.

Enter Mrs. P., considerably excited.
' [CoEPOEAL salutes, and exit.

Mrs. P , 1 rpally wish you would speak to Cook, Me . P .— {suddenly 
observing the state of his beard)—but good gracious. Me . P ., why 
you ’re never going out in that state.

Mr. P . {calmly). What state,-my dear?
Mrs. P . Why, you ’re not shaved!
Mr. P. {firmly). I  am aware of it. As at present advised, it is not 

my intention ever to shave again.
Mrs. P . {in amazement). Never shave again!
Mr. P . I  iiave lately been studying the subject of human hair, and I  

have satisfied myself that the practice of shaving, as hithertp followed 
in these islands, is an expensive, a troublesome, and a mischievous 
practice, aud as such, 1o be exposed by argument and discountenanced 
by example.

Mrs. P . Give up shaving I
Mr. P . I  have written to the Times in defence of the step I  am about 

to take.
Airs. P . {not yet believing her ears, nor her eyes). But you don’t  mean 

you ’te  going about, like a Jew, or a Frenchman, or a pictm-e, with a 
great big beard and moustaches ?

Mr. P . In  what abundance or colour my beard and moustaches may 
develope themselves, 1 have yet to learn. {Calmly?) But I, shall 
certainly let them grow, M e s . P a t e k e a m il ia s .

Mrs. P . W hy, you ’U have all the hoys running after you in the streets.
Mr, P . I  am prepared for ridicule from the inconsiderate.
M rs.P . And yon’ll look just like some dirty, nasty foreigner. I  

declare I  shan’t  be able to bear you.
Mr. P: The beard was certainly not given to us to be shaved off, 

M e s . P. I t  not only defends the teeth from tooth-ache, the throat from 
catarrh, and the lips from chapping, but it acts as a natural respirator.

Mrs. P . {impatiently). Natural fiddlestick 1
Mr. P . {continuing). While it adds dignity to the countenance—
JIrs. P . D ignity! As if your face— _ [She pauses.
Mr. P. I  am not aware my face, as it is, is deficient in that ex

pression which inspires respect, but the beard certainly increases the 
majesty of the human face—

Mrs. P . But have you considered the trouble of keeping it clean; 
and then it will always be getting into your tea at breakfast, and into 
your plate at dinner; and, no—I  declare. M e . P., I  will not bear it.

Mr. P . I  tell you, M r s . P., I  have maturely weighed the advantages 
and disadvantages, and I  am determined to  persevere until my efforts 
are crowned with a beard.

Emily. Oh, do have it died black, Pa.
Mrs. P . O h ! now really—

Enter Speaqgs, with a hat-box.
Spraggs. From the ’atter’s. Sir.

[Me . P ., opening the hat-box, takes out a broad-leafed fe l t  hat.
Mrs. P . And what on earth is that for ? You are surely never going 

to a masquerade at your time of life.
Mr. P . {putting on the broad-leafed fe l t  with dignity). This is the 

rational hat, my dear.
iMura, Oh, how funny!
Mrs. P . The rational hat I Oh, did anybody ever! I  really wonder. 

M e . P., that you can make such an object of yourself—before the girls, 
to o ; though, to he sure, now you’ve made such objects of them, poor 
things, it can’t matter much.

Mr. P . I f  you have any argument to offer against the hat, Mes. P ., 
I  am prepared to meet i t ; but mere vituperation, of course—

Mrs. P . O h! as if all your experiments in-doors, and the discomfort 
and the expense, and your writing to the Times, and laming the poor 
girls with their horrid hob-nailed boots, and ruining their health and 
giving them' spJflkl complaints with their nasty heavy clubs, wasn’t  
enough, but you must go and make an object of yourselt and a laughing 
stock, with your beard and your rational hat, and such ridiculous 
nonsense. I  declare. Me . P., I ’ve home it  till I  can bear it no longer, 
and if have no respect for yourself and your family, I ’m sure my 
relations won’t stand by and see me ill-treated and trampled under foot 
in this way, and these poor dear girls, too, I ’m sure i t ’s enough to tear 
a mother’s heart to see’em. (Me . P., having recovered a little from  
the first shock of this tirade, attempts to speak.) No, Me . P., don’t  
attempt to talk to me.

Mr. P . But if you’d only hear reason, my dear.
Mrs. P . Reason ? from, a man at your time of life in a hat like that I 

But it won’t  be for long, tha t’s one comfort; no, my dears {To L a p e a  
and E m ily ,  who are beginning to whimper) ; and perhaps when I ’m dead 
and gone—

Laura. ) Oh, Mamma I how can you ta lk  so. Don’t please. Oh, 
. Emily, j Pa, oh I

[The M iss P .’s throw themselves into the arms of their mother—a 
pathetic group. Me . P. stands irresolute between his marital 
and parental affection, and his adherence to the natural respi
rator and the rational hat. Seem closes.
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Indignant Master o f Hounds. “ Noir, lo u  Si e ! m ix d  t h e  H o u a n ! H e ’s w o e t h  eo e ty  'ximbs a s  m u c h  a s  x o u e  H o k se .”

EEASOIfS FOE BEING PEESENTED AT COUET.
Meeb loyalty may be a sufficient inducement -with many persons to 

be presented at Court, and indeed it requires a pretty goott Supply of 
that amiable feeling to reconcile sensible-minded persons to a pair of 
footman’s breeches, a coat and waistcoat familiarly known to play-goers 
as the orthodox dress of Noodle in Tom Thumb—a ,bag wig which never 
goes on the head, a cocked hat that never remains on the head if you 
try to put it there, a sword which is fatal to nothing but your own 
dignity by always dangling between your legs, a pair of enormous shoe- 
buckles, and a yard or two of lace borrowed Irom your wife’s habit 
shirt. A  man must be very loyal indeed who submits to such mas
querading to pay his respects to the Qubeh, or it may happen that he 
does so for the less respectable motive of seeing his own name in the 
Court Circular.

In  looking through the recent list we find some of the ostensible 
reasons given by the Court newsman for certain presentations at Court 
to be rather unsatisfactory, and we inSance the following in proof of 
our statement.

First we find—
“ Mr. Bbbb, on being allowed by Royal License to take the name of Bbbb instead of 

Laueel."

Now there isn’t at any time much in a name, but if we may be 
allowed a preference, we should certainly prefer L aurel to B eds , and 
if we wished to be handed down to posterity in th e . Court Circular, we 
had much rather that instead of being thrust into the public eye as 
B ebb , our fame should be graced by union with L aurel.

The next presentation which strikes us as rather remarkable in the 
reason assigned for it, is that of

'* The Earl op Perth and Mklfobd, on restoration.”

We should like to know in what way the Earl has been “ restored,” 
for “ restoration” is a term usually applied to deposed monarchs, 
dilapidated pictures, buildings that have been burnt down, and property 
that has been stolen. If the Earl has been restored to his title, he 
might have reason to rejoice, or if he has been simply restored to 
health, the subject might be one for congratulation. But when we are 
simply informed that he has been presented “ on restoration,” we are

left in a perplexing ambiguity as to what may have been his past fata 
as compared with his present condition.

One or two gentlemen have been presented “ on their marriage,” 
and it is probable that a man after he is married, may not only have his 
shirt buttons more complete, but that he may be kept on the whole 
more tidy, and consequently more presentable. Several have gone to 
St. James’s on the ground of having “ obtained a commission,” and it 
is certainly a satisfactory achievement, notwithstanding the small 
drawback of having been obliged to pay a pretty high price for it. 
Nevertheless, we cannot regard the reasons assigned for the presenta
tions at Court, as on the whole very satisfactory.

EXTORTS FOR THE ENEMY.
To say that a man ought to be hanged, is generally to use a figure 

of speech; but if any one crime deserves the gallows it is tha t of seDing 
to the enemy the means of destroying our own soldiers. W e are sorry 
to say that a quantity of gunpowder intended for this murderous traffic 
has been seized, but we are glad to add that the quantity so seized was very 
large, and we sincerely hope the loss has ruined the owners. I t  would 
be difficult to conceive any punishment too bad for scoundrels who 
are capable of turning a penny out of a cartridge intended to kill tbeii 
countrymen, if the nineteenth century had not, in  a great measure, 
agreed to abandon the principle of avenging villainous deeds by physical 
atrocities. We would not, therefore, wish th a t such fellows should 
be eviscerated, or grQled, or denuded of their integuments in a state of 
consciousness—or even subsequently to decease. B ut we would serve 
them conversely as they serve the nation ; and since they export 
articles for their country’s hanii, we would export themselves for their 
country’s good—at any price that any customer would pay for Such 
contemptible slaves.

B ill.C onsideration  on  the Oaths
T he Jews may be a distinct nation; but they do nevertheless take a 

great interest in the Commonwealth. I f  that interest were only the 
interest of the Three-per-Ceuts, it would be something, but the interest 
they t:ike is generally very, very much higher thau that.
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THE MAI) CZAR’S SONG.

T he Crescent lias horns—bnt nhere’s the tail ?
As the great bluebottle asked the snail;

Buzz, ivuzz, wizz, wizz, wizz, rruzz, hum !
And here’s the new moon at the end of my nail—

But I  cannot get it under my thumb!

You lie, you lie, yon lie, lie, lie !
r i l  stamp the whole world under.

Bring me my boots—and now let fly!
Hold! Stop! Just wait till by-and-by.

And tlien you’ll hear my thunder!
Take out the spurs, to prime them well.
Bam both of ’em full of shot and shed.

We crept on the Moslem in a fog.
They say old hi ick  is a cunning dog !

There—look !—see !—there the scjuadron lies—
Hush !—Now I ’ll bet a man-of;War 

To a transport, that I  oaf oh thosKfifes—
So !—gently !—softly !—N o !—Too fa r!

The great guns must be brought to bear—
Load all the Paixhans—here’s a pair!—

Fire 1—fire and smoke ! _
For the Orthodox Religion—ho !

The cannon’s mouth cracks joke on joke—
VVho was that laughing down below ?

H a ! how the wretch s writhe and sprawl!
I t  does one good to see ’em 

What’s that ?—for mercy did you call ?—
By no means !—massacre them a ll!

And now let us sing Te JJeum.
The carrion-crow has a lovely voice;
And the vulture and cormorant screamed "Rejoice | j 

To the tune of the dying.
That were crying.
In the flamiug hulks a-frying,
Whilst I  was in comfort lying.

Sings ’em, roast ’em, scorch ’em, burn ’em !
Non. conftmdar in ceternum !

That lightning did the organ play ?
I t  wliistles through my head—

H a ! take those centipedes away.
And the spiders and earwigs, too, I  say.

That are creeping in piy bed !
Beat off the French and jEnglish dogs 
U gh! those frightful toads and frogs!

W hat a dismal psalm they croak!
Tlie steeples all with death knells clang!
The incense has a brimstone twang !

No m ore! No more ! I  choke—
Blue the holy candles flare.
In  an instant burning low.
All around the sockets glare,
The skeleto s ttiere 1 the skeletons there!
Fixing me with a fiery stare 

How the bones are crushed and mangled!
And seaweed around the bare skulls is tangled, 

Ha h a !—it looks like hair.

Put out their eyes—the livid flame 
Has set on fire ray marrow.

My name—oh! you know what’s my name—
But this waistcoat is too narrow.

My razors—my razors—let me shave!
I t  is too bad, too bad, too bad,

I ’d swaUow Turkey—that may be—
And I ’d wash it down with the whole Black Sea, 

But yet-1 know how to behave—
A hornet’s nest is in my brain!
And that might make a man insane;

But M E ? Oh no! No, no, I  am not mad !

SERM ONS  IN STO N ES ;

OR, THE MEETING OP THE STATUES.

H E fecently promulgated plan 
for colouring statues, and the' 
news that the proprietors of 
the Crystal Palace were about 
to put the plan partly into 
execution, have caused the 
greatest excitement to prevail 
amongst the various statues in. 
the Metropolis, and made most 
of them as vocal as Memnon 
himself. ' Chakies the F ikst, 

whose long experience of London smoke 
loads him to doubt the durability of any 
but a perfectly black tint, has been heard 
by many foot-passengers travelling west
ward from the Cider Cellars, to exclaim, 
“Nimium ne crede colon” several times in 
a sad and solemn tone; but Majok Cakt- 
WMGHT, so long the silent guardian of his 
solitary square, is vastly taken with the 
scheme, and has repeatedly astonished the 
policeman on night duty, by quoting these 
words from the Winter's Tale, ivs if he were 
already in possession of all the honours that 
polyohromatism can bestow.

“ Good my l«rd, forbear;
The ruddiness upon ray lip is -wet,
You 'll mar it, if you kiss it; stain your own 
"With oily painting.”

But, s-smoH of the Metropolitan #atues are as solitary as milestones, 
and as soliloquies, however eloquent, can scarcely be expected to 
influence public opinion, it was thought better to call a general 
meeting of the London Statues for the purpose of considering the 
general fltnes.s and applieability of polychromatism, as an adjunct to 
the sculptor’s art..

The studio of an eminent stone-cutter, situated al fresco, in the New 
Road, and eoutaining a great variety of designs botli I'or funereal and 
ornamentaljrurposes, was selected as the place^mid the hour at which 
the statue of the C osoiaudatoke went to visit Don J u a n  was fixed on 
as the lime of meeting. The usual ocoupanis of the sione-cutter’s yard 
resigned their pedestals, hut with no very good grace, to their visitors, 
many of whom, and particularly those from St. Paul’s Cathedral, 
seemed so perfectly at home in their new station, as to create a strong' 
suspicion that it had been their hirth-plaoe. “  A s'weet little cherub,’’ 
which had long “ sat up aloft,’’ on a fluted column, now squatted in a 
corner and looked gloomily at N e m o u , who had ousted him of his seat, 
liaving got down from Ins own column by the aid of the fire-escape 
which Geo e g e  t h e  F o urth  and C h a rles  t iIe F irst had fetched for 
him out of St. Martin’s Lane. P a t ie n c e , instead of standing on a 
monument and “ smiling at grief,” had given her place to S h a k s p e a r b , 
and was scowling at him as if she thought he had taken it “ not for an age, 
but for all time.” The meeting was very numerously attended. Five 
or six of the equestrian statues, in their haste to reach it, rode at such

    
 



a pace up the City Road as to  make it clear that the phrase of “ Going' A chilles ceased, and Dn. J ohnson, from St. Paul’s, stepping for- 
it  like bricks ” ought, henceforth, to be superseded as an illustration of ward to second the resolution, sa id :—

“ Man is so far the slave of form and custom, that he can have no 
idea of the appearance of liis fellow man apart from the accessories of 
dress, nor can he separate the general the njonarcli, or the author, from 
the uuiform, the rooes, or the rags, w ith which fashion or fate have 
covered them. W ere you able to transfer to  the canvas or the marble 
the exact lineaments of P lato’s face, you could not expect the philo
sopher to  be recognised if you adorned his figure with the theatrical 
habiliments of J oseph Gr im a l d i; nor would the features of my 
revered monarch (hero George th e  T h ir d  bowed) be known for his 
own nnderthe helmet of R ichard  th e  L io n h ea rted . And it must 
be evident to all who have studied the pages of history, that I  cannot 
convey by any means a correct impression of the man w'hom I am 
intended to represent. The coat unconscious of a brush, the breeches 
too sparingly endowed with buttons, the -linen unsparingly besprinkled 
with snuff, and many other well-known characteristics of the man, are 
wanting in me, and I  sigh for the time when the painter shall endow 
me with those peculiarities, without which I  can only deceive the 
ignorant and disappoint the wise.”

I t  was next moved by the statue of A ctyeon, from the Museum, and 
I  seconded by C harles th e  P ikst, that in the development of the 
new plan the oolonring of all dogs and horses should be couflded to 
S ir  E d w in  L andseer  and to no other artist. A slight disturbance 
was created by the Boy with the Basket, from Pannier Alley, who had 
understood tha t azure was the colour chiefly employed in decorating 
works of his class, and who thought that the new process would there
fore change a bas-relief into a has bleu. Several of the statues having 
expressed a wish to know how they would look when painted, the 
chairman begged to introduce to the meeting, Gog and Magog, a 
variety of Highlanders from snuff shops, and one or two highly 
polished Black Boys from Ratolifl'e Highway, and the meeting, after 
expressing much satisfaction at the pleasing prospect thus held out to 
them, cheered the chairman, and separated.

extreme swiftness by that of “ Going it like marbles.” C harles the 
I'lEST had the lead, the superior Tweed of his horse giving him a 
decided .advantage over the reedy, groggy, ewe-necked, stiff-kneed 
brutes on which his companions were mounted. H is riding was much 
admired, as he used no stirrups and rode entirely from the knee; but 
poor George the T kikd was left a long way behind, and came plunging

along, his pigtail vibrating with the violence of the butter and eggs trot 
peculiar to the “ Berkshire farmer.” The statue of his son and 
successor, wliicli-is of a rollicking disposition, greatly alarmed the quiet 
itdiabitants of Artillery Place by shouting out the well-known lines 
from B urger’s “ Leonora.”

“ Tramp! Tram p! we ride along the shore,
T)*arap ! Tram p! along tfie sea,

Hurrah ! W e statues ride apace,
Dost fear to ride with m e?”

•
The meeting having assembled it was facetiously remarked by several 

statues at once, that as S ir  J oseph  B anks, from the British Museum, 
was already in the chair, he had better keep it, and the worthy knight 
having entreated that he might not be compelled to speak standing, 
proceeded to explain the purpose for which the meeting had been called.

“ They had all heard,” he said, ' “ that it was in contemplation to 
colour statues, in the hope that the use of flesh tints would give to th e , 
marble the glow and warmth of the human form. _ A t present it was 
only proposed to subject the nude antiques to this treatment, but it 
must be evident to them all that a white marble coat, with breeches, 
stocking, and pumps to match, stood in quite as great need of colour  ̂
as the face or the figure. I t  was impossible 1o bo content with the 
use of flesh tints, as it would he simply ridiculous to colour George 
THE T h ir d ’s face, without at tlie same time giving to his venerable 
pigtail that dash of powder which it had wanted for so many years. 
H e would not detain Ihe meeting longer, but would conclude by 
expressing a hope that the painter’s brush would soon endow him with 
a claret-coloured coat, nankeen breeclicsj a canary waistcoat embroidered 
with lace, white stockings, and shoes with buckles : a neat and ele.gant 
costume which he had worn during life, and which he much preferred 
to  his present dress, which was fit only for a miller.”

A chilles from Hyde Park then  came forward and moved the first 
resolution, th u s :—

“ Sorely it grieveth my soul, 0  my friends, thus to stand up before you. 
Blackened with soot and with smoke from this highly fuliginous city, 
Liker to MemnonI  seem ihan to him whom the white-footed Thetis 
Bare unto P eleus the Old, nor would Thetis remember her offspring. 
Therefore 1 hail with delight the proposal to paint me, believing 
That he whom Ihcy paint must each year, or more often, be washed or| 

re-painted. ' - '
Thus shall 1 cease to bo like unto Thomas, that just Ethiopian : 
Therefore 1 move that the project be quickly embraced by the meeting.” !

A F lash  in  the H ebrew  Pan.
O n Wednesday, M r. H enry D rummond presented a petition from 

a M r. F lashman, of Dover, "praying H er Majesty’s Ministers to 
take immediate measures for restoring the Jews to their own land. 
VVhat docs this mean? We always understood that the Jews were 
the groat types and patrons of the class called flash men. Has there 
been a falling ou t?  Are honest men likely to come by their own? 
We pause for a reply.

A M otion o f C ourse.
W hen  P almerston begins to  speak.

He moves the House—as facts can prove, 
Let UiiQUHAiiT rise with accents weak.

The House itself begins to  move.

A S ettler  for S e tt lem en t.
T he announcem ent' of M r . R a ines  th a t  he proposes to  abolish 

settlement has been hailed w ith general app lause ; and it is allowed, 
that the labouring classes especially will owe to one of th e  greatest 
Baines one of th e  g reatest blessings.

KALAFAT AT ANY TRICE.
“ I  MUST take Kalafat at any price.”  says P r in c e  G o r tsc h a k o ti'. 

“ I t  will cost me a number of m enr but, Kalafat at any price.” At 
least, he may make the attempt very cheap; the price-cost no more 
than that of a good piece of Russian towelling.
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‘• C O M M O N  THINGS.”

T ully agreeing -witli L osd Ashbuetok and the Times that a 
knowledge of “ common things” is now tmcommonly desirable, we 
benevolently intend devoting to the subject an inch or two of our 
always “ valuable space.” Our own experience has long since tanglit 
us, and that of any “ oldest inhabitant” will, we think, confirm the 
psson, that—

I t  is a common thing for the conductor of a Brixton omnibus to 
assert that he can put you down “ within an ’underd yards or so ”  of 
your residence at Bayswater.

I t  is a common thing for those who purchase at a draper’s “ selling 
olF,”  to find that they themselves are included in the selling.

I t  is a common thing for “ sporting cards” to tu rn  up knaves when 
you deal with them.

I t  is a common thing when you see an “ original”  farce annoprced, 
to find by the papers it’s “  adapted from the French.”

I t  is a common thing for tax-ooffectors to learn when they call on him 
that “ master’s just stepped out.”

I t  is a common thing when you are asked to go shopping with your 
wife, to find that she puts on her very oldest bonnet.

I t  is a common thing for gentlemen who don’t feel well after a yvine 
party, to attribute their nausea entu ely to the nuts.

I t  is a common thing for cabmen tef drive you circuitously, alleging 
as a reason that the “ streets are up.”

I t  is a common thing for Cockney yachtsmen, when yielding to the 
elements, to assert that they never felt better in their lives.

I t  is a common thing for men who “ won’t  detain you five minutes ” 
to hold you by the button-hole for upwards of an hour.

I t  is a common thing for “ real Norfolk sausages” to  be manufac
tured in Whitechapel.

And it is a common thing on your returning suddenly from town,, to 
find nothing in the house but a picked bone and a policeman.

Cabby. What is it as is meant by ’ Coitinion Things, as the Nobs is all 
for teachin’ of m now ? ”

Waterman. “ Why they tell 'me its Cahhiography and Bussiology, and all 
such things as belong to Civil Conveyancing." •

St. Petersburg Theatre.
I t is said that N iohoias—-who has some talent for melodrama, 

which comes out during his paroxysms—dehvered himself, on ' aking 
leave of the Quakers, of the following speech;—“ You have shaken the 
hand of the E mpekor oe B ttssia, but yen have not shaken his reso
lution ! ”  W ith these words, which were accompanied by a flourish of 
the fist and a stamp on the floor, the Autocrat made his exit.

The Truth often L urks in a Parapox.—Any fool can make 
money, but it  requires a clever man to spend it.

THE MACBETH MUSEUM.
The Morning Chrotiicle, which appears to keep a correspondent in 

every benighted and uncivilised place in the world, has just published 
a letter from Scotland, in which it is stated, that

“ Excavations were made in the course of last week at the supposed site of M a c b e th ’.̂  
Castle at Duiftinane, in Perthshire; after removing rubbish for some three feet, a wall 
was discovered,.composed of large stones neatly jdined together, and resting on the 
rock; but, beyond some charcoal and a few bones, no relics were discovered; the inves
tigations will be proceeded with.”

We are happy to state that Scotch perseverance was rewarded, and 
that, after some days digging, the foUowing articles, in tolerable 
preservation, were found.

The rattle and coral of the baby Lady Macbeth speaks of, as one 
to which she had been a good deal attached, and did not bring up 
by hand.

The goblet Macbeth let fall wAen he saw the Ghost—rim a good deal 
indented, and the vessel still smeJiing of whiskey.

The pedigree of “ Mark, King of Scotland,” mentioned early in the 
play, and hitherto supposed to have been a fabulous sovereign.

The ring Duncan sent to Lady Macbeth as a small token of respect 
and esteem for her cookery. Note.—This present did not prevent the 
lady from causing the royal goose to be added to the articles cooked 
that day, but as the stones in the ring appear to be only Scotch pebbles, 
there is some excuse for her.

The bell her Ladyship struck when her husband’s drink was ready. 
I t  is slightly cracked, hut, as she mentions that she had also mixed for 
herself she probably struck hard, in the excitement of the moment. 
I t  is delightful to see poetical prescience corroborated by physical facts.

Several bottles of the physio which, by order of Macbeth, was thrown 
to the dogs. As the skeletons of some canine victims were found near 
the spot, it  is probable that the Doctor was the Morrison of Ids day, 
and that it was as wuU that the Macbeth family did not take his 
medicines.

The number of the Sun published on the last day of the siege of 
Dunsinane Castle. The dullness of its contents (this was some years 
ago, and the journal has vastly improved since), perfectly justifies 
Macbeth’s observation, that he “ began to be aweary ” of the publication 
in question.

Other relics will probably turn up. Meantime the Managers of the 
London Theatres are on the qui vine to secure the above articles for 
a revival of the play. In the hopes of obtaining them, Mr . Charles 
KEAN.is already writing a learned and voluminous fly-leaf to his play
bill, while the Yankee Gentleman, who spoiled the Corsican Brothers 
for Drury Lane, is composing a beautiful scene between lAidy Macbeth, 
her baby, and the nurse—another, introducing King Mark—and a third, 
in wbion Lady Macbeth exultingly brews the grog for her husband, 
with which and other American additions the play will last until a 
quarter to three in the morning. W’e shall duly announce the successful 
competitor for the Macbeth Museum.

ONE OE THE KNAVES OF THE CHUECH.
W e should recommend the reader to put everything fragile out of 

his way, to protect it against the violence of the outburst of indignation 
which we think must attend the perusal of the following advertisement 
which appeared recently in the Times;—
n''0 SOLICITOUS AND GUARDIANS.—20 per cent, commission on the 
J- half-yearly account, as long as the pupil remains, will he given bv a clergyman 
near London, and receiving a limited number of YOUNG GENTLEMEN, who are 
treated with every possible kindness. Terms 60 guineas per annum, besides extras. 
No objection to lower terms ; but in that case the rate of commission would be smaller. 
An Articled Pupil 'Wanted. Apply by letter, with real name and address to A. B. C., 
care of, <&c.

' So, here is a clergyman holding out a bait to solicitors and guardians 
to join ill a scheme to obtain money under the false pretence that he 
has made a fair charge for receiving a pupil, and the solicitor or 
guardian is to obtain money under the fmse pretence that the sum 
paid is the amount required to obtain the advantage of the clergyman’s 
tuition. One would be curious to see the sort of moral teaching that 
prevails in the estabhshment of the clergyman who has actually a new 
wrinkle to propose to the members of a  profession who, justly or not, 
have the credit of being at the bottom of at least one half of all the 
rascality in Christendom. When a clergyman proposes to sqggest a 
new dodge to an attorney, we are reminded of the fabled effort of a 
grandson to give instruction to his grandmother in the art of sucking 
eggs. Here, however, we have even a stronger case, for we find a 
son of the Church teaching the attorney or agent of the grandfather 
of lies how to suck the estate of an heir, or the pocket of a parent.

The I mterial Bird Fancier.—The hobby of the E mperor 
N icholas consists in flying kites and feeding crows—both chiefly at 
the expense of his own subjects.
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PREPARATIONS FOR W AR.
D eliqiit of  o s e  of ouk  Gu a r d s  itow h e . ' f e e l s  th at  th e  Co ustk y  will rRoiEQT 

“ The Gir l  h e  le a v es  b e h in d  Hut.”

LOCKSMITHS AT LOGGERHEADS.

A CoNTEOVEESY-=-rby means of advertisement 
in the Times—^ s  been for some time going on 
between certain rival locksmiths; the question 
wherein appears to  be, whether they have or 
have not succeeded in picking one another’s 
locks. The species of dexterity for the palm of 
which these parties have been contending, is 
one that most people, perhaps, would rather 
rejoice in the silent consciousness of, than be so
licitous to obtain for it  an amount of notoriety, 
not exactly identical with reputation. I t might 
also be expected that such a discussion would be 
conducted on either side with the calmness of 
philosophers who have rendered themselves ex
pert in thieves’ tricks for the  purpose of baffling 
thieves. On the contrary, however, it is carrieu 
on with extreme aerimony and animosity, accom
panied by reciprocal imputations of unfairness 
and fraud. tVhy cannot these ingenious gentle
men pick the locks one of another without also 
picking holes in each other’s coats ? Their pre
sumably common object, the advertisement of 
their rcTOCctive articles, would be better pro
moted if they could manage to divest their 
argrunents on both sides of personalities cal
culated to suggest a doubt how far either can be 
depended upon.

P opular P ressgan g .
Tjme-honoubed custom, and respect for pre

rogative, forbid that the impressment of seamen 
should be done away with. No. Continue the 
system of impressing the British Sailor—but 
commit it entirely to the Public Press.

THE TALUE OE A GENTLEMAN.
I f the AdmiraUe Crichton were to  throw himself on the market in 

the present day, we fear that he-Vould prove to be in very little demand, 
at a  very low ligurd. The attributes of Crichton were never of the 
most negotiable kind, and though we have been assured that “ every man 
has his price,”  w’e fear the price of mere accomplishments would be 
wretchedly low, when the business qualities of the human machine are 
estimated at the paltry sum set forth in the following advertisement:
T AW.—WANTED in a Eondou Office, A GENTLEMAN possessing a 
J-J thorough knowledge of Common Law according to the present practice, a general 
knowledge of Chancery proceedings, a facility in Correspondence, and gener.al steadi
ness and industry. The Salary is proposed to commence at £60 a year, to increase 
according to application and abili ty. A Rond with Two Sureties to the amount of £500 
will be required as Security. Address to X. L. &c.

To sum up the qualifications required by this advertisement, we find 
th a t for £80 a year, the advertiser expects a Brougham’s knowledge 
of Common Law, a Knight Bruce’s familiarity with Chancery, a 
Chesterfield’s adroitness at letter-writing, and a W hittington’s 
steadiness and industi-y. Besides all these qualities there must be 
added, in a minor degree, the responsibility of a R othschild, inasmuch 
as seemity to a large amount will be required. I t  is true there is a 
vague prospect of au increase to the proposed remuneration, but as this 
will depend on “ application and ability,” and as the maximum of both 
these'attributes is expected on taking the situation, we do not see how 
there can be room for any additional “ application and ability” on 
■which to found a hope of additional salary.

The best we can hope for the advertiser in this instance is, that he 
may be inundated ■mtu applicants professing to do all that is desired 
for tbe sum proposed, and that the party selected may very speedily do 
rather more than be bargains for, by doing the principal; who will thus 
be made to purchase a knowledge of the fact, that liberality is after all 
the wisest economy.

M unitions of War.
W e  have often heard it stated, in the fervid oratory of the hustings, 

tha t the elective franchise is the bulwark of the State. I f  this he 
really so, we are sure our timid readers will be glad to leai-n, that b y , 
his New Reform Bill, L ord J ohn B ussell proposes to fortify th is; 
bulwark 'with some addUioual ten-pounders.

CULLEN ON CAPERS.
The progress wMoh Popery has been making in the exclusive 

circles, will probably sustafh a severe chcok from the publication of 
the following extract from Archbishop Culi.ek’.s “ Lenten Pastoral,” 
which, according to  the Times, was read at all the chapels in Dublin, on 
the Sunday before last

“ Never engage in those improper dances imported from other countries, and 
retaining foreign names, such as polkas and waltzes, which are so repugi'Snt to the 
notions of strict Christian morality, are condemned by many of the liigheHt and most 
respectable members of society, and are at direct variance with that purity and 
modesty of the female character for which Ireland lias ever been distinguished.”

The Protestant Association should got a few thousand copies of the 
above extract printed, and distribute them in Belgravia. If the ' 
superior classes—who have always been accustomed to regard Popery ■ 
as a religion of taste and elegance—can be made aware that it cou- j 
derails fa danse, they will be much more effectually disgusted with it j 
than they ever will by being informed that it condemned L atimer and j 
R idley. Instead of telling them that it excommunicated Queen ! 
Elizabeth, let them  know that it anathematises Cellarius, if you want , 
to convince them that it  is a “ horrid” religion. Teach them that it i 
not only enjoins occasional abstinence from meat (which may improve ; 
the complexion), but also prescribes perpetual fasting from the ■ 
Schottische, and the Redowa, and the Valse a  deux Temps. By the 
very mouth of the Pope’s own mouthpiece in Ireland, instruct them j 
that it calls these exquisite, these fascinating, these bewitching exhi
bitions of the poetry of motion, “ improper dances imported from other | 
countries and retaining foreign names.”  Do not waste words to ' 
demonstrate to  them that it fastens fetters upon manly reason, and 
impedes the progress of the human mind. No, convince them that it 
shackles feminine ankles, and restrains the graceful movements of fhe 
female form. Then you may be sure th a t they will abandon the idea 
that there is what they call “ soul” in its devotion. You will satisfy 
them that it is a dull, cold, hard system, as stric t and as stupid as any 
species of Methodism. In  short—tha t the Churoli of Cardinal 
Wiseman is as disagreeable and as vulgar as the Church of Siiggins.

N et P rofit.—A fisbermau’f

B ring a Gridiron.
I t is stated in a Masonic publication of great obscurity, that the 

first English freemason was "William qf Sens. _ Unbrotherly and ill- 
informed outsiders venomously hint th.at the said "William  was not 
only the first but the last person of sense who joined the fraternity.
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HOW  TO ENDURE WAR-TAXES.

To bombard and bat
ter the disturber of the 
peace oi Europe, it is 
necessary that we 
should aU shell out, 
and come down with 
the shot.

Tlie effort of shel
ling or pulling out 
money is attended with 
pain. I t  maybe com- 

S pared to having a tooth 
out. In fact. K ing 

- J ohn’s Jew allowed 
several of his teeth to : 
be extracted before he 
would pull out his 
money. |

I t  has been proposed. 
that the taxation ne-; 
oessitated by war i 
should be submitted' 
to under the influence' 
of chloroform. But 
chloroform produces' 
insensibility; andwhen 
Britons pay their taxes,' 
they like to know what 
they are about. There 
is the same objection 
to brandy and water. 
The only possible sub

stitute for chloroform is Moral Philosophy, which often has a highly narcotic effect. I t  is 
hoped, however, that the following considerations may prove eonsolato^ without being 
somniferous.

In  paying your war-taxes, recollect that you are only defraying an extraordinary police 
rate, necessitated for the protection of the community against a monstrous burglar, and 
hope that you are contributing to the rascal’s apprehension aiid punishment. Or, bear in 
mind that your taxes are only so much money extended in the way of fire insurance against 
a dangerous incendiary or Swing.

Think that the coin you surrender will be transmuted by the Government into ammunition; 
so that it will, in effect, form a portion of bombshells and cannon-shot which may actually 
blow the palace of the old robber about his ears : perhaps enter into the substance of a bullet 
or a bayonet, destined to finish the work which the shells and the larger shot may leave 
undone.

Comfort yourselff at all events, with the assurance that your cash will be converted 
into weapons of offence and destraotion, to be wielded against the Tyrant with all our 
might, and all our soul, and all our strength.

serviceable to the ladies, who call him in return 
“ a dear m a n a n d  he is never so happy as when 
he is carrying their shawls and parasols, or is 
tuning their guitar, or holding their music, or 
with his cambric pocket handkerchief (a perfect 
cobweb, that you might roll up into less than a 
pillh is frightening away the “ nasty gnats.” 

With him aU children are “ dears ” and “ pets ” 
—all babies, “  sweet little t h i n g s a n d  he st abs 
them playfully with his finger, and “ chicka
biddies ” them, until ho makes them cry. He 
doesn’t  like children, however, who romp and 
are noisy, disagreeable children, who pull him 
about, and disarrange his trowsers by climbing 
up his knees, or dirty his clean gaiters by standing 
on his boots, or tumble his beautiful hair. To 
conclude with a few rapid characteristics. This 
Man who paiits his hair (it is generally light 
hair or a faint auburn) nowN the middle per
fumes his handkerchief, likes home-miMe wines, 
is passionately fond of flowers, adores Byron, 
cannot bear onions, carries an eye-glass, keeps a 
diary and a cat, holds skeins of silk for ladies, 
is ready to lend a hand to table-turning or any 
other fashionable folly of the day, rarely dances, 
has an inveterate liabit of never parting with 
his hat, and is invaluable in taking an elderly 
lady down to dinner.

THUMBNAIL TOETRAITS.
THE MAN WHO PARTS HIS HAIR DOWN THE MIDDLE.

H e has been brouglit up at home, or else educated at a girl’s scbool. He can make pies 
and puddings, and is an unfailing hand at threading a needle. His sisters have taught liim 
to sew, and it is said that he mends his own stockings, but at all events^ be does not practise 
the art in public. He wears turn-down collars, _ and cultivates sentimental poetry. He 
plays the flute, and loves to look at the moon. His great passion is reading novels. Many 
a night’s rest has a lovely heroine robhed him o f! His voice is soft, and flute-like—but a 
flute that ouly'pkys the very lowest notes. There is a  confidential tone about his conver
sation, as if he were whispering some fearful secret that he was mortally afraid would be 
overheard. If  he goes to the theatre, he takes his goloshes with him. He is timid, and 
has been known to walk up and down a pastrycook’s for half-an-hour before he has. dared 
go in to ask for a penny bun. A t an evening party, he drinks lemonade, or orangeade, 
or sherryade, or any other mild young man’s “ a d e i n  the day time, it ho imbibes anything, 
it is milk, or ginger-beer. Beer he sets his lips against entirely, as, in his refined opinion, 
it  tends to grossuess. He contributes to Ladies’ Albums, coUec+s autographs, writes 
acrostics, and is indefatigable in his exertions if a young lady should want half a million 
soiled postage stamps to complete a charitable wager. His remarks upon the weather 
are as invaluable as they are inexhaustible, but, personally,* he is not very strong, and he 
cannot sit with his back to his horses. I t  makes liim giddy to waltz. H e hands the muffins 
round with a grace that no lady can refuse. He sings in the sweetest little voice that 
wouldn’t wake up_ a canary. But he is very miserable in his songs, and is always breaking 
his heart, or begging tb-at he may die, but if he were asking yon to pass the melted butter 
he couldn’t put tne request more mildly. At a pio-nic lie is invaluable—(and we never knew 
a pic-nic take place without a man who parted his liair down the middle)—for he runs for 
the plates, cleans the knives and forks, fetches the spring water, and does a number of little 
useful offices whilst the other gentlemen are quietly seated down upon the grass eating their 
dinners. More than this, his pockets are always stocked with pincushions, and smelling- 
bottles, voice-lozenges, and pocket scissors and combs, and an infinity of nick-nacks most

THE COLLAll MANIA.
neat and appropriate ornament for a 

gent’s all-rounder.

Things never to be Found w hen  W anted.
The right fare for the cabman, when you ’re in 

a dreadful hurry; the words to express yourself 
when you are returning thanks; the- courage to 
take the last fig, whilst some one is looking at 
you; the knives and forks when you go out to a 
pic-nic; the fire-escape, when there’s a fire 
raging; and a policeman, when there’s a 
disturbance. ______________

PROVERBIAL PRECAUTION.
Mr. Sturge does not say that the E mperor 

OP Kussia asked himself and his companions to 
take any refreshment. If  they stopped to sup 
with his Imperial Majesty, it is to be hoped each 
of them had a long spoon.
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TH E FR IEN D S’ REAL SC E N E  W ITH THE CZAR.
ToT4jiY  incorrect account of 
the interview between the 
Quaker deputation and the 
E m pekor  op R u s s ia  having 
been publislied, we subjoin 
the followhig, wherein our 
usual accuracy may be de
pended on.

The three Eriends walked 
into the Imperial presence 
with their hats on their heads, 
and remained covered when 
they got there.

Then the spokesman de
livered this address :—

“  N ic h o l a s  R om ak o pp , 
Emperor of all the Russias. 
We come before thee, deputed 
by the Society of Eriends, of 
which we are members, re
spectfully to beseech thee to 
withdraw the provocation 
whereby thou art in  the way 
to cause a European war, 
In  addressing this entreaty 
to thee, we tru s t that thou 
wilt consider us warranted 
by thy profession of the 

Christian religion, which forhiddeth all warfare.
“ We are further moved by the information that thou hast called on 

thy subjects to take up arms for the express purpose of protecting the 
Greeks, under the dominion of the Sultan, in the exercise of that 
religion, which is a religion that not only doth not require, but dis- 
claimeth the protection of soldiers. . ’ .

“ Thou kiiowest that war hath for its direct aim the slaughter of 
human beings by piercing them with bullets, crushing and tearing them 
with bombshells and oaimon-balls, cutting and stabbing them with 
swords, lances, and bayonets, and by other cruel and barbarous means 
putting them to death. Also that it causeth the burning of ships and 
towns, and the ihfliction of the most dreadful and atrocious outrages 
on the inhabitants of the hostile countries, succeeded in general by 
pestilence and famine. We ask thee to reflect that these are not the 
right means for defending the cause of Christians.

“ Moreover, we desire to call thy attention to the fact, that war is 
not only inconsistent with Christianity, but also with commerce, aud 
in thy case will materially affect the ooru trade, in which both thyself 
and many of us are largely interested, besides doing great mischief to 
thy business in tallow, mdes, tar, pitch, hemp, and hog’s bristles. .

“ We therefore exhort and implore thee to withdraw thy troops 
from the Danubian Principalities, and thus save Europe the calamities 
wherewith it is threatened by thy present policy, and preserve thy own 
sonl from responsibility for them.” ■

Wherennto the Autocrat rephed;—
“ Gentlwnen,—Considering that you know I  have the power, and 

may reasonably doubt whether I  have not also the will, to  ̂ order you 
all three to be knquted to death, in ajoproaohing me with such a 
message as you have just delivered; I  confess I  admire your courage— 
which is the more remarkable that you are men of peace. But at the 
same time, I am astonished a t your impudence.

“ You come here to teach me Christianity. W hat do you know 
about the matter ? You are dissenters from Protestantism. Protes
tants are seceder-s from the Latin Church. The Latin Church is 
heteiDdox. Thus you are heretics tliree times removed..

“ I  am the supreme head of the Orthodox Church. I  am the great 
teacher of Christianity.. I  gave the Turks a practical lesson at Sinope. 
After that, I  caused my priests to  sing “ Te Deum Imidamus,” a hymn 
on a saoriiice. What, then, are you telling me to think of myself, in 
coolly proposing to me your ideas of Christianity ?

“ The only reply that I  can condescend to give to your monstrous 
presumption, is by my mouth unutterable. There is, I  believe, a 
vulgar word in your language, which signifies a particular piece of 
bacon. Understand my answer to  be contained in that.

“ In  return for your obliging attempt to teach me Christianity, how
ever, I  win, if you like, teach it to you. Heretics of heretics of 
heretics! go and get christened by my AncHi-ARCHi-AEcin-VEr.

“ In the meanwhile, to show you that passion is not among my 
failings, and that I  am not proud—hers is my hand.” *

The Priends did aot take the sanguinai^' hand. All three shrank 
back from it with horror. The Emperor, with palm extended, followed 
them around the presence-chamber, laughing, whilst they retreated, 
hacking as if from a red-hot poker. His Majesty ascribed their refusal

to shake hands with him to the same merely conscientious scruple 
which caused them  to retain their h a ts ; and, giving up Ms gracious 
overture, called in the £mpress.to show her his visitors, whose costume 
and appearance afforded her infinite diversion.

A TAX ON BACHELORS.
I t has been suggested, as one of the best means of raising a fund for 

carrying on the war, to  put a tax on Baoliolors. Eew but the parties 
themselves wiU object to-this arrangement, though it proceeds on the 
nngallant supposition that married men lind a wife a sufficient tax 
without any additional burden.

W e hope tha t if the Bachelor Tax should be imposed, it will be in 
the shape of an ad valorem duty, and tha t every Bachelor wiU be 
allowed to  fill up his own form of assessment of his worth, according 
to his own estimate. There ueed be no fear that any surcharges will 
have to be made by the Commissioners, for it is reasonable to expect 
that the valuation, if made by the parties themselves, will touch the 
maximum.

We know several Bachelors who put such price on their perfection 
of form, that they are sure to set themselves at a very considerable 
flmre. There are many also who have expended vast sums in a species 
of self-culture th a t has, in their own opinion, added greatly to the snm 
at which they ought to be rated. We have heard of a case in which a 
moustache has been raised by a large outlay on a somewhat barren and 
unpromising field, and this process, which may be called the “ high 
farming” of the upper lip, is supposed to increase the “ permanent 
value ”  of th ^  spot where it has been adopted.

Personal appearance is frequently a chief part of the fortune of a 
Bachelor, who regards a handsome face as equivalent to an estate; 
and if he preserves the hairs on that estate, he believes that lie adds 
materially to its worth should he have to go with it  into the matrhnonial j  
market.

W e have a Bachelor acquaintance who has devoted half a life to his 
eyebrow, which ho estimates at five thousand potmds, and he is 
seriously thinking of giving up the remainder of his days to a beard, 
which is at present in a most unpromising state of stubble .̂ H an 
ad valorem duty were to be levied on this enthusiast’s estimate of 
himsplf, the proceeds would be nearly enough to support a whole 
regiment, for he places a very high valuation on the “ growing crops ” 
which cover the “ face of Nature,” —as he complacently terms the face 
with which N ature has—either well or ill—favoured him.

By aU means le t us have a Bachelor Tax, hut let every Bachelor he 
at liberty to assess Mmself; so that however much he may be rated 
above his real worth, he will never suspect that he could have over
rated himself, and will therefore be quite satisfied with the self-infliUed 
burden.

YICTOEIA !
Eight—with determined fury fight!
W e know that we are in  the right,
Eor Ereedom’s holy sake we rise.
A nd have the best of battle-cries—

V ictoria! -
Eight for the Queen in the Queen’s own name, 
’T is an omen of conquest, an earnest of fame.
On w ith it, brave men, through smoke and flame ! 

V ictoria ! Victoria !

W e arm against a despot’s reign.
The empire of the sconce and chain;
Of Liberty we wage the war, s
Old England’s Queen against the Czar ;

Victoria !
Eight, mindful of onr old renown.
To put a brutal monster down, '
Eight in the name of Britannia’s Crown, 

Victoria! V icto eia !

In  numbers let the villain t r u s t ;
His savage hordes shall bite the dust.
Splitting the liar and scoundrel’s ear,
Scatter his host with our English cheer— 

V ictoria !
They in the righteous cause who die 
Triumphant fall, and, where they lie.
Let their last faint breath swell the cry— 

V ictoria ! V ictoria !'

THE SAStE THING.
The E mreroe oe a l l  t h e  R u ssia s , L ’Umpereur de toutes les Ruses.

    
 



    
 



I'EROWING THE OLD SHOE,
At the Parting of H er Majesty and her Guards.

M akcii n ,  ISoi]
' T ukOH, K o. 6C1.
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IS IT  FAR TO JER U SA LEM ? A CEACKED HEAD IN  A CEOWN.

S it far to Jerusalem ?
What pilgrim is it asks this 

touching question? Who is he 
bound for the holiest of the Holy 
Land ? Doth he carry the cockle
shell in his hat P Doth he grasp 
a staff of cruciform? Doth he 
wear the pilgrim’s simple weed ? 
Doth he carry the pilgrim’s scrip ? 
In  aU the solemnity of truth-seek- 

, ing, it is asked. Who is it seeks 
to know how far the way to sacred 
Jerusalem ? I t  is a Pilgrim of 
St . N icholas. Young he was, 
and almost as innocent as the 
sheep, whose fleece was to Mm 
as one sole garm ent; happy, 
thoughtless, frisking he was, as 
Tartar lamb in its first May 
month’s life ; dirty he was, and 
happy in his dirt as wild hoar’s 
wild pig ; when there came a 
voice to his village, saying, “ Let 
P eter  become even as a Pilgrim 
of St . N icholas, and prepare 
himself to journey to Jerusalem.” 
Now, P eter  was content to 
remain where Providence had 
dropped him. True it is the 
Priests had talked to him of 
Jerusalem, and, -scratching his 
head, much confused by a ^ g in g  
therein, as of the voices of spirits; 
dazzled too, as by the light of 
holy fires, P et er  had a strange 
whirling, dizzying notion of tlus 

Jerusalem. Nevertheless, P eter  was stiH fain to wear Ms old, and by this time, populous 
sheepskin, and to remain in the village; of which he was even earth of its earth.

There were strange stories told of this Jerusalem, a place far up, up, up, and surely getting 
very nigh to heaven. Strange stories of goodness and grace, and everlasting mercy to man, 
and all this seemed strange, perplexing to P eter , for he had heard from Ms childhood 
upwards, the thwack of the stick, he had more than once heard the death (crack) of the 
biout screaming like a vulture for the victims’ vitals. Nevertheless, he would rather rest 
where he was, he would rather not go to Jerusalem.

And then the Priest from Ms pulpit tells terrible tidings of the wickedness done in 
Jerusalem. Old men howl, young women sob, and beldames tear their hair, monsters of Tmks 
—two-legged dogs, no better—defile the Holy Places. The Sultan sends his mule from 
Constantinople to drink from out the Holy Manger, and Calvary is ploughed by the infidel 
plough and sown by the sons of opium with poppy-sfied; and again the old men groan, and 
the old women shriek anew. But let P eter  rejoice and bless Mmself, for the elders of 
the village, in obedience to the sacred Czar, have chosen P eter  with some score or two of 
others, old familiar playmates, to go to Jerusalem. Nevertheless, P et er  would fain tarry 
where he is. P e t e r  i s  obdurate, rebellious, but there is the stick—the ruling genius of 
Eussia, and P et er  for the five hundredth time in Ms life, is black, and likewise blue. And 
P eter, his legs and arms bound by his native hemp, is flung into a cart to become a soldier. 
Here, as it sometimes happens to calves on their way to,become veal, P eter  hears his father 
howl and his mother scream for the last time, for he goes jolting onwards to Jerusalem, and 
from the depths of his trouble arises this question. Is it far to Jerusalem ?

At length, shorn of his sheepskin, P eter  tiecomes a pilgrim in uniform, and with his 
scrip of bullets, is sent towards Jwusalem, and still he marches and mairches—the deHyerer 
of the Holy Places ; and stiU getting nearer and nearer, he asks of every new people. Is it 
far to Jerusalem ?

Por the last time he opens his mouth, and a Turkish bullet gives Mm satisfying answer. 
P eter has arrived at Jerusalem. Good CMistians all, your prayers for the thousands and 
thousands of pilgrims bound to S t . N icholas—and. now in morass, marsh, and quagmire 
faintly gasping, “ Is  it far from Jerusalem?”

“ BARBY, COME U P .”—Indignant Elizabethan, with a cold.
Cyprian ,̂  or perhaps it  was Origen , it doesn’t  much matter, for most likely the story 

is utterly false—lived nineteen years in one chamber, and took so little notice of it, that 
at the end of that time he could not describe its shape, or say how many windows it had. 
Sir  Charles Barry’s architectural crealiens lay a much firmer hold upon those who dwell 
among them, and actually force the officers of the Houses to adopt an antiquated style of 
speech, more in accordance with the forms and ornaments around them, than is the flippant [ 
talk of the day. Quotations from Shakespeare and the Elizabethan dramatists, are quite ' 
the household words in the New Palace. Eor instance, no official ever thinks of asking 
another, “  Wlio is speaking in the House of Commons ? ”  but, if he wishes for that inform
ation, demands with Macbeth—

“ ̂  Who Lies in the Second Chamber? *

L earn, by the case of that old brute.
The Czar, with pride gone mad.

The monarchy that’s absolute 
Is absolutely bad.

Ho in Ms bonnet has a hee.
To use a Scottish phrase,

YYhioh doth around his ears, you see,
A nest of hornets raise.

His head is tuimed—but on that pate 
Is fixed the Russian crown.

And, turning with it, turns the state 
Completely upside down.

His reason from its seat is hurled.
Whilst he retains his throne.

Thus the derangement of the world 
Arises from his own.

How many roofs, through one loose slate. 
Are likely to be sacked;

Of broken heads a sum how great 
W in come of one th a t’s cracked !

W ar on us all one man’s insane 
Determmation draws.

Determination to the brain.
Considered in its cause.

Life’s tide in Jfiany a fight wifi, flow. 
Poured out in many a flood,

’Twere bloodshed saved if he would go 
And lose a little blood.

If  from unhealthy bile proceed 
The despot’s mental lU,

Thousands, perhaps, are doomed to bleed. 
Because he wants a pill.

0  nations! to the fact attend.
Which cannot be denied.

The state of Europe may depend 
On that of his inside.

Let this reflection, borne in mind.
The firm resolve in^ire 

To give him physic, o f  the kind 
Such lunatics require.

PICTORIAL STATUES.
The Mdrning^ Post complains of a fashion 

which is becoming prevalent in sculpture : that 
of colouring statues—helping out the chisel with 
the paintbrush. Tastes, however, differ, and some 
connoisseurs may consider that the works of the 
sculptor are improved by painting • although the 
opinion of others may be that he had better 
confine Ms attempts to the creation of beauties 
without paint. The former class of dilettanti 
may confidently deny that the practice com
plained of by the Post is, as our contemporary 
says, an innovation. Not to mention the glaring 
proofs to the contrary which are to be seen in 
every toyshop window, the antiquity qf embefi 
hshing works of plastic art is demonstrated to 
everybody who steps into Gnildhall by the glori
ous hues with which the .old Civic fancy has 
adorned Gog and M agog.

Increase o f  the Police Force.
Th ere  was talk  of an increase of the Police 

Force, but a la,dy assures us that there is not 
the least necessity for this addition, for she lias 
remarked that, in the vicinity of the barracks, 
the policemen have' increased considerably, as a 
body, having all gro'wn much stouter ever since 
the Guards left London.
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O U ll AETIST THINK S OK PA INTIN G  A PIC TU R E PROM  
MACAULAY’S “ IV R Y /’ ®

AND DECLAIMS THE POEM TO A PEOSAIC PAETY,

(}iir A rtist {ore rot^. “ • * * » •
Charge by the golden lilies ! upon them with the lance !
A thousand spurs are striking deep, a thousand spears in rest, 
A  thousand knights are pressing close behind----- ”

Prosaic Pni-ty {interrupting). Hullo !
Our Artist. Eh ?
Prosaic Party. IVhy, hang it, th a t’s only one spur a-piecc ! .

Me . P a lk  as he appeared taking the oaths, adding a terrliio 
bang on the Speakers table as he defied the P ope and aU his 
works.

Ditto as he appeared taking his seat courteously, but man
fully, and ill a manner accordant with the true principles of 
the Constitution.

Ditto, as he appeared crying “  H ear! ” _
Ditto, as he appeared presenting a petition, and bounding 

gracefully therewith to the clerk of the carpet-bag.
Ditto as he appeared trying to catch the Speaker’s eye.
Ditto trying anoHier attitude.
Ditto trying a third attitude.
Ditto, suddenly dropping his hat, in the hope that this 

would arrest Mr. Speaker’s attention.
Ditto, suddenly unbuttoning his coat and displaying a very 

glittering waistcoat, with the same view.
Ditto shouting, yet insinuatingly, at the Speaker.
Ditto, beginning with a kind of spasmodic ;i)op, eminently 

calculated to  attract notice.
Ditto, having tried all these devices of young and green 

Members in vain, and being continually defeated by the ruse 
\ Eii'st Commoner, waiting quietly until Mr. Speaker sees fit to 
; see him.
j  Ditto (being called by name) as he appeared rising and 
saving his country.

Ditto, as he appeared next monilng when perusing the 
papers, and finding that he is made to  save his counti-y in four 
lines and a halt. _ '

Ditto, resigning his seat and resuming those bucolic engage
ments which befit every true Englishman. _

Now, if this was anything like the series of performances 
with which M b . P alk regaled his constituents, wm can only 
say, in perfect ignorance of that^ gentleman’s other merits, 
that it betokened an originality whicli bids well for his success 
in the House of Commons, and on the bare hypothesis we 
feel h;df iucUned to look out for his speeches.

A T h ou gh t at an E lec tio n  C om m ittee.
I t must be confessed that nowhere does England appear 

to less advantage than at her Election Committees! Such 
i a mass of meanness, trickery, bribery, corruption, perjury,
I of everything that is base and blackguard, as to make an 
I Englishman ashamed of his own countrymen ! Yon would 
I not believe that Englishmen could have been guilty of such 
practices. W e iiope that np foreigner ever looks into those 
frightful blue-books, for if the national character were to be 
drawn from the evidence that is contained in them, how hope
lessly black we should aiipear in the eyes of the w orld!

A G igantic C hange.
The spirit of democracy has entered into that stronghold 

of conservatism and corruption, the City Corporation. Wlieu 
' Gog and M agog are knocked oil’ their pedestals, as soon they 
must be, they will be thrown uran the wide world, and not 

' know what to do for a living. They may follow the example 
of other Conservatives, who have jumped down from the great 
height of their original position and mingled with the ranks 
of the people, and we may yet witness the strange fact of 
Gog and M agog turning demagogues.

NICHOLAS HIMSELF.

AINI A C T IN G  M E M B E R . ,

W k obsei-ve that a.gentleman, named P alk, against whom we know_ nothing 
worse than that he is a Member of Parliament, has just been solemnising his 
election by giving some dramatic performances, in which he took a share, 
and to  which he adtmtted not only his aristocratic friends, but “ the trades
men of the vicinity.” W e should like to see tlie playbill, as we confess that, 
though unhappily familiar with the British Drama, we should find it difficult 
to sffiect a set of pieces appropriate to such an occasion. Memory, prodded 
by ill-nature, of course suggests a few common-plaea saroasmsj and hints_ at 
Quid pro Quo, the Apostate, Wanted a Place, and similar unjust impertinencies, 

■ but these we should scorn to write doivn. But it occurs to us as possible 
that M b . P alk may have chosen to illustrate his intended Parliamentary 
career to  his constituents after the manner of the “ Grecian Statues,”  once 
so popular. Perhaps be dressed himself in tight “ fleshings,” and, getting 
upon a table, went into the following attitudes, to the stound of striking music.

N icholas, worshiiiped as the God of the Russians, has 
; been acting like the very N icholas—the great Pretender, 
i He sent Obloff to tempt Austria and Prussia. Of a truth 
N icholas is N icholas, and Obloff is his angel.

Save us from  our E riends.
I k his reply to the Peace D eputation the E mperob op 

R ussia declared his sentiments to be in  perfect conformity 
with those of the Society of Friends. W e cannot doubt the 
sincerity of this assertion, for when the Czar sees all Europe 
in arms against. him it  is natural tha t he should become a 
Quaker. •____________________

AN HP AND DOWN TBAIN OF THOUGHT.

Th e b e  is an  up  and down tra in  of thought, which not un- 
freqnently ends m  a railway collision, and th a t is when an 
irascible gentlem an in  a carriage insists upon having the win
dow “ up,”  and another irascible gentleman insists upon having 
it  “ down.”
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: PREPARATIONS FOR WAR.
OJicer (who is  goi7>r/ to the East). " O f  c o u r s e  i t ’s  K A inE B  a  B o r ® j u s t  a t  

THE EEGINNISG OP THE SEASON— AND I SHALL HISS THE D e r BT ! W lSH  THEY 
COULD HAVE HAD THE EUSSIANS OVER HERE, BECAUSE. THEN WE COULD HAVE
T h r a s h e d  ’e m  i n  H y d e  P a r k , a n d  d in e d  a t  G r e e n w ic h  a p t e e w a b d s , y o u
KNOW.”

THE POET IN  PAHLIAilENT.
> Come, twine me a chaplet the brows to adorn 

Of the Colonel, whose eloquence playfully OTshcs
Erom under moustaches, whose wildness would scorn 

The teeth of the comb or the print of the brushes.
And recollect, that the man I  sing 

Hates humbug with aversion hearty;
So a wreath of many colours bring.

Combining all but the iiue of party.
Tliey say of debate h e ’s the standard buffoon,
. And taints with absurdity all that he touches;

They hint that h e ’s Parliament’s own Pantaloon, 
With twaddle and wholesale abuse for his crutches.

You ’ll see at oucc the kind of thing 
Eor a chaplet I  need; so, quick, prepare it,

Aud into tlie air a foolscap fling 
To light on the head th a t ’s fit to wear i t . '

MONASTEEIES U N D ER  THE MICROSCOPE.
I p Roman Catholic ceremonies are imposing, Roman Catholic 

statistics appear also calculated to impose upon us. We must 
take care liow we believe them—if we are to believe L oud 
E. H oward. That noble lord, in deprecating inquiry concerning 
convents and monasteries, is reported to have said—

“ The honourable member, too, had quite a' misconception as to the numbers 
of females in the convente; any one would suppose from the honourable 
gentleman’s language, that all the 75 convents Avero crowded with melancholy 
prisoners, whereas he himself (Lord E. Howard) happened to know that 
in one of them there, were but .three inmates, in another but four, and in 
another but seven; and he believed the same.description would.apply to 
a great many of the rest. The fact waj^that, whenever two or three ladies 
united together for the purposes of education or clvarity in a locality, the 
editor of the Catholic AltmTiaek forthwith I’cgistercd them as an additional 
convent.”

This exaggeration seems to  be a sort of pious fraud,. in
tended to disseminate the notion that Popery is spreading. 
'The piety of the Catholic Almanack is perhaps not the less 
orthodox for being fraudulent. I t  is a sort of piety that has 
always tended tO' magnify monastic institutions.

'SiJEJECT EOK A -l’AfELB-A- '
T hat naughty little boy the E mpehor N icholas, ^eing  

the leflectlon of the moon, in the shape of a Crescent, in the 
pale of the Greek .Ghuroh, and crying because be cannot clutch 
hold of it.

SU IC ID E  OP THE SEWERS.
T he neighbourhood of Greek Street has been in a state of great 

excitement, in consequence of a report that the sewers had put an end 
to their existence by a deliberate act of suicide. On inquiring at Ihe 
office of the Commission the rumour was found to be—we can’t say, 
too true—but true enough. The body which has just terminated its 
own existence has for some time led a very useless and unsatisfactory 
life, which had long been regarded as a burden, not only to itself, but 
to those who were heavily taxed by its extravagance. Tt has long been 
felt that it would be a mercy to put out of its misery a body which has 
long ceased to be regarded u'ith any other feeling than one of contempt, 
and the public will be delighted to hear that the body itself has at last 
struck the decisive blow which every one has. been reluctant to give, 
though desirous to see inflicted. A letter from the Home Offiee, 
intimating to the Board its u tter inefficiency, had the effect of touching 
one of the members that happened to have some consciousness left, 
and this member gave the suicidal blow of which the body has happily 
expired. _

There is no doubt that the Commission, in laying violent hands on 
itself, has only anticipated, by a very short time, the fate that was in 
store for it. Our only wonder is that it should have lived—or been 
allowed to live—so long, and we are rejoiced that by administering to 
itself its own quietus it has spared the Home Secretary the unpleasant
ness of p'erforming the office of executioner. We should have been 
sorry to nave seen L ord PAiMEUSTON compelled to stain his honourable 
hands in that sullage which has now been shed by an act of most 
exemplaiy suicide. The only difficulty now will he to find a dustman 
sufficiently dead to  all sensibility to take away the ashes.

An Aet-Tbhth.—N o wofnan ever" knows how handsome she is 
until she has had her portrait painted. .

POOR RICHARD CCEUR DE LION.
T has been suggested that 

the space in front of W est
minster Hall and the chief 
entrance of the House of 
Commons is not an ap
propriate site for Baeon 
MarochettP s statue of 
R ichard C(ehr db L ion  ; 
and certainly a statue of 
Coke, upon L ittleton . 
that is, of Coke placed 
ou L ittleton’s shoulder, 
would be more appro
priate to the locality than 
that of the Lion-hearted 
Monarch on horseback. 
Considering the nature 
of the excitement which 
occasioned the Holy Wars, 
the fittest place for the re
presentative of the Royal 
Crusader will perhaps be 
decided, by the majority 

of people, to  he the front of Bethlehem Hospital—an institution 
which would have been an extremely proper one for the accommoda
tion* of those heroes who showed their devotion to the shrine of that 
name by destroying their fellow men. If, however, it should be thought 
that too extreme a view of the crusading state, of mind would be 
evinced by the connection of Cceur d e  L ion’s image with Bedlam, 
M aeochetti’s work of art might anyhow he erected in proximity to 
a building opposite—the large oman Catholic and medimval meeting
house.
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OUR E L E C T R IC  SELVES.

of both sexes; but 
the laws that 

govern them have not been as yet explained. They are greatly 
dependent on the colour of the hair and skm, wherennto various arti
ficial means have been devised of imparting those tin ts that are ne-

know, before he gets in, what he has to  pay, and the conductor may 
not have the opportunity of charging what he likes. - 

I That all bundles, more especially dirty linen, be excluded from tlie 
A B ook has been | inside of an omnibus, aitd the persons ‘carrying the same be compelled 

published qn E lec-; to go outside.
tricity in the h n -1 That not. more than two babies he allowed at the same time in an 
man body, and \ omnibus—as a baby on each side is amply sufficient for tlie peace and 
the modes of de- 1 comfort of any well-conducted vehicle.
veloping it. Pre- j Tliat no dogs be admitted inside tlie omnibus—not even lap-dogs—as 
viously to  tbe p u b -u t is not pleasant to have a ferocious animal Imiigrily surveying the- 
lication of this dimensions of your c a lv e^^ r to be exposed to  the wild stare of a 
work, however, it panting, sharp-toothed teiTier, in tile dog-days, 
was well known ■ That no conductor, after he lias said “ Going, Sir, in five minutes,” 
tha t in the course  ̂be allowed to stop longer tlian ten.
of friction with] We think, if tbis “ New Jleform B ill”  could be carried, that riding 
society, or rubbing' in omnibuses would become, by being made more comfortable, mueli 
on in the w orld,' more general; whereas, at present, no one ever thinks of getting into 
shocks are fre- an omnibus unless be is actually compelled. Our omnibuses are little 
qnently experi- j better than police vans—only not so well regulated—into which no j 
enced. The phe- man springs of his own accord, but into which he is forced b,v (he cruel 
nomena of mutual pressure of circumstances. BcaUv, if it were not for the disgrace of | 
attraction and re- j the thing, we think we yvoijjd sooner ride in a police, van than in aii ] 
pulsion have ,also omnibus—for it contains more room, goes faster, keeps better time, and 
been _ abundantly I  the conductor bands you in and out, and looks after you, with the ■ 
exhibited by in- greatest care and civility. '
numerable persons'

DOMESTIC EETCJENS.

5 fS S  S  f iS  l l ' l a S r i S t  il . . h W  Uble ot ih /d £ i—  .. '
also exerted by the eyes, which occasionally give off .sparks that inflame Por a return of the silver forks and spoons which were had out on 
combustible individuals. Considering the. body as an electrical machine, the occasion of the last evening party, and which have never been 
the most eligible form is not the cylindrical, still less the circular; a I returned to the plate-basket yet.
certain contraction of the waist is prefeiTed; and some human elec-1 Por a return of the housekeeping hook, w'hich ha^ not been checked 
trical machines of the softer sex, with power sufficient to electrify a '
whole ball-room, exhibit a conformation resembhng that of an hour-glass.
The apparatus should be fixed on a pair of legs, which ought to be 
straight and of a moderate thickness, if it is one of the male k ind :

for the last three weeks.
Por a return of the number of pies and puddings wbiob have been 

consumed during the last six months, and to ascertain wduct effeot they 
bear upon the weekly expenses, with the view’ of taking into consideration

otherwise, in consequence of the present length of dresses, it does not the policy of discontinuing Ihp same.
signify what curves they describe, or what is their circumference, or of 
what size and shape are the feet.

This instrument will decompose water, but acts more energetically 
on wine and alcohol. Arranged in connection with a series of plates it 
will very speedily effect a rapid disappearance of victuals.

To insulate a human being; you may place him on a stool with glass 
legs, but a more effectual-mode is that of depriving him of his money,- 
which immediately outs off his communication with the world. Diplo
macy has succeeded in completely insulating the EMPEnon of E ussia, 
who now stands on the insulated stool of Europe, which we hope wiU 
prove the stool of repentauoe..

A NEW EEFOEM BILL FOR OMNIBUSES.

Por a return of all the books, no matter whether amusing, instructive, 
scientific, cookery-books, or novels, which have been taken one of the 
library, and never been returned to their places.

Por a return of my slippers, wliioh have been missing from the .side 
of my bed for the last'two days. . .

Por a return of the quantity of table-beer tha t is drunk in the kitchen, 
and to consider whether it_ would not be advisable, and decidedly 
cheaper, to give them money in lieu of same, and, at the same time, to 
reflect upon the propriety, and probable cheapness, of engaging for tlic 
future none but -temperance servants. *

Por a return of my silk umbrella which th a t confounded old fool 
Simpkins carried away with him on Priday evening last, after having 
won my money at cards.

Por a return of all the children’s frocks which have only been turned 
once.

Por a return of all the children to school as quickly as possible, as 
they are unbearable at home, and their' appetites are such that it isW e  wish M r . P itzeoy, or some good pushing propelling member, __^ __________ ______ _

would put his shoulder to the wheel of public oouveyances, and try to | impossible to satisfy them, 
pass tbrougli the two Houses a new “ Eeform Bill for Omnibuses,”— j Por a return of all the Christmas bills, as yet unpaid, distinguishing 
one that should contain some of the following dreadfully-needed those which have been contracted for 'personal, and those for general 
improvements. | purposes, and to see ’whether the latter oannot be materially reduced

That there should be Sufficient room inside to enable a passenger to this year, 
gain his seat, without having to  force his way through an entangled j Por a return (only I  consider it almost hopeless) of the gratitude that 
thicket of knees, or to clear a path through a close crop of umbrellas , jg gbo^vn me by my ■wife and children for the way in  ■which I  am always 
and toes. . i. . , , ,  , . , . -r. i [slaving to support them; and, also, for a return  of the amount of

That the space of each seat should be portioned off, as m  the Prenoh | respect that I  am entitled to, as well as the amount I  receive from the
omnibu'ses, by means of wooden rails, so making each seat a comfort
able arm-cbair, in order that each passenger may enjoy his own share 
of room—■neither encroaching upon his neighbour’s space, nc^allowing 
his neighbour, which is too frequently the case, to encroach upon his.

That there should be a strap running under the roof, or some means 
by which a passenger may work along, easily, to his allotted seat, with
out being subject to the unpleasantness of being jerked into a lady’s 
lap, or having to clutch hold of a passenger’s nose, or any other human 
handle in an omnibus in case of sudden helplessness.

That no conductor should be allowed to say “  All rig h t! ”  until you 
have fairly gained your seat and arranged your dress.

That there should be some method of communication with the con
ductor—and a small beU would answer tlje purpose—instead of having, 
as now, to poke his ribs with your umbrella, or to run the risk of 
pulling him off his elevated bracket by tugging furiously at his coat tails.

That there should be one fixed price for the fare of an omnibus, and 
not made variable, as it now is, at the pleasure of the proprietor, bemg 
threepence to-day and sixpence to-morrow; so That a passenger may

servants for the oppatunity my means pu t at their disposal, and for 
which the ungrateful creatures have 'the greatest reason to bless 
themselves, of living in such a respectable establishment.

C onvent S e lls .
I t seems that there are numerous Convents in England containing 

from three to  seven inmates, but which are ■puffed by the Popish 
press as regular nunneries. Instead of describing such very small 
sisterhoods as nunneries it  would be more truthful to call them 
next-to-none-eries.

A SERVICE OF DAKGEB.
I t is a mercy th a t the Eriends who went as envoys from their Society 

to the E m peror  N icholas did not bum  their fingers, particularly as 
they ventured to shake hands with N icholas himself.

    
 



THE PO PIJLAH  AKD AIITJSING GAME OE BATTLEDORE AND 
SHUTTLECOCK,

AS AT PRESENT PLATED IN THE PRINCIPAL THOROUGHFARES.

THE POETICAL HANSARD.

As every one allows that the speeches in Parliament are 
dry, and as throwing 'cold water on the speakers does not 
seem to have a very refreshing effect, we propose to give a 
little additional zest, if possible, to some of the prosaic 
.efforts of legislative oratory, by turning them into poetry. 
AVe have selected Sibthobp’s speech on the Russian AVar, 
not as being the best adapted to the purposes of the poet, 
though perhaps it has peculiar claims on rhyme, from its 
utter abnegation of all connection with reason.

The speech of which the'following is a poetical para
phrase, was spoken on one of the recent debates on the 
Eastern question.

Sir, notwithstanding this display 
Of blarney, bounce, and botheration;

I  still to Ministers must say.
That humbug is not explanation.

Others ;perehanoe tlie cap may fit.
But it that’s all tliey have to tell us.

The country can’t too soon be quit 
Of such a set of scurvy fellows.

Trust them indeed—they ’ll find in me 
One of their heartiest despisers,

And sooner than my Sovereign see 
Left in the hands of such admirers,'

I ’d have no Cabinet at all.
' And as for all this fuss with Russia,

My own Militia out I  ’U call.
And at its head proceed to crush her !

Emperor Allas.
I t appears that the E mperor oe R ussia is greatly 

annoyed with the Prussian papers for styling him simply 
the Czar. We hope His Majesty is satisfied with the 
names which he is caRed by the Bntish Public.

SLIGHTLY SUICIDAL.
Cardinal 'Wiseman has sent over a Eorm of Prayer for 

use among the Roman Catholics, that all H er  MAjesty’s 
enemies may be speedily overthrown.

“ BU LLY IN G  AT PUBLIC  SCHO OLS.”
M ore than one of our public schools have lately furnished cases 

which fairly come under the head of “ Aggravated Assaults,” and 
■which ought, therefore, to have figured in the Police reports rather 
than in tlie miscellaneous columns of the newspapers. Brute force, 
■with its customary attendant co^wardice, had, we hoped, fallen do-;vn to 
the lowest classes of society, but we regret to find that, in the highest 
classes of some of our public schools, the bully and the ruffian may stiR 
be met with. Not long ago there were some painful disclosures of 
some disgraceful proceedings at H arrow; and now we hear of an 
agOTavated assault at Rugby by two ruffians of 16 or 17 on a little 

■fellow, apparently between 10 and 11. These two noble youths, while 
kicking and beating their diminutive victim were caught in the act 
by a farmer’s son, a lad of probaily about their own age, and to 
whom they began to howl for mercy when he, very excusably, com
menced inflicting upon them a taste of the violence tliey had exercised 
upon the unfortunate child that had fallen into their clutches. 'We 
are sick of the humbug we sonietinies liear by way of excuse for the 
indolence of masters as to the propriety of not interfering -with the 
hoys at a public school, hut leaving the stronger to oppress the weaker 
■with impunity.

If  is true one might hope that, among a large body of the sons of 
gentlemen, something like a wholesome public opinion would prevail; 
hut experience unfortunately proves that the public opinion of a public 
school cannot be trusted. Lying and deception are frequently practised 
on the masters without exciting disgust among the generality of the 
boys, and though perliaps there may be one here and there who feels 
shame and conteinpt for the meanness he sees around, he meets with so 
little sympathy in his views that the chances are he will be either 
laughed or bullied out of his own sense of propriety by his unscrupulous 
schoolfellows.

I t  is â  monstrous hoax to talk of the moral tone of a school in 
which eight or nine youths coidd stand by, without interfering to 
prevent an act of malicious cruelty practised by a boy in the higher 
form upon a boy beneath him, and indeed the tru th  is, that the
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brutality of some of the schoolboys engenders cowardice in the others. 
One physical force ruffian in the upper form breaks the spirit of half-a- 
dozen in the lower, who when they rise to the position of their tyraiits, 
exercise in turn the tyranny they have endured, and thus the bullying 
system is perpetuated without any check from the masters.

I t  is quite true that there are at the head of some few of our public 
schools, men of a very different stamp from those under .whom the 
hnllying system has gro-wn u p : and there is every reason to hope that 
the new generation of masters will do their utmost to put down the 
evil; but, unfortunately, they trust too much to the “ tone of morality ” 
which they believe to prevail among the boys, but wliich recent events 
have proved has no existence either at Harrow' or at Rugby. 'VVe fear 
these establishments are not much worse than any of the other public 
schools in the “ tone” that animates the youths that belong to them. 
We only wish some parent of some child who may have been brutally 
ill-used by a bigger and stronger boy, wo^ald try the effect of the act 
for the punishment of Aggravated Assaults, for there is at all events 
some power in the hands of the law, if there is no redress to be had at 
the hands of the masters.

THE CROZIER IN  TH E BALL-ROOM.
“ Arch bish o p” Cullen lias formally and solemnly denounced 

“ the mischievous foreign dances called waltzes and polkas.” What 
a  splendid creature is a Hierarch of the Church of Rome ! One day 
forbidding the sun to go round the earth, and the next inhibiting 
E nsign M urphy from spinning" Miss H onoria O’Beady round the 
ball-room. The sun is sure to obey the Archbishop, but the Ensign 
may be more refractory. We hope so, or what a dreadfully dull affair 
a Catholic ball will be for the future. In  social fairness, a lady 
issuing cards for snob an assembly ought really to warn the invited 
guest by putting in the comer R. I. P. instead of R. S. V. P.

N icholas’s Creed .— G{ie)zar aut
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P R O C L A M A T IO N  OF OUTLAW RY.

K EllStE OPENING EOE; YOUNG ISEAEL.

BECRTJITIKG SEKGEANT AND SWELL JEW.

“ Enlist, my fine fellow, and serve the Queen .”
“ Much rayther remain as I  am, and serve de Queen’s 'Bench’’

AEMA VIRUMQUE.
At the banquet given the other day by the liefonn Club to Sm 

C h a b l e s  N a t je s ,  L ord P alm ebsto n  remarked that the gallant 
Admiral has aheady “ put on his armour.”  As S i b  Ch a b l e s  sat 
down to dinner in an ordinary body coat, we must presume that he 
wore it over Ids armour, which probably consisted of a shirt of male, 
and instead of a breastplate of brass, a heart of oak. The Adiniral, 
however, must on Sh a k e s p e a e e ’s principle, be walkmg about oon- 
stantly in 'three complete suits, inasmuch as he is

“ Thrice armed vlio hath his quarrel just.”

"Whatever may be the material of the gahaut sailor’s external accoutre
ments must be perfectly immaterial to one who can boast of the mettle 
which S ib , Ch a b l e s  is known to possess.

THE EXILE OE THE THIMBLE.

S m ith  O’B r ie n ’s misdeed Eoyal Mercy condones. 
And pardon extends to E kost, W illiam s , and J o n e s ; 
One more object of course its" eye can’t  oversldp;
Grace for patriot C uepey ,  the poor little Snip !

Forget the fierce speeches he made in his wrath !
Give him back to his country, his scissors, and cloth ! 
The siiiaU, but magnanimous tailor set loose.
And restore to his wife, and his needle, and goose.

His conspiracies dark in oblivion inter.
And the great civil war he attempted to stir.
And his handgrenade bottles—that is, gingerpop :
And lot poor little Chfpey return to his shop.

W e shall be very happy to announce, whenever we are able, that the 
allied Powers of Europe have arrived at a perception, that the greatness 
of the scale on which a burglar is enabled to plunder, or a madman to 
rage, does not render the predatory or insane individual less a maniac, 
or less a robber, and that, conformably rvitli th is philosophical disco
very, they have issued the following diplomatic Haiid-bill and inter
national Miie and Cry:—

“ Felony ! Arson !! Murder ! !!  £ 1 0 ,0 0 0  Reward!! !! '
' SSlIjcrrad, N icholas H omanofe, alias th e  C zab 6e Muscovy, 
alias the A iitoobat, alias the E m pekob op H ussia, 'alias (he God 
OF THE Russians, stands convicted by th e ' judgm ent of tlie Courts of  ̂

(Europe of having wilfuUy, feloniously, and maliciously invaded the j 
! dominions of his M ajesty Abdul M ed jid , Sultan of Tubkey, j 
I otherwise called the Gkand S ignob, and killed, slain, and murdered I 
divers of his said M ajesty, the said Sultan’s true and loyal subjects, :

■ and doth by force and ^ m s  continue to hold and keep possession of ’ 
;the said dominions, an tfto  slaughter and massacre the .said subjects of ; 
his Majesty tlie Sultan .aforesaid, in contempt and dciianoe of the

: L aw of N ations and the Authority of the said Courts, thereby openly j
■ abjmlng and renouncing, and utterly repudiating and easting aifay all '
the sanctions and conditions of the said L aw ; ■

JJottCE td h e r e in  &tben that the said |

NICHOLAS SOMANOFF
' hath, by such his own act and deed, made and constituted himself, an d '!' 
is hereby deeJared and proclaimed

I ■ T H E OUTLAW  OF E U R O P E ;  I
i ' . ;
and hath forfeited and doth forfeit the protection of the aforesaid Laws. 1 
And N otice is  H ebeby F uetheb Given , that a Reward of

TEN THOUSAND POUNDS j
Will be given to any Person or Persons who will seize and 'apprehend ; 
the Body of the aforesaid N icholas R omanoff, and give mm into 
Custody to any Constable, Policeman, or . Officer of the Sea or Land | 
Forces of H eb  M ajesty V ictobia, Queen  of E ngland, or of H is I 
Majesty L ouis N atoleon, E mpebok of th e  F bench , or to any i 
other Servant or Minister of their said M ajesties  who shafl be em- j 
powered to liold and detain the said Outlaw, N icholas, E m peeob  of , 
R ussia, aforesaid.

And the same R ewabd will also be given to any P ekson or P ebsons ' 
who shall give such Information or Assistance as may lead to the 
Capture of the aforesaid Outlaw. And all Peaceable and Well Disposed 
Persons are hereby exhorted and admonished to be aiding and assisting 
to the PuBsuiT, P bosecution, Seizube, Appbehensio n , and Abate
ment of the Criminal now at large under this sentence of Outlawry; 
with a view to the prevention of rapine, bloodshed, fire, famine, out
rage, violence, and all other crimes and horrors of war impending and 
imminent by the Alalice and'Wickedness of tlie said Criminal and 
Outlaw aforesaid.

The aforesaid N icholas R omanoff is upwards of six feet three 
inches in height, and moderately stout in proportion altogether; but 
has a Paunch swollen out like a Prog’s. Has lightish eyes and com
plexion, great round joles, and a haughty and inflated expression of 
oouutenanoe. Wears a moustache, but no beard or whiskers, and 
generally dresses in a military frock and jack-boots,”

Surely Europe is too sensible by this time to  recognise any distinc
tion between a Conqueror and>an ordinary villain, except that of 
magnitude in villainy. Why should nations stand upon ceremony in 
suppressing a common nuisance ? Why destroy an unnecessary 
number of Russians ? They are not the enem y; they are only his 
tools. W ith ,iust as much scruple as Mb . I nspectok  F ield  would 
entertain in the pursuit of a housebreaker, endeavour to secure the 
Imperial Thief. If  we had N icholas safe, indeed, it might bo the 
best security for himself in the end—security from the fate of besotted 
tiTants, the consequences of whose ambition become intolerable to their 
slaves.

“ I n  t h e  na m e  of t h e  R e f o e m e e s  of E n g la n d .” —We' do not 
, know what tliis name^may be, but, when invoked by S ib  J ohn  
I S h elley , w e  s h o n ld ^ y  it was “ W a lk e b .”

____________________ _̂______________________________________________

The B elles Lettres of th e  P resen t Bay.
T hey can boast of their Bell’s Life, Bell’s Weekly Messenger, and the 

Belle Assemblee ; and they are further distinguished by the names of 
R obeet B ell, J acob B ell; A cton Bell, and Oukbeb B ell—which 
last (jne we can only regret has been for so long a period a dumb Bell.

A P inch .—A poor helpless, hen-pecked philosopher of a husband 
describes .a pinch to  be “ the greatest amount of power a t woman’s 
command concentrated on a single point.”
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A N IM A T ED  FURNITURE.
AviNG been called on to give 
credit to the popular fallacy—

, or fact — that furniture can 
Tvalk and talk, we must be 
prepared to expect from table- 
turning a social as well as a 
meohanical revolution of the 
most extraordinary character. 
I f  it is possible to call a spirit 
into a chair, there will be no 
occasion to invite anybody to 
till it, and a most distinguished 
party may be assembled which 
—as spirits have not yet begun 
to eat and drink—may combine 
the very highest order of com
pany with the very utmost 
economy. A host with a taste 
for good society, may sit down 
tb his humble chop, and place a 
dozen chairs round his table, for 

the purpose of filling them with the very choicest spirits he may think 
proper to summon. If  the talking furniture and the spirit rapping 
should become an established fact we may expect to see it announced 
in Ihe Morning Post that L a d y  B la n k , or the HoNOimABLE Mus. 
B ash , as the case may be, entertained at dinner A le x a n d e h  t h e  
Great, Mr . P e p y s , A p p iu s  C l a u d iu s , S i r  C lo u d e sl e y  S hovel; 
Caeactacus, and Me . D ucro w , to meet L o rd  P a lm ersto n  and the 
French Ambassador. A repast for three would thus serve the purpose 
of a dinner for eleven, and an evening assembly might be made to 
embrace several hundreds of the most illustrious visitors in the form of 

■ tables, chairs, rout seats, and other articles of furniture, while the cost 
need not exceed that of sandwiches for two or three, and about a pint 
of neutral negus.

 ̂Cards of invitation will of course have to  be sent out to the prin
cipal furniture marts, and the only difficulty will he to select the shape 
in which a distinguished guest from the world of spirits will Be 
expected. Perhaps the better plan will bo to fix on certain articles of 
furniture .is the types of certain classes, and to issue cards te those 
articles which are agreed on as the represeutatives of the sort of 
society whose company is requested. If, for instance, the presence of 
a literary man is desired, a bookcase should be asked to- give the 
pleasure of its company; or if a Turk should be selected for invitation 
the lady of the house should intimate to some respectable furniture 
dealer, that she is " A t Home” to some decent Ottoman. A family 
consisting of father and mother and six children, might be invited by 
requesting “  the honour of the company of half a dozen chairs and two 
elbows to an evening party,”  and a married couple might be asked in 
the form of a double-action harp, wpile a voung musical prodigy could 
be invited as a piccolo. Particular individuals might be asked as par
ticular articles of furniture; P e n n  the Quaker might be invited as an 
inkstand; Sir  T h o m a s  L a u r e n c e , W il k ie , and Tu r n e r , as a chest 
of drawers; and the late lamented Primafe of all England as a,Canter
bury. C o l u m b u s  could be asked as an egg-cup, and a deceased Gold 
Stick in W aiting could come as an umbrella stand.

i

THE EXPENSE OE A MEMBEE’S POST.
B esid es  the legitimate but unaccountable expenses, amounting fioiu 

two thousand pounds or so to five times that sum, wliich a gentleman 
usually incurs by becoming a Member of Parliament, he has to be at 
the charge of keeping a Secretary. This retainer must not be a mere 
writing clerk. I t  is necessary that be should have some education 
—and a proportionate salary. He has to sustain an immensity pf corres
pondence. Tbis.might be so abridged by judicious legislation as to 
enable many a representative of an imbought constituency to write aU 
his own letters; and perhaps L ord J ohn  B u s s e l l  will introduce into 
his Bribery Bill some provision for exonerating honourable gentlemen 
from the burden of an accumulation of those free and easy epistles 
which they arc now continually pestered witb/by free and independent 
electors. The responsibilities of a British Legislator ought not to 
include the trouble of answering such applications as these;—

FEOM THE ELECTORS OF JOBBINGTOK. ,
1. ■ . •

“ H o n o u r e d  S ir ,
“ A v a l in g  myself of the kind int you was pleased to throw 

out on canvassing me for my SulFeridge, I  venter to Sollioit the 
Sitiation of a-Place for my Eldest Son in the Customs, or Excise, 
Treasury, or Summerset 'Ouse, not pertickler witch. He riles a good

And, & is toUerable well versed in Acounts, if so be as thei-e was a 
Opening for an Atashy, I'engage to Say he would Discharge the Satae 
with Advantage to himself and Credit 'to his Employers. In  the 
probable aprochin Event of another Election, - ' .

“  I  remain your obedient Servant,
“ J. D u n n .”

2 .

“  M r . P led g etb e , S ir ,
“ Having been so kind as to state you would remembdr youi' 

humble Servant, in the event of yonr return for Jobbington, I  take the 
liberty of applying to yon in behalf of a nephew of mine, in the hope 
you will use your interest to procure him some employment under 
Government. As beggars must not be dioosers, I  would leave the 
selection of the berth to your kind direction; hut to save trouble, as I  
am aware you must have numerous applicants, I  should esteem it a 
favour if you would furnish me by return of post with a list of the 
vacancies which may be at present at your disposal, with any inform
ation as to the nature of the offices, and the qualifications necessary, 
which would be of material assistance in guiding me to a conclusion as 
to which would be the most eKAble for the young m an; and allow me 
in conclusion, to assure you that you may always depend upon the 
unbought support of your faithful constituent,

“  W il l ia m  P l u m p e r .”
3.

“  S ir ,   ̂ ..
"  About a month or six "weeks ago, I  foiwarded you a number 

of the Jobhington Argus, cont aining a paragraph of the utmost im
portance in its bearings on Enlightenment and Progress. Will you 
please to teU me immediately, if possible, what view you take of the 
momentous question which it embodies, and -whetlier you are 
disposed to act on the suggestion; also what course the Government is 
likely to pui'sne, in consequence; and -whether you are inclined to 
support or oppose them in so doing, and if, in either case, you are pre
pared to go the whole hog ?

" I  am, Sir, Yours respectfully,
“ J u n iu s  B o r em a n .”

“ SlR,-
“ I  am  deputed by the Jobhington Mutual Improvement 

Society, Athenaeum, and Burial Club, to request the favour of yom- 
subscription to that valuable Institution, and also of your becoming 
one of its Trustees and Stewards, to which we trust that you will add 
the further obligation of taking the chair at its next annual dinner. 
Also whether you could kindly make it convenient to attend its weekly 
meetings, which will he arranged to take place on those evenings on 
which you will not he detained in town by your parliamentary duties. 
I  have the honour to be, &c. « B adg er , Secretary’’

“ P.S. May I  also beg of your acoep- ance of the office of Provisional 
Director of the Jobhington Water Company, capital £5,000,000, in 
shares of £100, each, which I  am endeavouring tô  form, and whidi, 
besides its advantages as a pecuniary «peoulation, is so highly calcu
lated to  promote the salubrity, prosperity, and general interests of the 
borough. , “ J. B.”

5. . ■ ,
“  D e a r  S ib ,

“ A t  the request of M r s . C., who remembers your kind 
assurance that she might command you in anyway, I-write to say, 
that as wo are coming to town we should he miioli obliged to you for 
tickets for the House of Commons, one for myself, and another to 
admit M r s . C. to the Ladies’ Gallery. We shall do ourselves the 
honour of-calling in the course of the day after to-morro-w; but in case 
we should not find you at home, would you please to leave the tickets 
out for us, and also, if you can obtain them, tickets to see Buckingham 
Palace, and a few admissions to the Zoological Gardens ?

“ Believe me, dear Sir, your staunch Supporter,
“ W a l t e r  P leugetek , E sq:, M .P .”  Ch e e k b y  Coole .

“ P.S. M rs. 0. desires me to say that we shall bring our little boy, 
of whom you took so much notice when you called to, solicit my vote, 
and who has out two more teeth, and left off sucking his thumb.”

Preparations, for War,

T h e  policeniah at Heme Bay b ^  offered his. services to the Govern
ment as a volunteer. His patriotic offer, it is said, has been accepted, 
and he is to go out immediately with the staff—tlie very identical 
wooden one that he -has flourished so often in the boy’s faces at the 
sea-side in the cause of civil order.

S tock  E xch a n g e  Se n t im e n t . - No Bonds of Affection so true, so 
dear, so lasting, as Treasury Bonds!

    
 



THE DON AND THE W IN D M ILLS

OUK PATRIOTIC POETS.
Our  pianoforte poets are all suddenly seized with a fit of patriotism 

and though continuing comfortably to  “ sit at home at ease,” they are 
calling upon everybody to “ Up with the Standard of England,” price 
half-a-crownj to give “ Three Cheers for the Red, White and Blue ”— 
price two shillings ; to “ Unfurl the Plag”—post free lo r two dozen 
postage stamps—and to accomplish other valorous feats which are 
more difficult to do than to sing about, or to write about.

We have no wish to swamp all this .enthusiasm by unplugging the 
waste pipe of the cistern of matter of fact, but we should have more 
faifh in the sincerity of these pianoforte heroes and valorous vocalists, 
if, instead of composing at home, .and shouting in eoncert rooms the 
most vehement invitations to every body else to die for their country, 
they would occasionally go forth themselves and try the experiment. 
Shedding a little ink is much easier than running the risk of shedding 
a little blood, and it is a tolerably safe proceeding to roar out after 
dinner “ Let’s rather die than yield” when neither honi of, the ddemma 
happens to present itself. As a mode of testing the earnestness of the 
parties concerned, we have to propose a volunteer corps, to he caEed 
the Eirst Light Pianoforte and Patriotic Professional Penciblcs.

THE COURAGE OP THE CZAR.
“ Go, for onr persecuted bretlmen fight! ”
Veiling the lust of rule with holy zeal,
Snuffles the Czar-; he means, “ Go forth and steal! ” 
“ Whom shall we fear ? ” the Imperial hypocrite , 
Exclaims, and of his eyes upturns the white. ■
E’ear, of a truth, to him should be unknown.
Brave man 1 who dares before the eternal Throne 
To lift his hand, and words like these to speak.
And then to thrust his tongue into his cheek; 
Eternal Justice whilst the dying groan 
And curse of myriads on his head invoke.
Hero 1 with aspect so composed and meek,' 
Blaspheming, and in such a pious tone.
Uttering defiance to Heaven’s thunderstroke.

“ Oe i)E® d to l i e  upon th e  Table.”—a  Spirit-Medium.

PARAGRAPH EOR SOME OF T H E  PA PERS.
P erhaps- there is hb more striking evidence of a benevolent dispo

sition than kindness and consideration for animals. This amiable trait 
of character is often very strongly and peculiarly .evinced by the gentler 
sex. A remarkable instance of it has been commnnioated to u s; and 
every reliance may be placed on the following statement:—A lady 
of rank and fashion, but not less distinguisbed by her beauty than 
her position, possessed a favourite spaniel; one of the true K ino  
Charles’s breed. Having had the dog ahnost from her childhood, 
she. was affectionately attached to it, and the little animal had now 
become what, in speaking of the canine race, we may term old. Ad
vanced years had not impaired its outward appearance, or any of its 
sensible or other qualities, but had unfortunately deprived it ot all its 
teeth; so that poor Eino had for some time been obliged to put up 
with spoon-diet. Distressed at the privation tlms endured by her pet, 
its fair mistress at last conceived the happy idea of having its  powers 
of mastication restored by artificial aid. Accordingly, she consulted 
AIr . AIorris Salmons, Surgeon-Dentist, by whom E ido was supplied 
with a complete set of his newly-hiventod terro-elastic te e th ; by means 
of which the faithful creature is now thoroughly enabled to  enjoy its 
food, and experiences not the shghtest difficulty in crunching the 
hardest bone of a mutton-chop.

Great A n x ie ty  in  the C ounty o f  M id d lesex . .
W e understand that the Electors of Middlesex, tired of waiting any 

longer, and despairing of receiving any inteUigence through the usual 
channels of information, have resolved upon fitting out immediately an 
expedition to go in search of Mil. B ernal O sborne, who has been 
missing for some time past, and of whom no tidings have been heard 
since the opening of Parliament.

The M odem  Crusader.
H ichcias pretends that he is fighting the battle of the Cross against 

the Crescent. This is so far true fliat, in consequence of the opposition 
his ambitious designs have met with, he is himself as cross as cross 
can be. _______________ __

Th e  E nd  op all Argument.—"  You ’re another.”
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T H E  TAP ON THE DANUBE.

our troops are likely 
to have warm work 
with the Cossack sa
vages, they will of 
course frequeutly .ex
perience thirst, for 
the relief of wliioh it 
is requisite that pro
vision should he made. 
This has not been for
gotten, if, as we hope, 
there is truth in the 
subjoined newspaper 
paragraph:—

"Good News for the 
Troops. — A rrangem ents 
have been made h y  the 
Government -with a  first- 
rate London Brew ery to 
snpply the troops w hile in  
Turkey, &c,, w ith  the  best 
export porte r a t  3d. per 
quart. A  ship of 350 tons 
burden is  now preparing  
to take in  the  first consign
m ent for M alta and Con
stantinople.”

As the Maltese do
I not, or cannot, add
: hops to their malt in such a maimer as to produce .beer, the consignment of a 
! quantity of that liquor to Malta was a judicious m easure; and if the integrity of 
I the Ottoman Empire is to be preserved by. our troops, it is but right that Entire 

should also have been sent for their use to  Constantinople. May the heavy give 
weight to  their charge, and enable them to offer a stout resistance to any number 
of the enemy. Without becoming pot-valiant, the British soldier will fight the 
bettor for his pot of beer'. Those who draw the sword for their country deserve 
at least a draught of porter; and doubtless they will draw the former vigor
ously, although they may draw the latter mUd.

EXAMINATIONS EOR BARRISTEES.
I t has long been thought expedient that law students should be subject to 

some examination previous to being called to the Bar. Under the present 
system an U tter Barrister may be called an utter ignoramus, and the only cram
ming that is requisite to fit biTn for his profession is to cram a certain number of 
dinners down Ms throat. He nfeed-know notMng more of law or equity than 
the fact that the “.remainderman” is the man who gets the remainder of the 
goosebe^ tart, wMcb has already been attacked by the three who have gone 
before him in the same mess. A  “ joint interest” is, to him, nothing more than 
the interest he feels jn  the joint that is brought to table, and of a “ demurrer” 
he understands nothing but the fact that it is idle to demur to the wretched 
stuff that is passed olf as port wine at the students’ table.

There seems, at length, some hope that the system of eating one’s way to the 
Bar wiU give place to  a more sensible system, and a qualification will hence
forth be determined by what the candidate is able to send! forth from his mouth, 
instead of by what he has stuffed into it. If  we are to believe the Honourable 
Member who has brought the subject forw^d, the only book strongly recom
mended for perusal to a forensic aspirant is “ Joe M iller;” and, indeed,_we 
cannot help seeing that, whenever a joke is hazarded at the Bar, the source of it is 
the very honourable authority alluded to. The “ legal mind” has such a love of 
precedent that a joke, no less than a case, must be found “ in the books ” before 
it is ripe for Westminster Hall, where a new idea and a new enthusiasm would 
stand an equal chance of rejection. I t  is but the other day that the majority of the 
Judges were lost in bewilderment as to whether a man who had been convicted 
of stealing some eggs had stolen the eggs, because there was a doubt whether 
the eggs were properly laid in the indictment, when, to the great relief of the 
judicial bench, it was discovered that “ Sheaks’s case” had settled the point, 
or rather that the judge who tried “ Siieaus’s case”  many years ago, had said 
something which all the judges of the present day were quite content to say 
after him.

W e sometimes wonder what is the use of an Xct of Parliament when we find the
variety of interpretations wMoh eau be put upon it in a Court of Law, where, very 
frequently, instead of an inquiry what the Act means, there is a musty research 
into what H tjllock ruled half a century ago, or the whole Court gets suddenly 
confounded by an obUer dictum  ̂ of the garrulous Gakbow, wMch is, in turn, 
smashed by a sentence from the lips of Bulles, J., ferreted out of some ancient 
report by the research of some aged, junior, with one leg in the grave and the 
other in E iiz iie b b e k t ’s “ Natura Brevium.” We feel satisfied there is little use 
in reforming the law unless we reform the lawyers, and we had the attempt that 
has been made to get rid of the gross, absurdity and gross feeding which, at 
present, form the introduction to the profession of a barrister.’

REASONS AGAINST REFORM.
L obd J ohn R ussell '{rising').

I  OWN, Me< Speakee, it was not my wish 
To cook, in this fashion, our kettle of fish.
But my family motto impels me to state
That a wise man will yield to the dictates of fate.
And since the Reform Bill meets slight aooeptation 
Prom those I  see here, or, indeed, from the nation,
(Which can’t take its eyes from the war in the East),

' Why, we’U put off Reform “ for the present at least.” j

And here I  might stop, for I  really have stated 
Why the “cause” should (in equity phrase) be “ abated,” 
But statesmen conceive that for all that they do 
A great heap of reasons is better than few.
(As one rifle-baU’s fatal—that is, if it Mts,.
But a blunderbuss mnst blow an obrect to bits).
So of reasons—not reason—^here follows a feast,
Por postponing Reform “ for the present at least.”

Because the Directors, as P axton has bidden ’em. 
Demand extra funds for the Palace at Sydenhem: 
Because, when the Guardsmen embarked, the sad news , 
Produced a most awful effect on the Jews ;
Because a new Ant-Eater’s come to the Park,
And the Peers have a notion their House is too dark.
And because M r. K in g s l e y  is author of “ Yeast,”
We will put off our Bill “ for the present at least.”

Because old L ablachb, with a very fat sigh.
Goes over, tMs year, to the army of Gye,
Because the habitue expects to be bored l
By snobs, with “ WeU, what is this Utoile 'du Nord.” 
Because we ’re to have a new opera by Vee d i 
(I greatly prefer a weE-ground hurrly-gurdy), ■'
And because the old orchestra won’t be increased, I
We must put off Reform “ for the present at least.”

Because the poor cits, in their blundering zeal, ;
Cannot bit on a place for the statue to P eel,
Because Maeochetti’s, so grand and so tall.
Is  lost in the cabstand at VT^stminster HaU;
Because the old bridge here, is sinking, they say,— i
Perceptibly losing its haE'-ineh a day, i
Notwithstanding it’s buttressed, supported, and pieced— i 
We ’E put off Reform “ for the present at least.”  i

Because my friend P am, with no sm ^  approbation, ! 
Has flushed, not the Sewers, but then Amninistration. 
Because my friend Gladstone, for war-money troubled, < 
Has found that the Income Tax ought to be doubled. 
Because my friend Baines has determined to cure :
The system that tends to make slaves of the poor,
(Though well-managed parishes fear to be fleeced.),
W e’E put off Reform “ for the present at least.”

Because my L oed  ̂Aee ed een ’s patron, the Czar,
Has gone out of his wits (though the walk is not far). 
Because Omae P acha’s received a smart sabre, ;
Wherewith the Don Cossacks he vows to belabom-. i 
Because these slow Moslems won’t work at the driE— 
(But they’ve got some new officers, now, though, who \

And because in the Baltic the ice has decreased.
We will put off Reform “ for the present at least.”

Because our recruiting proceeds very fairly.
Though Ireland (the "lounger) abuses it rarely.
Because we’ve prepared a magnificent fleet,
'Which N apiee  himself owns is “ nearly complete.”  i  
Because for some reason, a prejudice runs 
Against letting us make our own pistols and guns. i  
(Poor M onsell thinks M untz is next door to a beast); 
We ’E put off Reform “ for the present at least.” I
In  short I  avow, (with some pain to myself), i
That the place for Reform is, just now, on the sheE.
The biE’s been more, useful than might be supposed;
Por Benjamin’s mouth for the moment is closed:
The people don’t  seem at tMs crisis to care
Por aught th a t’s not warEke; well, th a t’s their affair:

. Mine’s only to add, that my duty has ceased 
When I ’ve put off tMs BiE “ for the present at least.”
[3Ioves that the second reading he taken, on tfie 'ilfh April.
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T H E  B E A R  IN  T H E  BOAT.

AN OLD FABLE, NEW MORALISED.

{To (he tune, “ Froggy would a-wooing go.")

Thbbb was a Bear got into a boat,
Hey for Old N ic k  so holy !

There was a Bear got into a boat;
He cast off the painter and set her afloat.
W ith a topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

Hey for Old N ic k  so holy!

This Boat, you must know, was christened “ W ar 
Hey for Old N ic k  so holy 1 

This Boat, you must know, was cliristened “ W ar j ’ 
’T was forty-eight years since she’d floated before, 
Witli a topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

Hey for Old N ic k  so holy!

The Bear at first felt, uncommonly proud.
Hey for Old N i CK. so holy !

The Bear at first felt uncommonly proud.
As he pawed at tiller, and pulled at shroud.
With a topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

Hey for Old N ic k  so holy!

The Boat drove at will of wind and tide.
Hey for Old N ic k  so holy 1 

The Boat drove at will of wind and tide.
The Bear imagined his paw did guide, ‘
With a topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

Hey for Old N ic k  so holy !

The Winds they began to rise and roar, •
Hey for 'Old N ic k  so holy!

The Winds they began to rise and roar,
ll’he Boat drifted farther and farther from shore.
W ith a topsy-tnrvy, cannon and scrimmage.

Hey for Old N ic k  so holy !

The Bear thought the winds were whistKng liis praise. 
Hey fof-'Old N ic k  so holy!

The Bear thonglit the winds were whistling his praise. 
And he thanked ’em, but held on tight by the stays, 
With_a topsy-tnrvy, cannon and scrimmage,

'  Hey for Old N ic k  so holy!

The Waves they began to  heave and swell.
Hey for Old N ic k  so ho ly !

The Waves they began to  heave and swell.
And the Boat on their white crests rose and fell,
W'ith a topsy-tnrvy, cannon and scrimmage.

Hey for Old N ic k  so holy !

The Bear thought the waves were bowing to him.
Hey for Old N ic k  so lioly !

The Bear thought the waves were bowing to liim,,
So he bowed to them, looking green and grim.
W ith a topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage,

Il^y for Old N ic k  so h o ly !.

Tlie Winds grew louder, the waves more rough,—
Hey for Old N ic k  so hoiy!

The Winds grew louder, the waves more rough,
And the Bear looked uneasy and roared “ Enough !’’* 
Writh his topsy-tnrvy, cannon and scrimmage,

Hey for Old N ic k  so holy !

The W ind it blew the sail from the yard,.
Hey for Old N ic k  so holy I 

The Wind’ it blew the sail from the yard,
Eor the Bear would jam the sheet down hard.
W ith his topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

Hey for Old K ic k  so holy I

The Waves clean over the gunwale flew.
Hey for Old N ic k  so holy !

The Waves clean over the gunwale flew,
Eor the Bear insisted on broaching-to.
W ith his topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

Hey for Old N ick so holy!,

Now port, now starboard, the tiller he thrust.
H ey for Old N ic k  so  holy !

Now port, now starboard, the tiller he tlim st.
And thought he was steering true and jnsc.
W ith his.topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

H ey for Old N ic k  so holy I

With random paws he tugged tack and sheet,
H ey for Old N ic k  so holy I 

W ith random paws he tugged tack and sheet.
And flattered himself he could sail a  fleet.
W ith his topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

H ey for Old N ic k  so holy I

To cast up Ms accounts he at last began.
H ey for Old N ic k  so holy !

To cast up his accounts he at last began,
E’or sea-sickness spares Bear no more than raan^
W ith his to]3sy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

H ey for Old N ick so holy !

Sick, helpless, and wild with rage and fear.
H ey for Old N ic k  so holy I 

Sick, helpless, and wild with rage and fear.
The sea o’er the boat making breaches clear.
W ith his topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

Hey for Old N ic k  so holy !

Sails blown to ribbons, mast gone by the board.
Hey for Old N ick so holy !

Sails blown to ribbons, mast gone by th e  board.
The prostrate Bear his repentance roared,
W’ith his tojisy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage.

Hey for Old N ic k  so holy 1

“ Only let me get out of this cursed boat.
Hey for Old N ic k  so holy !

Only let me get out of this cursed boat.
An d I  promise I  ’ll never again go afloat,
With my topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage,

H ey for Old N ic k  so holy! ”

W hat did wind and wave for Bruin’s prayer ?
H ey for Old N ic k  so holy!

W hat did wind and wave for Bruin’s prayer ?
Did they swamp the Boat and swallow the Bear ?

W ith  his topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmage ?
Hey for Old N ic k  so holy !
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Or did they waft Boat and Bear ashore.
H ey for Old N ic k  so holy!

Or did they waft Boat and Bear ashore,
A sadder and wiser Bear than before.
W ith  his topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmago. 

H ey for Old N ick  so holy ?

W e know not yet how the end befell.
H ey for Old N ic k  so holy !

W e know not yet how the end befell.
But the next year’s history p’raps may tell. 
W ith its topsy-turvy, cannon and scrimmase. 

Hey for Old N ic k  so holy!

BxVEON ALDERSON^S WIG.
advertisement appeared on the 3rd ofThe following startling 

March in the l im e s —
0 ’'EN POUNDS E E W A R D .— LOST or ST O L E N , from Westminster, on or 
-1- about the night of the 21st of February, a FULL-BOTTOMED WIG, the property 
of Me. Baron Alderson. Whoever will give such information to Mb. Mbtherell, 
irig-maker, 47, Carey Street, Lincoln’s Inn, as will lead to the recovery of the above, 
shall receive FIVE POUNDS REWARD; or, if  stolen, shall receive the sum of £10 
on conviction of the offender or offenders.

Considering the popular superstition as to wisdom, which is said to 
reside in the wig, there is something rather alarming in the announce
ment that one of onr ablest judges is at present in a state of wiglessness. 
We can only compare a judge without his wig to A labdin  without his 
lamp, and we must therefore hope that the genius of the wig will 
speedily restore to  the judicial head that mountainous pile of horsehair 
which constitutes the summit of judicial wisdom-^the crowning point 
of justice.

We must, however, protest against the paltry estimate that has been 
put upon the value of this highest attribute of the judge’s office, and 
we indignantly repudiate the wretched under-valuation of the wisdom 
of Bakost Aldeeson ; for, if one of our best judges is to be rated at 
only £ 1 0 , wbat price can we be allowed to put upon some of the less 
sagacious occupants of the Bench—and cushions—of Justice ? We 
have puzzled ourselves not a little in thinking how the learned judge 
could have lost his wig, for if it was taken from his head, it must have 
been done—if not immediately under his nose—almost immediately 
over his nose, ■which would seem to us a very adroit process to have 
been performed by a ' thief ■without deteotiou. Possibly the learned 
judge may have been so lost in  the contemplation of some abstract 
point that Ins wig was abstracted before he was aware of what was 
going on, or rather goiflg off, over head; or, it may have happened, 
that in the midst of some excessively dull speech of counsel, his 
lordship may have dropped off, when ins wig might have dropped off 
by the force of sympathy.

We sincerely hope the missing wig may be restored to its high 
Ijosition on the brows of Me . Baeon Aldeeson, whose fine judicial 
forehead may be regarded as the Temple of Justice. We cannot bear 
to think that the honoured horsehair which so recently reposed on the 
head of an Axdebson should form the stuffing of some ignoble couch, 
or descend to the degraded seat of some ■wretched cab, whose driver 
may be an habitual violator of that law of which the late possessor of 
the desecrated wig is one of the brightest ornaments.

A M istake about th e  E itel
An advertisement in the Times, addressed to Parish Clerks, offers a 

guinea for th e“ B a p t is m a l  B e g i s t e e ” of A n g e l o  L o u is  L e v y . I t  
is to he feared that the certificate of M e . L e v y ’s  baptism is not to be 
had for any money.

IMPEEIAL devotion.
CzAE N icholas is so devout, they  say.
His Majesty does nothing else than prey.

A EeirUu Muff.

Origin of the Quarterlies.

T h e  pusillammous conduct of the K ing  op P r u s s ia  at the present 
crisis, appears to indicate an apprehension that the Czar ■will eat him 
up as a sausage to Turkey. But this fear exhibits his Prussian 
Majesty in the Eght of a very Small German.

AEI-riNEEY.

A BOOK has been published with the title of “ Dress as a Pine Art.” 
We hope this work does not recommend ladies to embellish themselves 
by painting.

W e think it is clear that the plan of the ’Edinburgh jxoA. Qnarterly 
Eedews must have been borrowed from the curious habit they have of 
reading things in Parliament, for we notice that whenever the Members 
have something very heavy in hand ■which it is impossible for them to 
get through, it is generally ordered “ to be read this day three months,” 
which, in plain En^ish, means that they never intend to read it at all.

I ' love lost b e t ŵ bbn  lock sm ith s.

Me . Chubb has made it pretty clear by bis recent correspondence, 
that whether he can pick alock or not, he is very skilful at picking 
a quarrel.

AMERICAN PARTNERSHIP.
.̂ ueely it is a great comfort 

and encouragement to ns to 
have the sympathy pf our 
American kinsmen in the 
struggle whereon we are 
entering with the Power of 
Tyranny and Barbarism, and 
there is something very cheer
ing in the sentiments , thus 
expressed by Ge n e e a l  J. 
W atson W eb b , ■writing in 
the Times to dissipate fears 
for the invasion of our com
merce by privateering enter
prise on the part of his fellow 
citizens;—■

The contingency to which. I al
lude, as being the only one which 
could prompt an interference in 
European affairs, is, I sincerely 
hope, very far distant  ̂ hut whii^ 
should never be. lost sight of in 
England, and wliich may ultimately 
be averted altogether by its being 

constantly kept before the world—1 mean a combination of the Continent at some 
futme day against England as the great embodiment of constitutional liberty in 
Europe. That day may come. How soon, if  ever, He alone knows in whose hands 
are the destinies of nations. But come when it  may, onr interests and our feelings 
will alike combine to make us come to the rescue. We shall come, it may be, from | 
a conviction that in fighting your battles we are contending for the cause'of constitu-' ; 
tional liberty. Our plea or our excuse for coming may be self-preservation; hut in 
•such a contingency come we will; and be assured that the youthful giant—for we 
shall he a giant before that day arrives—will not come the less willingly, or strike 
less effectively, because his strength will be put forth in behalf ot a parent, who, if 
she was not always a kind mother, gave to us our Anglo-Saxon blood, and sent us forth 
deeply imbued with her laws, her literaiure, and her love of constitutional liberty.”

The Americans will help ns fight the Battle of Preedom if need he— 
in the mean^while, ■we have their best -wishes. So far from being 
inclined to molest us with privateers, their hearts are so much with 
our cause that we may venture to propose to them an undertaking in 
tlie nature of a private speculation, to he directed against the enemy, 
in which they might join us. There is one of the most remark
able men in the States, to whom, we trust, our proposal wiU be 
seen by no manner of means a bad notion. The suggestion we 
would offer,; more particularly for the consideration of that distin-
gfished individual, is that of 'raisitig a sum- of money sufficiently 

rge to purchase the E m peeo e  N icho las of the Russian nation, 
which will, no doubt, in a short time he glad to sell him. 'We 
calculate that the amount required wiU not be exorbitant. Indeed 
we expect that his subjects will be too happy to take any bid for 
their Emperor, -when they find that it is necessary,, at all events, 
to ■ get rid of him. They wiU naturaUy prefer disposing of Ifim at 
some little profit to clearmg him off like mere ballast. Perhaps they 
will accept a figure for their Czar not much above the quotation of a 
pretty valuable nigger.

Having bought N icholas at a vile price, boots and all, the enter
prising speculator might take him about the country in a caravan, and 
show him, as an extraordinary monster, m the principal tovms in Great 
Britain and the Union, after which he mi|;ht be shipped over, and ex
hibited at Constantinople, whereby there is every just i-eason to believe 
that in a comparatively short time a oonsiderabie fortune would be 
realised. Everybody would go to see the greatest monster in the 
world—a monster greater than the Missouri Leviathan or the Sea- 
Serpent/ W e do hope that the eminent man in our eye with regard to 
this project will thmk well of it._ He has raised himself to a high 
degree of opulence and social position by showing Lions; but he would 
elevate himself several notches higher if he could manage to exhibit 
the Rnssian Bear. Having now indicated this promising scheme of 
business, we commend it to the serious attention of Baenum .
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THE SHAKESPEARE BELLOH'S.
Tub poet M oore, in his Memoirs edited by 

our noble friend. L ord  J o h n  R ussell—if he 
will, or whether he will or not, allow us to call 
liini so—speaks of a pair of bellows having on 

' tlie front a portrait of S h a k e sp e a r e ; which 
there is reason to believe had been in the posses
sion of the bard of Avon. _ We thought we had 
already enough of supposititious S h ak espeare  
relics, but we suppose the antiquarians will now 
be going mad after the S h a k e s p e a r e  Bellows. 
We. cannot beheve that the immortal W illiam  
consented to sit for his portrait to be taken on 
a pair of bellows, a mode of securing a puff for 
himself which we are sure he never would have 
resorted to. We are satisfied that if tlie alleged 
bellows could be produced, they would at once 
give a blow to their own authenticity.

OUR ACCOUNT W IT H  THE CZ.VR.
The war wdtli.Russia, people say.

Will render scarce our Tallow-fat;
L e t ’s make it up some other way.

And take it out iu Kala-fat.

I f  short of Russian hides we fall,
A substitute providing.

L e t’s give the Russians once for all,
A taste of British hide-ing.

Chorus {o f nice young L a lie s ). “  Oh  ! of all ah d  o f  I  nev er  ! I sN ’t it the
D A R LIX G JIST , SWEETEST, I'llETTIEST, LITTLE DEAR DARLING HARLHSTG ! OH ! DID TOU EVER ! 1” 

Solo (by h o rrid  p lainspohen B oy). “ Hu! I  th ink  i t ’s  a  A astt, ugly little B east, fo r  
ALL THE WORLD LIKE A Cat OB A MoNKEY.” [Sensation.

W oman, or H ead  ?
Ask a woman to  do you a service, and she 

considers how she can best accomplish what you 
wish. Ask a man, and he considers how he 
can best make you appreciate his intention to  
serve you.

THE SAUSAGE MAKING MANIA.
T h e  Riitloh saus^e liSs alwhiv's been a mysterj' to us, aud a mystery 

we have felt no inclination to go into. The ,Briti.sh sausage has, in our 
eyes—for wo have usually kept it out of our mouth—been a compound, 
in which our imagination has pictured the possibility of those who have 
led literally a “ cat aud dog life,” being blended together at last in 
silent union. A new Hght has recently been thrown upon the sausage 
by an advertisement, which would seem to show that there is some 
rather close oonnqction between ihe British sausage and the British 
Lion. We have often heard from the Protectionists of the decease of 
that highly i>opuiar beast, though we suspect that the creature they 
patronised under that name was an inferior brate in the skin of the 
nobler animal. Tin's must be the supposed lion alluded to in the an
nexed advertisement as having “ gone off” into sausage-meat.

HOME-MADE SAUSAGES.
fTHE NOISELESS LION SAUSAGE-MAKING MACHINE, -MINCE- 

MEAT, and'VEGETAIHLE CUTTER, as worked in tbe Great Exhibition, 
Dublii;, and shown, in .several public institutions. It was inspected and patronised' 
by the Lord-Lieutekant, Hie Countess op St. Germains, aud several other ladies 
of distinction, on account of the simple and effective working. It makes no noise, 
is  not dangerous (the cutters being all enclosed) the meat (put in in pieces of two inches) 
is  cut fine and filled into the skins at the rate of one pound per minute by the small 
machine. It will also cut vegetables for soup into the size of peas; and cut bread for 
force-meat, &c. as fine as grating. It can be worked on counter, dresser, or table, and 
in appearance is ornamental, &0i .

Now, we presume, it is not imperative on any one wlio uses this 
machine, to use it exclusively for Lion Sausages, inasmuch as the old 
culinary direction, “ first catch your hare,” would naturally suggest 
the .difficulty of" complying with the hint “ first catch your lion.” If 
the machine can he made available in.prodneing a home made sausage 
of some wholesome substance, it will indeed he a boon, and we can’t 
he surprised that even the CousiEss or S t . Ge r m a in s  and other, 
ladies of distinction have tak-en an interest in its woi-king. As the, 
machine is “ ornamental,” it is probably intended f t  become an article, 
of furniture; and if the “ ladies of distinction” begin to take it up as 
a t‘ hobby,” we shall perhaps find “ sausage making ” taking its turn 
with crochet work as an object of fashionable female industry. I'or 
our own parts, if a lady friend were to offer her services to make us 
either a sausage or an anti-macassar, we should say at once “  Give us 
a sausage.” ■.

BAIV MATERIAL OF BARRISTERS,
- As aK'ilie good things which can be created by A-ofc of ’ 'a.iiament 
(andagobd many acts look as if such creation had been their chief 
object) are given to Barristers, the least 'fheSe gentleman can do, in 
return for so much kindness, is to keep themselves decent and 
respectable. But they do not think so, apparently. Hear one of their 
own number, who is just now eloquent on the subject.

“ A little time since it came out that a-barrister was keeping a confcctionev’s shop,, 
under a false name, in the Strand. Not the smallest notice is taken of him by the 
Benchers. Not long ago it came out at a trial at xVwi i ’n'us iu London, that a ho.sier 
was a member of one of tlie Inns of Court. I believe there are a good many persons 
of our profession keeping shops in London. A ‘few years since an inspector of police 
was called to the bar.”

And the writer adds, that more than one person, whose name is in  
the Law List, follows an occupation too vile to be even hinted at by 
Mr. Futich.

Of course there are excuses for everything in  this world. The 
barrister-confectioner might say, that hke many of his brethren, he 
had his eye upon Parliam ent; that a restaurant was only the Prench 
for a refresher, and that his sslling the eye of the buU did not iirevent 
his having the ear of the Court. The barristerdiosier, if vulgarly 
flippant, would probably urge, that though has was a foreign word for 
stockings, selling stockings could not be foreign to  the bar (a joke 
which ought to raise Hosier’s Ghost), and then, w ith a smirk, he 
would very likely ask, “ what was the next artic le”  of indictment 
against him. And as for the barrister-policeman, he would, in his own 
opinion, be just the man, not only to move the Court, hi'.t to make it 
keep moving. But those reasons would fail to satisfy Mr. Punch that 
confectioners, hosiers, and policemen are proper piersons to become 
barristers and receive Government appointments, and as M r . N a pier  
has taken up the matter he hopes that gentleman will make no hones, 
not even “ N a p ib b ’s bones,” of dealing with it vigorously.

The M oney M arket.
M b . B r ie f l e s s  is delighted at tlie talk of there being a “ Law for 

the Abolition of Settlement ” as it will enable him, he says, to meet 
with a much better face his creditors w'hcn they call upon bun, as they 
will keep doing, for the payment of their “ little bills.”  M b . H u n u p  
we are told, is equally delighted.

Printpil hv ■William Bradburv'.of No. 13, Upper 'Woburn Pli ce,jn th® Parish of Sf.Pancras, anfl Fiederick Mullett Evans, of No./, Church ’•̂ cuv* Sfolre Nfyidngton, h o ^  in the County of Middlesex, Prfnters^at their 
Cflice m Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Wiiitcl'riar^, in the City of Londf n ,! nd Fub'ishedby t.i.m at No. So, Fleet Street, in tbe Poi’ish of at. Bjiae s,m the City of Loiidoii.—Satubdat, March 8* ISik
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AFTER  D IN N E R ” DEBATES.
E  are sorry to see 
that some Mem
bers of the House 
of Commons have 
just discovered a j 
new method of 
wasting the time 
of the country (as 
if the multiplicity 
of modes already 
in existence were 
not enough for 
the purpose), and 
the precedent has 
been set of asking 
an explanation of 
what Ministers 
may have said at 
their .meals.

Though a pri
vate individual 
may take “ his 
ease at his inn,” 
a member of the 
Government wiU 
not be permitted 
to take it easy at 
Ins club. Our 
lively friend P a l-

MEESTON—who, like Punch, L oed llEOueiiAM:, and nearly all other 
great characters, combines an abundance of wit with an ample share of 
wisdom—has given offence to' M r . B right, whose name seems at 
variance with his character, for having made a few jokes at a dinner 
where he, the Home Secretary, presided as chairman. The Noble 
Lord was not sufficiently lugubrious on the festive occasion to suit the 
melancholy humour—or want of humour—which distinguishes the 
Member for Manchester. According to M r. B rig h t’s notion, nothing 
ought to have sparkled but the decanters, and the Chairman should 
have assumed all the solemnity of an undertaker, on the dismal occa
sion that had brought the company together. I f  Mr . B right is 
correct in his idea of how the recent dinner at the Heforni Club 
should have been conducted, there ought to have been a Chadband 
for a Chairman and a P ecksniee for a Vice.

I f  the sort of questions that the Puritans of Parlistment have set an 
example of are to be persevered in, we may expect something like 
the following notices in the paper of the Legislative business of the 
day.

M r . E rench  to  ask L ord J ohjj R ussell whether it.is true that he. 
L ord J ohn  R ussell, just before going to lied, on Wednesday last, 
with a cold, did, or did not, call out to some one who was present, 
“ Just give us our g rue l;” and whether he spoke those words with 
reference to our present position with regard to Russia, and whether 
the words may be considered as an admission of weakness, intending 
to imply that any foreign power is likely to subdue us, or “ to give us 
our gruel,”  in a certain slang sense, in which the words are generally 
received.

Mr . M oore to ask whether it is true that, at a dinner lately given 
in the neighbourhood of Lincoln’s Inn, a report w'as mentioned to be 
in oirculation that a certain Judge of the Court of Queen’s Bench has 
his feet frequently in hot water, and whether any judge who is 
continually in hot water ought not to be removed.

The E arl op D erby  to ask the E arl oe C larendoh whether he 
had communicated to the publisher of “ What shall we have for 
Dinner ? ” or any other cookery-book at any time a peculiar method of 
making a Cabinet Pudding, and whether it is with the sanction of his 
colleagues that the secrets of the Cabinet are disclosed.

The E arl op Clahricarde to ask the E arl op Aberdeen  whether 
it  is true that an orange in quarters was handed by the Premier to the 
Erench Ambassador at a dinner at the former’s table, and wliether the 
incident vyas significative of any understanding between the Erench 
and English Governments as to giving or taking quiuter in the im
pending war.

L ord E itzw illiam  to ask any Member of the Government whether 
at any dinner at which any one of them has recently been present, any 
observation has been made on any N esselro de  Pudding which might 
be taken in an offensive sense by the Minister of a Great Power with 
which we are not yet openly at war.

L ord Grey  to  ask the D uke op N ewcastle whether at a supper 
at which three Ministers were present, a howl of Punch was introduced, 
and whether the confidences then exchanged, were communicated 
through the Punch in question, to its celebrated namesake in I'leet 
Street.

TAXES ON KNOWLEDGE.
(Sufjgeitei hy a Sufferer^

K nowing a young man who fancies he’s a poet, and spouts his latest 
nonsense every time he meets you.

Being accosted on a Rhine boat by your City greengrocer, while yon 
are comparing notes of fashionable acquaintanceship with your 
tremendously “ exclusive” friends the Swellingtons.

Knowing an ex-niilitary man who never misses a ehaace of explaining, 
technically, the position of the Russians.

Forming the acquaintance of an amateur violinist, who unhappily 
discovers you’ve a taste for music, and assumes the ssquitur that you. ’ve 
a taste for his.

Knowing a young lady who (not otherwise insane), keeps an album, 
and asks you every time she sees you, to contribute.

Knowing one of those Hibernians of cucumbrian coolness, who 
borrow yoiir money, drink your best wine, smoke your best cigars, 
lame your favourite hunter, and make fan of you to your wife.

Being acquainted in your babyhood with one of those impulsive 
young ladies, who have an ogreish propensity for waylaying little 
children and devouring them with kisses.

Being expected at a pic-nic to  do all the work, because everybody 
knows you’re “ such a good-natured fellow.”

Becoming acquainted with a man in difficulties, who can always see 
a way to retrieve his fortune, if he had but a paltry ii’ pun’ note to 
start him.

Meeting an old schoolfellow on one of Angeliha’s “ cleaning” days, 
and rashly inviting him to take pot-lnok with you.—Note. The tax in 
this case consists m a pacificatory trip to S wah and E dgar’s the next 
morning.

Lastly, knowing an artist of the severely classic school, who, because 
you happen unluckily to have given your countenance to the Moustache 
Movement, insists on loading you with chains as a model for 
Caractacus.

PUNCH’S THEATRICAL PORTRAIT GALLERY. 
M r . N ich o la s  R o m a n o ff  a s  “ T h e  O utlaw  o f  E u ro p e ."

The M oustache Movement.
I t is rumoured that all the oysters on the English coast, following 

the example of other natives in H er  Majesty’s dominions, intend, 
for the future, adding the moustache to the beard they have been 
Mtberto in the habit only of wearing.
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Light Porter (with a heavy load). “ NOW THEN, STOOPID, WSERE ARE YER
COMING TO i ”

NARROW  M IN D S  AND BROAD SHEETS.
(Conclusion o f a Lords' Debate of Last Weehlj

that way. By Jove, what with paying footmen 
to listen at doors, musicians for watching at 
balls, secretaries for duplicates of secret des
patches, valets for getting under sofas to hear 
conversations and cribbing letters dropped in 
dressing rooms, and what with bribing a few 
other people who get into confidences, those 
newspaper-fellows must eat up their profits aw
fully ! I  can’t  see how they hedge to clear them
selves, unless i t ’s by working the Stock-Exchange 
with their early news.

Lord Brougham. Then there is City information 
—the state of trade—the feelings of the mercan
tile world ?

Lord Derby. Well, I  suppose they get that sort 
of thing as they get the foreign politics. Clerks 
and shopmen are as easily bribed as valets and 
footmen. Then, I  take it, the  writers must guess 

I at what they don’t know, and if they are contra
dicted, bum the letters th a t do it, and so make 
all safe. Artful dodgers, depend upon it.

Lord Campbell. The course a Ministry is likely 
to take is often discussed in a newspaper, and 
indicated with a good deal of precision. Come, 
the purse can hardly do much there, and yet the 
public are told, pretty truthfully, what is going 
to happen.

Lord Derby. Yes, and th a t beats me. I  under
stand hints being given to  papers, but in cases 
where one knows that has not been done, and on 
the contrary, strict seeresy has been the order 
of the day, I  have seen the course staked out, 
flags and all. I t  makes one half believe in t able
turning and mespierism. Somebody’s bought and 
sold, of course, but who is it, where aU are Peers, 

_  ! or if there’s a Commoner or so, he is rich enough 
i to  be honest ? Tell us how the papers get put up 
' to  that, you newspaper fellows. Do you think it’s 
the Maids of Honour set to listen at nead quarters 
—diamonds—bank-notes in bouquets—eh.P

I  don’t  know, but you mightJ^rd  Brougham (to the EaH of Derby, who was gmt going out). Here, I  say, Stamey- x beg ^ committee of inqnii^," and" have the
irdon, lalw nyscaJl you by the old Reform nan# until I  remember that you have turned and L ady BEATnixES before it.

lory-;Oomehere. Campbell and I  want to talk to you. .............................. ....................I ’ll serve. Anything for my country.
Lord Campbell. Well, Bbougham, I  told you 

that that was about his notion of the way news
papers are carried on. Now, my dear P eince 

j R opert, listen to me. I t  was not of course to

JiiJTU' ̂ TWiyiiUilL \t/0 JDuTl Vf Uarulfy ivnu WUh Jlloo ijutrty
pardon, I  always call you by the old Reform nan# untd 
Tory—come here. Campbell and I  want to talk to you.

Lord Derby (pocketing a little green betting-book). Will either of you do anything about 
B oiaudo or A crobat?

Lord Campbell. Don’t be over greedy of this world’s gains—they say you made twelve 
thousand pounds on the turf last year; eh ?

Lord Derby (quietly). Do not believe everything you hear, L obd Campbell. , _____________________ _ _____ __
Lord Brougham. Cool—his giving such a piece of advice to two ex-Cliancellors. E ^ t ; , ,

courage is his forte. Sometimes, however, we may overstep the limits of w isdom -it’s a ■ “9*
thing I  never do, and never did, myself, and therefore I  may caution others. How came ! p Premier again
ymu to talk that nonsense just now about the newspapers ?  ̂ i '

Lord Campbell. That’s what we wanted to say to you. I  know you wfll take advice in good ' 
part. _ 1

Lord Derby. I  take everything in good part, always, as you must have observed. Besides, 
you are both so much my elders that it is like men advising a boy. B bougham was bom in 
1788,1 think, and you, Campbell, in the next year, which makes one of you75andthe other 76.

i  wanted to talk to  you—the stable^mind is not 
j to be turned. B u t ;
' one of these days ? 
i Lord Derby. No. B ut if the exigencies of 
I the country should require it, and the leader
ship should be forced upon me. Heaven forbid, 
my Lords, that I  should shrink from the side 

I of my Sovereign, or refuse-
Lord Campbell. What a memory the betting-book gives for figures ! But though you are j ,, ^i^anenuy). v^omounu you,

only a boy of 5 5 , you might know better than to speak as you have just been doing. + else to hear you, and don t  talk
T 1 V f /  . ,-1° ^  „ 1 1 °  . ,1 t  h n t  hr»Gh +r\ n c  Y m i n r p  wniT.ino* tm * a T in th p r

Lord Brougham (impatiently). Confound you, 
ere’s no one else to hear yon, and don’t  talk

Lord Derby. About the papers ? Confound the papers !' You never make a row about them p  waiting for another
but somehow you find you get yourself into a mess. But what do you two know of the matter ? i spnng at tne rremiersmp .

Lord Brougham. The world says that in my time I  have written a good deal for the news- i t j  Bfrby. i t  JLnglana wiU.
naner press r ® | Lord Campbell. But she won t. However, run

Lord Campbell. And I  was actually a reporter, and handed my reports in to a daily news-  ̂^  be warned,
paper with the same regularity which characterises, I  trust, all my proceedings. i you snp-

Lord Derby. W hat’s the use of supposing nonsense ? 1 and directs. I f  to n  mean to  be Prem ier, do not
Lord Brougham. I  admit that word miglit properly describe the articles you would write. B ut people of England see, <imte so clearly,

don’t run before my proposition. I  am only supposing that you had the direction of a journal. 1'“ ® contempt and loathing m  which you, p  1 1  
la rd  Derby. Soon after the Conquest, J oan Stanley, the only daughter and heiress o f , ^ “̂ ®k t^isis

our family, married W illiam  de Aldithley , and he was progenitor of the Earls of D erby., ®’’̂ ®, a press.
Our creation dates from 1185. W hat is an Editor ? {laughing). B ut you are good fellows ■ l^ord Brougham. Just so. Logically, L obd 
- I ’ll answer anything yoh like. ’ | D erby , having an honourable mind, must despise

Ijord Brougham. I  want to get at your ideas of the way the press obtains its materials. | ^ nation swayed by a dishonourable press. 
To-night you have told the Peers, that the first journal (except Punch) in the world can only ' . Jjord Derby. That is pressing the matter too 
have .obtained the information on which certain political articles were based, by the fraud of la r—and^at any rate needlessly.

Pancy yourself the Editor of a 
How should you begin ?

Of course one could get

some inferior official. Well, let us accept your hypothesis, 
paper, and that you desire to have all the news of the day.

Lord Derby. Weil, le t’s see. There are the Kaoing Stables, 
at their secrets by tipping the grooms, or the boys, if necessary.

Lord Campbell. Do take the straw out of your mouth. The politics of Europe—the 
intelligence from the different Courts—the supposed intentions of Sovereigns ?

Ijord Derby. Ah ! yes, there’s that. TYhat a lot of Secret Service money would have to go

 ̂ Lord Brougham. Nay, there is another way of 
; putting  it. Reverse the proposition and say 
tha t the nation, confiding in the honour of its
press, must despise-----

Doorkeeper. Beg your Lordships’ pardon, but 
may we not put the lights out ?

[Exeunt their Lordships.
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E ke the war-clouds, darkly closing. 
Shudder to the rending flash,

Ere a world holds breath to listen 
To the opening thunder-crash:

Hear, ftnm yonder seat of judgment, 
Words of peace—the true—the best— 

A h!—the noble words are stifled.
And a noble heart hath r e s t!

Dead! He should have died hereafter. 
Time had come for such a word.

When the day of fight was over.
And the triumph-bells were heard. 

Statesman—Mimster of Justice—
Eriond of all who needed friend.

Poet—might he not have tarried.
Seen our conflict to  an end ?

H ad the Statesman marked his nation 
Check and crush invading m ight;

H ad the upright Judge, rejoieing, 
Watehed the victory of the R ight;

H ad the oppress’d one’s Eriend beheld us 
Raise the weak—dash down the strong. 

Then, perchance, the Poet’s utterance 
H ad awaked in glowing song.

Other was the dread deeretal.
Life and Death obey then- L ord,

And the golden bowl is broken.
And unloosed the silver cord.

In  the very hour when Duty 
To her dearest task was wed,

Pleading for the poor and needy, 
TALroUKD’s gentle spirit fled.

W hat is left to those who mourn him ?
When the last sad rite is paid.

W hen—hut not.with hopeless sorrow— 
Earth in earth is humbly laid.

CaU his image from the marble.
L et the rich memorial teh 

How he earned the love we bore him. 
That we loved him long and well.

L et it speak of kindliest nature.
Of the large, yet subtle mind.

Of a heart all overflowing 
With afieotion for his kind.

Speak of honour—trust—and frankness.
Of a hand preventing need.

And of whisper from the giver 
Making bounty rich indeed.

Then record how he, undaunted,
Eought through faction’s wdd turmoil. 

To uphold the Thinker’s title 
To the earnings of his toil.

How low cant and selfish ciuming 
Barred his onward course in vain.

Till he felled and chained the plundererh 
Of the Labour of the Brain.

Speak of eloquence, beguiling 
Eoes themselves to own its sway,

Rich with many an ancient jewel 
Touched with A rt’s all-kindling ray. 

Then inscribe his Poet-honours—
Nay—that record be his own—

Little reeks true bard of memory 
Passing-with a sculptured stone.

Ire licet. Battle’s signal
Sullen booms o’er sea and plain.

Wake ye at that fatal summons,
Eabled Choosers of the Slain!

Who, beside our red-cross banner,
Falls, its foremost champion there— 

Flinging down a life, and winning 
Name that Time himself shall spare ?

Gallant heart! But happier, nobler.
Hold the doom ’twas his to meet.

Who,—declaring Heaven’s own message— 
Died upon the judgment seat.

On his hp that holy lesson 
All his life had taught, he cried,

“ Help the humble—help the needy— 
H e l j  w ith  L ove.” So T aitoukd died!

PA RLIA M EN T AND THE PRESS.
P aeliament has lately been in a state of much fermentation on the 

subject of the Press—not because the Press fails in its duty, but because 
it does its duty too well. The Press undertakes to obtain information 
for the public, and Parliament is angry at the information being 
obtained by the Press before it has reached the ears of statesmen, who 
are beaten oecasionally in the race of intelligenee by the public jour
nalists. 'Legislators grow indignant over the matter and begin to ask 
who can have been betraying “ state secrets,” as though all information 
must cqmeVrom official quarters, and can only be obtained by official 
corruption^ The Press, however, prefers an honourable reliance on its 
own ability and energy to a degrading dabble in the slough of official 
venality which the Legislature supposes to exist.

I t  turns out, however, that if placemen really wished to seU the 
information derived through their official opportunitieSj they have not 
the article to disjrose of, inasmuch as Downing Street is not always so 
well infonned as Printing House Square. The journalist often knows 
what is going on, though the statesmen will only know it when the 
event itself and its novelty may he going off. I t  is quite legitimate for 
legislators to wonder at their own ignorance as much as they please, 
but it is not fair to presume that there is no wisdom but the wisdom 
of Parliament, and that if Parhament is unenlightened, the Press 
cannot be honestly informed,

A N ew  P aten t .—A Patent has been taken out to extract the 
Spirit from Salmon, as it  has been found from long experience, to be 
the cause of aU the headaches which are carried home from dinner 
parties.

TH E AFTER DINNER SPEECH AT T llE  BIPRO V EM EN T i
CLUB.

{Reported literally.)
W eee—now—myhonangallan fren’—S’ Ohaeles N a p ie e ’s goin’ 

t ’ th ’ Baltic. W liy’s S’Chaelesnaeiee goin’ sh’ th’ Baltic ? Tell 
you w hy’s goin’ to Balt—hie ! ’s goin’ togive Zempaeussia  dusa- 
good srash’n. (Loud cheering.) Sha’swhy S’ Charl’ SNAPiEii’sgoin’ 
sh’ Baltic. (“ Brayvo, Ch a rley !”) Shomeshay we’re norrawar. 
Norrawar I Hash-ha I N o ! Norrawar! Noshexactly awar. But 
myhonangallan fren’ ’clar’ war soon as get in a Baltic. Get into 
Baltic give my honannangal fren’ ’shority to clar’ war. (Vociferous 
cheers.) Leave evryshing to myhonangaUan fren’. Only lem get 
safeintobaltic. Zshen you’ll see I You’ll she’m versoon bring 
ZsHEMPRA N ich ’las to ’s senses. Blow sh’ old vagabon’s navy 
’boutisears like skyrocks wildfire GnYPAwKES Housacommons an’ 
Fifshanovemba. (Tumultuous applause.) Zshenl’men, here’s all your 
vehgood healts I I  beggapard’n—here’s my honangal’n fren’s shjolly 
goo’ health! “ For he’s a jolly good fellow,’̂  &e. (Chorus by the 
whole o f the company, amid which the Right Hon. orator tumbled down.)

P ost Office N ew s.
Sin ce  the departure of the Russian Embassy from Chesham Place, 

Baeon B kpnow’s letters are aU refused there, and the postman sends 
them back to St. Martin’s-le-Grand with the red ink inscription— 
“ Gone away. Address not known. Try Berlin.”

Cases oe T yranny.—The Ukases of the E mpekoe oe R ussia .

    
 



120 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

A LANDLORD’S BOROUGH.

T h e  printed report of the Tynemouth Com
mission reveals some extraordinary particulars 
respecting the constituency ol that borough, of 
whose whole population one-seventh consists of 
publicans; and as each of these is a host in him
self, the whole body must exert' a great influence 
in elections. To .this particular class of electors 
it appears that, the practice of corruption is 
limited, being, however, carried amongst them, 
to a quite unlimited.' e x te n t; so that tbs only 
public spirit to  which these publicans can make 
any pretence, may be. said to be gin; to wliich 
disfranchisement might, be added, by way of 
bitters. The turn candidates are found to have 
paid £900 between them for colours and rosettes, 
which, however ' brilliant, resolve themselves, 
evidently, into bribery of th e  blackest dye. The 
election expenses of each are stated to have 
amounted altogether to £2,500. Pocket Boroughs 
were nearly done away w'ith by the first Reform 
Bill, which, however, has left untouched manv 
such places as Tynemouth, which may be called 
Out-of-Pocket Boroughs. CAUiGunA made his 
horse a consul: if anybody has a jackass that he 
v/ould wish to send to  Parliament, let him get 
the donkey to  stand for Tyne:mOuth a t a cost of 
between two and three thousand pounds.

(A f t e r  a  great  deal  o f  co a x in g  axd  p er su a sio n , , M a s t e r  T om is  p r e v a il e d  u p o n  to
PAT HIS q u a r te r l y  VISIT TO THE D e KTIST. ' INCONSIDERATE AND VULGAR STREET BOTS 
u n f o r tu n a t el y  pass at t h e  m om ent  h is  OBJECTIONS ARB OVERCOME).

First Inconsiderate Street Boy. “ O h  c r ik e y  ! IF h e r b  a in ’t  a  Ch a p  co in ’ to  h a t e  a  
G r in d e r  out . My ey e , w h a t  f a n g s ! ”  . ,

Secemd Inconsiderate Do. do. “ O h , I  w ouldn’t  b e . ’im . 'W o n ’t  t h e r e  b e  a  scR-r-tr-A-v-n-cn 
Xe e t h e b  ?”  [And, of course, M aster  T om ixlaptes into his 'previous very ohstinate state-

A d m ira lty  E xp er ien ce .
I t has often been complained that the Lords of 

the Admiralty have no pr.actical acquaintance 
.with liautical affairs. Nobody, however, can 
deny that the present P irst Lord is so far a 
good .sailor, that he has, as his late speech at 
the Reform Club testifies,- been half seas over.

'A lw ays i n  a  S t a t e  of P b b m e n t .—The most 
revolutionary art jole is bread, for, on the least 
rumour of an outbreak, it  is invariably the first 
thing to  rise.

A VERY AGGRAVATED ASSAULT.
A fero cio us  looking person who 

gave the name ot N ic h o las , 
and was uudeTstood to be 
largely concerned in the Rus
sian business, was brought to 
the bar of public opinion, 
charged -with , the .following 
very aggraVatedAssanlt

The complainant, whose 
name was C iv il is a t io n , and 

' who seemed to be suffering 
oonsidorablb pain from the 
brutality ..of the .defendant,' 

. stated tliat she had known 
him some years, and that 'he 
had professed to  entertain for 
her the sincerest feelings of 
friendship and respect. He 
had,for some time past be- 

. haved towards her with great 
brutality, traflipling her fre
quently under bis feet, and 
assuming a menacitig, attitude 
towards any respectable mem
ber of her family who said a 
word ■ in her behalf. .Her. 
friend B r it a n n ia , . .and her 
respectable next-door neigh
bour, P r a n c e , had felt so 

disgusted at the scandalous scenes that had been acted, tha t they 
had addressed remonstrances to the Defendant, who replied some
times by falsehood, and sometimes by insolence, until at last it was 
determined to endeavour to protect poor suffering Civ il is a t io n  by 
force. Not content with his o-wn violence, he had endeavoured to 
persuade two other rather doubtful characters to join him in his 
outrage on C iv il isa t io n , but they feared to become his accomplices.

though he so intim idated  them  th a t they wavered a  ^ o d  deal, and at 
last promised to  s tan d  by  and say nothing.

In  reply to some questions that were put to' her, poor C iv ilisatio n  
said that she had 'done ■ nothing she was -aware- of to  offend N icholas, 
unless if  was by showing some sympathy for a poor old ’Turk, whom he 
w'f.s bullying and ill-treating, besides trying to break up an Ottoman, 
which the Complainant wished to preserve.

I t  further appeared tha t tiie Defendant had made use of the most 
profane and blasphemous lan^age, and indeed his conduct altogether 
had been so unreasonable, and violent, that there -was some ground for 
believing he could not be in his right mind. . _ .

After some' further testimony to the same' effect, it ivas adjudged 
that N ic h o las  should be brought lip for judgment on a fiiture occa
sion, and that' in the mean time lie should be bound over in very 
heavysureties'io keep the peace. ' ' '

'As he. re fu sed ,to  ̂find the sureties required, he-was ordered to  be 
lopked up ,-and  w'as left in the custody of th a t able officer, “ Old 
Charley,”  ivho confidently underfook to, lock him up  forthwith.

MONEY OP.,DERS MADE EASY.
Much excitem ent has been caused by the appearance of th e  subjoined 

newspaper p a rag rap h : ' ’
“ Monet Orders.—On the 1st ot April ,and thenceforward,, increased facilities 'will 

be afforded in pj;oonring Money Orders, and obtaining payment of them when such 
paymeiit is made through a bank. The Postmaster-General has directed that some of 
the'precautions-required- for the security of ordinary Money Orders shall, in these 
cases, be dispensed with.”

Bankers, we understand, will be pnahled to  procure Mouey Orders 
for their customers for the mere asking. The Postmaster-General has 
even authorised the dispensation with the precaution of requiring a 
deposit of the amount payable by the order. These arrangements, 
however, will not extend beyond the day above named. I t  is not 
true that the Post Office will grant Money Orders gratis after the 
1st of April.

“ D one to R ags.”—Austria  paying in Paper-money.
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THE BEAR IN  MR. PUNCH’S MENAGERIE.
BY THE KEEPER.

__ _ HEEE jie is, ladies and gen-
tlemen! Uet me direct 
your attention to that 
gigantic and bulky ke* 
vodruped, the Rooshan 
Rear. This hinterestin’ 
but ill lookin’ speciihent 
of 'Natural Istory is, as 

•1113 name implies, an in- 
abitant of the North of 
E urope: in -which do
minions the Lion bein 
unknown, he is looked 
upon by the unappy add 
ignorant natives as the 
King of- Beasts. In  dis
position, howsomdever, 
he by no means re
sembles the generosity 
and magnanimity of 
that noble hanimal; his 
natur’ partakin’ of the 
craft and ounnin’ of the 
fox, the malice of the

haM or baboon, and the fierceness and woracity of the larfin’ iena.
The hanimal now before you, ladies and gentlemen, is well known. 

He is better known than trusted. Bears in general is treacherous 
hanimals; but more particularly that there individjle of the genius. 
He keeps his eye upon his prey for years together, awaitin’ his oppor
tunity an underd times patienter and sher than a cat watchin’ a mouse. ■ 
In the meanwhile he conceals his carnivorious propensities -with so 
much art as to impose upon and deceive the closest hobserver; whereby 
experienced judges have been led into the mistake of supposin’ of him 
to oe a wegetable feeder. In  oonseqvenoe of the hinsidjus character of 
the Rooshan Bear I  ope ladies and gentlemen will excuse me from 
wentnrin on the dangerous attempt of henterin his den. This azardous 
and foolardy experiment has been tried by three Quakers, who is said 
to have went iu and shook im by the po r; but I  ave not yet eerd 
whether they’ve come out again.

The Rooshan Bear is notorious for his cruelty and windjotiveness to 
the human specie; and ’specially to  the female sect, in which barbarity 
he exceeds the Howrang Howtang. The story of the unfortnit Nuns 
of Minsk, whose backs was cruelly lacerated by this onmerciful brute 
is too familiar to inspire comment.

Though the inabitant of Russia, the Bear of that country extends 
his ravidges and depredations into the adjinin’ territories in aU direc
tions, as far as he possible can. Being sometimes resisted by the 
courage of the poppilation, he is forced to beat a retreat, and take to 
bis eels with a flea m  his ear, and a sore ed, wich as been more than 
wunce inflicted by the reno-wned S chamyl, the Lion W a il is  of 
Circassia.

The diet of the Rooshan Bear consists mostly of the witals of the 
nation, or innards, which he is pmwided with under the influence of 
fear by the Rooshian serfs, to  satisfy his mawr. Peraps you’ll be of 
opinion that them as demeans themselves to carry ’im is wissera is a 
sort of oreeohnrs that ain’t  fit for no better employment. Por want 
of proper offal this hero hanimal have been pitchin’ into Turkey, which 
bein’ too tough for him, he is now sufferin’ from indigestion.

The temper of the Rooshian Bear is usially morose and sullen, inter
rupted with fits of rage and frenzy j when he goes down on his marrow
bones and tarns his eyes up into ins ed growlin’ meanwhile and showin’ 
his teeth, in a maimer orrible to 'witness and painful to relate. Of 
late this hanimal has grown so furious that we have resolved to chain 
and muzzle him, which, though a service of danger and difficulty, we 
shall endeavour to accomplish hundeterred by peril and regardless of 
expense.

I  shall now, ladies and gentlemen, proceed to exibit some highdear 
of this hanimal’s ferocity, by means of stirrin’ bim up with a long Pole; 
a Pole in his flank bein’, as you -will observe, a sort of thing as renders 
him partioklarly cantankerus.

THE EAEMER AND HIS FRIEND.
’T IS an iU -wind, they says, as blows nobody good; 
W hat’s one feller’s famine’s another chaji’s food:
Of which observation the vorce ye may zee 
In  this here disturbance ’tween Roosher and we. .!
No grain from Odesser be now to come in,]
Which zo fur is having Purteotiori agin.
A nd happy’s the varmer th a t’s held on Ills cam,
And has a good store in his rick and his bain. ,
The rest of the people will think it severe 
That bread and purvisions in general is dear;
But what other business zoever may droop.
A t laste Agrieultur’ is now cock-a-whoop!,
'Not only is grain a high price, but bezides 
The demand is increasin’ for taller and hides : •
You 'won’t  zay that breedin’ prize cattle’s a sin.
Now there’s sieh a call for the fat and the skin.
The Emp’kob o’ Roosheb th ere’s znm as do cuss ; 
There’s many as wishes death to ’un, and wns.
But I, for my part, no sich malice won’t hear.
And doan’t hate my enemy quite like that ’ei^.
Zo soon to his ’count I  doan’t  want the chap sen t; 
Naw, gie un due laishur and time to repent:
Repent, in the end, I  do trust he ’U be made :
The later the better for our line o’ trade.
Meanwhile here’s his health—as the Parson was as’t 
To drink much the zame when the bottle was pass’d— 
W e lives by the feller ; then why should we stick 
A t drinkin’ long life—not success—to Old N ick  ?

A CoirvEESATioifAt T edth .- 
babies, and men about horses.

-Women never tire of talking about

RUGBY YINDICATED.
R ugby has for some time stood high among public Schools, and we 

are delighted to find that nothing has occurred to throw any stain on 
its character. A report, which tiu-ns out to be in many respects erro
neous, led us to fear that the moral tone of Rugby had been lately 
lowered: bu t we have received some letters from the School that are 
highly honourable to the -writers, and convince us that the public opinion 

! of Rugby is in a wholesome condition. The letters are no anonymous 
and abusive (flatribes but sensible communications from young gentle- 

i men who, -writing in their own real names, express in manly and mode- 
I rate terms a natural regret at the injustice that has been done to Rugby 
i by the circulation of a report which it seems, though allowed to pass 
uncontradicted, contained many falsehoods.

W e hasten to make to RagbyaU. the reparation we can for the injustice 
we may have done by giving undue credence to an unanswered report in a 
newspaper. The assmlants of the little boy were, it seems, not much 
bigger than himself, and our Rugby correspondents, while expressing a 
generous contempt for the cowardice of the two boys who set upon the 
one, contend that the facts do not warrant the version that has been 
given. This version-;-or perversion—has, it seems, been traced to some 
one who has some spite against the School, for having been once to n e d  
out of its playgrounds.

i  The letters we have received are manfully -written, and we cheerfully 
accept the assurance of the writers, that “ bullying, if any does exist, 
is nnkno-wn to, and utterly abhorrent to the feelings of the bigger an* 

i older hoys,”  whose ideas were “ never more sound and healthy than 
they now are ”  on the subject of school tyranny.

! We are glad to  be informed that though the act which called forth 
j our remarks was grossly exaggerated in the report, nevertheless “  the 
ind ication  of the school was decidedly against the perpetrators of the 

• deed,” who, we are told, “ were most propeiH flogged by the Head 
i Master, when the offence was discovered.” We are glad to he able to 
! exonerate all parties but the two original delinquents, and we regret 
that, misled by a newspaper reMrh, we should nave expressed a doubt 

! of the morality of the' tone of Rugby. There is npt a better security 
I for the youth of a public school than the sort of feeling which seems to 
! exist at Rugby—a feeling creditable alike to the Boys and the Masters, 
j W e  hope that Rugby is by no means a solitary instance of its kind, and, 
: indeed, we have reason to know that, in  many of our public schools, 
the nobler are beginning to ^-evail over the baser elements.

T he E m pire  of th e  O cean.—N icholas rules tne Serfs; but 
Britannia rules the Waves.

An E xtremely Suspicious Case.—A Case of London New-Laid
■Eggs.

A  Cup o f  K indness.
To cement the alliance withErance, may we suggest a glass of wine ? 

And, by way of a graceful compliment, as weU as for the good of trade, 
for the good of the public, for ever^ good reason— f̂or the good even of 
the revenue—let it be French wine at a moderate duty.
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S E N T IM E N T  IN COOKERY.
OB. the reason assigned at the end 

of thi.s article, onr dining-out Con
tributor has sent in  his resignation. 
We dispatched him as our repre
sentative to the recent Reform 
Club Banquet, and the exciting 
dishes served up by the successor 
of the illustrious Soyek, so  wrought 
upon his feelings, that—But he shall 
tell the tale in hislown words ;

“ The turtle and spring soup were 
delicious, and we threw ourselves 
back in an attitude of calm enjoy
ment, en attendant the fish. (The 
Hock very good). Asked for salmon, 
and waiter inquired whether I  
would have tranches de smmon en 
matelote mariniere? This dish, as 
we afterwards found, was the intro
duction of the theme—an allusion 
to the maritime character of the 
entertainment, the profession of the 
chief guest, and the nature of the 

service on which he was to  proceed. Not bad. (Sparkling Moselle 
not bad, either.) Mournful reflections caused by appearance on table 
of dixpoulardes d la N e l s o n . Company evidently much affected, and 
tears in several eyes at the painful reminder of the death of our 
greatest naval hero, and the possible fate of him whom we were enter
taining. (The poulardes very delicate eating, but provocative of 
thirst—Champagne). Gloom dispersed. Soixante entrees disclose a 
bold attempt to hit off the principal features of the Eastern quarrel. 
B ix  epigrammes d’agneau aux pointes d’Asperges refer without doubt 
to the Wolf and the Lamb fable as played over again by Russia and 
Turkey; and it requires no very keen perception to discern that dix 
salmi de becasse d la Richelieu with an equal number of boudins de 
lapereau a, la financiere indicate the straits to  which Russia will soon 
be reduced for want of the sinews of war, and that the ministerial 
financier of that country will require the genius of a R ic iie l ie t ; to 
acquit himself of his functions creditably. (Champagne soon palls; 
fall back to Hock, which is certainly fine.) Then follow the vingt rots, 
and dishes of canards salvages convey no far-fetched allusion to the 
wild hordes whom the Czar is now gathering together to  oppose to  the 
armies of the West.

' “ We come next to Soixante entremets. A t the sight of cinq poudings 
d la diplomaie, cannot but indulge in inextinguishable laughter at this 
too evident indication of the failure of the Menschikoef mission ( I  
drink to Siratfokd db R edclieee) ; and cinq Charlotte Prussiennes 
aw Marasquin, followed immediately by cinq Turbands de Meringues aux 
Xiistaches, convey—even to  those unacquainted with kitchen Erench— 
profound and unmistakable reference to Prussian vacillation and the 
warlike ardour of the turbaned Turks. (Omee, Pasha, I  pledge thee 
twice in the king of all wines.) But it is for the last course that the 
artiste of the Reform Club reserves his highest flight of sentiment. 
Cinq gateaux Britanniques d I’Amiral excite in my too susceptible bosom 
an enthusiasm which cannot wait for mere formal appeals from the 
chair. Quaffing oft’ a special bumper of Burgundy, I  raise a murmur 
of ‘Bravo, Charley ! ’ which is hushed down by cold-blooded men on 
either side. But here a mild, benevolent-looking waiter deposits before 

„me a dish of unwonted proportions. In  a voice rendered thick by the 
emotions just called up, I  inquire what are its contents, when, reMing 
■from the carte  ̂ coldly and nnimpassionedly, the waiter replies, ‘ Cinq 
bombes glaces d la St.-Jean-d’Acre.’ I  have just time to  drink off a 
glass of tlie nearest wine (which happens to  be some iced and very 
pleasant Cbablis); and then, sinking back from before the awful bombes 
glaces, and having vividly before my eyes the fate of the powder maga
zine of St. Jean d’Aore, I  lose aU consciousness. Not to  presume too 
long. Sir, upon your attention—- I  was conveyed to a cab by a posse of 
nnsympathising waiters’, and. a racking head-ache all next day attested 
the powerful effect which this sudden shook hadjipon my frame. I t  is 
to avoid the possibility of any future painful effects of this kind in the 
exercise of my vpcatiqn that I  am compelled, unwillingly, to ask of you 
to accept my resignation.”

THE UNION JACK AND THE TRICOLOE.
T he Union Jack and Tricolor are waving side by side,
Where Prance and England’s fleets upon the Euxine billows ride. 
Their two flags never thus have flown since famous days of yore. 
When ours was not the Union Jack, nor theirs the Tricolor.

To win the holy Sepulchre, beneath the Eastern sky.
Did then the golden lilies with our English lions fly.
True Christian from false Paynim to defend was then onr work,
’Tis now against false Christian to  protect the faithful Turk.

But larger is the cause wherein our banners are unfurled,
Eree thought, free speech, just government; the freedom of the world,. 
Not priests’, but man’s crusade to fight, our ensigns now advance,. 
The Union Jack of England and the Tricolor of Prance.

Well met, ye noble standards! and never may ye p a rt;
May you be always emblems of the Prench and English heart.
To those united colours true, we trustiully may fight;
Thus let the Right assert itself, and Heaven will help the Right.

L IT E R A L  TRANSLATION OE AN I.O.U. I
(B y  one who holds some hundreds o f them.) j

I  IS the person who gives the I.O.U. for a certain debt. j
O stands, iu  the language of figures, as well as figurative language, ; 

for Naught. j
U  is tlic person who, in his simplicity, receives the I.O .U.
The plain meaning, therefore, of the transaction is, that directly an [ 

I.O .U. passes hands, there is literally nothing—that is, O—standing , 
between I  and U.

And we doubt not that if the history of a thousand I.O .U ’s. could be 
ascertained, tlie above would be found to  be the literal translation of 
at least nine hundred and ninety-nine out of them. !

Im provem ent at th ^  A dm iralty.
. OuBremonstrances against the appointment of supperannnated officers 
to  important posts in the Navy, have not, we arc liappy to find, been 
without effect. The newsphpers have gratified us with the announce
ment that the mastersliip of the Baltic fleet has been given to M asteb  
G eo e g e  B id d l e c o m b b . We, trust that M a st e r  _ B id d l e g o m b e  will 
justify the confidence which has been reposed in him, and will approve 
liimself a brave and a steady boy.

F arscn ic P ractice  o f  P hysic .
W hy the Clergy advocate Homoeopathy is a circumstance which s 

Da. Giiii'Eixu J o n e s  professes to explain in  a book written by him. 
The reason why the (Ilergy advocate Homoeopathy, we sliould think, 
is, because the Clergy do not understand Medicine. They think to 
cure diseases by infinitesimal globules iu consequence of having merely 
a clerical notion of a cure. I t  is not, perhaps, too much to say that 
this is wliat may be denominated a clerical error. No doubt the 
Clergy ought to practise as well as preach ; but their practice ought to 
be one in conformity with the precepts of Christianity, and not in 
opposition to  the parish doctor.

W e a e in g  A.PPAREL.—The tailor whose suit lasts the longest is a 
tailor in Chancery.
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IT ’S ALL OWING TO THE WAE!
S the Keform Bill lias been post

poned in consequence of the 
Tvar, Tire knoTr numerous in
stances of persons, who, fol
lowing tlie example of L okd 
J ohn, have availed themselves 
of a similar excuse for deferring 
several other cases of intended 
reform.

Several officers have _ been 
compeEed to leave without 
settling their bills. The war 
engrossed all their attention— 
they had not time to attend 
to them.

A family of distinction, re
siding in PentonviUe, does not 
intend, this season, giving its 
usual parties, which were the 
resort and admiration of 'all 
PentonviUe. How is it pos
sible for people to dance with 
a war hanging over their 
heads ?

Mks. Tenkiks, of Ely Place, 
has pnt down her one horse- 
kiUer. W ith a war, likely to 
increase the price of every

thing, it is best to begin economising at once.
The Lions for the vacant pedestals in Leicester Square have been 

sent back to the Zoological atelier whence they came. Though per
fectly fmished, it would be highly injudicious to pnt them up during 
a time of war. ■

The City Corporation had serious intentions of reforming themselves, 
but the commencement has been deferred until the war is over.

The British Museum had intended pushing on most vigorously the 
completion of their catalogue; bat as a period when Europe is on the 
eve of being convulsed with a general war is not the best adapted for 
such a peaceful undertaking, the intention has been indefinitely 
postponed.

There was a distant talk of the creditors of the D u ke  oe York 
receiving a part payment of their claims; but the war has put a stop 
to everrdhing of the kind.

The liberatidn. of th@f political prisoners in Efanee has beenijpcsstponed 
for a similar reason.

The Morning Herald, becoming suddenly awake to the absurdity of 
its Second Editions, which only lead it into ridiculous mistakes, has 
come to the resolution of not printing any more Eoreign Intelligence. 
■This unhappy decision is all o-wing to  the war.

Mr. H udson has determ ined not to publish his defence until the 
war is perfectly concluded. The minds_ of men are at present too 
agitated to give th e  proper attention-to  his simple statement.

In  the meantime bakers, butchers, tallow-chandlers, milkmen, poul
terers—all tradesmen, in short—will increase their prices, and you will 
see the excuse for the increase will be invariably put down to the 
war, just as if war had not enough to  answer for on its own account; 
hut every one seems anxious to  increase the calamity and magnify its 
horrors!

M A X I M S  ON E C O N O M Y .
{Picked np in tlm Bankruptcy Court.) '

I n those interesting annals of the cheating and the cheated, which 
are recorded every day in the reports of the Bankruptcy Court, we 
met, on Monday the 13th, with the follo'wing suggestive paragraph, 
which we instantly extracted:—

“ A Pocket-Book -was produced, which Count Dunin had presented to him, and 
which contained maxims for enforcing the necessity of economy, the reading of which 

j caused much laughter in Court.”
I We are sorry we were not present to have joined in the amusement; 
hut, as we can easily imagine the nature of the information given, we 

; beg, for the benefit of all peasons of an easy, confiding, verdant nature 
to append the following

CHOICE MAXIMS ON ECONOMY.
(b y  a  p r e n c h  c o unt .)

A haunch of venison upon credit is cheaper than a mutton-chop that 
you have to pay ready money for.

Borrow much, and lend little. This maxim may be called the Height 
of Economy. Practise it largely, and you are sure to grow rich.

The most expensive article yon can wear is a coat out of elbows. I t  
is extraordinary the number of odd things you never dreamt of that 
you wiU be called upon to pay in consequence of that coat 1

The most economical dinner is when you invite a creditor to  dine 
with yon; but be sure yon dine at Eiohmond, or Greenwich, or the 
Clarendon. Be sure the dinner is the best.

When a person feels he is getting poorer and poorer, it is high time 
he should start his carriage.;

Never allow your face to express what your pocket feels. . The more 
the latter is pinched, the more the former should smilei The Spartan 
youth would not allow any one to see a wolf was gnaTving Ms vitals. 
So with you, if you cannot keep the wolf out of your interior, at all 
events do not let the world know it.

What is friendship ? Too frequently the wooden handle to a biU!
The man.who has many 'friends is either a great fool, or a great 

knave.
Cards either make the fortune of a man, or rain him. I t  all depends 

upon whether he has money or no money.
The worst extravagance is drinking. The man who drinks is sure to 

lose his head. Never pnt wine on the table, unless it is the card- 
table, and then it isn’t  for yon to partake of it.

A BEG IN N IN G  AT A LL EYENTS. ‘
Th e  inquiry into M r. H udson’s life, “ from the cradle up to the 

present moment,” has already commenced under the auspices of some 
enthusiastic friends. Success has so far attended their efforts that 
they have already discovered the identical “ cradle” in which M e . 
H udson was nursed. On examination, it turned out to be a “ cradle ” 
such_ as is u * d  at the Diggings. This is not an inapt beginning, 
forming, as it doubtless did', the emblematical foundation of the 
honourable gentleman’s _ prosperous career. I t  could not have pre
sented itself in a happier form. A small quantity of gold was still 
found in the cradle, and is supposed to have formed part of the toys 
that M r . H udson played with in his infancy. 'The gold, upon being 
tested, was discovered to be not of the purest description. A consider
able proportion of iron was detected in it.

A Q uestionable M ove.
The L ord Ch .ancelloe has brought into the House of Peers a Bill 

for the transference of Testamentary Jurisdiction from Doctors’ Com
mons to the Court of Chancery. I t  is to be hoped that Executors and 
Legatee.s will not find this change equivalent to getting out of the 
frying-pan into the fire.

THE CLAIRYOYANCE OE NICHOLAS.
{To the Editor of the Zdist.)

M y  d e a r  S ir ,
_ I f  you deem the following case worthy of insertion in your 

interesting periodical, you are quite at liberty to publish it, and, in 
connection with it, to make use of my name, should you think that of 
any consequence.

N ic h o l a s  H omanoee,  aged 58, has for a long time given indications 
of mental derangement. Eor years it has been notorious amongst his 
personal acquaintance that he believes himself to be a sort of Messiah, 
commissioned to extirpate infidelity and liberalism.

He is now in a state not distinguishable from sleep-wahdng, in which 
he is subject to alternate moods of despondency and excitement. In  
the former he expresses the most gloomy apprehensions that people are 
conspiring to assassinate him ; in the latter he preaches to those about 
him, and interlards his homilies with passages of Scripture. These are 
taken from the Latin Ynlgate, ■with which it is believed to be quite 
impossible that he could have had any pre'vions acquaintance. This 
display, therefore, of a faculty apparently supernatural, causes the 
greatest astonishment.

We, of course, know that this extraordinary manifestation of the 
organ of language is one of the phenomena of lucidity: thougb whether 
the patient has, in the popular sense of the phrase, any lucid intervals, 
may be questioned.

The cure of this case could, no doubt, be readily accomplished by 
Mesmerism. B ut it would be necessary to mesmerise at a distance; 
for until a decided influence had been established, any near approach 
to the patient-wonld be unsafe. The object, therefore, is to find some
body sufficiently in rapport with him for that purpose. L ord A b e r d e e n  
is supposed to nave been so once; I  wonder if he is still.

N e sse l r o d e  has tried Turning upon E om anoee ; but finds it quite 
impossible to  ̂turn him. The Satanic theory has been proposed by 
some superstitious persons to account for the case; in which it is 
clear, however, that there is no possession more diabolical than that 
which N ich o las  has taken of the Principalities.
,, The application of metals has not been attended with success; but of 
tiiat the reason is obvious. Instead of being applied directly to the
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body of the patient, they (lead and steel) were brought to act on subjects only 
with whom he was supposed to sympathise; whereas, whilst those subjects were 
crushed, mangled, mutilated, and writhing in the most dreadful aijonies, N ic h o l a s , 
plunged in a state of profound moral insensibility, would toast Ins toes at a stove 
and sip Clicquot.

I  am, my dear Sir, your inquiring reader,
85, Fleet Street, March 1S54.
P.S. The Bear at the Zoological Gardens was couched for cataract under the 

influence of chloroform. Yet there are those wdio would laugh at the idea ot 
a Bear being mesmerised !

THE EXPEDITION IN  SBA.RCH OE BERNAL 
OSBORNE.

W e believe that some twenty gentlemen, of strong frame 
and determined resolution, have been selected to form part 
of this interesting expedition. They take with them a 
large stock of provisions. They are all well acquainted 
with Mb . , O s b o k u e ’s person, as they were members of 
the Committee that secured the Honourable Gentleman’s 
return at the recent election. They started on Wednesday 
Last from E v a n s’ Hotel, in Covent Garden, and, up to 
the last account, had proceeded as far as Downing Street. 
There they halted, and i t  is said that they have since re
ceived Irom a native of tha t rarely-visited district some 
valuable information, w'hich will induce them to retrace 
their steps immediately, as far back as the Admiralty. It 
is to be hoped they are on the right track,' and tliat, bef9re 
the expiration of another week, we shall be in possession 
of some happy tidings that may encourage us to put some 
faith in the existenqe of this long-missing gentleman.

P useyism  P u t Out.l
The War with Russia is vpry unpopular with. - the

Puseyites, as they can plainly see that it Will be a dreadful 
blow to their taUow'-candles !'

THE DIPFEEENCE BETW EEN FATHEB. AND SON.

E dmund K ean was the Upholder of the British Drama, 
and you may call Ciiaju.es  K ean the Upholsterer.

FF NICHOLAS will meet SIR CHARLFS'NAPIER in tte 
L Baltic, he will hear of something to his Advantage.

WHAT MES. GRUNDY SAYS ABOUT OUE 
TROUBLES.

T k e b e | s always some fantigue to vex and wdbrit; 
Eoreigners quarrel'—and we suffer for it.
T-’jrstways them Erenoh fcreksvip-ariwoljiion;
Next all the Germans wants a uoustitution.
The Prussians haves a rumpus with the Danes, ' 
Eighting and blowing out each other’s brains.
Then there’s the Romans insurrection raising.
And Aust ria and Hungary all a-blazing. 
ilere w e’d our Chartists and our Iriy i traitors,
.And after that tlie rot hi the purtators;
Then comes the P ope, who wants to take possession, 
A-trying on his insolent aggression.
No sooner have we squared accounts with P opev,
Than that old N ic k  breaks out upon Sinope,
And we must help the Turks, who serves Mahomet;
No wonder every day there’s some new com et!
So into war they drag us, willy-nilly.
O h! I ’ve no patience with ’em—they’l l  so sidy. 
Bringing upon ns such expense and trouble-!
Already there’s the Income Tax made double.
And liow, when war has shut out Russian tallow.
Shall we be off for soap, white, brown, or yallow ?
Of course’t will ruin us almost in candles';
And bristles will he wanting for brush-handles.
Elax will be scarce, which linen’s price must bring up. 
And so will hemp—save evfery bit of string up !
No furs—no tippet, boa, muff, to warm us.
But at a figure that will be enormous.
No hides—our boots and shoes will soon bo frightfall ; 
O h! I  declare it  makes me feel quite spiteful.
Amd pitch and tar will be as dear as leather.
Tar?—yes, I ’d tar liim—that old Czar—and feather 1 ’ 
Erom being feathered guards and pates may bar him 
But let J ac k  T a b , pitch into him—he’ll tar him.
That’s what I  says aa often as I  waxes.
Indignant at war-prices and ;^,ar-taxos, _
N ick puts you to  expense and to taxation;
So vent your rage on him for consolation.
Since you must pay to fight him—drat and dash h im !— 
Pay with a good will—pay enough to thrash him.
Oh the aboniinablc nasty Bbuin !
I  hope and trust we’re paying for iris ruin.

TO THE FELO N IO U S.
[Advertisement.]

OMB suhsoribor to the 
“ Society for the Pre
vention of Capital 

I  Punishment ” points 
with pride and plea
sure to the following 
extract from the daily 
press' of Monday, the 
lotli of March. It 
refers to the Burnham 
Murder —

“ The fund subscribed 
for the defence of the mur
derer of Mary Ann Stur
geon '̂ vas augmented by a 
douation from the Society 
for the Treventionof Capi
tal X’auishmeiit.’'

This shows that the 
S. for the P. of C. P. 
is doing its duty in no 
half-hearted fashion. 
Alen differ as to the 
punishment of minder, 
some holding fhat ex- 
ample^aiid expiation

^ o u ld  be made on the scaffold, others believing tlu* every hfe is 
sacred, and that the murderer should he dealt with as one to be taught 
and reformed by punishment. The S. for the P. of C. P. scorn such 
narrow distinctions. The course, is to  help the criminal out of his 
scrape altogether. Give him money to  liire barristers, and if these 
can bully witnesses and bamboozle juries into an acquittal. Capital 
(and all other) Punisbment is Prevented in the completest way. The 
S. for the P . ot C. P . has, unhappily, not been lucky in the case of 
M oses H axxo , but by (he law of odds, the next ruffian will have 
better fortune. So send in your subscriptions, and do not do the S. for 
the P . of C. P . the injustice to suppose that it is simply an associa
tion for rectifying the law, whereas its much more practical object is 
to  assist*those who would escape the law.

N.B. A few smart agents wanted- 
will be preferred.

-those whose hair has grown again
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P R A N K S  OF PU M ICE-STO N E AT ST. PETERSBU RG H.
H E under censor of the Rus
sian Government is, it seems. 
Pumice-stone. _ What the prin
cipal censor Scissors spares, the 
smaller functionary, Pumice- 
stone, visits -with erasure. 
Thus, between cutting and 
scratching, poor Punch arrives 
in an awful condition among 
his St. Petersburgh readers. 
Of course. Censor Scissors is 
not very delicate in lus minis
trations, cutting here and cut
ting there with no more mercy, 
no more nicety than a Russian 
dragoon; and Pumice-stone 
goes as relentlessly to his 
work, ^s though he was the 
scrubbing-brush in the hands 
of the laundress of fable, re
solved to  wash the blackamoor 
white. B ut even N icholas 
cannot outrage the English 
Press, and not suffer for it 
even between the blankets. 
Our special and secret corre
spondent at the Winter Palace 
—(it matters not how he ob

tained the intelligence)—informs us that N icholas R omahoit a few nights ago suffered a 
most awful visitation of nightmare, brought upon him by a maimed and scarHied number of 
Punch, all the half-erased words—the work of pumice-stone—appearing most horribly 
personified, to the sleeping Emperor, who kicked one of his boots off—(he always sleeps in his 
boots)—in his agitation and terror. We give a few samples of the apparitions. Thus:

Sinope—incautiously scratched by the Pumice—appeared stripped to  its Sm.
Liberty was reduced to L ie !
Moderation became merely military, as—R ation.
Detpot was a  harmless P ot.
Tyrant, nothing bu t a  R ant.
Whilst of your Justice there remained nothing in Russia but mere I ce .

In  this way, does Pumice play Old Scratch for O ld N ick .

y e  AWPUL b a l l a d  OE Y® d e a d  DIRECTORS.
“ On the ^ th o f March, 1854, the thirty Directors o f the East India Company shall elect ffteen out 

o f their number: but the fifteen retiring Directors shall continue to act till the second 
April.” Vide Sm Chaiiles W ood’s India Bill, 16 17 V ict . e. 95.

“ Now foul you fall. Sir  Charles A’W ood ;
To your Office as you go.

May their angrie ghosts that have lost their 
posts,

StiU haunt you through Cannon R ow ! ”

Oh never was seen such a sight, I  ween,
As befell then in that place.

Each Director turned on his neighbour,
And glared him in the face 1

Till outspoke Sir  J ames L awv L ijshixg- 
ton ;

“ Oh rather than tempt the vote 
Of any friend, mine own life I  ’H end ”— 

And straightway he cut his th ro a t!*r
And other twain, seeing him self-slain.

D id even as he had done;
B ut the twenty-four survivors 

Their murderous work begun.

W ith secret pen all stabbed their men,
And never a word they said ;

At ten of the day began the fray.
And, ’ere one, fifteen were dead!

The seals were put, the glass was shut;
None spake his hopes or fears!

The seals were broke, the names were 
spoke.

By the awful scrutineers!

I t was thirty E ast India Directors—
Tliirty—excepting three—

Each sat on his seat in LeadenhaH Street, 
As grim as grim may be.

Then up and spake S ir  J ohn  y® H ogge, 
That sat above them all—

“ The eighth of March is come, when we 
By our own votes must fall.

“ Eifteen of us are doomed to die,
Eifteen to remain alive.

By y ' Act ‘ sixteenth and seventeenth 
VICTORIA, ninety-fiye.’

"  To S ir  Charles A’W ood, it hath seemed 
ffeood
W e should each the other slay:

Upon the soul of the Board of Control 
Be the blood that is shed to-day!

“ So, gentle men, take each his pen.
And his death list draw amain;

Till each with a vote cut his brother’s 
throat.

That the weaker fifteen be slaine! ”

Then up  and spake J ames M elville, 
Esquire,

That Secretary t r u e :
“  I t ’s little I  thought this ballot-glass 

Such use would be e’er put t o !

Oh liard, I  ween, died the doomed fifteen;
And each, as he passed away.

W ith a groan and a sigh, turned a ghastly eye 
On the brother that did him slay.

They have washed the gore from wall and floor;
The bodies have toiled to Mde 

W ith might and main, but all in vain—
Eor with glazed eyes staring wide.

And ghastly face, each in his place.
Sit the dead by the living’s side!

Till the second Wednesday in April,
That ghastly spell holds good;

Eor so ’twas decreed by the act and deed 
Of cruel Sir  Charles A’ W ood !

Until that day, though passed away.
Must those fifteen sit there.

To make post-mortem motions.
And posthumous bows to the C hair:

I  trow each murderer wishes 
He were anywhere but there!

Oh, to dip your pen in the inkstand 
Where the man you murdered dips !

To have your motions seconded 
Out of your victim’s lips !

To offer your hand, in a-friendly way.
To a dead man’s chilly grips !

Upon Board day, let none take his way 
Through the Street of Leadenhall,

Or if any pass there, let him breathe a prayer. 
Lest perchance he may befall 

To meet fifteen Ghosts, on their way to their 
posts.

In  mourning coaches a ll!

THE PEDIGREE OE A HOUSE.

W e notice that a publisher in Elect Street 
announces

“ A Genealogical and Chronological C^art of the Eoyal 
and Distinguished Houses of Europe. Iracedfrom JLDiia. 
to the Present Time," &c.

We must say that the gentleman digs very 
deep for his Houses. I f  the foundation of our 
house was no sounder than that on which the 
above are built, we should be sorry to live in it. 
The author must be a most speculative builder, 
and we are only afraid, that, like many builders 
of the present d ^ ,  he will ruin .himself with his 
speculations. “  Traced from Adam ! ” H e leaps 
boldly over the Deluge, though you would 
imagme that a  slight accident like that would 
have washed away all traces, even in the building 
line. What are the premises, pray, upon which 
he founds his wonderful stories, stories as high 
as those of the Tower of Babel, and about as 
substantial? We wish he would pojnt to them 
—we should like to see the precise ground. 
Such a building plot would turn out to be far 
more ingenious than the plot of any Erench 
comedyj But we have no doubt, that this vera
cious gentleman, if properly provoked, would 
bring forward the title-deed even of Adam’s 
house, and would show us a fine coloured auc
tioneer’s view of the exterior, brass ylate, door
knocker, area-railings, and all. This is the more 
probable, as it is well known that Adam and his 
ancestors did not live in tents, or in the open 
air, bnt in well-built, imposing, stueeoed houses, 
with Erench windows, such as we see in the 
Kilburn Road.

A D istinction  and a Difference.
T h e  E mperor op R ussia is at present an 

Autocrat. But with Erance and England against 
Irim, we think the odds are two to one that he 
will soon be made a Naughtocrat.

VOL. XXVI.
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W ERY R ID IC U L O U S !”
OOD T oli, you’ Te 

heard N icholas 
say th a t his will it is 

To carefully keep 
from commenomg 
hostilities,

I  wish that I  could 
conscientiously say 

To his word we the 
smallest attention 
should p ay ;

For wholly regardless 
of decent formali
ties,

Hewalks himself into 
the poor principal
ities,

A breach of good 
faith on the part of 
old N icholas, 

N ot only disgusting 
but wery ridicu
lous.

H e says he obeys 
Christianity’s call. 

In  preparing his mus
kets, his powder, 
and ball.

And he tells us his bu( ohery never will cease 
Till he’s fully established the Gospel of peace;
But what must we think of this blasphemous mocking? 
Except for Sinope with carnage so shocking.
His boast of religion to laughter might tickle us.
There’s something about it so truly ridiculous.

I f  to friendship with England he makes an advance,
’Tis only to try and embroil her with France.
H is “parole ae gentleman ” nothing could mean.
B ut under his words his intentions to screen.
In  vain he approached us with treacherous smiles,
B jutannia was not to be caught by his wiles ;
B ut soon made it perfectly clear to old N icholas,
H is attempts to cajole her were wery ridiculous.

W e said, “ If  a quarrel you don’t  wish to start.
From those principalities please to depart.”
B ut this he refused, and went on to allege 
That all he had taken he kept as a pledge;
And that if he came down like a hawk on a pigeon,
’Twas all for the good of the Christian religion:
A manner of speech in a person like N icholas,
Not only disgusting, but truly ridiculous.

W e ’ve done whatsoe’er we consistently can 
To bring to his senses this obstinate m an;
Though fighting we hate, I  think all must agree 
’Tis no fault of ours if war there must be.
So finding ’tis vain any longer to parley,
W e’ve sent to the Baltic our gallant “ Old Chaeley ,”
Who, with his companions, may make M astek N icholas 
Feel truly disgusted and wery ridiculous.

N ew  E e la tio n  of E oyalty .
The Hampshire Independent reporting a complaint against a pawn

broker named L ee, made at the Southampton Petty Sessions, mentions 
that Mn. L ee is known in the Court as the “ Pawnbroker to H ee 
M ajesty .”  Some former Sovereigns of England may have had occasion 
for the assistance of such a personage, whose connection with Royalty 
was notorious in a higher Court than that of Petty  Sessions. T!ie 
time, however, has gone ’by when the Crown and Sceptre were liable, 
on emergency, to ascend the spout. In  the mean time we may observe 
that we were not aware that He r  Majesty had an uncle at South
ampton.

FODDER A LA GOLDXER.
T h e  supplier of Goldner’s preserves has gone unpunished; and 

impunity appears also likely to await the rascal, whoever he is, that 
adulterated the hay, destined for the Eastern service, with tilth. The 
law affords some remedy against bribery; but seems to have no penalty 
whatever in store for those who are guilty of corruption.

“ EDUCATED DEAYMEN.”
Among the arts of advertising, we observe that the Fine Arts are 

taking their place, and poetry and painting are beginning to lend their 
aid to puffery. We have just received an elaborately illustrated 
Circular of a suburban Brewery, inviting our attention to a variety of 
beers through the medium of a series of artistic sketches. In  one of 
these Plenty is represented in the act of offering about a pound of 
hops to Industry, while on the other side of the picture we find Youth 
busy over a mash-tub. Lower down we perceive Age in a state of 
hilarity, arising from a supposed state of beer; and the series of 
illustrations terminates with an allegorical design, in which the most 
striking objects are a glass of ale, a pot of porter, and a hop-pole.

We have no objection to the alliance between the Fine Arts and fbo 
beer-barrel; nor do we see why the same pencil tha t draws a landscape 
may not draw a pot of beer, but we must ask an explanation of a 
certain paragraph in the Circular, which tells us that

“ The Draymen engaged are of a new and superior class.”

We must own that we cannot see any necessary connection between 
the quality of the Draymen and the quality of the beer; nor do we 
think we should quaff our “ heavy ” with any additional gusto because 
it might have happened to have been brought to  our doors by an 
Oxford or Cambridge man, instead of by one of Barclay and 
P erkins’s regulars. We are not disposed to encourage an aristocracy 
of Draymen, and, indeed, it is not likely that anybody receiving a cask 
of beer will ask the Draymen “ in ” to talk over the literary topics of 
the day, or even the news in general. The Proprietors of the suburban 
Brewery think, evidently, anything hut small beer of themselves, what
ever they may think of the beverage they supply to their customers. 
The motto of this establishment for the intellectual supply of ale 
should be Ale-re Flammam !

A CURIOSITY OF L IT E R A T U R E .
In Spain the poor Editors are beiug trausjjprted in  dozens. In  

France, a Cabinet Council is held to discuss the propriety of sup
pressing all newspapers in Paris but two. W e expect that iu  a short 
time there wfll not be an Editor to be seen in Europe—out of England. 
An English Editor ivill be able to earn a large sum of money by 
exhibiting himself to foreigners. Fancy the Editor of the Morning 
Herald, “ on view, from ten till dusk.” The Exhibition, we fancy, 
would be not only popular, but highly remunerative, the more 
especially if an announcement were to be previously made, that 
“ about Eleven the Editor will receive, by extraordinary courier, 
a despatch from the Seat of War, and wdll proceed to  open it in the 
presence of the audience.—N.B. The valuable contents will be com
municated on the payment of a small fee.” W e make M rs. Gamp 
a present of this certain fortune. The only reward we ask is that she 
will allow us, when she begins her seances, to come and see her.

L A T IN  LESSON EOR NICHOLAS.
As the E m peror  of R ussia  is so fond of quoting Latin, perhaps 

the following statement of the Austrian correspondent of the Times 
may suggest to his Majesty a somewhat apt citation in that language:

“ In order to induce his irregular troops to show more mercy to the Russians, Omae 
Pasha has offered a price for every living prisoner.”

Fas est et ab hoste doceri is the familiar scrap of Latinity which the 
circumstance above related may occasion the Czar to come out with, 
to the amazement of his courtiers. I t  is as much as to say, dearest, 
that the champion of the (Greek) Cross wdl do well to  take a lesson 
from the defender of the Crescent. Perhaps his Imperial Majesty will 
order it to be appended by way of moral to the drama now in course ox 
nightly repetition at the theatres of St. Petersburg—the Tragedy of 
Sinope. ___________________________  ^

Poem  on P ease .
P ease porridge h o t;

P ease porridge c o ld ;
P ease porridge by Des-pot 

Nicely so ld!

FIRST CATCH YOUR HARE.

Somebody has been writing an elaborate work on the Human 
Hair. We have not seen it ; but it the author has treated the subject 
fairly, he must have divided the Human Hair into several millions of 
distinct heads. We have some idea of writing a sort of companion 
treatise to that on Human Hair, under the title of Bald Facts.
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'A'--

G O O SE  AND GREEN PEAS.
Beyond question, the finest of 

Green Peas is your Mar
rowfat. Of all Green Peas 
it is the largest, fattest, 
softest. I t  is the chief of 
that province of the Veget
able Kingdom. The Mar
rowfat is decidedly the 
Prince of Green Peas.

Tliis may be considered 
an uncalled-for remark in 
March. Green Peas are 
not in season, and the Mar
rowfat, particularly, will 
not come in tih tire latter 
end of July or the beginning 

- of August. I t  is the last 
pea of Summer, and the 
objection may naturally be 
made that any allusion to 
it might as w dl have been 
postponed to this day four 
months.

In  season, however, or 
out of season, a dish of 
Green Peas—peas of vivid 
greenness, of size, mag
nitude, and softness the

most remarkable—afforded a succulent and savoury feast the other evening to a 
large party at the Darlington Mechanics’ Institu te—Marrowfats we may well 
term these wonderful Green P eas; and indeed it would hardly be too much to say 
that the Marrowfats were perfectly Marrowfatuous.

M h. H esky  P ease—who must allow us to call him MAunowEATs— îs reported 
to have given, on the occasion and at the place referred to, a lecture on the subject 
of his recent visit to Russia as a joint bearer of the oKve-braaoh from the Society 
of friends to the Enemf. I t  does not appear to  have occurred to Maeroweats to 

'congratulate himself and his. companions on not having^ in any very disagreeable 
rsense, got hold of the wrong end of that pacific stick which they had the courage— 
"all honour and credit to  them for that—to extend to the Czar.

“ What,” demands the proverbial philosophy of the million, "can you expect 
from a hog but a g ru n t?” W ith equal reason it may be asked, what can you 
expect from another omnivorous animal, but a hug, of a very different nature 
from a friendly embrace. I t  is not, therefore, wonderful that Mareowfats was 
agreeably surprised by his reception at the Court of St. Petersburg; according to 
the report of his lecture : which states that

“ Arrived at llie Palace of the Czar he described the magnificence of the Palace, and the gracious 
reception accorded them by the Emperor.”

No doubt the Quakers found the Imperial Robber a very nice-spoken man. There 
have been some gentlemanly highwaymen. Certain heroes of Nursery Romance also— 
we seem to remember—found some of the Giants and Ogres, into whose castles they 
had penetrated, extremely affable; the monster giving his visitor many fair words, and 
entertaining him with great politeness and cordiality. And yet, says M abeoweats :

“ While at St. Petersburgh the terrible slaughter at Sinope was performed at the theatres every night.”
Against the wish of the gracious Emperor? The Press is under tolerable 

resfiiotion in Russia—as M aebowpats laments. Is  there no censorship of the 
stage? Was the Autocrat of all the Russias unable to prevent the managers of 
the St. Petersburgh theatres from glorifying a horrid and barbarous massacre ? 
M areowfats should think so, considering, as he does, that Sovereign to be 
calumniated by British journalists. Por

“ M r . P e a s e  said, no one cherished more ardently than himself the love for the freedom of the 
press in England; but he was exceedingly grieved and humbled at the course which the press in 
England had pursued in reference to the Eastern question—in resorting to abuse and calumny against 
the Czar, instead of reasoning calmly, and appealing to sound argument.”

Does M aubowpats imagine that reasoning however calm, and argument however 
sound, would have saved us from having to come to the ultimate reason and the 
final effort of argumentation? The softness and greenness of M aebowfaiTS appear 
sufficiei^for that imagination too, inasmuch as :

“ H e could not believe but that the impressions which were communicated to the public by the press, 
were entirely erroneous and unfounded as regarded the Emperor and Empress. The effect which these 
misrepres^tations had produced on the mind of both was painfully apparent.”

W'ho has ever accused the Empress of tyranny, cruelty, rapine, fraud, and 
utterance of the thing which is not ? The E mpress of R ussia must have made 
herself very gracious to M arrowfats to induce him to come out thus as the 
champion of her fame, apropos of her Imperial husband’s boots. Surely she 
pinned some extraordinary favour to the buttonless coat. To conclude: Eriend 
M arrowfats affirms that

“ From what be saw of the Emperor and Empress, he was convinced that the estimation in which the 
former was held here was incorrect. He believed that the Czar was kind and temperate.”

I t  has never yet, we believe, been insinuated that the civil courses and passions 
of the Czar are occasioned by habitual drunkenness. As to his humanity, how does 
Marrowfats reconcile that with the actual Sinope in the first place, and its dramatic 
repetition every evening—till further notice, presumably. By the by. Marrowfats i

ought to go to the Play—’tis a pity that attendance at tliea- 
tricals should be contrary' to the drab cloth. He would there 
learn what acting is, and see how ferocious and astute tyrants 
can cajole and wheedle simple ctIIs. M arrowfats at least 
might read Shakspeare in his chimney-comer, and be 
1,hereby taught that a man may “ smile, and smile, and be a ” 
—N icholas; may “ sigh, and with a piece of Scripture” 
palm off the vilest falsehood and cloak the darkest villany.

Mar,rowfats has been buttered with the butter of an 
Emperor ; he has been soaked to stultification in the 
Imperial butter. W hen next moved to bear testimony 
to the “ humanity”  of the E mperor op R ussia, let 
Mareowfats imagine himself at Sinope, and consider how 
he would have liked being shelled.

SCENE FROM

'T H E  R U S S IA N  G E N T L E M A N .”  

Sin janfintSi^rb fflrama.

Scene— Petersburgh. A  Room in the Palace.
Enter the E mperor N icholas, Sir  H amilton Seymour 

following.
Emp. Seymour, come hither—now we are alone.

And 1 can talk to thee. I  hke thee, Seymour ;
I  note thy zeal and thy alacrity,
Thy diligence—and, I  will add, discretion,
Shown m thy service to thy Sovereign Mistress,
Coupled, I  think, with what therewith consists 
In every' way—good will towards our own.

Seymour. Sire, it rejoiceth me tliat mine intents 
Should be apparent to  Your Majesty.

Enip. Seymour, thou, bear’st a brain. Now mark me, 
Seymour ;

I  love thy Queen, and love thy countrymen.
Her subjects, loyal as they are, yet free !
Would every prince—in Christendom—had such!
We have a common interest, gentle Seymour;
England and Russia slionld be hand and glove.

Seym. England is boundsn to Your Majesty ^
With Russia’s glove that would protect her grasp.

Emp. Ha ! Well, so take the figure an thou list.
Hark in thine ear. Look yonder, Seymour ; look!
Seest thou yon Turk ? Seymour, he’s very ill.

Seym. But that Your Majesty’s more keen discernment 
Did graciously correct my grosser sense,
I  should have blindly deemed yon Turk in health,
Rude as my speech.

Bmp. Oh ! but h e ’s ill, good Seymour,
H e’s dangerously i l l ; and time it is 
The disposition of his property—
Eor he will die intestate—should be thought on 
By his next heirs. Now, therefore, Seymour, list.
To his estates in Oandia and in Egypt 
England is freely welcome to succeed,
If  England will but cleave to my consent.

Seym. But how, an’t  please your gracious Majesty 
Will the co-heirs therewith be satisfied ?

Emp. That which suits me will Austria suit likewise, 
Prussia is nought; then, if but England side 
With us, at France I  snap my fingers—so!

Seym. So please you, Sire, unto my Sovereign liege 
I  will transmit, by way of Downing Street,
The weighty matter you have broached to me.

Emp. But, Seymour, mind; all this is said and meant 
In  strictest honour, and in confidence.
L e t’s have no seals, no parchment, no red tape ;
I  merely want a quiet understanding.
And make my offer as a gentleman.

Seym. But, under pardon of Your Majesty 
Eor usance of a somewhat vulgar phrase.
Returning to our muttons, may I  ask 
Is it so certain that the Turk will die ?

Emp. Ob! be will die—no doubt of that, good Seymour ; 
No hope for him ! convey thus much to England,
And so good night. Mind this, the Turk must d ie! [Exit.

Seym, The Turk will die ? Of that I ’m not so sure.
The Turk must die! so N icholas declares.
His mind is made up for the poor Turk’s death.
Pray Heaven that he hath not resolved thereon! j
I  ’ll straight to mine hotel, and ere night’s cap j
My temples shall infold, in black on white 
I  wjU reveal this plot to Clarendon. [Scene doses.
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AS G O O D  AS A PANTOMliVlE.
The Czar-Clown. “ I  don’t mean ant H aum, P a m o l b  b e  Gentleman  ! ”— {Vide Russian Correspomdenee\

THE SOLHIEE’S DEEAM.
On  sad was my heart as for marching we mustered.

For I  thought of the wife I  was lea rag  behind,
And the six hungry mouths round their mother that clustered, 

tVith bread at high price, and with work hard to find. .
On my watch aboard ship, standing sentry ashore.

By the bivouac fire, still that thought would pursue;
Till I  dreamed a glad dream—and w'as sorry no more—

’Twas the time of the night when they say dreams are true.

I  dreamed that I  saw the poor babes I ’d forsaken.
And her whom too soon a sad mother I A  made.

Looking still, as she looked, when that last leave was taken.
Not knowing from whom to seek counsel or aid.

1  heard their shrill cry as they asked her for bread,
Heard her answer—“ The' bread of the parish or none ! ”

Saw them shivering for cold on a blanketless bed.
And crouched round a Hearth whence the last spark was-gone.

W hen sudden, with look like an angel of grace.
And hands that bore raiment and firing and food,

I  saw a kind lady come into the place 
To cheer my sad wife and her clamorous brood.

“ Take, eat, and be warm ; ’tis the offering of friends,”
She said ; “ not the dole on the pauper bestowed;

I t  comes from the country your husband defends,
Which to you pays a debt that to him it feels owed.

“  H is heart wiU be stouter, his arm will be stronger.
When he knows that his children are clothed, taught, and fed ;

That his wife lives in dread of the workhouse no longer.
To the shame of the country for wliioh he has bled.”

Then I  cried in mŷ  sleep, “ Take the soldier’s thanksgiving! ” 
When lo ! the reveille proclaimed break of day ;

And I stood to my arms with a heart free from grieving.
All fears for my wife and my babes chased away.

A W AENING STOET EOE LOED DEEBY.
L oud D ee b t  has avowed his chivalrous determination to run at the 

Press, when offended by the light cast abroad by it upon any subject 
that, as his Lordship believes, ought to remain in sacred obscurity. 
For the timely instruction and benefit of L okd D eeby, Mr. Punch 
humbly begs permission to relate to him a true story. {See Newspapers 
at P eele’s Coffee-house).

About two—it may be three, it surely is not four—years ago, there 
was a bull pastured in a field skirting a railway. The buU—a weakness 
with bulls m  genteral—had a high sense-of his dignity. I t  may be, he 
was a bull of long descent, come down to us from the grand old bulls 
of the Caledonian Forest. Be this as it , may, the bull had—it was 
believed—been much annoyed by the rattling, and bellowing, and 
smoking, and steaming of the railway-train, that would pass him— 
contemptuously pass him—on wheels of thunder. “ Shall I, a hull, 
permit th is ? ” asked Taueus, as was thought from the sequel. “ By 
no means. I  will—when next disturbed—^pitch into the train—run 
at it—toss i t  off the rail—throw it into infinite space.”

The night-train ^ p ea red ; and̂ , by way of mockery of the magnificent 
bull, carried-two iiaming red lights! Now the bull had a natural 
disgust of everything put forth that was red. Whereupon, tru ^ to  his 
determination, but further stimulated b.v the new insult—the bull 
threw up his tail, lowered his head, shut his eyes—and ran full butt at 
the railway train. _ . ■

And the train, in  one moment, knocked every puff of breath out of 
the body of the bull, that lay so much beef upon the railway.

The house of D eeby  is famous for its breed of cocks. Let his Lord- 
ship take heed lest he complete the ta le ; making the story a double 
story of a Cock and a Bud.

W ild Oats.
“  W e have all our wild oats to sow,”  says the Times, on gaming. 

Very good; only unfortunately the oats of the simpleton make the 
dirty bread of the scoundrel.
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P R EC A U T IO N  IN WAYS AND MEANS, BAIL WAY CRUELTY TO ANIMALS.
oiONEL SiBTHORP often p u ts ' PABiiAMBifT lias extended protection to animale by certain acts, of 

the Government a question whicb borses, cats, and even humbler brutes, constantly reap the 
which it is difficult to an- benefit. The “ donkey wot won’t  (or can’t) go ” has the benefit of a 
swer. Take, for instance, most wholesome section of a very stringent measure, which consigns to 
the following:—  ̂prison any ferocious “ B ill  B urn  ” who may be disposed

“ Why, during the most natural 
public anxiety and suspense in the 
present state of things, and the 
declaration of H e e  M a je s t y ’s 
Government, particularly so the 
Ch a n c e l l o r  o p  t h e  E x c h eq u er , 
of the necessity of doubling the 
Income Tax from 7d. to 10|d. in 
the pound on account of the war, 
some more direct and positive de
claration of war has not taken place, 
or their assurance that such im
pending war will be avoided 
altogether?”

These are the terms, as 
reported in  the Times, of an 
interrogation of which a 
notice has been placed on 
the “ votes ” by the hononr- 

able and gallant Member for Lincoln. W hat the Colonel meant to ask 
probably was:—Why, if Ministers considered it necessary to increase 
the Income Tax on account of war, they have not declared war, and if 
there is to he no war, why don’t  they say so ? The drift of_ these 
demands is plain enough. The Colonel, who has no confidence in the 
Government—“ particularly so the Chascellos o r  th e  E xchequeh” 
—evidently suspects that H er  Majesty’s Ministers in general, and 
Mr. Gladstone in particular, have availed themselves of the alarm of 
war for the purpose of procuring an addition to the tax on income: in 
other words, of obtaining an increased Income Tax under false pre
tences. Colonel S ibtuori' also, no doubt, thinks‘that the tax once 
obtained -will be permanent—that if one pretext for its imposition 
should'cease, another would be found for its continuance. In  the 
former of these suppositions charity forbids us to ooinoide with the 
Colonel; but experience compels ns to endorse the latter.

Without clairvoyance, by ordinary waking visiqn, it was foreseen 
by the least wide-awake, that the promised diminution, and subsequent 
cessation, of the Income Tax, would, somehow or other, never take 
place. However desirable the Succession Duty may have been in 
itselfj there is no doubt that every gentleman who voted for it in any 
belief in the promise of its superseding the Income Tax, was a siUy 
gentleman.

In  the event, which it is to be feared is too probable, of the proposed' 
increase of taxation being demonstrated, even to Colonel Sibih orp , 
to be necessitated by existing circumstances, the Colonel—or any 
other member—will do good service by moving some resolution whereof 
the effect shall be to prevent eheerfnl submission to the cost of a just 
and necessary war from being mistaken for passive endurance of con
fiscation. Some three hundred thousand persons have now the honour 
of carrying on the war with the Emperor oe R ussia . They are to 
furnish its sinews out of their incomes. The nation will assert itself 
at their expense. The provision which would otherwise be made for 
adversity by the industrious who earn a precarious livelihood, is to be 
seized upon as funds for fighting the Czar. This must be borne—as 
publicans are obliged to bear the having soldiers billeted on them— 
borne with grinning—for a time. But the wry faces are as necessary 
as the patience. I f  the teeth are not shown while the extortion is 
endured, the exaction will have no end. Eashionable Finance consists 
in fixing the screw where there is the least resistance; and turning 
till the clamour of the suffering class becomes intolerable—or till 
something cracks!

JOHN SM ITH TO THE ATTORNEY-GENERAL.
“  H onoured and L earned Sir ,

“  V ouchsafe, through the favour of Mr. Punch, to accept 
my grateful thanks. Your new bill, for throwing cold water upon the 
‘ Hells ’ of London makes the giving a false name an offence to be 
summarily punished. Now, learned Sir, as my name has been so often 
taken, and consequently abused by noblemen and gentlemen caught 
‘ on the premises,’ allow me to thank yon for your clause that compels 
the gambler Eitznormancross, or Heronsplume, or Eagleswing, to 
give his own name, and not to cloak himself in the much worn and 
much abused name of « Yours, J ohn Sm ith .”

Whilst crying out his greens,
To 'wollop his donkey with all lus means; ”

for even more than Burn’s justice may now be done upon the offending 
individual.

I While, however, we highly approve of the law in question, which 
enables the cat to pass its nine lives in comparative comfort, we are 
glad to find that the Cruelty Prevention Society of Armagh is about to 
extend its operations to the case of travellers by railway. I t  is 
creditable to the men of Armagh that, while protecting the lower 
order of animals, man is not forgotten; and, though there is, probably, 

j not a hog in Armagh too low for the sympathy of the society, there is 
not a human being too exalted for the fehow feeling of an association 
which might take Armagh virumque cano for the motto of whatever 
arms it  may appropriate. For onr own parts we never could appreciate 
the benevolence that would bold an umbrella over the duck that may 
have been “ caught, just caught in a shower,” and decline to interfere on 
behalf of human suffering. The mode in which our third-class railway 
travellers are treated is a scandal to  an age which legislates for the 

' comfort of a cab-horse, and places water-troughs along the Strand for 
the benefit of any lost sheep or idle dog that may feel disposed to take 

i to drinking in that crowded locality. We do not, by any means, disap- 
' prove of these thoughtful arrangements for a thirsty metropolitan 
[mutton, or a peculiarly dry dog; but we object to the exclusion of 
[ human beings from the benefit of the acts.g,gainst cruelty to animals. I t  is,
1 certainly, as cruel to expose a number of thinly clad women and children 
! to rain and wind for several hours on a railway train, as it is to exact 
from an unhappy donkey more than a fan- day’s work for a fair day’s 
thistles.

W e should have no fear but that the existing law would be sufficient 
to meet any case of cruelty to a human being, if common sense were to 
be the guide by which it would be interpreted; but as long as we have 
judges who look at precedents instead of at principles, who ask what 
has been said from the Bench a hrmdred years ago, instead of thinking 
what ought to be said at the present day, we shall not be surprised to 
find it “ settled ” that “ man is not an animal.”

THE RUSSIAN CONSTITUTIONAL REMEDY. 
(to the nuisance.)

Oh  ! believe me that all that endears thee, and charms 
Slaves who fondly adore thee to-day.

Would vanish to-morrow, in case that our arms 
Should take all thy commerce away.

The Czar that is truly wise never forgets 
Certain previous Autocrats’ close;

Eor the “ God of the Russians ” a sun is that sets 
Very often more fast than he rose.

J ust th e  T e e m  fo r  it .—Considering the height at which Shirt 
Cffilars are now worn, we think the present may indeed be called a 
stiff-necked generation.

NICHOLAS HIM SELF AGAIN.
F rom the “ secret correspondence ” which has lately been divulged 

to us, we find that in his “ confidential ” interviews with Sie  
H amilton Seymour, the E m peeoe expressly wished it understood 
that his proposals were made “ on the word of a gentleman.”  We 
confess that we were somewhat puzzled at first to reconcile this wish 
with the oanduct that accompanied it. On reflection, however, we 
remembered that—

“ The Prince of Darkness is a Gentleman: ”
and we are therefore not surprised th a t N icholas should claim that 
dignity.

B elie f in  E quity.
A book caEed “ The Great Highway,” has been advertised as the 

production of a Me . F ullom. We understand that it  ̂is in contem
plation to apply to the Court of Chancery for an injunction to restrain 
any evil-disposed wag from saying tha t “ the Great Highway must be 
the Fullom Road.”

DISEAELl’s  OEATIONS.

Th e  Member for Bucks is now familiarly known as the Tapeworm ; 
his speeches being merely long, with no discernible head or tau.
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a n  o b j e c t  f o r  t h e  p e a c e  s o c i e t y .
HERE is a  M r . Sturgeon 

—hay contractor for the 
Artillery—surely he is an 
object worthy of the sympa
thy and support of the Peace 
Society. Considered with 
becoming charity, his con
duct in supplying rotten hay, 
well wetted, and mixed with 
dirt and shavings, could only 
have been dictated by his 
desire to serve bloodshed. 
For instance, if the horses 
have been half-starved, how 
could they have taken the 
field for the work of slaughter. 
As for the shavings, they 
were ’ no doubt shavings 
from the palm-trees of peace; 
whilst the dirt in the trusses 
preached the valuable tru th  
to belligerent man th a t man 
himself— în all his glory of 
scarlet and gold lace—is but 
earth.

The dead lamb in one of 
the trusses is a most touch
ing symbol of the pacific 
nature of the contractor 
Sturgeon ; a sturgeon that, 
for the rest of his days, we 
would compel to  trail a 
pike.

HAY POE THE EAST.
H ay for the E ast was the warriors’ cry,
H ay for our gallant steeds’ supply:
Such hay as they got you never saw;
Each truss full of shavmgs, and filth, and straw f

Who was the miscreant—who the beast 
Supplying these trusses of hay for the East ? 
A  lamb’s dead carcase was found in one. 
Which looks like a piece of playful fun.

Rare fun it had been—for besides, this hay 
W as damped, th a t it  might the heavier weigh— 
H ad the cargo caught lire like a heated rickj 
Such fun as might come of a Russian trick.

About us ’twere well to have our eyes.
And keep a look-out for Russian spies:
The Czar sells Quakers; but others are sold 
Ry themselves, perhaps, for the tyrant’s gold.

Eor supplying this mess of filth and straw. 
Enact an ex post facto  law,
In  that litter to  make the Purveyor’s bed. 
W ith the straw and the filth and the lambkin 

dead.

A  S ort o f G entlem an. {
I t will have been observed that the E mperor ■ 

OP R ussia  whilst negotiating with the British 
Government—which he all the while endeavoured 
to deceive—was continually making protestations 
on his honour as a genthman. He cannot he said 
to have had no pretensions to that title; only it. 
is a pity that M inisters did not know that the 
gentleman they had to deal with in N icholas,  
was the Old Gentlem an .

■i

“ MAIMED EITES” OE CONSCIENCE.
E bom a letter dated Wrawhy, and commencing with “  My dear 

Parishioners,” we learn that a painful act of conscientiousness has 
been performed by the vicar of that parish, the R everend  J. R. 
W est. That reverend gentleman asserts himself to have made this 
exertion from principle, and out of real charity, and says that it cost 
him “ a great deal of pain and trouble indeed.” Tms sacrifice of 
feeling to duty consisted in the refusal to allow the body of a deceased 
Methodist—a Mrs. Sm ith , according to the Lincolti'skire Times, wife of 
M r . E dward Smith , ironmonger, that was to have been buried at 
Wrawhy—to enter the church. How peculiarly distressing its perform
ance must have been to his merely natural sentiments, may appear from 
the following passage in his apology, in which, referring his systematic 
exclusion of certain corpses from the sacred building to  a sense of 
right, he

“•What other motive coHld \  have had in the last instance, where the family is so 
very respectable; where I have never seen or even heard of any of that bitterness of 
word or feeling  ̂ against the Church, which is too plainly manifest in some of this 
parish? I have, indeed, a real esteem for that family; they liave never given me the 
least offence or occasion for any unkind feeling. I acted simply out of kindness and 
out of a feeling of duty.”

I f  M rs. Sm ith  had been a wicked Duchess, whose pride, luxury, 
stinginess, malevolence, and irreligion had been a scandal to the 
nei^bonrhood, who never went to any place of worship at all, it may 
be conceived that a clergyman, though amiable as the R ev . M r . W est, 
would experience but a moderate wrench of the heartstrings in closing 
the holy portals against her unholy remains, in case he thought himself 
bound to do so. But M rs. Sm ith , the wife of M r . E dward Smith, 
ironmonger, who “ had,” says the Lincolnshire Times, “ been a con
sistent member of the Wesleyan Connection for several years, and died 
in the faith of a Christian,” was, at least, a person whose conduct had 
procured her the R ev . M e . W est’s “ esteem.”  I t  must, therefore, 
have deeply pained him to shut her body out of the church—consider
ing what the exclusion meant.

But if M rs. Smith died in the Christian faith, she also died in the 
Wesleyan schism; and M r . W est acts in obedience to the following 
Rule

“ They who have regularly forsaken the Church during their lifetime should not he 
admitted within the walls of the church at their burial.”

one of the Nicene

irity; to juage Irom the information afforded on the 
subject by M r . W est to his “  dear Parishioners

“ As some of you have told me that many think me wrong in having made a certain 
rule about the Burial of Dissenters, and that many attribute to me very wrong 
motives, I wish to explain to you what were my real reasons and motives for making 
that rule.”

Hence it appears that this Rule, or Canon, was framed by the Synod 
of Wrawby-cum-Brigg, convoked by M r . W est , whereat Mr. West 
presided, and which consisted of the R ev . M r . W est.

In  making this “ Rule,” M r . W est contends that he ought, at the 
very worst, to be thought mistaken. That may be granted; he writes, 
in a vein of Pnseyite pathos evidently sincere. But was he not grossly 
mistaken in convoking, and constituting, and superintending, and 
obeying the Synod of Wrawby-cum-Brigg ?

M r. W est cannot believe
“ That Dissent is lawful, that to split up into ten or a dozen separate bodies in every 

Pariah is agreeable to the principles of the Christian religion.”
Does M r . W est  not remember that the whole Parish of Christendom 

was split up into ten or a dozen separate bodies, more or less, three 
hundred years a"o ? “ I f  I  could believe that Dissent is lawful,” he 
declares, “  then I  would give up my Rule at once.’| I f  i t  is not lawful 
to dissent from the P arson oe W eawbt, was it lawful to dissent 
from the P ope op R ome ?

W ith seeming justice, certainly, Mr . W est observes ;—
“ I have only to add that it does seem to me a inost unrtasonnhle. thing that people 

who regularly forsake the Church in their life-time should so much desire to be taken- 
within the walls of the church at their burial.”

No doubt; provided there is a dissenting chapel in  the churchyard. 
Would M r . W est be willing to allow one in  his ? In  the meanwhile 
clergymen who refuse the dissenting body church-room after death 
might as well decline to accept church-rates from it during life.

But by whom was this Rule decreed? By 
Councils ?—by the Council of Chalcedon ?—at least by the Hampton 
Court Conference, or perhaps by Convocation under J a m e s  I .?

Phoebus's P icture G allery.
W e are hapjiy tha t L ord R aglan intends to take with him to th« 

East an experienced Photographer. “ The Land of the E ast” is ,as 
Byron says, “ the clime of the sun,” and we may now hope for a 
series of pictures by that eminent Artist, M r . P hcbbus, executed in 
his own atelier.

D israeli’s H opes.—When M r . D israeli said, “ I  have some 
B y ' modesty, 1  Aqpe,” did not “  Hope tell a flattering tale ? ”

\
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M U SIC A L  C R IT IC IS M ,  W ITH SPEC IM EN S.
K. PiJNCH has re
ceived a great batch 
of new music. He 
has not the slight
est idea why it 
should be sent to 
him, bu t severd 
strong ideas why it 
should not. The 
only object, so far 
as he can under
stand, with which 
music is sent to a 
periodical is that 
the latter may puff 
the former more or 
less outrageously. 
Well, puffing is un
happily not much 
in Mr.Pimch’s wa;^; 
but, besides this, it 
really appears to 
him a great waste 
of paper, nicely 
printed with musi
cal characters, and 
embellished with 
frontispieces of

greater or less absurdity, to send it to him or any other honest 
reviewer when ev e^  music publisher appears to  keep a clerk ex
pressly to write reviews of the “ house’s ” publications. W hat is the 
use of a bit of sound’ opinion, when there is a fluent young gen
tleman ready with a cut and dry paragraph to  fit anything his master 
may publish ? “ Of aU the exqmsite gems which even the heaven-bom 
fancy of the gifted B p g g i n s  has produced, this is at once the most 
markUng, the most captivating, and withal the easiest for the player.” 
O r : “  We thought that^S N O G G iuos L o g g in g s  had reached the acme of 
mnius when he wroteTiis ‘Pearls on the Heartstrings' but we have 
learned our presumption m listening to ‘ Diamonds o f the B ra in ’ ” And 
then these yiomiter critics have another advantage. While they are 
forging a criticism they invent a journal for it, and specimens of papers 
which neither we nor the Stamp Office ever heard of are daily advertised 
as coolly as if such papers had existence. Tins is prudent. Our friend 
the Musical World, for instance, is very honest; and despite his extreme 
fatuousness in contending that fiddlers are not, habitually, fools, gives 
legitimate opinions on music, and we never see his name attached to 
8OT publisher’s puffing. B ut we read of the Musical Jargon, and the 
Musteal Slaverer, and the Musical Trowel, and the Musical Toadeater, 
and a score of similar works, and on the strength of such frauds helpless 
young ladies who look down the advertising columns to  see what new 
pieces they shall buy are deluded into the purchase of rubbish. And 
how the young gentleman grins when theywalk into his master’s shop, 
and say they will take the “ Cloud of_ Harmonies,” or the “ Bilious 
Girl’s P rayerf because “ they see it is spoken very well of by the 
press.” What, therefore, is the use of sending new music to Mr. 
Punch ?

However, as it has come, he wfll look at it. I t  appears to have been 
in a great measure inspired by recent events, nearly all of it having 
relation to the Oriental question. The first which comes to hand is—

“ Up with the Union-Jack, Crescent, and Tricolor ! ” A  mlriotic Song, 
dedicated to Ombe P a sh a . Poetry by Axcibiades B ung. Music 
by H aydn J oekiwops.

W e do not think we like this poetry—much. Yet it  is bold, and 
boldness belongs to a martial subject.

“ U p with the Union-Jack, Crescent, and Tricolor,
Proudly the flags shall in harmony join.

Teaching the haughty Buss champion to  break a law 
Which to keep sacred he ought to combine.

Charge on him, sons of the Thames and the Isis,
Charge on him, sons of the Seine and the Bhone,

Showing you ’re equal to cop% with this crisis.
By taking a firm and a resolute tone.

“  Fear not his millions of Moscovite legions;
Are they not slaves who can never be free ?

While you are proud of the noble allegiance 
You owe to Belle France and the Isle of the Sea.

So dash up the Danube with all your three-deckers.
And, lashing its billows to fury and foam.

Let all the dark mountains resound with your echoes
‘ 'SxKofAs, frappez chez vous ! ’ and ‘ Bold Britons, strike home.’ ”

H  we were hypercritical we might object to the rhyme to “ tricolor, 
which rhyme, it' read “ breek a lore,”  as is necessary, ridicules Cock" 
neyism. N ext we object to “ join ”  and “ combine.” Thirdly, we want 
somebody with whom N icholas should combiae. Fourthly, we think 
the seventh and eighth fines slightly prosaic. Fifthly, we do not think 
N ick  has millions of legions, or if he has why they are not to  be 
feared, and why they are to rhyme to “  allegiance.” Sixthly, we want 
to know how a three-decker is to be got up into the Danube; and 
Seventhly, we object to the translation of “ strike home.” But, on 
the whole, the song has only the faults of its class, and is so like the 
majority of such works, and the music (being stolen from M ey ee- 
bee e) is so good, that we are happy to recommend it. The next is 
sentimental.

“  Her Guardsman’s where, on Danube’s BankP Song. The Poetry by 
the H onoukable Augitsiiis N obhead, the Music by Mbs. Au io - 
LYCtrs Cabbage de Ce ib b .

“ Her Guardspi^ ’s where, on Danube’s bank.
The Moslem walks his round.

And though her loved one’s sword may clank 
She cannot hear the sound.

For many a day her cheek will pale.
From his dear sight debarred.

And many a night she’ll still bewail 
For that young Coldstream Guard.

“ But Tune, it is a wondrous thing.
And passes day by day.

And after winter comes the spring.
To smile the storm away. _ ’

And oh some day that heart may gain 
Its pure and rich reward.

And those bright ctcs look, not in vain.
For that young Coldstream Guard.”

The lady’s music is in every way worthy of the gentleman’s poetry, 
and as the publisher, who naturally knows so much more about these 
things than we can, observes, “ There is a touching and a pellucid 
mingling of gentle sorrow and of elevated hope about this song, which 
must recommend it alike to the pianoforte of the general player, and of 
the fastidious Christian.”

The third Song with which we have been favoured h ^  what the 
writer supposes to be a local colouring about it. A very little of such 
colour, and that not over well put on, is enough in these days. I t  is

“  Oh were I  but a Pasha’s Bride ! ” Song by a Young Lady o f Rank. 
Music by Signok Vo l ii Su biio , principal Harpist to the Queen  ' 
OE THE Cannibal I slands.

“ Oh were I  but a Pasha’s bride, i-
I ’d love his bridle rein, |

And I  would ever seek his side ;
Upon the battle plain. ■

And when the dreadful fight was done, j
I ’d deck his gay kiosk, _ i

Or mix his sherbet, scour his gun, |
Or go with him to mosque. |

“ And when his mutes the fearful knives, !
Or cords of death, should bring, |

My tears should save the victim’s fives, ;
My beau relax the string.

And I  would brush his crimson fez.
And stick it on one side—

I  care not what my mother says,
I ’d be a Pasha’s bride.”

As regards this precocious young lady, whose ideas of a Pasha’s ; 
domestic arrangements are so accurate, we can only say that, though 
possibly we might be inclined to spoil the child in the way not recom
mended by Solomon, we should certainly remit her to a course of dry 
toast and water and collects. As for Signoe V olti Subito, we 
recommend him to turn rapidly to some other profession than music- 
making :—stone-breaking would supply, his ear with aU. the fiveliness 
it seems to covet. . , , , , ■

We find a mass of other songs in the parcel, bid have no space to ■ 
do more than enumerate them. There is the v Sultan s Triumph^ a , 
Country Dance When Britain Storms the Iron Gate; The Guards j
are Gone !  How many Hearts “ The Barrack Halls are Vacant Now ,
“ The Fusileers on the Danube, a M a r c h “ Let England’s Ships in \ 
Thunder B oar;” ‘'Pop Goes the Gannon;” “ England, Old Tymnmfs ; 
Foe;” “ Beautiful Sisters, the Thames -and the Seine;” “Join, France \ 
and England, Hand in Hand,” &c. &c. We may deal with them at : 
some future period; in the mean time, we doubt not to see them pnifed i 
every day, according to publishers’ custom, with choice laudations, ; 
shop-manufacture, and carefuUy selected from non-existent journals. j
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SUBJECTS FO R  THE LAW 
SETTLEMENT.

OF

T hough we Lope M k . Baises will.suoceedi 
in bis laudable attempt to  get rid of the oppres- 
sire law of Removal, we hope that the following 
exceptions may be made in, the, abolition of Set
tlement ;

That all Settlement may not be gotrid of until 
a regular settler has been administered to the 
E mpekob op R ussia .

That the abolition of Settlement may not in
terfere with the right of any old young lady of a 
certain uncertain , age from getting herself com
fortably settled.

That if any tenant finds a decided case of 
Settlement in any portion of his bouse, the 
power of removal may no t be taken away from 
Jjim.

That if a creditor finds himself in debt to all 
i the tradesmen in the neighbourhood, he may be 
justified in suspending his own removal until he 
has effected a satisfactory Settlement.

That the abolition of Settlement should not 
extend to any marriage Settlement.

That any Settlement at the .bottom of any 
beer, wine, or other liquid, shall not be ip^o fa c ti  
illegal, but may, nevertheless, be subject to- 
removal if it should be thought expedient.

THE BEARD MOVEMENT.
Dismay op a British Swell on seeing a Postman with Moustaches.

The Turkish Loan an d  the R othschilds.
T he R othschilds having accepted the loan 

of two millions against the Greek Cross for the 
Orescent, may now be justified in taking tlibir 
jews’-harps from tbe willows, and playing, 
“ Rise, gentle Moon.”

THE BERTH-EIGHT OF INCAPACITY.
To Mr. Punch.'

“ I p you please, Sib ,
“  I  SEE Government means to throw open places under it to 

competition—which I  hope I  have spelt right. Candidates to fill 
those places are to be exaniined for them ; and those who pass the 
best examination for fpem, are to  have them. This is to put an end 
to buying and selling situations, and jobbing, and corruption, and so 
on. All that may be very tru e ; but then what is to become of the 
class I  belong to ? We are numerous and respectable; particularly 
so. All laws, latterly, have been made for the benefit of the opposite 
class of persons. Isn’t  this what you call legislating for the few 
instead of the many ? The learned professions are closed against us 
by examinations wliich shut their doors in our faces. The army used 
to be an,^ylum to many of u s ; but now it is necessary to know ever 
so muoh'to get into that. W hat arc we to do ? Clever fellows can 
get on in lots of ways; we have only one way. Places are our pro
fession. I t  is no use telling us to follow the plough. Suppose we 
hav’n’t  been brought up to it ? Because we can’t  digest knowledge 
as some can, that is no reason wdiy we should starve. Respect the 
vested interests of aldermen and people like that ? Then, I  say, 
respect the vested interests of Dunces. I f  there are to be examina
tions for places, I  hope—to give us some chance—candidates will be 
examined in conduct; in which many fellows who are very clever, 
indeed too clever by half, do not shine so much as we. I  have been 
waiting a long time in expectation of something under Government, 
which has been promised my friends by our Conservative Member. 
They don’t know w’hat else to do with m e; and I  am sure I  can’t tell 
them. . I  hoped I  was going to be quietly provided for without any 
trouble; and here now 1  shill not be able to try  for a clerkship even, 
without standing the chance of being plucked, which will be a,dead 
certainty to a fellow like me. I  am not ashamed to own that I  am a

“ Leatherhead, March, 1854. “ D unce.”

“ P.S. They tell ns we ought to lookout for girls with money. I  
should like that as well as anything else, a s . 1  believe w'e do usually 
have the advantage with the softer sex ; hutj|iinfortunately for us, 
the choice in general depends upon their friends and relations, and not 
on themselves.”

A S pecial P lea.—Tbe best plea to put in, if th reatened  w ith law 
proceedings, is, “ Pleasie) don’t.”

THE PRESS IN  DANGER.
TEAWS thrown up show wliioh way the 
wind blow s; and there are some such 
slight indkat-ioDfi <t -R wind settiag in 
from the Continent that may blow 
hitherward the clouds which in neigh
bouring nations are darkening the light 
of the Press. A late speech of L okd 
D ekby’s may be considered as one of 
these straws. And if a parliamentary 
Committee is to constitute itself an 
inejuisition, and a Member of the Irish 
Brigade, abetted by a congenial and 
calioocratic stump-orator, is to call the 
Editors or Managers of Newspapers 
over the coals for representing that 
gallant corps as composed of mer
cenaries, our House of Commons will 
soon assimilate itself to  European 
despots; and announcements ot the 
following kind will speedfly figure in 
the enervated columns of our Contem
poraries :

A first w arn ing  has been given to 
the Times on account of an article com
m enting w ith  undue freedom on the 
policy of th e  K in g  oe P kussia.

The Standard  and Morning Herald 
have received wamin_gs, the latter for 

the publication of incorrect intelligence, and the  former for copying 
the same.

The Quarterly has had a n o th e r '^ in in g  for an article tending to 
weaken the Cabinet.

A final-warning has liMii sent v \P uneh . for a pun expressive of 
aversion to the Income Tax, and a ‘caricature cjjloulated to. amioy 
the P ope.

True to  a H air.
Samson’s strength lay in his hair. And perhaps the same may he 

said of the B ritish L ion : for it is evident to all who have ever come 
in contact w ith that animal, that its strength lies principally in 
the main.

I'rintecl ‘by William Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, in tbe Parish of St. Prncras, and Frederick Mullett Evans, of No. 7, Ch urch Row. Stoke Newington, both in the County of Middlesex, Printers.attheii 
C£5cem Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Wbitefriars, in the City of London, f nd Published by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride’s in the City of London.—-Satubdat, April 1,1654..

    
 



A LEAD IN G  ART ICLE BY MR. PUNCH.
U B  readers will ac

quit ns of ever 
wandering into 
prosaic details 
or sell'-laudaliqn. 
But there is a cir
cumstance con
nected with the 
recent publication 
of the Secret Cor
respondence be
tween the Govern
ment of England 
and her represent
ative at St. Peters
burg, which, un
less we state it, 
will probably es
cape general at
tention, and to 
W'hioh in justice 
to ourselves w’e 
are inclined very 
briefly to advert. 
tVe do so, less for 
the sake of record
ing any superiority 
of our own, than 
for the sake of an-

sw-ering the hundreds, we might write thousands, of correspondents 
who, finding that we are invariably and infallibly right, not only in our 
judgment of past public events, but in our predictions for the future, 
unceasingly siieculate upon the question whether the Government, for 
the time being, supplies us with secret informatioiq^to be used at 
our discretion. We are perfectly aware that the public, seldom 
deceived in its judgment, is justified in attributing onr almost pre
ternatural knowledge to sources not open to the world. And we 
unhesitatingly admit this to be the case. We are above the affectation 
of disclain^g connection with the Executive, and we conceive that in 
plainly_ avw ing that we are received into the confidence of the 
Administration, we pay the good sense of the latter a compliment 
which will materially conduce- to its popularity.

'i'he circumstance to which we are about to refer is th is :—The 
Secret Correspondence, which everyone has read, and which discloses 
the whole of the designs of the Emperor of Ilussia upon Turkey, was 
placed in our hands at a time when the eyes of the nation were 
hermeticaUji sealed to the fact that such documents were in existence. 
We shall simply place two facts before our readers, and leave them to 
form their own decision. In examining the Secret Correspondence, 
we lighted, of course, upon the famous passage regarding the Sick 
Man, the type under which Turkey was alluded to by Nicholas. The 
following are the w ords:—

“ We have on our hands a Sick Man—a very Sick Man; it will be, I tell you 
frdnkly, a great misfortune if, one of these days, he should slip away from us, 
especially before all necessary arraugements were made.”

The passage we found was given in the despatch in the original Erench 
of the speaker, which we append, for a reason which will presently 
appear:—

“ Tenez, nous avong sur les bras un Homme Malade—un Homme gravement 
Malade; ce sera, je vous le dis franchement, un grand malheur si, un de ces jours, il 
devait nous echapper, surtout avant que toutes les dispositions necessaires fussent 
prises.”

The above extracts comprise one of the facts to  which we invite 
attention. W e proceed to the other.

I t  became most essential that the attention of Erench and English 
statesmen should he called, in the most impressive manner, to the 
desi™  of Ilussia. At the same time it was impossible for- ns _ to 
allude to the Secret Correspoiidence in a way to excite the suspicion 
of the public. W e were not, of course, in a position enabling us to do 
so. But what we did was this. We took the idea of the Sick Man, 
and so treated it that, while those who had read the Secret Cor
respondence could not fail_ to see that we illustrated the passage in 
question, the public would simply recognise in our engraving a startling 
reproduction, of the situation of Turkey w d her neighbours. We 
refer to our out of the 17th September, 1853, rather more than six 
months before the Secret^ Correspondence was published. That 
engraving represents the Sick Man,—the sharpened features indeed 
emphasizing the phrase, the very Sick Man. Above him is Russia, 
typified as Death—“ if he should slip away from us,” and in the fore
ground, consulting on the “ necessary arrangements,” the “ disposi
tions necessaires,” are England and Erance. Why did we put Erauce 
there ? Any one, who will read the latest revelations will see that at

the time our out appeared the Bussian bribes, scoffed at by England, 
had been repeated to Erance. Is  not that an answer ?

W e shall add little more. The engraving appeared; the attention 
both of statesmen and the public wa? gained; but we violated no 
confidence. Six months later the world receives the correspondence. 
We could complete this article by other revelations, but let this suffice. 
We did our duty ; and, if it be to  the exertions of Mr. Punch, as is 
generally admitted, that Turkey will owe her salvation, he is content 
that N a p ie k  and B ag lan  shall have the triumph; and he will take it 
as a particular favour if "they will look sharp about it.

THE KINGDOM OE BEGGAKS.
The other day an old impostor, who was charged, at a police court,

 ̂with mendicity and meudacity combined, was described m the report 
. as “ ther Queen of the Beggars.” W e never yet heard of the Kingdom 
or Queendom of beggary, and we are at a loss, therefore, to know. 
the origin of the Royalty attributed to the old rogue; who, without 
respect to the privileges of crowned heads, was packed off to the 
House of Correction for a triraestrial turn at the crank or the tread
mill. Where there is royalty there is generally an aristocracy; and, if 
there exists a beggarly throne, we may naturally presume that there 
is a beggarly peerage, with a beggaiJy ministry, and all the other 
beggarly paraphernalia of a state ol mendicants. "Who is the Prime'

! Minister of the beggars ? and may we not find their Lord Otanccllor 
\ among some of those diseased limbs of the law whose speedy ampu- 
j tation is desirable for the health of the professional body ? _ We should 
like to know whether the throne of the beggars is elective or here- 

! ditary, and what becomes of the crown during the interregnum caused 
by the committal of its wearer for three months, or any less period, to 
the fields of Cold Bath, or any other locality equally calculated to  act 
as a damper to ambition ?

W e think the penny-a-liners ought to he careful how they confer 
royalty on malefactors, for there are already several crowned delin
quents scattered over Europe, and any addition to the stock is only 
an augmentation of the evils that 4 ffliot society. When w'e look at 
Spain with its beggarly and bankrupt condition, and recollect that 
there is a queen already ruling over that country of political and 
pecuniary paupers, we cannot see why any other Queen of the Beggars 
should be constituted. If there is a royalty and an aristocracy of beggars 
in this country, there may possibly be a House of Commons, and we 
shall be perhaps hearing of the Speaker of the Beggars, in the shape 
of some plausible cadger who is loud in proclaiming his “  Shame at 
appearing in such a position before his keyind friends and fellow 
Christians ”—the ignorant nursemaids w'ho, with mistaken benevolence, 
pelt him with halfpence from the attics. Eor what we know there 
may be a Parliament of Beggars, and every division of the metropolis 
may have its mendicant representatives. How do we know that the 
“ mechanic” under the lamp-post in the ISew Cut, “ got u p ” with 
chalked face and white apron, is not the “ Honourable Member for 
Seven^ Dials,” and that the elaborately-weeded widow, with fwo 
bouncing babies in her arms, lying well dosed with laudanum, at the 
corner of St. Martin’s Church is not a peeress in her own right 
in the kingdom or queendom of beggary ?

THE ABSOLDTE PHILOSOPHER.
A n d  so at last the die is cast, and Erance and England war declare! 
W ith all my heart; for my own part, 1 don’t a single button care.
The worst suppose—that by my foes my navy should be all destroyed! 
That won’t  harm me, so I  should be a fool if I  were much annoyed.

They’ll shell my forts; bombard my ports, perhaps; and devastate my 
coasts:

But I  shall smile, secure meanwhile, because surrounded by my hosts. 
W ith troops begirt, I  shan’t be h u r t; so won’t concern myself a j o t : 
Serf piled on serf as weh as turf will serve to stop a cannon shot.

I  treat as jokes the hardest strokes by sea or land that they can hit, 
Eor one th ing’s cleai', I  need not fear; they won’t  affect myself a  h i t ; 
Bkitannia, reign upon the main! let me my savages command;
Rule thou the waves give me the slaves, a Czar who like myself will 

stand.

Paste this up in  your Mind.
L e t  you he ever so pure, you cannot associate with had companions 

without falling into bad odour. Evil company is like tobacco-smoke— 
you cannot be long in its presence without carrying away a taint 
of it. _____________________

T h e  M otto oe R ic h a ed so n ’s G h o st .— “ A Eair Day’s Work for a 
Fair Day’s Wages.”

' VOL. XXVI.

    
 



THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

THE POOH B L IN D  B U L L I.

Oh  say •vrhat means the word called Right, 
Which you so oft employ ?

W hat is it but superior might 
To conquer, or destroy ?

And what is Truth, can you explain.
But a mysterious thing,

A holy pearl, to the profane 
Which Czars should never fling ?

Strong jaws has Bruin to devour 
His prey, sharp fangs to  te a r ;

Are they not Right, as they are power 
Unto my friend the Bear ?

You wish—as who indeed would not ?— 
Heaven may the R ight defend—

Your arms, your powder, and yonr shot 
Must be what you intend.

“  Defend the R ig h t! ”  I  likewise pray.
And bid, for its success.

My “ A e c u i-akc h i-auc  ii i -v e y , ”
Our bayonets to bless.

PREPARATIONS FOR WAR.
Exsiax S tubbs havthg bb eh  appointed  to th e  121st, cobs to tk t  on his

UNtFOKlt.

N.B. The gallant Ensign has hitherto been accustomed to dress in a loose, d̂ gagtS manner.

THE DIVINITY OF FASHION.
O us fashionable contemporary, that published the other 

day, according to custom, an account of the ladies’ dresses 
worn at the Queen’s Drawing Room, may as well take a 
proper opportunity to describe gowns of another so rt: 
gowns such as those alluded to in the subjoined portion 
of an advertisement;—
OURFLICES FOB EASTER.—MESSRS. COX AND SON
^  have prepared their usual large supply of Sukpltcks of the improved 
make, which have Wen so much admired."

On the occasion of the great festival ahovMnentioned, 
the Morning. Post will perhaps gratify us with ^ i s t  of the 
clergymen’s dresses worn thereon: and perhaps, if there is 
a Follet Courrier des Eglises, devoted to  Busevism, it also 
will come out with some pretty pictures of Tractarian 
divines iu their surplices “ which have been so much 
admired,” entitled “ Clerical Fashions for Easter.”

THE VALUE OE CHARACTER.
I ntegeity  and ability do no t seem to  he “ looking u p ” in the 

m arket, if we may judge by the  following advertisement from the 
Glasgow Herald.

CLERK lYANTKD.—An active, niiddle-.nged. Married MAN to act as 
Clerk and Collect Accounts. He will require to write a neat swift liand, and 

must be thoroughly acquainted with Book-keeping. None need apply whose character 
and ahllifies will not stand the strictest investigation, and produce Security if 
required, for his intromissions. Salary £40 per annum.—Apply by letter, addi'essed 
M. B., Herald Office.

The unfortunate individual who is compelled by hard fate to seek 
this situation, must co.ubine the maturity of age with the energy of 
youth; for he must be active and past the prime of life, while, as if 
Ihe advertiser was determined on cheapness for mere cheapness sake, 
the clerk is required to be “ married” as well as badly paid, so that 
his salary and the claims upon it,_may be in an inverse ratio. We

S ame there are in the worid_ some unhappy wretches who take the 
of situations above advertised, or such advertisements would not 

be constantly appearing; but we w'ould seriously ask how it is possible 
to get anyone to answer them, but men of desperate fortunes, or 
persons who have a morbid appetite for a mixed state of overwork and 
starvation.

W e should imagine the individual who would accept the above 
clerkship on the terms proposed, to be either a swindler or a hy
pochondriac; for the former might seek the engagement with a 
determinatiou to rob his employer at the first and every other opportu
nity, while the latter might be one to whom “ a living is not so much 
an object as a miserable situation in which he may indulge his hypo- 
chondriaoism.” I t  is rather disheartening to find that character and 
abihty are so low in the maket, as to be dull at forty pounds a year, 
and indeed so flat at the price, that they do not. easily find purcaasers 
at even that beggarly quotation.

RUSSIAN AGENTS.
The Globe lately published the following paragraph;—

“ Seizure of Combustibles.—On Saturday the Officers of Customs seized a vessel 
in the Thames laden wLtJi saltpetre and sulphur, consigned to a Russian port. It is 
understood that the Government intend to enforce the penalties against the shippers.”

This information makes us regret that war was not declared a few 
days earlier; in which case the penalties alluded to would, it we 
mistake not, have been those of high treason.

The rascals thus ready to supply the enemy with combustibles, 
would no doubt be equally willing, for a sufiicient consideration, to act 
as common incendiaries m  the interest of Russia. By the way, as 
N icholas is evidently capable of anything except the acknowledge
ment of his mistake, it would he well to keep a sharp look-out in our 
dockyards and arsenals against M esses. Sw in g , who are extremely 
likely to  hold a commission from the “ genllemau”  called Autocrat of 
all the Russias. _______________________ ___

The U n q u estion ables,
Th e  opposition of the Papd  party to  inquiry into Convents is 

perhaps not wonderful, considering the fact, th a t the priesthood, whose 
instruments they are, has always entertained a  strong 'objection to 
inquiring minds. We know what happens a t Naples and elsewhere to 
those who attempt to search the Scriptures, and therefore we can 
hardly surprised at the outcry made here against the proposal for 
examining Nunneries. Those who fear the discovery of the truth may 
naturally be indignant at the idea of raising the veil.

SOME CREDIT TO THE CZAE.
T he Czar may boast of the 3,000,000 soldiers at his command, but, 

although surrounded with so many forces, nevertheless, considering 
the shifts by which he has been obliged to raise money, it must be 
confessed that he is a loanly man.

    
 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CriARIVAllL

THE BEARD M O V E M E N T -G A M M O N IN G  A GENT.
L ittle  Oent. “ Ow mttch ? ”
Cahhy. “ W ell  ! I ’d  bather leave it  to you, Sir  ! Aed  w hat we poor H ansoms is to do w hen  all you Opeicers  is

GONE ABROAD, GoODNESS KNOWS.”

MIND YOUR ANTECEDENTS.
W e frequently hear of the nefrlect of their antecedents by certain 

politicians; but, considering how little worth remembering such ante
cedents often are, we may pardon a great deal of political oblivion. 
An indifference to  one’s antecedents in grammar is a far more serious 
offence, and indeed we have recently been much shocked by a rather 
startling announcement in a shop at the West End, where we are told

“ The stock is be in g  sold off in  consequence op t e e  death  OS' one of th e  F irm 
with  the  concurrence of t h e  Suevivino P a r tn ers '^

We are, of coni-se, fully aware that the respectable house to which 
we allude has had no hand in the melancholy event which has been the 
signal for a “ selling oft'; ” but a disregard to the rules of grammar has 
led to the construction of a sentence which might bear a construction 
of a very alarming nature. I t  would appear that “  the death of oue of 
the Ann” had taken place “ with the coneutrence of the surviving 
irartners,” who are grammatically made accessaries before the fact, with 
which, morally and physically, they have not had the remotest 
conneetion.

In  another instance of disregard to antecedents, we find a person 
advertising himself as an “ agent for F arina’s Eau de Cologne,” 
which, he says, is to  be had of himself, “ J o h n  H all, I mporter o p  
L iv e  B ears at I5 r. the case of Six, or 2*. per bottle.” The im
portation of Live Bears is, of itself, a rather eccentric occupation; but 
the intimation that they are to he had “ at fifteen shillings the case of 
six ”  gives the finishing touch to an announcement that scarcely comes 
within the range of bare possibility. Whether any customer is likely to 
be found for half-a-dozen bears is doubtful, and even if the public could 
be offered the temptation of a “ single bear at the wholesale price,”  we 
do not think there are many who would be induced to greet with open 
arms so strange a  bargain. We may be told the tradesman meant to 
imply that he sells his’Eau de Cologne “ at 15 .̂ the case of six; ” but 
that is not the ease according to his very ungrammatical advertisement.

THE EINE OLD RUSSIAN GENTLEMAN.
I  ’ll sing you a novel song, made by a rare old pate.
Of a fine old Russian Gentleman who governed a large state.
And who kept down all his subjects at a furious old rate.
W ith the fine old despot’s .practices too shocking to re la te ;

Like a savage old Barbarian all of the olden time.
His outward man was often dressed in artful smiles and bow s; 
And with "parole de gentleman” and very specious vows.
Did this Imperial hypocrite—as all the world allows—
Humbug the English Government, and no suspicions rouse.

Like a rare old Barbarian all of the olden time.
Where fierce Siberia’s frost and snow, the boldest might appal.
H e hurried off by thousands those who at their country’s call 
Tried to preserve her liberties from his despotic th ra ll;
Nor did he favour rank or wealth, but banished great and small. 

Like a great old Barbarian, all of the olden time.
B ut tyranny, though strong, must fail. I t  happened, by the by, 
'This Russian on a neighbour’s laud, had cast a longing eye.
And said to England, “ H ere’s a man th a t’s sick, and soon must 

die!
Some one will get his property, so why not you and I  ? ”

Like a rare old Barbarian, all of the olden time.
Now surely nothing less of this can anyhow he made.
Than right down robbery, which is a very wicked trade;
And though by England and by France the spoiler’s hand is stay’d, 
’Tis by old N icholas himself the bills must all be paid.

By this rare old Russian Gentleman—blot on the present time.

The A siatic M ysjery  Solved at L ast.~.“ I  have som« modesty.” 
-D israeli’s own -

    
 



140 PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

THE PEUSSIAN EAGLE’S BEAK. '
CiCATEizATion lias, we hope, 

ere this, restored the m- 
tegi’ity of the K in g  of 
P e u s s ia ’s nose, accom
panied by a cessation of 
the febrile symptoms 
which arose from the 
excoriation of that pro
tuberance. The reader 
of course knows that his 
Prussian Majesty, whilst 
walking in the Palace 
Gardens at Charlotten- 
burg, had the misfortune 
to run his royal proboscis 
against a t r e e ; thereby 
barking the former, if not 
the la tte r: and was laid 
up by reason of the acci
dent with low feyer. Out 
of evil comes good; and 
this casualty, which might 
have been followed by 
consequences of a deplor
able nature, may perhaps 
lead to the happmst re
sults. I t  may impress 
the illustrious  ̂ sufferer 
with the expediency of 
preferring an upright and 
direct to a stooping and 

tortuous course; and, for the future, of adopting a djgnified attitude 
and walking straight. Not tha t we m.ean to insinuate that the 
Monarch was in that state in which the footsteps are devious, and the 
vision is double; his disaster is ascribed to mere shortness of sigh t: 
and we trust he will make no more blunders through shortsightedness.

PUNCH AT  THE PLAY.
• M oss. B alzac has preached th e  solemn yet sad tru th , to  the 
startled ears of all the nations of th e  earth, that every E rench wife is 
an object of tenderest sympathy to  some unmarried sentim ental one. 
I n  some cases, the lady is in the condition of the large-hearted gentle
woman in the old song :—

“ She loves her husband dearly.
And another man quite as n'ell.”

But, commonly, it is not so. H er husband is a brute to whom she is 
legally bound. The wife is, in fact, a victim tied to the horns of the 
altar; and her agonies at her hard condition pierce any number of 
waistcoats, cut their way through any corset, and go direct to the 
human heart, as beating over a Prenoli novel—^palpitating in a Erench 
play-house. In  fact, it is a household axiom—very successfully circu
lated by M. B alzac— that a woman has only to vow to love a man, to 
be justified in hating him. The marriage service, like witches’ prayers, 
is to be read backwards. A woman in the bonds of Erench matrimony 
is exposed to a monster hke poor A n d e o m b d a . Bold and gallant, and 
very much and very tenderly to be rewarded, is the young gentleman 
who shall free her from the creature permitted to devour her. The 
bridal-flowers of the French bride are not in reality orange-blossoms 
but every one of them a love-lics-a-bleeding. M. B alzac  and others 
have gone over the decalogue, and with their sharpest pen-knives have 
scratched out the forbidding negative in a certain commandment.

The marriage license is a license to snap the marriage-tie. In  very 
many tales has M. B alzac preached this consoling truth, hu t in none 
with greater eloquence, aided by finer example, than in La Omnde 
Breteche. This tale, with a little more blister-powder added to it, for 
the French stage, did its due sentimental work in a Erench Playhouse, 
and—in natural course, as things theatrical are at the present time— 
the piece finds its way to the Princess’s Theatre, for the delight and 
instruction of the humdrum, matrimonial English, who do not com
monly look upon their corner-cupboards as places where wives may, 
when J o nes  or B row n  comes unexpectedly home, hide the gay and 
gallant H o binso n , with whom Mrs. J o nes or B r o w n  danced in her 
spinster days; and who has tlierefore been followed by H o bin so n  the 
broken-hearted, with oaths upon his lips and a ten-pound note in 
his pocket, to extort consent, and smooth the way to an elopement. In  
fact, to  take the victim Mrs. J ones or B eo w n  to his arms, and, 
staunching the bleeding heart, to make the loved one his own for ever 
and for ever! •

The Married Unmarried is the English title to th e  last morality from

the sparrow-quill of M. B alzac  ; whose ink-horn was a goat’s-honi- 
Adele is married to a Colonel of wrought-iron: he is as hard as his 
sword; as cold; but by no means as polished or pointed. In a word, 
the Colonel, being Adele’s husband, is a brute. Talk of the bonds of 
matrimony, why the Colonel is a conjugal turnkey, and his pjor wife 
doomed to the condemned cell of her bed-chamber. Poor heart! He 
—the brute—talks bullets; .whilst she—especially when she speaks of 

speaks pearls and diamonds. How should it be otherwise? 
The Cofoiiel is a Vampire, a n d i s  a d u c k !

Well, the Colonel is called from home to P a r is ; and Juan, of course, 
enters the Colonel’s wife’s bed-room to talk  over the horrors of wedded 
lif^ as suffered by Adele, and the joys th a t m ust certainly follow, if 
AdeU would break her marriage-vow. A nd the lady is very much 
inclined to do it. After all, what is it  more than  an ugly Hymen in 
china: already flawed by her wishes P W hy, then, should it not be 
entirely smashed by her determination ? She has all hut made up her 
mind to  run from her husband when—the mal apropos wretch!—the 
husband returns.

W bat is to be done ? How foolish to  ask the question. Of course 
Juan is put away with her other precious moveables, in AdUels bed
room closet. E nter the Colonel, wno—(French matrimony has such a 
nose !)—smells a rat. The Colonel is such a brute, and does so bully 
that sweet little wife—her face running w ith tears, a hly over-charged 
with morning dew—that after swearing to  her innocence with the 
energy of a trooper, she trusts in  tfip support of Heaven and her 
innocence, and boldly confesses—there is a mau in the closet I

Whereupon, black thoughts of murder, thick as black beetles, crowd 
into the cavernous heart of the villain husband I There is a certain 
jocose mason, of the name of Colin, luckily on the premises. The 
Colonel—in a demoniacal whisper—^with the sternness of a Cato 
desires the mason to  block up the door with Roman cement. Bricks are 
not enough for his revenge; hut cement, that cement which the Colonel 
knows is in the possession of Colin, and which in five minutes wfil be 
harder than m am e—hard as the Colonel’s heart.

The Colonel orders his supper in the bed-room; the mason departs to 
his w ork; and while Colin lays it on with a trowel, the Colonel, with 
no compunction, tipples his wme. No naughty nun was ever walled 
im more completely than—to the ferocious delight of the Colonel—is 
Juan !

And now all is done, and the Colonel is exulting, when a-troop of 
gendarmes enter w ith a warrant of bigamy against the double husband! 
“ Hni I ba I glad i t ’s no worse.”

“ But it is w orse”—cries Ihe virtuous Adele; “ i t ’s  prcqjpditated 
murder I ”

Only premeditated, gentle reader ■ because—of course—Juan escapes 
through lath and plaster, confronting tlie Colonel; who is about to 
finish him with his felonious sword, when he is turned from his purpose 
by the very pointed bayonets of the force entrusted with the bigamy 
warrant.

The. infamous Colonel is conveyed to Paris to  be tried for his offence, 
and, as we hope, to  be sent to the galHeys; whilst Adele, who has 
already fallen into the arms of Juan, marries him, has a large family, 
and lives happily ever aftenvards.

No. W e transgress the French canon. To live happily, she must 
do everything except marry him. As Mrs. Peachem says, “ ’tis mar
riage, husband, makes the blot.”

Now at an English theatre, is not this a pretty dish to set before an 
English Queen ?

TO THE NEUTRALS.
How many serfs has N icholas to tremble at bis nod ?
How many slaves to fear him, and adore the “ Russians’ God? ” 
Germans I at least may you disdain to swell the wretched horde. 
Under the scourge to grovel, and to crouch beneath the sword.

Speak, gallant Prussians I to the knout will you submit the back ? 
And Austrians I say if ye would see your Fatherland Cossack ? 
Will you consent that darkness shall again hide Europe’s day. 
Now is your time to answer, if you mean to  answer !

A  B ed o f  “ C old P ise n .’
Me . S imon, in his admirable Sanitary R eport, calls the Thames “ a 

gigantic Poison-bed.”  Now, if it is so, it  is entirely the fault of the City 
Corporation, who are the Conservators of the River. We think, 
therefore, that it  is but right that “  as the Aldermen have made their 
poison bed, so they should be made to lie iu  it.”

TAKE CARE OF NUMBEB. ONE.
F irst T houghts a ee  th e  B est  decidedly, inasmuch as it is not 

every one whose powers of thinking w ill go so fa r even as that.
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TO THE UNMAREIED.
E  find the folio-wing announce

ment in the Post^ no doubt 
very gratifying to all parties 
concerned: gratifying and ex
tremely delicate -withm:—

“ Among the cl&hutantes at the Draw
ing-room yesterday remarkable for
their beauty, M iss-------- , daughter of
the IIoN. Me . and Mrs. --------, was
observed.”

The Americans manage these 
matters in a moi^ complete 
manner. W hen their “ own 
correspondents”  speak of the 

• beauty of fair young spinsters, 
they also label each lovely one 
with the amount of money that 
is to gild that refined gold. 
L et the Post be instructed, and 
in future give the exact figures 
numerically representing the 
extra charms of young debu- 

* ■ tantes, remarkable for their
beauty, -with the further notice (according to family expectations) 
that “ no one under the rank of Duke’s, Earl’s, or _ Baronet’s son need 
apply. None but principals attended to. To be viewed at Almack’s 
or in the Park.”

THE IRISH GRIEVANCE COMMITTEE.
The following is the slightly anticipated Report which the Irish 

Grievance Committee have, we believe, agreed upon making to the 
House of Commons.

“ The Committee was appointed on the complaint of various Irish 
Members, who felt themselves greatly outraged at being informed by 
the Times newspaper that in England they were considered as a pack of 
needy and venal adventurers.

“ The Committee thought that the fairest way of getting at the 
trath, was by hearing what the Irishmen had to say of one another. 
The Committee had proposed that the too flattering colours in which they 
expected ‘ Irishmen painted by themselves,’ would be shown, should 
subsequently be toned down to Saxon taste; but the process was 
unnecessary.

“ The Cornmittee called a variety of -witnesses before it, of aU shades 
of Irish politics. Orange, Green, and Neutral, and beg to submit to 
your Honourable House specimens of what they had to say.

“ The R ig h t  H on . J oseph N apier , late Attorney-General for 
Ireland, stated that the whole management_of the patronage of Ireland 
had, so long as he recollected it, impressed‘the popular mind with the 
belief that it was given for pecuniary purposes. He thought there was 
a great deal of tru th  in these matters. He did not know of any man in 
Ireland getting on by mere merit.”

“ Mb . K eogh , the present Solicitor-General for Ireland, took in 
hand M b . L ucas, one of the loudest players in the P ope’s brass band, 
and questioned him as follows;—‘Did I  not at a large public 
meeting at Athlone describe you, in your presence, as one who wordd 
plunge a dagger in a man’s back, but never dare to do anything_ to 
his prejudice openly in his presence ? ’ To which M b . L ucas replied,
‘ You chai-ged, me with being a calumniator, using the strongest lan
guage which could proceed from human lips. B ut then we agreed that 
everything in the report that had an angry cliaracter should be struck ou t’

“ D b . Gbay, an Irish writer of eminence, asked M b . K eogh whether 
he had not described certain Irish gentlemen as ‘ P apdy  Somebs and 
fellows like those, who live by selling places.’ M b . K eogh would not 
deny it, but did not exactly remember. But, naturally desirous to do 
his best for his countrymen (and his evidence in exculpation of them 
must be received with caution), he adds, that he never charged Irish 
Members, on any public occasion, with selling places, but might have 
charged them with selling their country.

“ M b . A ik in s , the Dublin Sword-bearer, stated that Members of the 
•Dublin Corporation obtained compensation for lost places through 
M b . J ohn R eynouds, then M.P. for Dublin. They collected £200 or 
£100 to reward him. In  reply to the question, ‘ And did M r . R eynolps 
take the money ? ’ the witness replied, ‘ Indeed, Sir, he did, but in 
order to avoid appearance of paymg him for Parliamentary services, 
they put it down “ Defence Pund.” ’

“'^Mr. L ucas, above mentioned, desirous to retort upon M b . K eogh 
for the unflattering picture dra-wn of him, charged Mb . K eogh with 
dishonourable conduct and corruption, but explained a-way this charge. 
‘ He meant making promises and taking oaths which were deliberately 
broken.’ To M e . K eogh’s question, he replied, in final explanation, 
‘ In taking place you acted corruptly, and have done so ever since.’

“  D b . Gray, above mentioned, stated that in 1851, on a motion of 
Me . D iseaeli’s, Mr . J ohn SAPtiEH, late an Irish Lord of the 
Treasury, came to him accompanied by Mb . P eancis Souluy, and said, 
‘ H ere’s Scull-y won’t  vote for us alter all, giving as a reason that he 
has got an appointment from his brother. We had an arbitration in a 
small angle of the lobby, and decided that Me . Scully might vote 
according to his conscience.’

“ Your Committee^in further illustration of the subject, observe that, 
on Priday, the 17th of March, the said Me . Sablieb gave in the House 
itself his opinion of Me . L ucas, whom he described as a man who lived 
by slandermg and uttering libels, and that the Speaker, accustomed 
to Hibernian criticisms, supposed of course that Mb . Sadliee’s last 
word was ‘hes,’ and called rum to order.

“ On the whole your Commitfee decidedly think that the Irish 
Members had better have let the subject alone, and not have adduced 
formal proof of what was before only a general impression.”

THE HORRORS OF MR. CHAMBERS’S INaXJlSITIOlT.
Although slightly objecting to the domination of Popish parsons, 

Mr. Punch will ever be among the first to exclaim against any injustice 
done, or affront offered, to his Roman Catholic fellow-countrymen at 
largo. Now they have of later been greatly wronged and insulted by 
the language held in reference to  them by those who profess to be. 
their friends; but who are, in fact, merely the tools of their priesthood. 
Indeed, they may well say, “ save us from our friends,” particularly 
from their friends in the House of Commons, from M r . B owyee to 
M r. Osborne, inclusive. •

The menaces -with which M b , T. Chambebs’s proposal for a Com
mittee of Inquiry respecting Conventual and Monastic Institutions 
was met by the Members for. Rome, imply an accusation, surely most 
unfounded, against their co-religionists. The P ope’s representatives, 
one after the other, insisted on the danger and impolicy of mooting 
the proposed investigation at this juncture. This is as much as to tell 
the House of Commons that it had better not say anything about 
monasteries or convents just now—otherwise the Roman Catholics 
will betray their country and their Queen  to the E m pbeoe oe R ussia. 
Of course there is no fear that H e r  M ajesty’s Roman Catholic 
subjects will take the prediction as a hint. Yet many of them will be 
as strongly tempted to do so as it is possible that they can be by 
language highly inflammatory and quite inaccurate. Depending on the 
truthfulness of the delegates of his Holiness, when they find those 
gentlemen denouncing the proposition of M e . Chambees as an insult, 
an infraction of religious toleration, as persecution, as involving brutal 
treatment of unprotected females, &o., they may very naturally con
clude that the i n q i ^  in regard to monasteries and_ convents will 
consist of revolting interrogatories, answers to which wiU be extwted 
by the rack and the thumbscrew. The Papal deputies speak as if they 
seriously believed that such are the means by which the inquiry will 
be conducted. _ And yet they complain of it as being the reverse of 
a Holy Inquisition.

The like extravagant language occurs in a Declaration, whereunto 
is appended a string of names so tremendously aristocratic, that nearly 
every one of them might furnish a noble authoress with a title for a 
fashionable novel. These Popish indmduals of the superior classes 
affect, moreover, to regard the question of the treatment of nuns as 
exclusively their own affair. Now, it maybe all very well for De 
Buggins and P itzwalkee, the Papists, to be quite easy with respect to 
female relatives in a convent. But the case is otherwise with Pro
testant H obbs and Muggins, -whose sisters, or aunts, or grandmothers 
peradventure, may have embraced popery and taken the veil. H . and 
M. would not feel quite satisfied on the subject of “ discipline,”  and 
as to  the influence of “ superiors ” touching the disposal of property. 
In to  these matters they would be anxious to inquire—with all polite
ness of course. But the House of Commons is told to inquire if i t  dares

and if it does dare, to look out for treason!
As M e . Chambers proposes that his Committee shall consist partly 

of Roman Catholics, it is probable that instruments of torture will not 
be employed to elicit information, at least with unreasonable severity; 
and it is equally likely that no very grossly insulting hne of examina-j 
tion will be adopted. Indeed it may be pretty safely trusted, that 
the question ordinary wiU be alone used^ and no recourse whatever had 
to the question extraordinary or impertinent.

To question their creed or institutions in anyway, however, seems to 
be a heinous offence to Roman Catholic zealots. As they denounce 
such questioning so angrily as persecution, it may be doubted whether 
they may not perhaps have used the latter term in history as freely as 
they employ it in political discussion. One might suspect that their 
confessors were simply -witnesses forced to confess the truth, and that 
the block to which their martyrs were brought was a mere nonplus. 
Perhaps the sufferers for then- Romish opinions under E lizabeth  were 
on ly^ terrogated : and Bather  Garnet, subsequently answered for 
his conduct with his—tongue.
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A COLLEGE EXAMINATION PAPER.

To THE U n in it ia te d .—N .B . Undergraduate is supposed to 
ham entertained London Friend with the perusal of 
^Examination Papers, and London Friend, next morning, 
writes down his recollections o f various questions and 
problems.

1 . —A traveller on a straiglit road observes a hill in front 
of him, and coming to  an inn, takes .a quantity of refresh
ment equal to  treble X ; on leaving the inn he makes 
another observation and finds two hiUs. Explain this 
without calculation, and find the distance between the 

►two hills.
2. — Â and B are two individuals ; one considerably larger 

than the other, in a street C. B, the smaller, on one 
side of C, takes an observation at A on the other, and 
shortly after finds the wrath of A  increased to X. Find 
the probable results of B’s observation, and show that if A 
carries a stiek the series, 1, 2, 3, etc., up to p’s and q’s, 
will most Mkely be equal to the tan. of B.

3. —Let A B C be a triangle in a quiet street, E, having 
sides a ,b ,c \  let side a be violently struck by an individual 
D. Prove that if A B C be accompanied b j a kettle-drum, 
the effect will be the introduction of A 1 into E, and that 
A B C  and D will be eliminated from the question.

4. —Given any area; to find how many policemen can be 
contained in it.

5. —L et B be an area, and A l a  quantity slowly moving 
about B. Show that in the lapse of a certain time the 
quantity A 1 will be found in B, and explain the pheno- 
nienou.

T u b  P a u l i am  ENT a m  B tjtton-iio l d e k . ( P ooh  M u . S p e a k e u !)

A R epin ed  Gentleman.—N ichol.as boasts of being a 
refined Gentleman—excessively refined. We suppose he 
has gained his refinement, like tha t of sugar, by means of 
blood.

W A  R !
T hkice thirteen years have passed away since England slioatlied tbe 

sword.
And battle-scarred, war-wasted, gave God thanks for peace restored. 
W ith leisure for life’s quiet tasks, and toils, and aims, and arts, ,
In  the hum of the world’s workshops, and the press of the world’s 

' marts.

D agon the Great had fallen! That God of sahre sway,
Whose sword carved realms, whose nod made kings or marred, had 

passed away.
And England, who had grappled with the giant, and had won.
Now saw a nobler strife to wage—deeds harder to be done.

Sins long condoned to be atoned; corruptions foul and old 
To purge out of her bosom; scum of lies and rust of gold;
Chained industry to free from bonds; new worlds to mould and m an; 
Conscience in Church and State to free from burthen and from ban.

Stoutly she set her to the task, and from that hour till now 
H ath never once looked backwards, nor lifted hand from plough;
And, one by one, hath trophied conquests mightier by far.
Than any ever chronicled on the iron roll ot war.

Soldiers of Peace — what wonder thought of other strife we had 
none ?

The captains we of Industry 1 W hat recked we of pike or gun ?
In  spades and ploughshares, ships, and looms, our iron found employ; 
Armies were royal playthings—the sword a silly toy.

When, lo, our peaceful dream is b roke! And, startled from our toil. 
We bear again the measured tramp of soldiers shake tbe so il;
Our forges ring to tbe hammering of guns and swords once more; 
Again the drum booms through our streets, and the broadsides shake 

our shoje.

Tbe great war-devil we thought bound for aye hath snapped Ms chain. 
And ramps and rends to the furthest ends of north and south again. 
England must leave her workshop, her innocent tools lay by.
And buckle on her armour, as of old, to do or die 1

Not unto us, not unto us, tbe guilt, the sin, tbe shame 1 
God be our witness, not of ns the provocation came.
Much we have borne—all had forsworn but honour—stiU to bar 
From us and from the nations the awful Fiend of War.

I t  may not be. The Fiend is free. And now our work is clear,
As in the old time we faced him, we must face Jjjm now and here.
Not mockingly—not mirthfully—but gravely as men ought 
Who count their cost by tbe value of the thing th a t ’s to be bought.

Onr fathers met- and mastered the Giant of the sword;
Had we been minded to be ruled he was indeed a L ord !
What was Attila ’s flail of iron to  the knout wherewith this Czar,
A Slave himself, drives on his Slaves from icy steppes afar!

Body and soul lie must control who rules as this man rules.
Down! Kiss the rod ! The Czar is God 1 Hear, Churches! Listen, 

Schools!
IVlio crouch to  him give life and limb, give thews, and thought, and 

b ra in ;
Light dies, night lies, wherever Ms Cossack hordes draw rein.

If ever cause hath  hallowed swords, hallowed the swords must be 
That leap forth in  this struggle of the enslaver and the free.
If e’er just quarrel added power to prayers and pith to arms.
I t  is this, that thrills through England war’s long-unused alarm s!

Then take thy stand and lift thy hand, 0  England, calm and high.
And look the great sun in the face that lights onr own free sky,
And breathe a prayer, head bowed and bare, for a blessing on tbe blade 
'That never was drawn lightly, ne’er ignobly down was laid 1

Our Lady o f  A tocha,
The Queen  oe Spain, according to Spanish papers, has lately 

decorated Our Lady of Atocha, with “ the collar of the Golden 
Fleece; ’’ which, we suppose, is merely a sublime nianuer-of informing 
the profane vulgar, that Our Lady of Atocha has been invested with a 
new Flannel Petticoat. __________________

The Czar’s C onundrum .
Czar N icholas cried, as h e  looked in  th e  glass,
“ Ha ! ha 1—why am I  like a heautifnWass ? ”
“ Web, why ? ’’ said the  E mpress.' “ Because,” replied he,
“ So many fine feUows are dymg for me 1 ”

H opeless A ttem pt .—I t  appears that Friend P ease, and the other 
two Friends, went to the E mperor op R ussia  with the intention of 
trying to ap-pease tlae ty ran t!
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TOLL PLAY IN THE CHUECH.
The following advertisement throws a new light on the means hy 

which a poor country parson may sometiraes manage to make a liveli
hood out of what is fancifully termed a living:—
A COUNTRY CURATE is ready to supply AMATEURS ONLY with 

Stats of Cochin Eggs, guaranteeing them sound, and no tricTcs -played. Buff-birds, 
lOs. 6(2.; Splendid First-Class White Cochin, 2 guineas. Application to be made to 
the National Schoolmaster, <&c. &c.

The reverend advertiser appears to divide his attention between the 
poultry yard and the pulpit—the cure of souls and the care of chickens. 
His object seems to be to get a shilling into his pocket egg-ways, if he 
cannot effect the object in a more legitimate manner. The reverend 
poulterer, we regret to see, feels it necessary, notwithstanding Ihe 
sacredness of his calling, to guarantee that there will be “ no tricks 
played,”  as if he thought he might otherwise be suspected of a species 
of thimble-rig with his eggs, and the substitution, perhaps, of an addled 
Dorking for a first-class Cochin.

We have heard some revolting stories of the tricks of barristers, and 
the frauds some of them will commit to get a fee allowed by a not very 
curiously-inquiring judge; but tlie country curates, with all their 
poverty, were, we thought, above being suspected of the swindling 
that sorJb who have found their way to the profession of the law 
have been guilty of. The hamster’s gown does, sometimes, shelter a 
mass of dirt and dishonesty, but the surplice though often concealing a 
ragged coat, does not often, we hope, encase the form of a plunderer. 
The country curate who seeks an addition to his Income by dealing in 
Cochin eggs, need not, we think, have thrown a slur on his sacred 
office by suggesting the probability of tricks being played by a parson- 
poulterer on his customers.

The whole thing is lamentable enough, and we cannot help expressing 
our regret that with the splendid revenues of the Church, it is necessary 
for a country curate to he thinking of Cochin fowls, instead of 
devoting himself to the more congenial pursuit of Co(a)chin students. 
We beg to recommend the case to that highly respectable society the 
Trieiid of the Clergy, which will soon be in the height of its annual 
dining, preaching, and spcbchifyiug. If it could lay the great egg-case 
before the public, and draw up a graphic account of the poor curate 
who counted his chickens before they were hatched, the effect on the 
after-dumer subscription-list would, in all probability, be excellent.

PUNCH  BEFORE PARLIAMENT.
S it seems to be the 

■ new fashion of certain 
( Committees of the 

House of Commons to 
oaH before them the 
newspapers for the pur
pose of inquisition mto 
the affairs of the press, 
and as we think it quite 
possible that it may he 
our turn next, we have 
prepared a few questions 
and answers, which may 
save M r . JBr io h t , or 
any other curious M.P., 
the trouble of sending 
for Mr. Punch in the 
hope of getting anything 
out of bun.

Chairman of Commit- 
iee. The circulation of 
Punch is very large, I  
believe ?

Mr. Punch. I  believe 
you, my boy!

Chairman. The Com
mittee would like to 

know what gi-ound there was for the large cut in last week’s number ? 
Mr. Punch. There were two distinct grounds.
Chairman. Be good enough to name them.
Mr. Punch, A  fore-ground and a back-ground.
Inquisitive M .P. Your publication is understood to be carried on at 

a considerable expense. I  should like to know at whose expense the 
jokes are made.

Mr. Punch. A t the expense of yourself, occasionally, or of anyone 
else who may be the object of them.

Impertinent M .P . I  find that certain Members who have taken a 
certain course, are described by Punch as dishonest. Now I.have 
taken that course; am I  therefore to understand that Punch charges 
me with diikonesty ?

Mr. Punch. You speak of facts, and ask me to draw an inference. 
The f^ ts  must speak; for themselves, and 1 leave you and the public 
to draw the inference.

Curious M.P. I f  you will not tell us the circidation of Punch, 
perhaps you wid tell us the greatest extent to which it has ever sold.

Mr. Punch. The greatest extent to which it might ever have been sold, 
would have been in the event of its having put auy faith in the D e r b y - 
D is b a b l i Ministry; but as Punch never did put any faith in that 
ministry, the extent to which Punch might he sold is incalculable.

Chairman. Your answers are so unsatisfactory that you had better 
be prepared when next called on to attend the Committee.

Mr. Punch. Rhoo-too-too-too whroo-too-it. {Witness withdraws.

The Editor of the “ Times ” getting at the Miniiterial Secrets.

INDISPOSITIONS MADE VERY EASY.
W b read, in the Musical Transcript, that at one of the performances 

of the Etoile du Nord, at the Opera Comique,
“ H ermann Leon was so indisposed as to crave the indulgence of the audience he, 

however, played the part, and Nathan sang the principal morgtaux.'^

Now we think' the above plan might be imitated with great benefit 
at our London Theatres. Eor instance, suppose—and it will require 
no great amount of imagination to suppose such a thing—M b . S im s 
R e e v e s  is indisposed some evening. An apology is made for him, 
(and it  wouldn’t be the first time)—however, he 'will kindly speak the 
words, and som^ one of equal, if not superior, merit will sing the prin
cipal morgeaux. M r . S im s  R e e v e s ’s powers of indisposition, great as 
his talent is undoubtedly in that respect, could not possibly extend so 
far as to prevent him speaking the words of an opera; and the fact of 
his appearance, independent of the pleasure the public would derive 
from seeing their popular favourite, would convince them that he really 
was ill; and would, moreover, have the effect of removing several 
unpleasant doubts that have hitherto existed in their minds on that 
imaginary musical score.

A Church Canon.
A CANON of Ely has just gone off, aged 59._ Eor five-and-thirty 

years the said canon was charged with pluralities to the amount of 
£3,000 a-year; proving that you cannot have a worse report of a 
Church Canon than by overlo^ing the same with golden shot. Such 
Church Canons were never known to the Army of Martyrs.

DO YOU WISH TO INSULT ME ?

R eal ly , if the title of a Gentleman is subjected to much more 
contumely, similar to that which it has lately received from the 
E m p e r o r  N icholas,  it will not he safe to confer it upon any one, 
excepting as a Nicx-name for a blackguard.
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NAVAL IN T E L L IG E N C E  EXTRAORDINARY.
•

N  tie  departure of S ia  C h a el es  
N a p ie k  for tlie Baltic, it was 
observed, -when H e e  M a jesty  
took leave of the fleet, that 
one of the men on board the 
Duke of Wellington had fear
lessly climbed to the track of 
the main topmast, and there 
joined lustily in  the parting 
cheer. The position was no 
doubt chosen to  show the 
lieight of his loyalty, and we 
certainly may question if any 
but a tar could have screwed 
his enthusiasm to so high a 
pitch. But, however daring 
the feat may have seemed, it 

V has since been utterly  eclipsed 
 ̂ by the exploit of a brother 

sailor. Bor, on the sailing of 
the squadron under A d m ir a I/ 

CoEur, we are reliably informed by “ ouf bwn correspondent ” that—
“ The same daring and exuhera^ enihusiasm which manifested itse lf on Saturday 

on hoard the was displayed o *  this occasion ; and on the giddy top of the main, 
fore, and mizeu trucks, was perched a tar, who holding one hand aloft, and with the 
other w'ildly waving hia hat, testified alike his daring and his loyalty.’̂

This picture of “ a tar ”  perched on three mastheads a t once some
what forcibly reminds us of the old play-bill announcement of. a 
favourite uerformer appearing in three pieces. However exuberant a 
nmii’s enthusiasm may be, we yet can scarcely conceive of its enabling 
him to sit simultaneously iu three distinct places. Indeed, with all our 
knowledge of conjuring, we must confess we feel a little puzzled to 
know how the feat was accomplished, and we should be glad if “ our 
own,” in a future number of his journal, would condescend to en
lighten us.

In  these days of Mont-Blancisin we are of course prepared for almost 
a*y amount of climbing, hut this synchronous ascent to three separate 
mast-heads has, we must admit, completely astonished us. Considered 
merely as a  feat of strength we can’t help thinking that i t ’s coming it 
a little 1po 'strong. We have no wish, however, to accuse “  our own ” 
of any intentiphal deviation from veracity; and we therefore think we 
shall be putting the most charitable construction on the matter, if we 
assume thift^his account was written after dinner: and that when 
describing his “ ta r ” at so impossible an elevation, the writer possibly 
himself-may have been a little elevated.

AN ATTOENJiY IN  THE COURT OE HYMEN,
T h ere  are more Philosophers in the world than people generally 

suppose. An Advertisement w'hich has appeared in the Hampshire 
demonstrates th is ; in the following very few w ords:—

TCTATRIMONIAL ALLIANCE OFFICE &c. &c. Legally Established 
-lVA in 1848. For introducing Ladies and gentlemen, at present nnkno-vra to each 
other who are desirous of entering into matrimony. Upwards of 7,000, comprising 
all classes of society, have been married and made happy through Mb . Liston’s 
assistance during the last four years.

Whether M r . L iston means 7,000 persons or 7,000' couples, doth 
not appear; but if through his means 3,500 men, and as many women, 
have been “ married and made happy” during the last four years— 
then certainly does this world, at least H er  M ajesty’s part of it, 
contain a very considerable proportion of philosophers. Not that 
marriage, and happiness in consequence, can be said to  argue philo
sophy, though happiness in spite of marriage may. B ut here we have 
"between three and four thousand couples, at the lowest computation, 
martying philosophically. In  the first place they marry upon an ab
stract principle; the simple desire to  be married: apart from any pre
dilection or passion for the concrete called Loved One, Young Man, 
Young Woman, or Sweetheart. In  the next place they are “ made 
happy ” by the gratification of that very moderate desire. Now, to find 
happiness in the satisfaction of moderate^ desires is the essence of 
philosophy. To the attainment of this felicity, however, it seems that 
“ M r . L iston’s assistance ”—in the shape, probably, of wise exhor
tation—is necessary; for, proceeds his advertisement,

“ And such unparalleled success is the best guarantee that all can be suitably 
married, irrespective of Age, Appearance, or Position.”

There is no degree of superannuation, ugliness, or poverty, to which 
I a match could not be found. The difficulty is to persuade 'Dotard to 

accept Crone, Guy to take Griffin, Beggar to put up with Tramp, and 
vice versa. To reconcile a stout middle-aged gentleman to  union with 
a lady of corresponding years and dimensions may often be no easy

task; and may require a great deal of “ assistance” on the part of 
Mb . L iston^  consisting probably of a discourse on the unimportance 
of Borm. Bor a decided turn  for moralizing is evinced in his an
nouncement, which thus continues

“ Ladies and gentlemen who are anxious to Marry, bnt who cannot find suitable 
Partners amongst their own circle of acquaintances, sliould apply immediately, and 
not wait in the too often fallacious hope of being more surcessful next year, &o. &c., 
and thus waste the most valuable time of life seeking an object that can be attained in 
a month,”

In  addition to  the above valuable advice, M r . L iston says :— ,
“Read the AfcttriTTzomaZ Guide; it contains full particulars for application, and will 

coavince everybody. Sent gratis to any address for six  stamps to pay the postage.”

Of what the Matrimonial Guide will convince everybody. Me . L iston 
does not mention. His own “ integrity ”  he offers to prove by refe
rences to “ his Bankers and others of respectability.”  He states that 
“  as he employs no Agents, the strictest secresy may be rehed on,” 
and concludes w ith this impressive warning :—

“ Beware of those who keep Agents, or advertise imaginary referees and 
testimonials.”

To the country gentleman who wants to marry somebody without 
being attached to  anybod.v, as an appropriate form of application for 
the aid of this matrimonial attorney, may be suggested a few senti
mental but simple •

LINES TO ME. LISTON.
An aching void within my heart 

There is, which be it thine to  fill;
I  cannot play the lover’s part,

I  leave it to thy better skill.

My bosom yearns for one sweet mate.
My sorrows and my joys to share,

Bor whom ? Nay, that I  cannot state,
I  know not—and I  do not care 1

Seek then for me the being^ dear 
'Who shall my life with rapture crown.

And either send the charmer here.
Or let our hands be joined in  town.

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.
W it h  the  bom bastic appeals of N icholas to  th e  fanaticism of his 

slaves, may be contrasted  th e  following language addressed by Queen 
V ictoria to  her sub jec ts :—

“ Hee Majesty is  persuaded that in so acting, she will have the cordial support of 
her people; and that the pretext of zeal for the Christian religion will be used in vain 
to cover an aggression undertaken in disregard of its holy precepts, and of its pure and 
beneficent spirit.

“ Heb Majesty humbly trusts that her eiforts may be successful, and that by the 
blessing of Providence peace may be re-established on safe and solid foundations.”

These simple and solemn words will touch the feelings to which they 
are spoken with a power far greater than the effect of the Czar’s melo
dramatic and blasphemous invocations. They have one peculiar force; 
the force of tru th  ; wherein they have the advantage, not only over 
N icholas’s professions of zeal for Christianity, but also over almost 
every syllable th a t he utters.

The gentle and humble declaration of the Queen  will probably be 
read by the Emperor with a horse-laugh, which we hope will be soon 
changed into a howl. *

FALSE HAIKS AND GEACES.
An indignant father of a family has sent ns a circular, which he 

snatched from the hands of his eldest daughter, and in  which young 
ladies are invite’d by some a'rooious dealer in  wigs to adopt his 
filthy manufacture, by mixing with their own locks the hair cut from 
the heads of other people—frequently on account of fever, and some
times under circumstances of a still less attractive nature. We share 
with our Correspondent the disgust he feels at these mercenaries, who,' 
for tlie sake of selling a few sham curls and fictitious tresses, put false
hood literally into the heads of the rising generation—and, oh horror! 
the female part of it. We are not advocates tor violence, and we are 
rather disposed to agree with the Dramatist, th a t “  the man who lays 
his hand,” &c. &c., “ is an,” &c., “ whom it would be gross flattery 
to call an,” &c. &o. W e, nevertheless, are disposed to think, that if 
a young lady is suspected of wearing false hair it would be allowable 
to dash her wig to  the ground, and though we are not inclined to 
recommend the tearing of the hair, we would excuse any one who 
should ui mask a  female impostor by carrying away the “ f ^ e  front ” 
under which she may have ventured to present herself.
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A K IN D  W ORD FOR THE CZAR.

oiiE flo- r̂ers, as we all 
know, were strewn on 
the grave of NBHO—it 
is supposed by some 
solitary friend, iiiwlioso 
affections even that ty
rant held a place. More' 
probably the act was 
performed^ by some 
small boy in a spirit of 
opposition. To this 
motive only can be 
ascribed th.e sympathy 
with the E mpebob. op 
llussiA, exhibited in a 
recent debate, by the 
M akqtjis op Ghasby . 
According 1 o the J/ore- 
ing Chronicle—

“The tllARQUISOF (tEANBY 
said it was a inatter of re
gret to him to ob.serve the 
tone and language that had 
been used by Members of 
tlie Gorernmenr and others, 
who were no doubt consci
entiously opposed to the ag
gression of Jlnssia. That 
aggressioA might be wrong, 
as well as dangerous to tlie 
interests of this country; 
but i t would be more becom
ing this great nation if  it 
entered into the argument 
of the facts more in the 

spirit of the Honourable Member fmplanchcsler than some of the speakers that night.” •
I t  is difficult to say whether it is more extraordinai-y that the M abqttts op 

Gkanby should feel for the injured name of N icholas, or that he should coincide 
in any sentiment with Mr.' Bright.

“ He objected to the tone of these speeches, a tone which the Empei'or on hia part^did not employ. 
The Emperor gave us full credit for our desire to maintain the peace of the world, a cr- d̂it which we, 
on the other hand, denied to him. {Laughter.'*

We have given the Czar a great deal too much credit for a desire to raaiutain 
the peace of the world. Eor that desire he has liad twelve months’ credit, which 
is twelve mottths too much. We gave him more credit, we are sure, than the M ar
quis OP Grakby would expect from his tailor. *

“ He knew that there were gentlemen -who believed that, do what the Emperor would, or say 
•H'hat he might, there was an underhand meaning very different from that which appeared ; and he- 
said that if they entered on the discussion of these blue books and correspondences in that spirit they 
could not arrive at the truth.” •

Eew gentlemen doubt the meaning of what the E mpebor op R ussia does. There 
was no equivocation in the Sinope massacre. But one signification can be attached 
to his assertions when delivered from the cannon’s mouth. The doubt is as to the 
sense of what proceeds from his own. Eor instance, when he calls himself a gen
tleman, it is clear that he means something else; and a correct though vulgar 
answer to his pretence to be such, would consist in telling him that he is another.

“ He thought the Honourable Member who had stigmatised Russia as having acted fraudulently 
would regret having used such an expression of that power.”

AVhy, any more than having applied the same expression to the conduct of any 
“ gentleman ” that has been sent to the House of Correction during the past week P 
One should rather rejoice in having employed so temperate, yet just, an expression 
when pne’s indignation might have hurried one into the use of coarse substantives 
and adjectives, and even participles of a low and profane description.

“ Then came the Vienna note, which the Emperor, who was called Mhe disturber of the public 
peace,’ was willing to accept. What Russia wished for was the Protectorate of the Greek 
Church. Was there in that demand anything th a t^ e  should really be afraid of? WaS there 
anything in that demand that showed she wished to take Constantinople ? ”

Of course there was not anything in the demand Jhat showed any such wish- 
Good care was taken that there should be nothing of the sort. Really snob a 
question is unworthy of the name of the noble M arquis. So simple an inter
rogatory may be regarded as the sign of the Green Man rather than that of the 
M arquis op Granby.

When, for merely destroying a single life by violence, an individual, is called a 
number of names, of which the mildest is assassin, 1he question which L ord 
Gr .a nbt  may be invited to consider is, whether describe tiie Czar as “ the 
disturber of the public peace,” is not to speak of him with a gentleness so extreme 
as to be absurd.

ridd lededum  and Fiddlededee.
Th ere  are two Philharmonic.s, the Old and the New. The one is almost 

always full, the other generally empty. Musicians, when they wisly to distinguish 
the former from its young rival, make a musical point of calling it Ihe “ Don’t  Philhar
monic.” The allusion to the empliness of the old institution is understood at 
once.

TIIE DOMESTIC CAMPAIGN.

A las ! must we have no Reform,
On account of this pestilent war ?

Can we only sit quaking, and list for the storm 
Of battle, to roar from afar ?

Beoau-se of the Russians and Turks,
Must there be an indefinite stop 

To the whole of our local and national works ?
In fact, must we all sliut up shop ?

The season that now is at hand 
The winter of trade must it be.

Because France and England have taken their gland, 
■ In arms, tliat the world may be free ?
As far as appearances go, •

There _’s somewhat more pleasant to hope;
No doubt we shall all due anxiety show, #

But let us not uselessly mope. ^

The opera, with enterprise bold.
As usual has opened its doors.

And the New Philharmonic, as well as the Old, 
Together with Concerts by scores.

Still Albert Sm ith  makes the ascent 
Of Mont Blanc—attracting a shoal—

No matter what eyes on the Bear are iulcut.
Now climbing Ambition’s long polo.

His carpet-bag W oodin unpacks.
His sketch-book displays every night.

Albeit that Mussulmans strWe with Cossacks,
And Britons and Milscovnes fight.

Ventraoquist, IVizard, and Bard 
IVho pours the extemporised lay,

M r. 'J aoobs contrives, without any regard 
To Russia, to conjure away.

W yld’s Great Globe continues to draw 
In spite of the mad autocrat.

Who, scorning all justice, unheeding all law.
The original covets of that.

The Art-Exhibitions will not 
This summer be closed, by the fears _

And excitement occasioned by our having got 
With Muscovy’s Czar by the ears.

And well it is these things are so.
Because, of the enemy’s thumps.

That one would be far the most mischievous blow 
That struck us all into the dumps.

As heartless their object ne’er blame 
Amusement who strive to impart;

At a time such as this our most sensible aim 
Is to keep one another in heart,

FEMALE EMPLOYMENT.
“  S ir , '

“ In  these days of sta-ving economy, when 
governesses and needlewomen are so shami fully underpaid, 
may I  take the liberty of suggesting a new opening for 
female employment, which 1  think would be attended with 
the most beneficial and lucrative results. I t  is well known 
the many annoyances that bachelors are almost daily ex
posed to in connection with their linen. Legal students, 
perhaps, suffer the most in these trying emergencies, as there 
never is anyone—not even a laundress—on the premises, 
to whom they can appeal for assistance. Now my sugges
tion is this I  think that it a number of women were to 
go through the Inns of Court every morning with the 
charitable object of sewing, stitching, and mending all 
imperfect garments, they would realise a very large income. 
Their visits should take place between nine and ten 
o’clock in the morning before the day’s studies began, 
and they might give notice of their approach by crying 
out, ‘ Any buttons want sewing ?—any shirts to mend P ’ 1 
am confident the returns would be very large, and that the 
new business would be an immense boon to all distressed 
bachelors. How often has the temper of the whole day 
been ruffled by a shirt minus a button!

“ Yours, Sir, in all seriousness,
“ An Old Bachb^ . ”

VOL. XXVI.
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SOME N EW  QUESTIONS TO AN OLE 
TU N E.

Gin a Briton meet a Bussian 
Looking rather shy.

To come down upon the Russian 
W on’t the B riton try ?

Gin a Russian aim at Turkey 
While a B rito n ’s nigh,

W hen the Russian sees tlie Briton 
Won’t the R ussian fly ?

Gin S ib , Chabley  in the Baltic 
Should a Russian spy,

Won’t  Sir  C h a rley  at the Russian 
Have—at once—a shy ?

Gin a Russian ’gainst a Briton 
Shall his utm ost try.

Ere he truckles to the Russian 
' Won’t the Briton die ?

•  SH A RP’S THE WORD.
ADMIRAL PUNCH’S SIGNAL TO THE FLEET.

“ The N orthern  L ights.”
I i ' these Lights are supplied with Russian 

tallow, the sooner they take in a good supply 
of it, we thiuk, the better, unless they have a 
particular desire to shine as one of the lights 
of other days. By the by, wo are continually 
hearing of the “ barbarian darkness of the 
North,” and yet, in spite of all its tallow, there 
is no nation in such a state of darkness as 
Russia !

A ROMANCE OE ROME.
T he literary organs of ultra-Protostaritism are generally spoken of as 

serious journds; but those of the opposite party appear more deserving 
of the appellation. Our ultramontane contemporary, the Tablet, reviews 
a biogi-aphy, one of the series of Oratorian Lives, called “ The Life of 
Saint h'RANCis of Assisi,” which for seriousness in the narration of 
the most astonishing events, may not only be said to surpass the onee 
famous Methodist Magazine, but also the Wonderful ditto ; and at least 
to equal the personal memoirs of Mb . L emuel Gulliveb . Having, 
without abaiementof his own gravity, mentioned an occasional in ter 
ruption of that of the Saint, who, he says, used to be raised “ into the 
air during his conlemplations, so high sometimes that he was even out 
of sight,” at which times we suppose he was -seen by multitudes of 
“ the faithful,” the Reviewer quotes the following as an authentic 
fact

“ A IJiBACLE OE St. F rancis.—The earliest authors of the life of our Saint record 
a ver7  singular miracle which he performed on his route in the house of a gentleman. 
All tlie inhabitants of the place were gone to the great square to hear him preach. A 
female servant who had been left in a liouse to take care of a child, wishing to hear the 
sermon, left the child alone. On her return she found the child dead, and half boiled 
in a copper of hot water, into which it had fallen. She took it out, and, in order to 
hide the disaster from the father and mother, she shut it up in a trunk; the parents, 
however, learnt their misfortune, which was the more afflicting as this was their only 
child. Tlie husband entreated his wife not to let her distress appear, out of respect 
for the servant of God, who was to dine with them. During dinner F rancis endea
voured to inspire them with a holy joy, knowing what the Almighty had in store for 
their consolation, and at the end of dinner he feigned to wish to eat some apples. 
They expressed their regret that they had none to offer him; but pointing to the trunk 
in which the child was shut up, he said: ‘ Let them look there and some will be found.’ 
It was in vain that they assured him that there was none there! he insisted on having 
the trunk opened. The gentleman, to oblige him, and with a view of hiding the object 
of their grief, opened the trunk, when, judge of his astonishment, on finding his child 
alive and well, and with a smiling countenance, holding an apple in each hand. 
Transported with joy he carried the child and placed it  in the arms of the holy man. 
(Pages 36,37).”

Certainly this ivould bo “ a very singular miracle,” if it  were true. 
I ts  moral meaning is particularly s in ^ a r .  In  the natural course of 
things, children are apt to tumble into the fire, or into coppers, and 
generally to get into scrapes and hot water by reason of being im
properly left by their nursemaids. Whether the cause of the abandon
ment be the policeman round the corner, or a popular preacher in the 
adjoining square, the practice of such dereliction is very undesirable; 
and the story of a miracle wrought to repair its consequences does not 
appear to be a very edifying anecdote. How the parents showed their 
respect for the Saint by hiding their distress from him, is not clear; 
and indeed the distress which could be concealed so easily, seems con
siderably less than natural on such an occasion. The pretence of the 
holy man that he wanted apples, and the appearance of the infant with 
one in each hand, certainly reminds us of some wonderful performances 
that A  have witnessed—on the part of Clown and Pantaloon. The

species of the apples is not mentioned by the haglologist; he might as 
well have ad<lcd that they were “ monstrous pippins.” Perhaps some 
of the pips are still to be seen at the Brompton Oratory.

QUOD NUNC D ESCRIBERE LO N G U M  EST.
M b . P unch’s contemporaries, who are always on the which for some 

animal, mineral, q? vegetable wonder, have -lately discovered, in Cali
fornia, a tree, which grows to the height of 360 feet, and measures 90 
feet in circumference. And they affirm tha t when one of these trees 
had f^len through decay, a horseman rode into the hollow trunk for 
upwards of a hundred feet, and then found space to turn his horse 
round and ride out again. Now Mr. Punch has no objection to the 
production of this tree-mendous article in print. He will tolerate it as 
he tolerated the “ colossal cucumber ” and “ early gooseberry ” ol 
blessed memory. H e admits that the gentleman of the press must 
live, and as, if- my L obd D erby  should ever succeed in preventing 
them from publishing the tm th, they will be compelled to rely upon 
their power of invention for the means of subsistence, Mr. Punch 
would not have them allow that useful faculty to ,grow rusty. ..Let 
them, then, invent if they please a tree w'hich shall throw into the 
shade even the whole of those arborescent myths, the Nine Elms at 
Vauxhall, hut le t them not presume to trespass upon Mr. Punch’s 
province by interlarding their imaginative descriptions w ith jokes. 
The Morning Advertiser, after describing the before-mentioned tree, 
actually says, “  This tree is said to be an evergreen pine ; but, judging 
from its great size, we should imagine it  to be a plane (plain) tree.” 
The Press thus comments on i t ; “  VVe have read of the ‘ Arabian trees 
which wept gum,’ but remarkable as those trees were for their tears, 
this is at least as remarkable for its_ size (sighs).”  The Morning 
Herald opines that the officer who rode into the tree was deterred from 
proceeding farther by his fear tha t he should no t be able to find the 
route (root); and the Standard surpasses aR the other offenders, by 
suggesting that the horse may have been frightened by the tree’s bark.”

 ̂ T he T ide o f  O pposition .
T he strongest and foulest opponent the City of London 1ms is one 

they have created under their own noses in  the inodorous shape of 
Father Thames, who, it  may be said literally, is always running a muck, 
and not without some foundation for his dirt, against the Corporation.

THE WISH WAS FATIIEB TO THE THOUGHT.
T he E m tebo b  of R ussia has forbidden the  exportation of hemp 

from his dominions. So m uch th e  b e tte r for civilisation; give him 
rope enough, and he ’ll realise th e  old adage.
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FANCY PORTRAIT.-M E. STURGEON.

THE ‘̂WALKING” GENTLEMEN-AT-ARMS.
T e e  necessity for sending our troops abroad has led to the consider

ation of howwe may economise our forces at home, and the subject 
has produced the following short conversation—or legislative duet— 
in the House of Commons:

“ Mr. W arner rose, in pursuance of notice, to ask the Secretary at War whether 
the Government are wUIin*' to consider tlie expediency of entrusting the ordinary 
escort duty of H er Majesty to the Queen' s Guard of tlie Honourable Corps of 
Gentlenien-at-Arms instead of employing a cavahy regiment. At a moment when 
tliey were sending troops abroad,it might be well to avail ourselves for this special 
service of a corps in all respects thoroughly efficient for piicli a purpose, except that 
tliey were not mounted. (The Honourable Gentleman throughout his question was 
greeted with «»iwiderable laughter^.

“ Mr. S. H errert said—Sir, in consequeneeof the notice given by the Honourable 
Gentleman, I made some inquiries into the subject, and obtained some information as 
to the constitution of this corps. {Laughter). Hut as I find thereby that they have not 
been in possession of horses for a period of 150 years {much laughter), I am afraid that 
their disuse of mounts might incapacitate them for the duties they would be called on 
t fulfil. {Great laughter)''

As it appears that the Gentlemen-at-Arms have not 'had a horse for 
a century and a half, it is probable tliat there would be a frightful 
falling off among the corps if any attempt were made to turn it into a 
body of cavalry. I t  would indeed be cruel to  set any unfortunate 
fellow on horseback for the first time in his life, to act as an escort to 
the Sovereign; and indeed, unless the Gentlemen-at-Arms were to be 
strapped on by the legs, it is doubtful whether they would not have to 
vacate their seats in a rather undignified manner. Perhaps it might 
he worth the consideration of the Government whether it would not be 
a saving to the country to^ give “ the honoiu-able corps ” half a dozen
les ..................... .
till
lessons in riding at the public expense, to enable them to hold on for 
thmliort time they might be required to do duty, instead of a cavalry 
regiment, in attending on H ee, AIajesty. Perhaps an arrangement
might be made to place the honourable corps on velocipedes, wliioli as 
the road between JBuokingbam Palace and the Houses of Parliament 
is pretty smooth, would glide pleasantly enough over the ground, and 
thus the “ gentlemen riders ”  might keep pace with the royal carriage 
without being cAled on for any effort in the way of horsemanship, of 
which they appear to be inoapaole.

I t  is quite evident that the Gentlemen-at-Arms are not as yet fit to 
trust to anything but tbeir legs, and though it  is their duty to be in 
attendance on the dipbmatic circle, a few days’ attendance on A stl ey ’s 
circle would much improve their general efficiency. They ma^ be 
useful enough at a Drawing Room or Levee as supernumeraries in a 
sort of theatrical display, but at present their utility must he cenflned 
to that of “ walking gentlemen.”

T he Saw ney Bean of the North.

S a w n e y  B e a n —according to Scotch chronicles—was wont to live 
and fatten himself upoii babies. The S aw ney  R omanoee of R u s s ia  
is to be treated—according to certain pohticians—after the like fashion. 
All our innocent ones—onr little chicks—such as the infant Reform 
RiU, the baby Ballot, and the toddling Public Library Bill—are to have 
their tender necks wrung, and be straightway offered up to the maw of 
N ich o las . The E m pek o e  op R u ssia ’s carriage stops the'way; and 
like the carriage of J ug^ b e n a u t ,  everything of living interest is to be 
thrown under its wheels.

THE (GRATUITOUS) EXHIBITION OF THE ROYAL 
ACADEMY.

TnouGu the exhibition of the Royal Academy does not open 
nominally till May, there was an exhibition on a much larger scale at 
Trafalgar Square lasWeck, than will be seen this year within the walls 
of the National Gallery. We were present at the opening of the Exhi
bition, which had much of the effect of a moving panorama, and the 
pictures were extended in spring v.ans, displayed in cabs, carried in the 
arms, or hanging on Lie painters’ hands, as' many of them are likely to 
do for some time, wdle an eager multitude thronged round, to catch 
the best glimpse they could of productions which may not be destined 
agam to be seen in public. We slmll not criticise an exhibitiou of the 
very mdiscriminate nature we have described, nor shall we say anything 
to wound the affectionate pride with wliich the would-be Titian hugged 
to his arms the piece of high ait which is destined at some future day 
to take a very high place over his own chimney-pieoe.

There were some touching instances of pain shown by artists at 
resigning to other custody their cherished productions, but as the 
artists in question and their works are likely to meet again very soon— 
certainly within a ifonth—it would be a waste of sympathy and pathos 
to grow sentimental on such a subject.

FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE.
M b s . D e  P oyntz H o nito n  L acey  does not intend coming up t  

town this year, but has already signified her intention of remaining at 
her country villa%t Herne Bay until the autumn, when she will transfer 
her elegant establishment, as usual, to Margate. This resolution has 
been the source of great regret and unceasing lamentation amongst 
M b s . D e  P oyntz L acey’s six  unmarried, daughters, and has caused 
no little  panic in the most distinguished circles of PentonviUe, where 
their beauty and aocomplishme'nts-created, it may be recollected, so 
great a sensation two years ago. Their absence is to  be attributed to 
the War, as their worthy and respected mother has been heard more 
than once to give audible expression to her fears that the London 
season this year, in consequence of the absonoa of so many officers, who 
are engaged on their duties in the East, will be a very dull one. This 
is not the only maternal breast by many, we have good reason for 
stating, on which the same vague fear has operated with precisely a 
similar effect.—Fashionable Paper.

What Ho ! A pothecary!
M b . B lackett, in the Oxford debate of Friday, complained that the 

study of medicine had been entirely neglected at the University. This 
seems the more inconsistent, considering how much of the education 
administered there is a mere drug.

A SANITABY EEGULATION.
{'Respectfully submitted to the Board of BeaWh!)

W e  wish a Quarantine Law couldbe established, and rigidly enforced' 
against all Persons who had proved themselves in Society to Pests 
or Plagues. ^
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

A LL POOLS. DAY.

Vagrant Juvenile. “ Hi ! Ca ptin  I Ton ’vE d e o p pe d  t e r  M oos- 
TAROHUES.”  [Qent is arrested by a horrible feeling of doubt and dread. 

Vagrant Juvenile. '• Oa Tou A p r il  F ool ! 1 ”

FOR LADIES.
As SvnPT justly observes, -wicked W il l  W iiist o n  failed to discover 

the longitude. Mr. Punch, however, lias made an important discovery 
bearing on that subject. l ie  has found out the reason of the length of 
ladies’ gowns. He always suspected that the stockings were at the 
bottom of it. Such turns out to be the ttase. The stockings are 
otherwise than while. But the case is not quite so bad as some may 
fear. The colour of the stockings is nothing worse than a very dark 
shade of—blue. •

Some printed examination papers, put forth as having been set at a 
young ladies’ school, have been forwarded to Mr. Punch. In  corrobo
ration of the view above advanced, Mr. Punch will cite a few questions 
from them ; beginning with.“ Geometry: ”—

“ 1. Define a circle.”

The answer expected to this question, cannot well he imagined. 
That which it might receive in some cases, may supposed to be 
“ A wedding-ring.”

“ 2. What is an isosceles triangle ? ”

The question being understood, the reply perhaps would be, rather 
g e n e r a l l y “ The shape of a nasty little wretched, sandwich that one 
gets at Mns. Asteeisk’s evening parties.”

“ 6. Mention the two corollaries deduced from Prop, xxxii.”

A corollary would naturally be conoeived of by not a few young 
ladies as some sort of an ornament for the neck.

7. Define a gnomon.”
The definition would be vague, most likely. “  Something horrid ” 

would be the most perspicuous t ^ t  could be reasouably expected.
N ext comes “ A lgebra;”  a little wherSof wiU. go a cousiderable 

way
“1. I f  a =  1, =  S, c C 5, d =  0, find tlic values of p -t- -L f. _  t  ^

and a^ +  2 b ^ + 3 c ^  +  i d^.

“I .Reduce to their simplest forms—
(a — k) _  (2 a: — n) — (2 — 2 o) ■)- (3 — 2 l )  — (1 — k).
(2 a: 2— 2 y 2 — a 2) — (3 y 2 -P 2 » * — « 2) _  (3 2 2 — 2 3/ 2 — 1- 2).
I  2  a 2 — (3 aS — i  2) I — |  a z _  (4 aj + J ) |  -H 1 2  S 2 — (a  2 _  aS) |

'3. Multiply 9 o 2 — 3 o5 - p J 2 — 6 a  — 2 5 - l4 b y 3 i t - i - 5 - P  2.”

The resemblance between the above formul®, and those of “ Miss 4, 
drop 1,” &o., would doubtless occasion a solution of the problems to 
be attqpptea in crochet.

Then comes Botany, and then Geologj', -uLercin the following in
quiries are propounded, among others :— •

“ 10. I d the Paleozoic era, wimt names are given to the principal groups of aiiim Is, 
and particularly to the fislies of the Devonian strata.

“ II. In the secondary series, what strata prevailed ? Name them in succes.sion.
“ 12. In what strata arc the to.ssil repiiiia the most abundant? Specify some of th 

saurians.
“ 13. In reference to the chalk, distinguish the upper from the lower strata, and 

describe two of its great beds in Ijasins in Kngland.
“ 14. In what respect did the fishes of the chalk period differ from those of the 

earlier strata?”

Chalk beds arc not four-posters. Basins are earlhenware, not chalk- 
These, perhaps,' are the most satisfactory responses that would be 
retuimed to the preceding interrogations.

Chemistry is the next article; and the gentle pupil is required to 
say—

“ 18. To what cause may the expansion of bodies be .ascribed ? ”
To eating and drinking more than is proper for them, the reiiV 

might possibly be.
She is also to solve this riddle;—
‘ 21. How can we have ice and boiling water in the same vessel ? ”
“ By shipping ice from Wenham Lake in a  steamel-,” she may 

answer.
Then she is called on to

“ 28. Give a succinct account of the chemical actiou in burning a candle, mentiosing 
the effects and products of the combustion.”

Supposing the candle to be a composite, she might safely describe 
the result as a decomposition; and might add, tha t if the candle were 
burned at both ends, its combustion would be attended with a rapid 
disappearance of tin.

Under the head of “ Ilistoirc do Branoe,”  she is requested to 
declare—

“ 15. Quel age avait Louis XV. I’̂ poq̂ io de son avenement, qui fut rdgent pendant 
sa minorite, et k qui donna-t-ii sa confiance ?”

B ather-delicate  question, the latter. In  connection with ILstory 
at large, she is asked—

“ 18. Who were the Seven Sages of Greece ? Give some account of the poets."
A large order, as commercial gentlemen say, in regard to the poets. 

One more question from Mythology—
“ 4. What account does history give of Cybele ? ”

Pretty much as reliable an account as it  gives of CnaJEUELLA, might 
be not very impertinently responded.

I t  must not be inferred from any of the above remarks that Mr. 
Punch disapproves of the cultivation of the female mind to the utmost 
extent of its pawers. The more a lady knows about the crust of the 
earth the better, if she possesses a corresponding acquaintance with 
the formation of pie-crust. And as to  mathematics, let her be a 
wrangler, as long as she keeps her temper in common argument.

T H E  SEW EBS, A LIVE AND KICKING.
The Sewers Commission which was reported to have committed 

suicide a few w'eeks ago, seems to have “ scotched ” instead of having 
quite killed itself. The Home Office refuses to put tllfe poor thinAout 
of its misery; and the Commission is, therefore, neither deacT nor 
alive ; or, to use a more familiar phrase, it is in a “ deadly lively.” 
condition. •

I t  is characteristic of the “ ruling passioii strong in  death,” that 
the Commission, which has always done things by halves, has only 
half killed itself. I t  is unfortunate that nobody will give the finishing 
blow to a body tha t has such a knack of leaving things undone, that it 
cannot even finish itself off in a business-like manner. We object to 
suicide in any shape; but really we cannot help thinking that when 
honourable gentlemen have made up their minds to do away with 
themselves, they should “ do it, not leave the  ta sk ” to the Home 
Office, which has enough on its hands w ithout being called in to put a 
period to  a parcel of unprofitable existences. The Commission of 
Sewers is at present in a dying state, in  consequence of a self-inflicted 
blow, which was not decisive enough to  be immediately fatal, and the 
result is, that we are bored with a death scene as long as that of a 
provincial Richard the Third who, after having been regularly riddled 
through the body in a dozen places, by liichmond's sword, has still a 
supply of vital sparks sufficient to  keep him hopping and fizzing about 
the stage for ten  minutes, like a nearly .exhausted cracker. Can 
nobody put the Commission out of its misery “ Onr own correspondent 
Echo, has nothing to say by way of answer but “ Misery.”

N ew T it l e .— P almeestox, in consequence of his strong advocacy 
of Turkev, goes by the name now of “  T h e  I udiciohs B o iil e -holdee 
OE THE P o rte .”
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T H E  W R O N G S OF SCOTLAND.
T h e  E a e l  o f  E g l ik io e n  made a motion on the wrongs of Scotland, 

and tlieii almost immediately withdrew the same. Like his prudent 
countryman, detected crawlipg through a hedge by the proprietor on 
the other side, he has “ gone bock again.” _ There is, however, no heart 
in the House of L ords; or, if there be, it is a heart of brains; hearts 
being, at times, strangely composed of such misused material. The 
House of Lords did not contribute the “ meed of one melodious te a r” 
in answer to the bagpipe oratory of the noble Earl, groaning, snorting, 
straining, shrieking—like unto a chorus of lunatic peacocks—with the 
■wrongs of Scotland. And wherefore this apathy—this coldness of the 
moral sense — 'to the crying Wrongs of Scotland ? Alack! The 
patriotic British'peers at that moment bethought them of the wrongs 
of England, done unto her euttysark sister. Was there not, at the 
time, the E a u l  of A b e r d ee n , that Scotch pebble, the Prime Minister 
«f England ? Has he not blown up the war, when—even as here) ofore, 
blowing liis porridge—he, all the while, believed he was cooling it ? If 
Soofland has not her right sort of lion—has England, it has been asked, I 
her proper sort of Premier ? With a G o r do n  at the head of British 
aifairs—with what face can Scotland complain of the iniquities wreaked 
upon her, by her southern sister ? Nevertheless, with a lively hope of 
obtaining the ear—and the very longest ear—of the Government to the 
grievances of Scotland, the E a r l  o f  E gt.in t o 'u n  had jotted down a 
few compensating matters that were to enter by way of full satis
faction to long-suffering Caledonia. The noble Earl having with
drawn ids motion, in the most liberal manner lias handed over the pre
pared list to be printed in the pages of the ever-equitable Punch. We 
give a*sample (being short of space) of the things required ;

Tliat when in Scotland the Scottish Lion should take precedence 
of the Lion British. That when in England, the Scottish Lion would 
have no objection to give thepas to the pet of Britannia.

That Hyde Park  should be moved to the vicinity of Edinburgh; and 
that tlie timber nourishing in Kensington Gardens should be pledged 
to be in leaf, themselves or by proxy, nine months iii the ^ a r  m Pertii 
or Glasgow.

That every Scotch thistle (when and for so long a time as it pleased) 
should be allowed to appear as an English rose.

That the Tweed shoidd no lo ite r separate the two countries, but be 
bottled off, and deposited in the Bank cellars.

That—by w'ay of some reparation hekig made to the neglected 
Ordnance Department—Mons Meg should fire nothing less than silver 
balls on salritinff occasions; the balls to become the property of whom
soever shall find them.

That, to remedy the present deficiency of Soptcli state officers, there 
should be instituted the dignity of Brimstone-Stick-in-Waiting.

That Holyrood House should be made a Crystal Palace, with power 
to add to the number.

That there should be a Scotch Lord Chancellor, expressly appointed 
to sit—not upon a luxurious .woolsack—but upon a sack stuffed with 
actual thistles.

That all Scotchmen wanting places shall—by such proved fact— b̂c 
allowed to take their seats as Scoton members in the Imperial Parliament.

That the Scottish lion—in deference to the kno'wn superior morality 
and piety of the Scotch people — shall be allowed the privilege of 
wearing two ta ils; one tail to wag on working days, and the other to 
resA on the Sabbath.

That, as a small recompense for his patriotism, the E ar l  of E g l in io e n  
he permitted to quarter a Haggis Proper in  his arms, or to take it 
whole, as he pleases.

M V A L  PA PEB -iLlK ER S.,
T he E m pero r  of A e s i r ia  has petitioned the E m pero r  of R e s s ia  

that the Austrian Troops, if sent into the Principalities, he not compelled 
to take liussiap pa-por-money. How wise and business-like this i s ! I t  is 
on a par will? the subterfuges and tricks that opposition tea-dealers resort 
to in order to allure each other’s custom. Austria knows well enough 
that if the Russian paper "gets into the market there wiU be but 
little chance for their ovm. ̂  AVe wonder it did not petition at once that 
the troops should be paid in nothing but Austrian paper-money. I t  
could have made but little difference to the troops themselves, for the 
value of the paper, no matter whether it. came from Vienna or St. 
Petersburg, would have beSn about the same. In  the meantime, it 
remains to be proved how these paper-soldiers will stand fire!

*A Eussian E ushlight.

Otho, the Kinglet of Greece, has been converting liis small dominions 
into a candle, which, in the spirit of the well-kno-wn proverb, he is 
holding to N ic h o l a s . He had better beware lest the candle should be 
snuffed out, and the candlestick peremptorily disposed of.

THE EIGHT SIDE OE THE QUESTIOlSr,
• AND

THE “ HEIGHT» SIDE OT THE QUESTION.

'■) raffle with -wrong, however 
 ̂ strong.

Whatever the struggle 
may cost u s ;

Think nothing gain ■whUe 
wrong-doers remain, 

Nothing loss till honour 
is lost us.

Nail the flag to the mast, 
and fi^ht to the la s t; . 

Submission like the pest 
shun.”

Oh this is the voice of Eng
land’s choice.

And “ the Right side of 
the Question.”

“ Count well the cost, 
in honour’s lost

Will be made up to us in money :
Busy bees are we; and stingless shoidd he.

Intent but on storing honey.
Meddle not with war between Sultan and Czar;

Think how income-tax ŵ e may best shun.”
Oh this is the rule of the Manchester soliool.

And “ the Bright side of the Question.”

“ The strong bully who’d wreak his wrath on the weak 
Must be taught there is a stronger;

The thief in his course of fraud and force 
Must he let to prowl no longer.

Should protocols fad, lead pills hke hail 
Of our offers will aid digestion.”

Oh this is the voice of England’s choice.
And “ the Right side of the Question.” '

“ Ne’er ask of two foes, which provoked to blows ;
AVith the stronger make alliance.

Pocket sneer or flout, if it come to the knout.
You may dodge, but don’t offer defiance.^

If  the Czar we resist down goes cotton tw ist;
Non-resistance is our suggestion.”

Oh this is ihe rule of the Manchester school.
And “ the Bright side of the Question.”

“ These Cahnuck slaves, these Calmuck knaves,
AYould tread out thought and culture;

But the talons we ’Ll snip,, and ihe wings T,ve ’ll clip 
Of the black Carpathian vulture.

The carrion bird, from the swoop deterred.
Henceforth shall the Turkey’s nest shun.” .

Oh this is the voice of England’s choice.
And “ the Right side of the Question.”

“ The Russians sell com and tallow as well,
And also hemp and bristles;

Raise their prime cost, how much is lost.
Dear p a r e n t  for warlike whistles !

Let £. s. a. our standard be;
And every other test shun.”

Oh this is the rule of the Manchester school.
And “ the Bright side of the Question.”

“ There are worse things far than blood or war.
Higher things than cotton-spinning;

Such as Ttiglit and Truth, and Honour and Ruth,
And Glory for the 'wiiming!

There’s a duty to do, and -we ’ll carry it through;
Nor, Levite-like, the o]ji)rcst shun! ”

Oh this is the voice of England’s choice.
And “ the Right side of the Question.”

“.Spin—spin—spin—sp in ! _ 'Em—tin—tiu—tin !
. Man makes money and vice versa;

As ’twixt 'Eurkev and Bear, for customer,
'Eliough an ugly one, best have Ursa.

Ne’er A sh  your thumbs, so the money comes ;
'Eo ask whence it comes w e’d best shun.”

Oh this is the rule of the Manchester school,
And “ the Bright side of the Question.”

AYhat

    
 



ENTER MR. BO T T tES, T H E  BUTLER.
Master h'ed. “ T ithe,i; !  T h a t ’s  CAriiAL! S t a n d  still , B ottles, a n d  I ’l l  snoiv yo d  h o w . t h e  C h in e s e  do  t h e  K ntte 

T h ic k  AT THE PLAY.” ' . ■ ^ o r t n ^  u  much interested.

THE W AH ANH TH E WOMEN.
T h e r e  is ope of the “ horrors of war ” that has hithertb escaped 

public observation, but it is a liofror. which is beginning to excite 
universal alarm amongst the unprotqoted females of England.’. I t  is all 
very well for the troops to go away .cheerfully, with their bands playing 
“ Ihe Oir’s we learn behind but'lsome ,of the girls that are left 
behind find it veVy difficult to reconcile themselves to such an easy 
and off-hand mode of treatment. One girl of our acquaintance, who is 
not likely to be left very long behind,', writes on the war question as 
follows: — .

“ It has a serious aspect as regards us young ladies. We read every day of a draught 
of line young men. Perhaps 50, perhaps 500, are sent oil' to tlic East. Tliere won’t bo 
anj one left worili luivin^. There will really be no alternative for us butllio Church. 
The clergy will have it all their own way.’'

There is something very pathetic in this lamentation over the per
petual draught of “ fine young men,” and the idea of throwing more 
young w'omen into the_ arms of the clergy, who have already got their 
hands full of the sex, is very far from satisfactory. As it is, we have 
nearly every parson besieged with slippei’s, worked by fair hands, and 
inundated with tea-pots, purchased by tiid subscriptions of infatuated 
females; but, when the clergyman is the only article left iu the 
matrimonial 'market, we may expect that hot even the poorest curate 
will be safe iu his surplice from the too affectionate grasp of some of 
the “ girls ” that the soldiers have “ left behind them.”

A ston ish in g  K indness.
T he Globe mentions a circumstance, respecting H o'vtard the philan

thropist, which constitutes by far the strongest instance on record of 
that illustrious man’s benevolence. I t  is that he, at the age of 25, 
married a first wife 'who was then 52. H ow ard  is generally admitted 
to have been an individual who was in advance of In's a |e  : but few are 
aware that the first M rs. H ow'a k d ’s so greatly exceeded that of her 
husband.

GUY EAW EESOEF’S GUNPOW DER P L O T  IN  THE BALTIC.
Amoxo the fo r e i^  intelligehce publislied by some of onr contem

poraries, is mentioned a plan.for.the destruction ofthe'British fleet in 
the Baltic, invented by an ingenious Russian gentleman, whom 
N icholas, if it answers, will handsomely reward. Large masses of 
stone, or boulders, have been placed on the ice, in' order that, when it 
melts, they may sink, and become artificial rocks,'whereon our gallant 
vessels are to fbiiuder. In  addition, these lumps of rock h.ave been 
charged with gunpowder,' communicating, by mean's of" wires, with a 
galvanic arrangement in the nearest fortress, by means whereof, should 
the ship escape foundering, it may be blown'up.

Our contemporaries have not described the contri'vance'for insulating 
the wires, w ithout which this clever device would prove .abortive, and 
which would have to resemble that of .the submarine,telegraph in 
every particular, except in being.prodigiously stronger, in order to stand 
the rolling and bumping of tjie boulders. ,

From a peculiar source of information, we are enabled to  state that 
the shortest of the insulating cables is a hundred miles long, and is 
principally composed, not of gutta percha, as was originally intended, 
hut of India rubber, to allow for stretching. For the same reason the 
wires are formed of gold, that metal being superior to copper in 
ductility. These two circumstances are calculated to give some idea 
of the gigantic resources of the Russian empire.

I t  doss not appear that the intelligence of this formidable arrange
ment for the annihilation of the Baltic f le e t. has created any great 
excitement amongst our tars; and w’e believe it has also been related 
to the brave corps of Marines without in any way disturbing their 
equanimity.

T he Turf.
I n pure admiration of the ill-used N ic h o l a s , it is said tliat Lora 

D er b y  and the M a r q u is  oe G r a n b y  intend, in their own august 
persons, to run this year for the E m per o r ’s C u p . I f  the Marquis should 
happen to  win, there are heavy odds against his winning by a head.

    
 



PET OF THE MANCHESTER SCHOOL.
*

" H E  SHALL HAVE A LITTLE TURK TO PU L L  TO PIEC ES-TIIA T H E SHALL.”

A p r il  15, 1854.] P u n c h , N o . CC6.
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SO NG  AND SUPPER.
ow tlioB, waiter, bring that 
gentleman’s kidneys ! ”

“ Gentlemen, give yonr 
orders; give your orders, 
gentlemen: whisky brandy 
rum hollands gin; rum gin 
liollands brandy and whisky.'
“ Cigar, Sir ? Yes, Sir.' 
“ Gentlemen, if you please 
I ’ll slug a song.” “ .Atten
tion, gentlemen, if you please 
for a glee ! ”

•The respectable medical 
practitioner, who wears black 
clothes, a white tie, and a 
staid countenance, smiles 
gently, speaks mildly,^ goc. 
softly, and demeans himself 
altogether in a careful and 
decorous manner, will re
member 'where he was wont 
to hear the cries and shouts 
above specified, at a time 
when he used to spo'rt a 
pilot coat,carry a cudgel, 
drink frotliing pots of stout, 
one at a pull, smoke cigars, 
and whistle and sing “ Va- 

ri-ety! ” about the streets. Those exclamations were then familiar to 
his car. He was in the habit of hearing them of nights, or rather 
of early mornings, vociferated in a subterranean supper-room, by tbe 
landlord and waiters of a large hotel in Covent Garden. Thither 
was it his custom to resort after the theatre, to eat poached eggs 
or devilled kidneys, or scalloped oysters, or Welsh rabbit, or aU 
those things, and to drink a 'qnantity of beer in  addition to all that 
he had swallowed between the acts, followed by several goes of hot 
grog, with concomitant cigars. His ears, in the meanwhile, were 
regaled 'uith a few glees, nearly always the same, bellowed and 
shrieked over brandy and water by certain professional gents, and an 
occasional song, equally familiar, which the landlord, 'who presided at 
the central table, volunteered to bawl. Comic songs ill the cockney 
vernacular, and extemporaneous doggrel of a personal nature, in the 
same language, completed the harmony of the evening. The medical 
student of those other days recalls a scone of enjoyment approaching to 
dissipation, and mirth not very far remote from vulgarity.

The present correct attendant of genteel and serious families may 
now bo horrified at the idea of going to “ E vans’s,” —la'e Joy’s—as the 
place was called in his pupillary days, and was so called, not without 
reason. _ B ut it  has ceased to merit that addition. Its joys commence 
before nine o’clock. As regards the ear, they are derived from singing 
of a oharaoter both diversified and superior. They are not interrupted 
by cries for gentlemen’s kidneys, and shouts for orders. The succession 
loo, of the performances is immediate; they are given from a plat
form, and no t over brandy-and-water. The sense of propriety ■̂v’hich 
has been acquired in the cuitivation of pa,tients, would no more be 
olfeuded by the songs of other years. Their notes, falsetto and bass, 
are silent no'®, oven as the voice of W ill  W atch, the bold smuggler, 
who at last I'oally sleeps at peace with the dead—peace undisturbed by 
a requiem of jingling tumblers and ardent spirit-rapping of tables. 
This statement, is made from the personal experience of a visit to the 
underground Hall of Harmony; which, though it lies as deep as ever, 
is by no means a low place, and may be pronounced to have been 
greatly elevated.

The entertainment consists of old madrigals and glees, and a variety 
of popular and classical modern music; with drawing-room songs of the 
P aukyias order: the programme, nevertheless, not excluding “The Little 
Figs lie in the best of Straw,” hut not being inclusive of anything less 
suitable to the boudoir. The evening to which this account refers 'u'as 
also enlivened by a Slomanic improvisation—at the expense, however, 
of an absent party—that party being tbe Czak op M uscovy.

Some eight chorister-hoys, with as many male singers, besides two 
or three comic_ vocalists, constitute the staff of the establishment, and 
another staff is contributed by the veteran V on Joel, who whistles 
“Bousseau’s Dream” and other touching melodies on a walking stick.

The performances generally were such as to be highly satisfactory 
to this present critic, particularly' as he paid nothing to liear them 
beyond a reasonable price for liis refreshments—which he really did 
pay for, and is not working out their amount in this notice, it being 
intended solely for the benefit of rational young men who cannot afford 
to subscribe to glee and madrigal societies, and may bo glad to know 
of a place -which offers all the amusement afforded by those associations, 
in addition to a supper, of -which the cost is moderate, and which ia 
the only thing to  pay for.

A  G O D -S P E E D  TO T H E  F L E E T .

Sa il  on, good ships! go, gallant m en ! -with a people’s prayer to guide 
y o u !

May fair winds still your canvas fill; no evil hap betide you.
Upon the course that N el so n  steered you once again are steering; 
May his spirit be your spirit—feared by all, and nothing fearing.

The little  Fairy leads the  van—w ith our island Queen to guide her— 
W hom  Ocean gently beareth, as a  proud horse bears his r id e r ;
Each a cloud of duck from deck to  truck, the huge hulls follow after. 
While the sea-breeze loud, in sheet and ^roud, pipes -with a jubilant 

laughter.
In  the Queen’s name, with glad acclaim, the nation hails an omen 
Of Victory to her subjects, of defeat unto her foemen;
Nor less in our old Aamiral’s—for is he not the peerless ?—
Of a family that ne’er knew fear, acknowledged the most fearless.

A holier cause your prowess draws to the East and to the Nor’ward 
Than that -wherein our Viking Sires bore tlie Haven banner forward. 
N e’er after fleet such heart-whole prayers went since the proud invader 
Threatened the narrow seas, .^ ith  Ills “ Invincible ” Ai’mada.

And then Old England’s heart leapt up, as now again ’tis leaping;
N or found she then more gallant men to hold her flag in keeping.
And if our Queex be of gentler mien, her silken robe is hiding 
A heart as leal, as throbbed ’iieath the steel of Queen  Bess at Tilbui-y 

riding.
Great is the charge laid on us in the glories we inherit;
St. Vincent’s name—and N elson’s fanje—and Collingwood’s pure 

m erit;
To your hands we give in keeping onr treasure of sea-glory;
Be it yours to add new chapters to that iminortal story !

Now THAT THE HUNTINS SEASON IS OVER, SOME PATniOTIO FOLLOWERS 
OF THE C h a s e  v o l u n t e e r  to  d o  D u ty  a t  t h e  H o r s e  G u a b u s  

. DURING THE ABSENCE OP THE HOUSEHOLD C a VAXRT.

M ilitary In te llig en ce .
The expected arrival of the Alilitia has caused the greatest alannand 

jealousy at Winchester. A spirit of the strongest dissatisfaction 
reigns,’ it is feared, through the ranks of the Police; and, if not 
speedily oliocked with a firm hand, may spread into a serious emeute. 
I t  is reported in one of the most hospitable kitchens, -where his well- 
known gallantry often forms the topic of loud eulogium, that a 
distinguished Sergeant talks of sending in his resignation, with a view 
of offering his services to his country, if the War Office will only accept 
them, and allow him the same rank in any regiment, line or cavalry, 
that may be ordered for the East.

    
 



Th e  LONDON CHARiVAHT.

A S 0K 6 .• •
WiiKN lovely womrm, prone to M y , ' 

I'inds that e’en K o w lak d’s oils betray; 
"IVhat charm can soothe her melancholy ? 

W hat a rt can tu rn  gray hairs away

The only a rt ^ a y  hairs to  cover,
To hide their tin t from cv’ry eye.

To win fresh praises from her lover, • 
And make him olfer—is to dye.

“  W h a t  a s t u n n in g  M e e k s c h a u ji  y o u ’v e  g o t  t h e r e , C h a r l e y  ! ”
“ Y e s , I THINK IT WILL HE HANDSOME BY THE TIM E I ’VE PROPERLY COLOURED IT .”

B righ t T h o u g h ts on War.
F ortification  is vexation. 

Invasion is as b a d ;
While deckers three do puzzle me. 

Shell Practice drives me mad.

IN VA SIO N  OF HAMPSTEAD HEATH.
W h itin g  under the signature of “ One of the 

Public,” a correspondent of the Times informs 
ns tliat—

“ For tlie sixth tiiHO. tlie persevering Lord of ihe JfaTiftr 
of Hampstead has applied to I’lirliHiuent toalter lii.s father's 
will, to enable him build over his property at that place 
—a power which h i^ ather withheld from him.”

• The porseveranoe with which the individual 
alluded to  returns, year after year, to the charge 
with his little bill, is worthy of an old English 
bill-man. But as the bill is not hraiidished in 
the face of the foe, but in that of the people,, 
and is merely an instrument for cutting up and 
enclosing Hampstead Hcalh, we trust, for the 
good of the Loudon public, that the said bill 
will be once more dishonoured.

THE JUDGES SENT TO COVENTRY,
T h er e  is really something more in being “ sent to Coventry ” than 

tlie phrase generally implies, for we have the anthori'y of Chif.p 
J ustice J ervis and M r . J ustice Coleridge for saying that the 

' horrors of Coventry are intolerable by any decent member of any 
decent society. We cannot wonder that to send a man to Coventry is 
to “ cut ”  him ; for it is—if we may believe the papers—to cut him off 
from all the amenities of civilised life, and to doom him to a state of 
dirt, damp and degradation.

Wc are, however, speaking on the authority of the judges of the 
land, and we therefore proceed to quote some passages from the charge 
delivered to the grand jury the other day by Sir  T. J . C oleridge at 
Coventry. After speaking of the offences, his Lordship proceeded to 
observe;

“ The lodgings appoinfed for the Judges, he need scarcely say, ought (and it was not 
too nuich to a.sk) to 1  ̂wholesome, clean, plain, and comfortable. He was quite sure 
the Judges would require nothing more; but he was sorry to say that the lodgings 
which liad been prepared for him were quite prejudicial to health to remain in them— 
to eat, to drink, or to sleep in them. I f any of the Grand Jury would take the trouble 
to visit the place they would bear 1 \^  out in these remarks. The High Sheriff would 
also hear his testimony that for a person to remain there was impossible; it was really 

» erilous to a man’shealth to live in such a place. The stench which peiwaded the 
) ed-room, the dining-room, and the other rooms of the house, was to such an extent 
that it  was extremely offensive and unwholesome, and the Chief Justice (who was in 
a very delicate state), as well as Ihmself, were obliged to sleep with their windows 
open. He did not think It right to sleep in the town jmother night, and should 
therefore go to Warwick.” .

W e strongly sympathise with the excellent and learned judges, who 
in consequence of the disgusting stench at their lodgings, were the 
innocent cause of justice being brought into very bad odour. We 
cannot understand precisely from the words of the charge whether the 
two judges were packed in the same sleeping ajiartment, bu t as both their 
Lordships were obliged to sleep with the window open, we may p-e- 
sume that they were condemned to a “ Double Bedded Room,” which, 
though an excellent subject for a “ screaming farce,”  is hardly a fit 
scene for the introduction of two of the most elevated of judicial cha
racters. Neither of their Lordships is stupidly fastidious, but are
both of them men of strong sense, and if they enjoy a strong sense of 
smell, there is no reason why that sense should he outraged by a 
bouquet of mille odeurs formed from the compound extract of drains
smell, there is no reason why that sense shoul le outraged by a

aad cesspools.
I f  suchwas the atmosphere of the Judges’ bed-room, we may be sure 

that the furniture was not particularly choice; thoudi if cleanliness 
could have been secured, their Lordships would probably have been 
indifferent as to whether the L it de Justice provided for their repose 
was a tent, a turn-uft a half-tester, or a scissors. A t all events it is

quite clear tha t tlie. Bed of judicial dignity is not always a bed of roses, 
and indeed poor J ervis, C.J. seems to  have been provided with some
thing worse %ven than the bed of the Thames, for, we find from the 
following extract that he literally slept in a  cesspool :

“ Chief J ustice J ervis sat in the Second Court, at St. Mary’s Hall, and before 
proceeding to business made some rmnai’ks on the Judges’ lodgings, even more strontfly 
condemnatory than those made by Mu. J usti<ie Colrridoe. A document being 
handed to his Lordship in which it was alleged tliere had been some alteration of a 
figure, he said he could not perceive i t ; and took occasion to add, he was sorry to say 
he had been lying in a cesspool all n ight; a place only fit for pigs, or people who ha 
been brought ui? in  Coventry.”

There have been judges iu former times, and indeed ihero are a few 
still on th e  Bench, who could luxuriate in tlicir pipe, and, vulgarly 
speaking, enjoy “ a drain,” but wc doubt if there is, or ever was, a 
wearer of the judicial ermine, who could appreciate such a pipe—pi o~ 
bably In co’bnection with the cesspool—and such a drain as C h ie f  
J ustice J e r v is  was brought into contact with at Coventry;

PROPO SED' N E W  CREST FOR SIR  C. NAMIER.

0  RUS(S), quando te Aspiciam?,

N otice to Qu it  to Me . Charles K ean  at th e  P eincess’s,- 
’ Away w ith Melancholy.”
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LOVELY NIGHT!
“ W ot ■was t h a t  W h is t l e d ? Vy t h e  N ig h t b n q a l s ' to e e  s u e e . I e y o u ’l l  

COJtE ALOHG o’ HE YO0’LL HEAB ’EM A GOOD DEAL BETIEK.”

THE LA.W OE COMPENSATION.

E veeybody aUo'wa that some “ compensation” is duo to 
Jin . Stokob, the newly appointed and dis-appointed Colo 
nial Judge, who, after haying sent in his testimonials, 
including the report of an election committee, imputing to 
him the offence of “ bribery ”  was, notwithstanding the 
imputation, -whioh he Pad himself brought under the notice 
of the Colonial Office, dispatched as a puisne judge to 
V ictoria. Bribery must of course he hept far away from 
the judicial bench, but the question now is, why, with the 
details of the alleged offence, under their very eyes, the 
people at the Colonial Office thought proper to send the 
alleged briber as a judge to Melbourne.

We are told the affair was “ overlooked” by the under
lings, but why are not the underlings themselves properly 
overlooked and made to do fheir duty? I t  seems to be 
allowed, that the Colonial Office having ruined M r.. Stonob, 
will be obliged to effect the financial restoration of that 
gentleman in the handsomest possible manner. Now rve 
are curious to know whether the “ handsome thing ” is to 
be done at the public expense, or whether the aforesaid 
“ handsome thing” is to be done at the cost of those by 
whom the very ugly transaction that has taken place was 
perpetrated? As to the basis of the compensation, that 
will have to be settled hereafter, but we presume the old 
official standard 'will be followed, by giving something like 
a sum not exceeding fourteen-twelfths of the wdiole annual 
salarjq "with perhaps another office during the life of the 
person to be compensated, and a few thousands per annum 
for two or three generations of his posterity.

N e'w Vebsiob oe ah Old Saying.—^There is but one 
step from the Sublime Porte to Old N icholas.

GREAT NEWS FOR MR. PUNCH’S “ LITTLE 
FRIENDS.”

“ T h e  United Association of Schoolmasters of Great-Britain ”■ (says 
the Morning Chronicle) is about to open a permanent exhibition in 
London, containing specimens of educational books, maps, diagrams, 
&c. . Mr. Punch, wdioso intimate acquaintance with everybody and 
everything around him is only equalled by his willingnefs to impart his 
knowledge to the public, hastens to offer the earliest information as to 
the nature of tliis exhibition, and the character of the curiosities it 
will confain. In  it, he confidently affirms, will be found the rod which 
was wielded by D ionysius after he had resigned the sceptre of 
Syracuse, and to this classical instrument will be appended one of the 
advertisements in 'W'hioh the same worthy annonucod to his young 
friends (in the purest Greek) that the vacation was about to terminate. 
This case of objects will command the attention of all profound 
scholars, and those, in particular, wlio have devoted themselves to the 
study of Greek roots will he pleased to have both roots and branches 
at once presented to their view. •

The next case will contain the bo-w and arrows with which the first 
schoolmaster taught the fii'st young idea how to shoot. On the bow is 
insoribei^l.his motto from H obace, “ Non semper arenm tendit Apollo,”  
from which we may infer that the first schoolmaster occasionally gave 
the first young idea a half-holiday. In  a third ease will be found 
N eed’s copy-book, with copies in the handwriting of Seneca. Prom 
the text-hand copies we extract “Nrrornon est culpa” and from the 
round-hand, “ Pravee intercommunicaliones corrumpimt bonos mores,” 
as specimens of sound philosophy and elegant Latinity. Side by side 
with these samples of imperial penmanship will be seen .an imposition 
assigned to the “ littlb son” of Coeiolanus and V ibg ilia  for playing 
truant. The young scapegrace had to write out a  thousand times the 
words: “  I  had rather see the swords andhear the drum than look upon 
my schoolmaster.” . There is some reason for thinking that this relic was 
once in the possession of Shakspeaee. Another conspicuous object will 
he the Mummy of an Egyptian Schoolmaster, who was embalmed in the 
memory of his affectionate pupils. In the same sarcophagus with this 
higiily dried pedagogue were found the mummy of a cat of nine tails, 
and a number of papyri. These last, when deciphered, proved to be 
the holiday letters, of the pupils, who, if we may credit their own asser
tions, were so happy at school that they quite dreaded the approach 
of the vacation. W hen M b . P e t iig k e -w unrolled the schoolmaster, 
he was rewarded by the discovery of the original “ llule of Thumb,” 
whioh was placed at the ends of the fingers of the mummy’s right 
hand. 'This valuable relic, however, wid not be exhibited, as it 
quite supersedes tbe keys to W alkinghjVme and B onnycastle, and

is wliat schoolboys commonly term “ a fudge.” I t  is therefore 
reserved for the private use of the United Association of School
masters. “ An eminent draughtsman has promised to contribute 
drawings, ground plans, and elevations of the .Sides Valpiana;; and 
another artist will furnish similar sketches of the ibdee domum and 
a plan of the grounds surrounding that delightful mansion.

The schoolmaster, who h ^  been abroad so long, hasi sent .maps of 
the countries through which he has passed, rvith specimens of the< 
natural and artificial productions of many lands. B ut Mr. Punch has 
not space to mention all tbe marvellous curiosities which this exliibition 
will contain. He will conclude, therefore, by saying that M b. P ayne 
C oLUEE has contributed the satchel with which “ the whining school
boy ” (mentioned by the melancholy Jacques) “ crept so unwillingly to 
school.” The satchel still contains some crumbs of unquestionable 
antiquity, which Mr. Punch who has tasted them, unhesitatingly 
pronounces to be the remains of a baked plum pudding.

NOT SO MAD AS HE SEEMS.
The other day a lunatic ran up into a pulpit at Erome to demand 

from the parson an explanation of his sermon. We do not understand 
the precise ground upon which a verdict of lunacy has been returned 
in this case, for we cannot think that the fact of needing an explanation 
of a sermon is in itself a proof of insanity. We have often been 
lunatics ourselves, if we might be pronounced insane for having been' 
puzzled by a discourse from the pulpit. Perhaps, however, the 
alleged lunacy consisted in the absurd expectation of being able to 
get the parson to explain himself. We admit the extreme impropriety 
of the act of tbe individual who chose such an unfitting lime and place 
for the explanation he sought; but to pronounce him mad because he 
was puzzled about the meanmg of a sermon is a measure so harsh that 
we call upon that eccentric society the Alleged Lunatics’ Friends to 
look into the case as speedily as possible.

An E xtrem e Case.
’Tis said, in language torse and neat. 
Extremes will very .often m eet; 
Perchance, then, at'no distant season. 
E’en N icholas may come to reason.

E emoved to M osco-w.—N icholas, it is said, takes up his quarters 
at Moscow, as being safer; thereby signiiyiug by his absence from 
St. Petersburg, that “ rubbish is not to be shot there.”
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T H E  “ G A ZET TE  DE ST. PETERSBO U RG.”

E have lately received 
a coj)y of the above 
wonderfully vera
cious journal, and 
make a few curious 
extracts from i t ;—

“ Our perfidious 
enemies ai’e already 
beginningto perceive 
the foolisli error of 
their vrays; knowing 
well enough that 
they must soon be 
at a dreadful loss for 
tallow', the principal’ 
supply of which 
the barbarians draw' 
from our enlightened 
country, tliey have- 
resorted to tlie miser
able expedient of 
lighting their prin
cipal thoroughfares 
with G as! This is 
actually the case, and 
may  ̂be witnessed 
any night in the best 
streets of London or

Paris. Not satisfied with this short-sighted evasion, how'ever^many of their sliops 
and houses, also, ^  liglitcd with the same weak substitute. Lonn J o hn  Hijssell, 
we are credibly mformed, instead of lighting himself to bed as formerly, with a 
tallow candle, has a melancholy gas-pipe fitted up on the staircase, which, by 
leaving the door of his bed-room open, enables liirn to undress and to get into bed. 
Now, when we take into consideration the serious di.fferenoe tliero is in price 
between tallow and gas,-and when -n'e know what a sickly, unsatisfactory light the 
latter gives, compared to the brillianoe of the former, it -will not be considered 
presumptuous, we liope, .to surmise, tl'at before many -weeks are over, both London 
and Paris will be oompollod—to avoid the increased expense—to remain in 
darkness altogether.”

•  “ The Englisli troops are fed upon dead lambs, and the English horses upon 
bad musty liav. These are the poor creatures our brave soldiers are to fight! 
Against such despicalrle foes, victory is no longer doubtful, but reduced to a matter 
of positive certainty 1 ”

“ Tlie follow'ing cold-blooded insult to our beloved Emperor 
will scarcely be believed. IVe stake our lionesty, horrever, 
upon tlie truth of it. In  one of the lowest parts of London, 
called St. Giles’s, may be seen exppsed, at a hairdresser’s, 
a large Bear, bnitally ripped open, and over it is written, 
in large oliaracters, ‘ A n o t h e ii  E in e  B u ssia n  B e.aii 
S l a u g h t e r e d .’ Tire allusion in this is but too evident, 
but we tell the Cabinet of St. James, that tire animus 
of it is as comtemptible as the sarcasm is -weak.” .

“  The average height of your Erenoh soldier is- four feet 
three. Tlie average height of your English soldier is 
oousiderably under that.”

“ We perceive that a contract for 600,000 puncheons of 
Rum has just beenenfered intp witli tlie .Engli.sh Govern
ment. This is to supply the B ritish navy. No-w, liow low 
must be tlie courage, how -weak must be tlie faitii of your 
Engliah sailor, when ho reqnircs so much Rum to sup
port it I ” ______________

“ The Russian soldier can thrasli tlirce Erench soldiers at 
any time. Tliis -W'as proved at Austerlitz, and iimuinerable 
other places, during the late war. Now it is an established 
tru th  tliat the Ereuoli soldier is better, than three English 
soldiers under any circumstances. History has put, this 
latter fact beyond the smallest possible doubt, mnoli less 
contradiction. Consequently, if a Russian can lick three 
Erenchmen, and a PreAchman is botler than three English
men, it stands to reason that cne Russian is more than a 
match for nine Englishmen. However our first victory -will 
soon establish this point.”

“ The English and Erench ladies are so terrilily dis
tressed for a proper supply of bear’s gr; ase, that they are 
actually obliged to use lard for theii'*bair; and -when they 
cannot afford that, they are too glad, to avail themselves of 
the assistance of a little butter. To economise upon the 
latter article, some of the proudest ladies both in Englard 
and France, are eating at tlie present moment for their 
breakTasts and teas nothing but dry bread.”

“ So straitened is the English Government for the neces
sary means of transit for its army, that it is compelled 
to solicit permission of At. L ouis N a"poleon for pait of 
its cavalry to go ihroughFrance. English pride is lowered 
to tha t humiliation! ”

THE BALTIC AND THE EU X IN E.
A CONTllAST AND A CAUTION.

Aie.—“ Charlie is my Darling
C h.ahlie sails so daring, so daring, so daring—
CilABME sails so daring—the gallant old Na tier  !
D undas lies never caring, never caring, never caring;
D undas lies never caring, a t Beicos all the year.

Oh IV ish  t ^ t  in tlie Black Sea, the Black Sea, the Black Sea,
I  -wish that iu.tlie Black Sea w e ’d a C iia elie  to comm and;
Then the fleet w e’d not so slack see, so slack see, so slack .see. 
Nor have to haul ’em o’ei’ the coals, for not having coals on hand.
Still, C iiaelie, don’t be rash, m an; be rash, m an; be rash, man; 
My Charlie, don’t be rash man, but cool as you are brave;
And D undas, do try a dash, m an ; a dash, man; a dash, m an; 
And take a deaf from Ch a e lie’s book, upon the Euxine wave!

TTltimatissiEsissisissimum o f N ich o las.
\_Receive.d ly  Telegraph.']

T iie  Empeeou op R ussia has communicated with Berlin, offering 
to evacuate the Principalities, if the Sultan -will eat pork chops ia 
public w'ith the Greek Patriarch, and afterwards, in undeniable black
strap, drink the health of the God of Russia.

THE p r ic e  op IRISH MEMBERS.
AIr . D rummond declared that the price of Irish Alembers had been 

proved to be according to the scale of the incom e-taxnam ely, Id. in 
the pound. "Siirely, even this -would be a very dear p rice; unless with 
Irish Alembers, as with certain other animals at market, it  was agreed 
to sink the offal.

SUSPENDED C IV IL  ANIMATION.
T here is mneh sense in L ord P almerston’s suggestion in reference 

to the Property Disposal Bill
“ It would be an intelligible course to enact that nuns should be dcem'ed—as he 

believed was the case in some Roman Catholic countries—to he civilly dead, and 
therefore incapable of tr#isferring property to any one after taking vows.”

But as nuns do sometimes, there is reason to suppose, “ fret at their 
convent’s narrow walls,” it would be necessary to make some provisioa 
for tlie restoration of civil rights and powers to  the nun in the event of 
her coming to  life again. The Habeas Corpus  ̂would afford the means 
of extricating her body from its living tomb—if her voice qonld only be 
heard from within it. Her property might then be restored to her, as 
it is ill the case of other persons -whose incapability of managing their 
own affairs is bu t temporary.

The M oral Mr. G. H , M oore.
M r . M oore, in his attack on ill-used M n. S io n o r , complained that 

the Government had clothed corruption in  ermine.” Should the 
member for Mayo ever be exalted to authority, he might decorate him
self with the fur of the old Irish wolf-dog; for never did Irish hound 
indulge in a louder Irish howl than did M r . M oore against the injured 
AIb . Stonor. __

A M odern B idder.
T h ere  is a “  calculaiing boy ”  in the H ull Pa'chet Office of -wliose 

surprising talent some estimation may bo formed from tlie following 
paragraph:—

Cattle Returns for "Week Ending A pril 6.—H e l e n  M‘GREGOR,from Hamburg, 
10 Horses; Swanland, from Rotterdam, 11 calves. Total, 10 horses and 11 calves.”
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A PRUSSIAN  COURT CIRCULAR.
H E following extracts from 

the Prussian Cmrt Circular 
have been sent to us (we do 
not mind acknowledging the 
fact) by the valet of the K ing 
OP P russia. This will ac
count at once for their authen
ticity, to say nothing of the 
nature of the document itself, 
that carries within it the most 
convincing evidence of the 
tru th  :

“  The King began dressing 
by first putting on his stock
ings, then he changed them 
for socks, then he pulled 
them off again, and seemed 
undecided which he should 
put on. He remained in that 
state for a quarter of an hour 
when he sent in the greatest 
hurry for his pedicure. In 
the meantime, his Majesty 
dressed, and when the pedi
cure arrived, he said he did 
not want him.

“ At nine o’clock the King 
rang for his shaving-water, 

and when I  took it to him he was very angry that I  had not brought him hi^ 
chocolate, which was no sooner ready than he said he should prefer a cup of tea.

“ The King, when dressed, was pleased to. intimate his intention that he was 
going to sneeze, but suddenly changing his mind, he coughed instead.

“ The King, before going into the garden, stood contemplating two hats, whicli 
were hung up in the palace hall. One hat was white, the other black. H e first 
put on one, and then the other. This he repeated at least a hundred times, when, 
quite uncertain which one he should put on, his Majesty went out at last without 
any hakat all.
_ “ In  the afternoon, his Majesty complained of a slight touch of the gout in the 

right foot. His attendants, schooled by long patience and experience into the 
instability of all royal wishes and feelings, sent for a quantity of ice; nor were 
they much out in their calculations, for in less than ten minutes afterwards. His 
Majesty was attacked with a violent pain iir the head, and if the delay of a 
second had taken place in applying the ice to his temples, his Majesty might 
probably have changed his mind, and have been seriously laid up with an attack of 
small pox.

“ After dinner, the King ordered his carriage round with the intention of 
repairing to the J^ y a l Chapel. His coachman, however, drove him to the Opera 
House. H is Majesty seemed much pleased at the sagacity of the man having so 
accurately anticipatea his wishes.

“ A Cabinet Council had been ordered at two o’clock, in order, to revise the 
etemaUy-promised Constitution, which every right-minded Prussian has long since 
abandoned all hope of ever sceing._ The Ministers, when they assembled, surprised 
His Majesty in the garden playing at skittles—an athletic game in which His 
Majesty is fond of spending the greater part of his business hours. I t  w ^  
curious to see the ministers, far from being surprised, pull off their coats, and join 
their sovereign in the sport.

“ The King, feeling unwell in the evening, s ^ t  round to the chemist’s for ‘ his 
usual physic.’ The servant returned with a k rge  box, which, upon being opened, 
turned out to be a case of champagne. His Majesty took a couple of doses, 
and felt considerably better.
'  “ The King, before retiring to rest, wrote autograph letters to the Queen  of 
E ngland and the E mperor op the Erench , assuring them of his steadfast 
(standhafte) sympathy and cordial co-operation. This augurs favourably for Russia, 
and, in fact, the troops were ordered the next morning to hold themselves in 
readiness to  march at a moment’s notice towards the Austrian frontier.”

Manchester M ythology.
IVe  have just seen a  pretty little picture, printed at Manchester, of M inerva  

sprindng from J u pit er ’s head. I t  is most charmingly done, only the Goddess 
of Wisdom is not armed cap-d-pie. On the contrary, she is attired in the costume 
of a Quakeress, and the only weapon she carries is a cotton umbrella, the handle 
of which is fashioned into a likeness of Bright. The other hand' is holding a- 
prospectus of the Peace Society. . The effect altogether is very pecuhar.

Strike of Seam en .—There is one description of strike in which we hope our 
sailors will never engage—that of their colours.

THE DREAM OE THE “ RUSSIAN 
GENTLEMAN.”

(In the Unfinished Drama of that N am e.)
Scene.—St. Petersburg. A  Room in the Palace. The 

E mperor of R ussia solus.
Emp. A desperate game is that I  ’ve now to play ; 

Austria looks adverse, and I  dare not count 
On “ Monsieur Clicquot,”  * brother to my wife.
Because, though I  could turn him round my thumb. 
Untoward subjects hath the muzzy king.
I  do remember, when I  was in EnJ:land,
At Ascot I  o’erheard a drunken knave 
Upon the thimbled pea that staked a crown 
dry Nick or N othing! so play I, to be 
Or nothing or the N ick  of all this world.,
If  ever, now should I  be wide awake,

[Sinhs upon an ottoman.
How strange that I  feel thus inclined to drowse!

[Nods. Music descriptive of supernatural agency in
terrupted by stertorous breathing. An  Apparition 
in the habit of St. N icholas rises.

App. My son! my son! my son!
Emp. liaising his head in a state of somnambulism). Thrice 

' holy S ire!
Do I  indeed behold thee ? Sure, at least.
Now I ’m awake, aud this can be no dream!

App. My son, I  come thy bosom to explore 
By the confession 0/  thy mouth. Declare 
Erankly and tndy, whether Christian zeal,
Or mere ambition’s lust, hath egged thee oa 
To take up arms against the Ottomite ?

Emp. Already thrice those holy chaps have yawned 
As now, and three times hath that canonised tongne.
As with a solemn serpent’s breath, intoned 
That summons in mine ear. Yet once again 
Hear _me, great saint, protest that to this war 
I  am incensed by holy fire alone.

A w - In faith and truth ?
Emp. In  truth by faith sustained.
App. As thou dost hope for mercy ?
Emp. Even so.
App. Upon thy soul’s life ?
Emp. Yea; upon the life

And venture of my soul. But, mighty Saint,
Thou needest not adjure me by such gross 
And common oaths. Suffice it if I  pledge 
The truth of my profession with a pawn 
Which !  more prize, almost, nay, pardon me.
Than that eternal jewel thou didst name;
My word of honour as a gentleman !

App. Thine honour thou dost pledge that the world’s 
peace.

Inflamed by Christian love, thou hast destroyed ?
Eor this thou giv’st thine honour ?

Emp. Ay, mine honour.
Bright as the golden glory round thy brow.

App. Thou say’st thine honqur as a gentleman ? •  '
Rmp. Nay now, sweet Saint, thou dost my patience 

tax.
Confound me if I  lie ! In  Heaven’s name.
Against the Turk I ’ve drawn the sword, by H eaven!

App. Ho ho! well sworn. Now am I  satisfied.
[Horns protrude from his forehead. 

So swear the lips when I  the heart inspire !
[His robe, slitting behind, discovers a tail. 

Then forward in thy pious enterprise!
[His staff assumes the form of a trident. 

And in my blessing prosper. Take it thus— .
The Western Powers may N icholas subdue !
In  all thy counsels, stratagems, and schemes,
I  ever at thy elbow will attend.
Meanwhile, farewell, my namesake and my son!

[Eiretoorhs; amid which “ Saint” N icholas descends. 
The E mperor, uttering aloud shriek, falls senseless. 
Courtiers, Guards, Officers, ^e., rush in tumul
tuously, and the Scene closes.

*  A sobriquet with which Nicholas honours his brother-in-law.

Two T hings eatiibr D ifficult to be D one at_ once. 
-To cultivate aMoustache, and a taste for Vermicelli Soup.
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

A BRIGH T,IDEA .

T O R T U R E  OF A NU N.
{From the “ Catholic Champion’’')

W e blush to record another of the hideous outrages perpetrated, 
upon Catholics by the furious bigots of tlie Law-made Church of 
England. Unable to trust ourselves with the indignation excited by 
the revolting detail, we will confine ourselves strictly to facts, leaving 
comment to the faithful.

A deputation from the committee appointed by the tyrant majority 
of the House of Commons,  ̂wpnt, on Tuesday afternoon last, to the 
newly established convent of Our Lady of Serf-Complacency, at Bays- 
water, and .proceeded to exercise their function of Yisitors. Every 
cunning and artful device had been adopted in order to disarm 
suspicion, and of the three commissioners, two were benevolently 
looking elderly gentlemen, fathers of female famihes, and the third was a 
young and well-born M.P., the owner of large estates, probably stolen 
by his ancestors from the Catholics of other days. The better to 
conceal their views, the deputation behaved with the most hypocritical 
affectation of courtesy, sending up their cards to the Lady Superior, 
from whom they had previously obtained an appointment, and begging 
that if the hour were at all inconvenient, she would name another. 
But the holy and venerable Lady knew too well the malignant nature 
of those with whom she had to do, to afford them a handle for accusing 
Catholics of resisting the Legislature, and they were at once admitted.

We might dwell upon the atrocious wiles by which it was sought to 
disgujje infernal persecution. We could tell how politely the bigots 
behaved, how they affected to do their work with the utmost delicacy, 
and how evidently they had de1;ermined that neither word nor gesture 
should escape them that could be construed into insult or unkindness. 
The sickening shallowness of the ai'tifice could deceive no true child of 
Rome. But it is to the abominable cruelty practised in one particular 
instance that we would advert as calmly—calmly, ye blessed Saints— 
as we may.  ̂ .

The persecutors, after a brief visit, were about to retire, really baffled, 
but pretending to be ’all smiles and courtesy, when a yonng and 
beautiful Catholic lady. Miss Angelica D anveks (aged sixteen), and 
who is shortly about to devote herself and her fortune to  the convent, 
happened to enter the room, and, almost before she was aware of it, 
found herself in the centre of the group. The tactics of the Inquisitors 
instantly changed. They evidently beheld a victim, nor had her sweet 
and cheerful smile, her fresh young loveliness, nor her musical voice, 
power to deter ttem  from their course. The venerable Superior left 
•the room to attend to those duties of hospitality which we are enjoined 
to practise, even towards our enemies, and as the door closed, that 
young and helpless' creature was subjected to Protestant barbarity. 
We dare bardly write the rest, but 0 !  gentle S’. H ookey, and 0 !  
kindly S. W alkee, give us strength.

The poor girl was led to one of the massy chairs, in which, with a 
smile that nfight have disarmed a fiend, she took her seat, and she was 
instantly adked by one of the elder Inquisitors wliether she did not 
think it delightfiil weather. To this insidious question, framed to

extort an answer that might be construed into a desire to get out of 
the convent into the ■ open air, Miss D anvebs replied, with the sim- 
plicitj characteristic of our faith, that it was rather warm. The younger 
Inquisitor was then left to assail her,- and h,e proposed a series of 
interrogatories, apparently founded on the topic’s of the day, but really 
designed to entrap her. A t length, when he proceeded to the length of 
asking her what she thought of the Opera of La Vestale, even the 
simple girl saw the allnsion, aud the future N un hesitated to speak 
decidedly of theY estal; but said that good works should be held in 
honour though they might not be understood. Angelic answer! But 
it' could not melt these savages.

The Rack was shown her. The young' sa in t regarded it -ndth a 
smile, and said that a sister of hers had gummed the pieces together, 
and that she had only painted and varnished i t  ; and she took Out 
some of the visiting cards in order the better to  show her work.

Unsoftened by the innocent cheerfulness of the poor child, the 
younger Inquisitor took up a piece of thiu cord which was lying on the 
table and, tying its ends; put it over his two hands. She understood 
the signal, and with a slight’finsh.of modesty, held out her own white 
hands for the torture. He t’wisted and involved the cord ’uith fiendish 
ingenuity, and then transferred it, with a cruel smile, to her outstretched 
hands, muttering some ferocious jest about cat’s cradles. Yet, long as 
the process lasted, for be took a strange pleasure in protracting it, and 
alternately taking away the cord from her and putting it  on again, he 
could not destroy that smile—nay, more than once her laughter showed 
how a Catholic can defy Protestant malice.

Lastly, the poor girl was subjected to  the Question Extraordinary. 
The younger Inquisitor, who, despite his fierce nature, seemgd strangely 
fascinated by his unotfending victim—such is the power of true virtue— 
drew near to her, and in a low, intense whisper asked her whether her 
affections were engaged. Miss D akvebs replied in the negative, but 
hearing the footsteps of the Lady Superior, and wishing, even amid her 
own sufferings, to spare the feelings of that venerable person, added, in a 
low voice, “ Here’s Mother,” appending a simple exhortation which 
from those pure lips ought to have had weight, even with the hardened 
doers of wrong. She merely said, “ Do right, do.”  H e seemed touched, 
and was thoughtful during the brief remainder of their visit, ’which 
was ended with all the hypocritical courtesy with which it began.

Brave g ir l! True m artyr! Noble sou l! Thus to have suffered is 
better than-----  ----------------------

Since the above was written we have received afflicting tid ing . I t  
appears that the last words of Miss D anvebs to  the yonng M.P. were 
misinterpreted by him— that he did write, and that she answered him. 
The result was that she left the convent, and they were married yester
day. S. H ookey, S. W alkeb, another victory to these Protestant 
miscreants !

To John Bull. Br.

With J. B u ll’s Compliments.

A B it o f  our M ind .
T hebe seems a little difference of opinion as to the fitness of Admibal 

D undas for the command to which he has been recently appointed. 
Some of our contemporaries appear to think, that for a man on active 
service he has been acting somewhat passively. Others again are quite 
the__ other way of thinking, and congratulate the Government upon 
having made a happy choice. Per ourselves we would willingly abstain 
from offering an opinion in the m atter; though were -we asked to do 
so, we think we should searcely be,accused-of anjdhing worse than 
Cockneyism, if we ventured our belief, that although possibly for the 
Black Sea Admiral D undas may have been a happy choice, yet for 
the Baltic we certainly’h.ave hit upon aN  ap(p)ier.

ANOTHER SMALL ITEM  IN  T H E  B IL L  AGAINST RUSSIA.
Nicholas Romanojf, Bsq.

1854.
March To Bill d e l i v e r e d M esses . N a pie b  and D undas £1,000,000 
Apr. 11. Very fine Reform BiU, (best manufacture, with 

great variety of clauses, warranted to cure all 
defects in the representation, to give new mem
bers where wanted, and take away old ones 
where not wanted, to reward industry, and to 
recognise education by giving each the franchise, 
to  secure the expression of the feelings of mino
rities, to separate the polling-clerk from the 
tax-gatherer,* to extend the right of voting to 
about a million of deserving candidates, and 
generally to rectify the Constitution); such act 
being utterly destroyed this night by your 
outrage , . . .  . , . . 1,000,000

£ 2,000,000
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The following is an 'English translation of the 
financial statement made by the Chakceleob 
OP THE E xchequer the night before the 
holidays, and of the debate that followed, 
and i t  is believed that a feat like that of 
explaining a discussion which so painfmly 
bewildered the House of Commons was never 
before attempted.

Mr. Gladstone. Sir, upon the Sixth of Maroli, 
I  stepped forward, prim and starch.
And unto this House I  staled 
W hat it was I  estimated 
M r . Bull would haye in hand 
That day month.

Mr. Disraeli. 1  understand;
And if memory serves me T^ht—_

Mr. Gladstone. Interruption’s imx>olite 
In  due time you ’ll liave your turn,
Eor the present, list and learn.
Now, the sum which then I  built cm—

Mr. HisraeU (aside). (Gammun .is not quite 
the Stilton.)

Mr. Gladstone. Was (the itounder sum the 
shorter’s)

Just two-inillions and three quarters.
But the cash which did come.in 
Gave us an excess of tin.
Being (Mr . D israeli smiles)—yes, I  sec you 

laugh—
Just three, millions and a half.

Mr. Disraeli. Showing, therefore, that your 
blundered.

In  your thousands, by eight hundred, 
i / r .  Gladstone. Something under. 'Hiat 

may be, *
But no blame belongs to me.
For the taxes I  expected 
Could not be so* soon colleoted.
And I  did not quite foresee 
There’d be such a rush for tea.

GLADSTONE MADE EASY.
But, be easy, for i t ’s plain •
We seenre no real gain.
Since these items, at a glance.
Prove but payments in advance.
So we ’ll take Three Millions, clear.
As our Surplus for last Year.

Various Members (derisively). That will get 
us very small tick 

In  the Danube and the Baltic.
Mr. Gladstone. Eor the present, don’t be 

troubled,
'Since the income tax is doubled.

Mr. Disraeli. Yes. B ut say, .'iny .Oxford 
N ecreb,

Why yc»i he^OTed the;Bx6hequca:,
Taking from tlie'Bank pavilions 
Bather more, Sir, tl»n 'Five MiHions.
■Such a course is quite Satanic.
Just .suppose you ’d caused a panic ?

Mr. Gladstone. Just suppose, ;Sir, just 
suppose!

Bother arguments! like those.
•First, if that’s a-aatisfaction.
Your five miHioBS, and the  fraction.
Really come— know i t ’s true—
To a trifle more than two.
But the Bank accounts are kept 
In  a fashion so inept.
That I ’m notjsnrprised the nation 
Is  deceived by such quotation.

Mr. Disraeli. I f  I  were & vulgar talker,
I  should here refer to W alker.

Mr. Gladstone (warmly). And besides,:Sir, 
as a rule,

’Tis a doctrine of my school,
That a man’s an ass wEo anchors 
Faith in balances at bankers’.
I f  his purse is sure to fill.
Let him hoard or spend at wiU.
And this House is not averse 
To replenish J ohnny’s purse.

Mr. Disraeli (perversely). That five millions 
was a loss,

Spite of your Traotarian gloss.
Mr. Thomas Baring. I ’m afraid you ’ll be a 

sorrower, ■
Glabstone, you J^hitual borrower.

Mr. Gladstone. That’s too bad, you city 
dunce.

Since I ’ve only borrowed once.
Mr. Laing. You must pay it back. I  own 

I  should recommend a loan.
Sir H . Willoughby. So should I.
Mr. Gladstone. No, should you re-a-lly. 

Your reproof must out severely.
I  reply to each invective,
Tliat my-statement’s retrospective.
And I ’m not inclined to mention 
W hat may be my next intention.

Mr. Disraeli. Vainly with your speech I ’ve 
tried

To believe'!’m satisfied.
Mr. Gladstone. 1 ’ve ho doubt you did it 

vainly.
V anity’s your foible, plainly'. ^
All my measures (you may tbink ’em 
W hat you like) increase our Income.
Stocks have only tumbled down 
To eighty-eight and half-a-crown.
Trade’s advancing—or ( I ’m.guarded 
In  my words) is not retarded.
And the Public Credit—give it 
Scopei—is right fts any triv*t^

Mr. Disraeli. lYivet, yes, and bless y'our 
souls.

One you ’ll seeucross the coals.
Mr. Gladstone. Nothing, Sir, shall make us 

rue.
While unto ourselves we ’re true.

Mr. Cardwell. If  w e’ve nothing more to 
learn.

Perhaps the House may now adjourn.

CROWNED HEADS IN  NIGHTCAPS,

Th e  E mperor oe R ussia— 
according to a very minute 
narrative of the Times Corre
spondent—has had a dream 
that has mightily comforted 
him. We are not—after all 
—all alike in our sleep. 
When the crowned head 
draws on its nightcap; the 
head, even in its profoundest 
slumbers, does not wholly 
forget its anointed top. Even 
in the eloud-land of dreams, 
monarchy keeps its s ta te ! 
Sleep, the great leveller, docs 
not make the 'Czar lie pros
trate, that, even for a second 
or so, he may take the knout 
in lieu of the serf. No: 
royal dreams are stiU royally 
guarded; and the nightcap 
of the Emperor doth still 
hedge about a right royal 
skull. This is the creed of 
courtiers; the religion of 
the back stairs; althougli 

tlie profane ■vulgar may avow themselves irreverent unbelievers. Be 
this as it may, N icholas has had a dream; which dream, with his 
constitutional condescension, he has narrided to his chosen of the 
Court of St. Petersburg. I t  seems that St . N icholas appeared to 
the Czar, and—in his waggish way—quizzed the Enmeror on his 
affected devotion to the war. I t  was all a sham and a flam, cried the 
Saint; whereupon the Emperor swore it was all a truth—truthful as 
his own sworcl. Again the Saint appeared, again doubted, and was 
again emphatically rebuked by Heaven’s warrior in jack-boots. A 
tliird time the Saint presented himself^ a third time declared himself 
dubious, when N icholas reiterated lus intentions of sincerity “ on

the word of a gentleman.” The Saint could no longer oppose such 
an expression of holy zeal so sanotifiqd, but cried—“ Go-on, my Son; 
go on, my N icholas ! Proceed and conquer! ” Therefore, N icholas 
is determined to storm Constantinople, and bow-string the Sultan on 
the word of a gentleman! I

This dream—we learn from private hut most authentic sources— ĥas ! 
set nearly all the'•other crowned heads in a ferment, and royal brains 
have wolibled with visions. The K ino  oe Greece has h ad /ms dream. 
A few nights since he dreamt that the crescent moon of Turkey was 
turned into a green cheese and that he was eating it.

A very terrible dream has disturbed the slumbers of the K ing  op 
N aples. He dreamt that he was turned into a huge Jucifer m atch; 
and that one of his political prisoners rubbing him against the bars 
of a dungeon caused him to ignite, leaving behind him a shocking smell 
of sulphur. • ,

Tlie K ing  op P russia dreamt that he was turned into a gallantee- 
showman’s magic lantern; and that nothing came out of him but shams 
and shadows.

The poor P ope* dreamt that he had become a bomb-sheU, fired into 
the Eternal City for the punishment of his flock. Feeling himself 
about to burst, lie awoke, supphoating the saints to “ save the pieces.” 

The E mperor op Austria dreamt that he was turned into a sword, 
and that presenting himself to N icholas of Russia, N icholas grasped 
the handle; when, immediately the blade melted away in bloqd-drops.

About to go to press, we have received the following account from 
our own Correspondent at St. Petersburg of the last dream of the Czar; 
a dream only known to himself and our informant, who writes as fol
lows ;—“ St. Petersburg, April 1. His Majesty has dreamt a dream. 
He thought that Death, the skeleton, appeared to him with a boot- 
jack in his bony hand; andfHnning a horrid.grin, said—‘May it please 
your Majesty—just for the peace and contentment of the 'world at 
large—be good enough to take off your boots.’ ”

■Wanted a Solution.
Given  : tSe •wiU of P et es  the Gp.eat ; to find the way to Constan

tinople, and the other places named for conquest in it.
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NOTHING L IK E  KNOW ING THE COUNTRY.

Huntsman {to Officer going Abroad). “ P lease be  so good, Sib , as give my eespects to M astee H a bey .”  
Officer. “ O il! BUT MY B kothee is in  th e  W est I ndies, and I  am  going to th e  E ast.” ,
Huntsman. “ Mayhap you’ll meet at t’Covee.Side all th e  same, S i e !”

W A E TAXATION MADE YEKY EASY.
The fact mentioned in the subjoined paragraph is peculiarly consoling 

in reference to Ways and Means for War
“ I t  is  believed tha t th e  am ount of duties received by th e  Customs o f the. United 

Kingdom  up to  last Saturday evening on tea, since the new duty  cam e in to  operation 
on Thursday mc^-ning, w ill be little  short of half a  million sterling .”

In  order to meet war expenditure it has been all along anticipated 
that it w'dl be necessary to retrace our late commercial policy by again 
raising the duties on articles of consumption that have, been reduced. 
Eeally this unpleasant necessity appears, from tlie above statement, tq 
have been too readily taken for granted, and on the contrary,' there is 
ground to hope that finances for fighting will be, most easily provided 
by the much more agreeable operation of diminishing the taxes on 
commodities to a very low figure. ■ Erom a liberal reduction of the 
duty on Erench.wines, for instance, might'actually be derived consi
derable resources for maintaining hostilities with llnssia, in addition to 
the advantage of strengthenmg our connection with Erauce.

VIPEE, MITCHEL.

.M itchel—who, let us hope, carried away in his bosom the last 
rotten potato from Ireland—M itchel  has been yelling for an invasion 
of Canada by Eussia. Will M itch el  himself enlist ? H e ought; for 
he is ju s t the creature to carry food to lPbear. M itc h el  yells to his 
countrymen:

“ T h a t the success of England in  the  present w ar will tend to r iv e t s till m ore firmly 
th e  chains upon Ireland, and th a t every Irishm an  who enlists ip  th e  B ritish  A rm y 
takes side w ith the  foes of h is  country, and  aids in  her enslavement.”

We hope M itchel null continue to write thus. His ink-bottle can do 
no harm to Ireland. . The patriot blight has, we hope, diauppeared from 
Ireland for ever: the-'yery potato blossoms must smile in contempt of 
such slugs. .• .

A CEITIC  TO LET.
,, .Does M e . Chables K ean want a young man with some impulsive
ness and a good flow of ink, to write the criticisms on the productions 
at the Princess’s Theatre ? Because, if so, he might hoar of such a 
young person at Belfast, The excited party who does enthusiasm for 
the Belfast Evening Mail says (of some Me . Sullivan, as it happens— 
but, bless you, to a young man who writes like this, it does not mattejr 
on what peg he hangs his inspiration):

“ H is conceptions o f  character are  accurate, and h is  developm ents tru e  to  nature, 
which is  the h ig h e st s ta te  of perfection to which im ita tive  a r t  can  rise . Above all, he 
has soul, and .it is  th a t  w hich surprises, enraptures, and  tran spo rts  h is  audience, so tha t 
the one feeling 'pf en thusias tic  adm iration actuates them , an d  th e  th e a tre  reverberates 
with thunders o rap p lau se .” - .

Such a writer ought not to be. lost to the 'L ondon  press. And the 
reason why we commend him to M e . K ean is this, that we think that 
gentleman’s literary staff may be short of hands, as the notices of the 
last Princess’s farce were given at considerable length in two  ̂of the 
daily papers and—curious coincidence—in the same words—which was 
har^y lair to  the editors.

M artyrdom  o f  M urder.
Last week three wretches were iianged for murder. The execution 

was made a martyrdom, by the priest officiating—“ In  one moment,” 
said be to the culprits. “  you ’ll be in heaven.”  Thus heaven is to be 
gained by bullets; and the certain path to  bliss to be marked with 
innocent blood! - And of such teaching is the lesson of the gallows! 
In  the present case the assassins' were all but canonised by the 
sympathy of the mob.

MUSIC EOE THE FLEET.
T h e  favourite air performed by the hand of Admieal D undas’s 

ship is the old one of “  Peaefful Slumbering on the Ocean.’’

    
 



A STRUGGLE BETWEEN DUTY AND INCLINATION.
GALLANT LITTLE JOHN TAKING LEAVE OF H IS  PET TO SERVE H IS  COUNTRY. :

AritiL 22, 1S5I.J

    
 



    
 



A GOOD ENDj
OK, THE REWARD OF THE EIBAHDMAH.

. “ Mk . P unch,
“  P kob^ buy there are not many people who rejoice in an entirely 

solf-a,ppr-oving conscience. If there are any, your humble servant is un
happily by no means one of them. I  endeavour indeed to do as I  would 
be done by, perhaps with some success, but in striving to perform what 
is right and avoid what is wrong in other respects, I  know I  very often 
fail shamefully. Pew of my misdeeds have hurt anybody but myself— 
but that self I  am afraid they have' hurt very much. Had I  to drink 
hemlock presently, I  should not be able to do it like Socrates. I  
oould»not lay my head on my pillow composedly with such a nightcap. 
Thought of what I  should have to say for myself on waking would 
trouble me. Eveh J ohnson owned that his self-oonscionsness would' 
be reflected by a voice in the air which should say, ‘ Sam J ohnson, yon; 
are ^ very wicked fellow! ’ I  wish I  were no wickeder a ffcUow than 
Sam J ohnson.

“ Well, Mr. Punch, you will say, all this is making yon my*Pather 
Confessor; IP ad  better choose another. W ell S ir; perhaps I  had : a 
regular one ■. sueh a Pather Confessor as either of the two priests by 
virtue of whose shriving the three Pibandmen, who were banged the 
other day at Monaghan, were enabled to die apparently not only better 
than SocKATES, but as well.as St . Sie t h e n , The Morthern Whig 
contains an account of the execution—perhaps I  ought rather to say 
martyrdom—of Grant, Quin, and Coomey, the individuals alluded to, 
for the murder of M r. B ateson. I  subjoin a few passages ■ from the 
reporter’s statement illnstrative of the euthanasia of these men:—

Y esterday .Morning, through the courtesy of Mb. T e&ip i/B, the Governor, Iw a s  
perm itted to see the  three prisoners. In  company w ith  some others, I  found them  
w alking in  one of th e  yards of the prison, after hav in g  largely  partaken of an 
excellent breakfast. Quin and Geant were smoking, and  the  three appeared to be 
in  the  best of sp irits. I  expressed, as did several of the  party  with me, my reg re t a t : 
seeing them  in  th e ir  unfortunate position; and Quin and Coomey both Mplied in  the . 
strongest terms, th a t they were fully prepared tor the  fate  th a t aw aitea them—tha t, 
thanks to the  atten tion  whicluhad been paid them  by th e ir  clergym an, they were ready 
to m eet the ir G od. I n  the course of the conversation w hich ensued, Coomey particu
la rly  entered into religious topics, rem arking th a t he never, in  th e  whole course of his 
life, felt so happy  as he did a t  th a t moment, w ith  th e  confidence before him  of, in  a 
b rie f  tim e, m eeting h is  Saviour. . . . On our leaving, the  unfortunate man shook each 
of the party  w arm ly  by  the hand, and expressed a  hope th a t  when we were about to 
die, wo would be as fully  prepared for i t  as they then  were.*

“  irnfoitnnate men ?—unfortunate epithet; words should be better 
weighed though at a penny the line. Happy individuals, favoured 
persons, I  should rather say. Hamlet wishes to know who would not 
destroy himself if he could escape the ills of life by committing suicide. • 
Who would not much more willingly be hanged; regarding the subse
quence of hanging with the eyes of Grant and Coomey ?—

“ ‘ T hroughout th e  en tire  conversation G rant and Coomey spoke with a sp irit and 
freedom w hich  w as perfectly astonishing—looking a t  th e ir  approaching end as a 
m erchant m igh t be supposed to do on entering on a  prosperous enterorise, which would 
reap for h im  rich  and glorious results. Mb. Swanzt, th e  sub-sheriff, called upon them 
in  the m orning, and  on going up to them, said he was sorry to  see three men in  th e ir  
position. “ S orry  I ” sa id  one of them in  a  tone of surprise. “ ^Vhy, i t  is g lad you 
should he, S i r ! ” ’

“ So I  think I  should say if I  were going to be hanged for murder- 
‘ I t  is glad you should be. Sir—glad that this world is going to be rid 
of m e: wish me as the Judge did, mercy in the other! ’ I t  does not 
seem that this was quite what the prisoner m eant:—

“ ‘ H e then  asked them  i f  they  had any statem ent to m ake to him  in relation to the 
offence for which thSy were to  die ? “ No,” said Coomey, “ our Saviour said nothing 
when he was executed 1 ” '

“A certain thief, however, did say something on the occasion to which 
Coomey alluded; confessed the justice of his sentence: and this is the 
case of the two, one would think, that Coomey might liave considered 
the more analogous to his own. .

“  Coomey and his companions preserved their exalted frame of mind 
even on the scaffold. Quin  and Grant were first hanged;

“ ‘ I n  passing from the  yard to the pressroom, an  inc iden t occurred, which, though 
trifling  in  itself, tended to show Quin’s state of m ind. C lothed in  the ir dead dress, the 
two m en passed through the yard, each in  company w ith  h is  spiritual adviser, and 
during  th e  tim e they  were shaking hands w ith some officers of the prison, the 
liEV. Mb . Smith had  passed some distance in  advance of Q uin, when the la tte r  came 
sk ipping  after him  like a schoolgirl, threw h is arm round h is  neck, and drew him  on 
w ith  a  lightsom e, hurried  pace for a short distance.’

“ Danced him, in short, to the gallows. I  wonder if Dr. Culuen 
approves of that sort of polka!

“ ‘ Quin said, “ H ell cannot now scare us.”  (W hen the hangm an pinioned h is  arm s), 
.“ H e ’s doing th e  best job  tha t ever was done tor us.” (To the Rev. Gentlemen), “ W e 
retuiTi you m any than k s, geutlemen. W ill you not g ive us your blessing before 
you go ? ”

“ ‘ Both reverend gentlem en then  blessed them .’
“  ‘ T he R ev . Mb . Sm ith . “ Remember the penitent th ief on the Cross. In  one moment 

you’l l  he in  heaven. You have eternal happiness w ith in  your reach.” ’

_ “ I  think I  need quote no further. Enough to say that Coomey met 
his 'fate \vith such enthusiasm that it might have been imagined he 
believed himself to  be P olycarp. _

“■Is not this Irish deathbed—as I  may venture to call it^a lcu la ted

to make any frail mortal wish his death might be like the death of 
C o o m e y  and his accomplices, and his latter end like theirs ? Is not 
such a scene likely to prove especially edifying to Irish spectators ? 
The cotton nightcap a cro'wn of martyrdom; the gallows-trap a gate of 
life ! this is indeed hanging Ribandmen to ejioourage tbe others. 
Really, Father Confessors should induce penitents to moderate their 
transports a little in undergoing cwital punishment for murder. Else, 
perhaps, may it not be considered by tbe mob that the wilful murderer, 
at least if a Ribandraan, is merely a devotee that ‘ wilfully seeks bis 
own salvation ? ’ ‘ In  one moment you ’ll be in heaven! ’—a dying 
philanthropist would be glad to be sure of th a t: a timorous hope that 
in a single moment one may not find one’s self elsewhere, seems as 
much as can reasonably be entertained, in tbe highest state of reform
ation, by any moribund ordinary person, who, though no felon, is well 
aware that he deserves the appellation of

“  R eus.”

THE LTJKGS OF THE HOUSE OF OOMMON&
W e  sometimes exult in being finer fellows than our forefathei-s, 

because we have steam-engines and they had none. Certainly, on a 
railway, in' dockyard, in a cotton-mill, in̂  various other commercial 
and national, establishments, a steam-engine is an advantage which we 
may well consider, ourselves to enjoy over them. Some, however, of 
those machines afford ns the reverse of any ground for boasting at the 
expense of'our predecessors : such, namely, as we employ, unsnccess- 
fuuy, to effect' purposes which they accomplished perfectly well without. 
They ereotedi noble public builmngs, so constructed as to ventilate 
tliemselTOs-; They iHd no steam-engines, indeed, for the ventilation 
of.those edifloes'v but the edifices did not require any. According to 
M e . S p o o n e r , the present House of Commons is ventilated by three; 
two. below; . drawing air in, and'one above pumping it out. But 
M e . S p o o n e e  says that the air is burnt and decomposed by this 
arrangement; tha t'it passes tlironghi chambers, one of which stands 
over a great sewer ; and is then'forced'up through the floor, saturated 
with, dust. The question is, whether the tenn ventilation can be 
oorrectly appliedito this process-. If.it can, then bees, when a hive is 
taken, may be said- to be ventilated -with’brimstone; and small boys 
may be described as ventilating an apartment when they blow air into 
it impregnated with smoke by means of a- lighted tobacco-pipe and a 
pair of bellows.

The mistake—for to poison instead of purifying tbe parliamentary 
atmosphere must be a mistake, else were it treason surpassing that of 
G u y  F a w k e s — has consisted in trying to cause the House to do that 
which the desideratum is to admit of being done by tbe inmates. I t  
has been attempted to make the House breathe, whereas the endeavour 
should have -been to render possible tbe respiration- of tbe Members. 
The three steam-engines are a sort of lungs; but as this respiratory 
apparatus is coimeeted -witli a sewer, it performs an ofiioe opposite to 
that of the lungs in the human body, wbiob serve to exhale vitiated 
air and inhale pure only..

Thus the House of Commons may be regarded as a huge monster, 
breathing foul air, and the Members (no offence to the Irish Brigade) 
as parasitic animals which occupy its interior, and breathe the atmo
sphere which the monster has breathed previously. This is a mixture 
of deleterious and unsavoury gases. Not only that, but M r . S p o o n e e  
also affirms that it is traversed by “ whirlwinds -and tornados of dust 
flying through the house in a manner that is most disgraceful.” The 
architecture of the House of Commons may he considered to have ne
cessitated this state of things; to which, however, a totally different 
style of building would have been appropriate. * The House, to suit 
such an atmosphere, ought to have been oonstructed with an entrance 
like a huge dragon’s mouth, having a row of enormous teeth in either 
jaw, after a design which, we believe, will be found in some of the early 
editions of the Pilgrim’s Progress.

That all discussion is not stifled by air calculated to smother anybody 
is a wonder to those who are ignorant of the adaptability of the animal 
economy. Perhaps, as the wind of heaven is tempered to the shorn 
lamb, so the air of the House of Commons is dulcified to honourable 
members. I t  has been held that there is a mysterious relation 
between things natural and moral. Rats live and tlrrive in sewers; 
can it  bo said that a House wherein laxity of party.;principle has become 
genera], is appropriately ventilated with air to which a sewer is tribu
tary ? The variations of temperature, occasioned by alternating jets of 
hot and cold air, also complained of by M r . S p o o n e r , may perhaps 
likewise be considered to represent the climate of England: and it 
would be well if the opinion of the nation were represented as accu
rately as its climate.

M r . S p o o n e r  declares that the sum of £300,000 has been expended 
in order that the House of Commons may be supplied with air—con
sisting in a great measure of sulphuretted hydrogen. The name of 
S p o o n e r  will shine the brighter for having called attention to this 
throwing away of good money after bad gas; a gas, however, whereby 
the first syllable of that name, considered as silver, would be very soon 
taniished.
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we caa bear with becoming fortitude the 
absence of Geobge th e  S econd, and would 
suggest to M r . 'Wyld that he should duly 
affix outside his Great Globe the notice— 
“ Statues carefully removed.” Punch thinks 
he could point him out a few ; but just to 
begin with, merely names the statue of a 
certain duke on the top of a certain column. 
AD. his creditors declare that he “ never 
came down yet,”  so let us hope the time is 
come at last.

Should there be a new special office ap
pointed, namely, the Keeper of the Statues,. 
Mr. D dncombb has displayed the finest 
genius for the post. Give it to him, and 
in his new admiration for the House of 
Goelph he would doubtless vote a blue 
satin great coat with gold frogs—(what a 
King Stork he was for gold frogs!)—to 
Geo rg e  t h e E o tjutii; and in the fulness of 

I his gallantry bestow upon the statue of 
i Q u e e n  A n n e  a  befitting auyffitude of bro- 
! caded petticoat.

NEVEK CAEEY YOUR GLOVES IN  YOUR HAT.

Mr . P ofpington flatters himself h e  is creating  a Sensation.— [Perhaps he is).

j  MA PAROLE D E “ GENTLEMAN.”
: R eally if the term “ Gentleman” is sub
jected to such base uses, it wi'l be growing- 
into a term of contempt. The European series 
of Gentlemen, hitherto, has not been a very 
favourable one. Only consider, there was 
George the E ohrth , who was oaDed the 
“ Eirst Gentleman in Europe.” And now, as 
a fit companion, there comes the E mperor 
N icholas, who, we smpose, may be looked 
upon as the “ Second‘Gentleman in Europe.” 
We do not know how the list can be extended 
any further, unless you put down K ing Bomba 
as the “ Third Gentleman ■ ” and it is ready 
doubtful whether they would not have delicate, 
scruples about associating with so bad a lot. 
With such examples before one, the innocent 
mind unconsciously exclaims, “ Who would 
be a Gentleman ? ”

MISSING—GEORGE THE SECOND.
Mr . T homas D uncombe has threatened to bring the Great Globe about the ears of M e . W yld, 

who, it was supposed, had carried off the statue of George th e  Second from Leicester Square 
to set it up on his o-wn private grass-plot. Very odd is it  that our democratic friend of Einsbuiy 
should be so suddenly smitten with sympathy for the statues of kings; the more especiaUy 
when—as was the sad, earthy case of George th e  Second—it was nothing more than mere 
clay, with a coating of lead, and the thinnest over-coating of gilding. But it appears that the 
statue was, from the first, private property; and therefore—long before its final removal—was 
taken, a good deal of it, bit by bit, away by the ingenuous fedow-countrymen of the Irish 
members.

The statue had an outside of lead, and it so happened, when any of the Irish hodmen or 
bricklayers engaged within the fortunate vicinity of the statue, felt upon them the inconvenience 
of thirst, that, with a notion of the assuaging properties of porter, they did not hesitate to remove 
from the statue as much lead as might, conscientiously weighed in the scales of a marine-store, 
purchase one, two, or three pots of malt, according to  the modest necessities of the timid 
yet -u'ithal thirsty Irrishmen aforesaid. Now, here is a sum to be worked out by M r . M oore 
and other virtuous senators of his kidney, burning with indignation at the proved bribery of 
poor M r . Stonoe: If  the leaden tail of" George th e  Second’s horse would go into twenty 
pots of porter, how many! pots would the head go into ? To Irish members, so capable on 
ad occasions of making head and tail of everything, such calculation must be particularly easy.

Whilst, in the stem pursuit of our duty, we give this hitherto unknown history of the 
lead of one Member of the House of Guelph , we must also, in justice to the ingenuous 
Irishmen, who poured the lead melted into porter do-wn their throats, speak of their unutterable 
disgust when they discovered the statue to be, not_ at ad at ad what they first believed it— 
a large lump of gdstering gold, but hollow lead, with Dutch metal on the outside, and dirty 
clay within. They were disgusted, because they were cheated. Nevertheless, they made the 
best of the bad, and swadowed their disappointment cool from the pe-wter.

Alas, and may. it not be even thus with the dviug Irish member; the sterling, golden 
M.P. for Potheentffwn ? He stands on the hustings one piece of unadoyed gold. Common eyes 
cannot look at his bridiancy for-winking. He is a member of precious price, which he proves 
when he bows to the minister. And then he rises in the house, and what seemed gold is 
proved to he the most dumpish lead: and—certain matters come out, and he is examined 
by a committee; and—och, m urder!—our golden member is a thing of the very dirtiest clay!

But lea-i-ing this heart-breaking discoverv, what is to  solace M r . D uncombe in his loss 
of the statue of George th e  Second that M r . W yld—as he boldly avowed to the awful face 
of S ir  W illiam  M oleswortii—has had carted away with other rubbish ? Eor own part.

In terestin g  to  B ankers.—The largest 
C heck ever  y e t  Dra-wn.

“ STOP, CZAR ! ”
N ich o ia s , it  seems, can rob a late ambas

sador, with the like completeness with wliich 
he can ravage a province. On the other hand, 
he illustrates the strength and delicate dealing 
of tlie elephant. Eor, says the old saw, the 
elephant can alike tear np an oak and pick up 
a pm. N icholas can, it is no-w proved, pick an 
ambassador’s pocke t; ad that now remains 
for him to do is to tear up the British oak.
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CASES FOE THE PUBLIC COHSCIEHCE.

EALLT we wonder thfit the frequent an
nouncement of the receipt of Con
science money by the Chancellor oi 
THE E xchequer, does not urge the 
Qonsoienoe to  act in a variety of ways 
on those who, in  some shape or other, 
owe restitution to  society. We cannot 
understand why the conscience should 
usually limit its accusing voice to oases 
of unpaid income tax, when there are 
a thousand instances at least to which, 
if conscience were to act conscienti
ously and indiscriminately, its moni
tions would be appropriate* We can, 
without hesitation, cite a few cases in 
which restitution might be dictated by 
conscience with the most unquestion
able propriety.

Every barrister absenting himself 
from the trial of a  cause in which he 

has taken a brief, should return the fee and all contingent damages as 
conscience money, to his client.

The parson who has curtailed the hishop of a  portion of his first 
fruits should, at the voice of conscience, forward a, pint of the earliest 
gooseberries to the episcopal palace of the diocese.

The dull Member of Parliament should send conscience money to all 
readers of newspapers who have read more than six lines of six speeches.

All the metropolitan milkmen should send round conscience money 
to all their customers who have been paying for new milk from the 
cow, and consuming a miscellaneous compound in  which the struggle 
for ascendancy has been entirely between the pump and the chalk-pit.

We might, liowever, go on ad wfiiiitum, in suggesting cases where 
conscience should make restitution; instead of limiting its influence to 
those frauds of which the Chancellob, ob t h r  E xchequeb  has been 
the victim. W e liave said enough to give the key note to conscience 
for playing on the pockets of the pubUc to a  very pretty tune, and we 
hope that instead of making cowai-ds. of us all, conscience will inspire 
the public in general with the courage to acknowledge boldly allpast 
error, and to open the pocket with spirit in offering due recompense.

ALARM ING STATE OP W IN C H ESTER  CATHBD‘̂ fe«L.
W hat catastrophe can; i t  be that has reduced the Cathedral Clergy 

of Winchester to destitution ? The Hampshire Independent contains 
the announcement following:—

“ Thr Cathedral Bells are to be chimed no longer for lack of funds to pay the 
Bingers; so say the C hap ter!! ”

That the Reverend Gentlemen would—except under pressure of the 
direst necessity—deprive any individuals attached in an humble capa
city to the Cathedral of employment; that they would take bread 
out of bell-ringers’ mouths to .put money into their own banks, is 
incredible. W e are therefore grievously afraid, that by some misfor
tune which has not as yet been explained, the capitular estates have 
ceased to pay, and the Canons have been aU rumed. Our melancholy 
imagination depicts them going about out at elbows; in ragged 
cassocks a la P arson Adams. Poverty, however, is no disgrace to 
Evangelical m en; nor is shabbiness a reproach to  .the cloth, unless it 
can also be imputed to  the wearer. Let the tattered shovel-hat of 
Winchester go round for subscriptions: or else, peradventure, the 
next thing we shall hear will be that the C ^hedral Service is to he 
performed no longer for lack of funds to pay nie Clergy.

Canzonet by the Czar.
A proviuce is to me 
A  material guarantee;

So’s a chair and so ’s a tab le : 
W ith me all’s fish that comes to  n.et, 
I  take whatever I  can get,

And prig as much as I  am able.

EXTRA SAIETY.

j The London Life Assurance Offices have given notice that they will 
I charge no “ danger premiums” upon the Assurance of the Lives of 
i Officers in the Black Sea Eleet, so long as that squadron is under the 
; Command of Ad m ir a l  D dndas.

TURPENTINE TURPITUDE,
All the enormous gooseberries chronicled in the newspapers are not 

authentic. Neither, perhaps, are all the enormous acts. To the mere 
invention of some reporter, fertile in atrocities, let us hope the Times 
was indebted for the following case of

“ Disgusting Cruelty.—W jgton, April 11.—A t the petty sessions held here this 
day, Mb. J oseph Railton, of Snittlegarth, presiding, Mb. Thomas H atton, of 
Gerrard House, near Wigton, oivner and occupier of a large estate; Mb . George 
H atton, his brother; and Robert H arding, a husbandman, in the employ of the first 
defendant, were charged, at the instance of the Royal Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals, with having wantonly tortured a greyhound dog. From the 
statement of Mr. F orster, who attended for the Society, it appeared that on the night 
of the 7th of March, the three defendants got pos^ssionof a greyhound belonging to 
a neighbouring farmer; that, while the younger H atton held its head securely 
between his legs, his brother saturated the animal’s hide with turpentine, and, setting 
fire to it, drove it away. By some accident the flames were extinguished soon after 
the dog reached the open air, whereupon the defendants again sethired it and repeated 
their brutal act, after which the affrighted animal was seen to leave the house a second 
time enveloped in flames. As it afterwards appeared, the dog ran four miles to its 
master’s home, where it was next morning discovered in a dying state crouched up 
under some straw, with its bowels protruding.”

Such barbarity would be quite incredible, were it not certain that 
N icholas E mperor op R ussia is at this time guilty of much greater 
by plunging Europe into war, wiiich is worse than dipping a greyhound 
into spirits of tuipentiue and setting it on fire, inasmuch as thence will 
ensue conflagrations of' towns, cities, and ships, attended by the 
combustion ot human beings, and thus by the torment of our species 
to an extent in the aggregate immensely greater than the agony above 
described as inflicted on a miserable greyhound. I t  is observable that 
the H aytons, according to the above description, are evidently 
claimants of the title of “ gentleman,” in which respect there is an 
additional resemblance between them and the Russian savage.

“ The case having been satisfactorily proved by three witnesses, Mr. W asee, 
solicitor for the defence, urged that the occurrence was purely accidental, and that the 
dog had caught fire a second time from a  cinder which had fallen out of the firegrate. 
(̂ A laugh.) The defendants had certainly applied some turpentine in the first instance, 
and set light to it, but without any intention of destroying thq animal. He hoped, 
from the high respectability of his clients, that the bench would take a lenient view of 
the matter, in which event, Mr . Hatton would have no objection to recompense the 
owner for the loss of his dog.”

 ̂Respectability, according to Thurtell, is the quality whieh keeps a 
gig. The high respectability of the H aytons, probably—unless their 
case is merely a horrid newspaper romance—keeps a dog-cart; a 
vehicle for the conveyance of dogs for sport: such sport as the 
gentlemen (of the Russian sort) had with the farmer’s greyhound-• 
However, the height of the H atItoks’ respectability j p .s such»that 
justice could not, it seems, reach uVto them .«.» .

“ The magistrates having consulted for a few minutes, the chairman pronounced the 
decision of the bench. After administering a severe rebuke to the el«ier H atton for 
the unseemly levity he had exhibited during the proceedings, Mr. Railton said, the 
bench had no doubt whatever that a most wanton and cruel act had been perpetrated, 
and that the charge had been fully brought home to the accused parties, who would 
each pay the highest penalty imposed by the act, viz., £5 and costs; or, in default, 
stand committed for six weeks to the county gaol. In pronouncing this decision, he 
felt bound to add that it was not the unanimous opinion of the bench; but a majbrity 
of the magistrates being in favour of the imposition of a fine instead of a committal to 
prison, he was bound to give effect to the opinion of that majority.”

I f  the respectability of Messrs. H ayton had been no higher than 
that which consists in keeping a yegeta,ble cart, and their offence had 
been no graver than that of beating, with a little too much force, the 
donkey employed to draw it, they wonld at this moment doubtless be 
expiating their guilt at the crank. .

One o f the Horrors of War.
“  L ik e  causes produce like effects.” An a^oious piece of aUeged 

robbery on the part of the E mperor op R ussia has led to the making 
of a pun of almost unheard-of atrocity. When it was rumoured that 
the Czar had seized the furniture of Sir  H amilton Seymour, it oc
curred to everybody that N icholas must be mad, and this supposition 
led to the frightful suggestion that to suspect the E mperor of insanity 
for stealing an ambassador’s chairs and tables was the most chair-i-table 
construction to put upon it. ’ '

the czar’s idea  op an angel.’
N icholas has called his brother-in-law, the K ing  op P russia, " an 

Angel of Peace.” An angel—after the 'Russian view—has of course 
two wings; one of infantry and one of artillery. .

N aval In te lligence.

Mean  Sp it e .—Russia, enraged with Turkey for having been the 
cause of depriving her of her markets foi^ tallow, revenges herself by 
stirring up G reece! ■ V

J ust as we were about to go to press we were favoured by 
the intelligence—(through a private and confidential source)—that 
T. P. Cooke had been sent for, and ordered immediately off to take 
the command, vice Admiral D undas, of the Black Sa^ Fleet.

T he Greatest Consolation in  the P resent W ar.—That we arc 
not fighting for the Bourbons.
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.‘^A  LITTLE. GALE ̂ V’lL L  . SOON DISPERSE THAT CLOUD,
A n d  b l o w  i t  t o  t h e  s o u r c e  f r o m  w h e n c e  i t  c a m e . ” — S h a f c s x j o 'e .

TH E^O H iD S IN  A BAD WAY.
Os’ the subject of -war. administration discussed lately in the House 

of Lords, the Times observes: '
“ But, only think of this great question being debated with an attendance at first of 

about 50 peers, and before the end of Lord Gkev’s speech nor much more than a dozen I 
Later in the evening a very important measure was read a third time, in a house of 
exactly a dozen, the numbers being 7 content and 5 not content^

The Peers are sometimes .called ah. oligarchy, and certainly by mus
tering on the most momentous occasions in numbers so very small as 
those abovementioned, they seem desirous of meriting the appellation. 
I t  is 'to  be hoped that their Lordships do not intend to ' gratify the 
extreme .democratic .party by gradually abolishing themselves as a 
branch of the Legislature: but if they continue growing- small .by 
degrees, and making themselves more and. more scarce, they must 
ultimately vanish. , . , . ■

Court M ourning.
T iie_ Court has been ordered into a week’s—a little week’s—decorous 

mourning for the late D uke oe P auma. Ladies are to wear black 
sdk, and gentlemen black swords and buckles. I t  is believed that the

frief exhibited at St. James’s will be equal to the sorrow manifested 
y the people of Parma. Quite.

TH E PO BT ADMIRAL OP SOUTHAMPTON.
At the annual dinner of*the Members of the Southampton Chamber 

of Commerce, aecording \o ihe-Hampshire Independent, Vao toast of 
“ The Army, and Navy” having been drunk, the M a y o r  (J. T. 
Tu c k er , E s^ .) returned thanks for the Navy, as “ Admiral of the 
Port.” I t  is not perhaps generally known th a t the M ayo r  oe 
So uth am pto n  is also, by virtue of his office, P o r t  ■ A d m ir a l  of that 
flourishing maritime town. Should an invading squadron ever get past 
Calshot Castle, it would of course be Ms duty to  blow it out of the 
water, unless it stuck hopelessly in the mud. From  tills duty there is 
no fear that lie wlU’ever shrink : in the meantime we hojae his exertions 
will only be required for. the more agreeable one of giving friendly 
visitants a blow-out. The M a y o r  o f  S o u t h a m p t o n , of late years, 
has always been ready to afford friends of all nations a bellyful, and no 
doubt the present Mayor will also contribute manfiiUy towards giving 
the .enemy a drubbing. May Sdutliampton never' be without a Mayor 
who is Admiral of the Port, aud may that Port never fail to exhibit the. 
beeswing! And may that gallant Admiral be Admiral not only of the 
Port, but also of the sherry, as well as of the claret and the champagne f

T r e m e n d o u s  S a c u ie ic e .- 
M abs. . ^  .

-The Reform Bill has been sacrificed to
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MOUSTACHE MOVEMENT.
Gent. “ I  SA.Y, M osey ! W h y  don’t y e b  go t h e  ’Ol e  ’Og, a n d  l e t  

ALL y e b  BEABD GBOW, LIKE ME ? ”

BISHOP JANUS ON PUSEYISM.
D iv e k s  inhabitaots of one of the fashionable districts where the 

elegant subscribers_ to the Church, and its other habiiuh amuse them
selves with Puseyism, have appealed to the B ish o p  op L ondon  to 
interfere, and to stop practices which, to the memorialists, appear to 
savour of Popery. They have stated their fidgets at some length, and 
H r . B l o m fie ld , with his usual promptness, has made a lucid and 
energetic reply which has just appeared in the daily papers. I t  will 
settle the question of the right of clergymen to add ‘‘attractions ” 
and “ effects”  to  the EnglisTi Protestant Liturgy, and Mr. Punch 
has therefore much, pleasure in giving it immortality.

The  B is h o p  of L ondon  io  ^^^Kn ig h t sb b id g e  P u r it a n s .

“ M y  d e a r  B r e t h r e n ,
“ I  have received your letter, complaining of practices 

which yon saj^ are introduced by your clergyman, the R ev e r e n d  
Mr. L id d e l l , info the services at St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge. I  fuUy 
admit that every member of the Church of England has a right to 
complain to the bishop of the diocese, but at the same time I  deny that 
the conduct of the clergy ou^ht to be made the subject of lay censure, 
and therefore, while responding to your appeal, I  decline to answer 
your complaint.

“ You object to the Flowers upon the Altar. I  own that they are 
nowhere expressly ordered by the Prayer Book. But, in the time of 
E d w a r d  t h e  S ix t h , floriculture was not so well understood as it is 
now, and perhaps if it had been, flowers might have been appointed as 
church ornaments. I  am confirmed in this view by finding, in the 
sermons of the bishops who edited the Prayer Book, many favourable 
allusions to flowers, and beautiful lessons drawn therefrom. At the 
same time, if any particular scent gives the congregation, or even the 
beadle, a headache, that flower ought not to be included in the bouquet. 
I  need hardly add that I  am also strongly opposed to the P ^ a n  flower 
called “ Venus’s Looking Glass,” and to the flower famibarly called 
Jump-up-and-Kiss-me, and if the rose should be thought to lean to the 
confessional, I  think M r . L iddell  must exercise his own discretion as 
to the propriety of retaining it.

“ You object to the Cross upon the Altar. This is a mere question 
of heaviness. I am told that it is a very light one (sic), and therefore 
ought not to weigh much upon your minds. Bemember that there is 
a cross on the top of St. Paul’s, yet I  have not heard that M e s s r s . 
D a k in  a n d  Co,, M e s s r s . G rant a n d  Gr if f it h , or other inhabitants 
of the churchyard, against whose orthodoxy -nothing has ever been said 
to me, demand that it should be taken down. And I  may add that 
there are several crosses in the Crystal Palace, which will shortly be 
opened on Sundays (with the approbation of myself and my episcopal 
brethren), and therefore offers a parallel case to that of a church. I

admit, however, that if the cross had been a heavy one it would have 
been a different thing.

“ You object to the Intoning the Service. This *is really matter of 
taste. I  would rather hear good intoning lhan bad reading, not that 
I  accuse Mb . L id d e l l  of reading badly, because, as yon must have 
observed, I  really know nothing about the circumstances, and indeed 
the presumption is that as he writes very well he will read. well also. 
But as I' cannot say that anything which tends to harmony is improper, 
I  ean only suggest that there are plenty of churches where the service 
is read abominably enough to satisfy the most particular Protestant.

“ Yon object to the Chorister Boys. I  agree with you that, as a 
general rule, boys are a nuisance, in church and everywhere else. But 
boys have a clear common law right (See B u r n ’s Justice) to go to 
church, and when there, to sing; nor is there any statute or common 
law preventing them from wearing their shirts outside their other 
clothes. If  there were, I  fear the smock-frock, so interesting a feature 
in onr country congregations, must be interdicted, and I  am sure you 
would not desire an agriculturist to worship in his waistcoat. As 
regards the hoys not using their handkerchiefs, I  think it is a clear case 
for Mr. L iddell’s personal and continual watchfulness and interference, 
and that of every lady mentber of his family, and I  have given him a 
wipe on the subject. As regards their struggling for apples, pinching 
one another, and introducing irrelevant remarks, connected with 
dinner, into the responses, I  deem it a case for the beadle’s cane.

“  Yon object to the Perpetual Bowing: I  quite agree with you, and 
think that no persons should bow in church except when they see an 
acquaintance, when, of course, common politeness dictates a smiling 
recognition, whatever part of the ceremony may be going on. But 
this practice is too universal among the orthodox to nee^m y sanction. 
There is a very good paper in A ddison’s Spectator on the subject, 
but as its argument goes the other way, yon need not read it unless 
you like.

“ You object to the Procession of ClergjTnen. Now here you 
are wrong. ‘Procession’ is derived frem the Latin processio (See 
A in sw o r t h ’s Pictionart/), and means the act of proceeding. If  you had 
studied logic, you would know that the service could not prbceed 
unless some one proceeded to perform it. Well, if you are not 
Dissenters (which 1 hope is not the case), you will own that clergymen 
only ought to perform the service. Ergo, the procession is right. This 
difBouJty I  have thus happily been able to dispose of, I  trust to your 
satisfaction, by means of the classical information I  acquired in earlier 
life, and which has assisted me in obtaining one or two other 
desirable ends.

“ Thus, my beloved brethren, I  have set all. your minds at rest, and 
it only remains for^ne to hope that in future you will not trouble me 
with such appeals, for they entail great vexation upon me. Circum
stances change; and with them Bishops’■ opinions, but liiera scripta 
manet, and it is disagreeable to be accused of condemning in 1844 
what one encourages in 1854. Go quietly to church, and if You do not 
like what is going on, go quietly to sleep, so that the peace ot the 
Establishment may not he disturbed.

“ Believe me, my dearest Brethren,
“ Your affectionate Diocesan,

“ Fulham, Bon Vendredi, 1854.”  “ C. J. L o ndo n .”

THE DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE HAS LEFT PARIS.
o the D u k e  OF Ca m b r id g e  

has at length torn himself 
from the delights of the 
French c o ita l to go—to 
Vienna. Folks grumbled 
at the royal tarrying; but 
the tact is, the Duke is so 
great a man that he is not 
to pass through Paris— 
like a small cinder through 
a sieve — with a little 
shaking. _ Nevertheless, 
ignorant civilians began 
to he very uncivil; re
porting that his Royal 
Highness intended to put 
himself for a term to the 
Military School, feeling 
himself as yet but a mere 

child in arms. These cynics are silenced; for—at the time we write— 
His Royal Highness must be at least twenty leagues from the capital; 
and will not stay above two or three days in each town, to see th§ 
sights, and go to one ball at most on his way to take ship for the 
battle-field. There were great fears that His Royal Highness, in his 
enthusiasm for French delights, would, at Versailles, go so very near 
the wMerwerks that he would never again get his powder dry. We 
have the best authority for stating that no such accident has occurred.
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T H E  PO STM AN  OF EUROPE.
E . VufCKE called 

Prussia “ the Post
man of Europe ”—a 
postman who was al
ways carrying letters 
backwards and for
wards between Eus- 
siaj England,  ̂and 
Prance. There is no 
disgrace in the mere 
fact of beiuji a post
man; the disgrace, in 
tliis instance, lies in 
the uniform which tlie 
postman weare, and 
which liappens to be 
IhatofEussia. Tliere. 
is not a penny post
man attaciied to St. 
Mai'tin’s - le - Grand, 
who would carry let
ters for such a Post
master-General. We 
propose a monster 
portrait of P kedb- 
BicK be Imng up 
over the Post-Office 
in Berlin, in which he 
shall be represented 
as a Postman with 
the Cossack livery on, 
carrying a letter-bag, 
on which shall be

stamped a large brass double-headed Eagle. Tire Prussian Monarch’s name will be hence
forth identified with that of the celebrated “ W alkeb, the twopenny postman; ” or it is 
probable that he may supersede at Astley’s, and other equestrian circles, the fame of the 
“  Courier of St. Petersburg,” for the K ing or P bussia has been figuring away lately in no 
better character than that of grand Dispatch-bearer of N ic h o ia s .

A POEM OP BEQUEST.
A Me . IIoLFOEn of the Eegent’s Park, has left all his large fortune to the P eincb  or 

W ales. A noble and a patriotic gift. Me . H oltobd bad so particular knowledge of the 
budding goodness of the P eikce or Wales; but having once seen his Eoyal Hig'hnesa 
knuckle down at taw, Mr. H . was convinced that lie would become a glory to the nation'; 
having once beheld him trundle his'royal hoop, Mb . H . ccncluded that tlie Prince would 
move a master of the whole circle of politics. Therefore, Me . H oliobd loft the P eince  ,or 
W ales all his large fortune; and who sliaU impugn the sanity, the benevolence that dictated 
the golden bequest ? Not Funcli.

But as it is becoming a fashion (did not N ield leave £300,000 to the Qu e e n ?) to' 
bequeath money to the illustrious of the land ; Mr. Punch—for the convenience of his 
friends—begs leave to submit the subjoined Eorm of Bequist to the many enlightened 
persons who will in the due course of the present mania, bequeath their fortunes, large or 
small (if large the belter), to \ma—Punch.

FORM OF BEQUEST.
I, A. B., being of eccentric mind— b̂ut by no trieans mad, for I  have employed no doctor—̂ 

[this may or may not be inserted, according to the fac t\— ds), in consideiation of my afi'eotionj 
esteem, admiration, love, and enthusiasm of the many noble and exalted qualities of Mr. Punch, 
as exercised by him for tlie benefit of the universe, at 85, Pieet Street, in the City of Dondon, 
do bequeath unto.him \liere insert snn\ together with all [hereput in houses, messuages, plate, 
horses, pictures, ^c. ^ c . j  though it will muterialh/aid the simplicity of the transaction to say 
ALL AND EVEBYTiiiNG wUhout further circumlocution^ of wdiioh i  die possessed.

And I  am the more induced' to make this wise and benevolent bequest not in respect 
to any want soever that may be felt by Mr. Punch, for I  know be can roll in gold, and mb 
himself dry with bank-notes—but in respect to the exercise of iny own will, feeling that to 
leave money to hospitals, asylums, schools, alms-houses, or any other institution for the 
alleged relief, beijefit, and protection of the human-kind,—is to make a very vulgar use of 
money fhat ought, by natural attraction, to meet money. As steel runs to magnet, so should 
gold go to gold. Therefore I  leave [here repeat bequest] to Mr. Punch, not because the value 
of the bequest can help him, but because it pleases me.

And further, I  beg of Sni P etes L atibie, as Governor of Bedlam, to carry out my wishes; . 
knowing that, in so far as regards Mr. Punch, it will be to SiE P etes, a labour of love. '

The testator—if wishing to keep his last will a secret from bis poor relations—^may have 
the above quietly witnessed, by calling up the cook and getting her to call in the police
man, who win both put their hands to the same.

OUR SQORE AGAINST NICHOLAS.
I f Income Tax be doubled 

To pay the cost of arming,
I f  Traffic’s course be troubled 

By dreads and doubts alarming;
I f  our funds in price be fickle as 

The glass on an April day.
W e owe it all to  N icholas,

A n d  N ic h o l a s  sh all  P ay !

I f  the'authors of Improvement 
In 'S ta te  or in the CImroh,

Are barred from onward movement,
If L o r d  J o h n ’s left in the lurch, ;

I f  to ask E e fo m ’s ridiculous.
If abuses still bear sway.

We owe it-all to  N icholas,
And N ic h o l a s  sh a ll  pay  !

I f  our allies be slaughtered 
By this “ gentleman” deceiver.

I f  our choieest troops be quartered 
la  nests of plague and fever.

To be mowed down by death’s sickle as 
You mow a field of hay.

We owe it all to N icholas,
And N ic h o l a s  sh a ll  pay  !

I f  the orphan’s cheek be slubbered,
And the. fvidow’s lieart be chill.

I f  t here’s bare shelves in the cupboard. 
And a vacuum in the till,

If, in short, we ’re  in such pickle as 
W ar brings, go as it may,

We owe it aU to N ic h : las,
A n d  N ic h o l a s  sh a l l  p a y !

If  from quiet 'sleep we ’re shaken 
By unwelcome roar of battles,—

If  the Sultan’s land be taken,
And S e y m o u r ’s goods and chattels— 

From sublime unto ridiculoys,
, I f  we find “ the prigging lay ”—
' W e owe it all to N icholas,

A n d  N ic h o l a s  sh a l l  p a y  !

I f  a long-qucHched fire he heating 
Our English hearts and hands,—■

I f  oiu' ploughshares we are beating 
.Into bayonets and brands;

I f  to war—pastime perioulous—
We’re invited^, far away,.

■ W e owe it  all to  N icholas,
And N ic h o IiAS sh all  pa t .

If J ack he beat to quarters,
Some, we know, must pay his shot,— 

I f  the Tartars should catch Tartars,
' . As ’tis as like as n o t;—

L et those who try to tickle u?.
I f  tickled, mind what I  say—

They owe it all to  N ichoias,
-An d  N ic h o l a s  s h o u l d  p a y  I

I’raucs an d  D ollars.
The decimal coinage question is gathering 

strength. The Times P lutus of the Money 
Market proposes tha t our tenpenny piece should 
he called a franc, “ which expresses its value 
all over Europe,” and I'uiTher, that onr piece of 
fifty pence or is. M . be called, in comphment to 
America, a dollar. Perhaps no measure, could 
.be better calculated to  inoreltse brotlierly love 
among Prance, America, and England. That 
national hearts should beat towards one another 
is all very w ell: but what are hearts to pockets— 

i  what feelings to francs—what duties to dollars?

The Monitorial Outbage.—Everybody must have been disgusted with the recent case 1 M oney and»its M oral.—I t  is impossible for 
of bullying at Harrow. We tn is t that the Monitorial System,” which has been established a u:an to make ducks and drakes of liis money 
at that public seminary for young gentlemen, will be so modified that we shall never again be without, at the same time, making a great goose 
shocked bv such Irarrowing detail,s. ' * pf himself.

    
 



PSEITENTIAllY DEILL.
iiEEE was a letter from a 
correspondent of the Times, 
under the signature of M., 
proposing tliat Government 
should try if some use could 
not he made of the better 
sort of convicts by forming 
them into an “ Experi
mental Brigade,”  with a 
view to make soldiers of 
them if possible. Regarded 
superficially, this project 
may appear open to deri
sive remarks. Eor the 
Cavalry of the “ Experi
mental Brigade” may be 
suggested the title of “ Her 
Majesty’s Horse Guards 

CBlack).” A force constituted of convicts should, it may be said, be 
divided into regiments each named according to some cnaraoteristic 
delinquency. Thus one regiment would be termed “ The Light Fingers; ” 
another “ The Heavy Burglars:”  others being designated as “ The 
Footpiids,” “ The Forgers,” “ The Smashers and Coiners.” A Second 
Regiment of Convict Dragoons might be composed of “ Horsestealers: ” 
the “ Shecpstealers ” also forming a cores of their own. The Infantry 
might be recruited principally from the London Pickppckets; and the 
sharpest of the thieves generally might be selected for Riflemen. The 
uniform of the various regiments might be pepper-and-salt, or fustian 
with different facings in each instance, and also for either side of 
each soldier; his right facings green, for example, and his left yellow. 
Finaly it may be i;ecommended that they should usually be played 
into action with the Rogne^ March.

To the above observations it may perhaps be sufficient to reply, that 
as the military drill is capable of straightening the shoulders of a 
stooping bumpkin, so if extended to fnoral slouching, it may perhaps 
also render a rogue upright, and ultimately enable many a shamefaced 
offender to hold up his head.

ECLOGA GEEKOYICENSIS.
ScEXE.—The “ Lock np ” of the Gfeenwich Police Station. 

P e rso n s.—T hom son  and Johnson.

THE PUEE SUBLIME AND RIDICULOUS.
T h e  following advertisement appeared in  a  recent number of the 

Court Journal. -We are at a loss to determine the category of puffing 
to  w hbh  th is announcement ought to  be referred, and we must leave 
our readers to  decide whether it belongs to  the puff blasphemous or 
the  puff my thological

AVIS IMPORTANT AUX DAMES.

LE g r a n d  FELIX, le Dieu de la Coiffure, arrivant de Paris, est 
descendu chez le ĉ lebi-  ̂EDOUARD, CoiiF-eur, 127, Regent Street.

McNS. F eljx ayant appris avec regret que plusieurs personaes n’avaipnt paf? 
satisfaites, la saison derni^re, des employ6s qu’il avait enYoyds pour le remplacer, et 

desirant dviter tout desegrement, et snrtout erqpGcber que Ton ne se serve de son nom, 
en ce que plusieurs employes se sont fait passer pour ses.fr^res; Mohs. F elix a 
I'honneur d’infornier sa noble clientellc qu’il n’a pas de fr6re, et que pour cette saison, 
lui et Monsieur E douard executeront seals le genre de Coiffure qu’ils ont compose 
exprebscment pour cette annee. ,

Les Dames trouveront chez Messieurs Edouaed fet F elix un assortiment complet 
des plus gracieuses uouveautes, ^  notamment une Coiffure inimitable qui ne se trouve 
que chez eux.

Leqons de Coiffure de neilfil une heure pour les femmes de ebambres. Les Dames 
sont priees de se faire inscrire d’avance, &c.

W e  recollect hearing a posture-master at the opera described, rather 
impiously, by liimseh' and iiL admirers, as “ the God of the Dance,” but 
the God of Hair-Dressin" is a divinity unknown to any system, 
however degraded, of ancient or modern mythology. _ .

The advertisement we have quoted represents the hair-dressing god 
as “ descending ” in Regent Street, and appearing to “ le celebre 
E dotjabd,”  whose celebrity is, as far as we know, bounded by the 
walls of his own establishment, for we, in our happy ignorance, never 
heard of him.  ̂I t  seems that “ the god” had been working last season 
by very inferior agencies, whom we suppose we must—in con
tinuation of the mythological allegory—describe as the “ fallen angels ” 
of hair-dressing, and who have offended by claiming brotherhood 
with their great master. Le Gkasd F elix indignantly disclaims the 
possibility of snob an affinity. He “ knows no brother! has no brother!” 
and will “ bear-no brother near the throne” of hair-dressing. H e and 
the celetWe E dotjaiid will alone execute those miracles of hair-dtlessing 
which they have “ composed expressly” for the present season.

We can excuse the musical fanaticism which canonises alllozAKi or 
even a M endewsoiin ; we can forgive even the insanity that screams 
ou^ lo Bacche over a grand old fugue of Bach ; but to attribute any
thing divine to the composer of a head-dress—the maker in fact of a 
wig—implies an amount of infatuation and fatuity combined which we 
cannot believe to be. co-existent -witli the merest outline of humanity.

J ohnson.
D ie  mihi, Thomson amice, since, quelled by our foes’ greater number, 
Convenimus ainbo a t length in a place unpropitious to slumber,

! Wherefore we should not begin, Tu, calamum levein inflare,
Et ego (I’ve broken my pipe) mea carmina tibi cantare ?

I .. T homson.
I Incipe, mi J ohnson, tunc incipe! Sweeter thy carmen 
Judioio nostro will seem than tlie song of the lark, tho’ there are men 
I  know, who would tell you with VliieiL (his words, I  believe, I  
'Gan quote) “ Qui non Bavium edit, amet tua carmina, M®vi! ”

J ohnson.
By the steamboat to Greenwich we came! Illi robur et ®s circa pectus 
Must have been, who, to boats crammed hke those, with unparalleled 

cheek cou'd direct n s ;
For the crowd was so rough and so rude, that the boat, e’er she got 

here, had plenty
Of torn garments, coats, boimets, and shawls to suspend Deo maris 

potent!.
On landing the tonters salute u 5,.,eaoh bawling out, “  Siste viator ! ” 
Here—“ Nunc est bibendum,”  exclaims, from the Admiral Hardy, a 

waiter;—■ ■ '
From the famed Crown and Anchor another cries, “ Nunc pede libero 

tellns '
Pulsanda! ” A third with his hand towards B,ichab,dsoh(s booth, 

would impel us.
Where the smoke from the pipes is so thick that the visitor glad to 

escape, his
Eyes smarting, is forced to exclaim, “ Toi plenum, quo me. Baccy, rapis ?” 
So many invite us to tea, that we murmur, “ Ah ! sooner or later,”
As H orace has told ns before, “  sors omnium w n a  versatur.”
Next-the learned pig’s master inquires, “ At kissing the cook who is 

quickest ? ”
And, T homson, it bothers thee greatly monstrari, et dicier, “ hie est.” 
But as Tel.amon, Ajax, Achilles, displayed the same failing before, I  
Can say to thee, “ Ne sit anciUm  ̂my boy, tibi anior pudori.”
Then a potent clahvoyante invites us, but wholly declining to hear 

her, “ He
Was right,” we exclaim, “ who taught, quid sit futurum eras, hoy, 

fuge quajrere;
Towards the park, with its hiss in, the ring, our footsteps directed must 

he, as
W e remember, ‘nee dulocs amores sperne puer, tu, neque choreas.’ ” 
For a while, at the foot of the hill, w'e stand to Admire the follies.
The tumbles and races of those quibus placent Aroadi® coUes;
And then rush to the “ Kiss in the Ring,” where the pneri leoti as 

fast as
Their legs can convey them along, are chasing the virgines castas.
As we go there, by rasping onr backs with their scratchers, they try to 

surprise us.
Whilst ab angulo intimo comes the puell® proditor risus :
W ith the handkerchief me P olly H opxinson petit, and calls me 

“ Her deary; ”
Then pretends to run off at full speed, sed so cupit ante videri.
Nox erat.at length, et in ctelo fulgebat luna divinely;
And the folks in the fair have been plying the vile Sabinuni so finely. 
That the drink has produced (this effect of good liquor a terrible 

bore is ),'
Here rixam, here jocos, here somnnm; and here, too, insanos amores. 
You, T homson, then jump on a tub, (a teetotaller, thou!) and to shame 

’em,
“ Teacnm obeam libens,” you cry, “ my friends; teacum vivere amem.” 
But vainly you add to these maxims, “ Sodales, lenite clamorem!
Only savages light o’er their cups, so tolllte barbarem m.orem,” ; 
For a terrible shindy arises, “ Quo ruitis? Quo, quo soelesti ? ”
The Peelers exclaim; and alas ! seeing you taken up with the rest, I  
Rush on to your aid, and at length of the squabble the upshot and 

fruit is, »
W e ’re both borne, unlike P indar, along, numeris non lege solutis.

The P o p e’s P a lm  Eranehes.
T h e  P ope was last year so bothered %  palm-branches, that this 

season he lias blessed three hundred at cue breath, and benevolently 
bestowed them upon the pious, to be worn in their button-holes. 
Whilst the P ope is blessing his palms, it is not unlikely that M azzini 
is binding together his birch.

    
 



TO BE SOLD-THE PE(i*EIlTY  OF AN OFFICEE GOING ABEOAD.

HECTOE (Punch) EEPEOVES PARIS (Cambbidge).
{^lightly improved from'SoY'£). ^

W h ile  Reverend Sumner draW up' Wednesday’s prayers, ' 
PwizcA to the Tuileries in yvratli repairs; .. .
And entering, in the glittering rooms he found 

• H is friend the Duhe, whose useless arms lay round;
While opera-glass, white glove, and crush chapeau,
Denote far less the-Wamor than the Beau.

Him thus inactive, with an ardent look 
Great Punch beheldi and high resenting, spoke.
“ Come, George, is this the time for/eife and dance ?
Why lingerest in the brilliant halls of France ?
Russia and Greece against the Turk conspire, ,
Who begs his slow allies to open fire;
Along the Danube Abdul’s champions fall.
Arid the fierce Cossack climbs o’er Trajan’s wall.
DuNUAslies idle, or from sulk  or fear.
And ice iinpedes the keels of bold N a pier .
W hile thou art courting fair E ugenia’s smile.
Or watching the grandes eaux at,proud Versailles.
Your Royal Highness, were it'not riiore fair 
Our troops to hearten- and their toils to share ?
Start—and apprpve thyself the Moslem’s friend,
’Tis more than time the Russian’s inarch should endi”

The manly Cambridge frorn the sofa sprung, '
. No vain excuses faltered on his tongue, ,
■ Eight words alone he spoke. “ By Jove, you’re r i^ it.

I ’m ofij my boy! ” He said—and rushed to fight.
Iliad, vi. 388.

■ •

. Offer o f a P olish  Legion.
V ery  interesting letters have passed between a Polish ofilcer and 

the Prime Minister,, the Pole wishing to know if Poles -would be 
accepted to “ fight side by side -with the English and French troops 
against the common enemy ? ’̂ I t  is said that the E arl op Aberd een  
win finally accept the offer, with this proviso— that the Poles must 
pledge themselves on no occasion whatever to fire ball. As a Prime 
Minister, there is nothing like being on the safe side.

THE ENG LIsk GRAMMAR AND T H E  ENGLISH 
GOVERNMENT.

We are sorry to 'have to announce, at the very opening of the war, 
a frightful murder of the Queen’s Eiigtish by the English Government. 
The new Orders in Council lately put'forth  in 'H e r  M ajesty’s name 
a case, And indeed several cases of bad grammar, which prove that, 
howevcV capable our rulers may be of governing a country, they know 
little pT the government of verbs and substantives. We have neither 
space ;nor inclination for an elaborate criticism, but it will suffice to 
give an instance of a departure from those principles for which 
Cobbett published a work, and L indley  M urray sells at the 
book-stalls.

We are told that
“ It is not H er.M ajesty’8 intention to claim the confiscation of neutral property.”

We should really like to know, in reference»to this passage, how the 
neutrality of property is to be ascertained. We have heard of “ neutral 
tints,” -which might determine the neutrality of a picture, but we 
should be puzzled to decide on the neutrality of a chair, a table, 
a sid^oard, or any other article of furniture. The only strictly 
“ neutral” piece of goods we can conceivcMS an object so clumsily 
constructed as-to be neither one thing nor the other. Perhaps, how
ever, -the Proclarrmtion may be intended to. recognise the new philo
sophy of table-talking, and it may be the wish of the Government to 
discourage as iriueh as possible anything like a pobtioal bias in house- 
bold goods, by protecting against confiscation such goods only as 
preserve a strict neutrality. We think it quite unnecessary to  point out 
any of the glaring faults in Grammar which the Proclamation contams, 
and -which will be obvious to the very meanest capacity. How these 
errors escaped the capacity of the Government must, after the above 
announcement, appear very remarkable.

• W estm inster A bbey in  S a n g er . •
W estminster Abbey  is about to be removed. On second thoughts. 

Sir  C harles B arry  by no means approves of the structure, inas
much as it does not harmonise—as he once thought it might—with his 
new Houses of Parliament. I t  is said that, in deference to the fine 
taste of Sir  C harles, the Abbey will be removed to Copenhagen 
Eields.
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DUET BETWEEN PUNCH AND THE BEITISH 
PUBLIC.

HE following Duet 
has been written to 
the very easy and 
agreeable Air of 
“ Mij Pretty Page” 
in order that it 
may be sung every
where and by every
body ;—

BritishPuhlic. My 
faithful Punch, 
look out afar. 

Look out, look out 
afar!

Hear you no tidings 
of the war.

No tidings of the 
war ?

Punch. The British 
fleet at rest I  
see,

W ith sailors whist
ling o’er the 

• lee.
British Public. My faithful Ptmclt, look out again,

Look out, look out again;
See you no fighting on the main,
No fighting on the main ?

Punch. No, dearest Public, all is still.
All, all is stfll;
Save rthen some Turks the Itussians kill.
Some Turks the Russians kill.

British Public. My faithful Punch, look out once more, 
Look out, look out once more;
H ear you the British Lion roar.
The British Lioti roar ? ,

Punch. The British Lion’s tail I  see.
Wagging most portentously:
And now I  think I  hear him ro a r '
Louder than e’er he did-before. *
B ut, dearest Public, much I  fear,
:’Tis but an empty roar I  hear.

■British Public. Oh mind what you say !
H ave the fleet gone to play ?
D id I  send them away 
For an idle display ?, . ■

Punch. I  know what I  say •
Now you’ve sent them away,
I  hope for the day . • ‘
When they’ll get into play: ^
I  shall cry if they don’t.

British Public. Oh mind what 
you say!

Did I  send them away 
For an idle display,
I  shall ery it 1 did, &c. &e.

Punch. Oh ’tis true what I  
say!

Though I  hope for the day 
When they’ll come into play; , 
I  shall cry if they-don’t, &c. &c.

INSTRUCTIONS TO NAUTICAL M EN IN  THE NOBLE 
ART OP QUADRILLE DANCING.

L e P ahtalojt .̂—Haul upon the starboard tack and let the other 
craft pass—then bear up and Mt your head on the other tack—^regain 
your berth on the port tack—flack and fill with your partner and box- 
haul her—wear round twice against the sun in company with the 
opposite craft, then your own—afterwards hoxhaul her again and bring 
her up. *

L ’E tb.—Shoot ahead about two fathoms till you nearly come stem 
on with the other craft under weigh—then make a stern board to your 
berth and side out for a bend, first to starboard, then to port—make 
sail and pass the opposite craft—then get your head round on the other 
tack—another side to starboard and port—then make sail to regain 
your berth—^wear round, back and fill and boxhanl your partner.

L a PoHLE.-;-Heave ahead and pass your adversary yard-arm to 
yard-anil—regain your berth on the other tack in the same order—take 
your station in a line with your partner—back and fill—fall on your 
heel and bring up with your partner—she then manoeuvres ahead and 
heaves all aback, fills and shoots ahead again and pays off alongside— 
yon then make sail in company, tiU nearly stem on with the other line 
—make a stern board and cast her off to shift for herself—Regain your 
berth in the best means possible, and let go your arehor.

L a Tk e x is e .—^Wear round as before against the sun twice, hoxhaul 
the lady, and range up alongside her, and make sail in company—when 
half-way across to the other shore drop astern with the tide—shoot 
ahead again and east off the tow— n̂ow back -and fill as before and box- 
haul her and 3 oai'self into your berth, and bring up.

L a P astobale.— Sioot ahead^ alongside your partner, then make a 
stern board—again make all sail over to the other coast—let go the 
hawser, and pay off into your own berth aad take a turn— t̂he three 
craft opposite range up alweast towards you twice, and back astern 
again—now manmuvre any rig you like, only under easy sail, as it is 
always-‘Tight winds ” (Ziephyrs) in this passage—as soon as you see 
their helms down, haul round in company with them on port 
tack—then make ^  sail with yoitr partner into your own berth, and 
biing up.

L a Finai®.—Wear round to starboard, passing under your partner’s 
bows-^sight. the oalheads of oraft on ybur starboard bow—then n ^ e  
sail iuto your own berth, your partner passing atbwart your bows—now 
proceed according to the second'order of sailing—to conaplete the 
evolutions shoot ahead and back astern twice, in oosapany with the 
whole squadron, in the eiroulasr order of aailiag.

A FRENCH AGGRESSION.
A mong  the other afflictions of the House, of Commons is one 

Mu. E it zsteph en  E s e h c h , an Irish Member, who has lately taken to 
popping up in every discussion, and impeding the debates with some 
commonplace or other of exceeding dulness. Of course Exienoh has a

Eerfeot right to do this, and other people have an equal right to laugh at 
is pertinacity. • But -^ e n  E b e x c h  commits a.furious and unprovoked 

onslaught upon innocent arithmetic, the man who would refuse to 
stretch forth his hand to rescue addition in distress is unworthy to he 
the countryman of C ockek .

A night or two before the holidays a Committee was being appointed. 
This Committee consisted of fifteen members. The nominator 
explained that he had taken pains, the question being one of party, to 
select as nearly equal numbers 'as he could. He had taken eight 
gentlemen from one side, and seven from the other. But this would 
not satisfy E bb n c h . He popped up, as usual, and had got ever so far 
into his speech before the House knew what he meant. I t  was then 
discovered that he was complaining of this mode of reckoning.

“ But what could I  do?” asked poor M b . F ok stbb , the nominator, 
piteously. “ I  can’t get more than eight and seven into fifteen.”

This view of the case seemed to strike M b . E k ex c h  for a moment, 
and he may have been counting the Committee on his mental lingers. 
Perhaps he reflected that though, in his own Roscommon, such a paltry 
Saxon plea as arithmetic offered would have been scoffed into contempt, 
it would hardly do in the presence of Exchequer Chancellors G lad sto ne , 
D is b a e l i, GotriBUKN, and Ba k in g  (not to mention S ia Ch a e e e s  
W ood, who is rather more of a Roscommon arithmetician), to insist 
that in a committee of fifteen the two sides should be of equal number. 
A t last the light shone upon the E b e n c h  mind, and he cfched at the 
loophole through which it gleamed:

“ I  would appoint men of sense.”
I t  was bold. But the House saw Mb. F it z s ie p h b n  E b e n c h ’s 

evident device to evade serving (though the precaution was needless, 
for nobody asked him), and another iosult was heaped upon Ireland by 
its being agreed that eight and seven did make-fil'teen. However, we 
hope that E b e n c h  will bring the matter again before the House mter 
the recess—it will, at all events, give him the chance of making another 
speech. Perhaps the real secret of his wrath agaiurt arithmetic was 
that having, the night previously, been boring the House at animseemly 
hour, he had been himself “ counted out.” ■

A Windfall to  th e  Prince of Wales.
•

A M e e c h 4n t , named H o le o b p , has died and left all his large fortune 
to the P r in c e  op W a l e s . W hat a pity there was no such sort of 
enthusiasm in former tim es! H  folks had onjy left fortunes to the last 
P r in c e  oe W ales—who was duly festered mto the whitlow George 
THE E’o h rth—what money would have been saved the country! We, 
however, may take some comfort from this growing desire on the part 
of a rich and loyal people; we may cease to vote a single fai thing for 
royal branches. In time. Royal Highnesses—like Rojal Hospitals— 
may come to be supported by voluntary contributions.
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THE HEIGHT OF IMPUDENCE.
I  SAT, COACHT, ABB TO 0BlacTcg'imrd Little Boy (to Queen’s Coachman).

E n g a g e d ? ”  ,

THE DRAMA IN THE SUBURBS.
E vbby now and then an attempt ft made to get up an interest in the metro

polis for some little theatrical speculation in the suburbs, and we are told by 
an advertisement or two tliat a dramatic season is about to commence at 
Greenwich or Richmond, or Kensington as the case may be, with a powerful 
company from London. The Theatre Royal Kensington used to be remarkable 
for the largeness of its promises and the smallness of its performances; until 
a few years ago the proprietor, finding no other chance of filling the pit, 
converted it into a public bath, in which condition it knew, for the first time, 
the reality of an overflow. The private boxes were converted into dressing 
compartments, and the scenery was transferred to the walls—an arrangement 
which raables the bather to swim from the Bay of Naples to Venice, and back 
again, in three minutes and a  half with, or without, the friendly aid of corks and 
bladders. Instead of a suburban Shyloch in a Holywell §treet hat and a Hounds- 
ditch gaberdine, strutting before the Rialto to a fourpenny pit and a twopenny 
gallery, the Kensington schoolboy now gaees on the view of Venice from the 
centre of the bath, which his imagination* transforms into the middle of the 
Adriatic. This illusion is far more complete than any that was produced at the 
Kensington theatre in its palmiest dramatic days, when the great tragedian 
M ackean had been “ secured” to.perform the highest possible tragedy at the 
lowest possible salary.

We have been led into these reflections by an announcement of the opening 
of a country theatre with a company of the highest talent from the Theatres 
Royal Drury Lane, Lyceum, and Manchester. The names not having been 
given in the advertisement, it is possible that the elite of those establishments 
may be performing incog., with a l«tty disregard of personal renown which 
actors, in general, are not distinguished for. The most touching part of the 
advertisement is that which intimates that “ an omnibus will be in attendance 
at the close of the performances” to take the audience home. Alas! we have 
seen audiences for which a cab might have been sufficient, and even then the 
driver would not have been in a position to charge for an extra passenger. ,

Query on Cavalry.—If  a Colt’s revolver is not a horse pistol, the question 
is, whether i t  ought not to  be ?

HYMN TO ST. NICHOLAS.
(By his Namesake^

Saint, of Russia’s empire holy. 
Whom as Patron we adore.

See a client, bending lowly.
To thy picture, kiss the floor.

Me, Lieutenant of thy throne.
Me, thy name«who likewise oivn.

Thou the favoured land defendest. 
Smelling sweet of tar and pitch; 

Thou thy guardian arm extendest 
O’er the race in tallow rich.

Ever be our hides thy care;
Stni preserve our caviare.

Chiefly prosper the incursion 
I  have made upon the T urk;

Islam ’s surely thy aversion.
Deign to bless the holy work.

Are not we thy special charge. 
Whether captive or at large ?

Not for help do I  beseech thee 
In a Russian’s name alone.

For I  trust my prayer will reach thee 
In another, no less known.

As pertaining to a class.
Sacred to St. N icholas.

Thou of all, in every nation.
Art believed the friend to stand 

Who subsist through depredation.
By the strong or stealthy hand ; 

Thou defendest all who seize 
On “ material guarantees.”

Whether territory grasping.
Or a table, guard me still.

Bless my clutch, whatever clasping. 
Stranger’s sticks or subject’s till. 

Empire, Ottoman by name.
Or the chattel called the same.

Though I  be w ith foes surrounded. 
Though the constables increase. 

Let me never be confounded.
Lo ! Great Britain her police 

With the French against me bands: 
Keep my collar from their hands !

FIR ST STEPS IN  WARFARE.
The most important military movements that have as yet 

taken place have been principally those which have been ao- 
compliSied by the energy and activity of distiuOTished officers, 
figuring*in the “ Lancers.” These exploits have been per
formed in the face of balls; but have not as yet encountered 
the opposition of bayonets. The enemy’s flank has not in any 
instance been turned, but the opposite party has been met 
hand to hand, and driven completely round about. Advancing, j 
receding, deploying to the right and left, and defiling abont the 
scene 'of action with a quick step, have constituted the most 
important evolutions. The ch^seurs have also distinguished 
themselves by chasseing; but it cannot be said that the steps 
hitherto taken in the conduct of hostilities have been limited 
to quadrilles: for those warlike operations have also included 
the “ War Polka.” _ We trust, however, soon to hear that 
our heroes have finished their galops, and are riding as hard 
as they are able after the Russians.

D ou b tfu l D ip lom acy.
We- are told to take heart from the pleasing fact that the 

D u k e  op Cambridge visits the E mperor of Austria. Is 
the Duke about to startle the world as a diplomatist ? We 
do not doubt his genius for the duty, but are afraid of his 
extreme good-nature. I t  is an old axiom that you cannot 
safely bolt a door with a tallow candle. Neither do we tffink 
that Austria will be induced to load her gun with Cambridge 
butter.
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T H E  p o e t r y : OF POTATOS.
T h eb e  is no t, a t first sight, any very natural affinity between 

potatos and p o e try ; but we have lEceived a circular from a potato 
salesman in  N ewington who has, evidently, so much sensibility that 
we should expect all his potatos to have watery eyes, from the sheer 
force of sympathy.

H is circular opens with a business-like avowal of his deteriBination 
to sell at a moderate profit, and we detect no gleam of fancy in the 
first paragraph beyond a playful allusion to the superiority of “ a 
nimble ninepence ” over “ a slow shilling,” and a quaint offer to provide 
“ bags” for families to carry home their potatos in. Up to this point 
the potato salesman alon^is manifest; but, suddenly, the poet bursts 
forth in allusion to his “ mother,” his “ boyhood,” and his “ father’s 
homestead near the New Torest, in Hampshire.” I t  seems that his 
childish recollections cling round an old saucepan in which his mother 
was in the habit of cooking potatos; and, afier exclaiming paren
thetically, but rather prosaically “ (Please to remember that it must be 
an iron sauceoan),”  he goes into a rapturous strain on the mode in 
which his mother used to “  strain the water off her taturs.”

Haying indulged the “ pleasures of memory,”  our potato poetaster 
proceeds to give utterance to Ihe following gush of feeling, which 
would melt or mash the hardest heart, and might extort a pensive sigh 
from the most mealy-mouthed of critics. Speaking of his mother, the 
potato-poet says: ,  , ’

“ But she is no longer occupied in the homestead, for her silvery hair tells me she 
is not far from a 'belter borne. ‘Well indeed do I remember tbe old farmhouse *, there 
I see my father still—the quiet village, with its humble swain,” &c. &c.

There is much more in a similarly touching sty le; but we feel we 
cannot do justice to tbe potato poet in comparatively lifeless prose, 
and we therefore will suppose that we have entered the warehouse, 
drawn forward two chairs, taken our seat by the dealer’s side, and 
entered on the following dramatic dialogue:

CHARACTERS.
P otato P oet. St e a n g e b .

Stranger. How much are those ?
Potato Poet. They ’re a superior sort,

Grown in a garden where I  passed my youth—
(Three pound for twopence)—’twas my boyhood’s home 1 

Stranger. I  ’U take sixpenncarth. But you spoke of home—
Potato Poet. Oh, 'twas a lovely spot 1 (weigh out nine pounds.) 

W ell I  remember how my father sat 
In  Ms arm-chair—(now, can’t you find the weights)—
He was the vLUage H ambdest.

Stranger. _ (That’s a bad u n ;
I ’m not a goin’ to  take that specky tatur).
Proceed. I  love to hear romantic tales
Of youth’s bright holiday—(That weight looks light.)

Potato Poet. ( I t ’s a good ouime in favour of the buyer).
The village bell is ringing in mine ears—
(Bill , t lie re ’s a  custom er in the front shop)
My footsteps press again the village green—
(Ihem cabbages must go to Number Six).

Stranger. How fresh tbe verdure of your youth appears;
How thickly memory is planted out_
W ith roots whose seeds were sown in infancy.
( I ’ll pay for the potatos).

Potato Poet. (Thank you. Sir).
I f  that potato hath a watery eye.
S tart not to see in such an eye as mine 
The gushing tear; for I  have recollections 
Which fill the bursting warehouse of my heart.
Bear with me. Sir, I  pray thee.

Stranger. That I  will.
But, though I  hear with thee, there’s something y e t '
That 1 must with myselfVoutented bear—
(1 ’ll carry these potatos home myself).

Potato Poet. ( I  ’ll send them, if you please).
Stranger. I ’d ral her not.

W ho’s born to bear, must bear what.’s to be borne. [lUsing^
Potato Poet {rising'). I  thank you. Sir.
Stranger. _ At parting, take my hand.
Potato Poet. Most wilh'ngly. And, in return, I  offer 

This hand of mine—a market-hand of radishes.
\The Straxgeb ariY as the Potato Poet reA'res into Ms Ware

house wrapped in thought.

A Good Omen.
The first Russian prizes taken are vessels laden with sa lt; 'Jlie very 

aitiole that we propose to put upon the tail of the,eagle.

A MODERN MYSTERY.
ALER Rolleston, a •well-dressed but strange-looking 
man, having a huge red beard and bear-skin coat, 
was charged with loitering and sleeping in St.' 
James’s Park, and refusing to give any account of 
himself.—The Defendant bad been remanded for a 
week, to enable I nspectob Walker, of the A Dm - 
sion of Police, to ascertain if anything was known 
respecting him. It was proved that for some time 
past he had obstinately persisted in remaining in 
the open park—literally taking up his residence 
there; and, as he always appeared attracted towards 
the royal carriages when they passed, the Police 
had felt it their duty repeatedly to order him off; 
but he invariably returned, and at length, being 
unable or unwilling to state bow he got his living, 
or -what were his motives tor sleeping in the open 
air, he ivas taken into custody.

Tlie Magistrate cautioned him that he was liable 
to a term of imprisonment as a rogue and vagabond 
for sleeping- in the open air, and advised him there- 
ftyre not to repeat the offence, desiring the Police, 
at the same time, to apprehend him if he did. For 
this once he might be discharged.—Police Eeport.

Oh. who is this stranger so dark.
With beard so suspiciously red.

Who spends aU his days in the Park,
And never goes home to a bed ?

His object there’s none can divine;
Tliough harmless Ms manner and mien,

Some mischief he sure must design, 
lo r  he looks at the coach cff the Qxjeek.

To prisou they lead Mm away;
Of course they are perfeetlyiright:

His crime—doing nothing by day,
And sleeping alfresco at Mght.

Of punishment still to be feared.
The Magistrate, shaking Ms head.

Has warned the strange man with the beard.
If  he does not go home to a bed.

But oh, beak! of conviction beware,
Lest judges of learning and worth 

Shall hold on appeal—None can sleep in the air 
. Ag long as he lives on the earth. .

SCENES AT ST. PAUL’S, KNIGHTSBRIDGE.
F rom a memorial addressed by M b. W esiertor, the Churchwarden 

of St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge, to the B ishop of L oudon, it appears that 
the perforinances of wMch that church was some time ago the theatre 
are still going on to a great extent under the auspices of tbe H on. and 
R e v . R . L iddeld, the incumbent; ceremonies and observances being 
practised, and use being made of ecclesiastical “ properties,” in such a 
manner as to impart a Romanesque character to the services. I t  is 
due to the Bishop to say that he does express his disapproval of many 
of the papistical monkeyisms denounced by the churchwarden; but it 
is equally due to truth to add that he disapproves of them with evident 
reluctance. The subjoined allusion to the cross on the communion 
table wiU exemplify the spirit of Ms lordship’s reply to the memorial;—

“ As this cross fwhich is not large and massive as you describe it, but small and 
light) was on the table when the church was con.secrated, though not seen by me, a large 
offertory dish being on part of it, I am not satisfied that I have authority to direct its 
removal •without consent of the churchwardens and parishioners except‘"by a formal 
decree of the Conaistorial Court. I certainly wish it to be removed, and should he 
glad if  tlie parishioners would agree to its removal without stmh authoritative 
sanction.”

The B ishop of L ondon is said to be a wag, and no doubt be reads 
bis which is not the same thing with reading Joe Miller ; as is
too generally the case in perusing jocular publications. Were the 
right reverend prelate inefed familiar with the class'of witticisms 
denominated “ Old Joes,” it is not likely that he would have penned 
the above parenthesis of apology for the Puseyitioal cross—an apology 
wMch is identical with the celebrated plea, “ ’Tis only a little one.” 
The same excuse will cover the introduction of diminutive images, 
tiny wafers, and infinitesimal beads, to  which if there be added a few 
indulgences and a little auricular.confession, we shall have a totality 
wMch may be regarded as a sort of petty popery. ,

Criticism for th e  Author of Evil.
Though not present at the. grand Review in honour of the Duke 

OF Cambridge that lately took place in the Champ de Mars, we 
may observe^ that we hope' the contributors to that Review will join 
effectually with the United Service in cutting up N icholas.

    
 



That man is grass is, of course, _a solemn trutli, solemnly ijeceiyed; 
out that nettles should be x>wer is a bit of news th r t will-startle the 

, millions. Nevertheless, the Qardenei^s C'/iwiecfe declares that “ nettles 
a i^  mallows in particnlar ”  make excellent pairer; ' “ The, common 
stinging-nettle” has a splendid fibre, and in Germany has been made 
into first-cl^s paper. At this very hour the ■ world is so prosperous, 
so well-to'-do and well dressed, that commerce cries in vain for rags to 
feed the paper-mills. And here are millions and millions of reams of 
the green material—the much-abused and long-neglecfed nettle—idly 
growing in.onr very ditches. Will not M r. G l a d st o n e  look liberally, 
scientifically at this enormous waste of greenness—this dreadful 
^orifice of vegetable power ? The Gardener declares that the fine old 
English stinmng-nettre possesses a fibre “ soareely inferior to hemp.” 
Hear that, N ic h o las  ; and tremble at the rod of nettles in  store for 
the chastisement of Russian trade! The like cheering authority also 
assures us that the Spanish broom {Spartiuni juneeum) makes first-rate 
paper: but this scientific fact, W'e doubt not, has long been known to 
Spamsh statesmen^ all Spanish bonds having been printed on broom 
paper, that t h ^  might be swept out of the Spanish memory as cleanly 
as possible. Be this as it may; let us as Britons rejoice in the 
possession of our never-failing crops of British nettles, ready to be 
converted into “ first-class paper.” And there is a hopeful moral, a

comforting assurance in this discovery, that at .length does justice to . 
the scorned, abused, neglected, “ common stinging-nettle.”  A thing , 
growing in ditches; a wounding, irritating, wicked weed, stinging men,.: 
women, and cliildrcn-;^it has still, grown with a name for unmixed j 
badness. And now, this thing of ditches shall hp gathered, and i 
steeped, and daintily manipulated, and' come' forth'to the world, in its : 
revealed self, theovliitesh purest paper!. Beauty, tha t w'ould squeal at ' 
a touch of the saw-edged leaf of the “ common stinging-nettle ” calling i 
it a cruel, odious thing—may now lay her hand upon , the purified leaf i 
—(its soul of whiteness and innocence evolved from its green, acrid 
body,!-and,'tracing thereon gentlest thoughts fo r eager, happy eyes,.' 
may bless the eornmon stinging-nettle. • L et .no, man, undeservedly , 
cast down and reviled, despair ■—for even nettles—common stinging- 
nettles—are looking np. ■ ■ ' ‘ '

When will Mu. G l a d st o n e - permit M u . D is r a e l i to address Mm 
on a note ot “ first-class paper,” i. e. nettle-paper ?

Cambridge at Vienna.
The gifted Duke has received telegraphic orders'to turn somewhat ' 

out of his way, to be present at the marriage ofj tire E.m perou  oe  ̂
A u s t r ia  on the 25t,h.. What a p ity ! Here is a young warrior, panting,, | 
perspk'ing to  gather laurels, and our Premier seuds him to sniff at | 
orange-blossoms.

 ̂ of I\o. 13, Upper Woburn Plare, in theCarirh of St. Pancras, and FredericbSlnllett Evans, of No. 7, Church Ihuv- Stoke Newingt :n, Soth in the County of Middlesex, Ftinters, attbeix
.......................... V o, . .......................... .. irieliof Sf.iiride’s ,in  the City of Loudou.—SATi’JkDATpAprii-■9,1854.
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t h e  MARINER’S COMPASS.

of my 
no use.

voice.
Ami

and if I  don’t ina1<e other craft steer acoordini 
there’s an end on it.”

UR contemporary the
has, rather unceremoniously, 
but to all appearances quite 
logically smashed the Ma
riner’s Compass; and pro
nounced it an unsafe guide 
for even the best ships, ivith 
the most experienced creivs 
and the most able caiitains. 
The folloyving' opinion has 
been given by an experienced 
aquatic authority. Capta in  
D ig g les , of the Daffydmn- 
diUy, who has been nicknamed, 
the Admiral of the VVhitey- 
brovTi, from the colour of his 
countenance >—

“ As to the Compass,” says 
Ca p t a in  D ig g les , “ why, 
hitch up my old trowsers and 
splice iny main braces, if I  
ever could see, with my dear 

'eyes, the use of a compass or 
a pair of compasses in the 
Navigation of the lliver. 
Odds ta r s . and tarpaulins ! 
who ■would stand to look at 
a compass with a coal barge 
bumping  ̂down on your 
■weather side, and a wherry 
under your lee, with a cap
ful of wind blowing the hat 
olf your head, and no more 
sea-room than enough to 
get your beat’s head in be
tween the shore and the 
shingles. The only compass 
I  ever trust to, is the compass 

as I  calls out (o ’em, it’s

THE LIVERPOOL CHURCH IN DANGER.
. The following paragraph shows the frightful effect produced on the Church in Ijiverpool 
by the refusal of the parishioners to contribute three farthings to  the wants of the 
Establishm ent:—

“ Church-R atb Refuskd in Liverpool.—After a contest of unexampled duration, tlie parisluoner?? of Liverpool 
have refused t j  vote a  church-rate of three farthings in the pound. The poll closed yesterday (Tuesday) with 
tlio following I'esults—the majority against the rate being 537 persons, and 412 votes. Toe churchwardens state 
that in consequence of this decision, 2 clerks, 7 sextons, 2 organists, 10 singers, and 21 bellringers must at once-be 
dischai’ged L orn their connection with the parisli churches, and tliat no sacramental bread and wine, and other 
expenses—such as insurance, washing, cleaning, &c., can be allowed to four other churches. The result of the 
polling was received with loud cheers.”

We used to regard as rather an unmeaning song the old distich commenoiiig

“ I  owe you five farthings,
Say the Bells of St. Martin’s

but we now see a closer connection between farthings and church hells than we ever dreamed 
of. When we find that the refusal of three farthings can knock off at one blow tw'enty-one 
bellringers from a provincial town, we can easily understand the infl.aence that a debt of 
five farthings may have had on the bells of St. Martin’s.

We presume the unfortunate bellringers wdll be without a-peal from the decision of the 
parishioners, who seemed so satisfied with their own work, that they cheered the announoement 
wdiich ̂  intimated the necessary discharge of a batch of clerks, organists, singers, and sextons, 
in addition to the twenty-one individuals who have hitherto been haugers-on to the parochial 
bell-rones. lUe may, at all events, congratulate Liverpool on the comparative quiet it -nill 
henceforth enjoy, for the officials who are to be discharged are all, in some 'way or other, 
connected with the production of noise, and are jiro tanto disturbers of the public tranquillity..

Some of our readers will be a little shocked at the rather unseemly juxtaposition of certain 
items in the latter part of the paragraph quoted above, which furnishes a by no means 
uncommon instance of a tendency on the part of the Church authorities to  mix up washing-bills 
and cleaning expenses with matters of a more sacred character. There is somolhing rather 
disagreeable in the idea of being called upon to subscribe for a clean surplice for the 
clergyman, as a portion of our contributions to religious purposes; and we would rather 
that a reverend jiastor should follow the advice of N apoleon, and wash his dirty linea at 
home, if lie cannot make himself fit to be seen in the pulpit without sending round to 
beg for the means of paying his laundress.

The mendicant habits of the poorer clergy are indeed becoming so troublesome, that a 
day scarcely passes without our receiving an envelope containing a card with a slit 
cat in it, for the convenient transfer'of any coin from a sixpence to a sovereign, as a

contribution‘to some hard-up Kevereud. As 
the Eriend of the Clergy are going to have their 
usual dinner in a few days, ■we trust the subject 
of clerical washing bills will be taken into con
sideration, and arrangements made to secure to 
every poor parson a surplice, sufficiently clean 
to prevent the necessity for such du-ty and shabby 
appeals as we have alluded to.

SHAVING FOE LADIES.
C ek t a in  quacks are advertising “ Roseate 

Pow'der,” described as “ the most certain and 
elegant preparation for the removal of super
fluous hair on the arms, neck, and face, so 
inimical to beauty,” and “ Poudre ’ Subtile,” 
which “ removes that great disfigurement to 
beauty, supeifluous hair on the face, neck, and 
arms, in less than ten minutes, without pain or 
injury to the skin.” There are just two methods 
of removing hair; cutting and burning ; and as 
powders cannot out, tliose abovemenlioned must 
operate by combustion or chemical corrosion, 
which amounts to the same thing. How it nisy 
be possible to corrode or burn hair, without 
producing the same effect on the skin whence it 
grows, it is not easy to conceive; but if the thing 
eordd be managed, the razor would soon be 
entirely superseded. M’e wonder whether the 
“ lloseate Powder,” or the “ Poudre Subtile” 
could be employed, instead of boiling water, or 
blazing straw, for the puipose of scalding or 
" swealiug ” a pig.

A m biguous Tapers.

The Motniwj Post states that—
“ Hi6 H oliness the P ope has forwarded Queen I sabella 

the magnificent present of a box of ciUidies. ”

T’.ie meaning of this present may appear to be 
an encouragement to her most Catholic Majesty 
to persevere in reading by the P o pe’s light. AVe 
trust that is' the case. We hope P ius did not, 
by his gift of candles, intend to hint any necessity 
for their conjunction with white sheets. ^

A C a p  t h a t  w o u l d  cojipletkly s p o il  t h e  
APFEAKANOB OP OCR PICKED MEN, HUMBLY 
SUGGESTED TO H.E.H. F.M. P. A, WHILE HIT IS 

ABOUT IT.
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M o h s ib o b  C l ic q u o t  t h in k s  i t  s a b e r  to t a k e  S h e l t e r  t il l  t h e  
S h o w e r  pa ss e s  o v e r .

THE “ G EN T LEM FN  ” OF TH E BAR.
The Bar must be a very ’Honourable profession, because we are 

always heaving from the Members of the Bar themselves lhat the pro
fession is not only a most honourable profession, but the most honour
able of professions. I t  is true that there is often a broad distinction 
between profession and practice, which distinction accounts perhaps 
for tlis fact, that while the Bar is tlie most honourable of professions 
it is not inconsistent with the, most degrading pyaotioes. A barrister 
may ally himself with the lowest class of touters for the purpose of 
extracting a base fee from a pocket that is filled with f ile pickings of 
the- pockets of other people; a barrister may fraternise with sham 
attorneys and their pseudo-clerks, and representing himself before a 
facile Judge as “ regularly instiucted,” may be allowed t& swindle 
somebody or other out of a fee; a barrister may do this, and more 
than this, and ^jiayyet remain a Member of the very “ honourable 
profession.”

We shall be told that the practices to wdiioh we allude are peculiar 
to the scum and tiie dregs of the Bar, but that we shall never find 
men, liolding a recognised rank in the profession, descending to any 
practices nnworl.liy of a “ barrister or a gentleman.”
, • As the Bar declares itself the arbiter of what is becoming to its own 
dignify, we must leave the Bar to decide on that;part of the question; 
but we must take leave to determine according to onr own view how 
far certain doings at the Bar may be conformable to the conduct of a 
gentleman. I t  may be professional, but it' is scarcely gentlemanly to 
impute fraud to witnesses, though we are aware that there is plenty of 
precedent, among even the leaders of the Bar, for implied and direct 
accusations of a still graver character. I t  seems to be perfectly 
“ professional,” when defending a murderer, to suggest that the murder 
may have been committed by one of the witnesses—a course that was 
adopted a very short time ago by an eminent Old Bailey barrister on 
oil cuit—a wmrthy folloiver in the school of the advocate of CoimvoisiEE. 
I t  has been urged that it is unfair to judge of the Bar as a profession 
by that portion wh'cli selects N evgateasthe field for its exertions, 
hut we regret to find that Westminster Hall furnishes instances in 
which some of the most respectable names at the Bar may be found in 
conned ion wit h practices such as a Barrister may not be ashamed to 
avow, but which a gentleman would, we think, repudiate. The 
following extract from a law report in the TimeS affords a by no means 
singular specimen of forensic taste in the Superior Courts and among 
the higher gi ades of the profession:— *

“ In this crops-examination of the plaititifF by Mr. S gkjkant̂ Byltcs, he was asked 
whether be had not sngs^t.ed to the defendant that there should be a robbery at the

Great Globe, as many shillings would come in from persons coming to see the place ' \ 
where .the robbery was.

“ Mb. W y l d  most indignan* l̂y denied this, and added that no one who had not been • 
the associate of thieves and convicts would have suggested that sucli a questi-ju ' 
should be put. . ’ 1

“ The learned Judge told Mr. W yld he should only give the denial.
“ The plaLntiif said it was a moht offensive question.
“ The J udge. That may be.
“ Upon the c^estion being repeated, j
“ The foreman of the jury lose, and said he thought it  a most improper question; 

it was one totally irrelevant lo the, inquiry. As he understood the case, it was 
whether the defendant had deceived the pliintifF and the public, or w'hether the 
plaintiff and defendant had combined together to deceive the public. j .

“ Mr. Skiweant Bylks s îid must do liis-duty. ]
“ The J uror. Y e s; but draw it a little mild—a little  mild." |

Here we find M r. Serjeakt B yles asking a witness whether he had 
not proposed to obtain inouey from the public upon a false and 
fraudulent pretence—a question wkioti elicited an indignant denial.. ‘ 
The learned Judge, - feeling no doubt th a t the question was perfectly 
professional, put no check on the tongue of the barrister, but i ebuked 
the witness for his iiidigiiai.ion, and told him “ he should only give the ' 
denial.”  The question was admitted-by Mie Judge to be “ ofi'eusive,” i 
but the “ Rule of Court ” seems to be, tha t barristers are privileged 
offenders, and tha t witnesses must he made the objects of such offences 
as barristers may choose to commit—there being no rebuke to the 
wrong-doer from the Judge, who is ready with a reprimand instead of 
protection for the wionged party. |

o n  ! PANTALOONS OP CHESRT.
Dediocdeil without }̂ rmi&sioa to tine B a b l  o r  C . a : ^ i q a .n .

On, pantaloons of cherry'.
Oh, redder than-raspberry'. _ ■

Tor men to fight in things so tigh t 
I t  must be trying—very.
’Gainst wTar, though fine the weather.
They would not hold together.

On saddle-back they’d fly and crack.
Though seated with black leather. ,
Oh, welcome declaration!
That timely reformation 

The soldiers brave from galls will save 
Without that decoration.
In  overal’.s more spacious.
I f  crimson, still capacious,

Tiie bold Hussar will rush to war.
L ord CaudiGan js gracious!
Eleventh !—gallant fellows—
In  cherries, bines, and yellows 

More amply made, with shaipened blads,^
Go where BiiLLOUA bellows.
And though with colours glaring.
Your uniform be flaring.

Yon ’ll be no less than by your dress 
'  Conspicuous for your daring.

M R. TIB,QUIT ART’S MARE’S NEST.
I n an address to the inhabitants of Manchester, according to the 

Times, Mn. D a v id  U r q d h a r t  said—
“ The nation is plungiag into a war. In ignorance it believes it  to be made against 

Russia. I know that it is made in concurrence with. Riisaia, and this knowledge it is 
which urges me'-to make you this pro[)osal. It is with Turkey, and ultimately with 
France tliat you will fight, uuless your hand be stayed.”

I There is or was a “ Clergyman of Cambridge University,” who 
I having cured himself of a nervous or mental complaint, offered, “ frbni 
benevolence rather than gain,” to  cure others. We will not say that 
Me . UnquHART would be a proper subject for the benevolence of this. 
Cambridge Clergyman ; hut the reverend gentleman’s charity might be 
usefully bestowed op the meeting which M r. U iiquuart succeeded in 
convening at the Corn Exchange, to hear him expatiate on the above - 
propositions. There may perhaps, be some little hope of them. In 
the mean time, how true it appears to be that one individual like 
Mr. UnQWHArtT makes many.

M anners fo r th e  M illio n .
N ever, give anybody the lie, however gross may he the falsehood he 

utters. To him who says the thing which is not, it -will be a sufficient 
rebuke to answer, “ That’s a N ic h o l a s .”
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A WAR CATECHISM.
{To be answered by those whom it  may concern.)

“ W ho is it can’t finally make up liis mind.
In  sending our cavalry over tlie water.

I f  i t ’s safer to trust them to steam or to wind ? ”
(A reply will oblige—from the pro|5er quarter).

“  Who can’t  fix, if for troopers to sail all the way, x 
Or to  march across France be the easier and shorter ?

Who to-morrow finds out he was all wrong to-day ? ”
(A reply wiU oblige—from the proper quarter).

“  Who keeps soldiers and geiier.cls dangling behind.
While the Russians are marching, our allies to slaughter,

To remonstrances deaf, and to reasoning blind ? ”
(A reply wiU oblige—from the proper quarter).

"  Who sends Commissariat officers out—
Less active by half, than Sir  J ohn Bursoyne’s daughter--

Knowing nothing of all they should know most about ? ’’
(A reply will oblige—from the proper quarter).

“ Who leaves sick without physic, and well without grub ? 
_What’s become of that much bepuffed shipload of porter ?

Who allows each and all, on hap-hazard, to rub ? ”
(A reply will oblige—from the proper quarter).

“  Who keeps transports waiting for freight, till on each 
The dernuiTage runs up to a sum would have bought her ?

Who shoots out, like raw lobsters, our troops on the beach?’’ 
(A reply will oblige—from the'proper quarter).

“ Who loads soldiers’ backs till they ’re ready to faint;
Sticks their necks in_a stock that is positive tortur’ ; ”

Makes ’em shave what'is useful, and' polish what ain’t ? ”
(A reply will oblige—from the proper quarter).

“  Why must not common sense teach that old fool, Bontice, 
And oust her, if still she won’t practise w hat’s taught her ?

Is the soldier a man, or a drilling-machine ? ”
(A reply will oblige—from the proper quarter).

and most likely it requires a very liquorish tooth to approve of the- 
porter. The introduction is no doubt most important to the troops 

j going to the E a s t: and its consequences indeed may prove extremely 
' serious.

THE CIV IC FAST.
There is but one L ord M ayor in the United Kingdom who conld 

; have been supposed capable of issuing snob a summons as that whereof 
the subjoined is a true copy

MILITARY MESS-BEER.
HE “ Cannon B rewery” has for 
some time existed; but brewing is 
now practised in a corps not con
nected tyith the Ordnance. The fol
lowing paragraph, from the United 
Servic'e 6-azette, records that advance 
in military economy;—

“  Co n c e n t r a t e d  Be e r  fo r  t h e  A rmy .—  
The intainry Brigade of Guards are to try 
the experiment of brewing their own beer 
in their barracks. The process is most sim
ple and requires only a certain quantity of 
hot water to render the concentrated beer 
palatable drink. Ten non-commissioned 
oflicers are told off to try its effects. They 
are allowed to drink as much as they please, 
but re.stricfed from taking any other beer, or 
spirits. The porter is approved of, hut the 
ale is not a favouiite. This introduction is 
most tmportant to the troops now proceeding 
to the East."

Fiat experimentim i?i coi-porc vili, 
says the proverb; which by the 
above aeoonnt seems, with regard 
to the “ Concentrated Beer,”  to 

have been translated, “ Try the experiment on a Corporal: ” unless the 
ten non-commissioned officers told off to test the “ effects” of the 
liquor include sc.rgeants. Certaiuly the Infantry Brigade of Guards 
cannot be regarded as a corpus vile, pr vile corps, but on tbe contrary, 
must be acknowledged to be a “ crack ” regiment. We cannot help 
questioning the palatable character said to be imparted to the concen
trated beer by not water. Hot water at an early stage of breudng is 
requisite to constitute a mash; but if added to malt liquor after fer
mentation seems uulikclyto make anything bntam ull. The “ effects” 
produced on the subjects of the experiment, would, we,should fear, be 
of an antimo’.iial nature; and what confirms us in this apprehension, is 
the statement that tliose individuals are allowed to drink as much of 
the beverage as they please. To be at the same tiuie restricted from 
taking any other beer may be a necessary, baths a hard, ooudition; for 
we apprehend that any other beer would be preferable to the concen
trated after dilution. I t  is not wonderful that the ale is not a favourite;

“ Sib,
“ Youb Worsliip is desired to be at tbe Mansion-House on Wednesday next, 

the 26th day of AprV, 1854, at Two of the clock in the Afternoon precisfly, to 
j Breakfast, in a Blick Suit and your Scar.et Gown,—afterwards to proceed from 
j  thence to St. Paul's Cathedral, on foot; being the day appointed by Her Majesty for a
• General Fast and Humiliation. Swordbearer.

“ N'.B. The Lord Mayor will lea re the Mansion-House at a Quarter before Three 
o’clock, and Divine Service will commence at a Quarter-past Three o’clock

“ Sicordbearer’s Office, Mansian-TTousef 
“ Friday, 21st April, 1854.”

Tlie foregoing composition, hut for the Cathedral therein sperified 
being St. Riul’s instead of St. .Patrick’s, would of ccfurse be ascribed 
by everybody to the L ord M ayor of P ublist. His worsliip is 
requested to come to the Mansion House on the Fast Day to break his 
fast, and then to walk to church. Moreover, it being also the day of 
Humiliation, he is directed to put on a Scarlet Goivn.

Scarlet Gown and Lobster Salad are perhaps the, Mansion House 
equivalents to Sackcloth and Ashes.

How jolly it would be to fast, that is, to break-fast at the Mansion 
House every day ! How fat a man would get in a Lent of fasting 
there ! Only it is to be feared that gout would be the result of such 
abstinence.; or that the loss of blood and the use of cooling medioino 
would ba necessary thereafter.

His Worship may be supposed to have really fasted all the morning 
of the 26tli, and not .to have broken his fast until 2 p .m. But lliat is 
a charitable supposition. The probability we would bet upon is, that 
he ate a hear,ly breakfast of eggs and ham, or bloater and buttered 
toast, with tea or coffee at ten or eleven, and broke his fast, of three 
or/ou r hours’ duration, a second time at the Mansion House. For the 
municipal refection it will be seen that three quarters of au hour 
were allowed; a tirnasaffieient to enable an Alderman to pat a great 
deal of pigeon-pie, and various other things, out of sight.

However, there seems much sense in the view pscpdiinded by one 
of the clergymen who preached on the day in question-^to the effect 
that fasting, in the present era, should be a spiritual instead of a 
bodily mortifloation; and therefore we do not blame the L ord Mayor 
and Aldermen for satisfying (heir appetites, even if they appeased 
their hunger with cold capon, and their thirst, with oham'pagae. I t  
must be recollected that they had to walk all the way from the 

! Mansion Hou.se to St. Paul’s, .having less than half an hour to do the
* distance in ; so that if they had not broken their fast at the iormer ' 
I edifice exhaustion must have oooasioned them to break down on tlmir
journey to the latter. Indeed they may reply to the charge of fast 

I breaking, that a walk of that length, within that time, is quite fast 
enough for any alderman.

Im portant to Wounded Seamen.
T hough success may attend some of onr naval operations, the results 

of others will certainly be unfortunate, unless our fleets are well sup
plied with surgeons, which they are not likely to be un til medical 
officers in the navy are placed on something like the footing of other 
officers and gentlemen.

ADVICE FOB tiA llIISETS.

M ilitary authorities should consider wliether it would not be 
advisable to abate a little of their solicitude for the tidiness of a regi
ment, and pay somewhat more attention to its mess.

THE FBUIT OF CLOTHING COLONELS.

A SLANG name for certain cavalry regiments is, we believe, ’ The
Light Bobs.” Perhaps L ord Cardigan’s Hussars may be termed 
“ The Bob Cherries.”
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FOR THE SOLDIERS’ CHILDREN.

. LAW YERS IN  AUSTRALIA.
; W e have read some sad accounts of the glut of lawyers 

in Australia, and we are told of a barrister who has been 
obliged to turn porter, in which ed ac ity  he has had several 
heavy cases entrusted to him. W e'suppose the bar still 
stick up for professional etiquette, and when a load is 
too heavy for one, the leader no doubt insists on its being 
endorsed regularly by being hoisted on to his back with the 
professional intimation, “  W ith yon  Mb . So a k d  So,” who 

. is “  instructed ” to lend a hand with the burden. Many 
learned gentlemen, who have been accustomed only to con
sider the weight of evidence, are obliged to make them- 
sfelves acquainted with the weight of furniture, or anything 
else they may be employed to  conduct through the courts 
and alleys of Australia.

The only really satisfacto^ part of the business must 
be the “ refresher,” which in the shape of porter is no 
doubt very acceptable to those who are compelled to  make 
P outer’s works— în preference to  Coke’s—their constant 
-study. The wig must be rather an indifferent substitute 
for the knot, but it is certainly a more- profitable employ
ment of the forensic horsehair than devoting it to knotty 
points of law, which do not appear to be much in  favour 
with the Australian community.

A CONJUROR’S DIAMONDS.

The Wizard of the North pays a very flattering com
pliment to the intellectual perceptions of the citizens of 
Glasgow. He invites them to see his conjuring, for this 
convincing reason; he has “ appeared before every'monarch 
of Europe,” and been duly ■ jewelled by the same. But 
what of that ?—

The Citizens go out of r r spf .c t , which i s  more valuable to the 
WIZARD than tbo JIONAKCHS’ DIAMONDS WHICH HE 
WEARS.”

Such being the case there 'can  be no doubt that if the. 
Citizens of Glasgow will pay the conjuror their personal 
respects, - the conjuror will return for the same all his dia  ̂
monds; and thti®> respect being “ more valuable,”  he will 
still be a considerable gainer by the exchange 1

ENGLANFS WAR VIGIL.
B y solemn custom in the olden'time.

The squire deemed worthy to be dubbed a knight -
Kent vigil lone; from evensong to prime,

Withm the church—all in his armory: dight.

And standing reverent, or kneeling low.
For past misdeeds did Heaven’s forgiveness pray.

And guidance-ask that he might-bear him so '
As true knight ought—in deed and word alway,-

And, when the. shadows of the night had waned,
-Vid while the matin mass the priests intone.

He on the altar laid his sword unstained.
As dedicate thenceforth to God alone.

So kneels our England e’er she'gdeth out 
A knight—to battle in a godly cause,

Iliimhling herself—but not as one in donbl.
If  God will bless the  weapon that she draws.

She layeth down the burden of her sin.
Knowing it great, and hard to be forgiven;

And, for the strife that she must how begin.
Looks up for strength where true strength is—to Heaven.

And Heaven will hear her prayer and aid her hand, - ■ 
For it is lifted to defend the -weak;

To put down force and falsehood from command.
And Heaven’s own vengeance for iU deeds to wreak.

Then stand by, selfish scoffer, with thy sneer 
Of “ Cross and Crescent ”—creeds to deeds belong.

Tlip Holy Symbol we then most revere 
When we deny its power to sanction wrong 1

J oint N.vme tor Smokers and D rinkers.—To-Bacohanalians. 
{Pronounce 'ii, Tobacco-nalians).

______ ___________________________________________

MOUSTACHES IN  T i r f  BANK.
Somehow or other, there is in the Gentile world an antagonism be

tween moustaches and mone.v; oddly enough £  s. d. will have nothing to 
do with the least assertion of “ tip.” The young men of our generation 
have been exhorted to lay do-wn their razoys and to take up -with 
moustaches: many unsophisticated enthusiasts have answered to the 
appeal with some-tvhat of the vigour of a Samso.v, putting, as it may 
be, the hairiest or do-wniest counterianee upon the movement. On this, 
the tyranny of bare-faced M ammon assorts itself in M ammon’s very 
highest place—yea, in its golden pulpit. Gallant young clerks of the 
Bank of England were beginniug to grow good promissory notes ol 
moustaches, when M ammon, looking upon these hirsute sliootings, cried 
—“ Sliave> young m en : shave, or resign.” This is a hard, tyrannous 
fact. The youths of England, entrusted with the treasures of tlie 
Bank, we're ordered by a certain day to present clean faces or caoli 
a fairly-written resignation. They did both: that is, they one and all 
exhibited their resignation, by sacrificing the ohjeotionahle hair. And 
this is called a free country; in wliich a man is not allowed to keep his j 
moustaches and his place! I t  is wliispered that the shorn young ; 
gentlemen have drawn up a petition to Parliam ent in the matter; a i 
petition to  be presented by Mr. Muntz, and supported by Colonel I 
SiBTilOBP.

Give a Gzar a B ad  N am e.
“ Tbe Empebob Nicholas is the possessor oFhouse property in this city.”—Lim eric 'c  

C hron itU .

Wiiat? In  addition to all else that can bo charged against him,. 
N1CI101.AS is pro-ved to be an absentee Irish Landlord! Then somebody 
is as black as he is painted.

Te(a) B ened ico .
I t appears that we have, during the hv.t quarter, derived an enormous 

and unexpected revenue from tea. I t  is hoped tliat tlie money thus 
obtained will go some way towards the expense of the war, and that 
by the aid of our Hyson we may defray some of the cost ot our 
Gunpowder.
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^ ^ U D IT IO N  u n d e r  b o n n e t s .
ATSB PtiircH, — !My 

attention has been 
attracted by some ad
vertisements, in the 
Times, of certain Col
leges for Ladies—ad
mirable institutions, 
no doubt, if properly 
conducted. TUe list 
of studies put forth 
as the OTm'ca&ffl-pur
sued at one of these 
seats of learning 
comprises so many 
branches of know
ledge, that the Spin
sters and Mistresses 
of' Arts who may 
graduate therem will 
be considerably more 
than matches for the 
Bachelors & M asters' 
who have^ obtained, 
corresponding ho- j  

nours at the univer-j 
sities. Hence some i 
clifficdity may be ex

perienced by them in finding gentlemen sufficiently learned to b e ' 
suitable husbands for them. That, however, will perhaps be got over 
if tliejr erudition include a knowledge of common things.  ̂They are 
instructed, I  perceive, in Algebra, Geometry, and Arithmetic; in Biblical 
Literature; lu Botany, in Dancing and Exercises; in Drawing, both of 
the figure and landscape, with Perspective ; in Elocution; in English 
Grammar, Composition, Language, and Literature : in Erench; Geo- 

^graphy; German; in Harmony and Composition; History, ancient and 
"modern; Ita lian ; Latin, andHatural-Piiilosophy; Pianoforte; Singing; 

and Spanish.
All this is very well. Nay, Greek might have been included in the 

course, and there is no objection that I  see to the addition of Hebrew. 
But lire the Mathematics which the young ladies—very properly—learn, 
simple or mixed ? The latter, I  hope. I  trust that the Algebra will 
be taught with a view to practical application in calculating the results 
of shopping; and that the Geometry will be subservient'in some 
way to the cutting out of frocks. I  also trust that the Botany will 
have a certain reference to dealing with the greeiigi'ooers; the Drawing 
to the preparation of Poultry for the table; the Elocution to speaking 
out instead of coquetting; the Composition to the admixture of ingre
dients component of pudding; and the Natural Philosophy to do
mestic economy a t large. Lastly, may the acquisition of Spanish be 
attended by the formation of just notions of the value of something 
which was svnonymous with that language until the experience of 
Spanish bondholders had shown that Spanish does not signify money. 
Otherwise, I  should not wish my nieces to go to College.

“ Totjey Tlace, April, I'SSl.
“  I  am, &o.

“ AruxcuLirs.”

“ P.S. I  alluded to puddings. Ladies’ Colleges have Donnas, I  
suppose, as those of Oxford and Cambridge have Dons. Could not 
the Donnas of Northumberland College invent a Ladies’ College 
Pudding ? ”

W A N TED , A PEW SMART, HANDSOME YOUNG GENTLEMEN
« » to dance at Evening Parties, on account of the gr.-at drain of Olhcurs that the 

"Wav has ciii'ried off to the East. They must converse freely about the Weather, the 
Opera, and all fashionahle topics, and be accustomed to good society. They must be 
well practised in the Polka, Waltz, (single, as well as d Dtux Temfs)  ̂Schottische, and 
not he above dancing in a Quadrille, if needed. They must be single, and not exceed 
the age of Forty. They must not refuse to dance with an elderly lady occasionally, if 
the size of her property is such as to warrant the presumption. The terms offered, in
cluding a Champagne supper, are of the most liberal description, and may be ascertained 
at Gunter’ti, St. James’s Square, or ot the Secretary of the “ Distrkssrd Y oung 
L adies’ E legant P artners’ Association,” at Hanover Square Kooms, Young 
Gentlemen, presenting themsolve.s must bring with them a whi e neckcloth, as a 
specinien. Not the sHglitest objection, at present, to Oflicers in the Militia, but no 
tradesman, unless extremely rich, and highly respectable in  the wholesale line, need 
trouble liimaclf by applying.

THE RUSSIAN GUY EAWKES.
Ara—“ ibpuZar.”

I  SING a Northern Autocrat, old N ick the prince of Sinisters,
Who made, away with Turkey oaoc, the Suitaii and his'Ministers 
That is, he would have made away with them, hut was prevented,
Eor France and England stopped the way, and N ick was circumvented. 

C/ioras—Bow, wow, wow !
The llussian Bear is going'to the dogs I  trow.

A flimsy quarrel to hasli up he soon was'at no loss you seC,
And being out of temper said, “ I ’m fighting for the Gross you see; ” 
Most piously upon his sword he liven invoked a blessing,
Aud vowed that with its naked edge he’d give the Turks a dressing. 

Bow, wow, wow, &c.

With coolness quite ououmbriaii, despising all formalities.
He sent his army to invade Ihe .neutMl Principalities ;
Then passing o’er the Danube he besieged Coustantinople,
At least he has not done so yet, and never, we may liope, will.

Bow, wo'w, wow, &c.

By sea Lis arms with -victory not long were unrewarded:
Sinope’s famous triumph stands in history recorded;
Ahid yet opinions differ—no two men think the same now.
For what he calls a viotcay we’ve quite another name now.

Bow, wow, wow, &o.

Another drubbing soon he gave the Turks &t Oltenitza,
And made them run with holy gun, aud holier howitzer ;
’Twas so at k s t his version ran—to liorse-inarines and Prussians,
But according to the Turkish tale the rush was by the ilussiaus.

Bow, wow, wow, &c.

At Cronstadt too great stones he sank, with powder each well loaded. 
And thus blew up the British fleet, and all our ho]ies exploded -.
That is, he .means to blow them up —the papers clearly show it.
But now the trick itself is blown we think he’ii hardly do it.

Bow, wow, wow, &o.

His pledged “ parole de gentleman ” he never once has broken,
Nor crooked policy has shown, but upright and plainspoken:
Upright, at least, he might have proved, but in truth there’s no 

denying
The attitude he has preserved towards us has been lying.

Bow, wow, wow, &c.

They say his fleet outnumhers ours, but it must not be.forgotten 
That recent travellers have found out one half his ships are ro tten ;
I f  his forces are his weaknesses he can’t be very strong now.
So we hope to make short work of him ; it will not take ns long now. 

Bow, wow, wow!
The Eussian Bear is going to the dogs I  t iw .

MAGNA EST NUDITAS.

W ANTED, ALSO, A FEW AGREEABLE, RATTLING. CLEVER
*• YOUNG FEIH.OWS, who can Bing, conjure, and play tricks. A Vacancy for a 

young Nobleman who can fry Omelettes in hi.s hat, in a gentetl Establishment, whei*e 
hot suppers are given, and a servant in lively is kept. Term.s, including kid gloves 
(new, not cleaned), we'l worth t)ie attention of younger sons, wlio have very little, or 
nothing, on their hands. Enquire as above.—N-D. A Good Light Dinner Irishman is 
in litrge request.

The Foreign Correspondeuoe of the Morning  ̂ Chronicle enjoys 
deserved celebrity; but the last instance of demotion on the part of 1 
one of the gentlemen at the seat of war.-surpasses, we think, any of j 
its predecessors. The special correspondent Volo (which it may be | 
convenient to country subscribers to say is in Thessaly) concludes a ; 
long and graphic description of the storming of that place by brigands, | 
thus—

“ The whole of my apparel is in the flames, or in the hands of the robbers.”

' The zeal of a writer who could only find time at the conclusion of a 
lengthened despatch to disoo-v'er that lie was in a state of nature, and 
who then merely alludes to it in this off-hand style, as a trifle, interest
ing to his iriends, but hardly worth dwelling on, is worthy of all 
honour.

A Word to  the Econom ists.
Ouit ultra economists, with a jirofuseness of words which hardly 

seems to tally'with their charaol er for sparing, are continually complain-  ̂
ing of the Government expenditure, and alleging that there’s scarcely : 
branch of the service but what ivants lopping. Now,-to adapt a 
favourite politicism, this may be the fac*-, or it may not. But in either ; 
case,we must be permitted to observe that, for t.he honour of the Nation, 1 
wc never -wish to see the Vessel of the State a Screw.

Satispactiox rbn a R gssiax Gi'jrTiEjiAX.—Ali that N icholas 
wanted of Turkey was a trifling Note. Instead of that he has got a 
serious Check.
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TREMENDOUS SACRIFICES AT ST. PETERSBURG.
T hebe is no reason for 

doubting tbe  facts alluded 
to in tbe following para
graph from the Times’ 
foreign correspondence

“ If our accounts from St. 
Petersburg are correct, some 
of the Russians have made 
great pecuniary sacrifices. The 
■well known Count Anatolb 
Demidoff, whose revenues are 
enormous, is said to have placed 
them at the disposal of the 
state for the duration of tlie 
war, while Baron Siteglitz, 
tlie Court banker, has volun
tarily contributed 300,CCO silver 
roubles. A Russian financier 
may be an exception to the 
general rule, but moneyed men 
seldom or never have the 
patriotic feeling so strongly 
developed as to part with a 
sum equivalent to £55,UC0 or 
£60,0l0 sterling.”

Of course a Russian 
Tmanoier is an excep
tion to the general rule. 
Financiers of most other 
countries engaged in war
fare, limit their patriotic 
contributions to paying 

their war-taxes—with or without grumbling, as the case may be. For the 
Sovereigns of other nations, for the most part, carry on their wars by means of 
national taxation; and if our double  ̂income-tax is a partial impost, still the con
fiscation is Parliamentary and Constitutional. But N icholas is a “ gentleman”  
who seizes upon material guarantees. That gentleman would assuredly have over
drawn bis account with B akos Stieglitz by a sum considerably exceeding 300,000 
roubles, if the Court Banker had not volunteered that amount as a material 

■guarantee for honouring a larger cheque on demand. If  Mr. Futich were a Russian 
subject—supposing the possibility of Punch’s existence in Russia—H is Maiesty, 
doubtless, 'would exact a material guarantee from Mr. Punch, unless Mr. Punch 
prevented binr. He would lay hands on, and aj^frosjfflate the till of Mr. Punch 
and his strong box, and the whole of his extensive stock forming the present 
publication, together -with his feiv back numbers, and all bis other stocks and 
shares, and estate—real and personal—and his stick, and all his sticks; and his 
cattle, and his dog Toby, as material guarantees of Mr. Punch’s good behaviour. 
The only method by which Mr. Punch could prevent the- Imperial Gentleman from 
thus making a material guarantee of his whole property, would be that of 
surrendering the greater portion of it. H e would willingly resign £60,000 tp 
his Emperor, if he possessed £60,001, and think himself lucky that his sovereign 
master permitted him to have one other sovereign in the world.

In  reference to the tremendous sacrifice above mentioned, it may be observed 
that the “ God of the Russians” begins to require offerings, as his worshippers 
are discovering to their cost. I t  must be so, if they will worship such a god; the 
Russians 'will be obliged to sacrifice money as 'well as children, to Moloch.

GOG AND MAGOG TO LORD RUSSELL.
“ My Lobd, •

“ As we, Gog a'nd Magog, tbe g n a rd ^  spirits 
(in wood) of tbe City of London, have ever liven together 
in the most perfect harmony, we are somewhat agitated 

■in our ligneous breasts by an accident that threatens to 
[become, in fact, a civic institution.
i “ F’or many generations we liavo been accustomed to 
: have four Members to represent us in Parliament; namely, 
' as we have always considered, two for Gog and t'no for 
; Magog. But what has been our condition for some time 
past? M'e have but three between n s ; Bauox Rotus- 
OHILD taking his seat outside upon the steps, with little 
chance, as it appears to  us, ot being pennitled to rest 
himself inside.

j “ In  this dilemma, and as we cannot divide three members 
' —having one-and-a-Iialf apjiece—we wisii to know liow we 
'are to decide the m atter ? We have more than once 
thought of tossing for the odd man, but hardly like to- 
make an M.P. a matter of licads-and-tails.

“ Win yon, dear Lord Joiiif, give us your advice upon 
jthe matter. We do not wish to be hard upon our shnt-out 
! member, the Baron; therefore if, so long as lie is excluded 
from the House of Commons, he will come and sit of nights 
with us, he shall be duly welcomed by his bewildered 
constituents, « M agog.”

T H E  COINAGE OF THE BRAIN.

D'HRING the Easter recess there has been some difficulty in filling the news
papers; but happily the paragraph-mongers came to the rescue with their usual 
alacrity. The most original Idea which we have met with, and which stands 
out in grand contrast to the early gooseberries, and other common places of the 
kitchen garden,  ̂is the discovery in a ditch of some hundreds of coins, with 
341 ounces of silver, and several hundred battleaxes, all marked with Roman 
characters. This has been a most fortunate find for the penny-a-liners, though w'e 
have not heard of anyone else having derived any profit from the digging up of so 
much wealth, which will no doubt disappear as soon as the necessity for furnishing 
“ copy ” is terminated by the recommencement of the debates in Parliament.

The whole of the articles enumerated are said to have been found in an urn, 
which was, it is to be presumed, the depository of some Roman miser’s earnings. 
How they came to be so long overlooked, and bow it is tliat those who made the 

I ditch never noticed its contents, nobody attempts to explain, nor is it worth while 
! to inquire. I t  is enough for us to feel that we are always protected against the 
i possible barrenness of our newspapers^ by those timely treasures which are lying 
; conveniently ready to be brought to light, whenever a supply of paragraphs may 

be required;

P eace D eputation Extraordinary.
■We understand from most “ exclusive sources” (which wo believe, nevertheless, 

are open to everybody) that a special deputation from the Peace Society iias been 
lately waiting on the keepers of the Zoological Gardens, for the purpose of requesting 
an immediate discontinuance of the zoo-phytes.

VALOUR U N D E R  D IFFIC U L T IE S.

M arch, march, pipeclayed a'nd belted in,
That is to say yon must march in good order; 

March, march, broiling sun nmlted in,
Slocks all so tight tha t on choking you border; 

M artinet’s anger dread,
I f  yon can tu rn  your Lead,

Martinet, stubborn as any old Tory;
Shave, and make ready, then. 
Half-strangled Englishmen,

March on, as ■well as you ’re able, to glory !

A Steargb Ahimal seen  in  Oxford Street last j 
■Wednesday. I.

Query. Was it a Militiaman? and is H.R.H. F.JT. P. A. : 
experimentalising u].mi (he yallant “ fellow ?" '  f

In d ec ision .
A CAPITAL portrait has been published abroad of tiio | 

King of Prussia. He is represented standing between 
a bottle of Cliampamm and a big sword, uncertain as to j 
which of tbe two he should dr.iw. I t  is called “ M editation,| 
ON THE E astern Question .”
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POODLE MEPHISTOPHEDES AT THE PRINCESS’S.
No man, like a Prenoliman, can trim a poodle. This, we believe, 

may be conceded as a national merit. No man, like a Frenchman, can 
so quickly teach a poodle so many tricks; to letcliand carry; stand o n . 
three leg s ; pick letters from a biscuit alphabet; and, in a word, do 
all dhe things that make the cleverest of dogs.  ̂ The skill of perfect 
teaching cannot be denied to the patience and intelligence of French 
genius; and, assuredly, Mons. CAiink has marvellously vindicated the 
Ga,l!ic ability by so trimming and teaching Goethe’s Poodle, alias 
Mephistopheles, that his originator would never know him again. ^

“ Seest thou the black'dog”—says to Wagiter—“ raughig through the cora
and stubble? ^ ’ i

Jhasj, Jlrtrk him ■well! For what do you take tbe brute? I
■ Wagner. For a poodle who, in his way, i.s puzzling out the track of bis master.
Faust. Dost thou mark how, in wide spiral curves, he quests round and ever near us ? 

and, if I err not, a line of fire foil iws upon his track. i
Wagner. I  see nothing but a black poodle. ■

'Such was the conviction of Mons. M ich el  CAnnfe; and so, in 1851, 
he goes to work, and trims and shapes Goethe’s poem of Faust into a 
thing for the French stage; and the thing—poodle-like—having had its 
run upon all-fours in Paris, may now he seen under t he very moral manage
ment of Mu. CiiAKLES K ean, in Oxford Street. A mere poodle; and— 
for a poodle—one of the dullest dogs tha t ever defeated a teacher. But 
that the poodle shonhl have been trimmed by a Frenchman was, 
doubtless, its excelling recommendation to a manager who prefers his 
plays, even as his gloves, to be of Paris make. They can be so stitched 
to fit, and be held so easily in hand!

For what could the startled, confounded manager have done with the 
Mephistopheles of Goethe ? He would have shaken at its power; and 
haply, have transgressed under it, like a poodle itself scared and fright
ened by J ove’s .thunder and lightning. Now, poodle Mephistopheles, as 
trained and taught by M ons. Cauhe, was an animal not beyond the 
powers of the master of the Princess’s revels—a.puppy-dog to he led 
in a string, or carried under the arm, even as pupxjy-dogs are tethered 
or borne by ftuukeys.

‘̂Driven behind the stove”—(raves Faust of the real poodle, Goethe’s poodle)—
“ it is swelling like an elephant \ it fills the whole space; it is about to vanish into 
mist. Rise not to the ceiling! Down at thy master’s feet! Thou seest I do not 
threaten in vain ; I will scorch thee with holy fire. W ait not for the thrice-glowing 
light. Wait not for the strongest of my spells.”

Now here are thunderbolt words, and scathing conjurations, that a 
common manager, a merely simple provider for a simple pablio, can 
hardly he expected to  confroahand live through. And these things 
are of Goethe’s poodle: but the Freiichhian teaches the dog to answer 
to a very different sort of order: hence, when the poodle or Mephis- 
topheles of the Princess’s, enters upon his two legs, he runs in, with no : 
more of the devil in him than may be expected of the duUest of j 
footmen, with just enough of speech to be stupid upon any subject, a n d ; 
on the very sbortest notice. Never was poodle cut so bare—shorn so ' 
close that the very skin has been nipped by theheissors, and still shows | 
the unsightly wounds—never was poor poodle so maltreated as 
Goethe’s tremeinlous blade dog by the irreverent Frenchman; Never
theless, an easy cri lie has declared in favour of M. CAimfe’s  dog, as; 
it appears in the hands, or upon the arms of M a. Ohakles Kean,— | 
saying in iustification of the chpping and exposure of the poodle, as 
shown at the Princess’s— j

“ One person, if lie had now been living, would have decided on tbe wisdom of the 
manager, who having an effective Easter piece in view, aetected tlie low-art fabrica- ; 
tion of M. M ic h e l  CARKii in preference to the high-art creation of the German poet. ' 
The person we mean is—G o e t h e  himself.” : •

Just as it might be said, “ one person, when M k . C iiables K ean 
shall enter into Elysium, will at least step forward and embrace him : 
for his acting .of S hakspeue, with every conceivable and inconceivable 
scenic effect, and the person we mean is—S hakspere himself ! ” 
Even as G oethe might hug and thank M ic h el  CAitiiE for his “ low- 
art fabrication ” (his low cutting of the jacket of the poodle), so will 
Shakspere embrace M r . Charles K ean for his fabrication with very 
low cuttings of C ibber’s Ricluvrd the Third. Wonderful must be the 
sources of gratitud.e in the Fields of the B lest!

The Faust and Marguerite— the Princess’s—shows Mr. Charles 
K ean to bo a born spectacle-maker. As -Willtaji P itt was said to 
be a “ hcaveu-desoeiidedminister,” so bybliberal stretch of compli
ment, C harles K ean—as developed in his last wonder—may be con
sidered a heaven-descended showman. Or if any of our readers should 
think the terms too strong, they have only to reverse them, choosing 
upward epithets fiom the opposite.

Wonderful is the process by which all the poetry, all the grandeur, 
is discharged from Go.etiie , the imagination and sublhties of the 
Master being supplied by the pulleys 9 ! the machinist and the colours i 
of the scene-painter! Everything of life and beauty has been extrac' ed ,' 
and a caput mortuum — that is, Charles K ean’s M^histopheles— i 
remains.

And yet Mr . K e .an never acted so naturally in  ail his life. He was

quite down to the part; his perceptions^ of the poetic trotting upon : 
four legs. He, no doubt, felt the triumph of common-place, and 
rejoiced in his element. We have been accustomed to associate 
with Mephistopheles a devilish subtlety; a laughing spirit in the 
eye, -biiruiug like burning-glass. Mr . Kean was more consonant 
with his poodle-trimmer: he had no more subtlety in his speech than 
the waiter at the Dog Tavern; nothing more scorching in his looks 
than might flash from brass buttons. There was boldness, but no 
burning. . ' i

Some of the scenic effects are very beautiful, and worthy of the ' 
Princess’s as a gallery of illustration. The vision of Margtierite—■ ; 
(thanks to Marguerite herself!)—was very lovely; and the procession 
to the Cathedral showed that the Manager had been a profound observer 
of the condition and demeanour of people going to prayers! The sprink
ling of babies was very judicious and a little touching. .1

"rhe musical contest for the soul of Marguerite between the demons ' 
under the stage and the angels over it was somewhat bold upon a ' 
moral English public: but when the soul of Marguerite in white mushn, ' 
borne by angels in satin petticoats was carried to heaven (“ with- ; 
out wires,” cries a critic, hysterical with admiration)—4he 'delight of ■ 
the gods was perfect. _ 1

The morality of Marguerite—ss painted (in rouge) by M . CARSfc 
—gives us rather Marguerite from the Palais Boym than Margue
rite from the well. W e would advise Mb . Kean to take a view of 
the latter, so exquisitely painted by Miss H o w iit . I t  meg do'him 
gooj, as a royal and moral manager.

As a piece of show and mechanism (uires unseen) Faust and 
\ Marguerite will draw the eyes of the tow n; especially the eyes that 
[have least brains behind them. I t  is the very triumph of vulgar 
showiness, uninformed by a spark of genius. Mb , K ean’s poodle 
is all over a very dull dog; a dog without a hit of the wag in  him, even 
in his tail.

Nevertheless there is one triumph due to the actor. His new nose 
is perfect : it has the true demoniacal curve. -We never saw a better 

I view of the Devil’s Bridge.

CONSCIENCE MONEY.
“ T he H ouse oe Bedford is of Norman origin, the family having been, before tbe 

C o n q u * t, seigneurs of Uosel, near Caen. The parish jiriest of the  d is tr ic t lately 
wrote to  th e  Duke of Bedpodd for a  subscriptiou towards the purchase of a  bell for 
th e  parish  church. H is Grace did more. H e generously bought the bell ou t of his 
own pocket, and presented i t  to the grateful cure* I t  is to weigh 1,200 lb. I ”— 
News^a'per Paragraph on its Round.

“ For the thousands of pounds of Church gold it did sack.
Through bluff H arry, the great H ouse op Bedpqed, to settle.

To the Church,-iffStonement, gives gen’rously back 
Twelve hundred good pounds—of bell-metM.”

th e  RUSSIAN SMITHY.
To call the Russian Government a Cabinet is a misnomer. The lies 

which it has asserted require that it should be denominated a Forge.

P roop op the P rosperity op I reland .—The difficulty of procuring 
rags for the manufacture of paper, and the very high price that is 
demanded for them.
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HORRORS O N  HORRORS’ HEAD.

There is a wretoli in human form 
(Would tliat his mortal course "ffere run)., 

TVlio brooking indignation’s storm.
Has uttered this atiooious pun.

Tlie caitiif who b,7 chance had hernd 
The Census liad been lately taken. 

Seemed teeming -with some thought absurd. 
By which his sides were rudely sh.'ikeu.

Then on a sudden out he hurst 
In  utterance by laughter choked.

And made of puns the verj' worst 
That ever common sense provoked.

’Twas this, “ H a, ha, I  undersiand.
The recent Census doth include 

The population of the land,
The gentle, simple, mild, and rude.

But who the reason'ean explain 
Under what singular pretences,

They have included the insane.
Who clearly are not in their Census.”  ,

THE LATEST IMPROVEMENT (?) IN  GUARDS’ CAPS. WHAT NEXT !

WHAT IS  TH E SEAT OF W AR P

We hear a great deal of the Seat, of W ar, but wer. 
think the expression is scarcely appropriate to the subject. 
The nearest approach that we can conceive to a Seat of War 
in the literal sense would be a Camp Stool. W c sincerely 
hope that when our troops arrive at. the Seat of War, they 
will think less of the Seat of War than o f making a gallant, 
stand. . Judging from a recent correspondence m the 
Times, we shoiud be inclined to ..believe that as far as. 
the 11th Hussars are concerned, the Seat of W ar miisf 
be the black leather used iu seating • their cherry-coloured 
pantaloons.

TOTTCHING MEMOEIALS OF APUBLIG FffHCTlOBTABY.
W h e n  it was made known to Mr. Punch that C o l o u e l  M a b e e l t  

had ceased to preside over that vast establishment, “ from whose 
bourne no money-letter e’er returns,”  a gentle sorrow overcame the 
great dispenser of mirth to nations. After musing for a while upon 
the mutability of mundane things, and the accidents to which human 
areatness is exposed, Mr. Punch'too\i from his escritoire a quantity of 
highly interesting documents, some of which had been forwarded to 
him by C o l o n e l  M a b e r l y  in reply to private inquiries, whilst others 
had been collected by him during his rambles through the country. A 
few excerpts from these choice papers w ill. show the public how 
valuable the whole must be,.and will perhaps induce som e‘antiquary 
or virtuoso to offer more for thehi than the miserable twopence per 
pound wAich 3Ir. Punch’s huttennan has had the. pudacity to  propose 
as the true equivalent for them.  ̂ '

Pa])er 59.—A letter, written by C o l o n e l  M a b e r l y ,  in reply to a 
question from Mr. Punch as to the reason lor the nondelivery of a 
letter addressed to him a t 85,- Fleet Street, and containing £500, },he 
gift of a constant and enthusiastic reader. In  concise terms the 
Colonel informs .Wr. Punch that the “ prpper officer ” has been directed 
to make the.necessary inquiries. Letter dated 5th April, 1849. ♦ _

Paper 82 is connected Yvith the first-mentioned document, by a piece 
of red tape, and by. its subject matter, as it refers to the former 
correspondence, facetiously calls Mr. Punch’s case. No. 89,579,685, 
and informs him that the “ proper officer” has failed to obtain any 
reply whatever to the'necessary inquiries; This paper, w’hich is dated 
19th December, 1852, further recommends Mr. Punch never to send 
money through the Post Office, except in registered letters, or .by 
Aloney Orders. I t  is thus endorsed by Mr. Punch :— To take 
C o l o n e l  M a b e r l y ’s  advice.”

Papers 89 and 163.—Two envelopes, in which C o l o n e l  M a b e r l y  
had kindly enclosed letters, which lie had been unable to deliver for 
Mr. Punch. A condensed intimation of the urgent necessity which 
had compelled C o l o n e l  M a b k e l y  to deprive liiipself of the pleasure 
of forwarding Mr... Punch’s letters is printed On the flap of each 
envelope, thereby affording a striking proof of tlier immense quantity 
of work performed in the Post Office, and of the scarcity of letter- 
paper in that estahlishinent.

Paper 101.—A Bro.ad Sheet, addressed to fhe Postmaster of Pogis- 
super-Mare, and informing him, that oh and after the 1st April, 1854,

the Major-Money Order Offices of Cbongli-eum-CrowParva, Smi!hvl!c“ 1 
in-the-Marsh, and Upton Brb’A'hjones, must be treiited as Minor Money  ̂
Order Offices, and that the Minor Money Order Office of Hurstrobinsou ! 
must, from the same datp, be regarded as a Major Money Order Office. ! 
No reasou is assigned either for the punishment or the reward, but as flic 
Postmaster of Pogis-super-Mare is ordered to place the Broad Sheet 
in his office window, J/r. Punch is- inclined to hope that the disrated 
towns have been reduced for their guilty iiarticipation in case No. i 
89,579,685, a n d . that the happy Hurstrobinson has been rewarded' - 
for occasionally delivering money letters. :

Paper 144.—In  this document C o l o n e l  M .a b e r l t  informs Mr. Punch  
that L o r d  M a id s t o n e  has attempted to forward- to Fleet Street a. j 
copy of his poem. The Deluge, but that as his Lordship has transgressed j 
the regulations by making annotations in pencil on the leaves, to ' . 
direct .jKr.-PKwe/i’s attention to the fine passages, the Post Office lias - ’ 
been compelled to detain the book, winch, however, Mr. Punch oau ; 
receive on the p^m en t of seven shillings and sixpence for postage. ■ 
To this letter Mr. Punch has addressed a suitable reply, oegging’ i 
C o l o n e l  M a b e r l y  not to-trouble himself further - about the book, b u t : 
to retain it as a mark of his, Mr. Punch’s esteem. . .]
. Before Mr. Punch 'consign these beautiful Memorials once more to- 

the gloom of his escritoire, lie would remark, tha t C o l o n e l  M a b e r l y  
carries w ith him to his new office the hearty good will of many who 
have found him a just and a kind master.. Mi,iy Mil. R o w l a n d  ' H il l ,  
who succeeds to his honours, inherit his popularity also, and come to 
be as much regretted at a future tim e By' those over whom he is 
appointed to preside. • j

A Sp ir ited  M anager. .<
Mr . E d w i n  P o r r 'e s t  is stated b y  the American papers io have become 

a convert to tlie spirit-rapping swindle, and to be indulged with sixicial ' 
manifestations. The bulky tragedian is risiii.g iu thc-world: when he ; 
was last in England nobody thought him worth a rap. j

n e e d l e s s  BARB-IRITY.

The punishment of the pillory lias long been abolished in the case i 
o( civil offences; and it does seem inconsistent not only with our . 
present civilisation, but with justice itself, that the unoffending soldier ) 
should continue to be subjected to that o f the stocks. j

Trintedbv William Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, in the Parish of St,PancraB.and Frederick Mullett RvanB.of No./. Church Row. Stoke Newington, both in the County of Middlese. ,̂ Printert.at thsii 
Office m Lombard Street, iu the Precinct of Wlitefriars, in the City of XionJon and Published b j them at No. Bo, hleet Street,in the Parish of St. Bride’s in the City of London.—Satubdai Jlay 6, iBol.
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L E T T E R  FROM THE SEAT OF WAR.

F eo m  o uk  Sp e c ia i  Civ il  Oo ek bspo ndent .

Constantinople, April %'ith.
H E discretion you kindly 

allowed me ot selecting 
my own head-quarters 
for the purpose of ob
serving the war now 
raging in Turkey,_ has 
decided me on remaining 
here, for several reasons. 
I  need hardly say that 
any consideration of my 
own personal safety and 
comfort had nothing to 
do with the selection, 
but 1  have felt most 
deeply that it would be 
eminently unjust to you 
if I  permitted any acci
dent to prevent the 
regular transmissioii of 
my letters: and as, in 
the neighbourhood of 
conflict one never knows 
what may happen, I  

have taken up my abode between two and three hundred miles from the 
scenc’of action. Of course, I  consider that my right to exercise the 
same discretion still exists, and should the Eussians approach nearer 
to the capital, I  shall hold myself at liberty to retire upon Trieste, or 
even to make Paris the basis of my operations. I  hasten to give 
you this assurance, so that you may have no apprehensions on your 
own account.

You desire me to transmit to you accounts of the progress of the 
war, and descriptions of its incidents. I  have great-pleasure in doing 
so. This war, then, begun in consequence of the agression of Eussia 
upon the Danubian Principalities, and of course the Sultan sent out his 
armies to meet the invader. England and Prance have promised to 
help Turkey, and are landing soldiers for that purpose. So much for 
the state of the war. As regards its incidents, great bravery is shown 
on both sides, and from what I  have read, in history, of the eharacter 
of the belligerents, I  have no doubt they will sustain the respective 
honours of thpir countries. M aya glorious war be speedily followed 
by a lasting peace. •

But it is right that you should understand that information of this 
precise and graphic character is not to be obtained without much self- 
devotion and personal sacrifice. 1  do not complain of this necessity; 
but it is only just to mention it. I  have taken apartments at one of 
the two decent hotels in this city; and it  may be interesting to your i 
readers to know that I  pay twelve francs per diem for my accommoda
tion. This includes a rusk and coffee before rising; a French break-1 
fast with various dishes, and wine, at eleven; any refreshment in the ( 
way of lunch; and a table-d’hote at six. I t  also includes my bed. 
But alas ! for human happiness. This very day a series of misfortunes 
has rendered me wretched, and inade me incapable of writing to you 
with my usual serenity. There is a mosque near my hotel, and the 
man who stands in the minaret, and calls the people to prayers, has a 
very bad cold, and, in consequence, I  was awakened in the morning by 
a most dissonant croaking, wliich is still in my ears. Next, one of the 
mosquito curtains of my bed was tom  at the to p ; and though I  do not 
know that any of the animals got in and bit me, still the thought of 
having been exposed to such a chance does not conduce to equanimity. 
The rusk of to-day was burned in the baking, and the coffee was spilt 
over it, so that I  had to send it away untasted.

At breakfast the omelette was cold, and although the cotelettes a la 
minute were very well cooked, they were by no means so tender as they 
should have been, and it was some time before I  could procure iced 
water for my wine, the freezing powders being exhausted. I  may also 
add, that the grapes were not sO fine as I  could have wished. When I  
desired lunch, the corkscrew was mislaid, and I  had to go all the way 
up stairs to the second floor to get my private Ban de Cologne screw 
from my dressing case before I  coiild have any pale ale. Dinner was at 
least a qu.'irtcr of an hour late, and although I  cannot, as a faithful 
reporter, find fault with the cuisine, the soup, fish, and entrees being all 
unexceptionable, the confectionary was very meagre, and a jelly, which 
was near me, was literally opaque, instead of being transparent. Let 
me add, that there is no bolt to my bed-room door, and I  am compelled 
to take the trouble, when I  would fasten it from within, of shifting the 
key from the outside to the inside, and that my windows rattle violently 
in the breezes of the Bosphorus.

I  ^ v e  drawn a melancholy picture, but it would be false philanthropy 
to give a couleur de rose description of the position and resources of

Turkey. Civilisation has much, very much, to do before this country 
can emerge from the debasement of Mahometanism. I  shall write to 
you again by the next post; in the mean time, I  am going to the Opera. 
Salmi hier olsun.

T H E  C IR C U L A T IO N  OE P U N C H .

S ome of our contemporaries are very busy in making comparative 
tables of the relative circulation of certain periodicals from data 
supplied by the publication of the returns of the Stamp Office. In 
some oases there have been quarrels between obscure papers, about 
which the public care nothing; but if one journal of small circulation 
can only establish the fact that there are other journals with'a circula
tion still smaller, the result seems to be regarded as a triumph. The 
following is the style of announcement that has been very prevalent of 
late in some of the London and provincial newspapers :—

“ IMPORTANT TO AD'VERTISEES !
“ yVe feel a proud satisfaction in calling the attention of the Advertising Public to 

the e-Malted position occupied by the Independent, when compared with rival journals.
“ Number of Stamps issued within the last Six Months to the following Newspapers 

and Periodicals

The Focklington County Independent 1,046
N.B. This is exclusive of Six Stamp  ̂spoiled in Printing.

The Manx K i t t e n ..........................................................1,025
The Old Pocklington Watchman . . . 925
The Liberal Pocklingtonian Free Press . . . 426
The Suburban Post and Hyde Park Herald . . H4

“ It will be seen from this official statement, that the Independent circulates con
siderably more than the average of the Kitten, and upwards of ten per cent, above the 
Old Watchman, leaving (he Free Press and the Post and Herald in a decided minority. 
When it is remembered that the Independent circulates among all the old county 
families, while the-Kt«en is only admitted to the humblest hearth, and the Wa,tchman 
can scarcely be said to be received within the portal of any fashionable abode, we need 
scarcely say that the Independent is the best—indeed the only desirable medium—for 
Advertisements.”

W e have not taken the trouble to go into any calculations as to the 
relative circulation of Punch and other periodicals, for we hate arith
metic, and indeed, we have no slate if we were even disposed to do a 
sum. We therefore leave it to the curious in these matters to ascertain 
how many times greater our circulation is than that of the Manx, or 
any other literary Cat or Kitten that is desirous of coming up to the 
scratch in the straggle for notoriety.

WHAT A EUSSIAN GENTLEMAN MAY DO,
BUT WHICH AN ENGLISH GENTLEMAN WOULD BE ASHAMED TO DO.
H e may forfeit his word at all times, and with impunity.
H e may pledge himself to do a certain thing one minute, and do the 

very opposite the next.
H e may hold out hopes and promises with a view of tempting a 

person to cheat his friend and ally, and, finding himself fail in those 
propositions, he may hold similar hopes and promises to that friend and 
ally with the view of tempting him m a similar honourable manner.

I H e may gainsay all he has previously said, and, when convicted with 
I  his own words, he may deny them, or at best declare vehemently that 
: such things were only said lightly in conversation, and never intended 
for a moment to be taken seriously.

H e may propose to take dway the property of a poor unoffending 
neighbour upon the benevolent plea that he is “ itn homme malade’' 
and that it is impossible he can last long.

H e may do his utmost to set friends at variance, in order that he 
may derive a profit from their dissensions.

H e may detain a gentleman’s carpet-bag, keep back bis property, and 
break into bis boxes, with the view of prying into his letters and secret 
correspondence.

And, lastly, when detected, when exposed, when regularly convicted 
and obliged, in the presence of imited Europe, to go down upon his 
kuees and sing small, he may take advantage of that degraded position, 
and, with the voice of injured innocence, or exulting triumph, begin 
singing a Te Beim !

Mr. Brotherton's l i t t l e  Evening Song.
(7b he Sung during Pc^liament at 12 P.M.J

E auly to Work, and Early to Eise,
Will make the House Healthy, VYealthj', and Wise.

THE GREAT NAVAL SCHOOL. .
S i b  C i ia e l e s  N a t i e b  and his brave seamen, who arc kept within 

bounds-at present, by the ice in the Baltic, are like a lot of schoolboys 
who are looking forward impatiently to the “breakinip-np day’’

VOL. XX'SH.
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PUNCH AM ONG  THE PAINTERS. No.T.
To me, “ in populous city pent,” May comes not more pleasantly in 

tlie early green ot the squares and parks, and the lilac blossom of the 
suburban gardens, than in rvater-eolours in 'PaE  MaU, or in oil at 
Trafalgar Square. And, next to Nature, what can Mr. Punch have 
better than David Cox, or M akk Anthony ?

Dear old David ! I  feel as if you and I  were shaking hands for a 
long, long parting. Is it the heavy mist of tears in my eyes, or the 
dimness of years in yours, that blurs those Welsh mountains and wild 
'Western moorlands, the last, I  fear, that your glorious old hand—true 
to the heart as ever, but now trembling—will create for the pleasure of 
all that have ever looked Nature lovingly in the face ? Alas ! and is 
Time drawing the veil between you and the looming hills, and gusty 
skies ? In  brain and heart you see them still—bright and fresh as ever 
—perhaps brighter and fresher! But the eye wiU grow glazed, and 
the stiffening finger will flag, for all the mind’s bidding; and the 
inward beauty and glory will pass faintly and more faintly into shape 
and colour, till what used to be noble, free, and generous transcripts of 
earth, and sea, and sky, are now hazy and indistinct—landscapes of 
Dream-land!

All who have ever loved Nature, must love D avid Cox. H ow not 
love the man who for fifty years has done liege suit and service to 
the solemn purple of far-off hills, the sudden gleam of golden corn
fields, the stately march or wild glee of summer clouds, the tossing of 
meadow-grass on the uplands, or the fiush of heather-bells along the 
moor 1

Well, let those who love him take their leave of him ; for there hang 
his last works in the room of the Old Water-Colour Society, touching, 
in their mellow indistinctness, but honestly beautiful to the end. He 
leaves many good men behind, but no equal. There was in him that 
intense sense of the solemnity, beauty, and variety of Nature, which 
made every drawing of his fresh and gladdening, familiar as his hand 
was to all of us, and much as he affected the same spots and subjects 
year after year. North Wales had his.heart. H e had absorbed its 
colouring and contours into himself.

In  one of Mr. Punch’s country excursions—and where may not Mr. 
Punch set up—that is, set down—his pavilion, and sound his roo-too-it? 
—he came, after a successful joiM at Llanrwst, to the bridge at Bettws- 
y-Coed (you will please to supply the vowels), and looking round him, 
exclaimed to himself, “  I  know this country ! ”  He did  know it—in 
D avid Cox’s drawings. Dor it '^as to this very spot—as Mr. Punch 
found out in a confidential chat among the artists at “ The Oak ” that 
night—the faithful old fellow had resorted yerr after year, loving the 
place like a mistress, wooing hilL and field and river, till they laid their 
hearts bare to him, and told all they had to tell—every year something 
new and always worth the telling, and whispered to none but old 
D avid.

So go, my dear young friends, reverently and tenderly, and give your 
farewell and God-speed to D-AVid  Cox, for he will draw no more. He 
will divide the skirts of his weather-stained, wmd-rent old mantle

among many, for whom the rags and ta tters wiU make whole suits, 
wherein they will array themselves very proudly, and make no small 
figure in May Exhibition-rooms.

M b . N a i -t e l  w i l l  h a v e  a  la rge_  c a n t l e ,  i f  h e  g iv e  u s  m a n y  s u c h  b i ts  
o f  g re y  r iv e r -b e d ,  a n d  d a n k  fo s s - s id e ,  a s  h e  s h o w s  t h i s  y e a r .

Let M b . .L ee, R.A., look at M b . N aftel’s wnter-rounded, moss- 
greened stones, and learn what river-boulders are like, before he 
next indulges in his short-hand way of symbolizing slate and limestone, 
gneiss anci granite—at pqanquare yard.

M b . B e n n e t t , too, des'efws a respectable fragment, which, I  am sure, 
dear old D a v id  would not begrudge him, could lie see those bits of 
furzy down and ferny woodland, reflections of out-of-door nature in 
the compass of a t.wenty-two inch frame, so true, that to look at one is 
like looking out of window ot#to a gravelly Kentish heath, or a lush 
Surrey forest glade. And M b . M c K e w e n  has earned a portion of 
the honoured garment by that noble study of "Windsor Oaks, though, in 
the rest, he yet lacks perfect reverence for th a t mistress who taught old 
D a v id  so  much—Nature.

Nor will I  deny a lappet to G e o k g e  F b i p p ,  in consideration of his 
true service to river-bank and sea-side; and I  'n'ill give a roll of the 
wadding to C o p l e y  F ie l d i n g , albeit he takes N ature’s hand with his" 
gloves on, for the greeting, though a.dainty and a  gingerly one, is 
honest and respectful.

B u t  y o n ,  b r i g h t  t r i c k in e s s  o f  T .. M. B i c h a b d s o n —d e p l o r a b le  
d e x t e r i t y  o f  R o w B o m A i i— s ta n d  a f a r  o f f ! n o t  a  r a g  o f  D a v i d ’s  c l o a k  
f o r  y o u , u n t i l  y o u  c a s t  o ff  t h e  p r id e  o f  t h e  h a n d ,  a n d  m o r t i f y  t h e  l u s t  
o f  t h e  p e n c i l ,  a n d  b e c o m e  h k o  l i t t l e  c h i ld r e n  a t  t h e  f e e t  o f  N a t u r e .

I  wonder why bishops patronise the "Water Colour Societies so 
strenuously. I  never go to either gallery but I  am awestricken by the 
apparition of a shovel hat and apron, "V^agabond as I  am, it makes me 
uncomfortable • but I  am pleased to see these high spiritual dignitaries 
enjoying what I  can enjoy. I  fancy we must both be the better for it. 
I  don’t  remember ever to have met a bishop a t the Academy Exhibition. 
I  mention the Episcopate, because there is one thing I  must pro
test against, and I  wish the bishops would back me up in my re
monstrance. I  presume they belong to  the Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals, and I  know they do not now, as a rule,

I encourage field sports (though I  have heard of a prelate who is a good 
judge of a horse, and can back, buy, or sell one, with M b . Andeeson’s 

j elegant young man, or Mb . Andekson himself). I  refer to the repre
sentation of the sporting butchery perpetrated in a certain high quartei-, 
now so painfully prevalent. I  cannot pass a print-shop, or look into an 

1 exhibition room, but there I  see F.M. th e  P b—e  Alb—t, very oftfen 
in company with her Gb—s M—j—ty, surrounded by heaps of slain 

I beasts, birds, and fishes. His H —l  H — gun—ss seems to proceed on 
i the continental principle of knocking down everything that gets up, for 
his “ bag ” is alwfiys of the most miscellaneous description, including 

I specimens of the whole game lange, from red deer to  snipe. I t  would 
' appear to be quite a toss-up, when he goes out to “ stalk,” if he may 
not bring home a dozen brace of grouse, half-a-soore of black game, a 
caper-cailzie, a pair of widgeon, and a mountain hare or so. I  am glad 
there are no wolves or wild boars in this eountry, as I  am certain we 
should have them too added to the slain_, and I  tremble at every new 

, outbreak in this sort lest I  should find his B.—l  H—gh—ss has bagged 
! a badger, ox—pudet dictu—z. fox!
1 Altogether, when I  consider what game-preserving leads to—when 

1  reckon up crops destroyed, leases nnrtfomied, hedge-rows kept 
standing, farmers injured and irritated, poaching, with its attendant 
drunkenness and pauperism, promoted, jails filled, limbs broken in 

[midnight sonifies, lives lost m hot fight on the greensward, or in 
I miserable ignominy on the scaffold, I  cannot but regret that one who 
has striven so well and worthily for the improvement and culture of 

' the poor and neglected, should set such a very sporting example, 
i H e b  M — j —lY  ( G o d  bless h e r!), knqwq, Hr. Punch’s loyalty at all 
times, and just now that loyalty burns with a hotter fire (if possible), 
than usual. I  am sure botli She. and H is 11—l  H — g h —ss will take 

: my hint in good part, and in future tu rn  'M s. H a a g ’s  pencil, and S ib . 
E d w i n ’s  brush to better account.

And now shall we turn into the Royal Academy, or have you had 
enough for the present ?

Next week ?
Very well then—Next week—Messieurs de V Acadamie, a voire tour.

S o m eth in g  Q ueer in  Hats.
Among other advertised novelties, we observe that some inventive 

genius in Paris has recently been patenting a chapeau de cuir. We 
cannot help fearing that the patentee must look for more than common 
strength of mind in his customers, seeing they will obviously have to 
bear the imputation of being leather-headed.

Conhndbuji foe  Classical Schoolboys.—If anybody asks you 
why M abc A ntony, when he fied at Actium, was like N icholas ? 
answer. Because he was a lloman-off.
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DEAW THE EAZOE.
S  EETar &0ncr.

HE foe is at hand, com
rades brave,

So prepare to gain 
the day.

Do you want to know 
the way ?

Eirst of all, yon must 
shave my boys, 
shave!

Let your blades be all 
polished and keen. 

And your enemies 
you’ll whop.

By the help of M e- 
CHi’s strop.

To your arms, then, and 
shave for the 
Qu e e n !

Your swords, their 
steel scabbards 
shut;

May as oyster-knives grow b lun t;
But you boldly may confront 

Any force, if your razors will cut.

So draw, lads, your razors, before 
Di awing swords, and never heed 
Tor your country how you bleed 

Chin and lips whilst you mangle and score.

Close shorn we will ne’er be afeard;
And let every llussian bear 
Come upon us, if he dare,;

They shall see how we mow down a beard!

And where in the world is the match 
Of the British troops who shave.
Whence they learn how to behave 

As they ought, when they come to the scratch ?

A SHOCKING KIND OE PUEE.
“  i l n .  P unch ,

“ xA postman’s double rap was given at my street door, and 
immediately my servant brought me a letter, on the back of which was 
written the word “ Electric Telegraph.”  Aly nearest relations live on 
a line of railway, whereby I  once received a telegraphic communication, 
apprising me of the death-seizure of one of the most near of them. 
On taking up the letter endorsed as above, my first impression was, 
that some other one of them had been taken dangerously ill, or had 
died suddenly. The consequence was a palpitation in the heart and a 
swimming ig, the head, and if the palpitation had been a little more 
violent, there would have been a death to be telegraphed down that 
same railway instead of up, and an undertaker would now be making 
final arrangements respecting the writer of this. And as the envelope, 
so alarmingly marked, turned out to contain merely a handbiU, ad
vertising the sale of a lot of haber’dashery, the coroner’s inquest, which 
would have been held on the body of that victim of puffing, mightj in 
yustioe, if not in law, have’retnrned a verdict of manslaughter against 
MESsns. Tow^ ry, "Ganu/ and Co., for causing the death of your 
humble Servant, “ A Nervous Man.
"  Suburbs Place, Maij, 18o’4.”

“ P.S. Since the reception of the above startling notice, another has 
been left here of the same sort. The practice of sending about these 
dangerous puffs is becoming general. I t  will be nothing to me now 
that I  am used to i t ; but will very hkely kill somebody else.”

PITY THE POOR COPYING CLERKS.
Though we have not much respect for a certain class of writers who 

are merely copyists, our contempt extends to those only who put forth 
their copied writings under the false pretence of originality. The poor 
Copying Clerks are guilty of no such fraud, and we deeply sympathise, 
therefore, wil^i a gross mece of injustice, of which they have lately been 

i made the victims. Tjlft'e is, as we all know, a zeal for Law Beform, 
but there is a tendency in this as in many other matters, to begin the 

I reform at the wrong end, by cutting down the small pittance of those 
' who are ill paid, and leaving untouched, or even augmenting the in
comes of those who are already paid more than sufficiently, 

j  There existed formerly a body of men called Taxing Masters, who 
: had long been taxing public patience to a fearful'extent, and who had 
also been taxing the pockets of the Snitors in Chancery to the amount 
of several thousands per annum. In obedience to public opinion, the 
intolerable nuisance was abolished in name, though permitted to con- 

' tinue in fact; for though the officers were released from their duty, 
the public pocket was not relieved from the necessity of paying their 

' salaries. A measure of compensation was arranged, by which four 
individuals have received considerably more than a quarter of a million 
of money within the last eight or nine years; and ns if the living in- 
onbus on the public had not been sufficiently burdensome, the Chancery 

' ^nitors are to be haunted for seven years after the death of the four 
placemen by their respective representatives. These official ghosts are, 
however, bent on no merely spiritual business, but they are to come 
with open hands, demanding and carrying away more than ten thousand 
a year in their deadly clutches.

I t  is bad enough to be taxed by living office-holders, but it is almost 
unbearable to he called upon by salaried functionaries qlamonring from 
the grave for posthumous pay, and sweeping off their annual thou
sands after all their own liabilities are discharged, and even the debt of 
nature is satisfied. This mode of effecting a piece of Law Beform 
contrasts rather violently with the mode in which the poor Copying 
Clerks are treated, who are made to count any number of figures 
representing pounds as one word, and a sum of £774,022,638 5s. 3(7. 
as three words, though to  write them down would require probably 
the ruling of three lines, and certainly very considerable care and 
reference to the figures to prevent any mistake in transcribing 
them.

This piece of economy at the expense of a class already so ill-paid, 
that a ‘‘Copying Clerk” is almost synonymous with “ half-starved 
drudge,” has been introduced by L oud St. L eonaeds, who seems to 
have forgotten that a copying machine—if human—requires food, 
shelter, and clothing, to keep it in motion. The case of the unfortunate 
Copyists has been properly taken up by the Legal Observer and the 
Lmv Times, but these being class papers, they can produce only a 
partial effect; and it has struck forcibly on the bump of benevolence 
of Punch that he ought to make known to the world at large, the 
wrongs of the Copying Clerks, and thus invite towards them universal 
sympathy. I t  is but sorry Law Beform wdiich pampdis with a very 
plethora of compensation, both present and posthumous, the holder of 
an overpaid ofiioe, continuing his profits to him as it were in the 
grave, by the hands of his representatives; and at the same time sends, 
perhaps prematurely, to join him, through starvation, the overworked 
Copying Clerk, w itt or without his ilt-fed wife, or one or more of his 
attenuated children.

As L ord St. L eonards shows a kind interest in  soldiers’ wives 
and families, we are sure we have only to bring under his notice the. 
effects of his order—which was no doubt well-intentioned, but ill- 
considered on his part—to  cause him to set to work to obtain the 
rescinding of a regulation which it is feared will reduce to  starvation 
point a body of men who have always been rather too near that very 
unenviable position on the social foodoraeter.

An Im perial Settler.
W h en  N icholas alluded to Turkey as “ un homme malade,” he 

meant to say, in w'ine-merchant’s phrase, that “ the Porte was a little 
sick,” in consequence of its having been so terribly shaken lately; and 
tlnqt all it  wanted was “ settling”—kindly inferring that if he was only 
allowed, he would very soon go in and settle it.

A  Certa in  Cure eoe Stout P eople.- 
carrier, and live on your salary !

-Get a situation as a letter-

niPO B T A N T  EXPLANATIONS.
I n Priday’s Debate on the Navy Estimates Captain Scobell (who 

usually talks sensibly enough) brought up two* matters of complaint. 
One was that in an official despatch, a steamboat had been twice re
ferred to as “ he,” and the other was, that Mb . Stappord, late 
Secretary to the Admiralty, had used the word “ it,”  when speaking of 
a vessel.

Mr. Punch is requested by Sir  J ames Graham to explain that the 
male pronoun was properly applied to the steamboat in question, that 
boat having bqcn a screw, w ic h  a female, of course, never is, and 
Mr. Stappord begs it may be added that, when he used the word “ it,” 
he was speaking of a neutral vessel.

H ealth.—An indispensable requisite, for business as well as amuse
ment, which voung men spend the greater part of their money in 
damaging, and. old men the greater part of their wealth in repairing.
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TASTE IN  1854.-VILLIK INS AND H IS „DINAH IN THE 
DEAWING-EOOM.

Young Lady (who ought to Tcnow hotter).
Begik again at ‘

“ Now, William, you are not low enough yet. 
He took the Cold Pi-zen/  ”

RUSSIAN PR IZ E  POEM.

W hy should we deprive our neighbours 
Of their trade against our will ?

T hat’s to profit by their labours.
Not to ruin and to kill.

•

Almost daily Russian prizes 
■Are into our harbours to-wed,

ATer'dliant ships of dill'erent sizes, 
Preighted with a various load.

Why.are we our Northern brothers 
Forced to spoil and plunder tlius ?

Why obliged to cat each others’
Throats ?—the fault is not -with us.

They unto their Czar’s ambition 
Yield themselves the wretolied tcols.

To his -wicked will, submission 
Rendering like abject fools.

He in his design succeeding.
What will be his people’s gain ?

To behold their Tyrant leading 
Fellow oaplives in his chain.

Other men the vile yoke wearing,
YVhich beneath their necks ai-e boivcd.

In. their degradation sharing,
Ey the knout together cowed.

Russians 1 is not this the battle 
Which the F iend’s own vassals fight?

Driven to slaughter like the cattle,
Are ye all-imbruted quite ?

Why compel us to annoy you.
When so gladly w e ’d have done ?

Why let N icholas destroy you ?
Ye are millions—-he is one.

. THE ABOLITION MANIA.
I t is one of the minor evils of a gross abuse, that all sorts of 

ludicrous attempts are constantly being made to abolish it. Every
body admits that tiie abuse ought to be got rid of, but nobody can 
help laughing at the lame and impotent measures that are taken to 
bring about theResired conclusion. I t  has long been a settled thing 
that the Ecclesiastical Coui-ts are a nuisance that must be swept away; 
but we never can suppress a smile when we pass a certain zinc plate 
on a certain door-post, not very far from our own abode, inscribed 
with the magnificent -words. Society for the Abolition o f the Eccle
siastical Courts.' The “ Society.’.’ seems to occupy a floor, or: the 
portion of a floor, and we cannot help contrasting the insignificance of 
the premises with the grandeur .of the conclusion'which the Society 
aims at. «
_. As there are several other equally ambitious Associations that are 
just as ill-lodged as the one we have named,, we would propose that 
they all unite their means for the purpose of taking one good house, in 
which the various Abolition Societies should have separate apartments 
—or, at all events, separate brass plates—assigned to them. There are 
Societies for the Abolition of a State Church, for Deform of the Law, 
for getting rid of the Court of Chancery, and a variety of other more 
or less useful purposes. Should the house become inconveniently 
crowded, it w'ould be easy, by a proper -arrangement as to the knocker 
and the bells, to keep the Societies distinct from each other,

For example, we would have on the door-post such notices as the 
following;—

For the Abolition of the Ecclesiastical. Courts, ring the top bell.
For the Anti-Slate Church Association, and for getting rid  of the 

Bishops, give a single knock.
For the Reform of the Peerage, pull the lower bell twice', and walk 

down tlie steps of the area. ■
For the United’Brotherhood and Social Community for the Division 

of Everything, knock and ring, and walk right up stairh to the top of 
the house, ivhen the door is opened by a check string.

Gross Levity op the Czar.—When N icholas compelled the Jews 
to serve in his army, he took a very unwarrantable method to increase 
his Levies.

■i
V 4  «i).. 1)2.1)

\  !

CASE OF REAL D IST R E SS.-B E G G A R -G IR L  W ITH !
BONNET AS W O RN . |

“ Do, KIND Gentleman, give mb a Penny;. I  v̂e ’ardly ’ad a bit i 
o’ Bonnet on my ’ed this six Munoe.” j

_A F act pcr M r . C hambers’s M iscellany.—A young lady, of ŵ eak | 
mind, but strong affection for conventual establishments, has gone 
over to Ireland w ith the iutention of seeing if she cannot take the 
“ Vale of Avoca.”  I
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P U SE Y ISM  HAVING ITS FLING.
T iirsi:, we could not altogether 

understand the meaning 
of the subjoined para
graph,' which appeared 
one day last week in the 
Meniing Chronicle

‘‘ St . P aul’s, K n'IGhts- 
URiWGE. — 'VVe understand 
th a t the  scrutiny of the votes 
for the  election of a  church
w arden, has resulted in  a 
m ajo rity  for Mr. Davidson, 
and  legal steps will be taken 
to p reven t Me . W bsterton 
from exercising the  office. 
A t  an  influential m eeting of 
th e  parishioners, held on 
Saturday, it was unanimously 
resolved to spare no expense 
in  defending the services as 
a t  present cohducted a t St. 
P au l’s, from w hatever quarter 
th e y  m ay be assailed, and a 
defence committee of noble
m en and gentlemen was 
formed for tha t purpose.”

What was intended 
j b j  the resolution “ to

spare no expense in defending’ the services,” &o., “ from whatever 
quarter they may be assailed,” puzzled us entirely, until some light 
was tiirewn upon the subject by a police case wmoh subsequently 
appeared in the Times, stating that at

“ ‘Westminstee.—The Rev. C iiaelbs F . L owder, one of the curates a t  St. B ar
nabas Church, P im lico, described as of St. Barnabas College, appeared to a ^ummc^ns, 
charging  him  w ith  assaulting J ohn liEDWicii.”

The case against tliis reverend gent, was, thus stated by the attorney 
for the plaintifl’ :—

“ There was in  the  d istric t of St. P aul and St. B arnabas an  election on Easter 
Tuesday for the  office of Churchwarden. I t  was not necessary to mention, as im portant 
to the charge w ith  w hich the m agistrate had to deal, th e  particu lar character of tha t 
-contest, but th e re  w ere two candidates for the office, th e  cause of one of whom was 
espoused by the  defendant, w hile the complainant was a m an employed to carry a 
board by a  com m ittee seeking to procure the re tu rn  o f the other candidate. The 
com plainant was carry ing  his board in JEbury S tree t on the  day in question w hen be 
was astounded a t finding him self suddenly attacked by  a  num ber of lads throwing eggs 
and stones a t  him . T he circumstance became the subject of inquiry by the committee, 
when, to th e ir  surprise, it  was assertained th a t the  eggs were furnished to the persons 
th row ing  them  by th e  defendant, and tha t they w ere inc ited  by him  to commit the 
assau lt w hich was the  subject of the  present charge.”

Thus one of the expenses not sijared in defending the services in 
question was the expense of providing eggs, probably rotten, wherewith 
to pelt the placard-bearer of the un-Romanesque churchwarden. In  
this manner are those services defended when assailed from the quarter 
of a man employed by the opposite party to carry a board. Puseyism 
carries on its own little war m the district of SS. P aul and Babnabas 
by egg-shelling its  adversaries, who ought to be thankful that it  has 
no other means of shelling to bombard them with. But as straws 
thrown up show which way the wind blows, so eggs and stones flung 
at a man’s head from the instigation of a Puseyite curate, indicate the 
animus of Tractarianism.

Lest that clergyman should be imagined to have been the victim of 
exaggeration, a few more lines must be extracted from the police 
report:—

“ A fter the inform ation received by th e  committee, the  churchwardens waited upon 
the  defendant, as they could not possibly believe th a t he had  so far forgotten him self, 
when he made a direct admission of the act im puted to him , sta tin g  tha t i t  had been done 
in  a  mom ent o f indiscretion and w ant of reflection. T h is adm ission was followed by  a 
le tte r  from defendant repeating it, and acknowledging th a t  he had  incited the boys 
(the chorister-s of St. Barnaba.s) to bedaub the  hoards, and  offering to  m ake any 
reparation to the person who had carried  them .”

So the battle of Puseyism is fought by the choristers or acolytes of 
St. B arnabas under the leadership of their priest. That ecclesiastic, 
we are glad to see, apologised and offered to make reparation for tire 
egg-throwing : so did some lay gentlemen some time ago concerned in 
a  similar outrage at Epsom. The apology was accepted; evidence 
withheld, and reparation jvas made by the reverend defendant to the 
amount of two pounds.’  ̂ The magistrate was thus happily enabled, 
■with a good grace, to avoid the scandal of sending him to the House of 
Correction; an institution in which Tractarianism ivill one day involve 
itself, if, not content with axiing the mass, it betakes itself to hurling 
missiles.

A HINT TO MR. MITCHEL.
_ W e see that the vitriolic Mr . Miicuel has been WTiting one of Ms 

nice letters to “ the survivors of the Irish in Ireland under forty years 
I of age; ” whom he insults by addressing to them the followmg
■ nonsense :—■ ^
j “ I believe it is saf^nough to assume that in the war now imminent, England being 
; at one side and Russia at anotliei’, all your sympathies, my countrymen, are with 
j  Russia.”
i The assumption may he safe enough. I t  may not—M e . M iio h e l  
: being where he is—^jeopardise M r. M itchel’s neck—or nose. But 
M r. M it c h e l  has a reason for his assumption, so that what he pro
fesses to assume, he really infers. ' According to the M it c h elian  
logic—

■ “ The sole reason and ground of this is, of course, that Russia is the enemy of 
England.”

Therefore are the sympathies of Mr . M it o h el’s countrymen—thinks 
M r. M itch el—with Russia—Siberia, of course, notwithstanding.

I t  is likely that the sympathies of Mr. M it c h e l  himself are really 
with Russia. As he approves of the flagellation of slaves, so he may 
perhaps. admire government by tbe knout. Did be live under such a 

; regime he would probably accommodate himself to it in respect of his 
Speech and writing. The laceration of human flesh by the stripes of 

j the hangman would probably form in itself a pleasing object of contem
plation to Mr. M it c h e l—he being personally unwbipt. There is 
something in the gratuitous malignity which ho has always evinced, 
tha t rendei’s it possible that M it c h e l  of the Vitriol-Squirt delights in 
gloating over the idea, and would stiU more keenly enjoy the reality, of 
human agony.

Perhaps M e . M it c h e l  had better take care what he writes. l ie  is 
BOW in a land of liberty; yes : but a land of liberty for public indig
nation as well as for private malice. He may express rather too much 
sympathy for despots; he may give the American people a little 
more atrocious nonsense than they will stand. Pera^venture he will 
carry Ms fanatical hatred to England rather too far in attempting to 
instigate Irish rows in aid of Eussian barbarism. We know what end 
the fanaticism of M r . J o seph  S m it h  led to': and M e . J o h n  M it c h el  
should consider that he has an office which may be burnt about Ms ears, 
a back that may be scored with a eow-Mde, and a skin which may be 
tarred and feathered. •

PARLIAMENT AND THE PRESS.
A EEW members of Parliament who seem to liave an instinctive 

horror of all “ intelligence,” have been attempting a crusade against 
tbe press, which in their legislative wisdom, they think, faows a great 
deal more than it ought to know, and learns with a quickness which 
appears quite awM to those with whom slowness of apprehension 
would find sympathy. The other day a notice stood on the paper of 
the Lower House for a question to be put to the Government “ as to 
the circumstances under whioli the Times reporter'obtained his passage 
to GaRipoli.” I t  would bo scarcely more absurd and impertinent to 
ask in the House of Commons, for an explanation of “ the circum
stances under which the Bow Street police’ reporter obtained the means 
of riding outside an omnibus from the corner 0/  Catherine Street to 

] the corner of Bridge Street, Blaekfriars.”  Sonfe honourable members 
i appear to be very indignant at the early and accurate intelligence of 
j  the press, and are disposed to argue with great indignation “ what right 
a newspaper reporter has to go anywhere as early as anybody else, or 

! to know anything that has not already reached official ears,” the appre- 
i hensive qualities of which are not always ejual to their longitude.
! A recent notion seems to be, that nothing less than a Lord ought 
to be permitted the facilities of rapid locomotion on board ships taken 
up for Government purposes. We recommend the Lords, for their 
own dignity, not to press this point too far, lest the aristooratio body 
should suffer by the necessity that would arise for selecting from 
among their Lordships ” the regular reporters of the newspapers. 
W hen a nobleman is wanted there is no doubt he can be had, for it is. 
only recently that an Earl was quite aceessible as a w«ter of testi
monials in favour of a quack medicine. We should be sorry to hear 
in the House of Lords any allusion to “ the noble penny-a-liner on my 
right,” but if the new^spapers should he driven to dispense with their 
unprivileged reporters, we have no doubt that titled correspondents 
would soon be in the pay of the newspapers.

T he E oya l Academ y Cupboard.
W e are told (and the conduct of the E mperor N icholas has since 

conlirmed it) that the “ Prince of Darkness was a gentleman.” We 
are indifferent about the Prince, but we should say that “ the Picture 
of Darkness,” was ihe Octagon Room in the Royal Academy.

H int for H ead  Quarters.
T he Army has its Greys, and Blues, and Buffs, 
May pig-tailed Pedantry not add, the Muff's ?

Sentiment poe the Servants’ H all.—M ay we never smeU any 
powder but what is w h ite !
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T H E  P U F F  PATRIOTIC.
“ U p, up Tvitli the  Standard of England! ” 

(The song is two shillings—no more !)
“ The W ar is declared boys,” says N apieb . 

(This ba llad ’s a  certain encore.)
“ Now Britain and Prance are United.”

' (“ The song of the day.” See Review.)
“Tfes Britain shall see the Turk Righted.” 

(Arranged for a captain and crew).

“ Stand up to your Guns, my brave Britons ! ” 
(For two dozen stamjfe postage free.)

“ Hark, hark ’tis th e  roar of the Lion.” 
(Arranged as a solo or glee.)

“ Down, down w ith the P lag  of the D espot! ” 
(The words are from T w e e d l e o u jTs pen).

“ We tight by the side of the Prenehman.” 
(Lately sung by D undas to  his men).

Beautiful Being. “ 'Well , I  must sat , P a b k e b , th at  I  lik e  the H a ir  d r e sse d  
A lT mperatrioe. I t shows so m uch  or the F ace.”

THE A M ERICA N  CENSUS.
The Americans, who always go a-head in  everj’thing,. 

have gone a-head of us in their census; for, instead of 
limiting it as we do to  human beings, the United States 
have prepared a statistical account of all their cattle. We 
are rather surprised that the Great Repubhe should have 
officially recognised the animal kingdom, and admitted it 
tojthe same tables with its own citizens. W e should have 
hardly thought it worth while to ascertain the number cf 
asses in America, and indeed, if it were propiosed to do the 
same in Great Britain, we should set the thing down as 
absurd, if hot impossible. One meets so many donkeys 
every day of one’s life, th a t to  calculate the number would 
be an endless task, and indeed the animal is not always to- 
be recognised. ;

= = = = = = = = = = = = = =  I

“ Le M alad e Im ag in a ire .” |
Winijf N icholas talked of Turkey lieing “ nti homm^\

maiade” he knew well enough that the Sultan was secretly 
pledged to Schamyl {sham ill).*

* S ir  P eter  Tj Atjrie (w ith h is  complimeTits).

DEBATE ON TH E E M P E R O R ’S  CUP.
{Specially reported^)

H ouse o r Commons. Tuesday, May 2.
The Hopse was about to adjourn, when
L ord Claude H amilton begged leave to call attention to a subjeot 

which had occasioned muck pain to himself and other honourable 
members. If ‘ Hear! ” from  Mb . Cobden.) H e had read in some of 
the newspapers a statement, that it had been determined that the Cup 
so munificently presented, as one of the Ascot Race prizes, by the 
Empeboe of R ussia, should not be accepted this year. He wished 
to ask the Government whether they had any official information on 
the subject.

L oud P almerston said that he believed the stMement alluded to 
by the noble loui to be correct; and would add, that he quite 
approved of the decision of those who had the direction of the matter. 
But he did not think that the noble lord ought to feel uncomfortable. 
{Laughterf) He only inferred the noble lord’s discomfort from the 
curious wriggling gestures with which he addressed the House. 
[Renewed laughter 1) No slight could be intended to  the noble lord’s 
friend, the Czar; lor instead of our having a race for one of his cups 
only, a British licet was just then running for his whole service of 
plate, and anything else they might find at St. Petersburg. [Loud 
cheers and laughter.)

Me . Bright said that the noble lord had, as usual, made an effective 
use of claptrap, but he (Me . Bright) saw nothing to laugh at. He 
was one ot those who did not take a violent interest in horse-raeing; 
but he liked consistency. A foreign potentate, with whom we were 
engaged in an unnecessary war—(hear, hear/)— jes, lie understood 
that cheer. Well then; a necessary war, a war rendered necessary by 
reckless politicians and an incendiary press. ITould that suit them ? 
Well, this potentate was charged with faithlessness. A t any rate he 
had shown faith in this m atter; for, having promised a cup, he had 
not withdrawn his promise, in spite of the declaration of war, and the 
Russian Consul liad instructed a celebrated artist to  prepare the article, 
as usual. But they, forsooth, -were to sulk like schoolboys, and refuse 
a piece of silver worth several hundred pounds, just because we had

foolishly quarrelled with the man who offered -it. But i t  was all of a 
piece.

Sir  J ames Graham suggested th a t on the contrary it was all of a 
war. [Laughter.) But he would venture to  remind the hon. member 
for Manchester that in the words of Siiakespeaee—

“ To the noble mind
Rich gifts wax poor when givers provQ, unkind.’

The M arquis of Granby said th a t this was another scandalous 
insult to  the E mperor of R ussia, who was treated most cruelly. ’ 
Why, le t them argue the m atter logically, in the way he (Lord 
Granby) always tried to do. W hat was the object of horse-racing? 
Why, to improve our breed of horses; and horses they all knew were 
used in war.'' Well, nevertheless, the Emperor continued to patronise 
our races, though they were to  improve horses that might be used 
against him. W as that the act of an enemy ? [Hear, hear!)

L ord J ohn R ussell admitted that the question was one upon 
which the House might fairly be called .to give an opinion. He did 
not find any reference to horse-racing in Magna Charta; but races 
used to be run at York in 1607; and C iiaiiles the Second, usually 
known as the Merry Monarch, gave a  cup of the value of one hiindrea 
guineas. The act for suppressing races with ponies and weak horses 
was passed in 1739, after, which, plates were given in several places, 
and the breed of horses improved, un til brought to perfection in the 
case of P lying Chiijiers, who a t Newmarket ran three miles sis 
furlongs and ninety three yards, in six minutes and forty seconds. The 
great L ord Somers had not tu rned  his attention to the subject, and 
perhaps as regarded Mr . P ox, in connection w ith horse-racing, the less 
safd the better. [Hear, hear !) H e  owned that he thought the House 
ought to have more information on the question, and he should not 
object to the appointment of a  Select Committee.

M r. Cobden said that his'only claim to bo heard on Racing was that 
he was member for the west Riding. [LaugMer!) A man had once 
been hanged for refusing his liquor, and perhaps we miglit come to no 
good by refusing this cup. [Hear, hear.) Ks to pretending to feeling 
in the matter, that was ti ash. I t  was, according to the advocates of 
war, lawful to plunder the enemy. Mind, lie (Me . Cobden) did not 
say so, believing that all plunder, except the legitimate gains of trade-. 
Was unlawful, nor was Russia our enemy. But it it were rigid, surely
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and logically to  rob tlio Czar of the price of this cup, say flu-ee hundred 
guineas or whatever it miglit he, was clearly a sensible act. Why, if a 
soldier cost fifty pounds (as had been stated by the Secretary at War), 
by taking th is silver yon impoverished the Czar by six soldiers, and 
some shillings over. {Hear, hear)

Mr . D isr a e li had not intended to speak on this subject, indeed he 
was in the habit of never intending to speak on any subject on which 
he found himself addressing the House; but he felt-that'it would be 
disrespectful to  H er  Majestv, who was accustomed, in the enjoyment 
of her usual gracious and graceful recreation, to visit Ascot, were one 
who had been honoured with office under the Crown not to offer a few 
remarks on this occasion. The conduct of H e r  M ajestv’s hlinisters 
was as mean, shutHing, and^jiisgraoeful as usual. The noble Lord, the 
Home Sccretar.v, had, in turf language, cut out-the running, but with 
something less than-his usual happiness, while the Right Honourable 
Baronet had been a' bad second, and the Noble Lord the Member for 
London had been literally nowhere. ’ {Laughter)^ The cup was to be 
referred to a committee. He thought the committee had better con
sider it in their cups. {Murmurs) Oh, you don’t  like that ? Very|well. 
Then I  am compelled to read—I had not intended to do it—thirteen 
or fourteen speeches-of the Noble Lord’s, delivered iniSlO, 1820, and 
subsequent years. The Right Honourable Gentleman neg^n to pile 
volumes of H ansard on the table, when, in answer to a piteous look 
from the Speaker,

M r . B ernal Osborne rose to order. There was no question 
formally before the House.

The Spea k er-said, he knew that, but had feared that if he stopped 
the debate, Hon. Members might think he wanted to get away to 
some party. That thought often prevented his cutting short m8 st 
unprofitable discussions.

Mr . Brotherton honed that the Right Hon. Gentleman would 
have no such delicacy in future. He bogged to move the, adjournment 
of the House.

L ord Claude H amilton protested against the subject being thus 
burked. The Emperor was a very kind man, and gave a very nice 
cup, and Ascot was a very pleasant place, and on the evening of the 
cup day ho (L ord Claude H amilton) , 'always went, to a delightful 
dance.

M r. B ernal Osborne. . In  fact you have a regular game—cup 
and ball.

L ord Claude H amilton. I  despise anything that comes from 
Osborne. {Order, order !)

S ir  J ames Graham would certainly teU H e r  M ajesty of that dis
loyal speech, the next time he visited the,QuEEN at the Isle of Wight. 
(Great confusion. L ord C laude H amilton geHiculating violent pro
testations, in the midst of ‘which the Hottse adjourned)

[The above , report bears fr im a  facie evidence of accuracy, and 
therefore Mr. Punch inserts it, but he cannot help remarking that the 
daily papers allege that there was “ no House ” on the date above 
given. The Reporter will be good enough to  explain the discrepancy 
before taking his salary.]

“ TO G U IL T rM IN D S  A TERRIBLE EXAMPLE.’̂
Ii? these lines should meet the eye of any habitual punster, let :hlm 

pause, ere it is too late, in his melancholy career. The following 
frightful specimens of the fatal effects of punning proceed from what 

I must be called by courtesy the brain of a-once innocent member of a 
respectable family. He had been for some time giving rather alarming 
symptoms- but the fearful climax which has thrown all his triegds 
into the deepest affliction, was reached at a dinner-party last week, 
when the unhappy individual asked the following questions, and getting 
of course no reply, made the heartrending answers annexed to them :—

1. W hyis the four-poster on which the man who sells my stockings 
sleeps, like a plantation?—Because i t ’s a hosier-bed.

2. When is any other place in the world very like Simla ?—When 
i t ’s Sim’larly situated!!!

The unhappy object was removed amid tlie groans of all who ware 
present. __ ____  ____

N ew  Palace for tlie Czar.
W e cannot but lament the fate of the unhappy serfs, so many 

myriads of whom are driven by the E mperor N icholas to perish 
miserably for the gratification of his pride and ambifion. I t  is a pity 
that no memorial of the poor fellows should be preserved. We could 
suggest one. At present, their bones are either devoured by wild beasts, 
or left to crumbie on the field of battle. Could no pious liands ooILeot 
them, to serve as building materials for the construction of a Temple 
to be the habitation of the “ God of the Russians?” No doubt the 
Czar would feel more at home in such 'an edifice than in any palace, 
and instead of residing witliin stone walls, would be glad to live amid 
walls consisting of his subjects’ skeletons.

TEMPESATs^CE OUT OP TEMPER.
UR own Correspondent” in

forms as that a Temperance 
Meeting has been held at 
Birmingham, where a large 
number of Reverends had 
collected to denounce nearly 
every kind of drink, and to' 
endeavour to put out 
everybody’s _ pipe by a 
eriisade against tobacco. 
We are as hostile to in
toxication as any clerical 
teetotaller can possibly be, 
but we cannot help thinking 
that everjlhing has its use, 
as weU 'as its abuse, and 
there may bo some good in 
a pot of beer, though the 
reverend teetotallers will 
tolerate no half-and-lialf 
measures in their hostility 
to Barclay, P erkins, 
CojiBE, Delaeield , M eux, 
aiid E lliots’ entire.

While giving credit to the 
Reverend water drinkers 
for their hatred of a gross 

abuse, we cannot adimie the very otoss abuse which some of them 
shower on those .who indulge in the use of alcohol. W''ê  hardly 
know which spirit we' ought to visit with sterner condemnation, the 
intoxicating spirit of the gin shop, or the very unchristian^ spirit in 
which some of the -teetotal orators pbhr forth their deminoiations of 
intemperance. According to the R ev. W. Landbls, every dealer in 
any intoxicating drink “ is a promoter, supporter, and distributor of 
curses andfdamnation.” In  the reverend gentleman’s charitable view 
of the case every publican is a feari'ul sinner, who, to quote the words 
of the Chriafiau minister, “ grows fat on the blood of the souls of men, 
are the locusts of sboiety, licensed banditti; ”  and, indeed, such scourges 
to humanity that the R ev. W. L andels is described in the report as 
expressing the amiable and ultra pious wish “ that God- in his mercy 
may suddenly cut them off, to prevent others from following in their 
footsteps.”

We should like to hear a definition of temperance by a clergyman, 
who, while preaching up the virtue of temperance, prophesies speedy 
“ damnation” to the whole of the beer and spirit dealers, and 
suggests that they will all “ go down to heU ” in a rather expeditions 
manner.

The Reverend-Gentleman appears to forget that ..there are many 
kinds of intemperance, and not the least disgusting sort is that ‘which 
blurts forth upon others a stream of fierce and-fiery trasli,-which is 
poisonous to the reputation over which it is poured, and is, in fact, a 
species of moral alcohol or vituperative' vitriol, thrown recklessly 
about to the damage and destruction of the character of a whole class 
of the community. Ardent Spirits are objectionable enougli, and neat 
brandy, rum, or gin, may be called, lilerally, an nnmixed evil; but-we 
doubt if any spirit can be much worse than the sphit in whieli the 
R everend  W. L andels has attacked those who are engaged in the 
sale or consumption of intoxicating liquors.

CAPITAL EXAMPLE EOR THE HOUSE OP COMMONS.
WB understand that 'Tauxhall Gardens, if ever they open again, are 

to  be closed every night at twelve o’clock. Now we think this example 
might be followed with great advantage by the House of Commons. 
Snreiy the hour that is considered quite late enough for pleasure, ought 
to be considered equally late for business. The law that applies to 
ham-sandwiches ought to cut with equal keenness against the argu
ments that rival them in thinness. We make Mu. Brotherton a 
present of our argument, and we hope he will use it with effect in 
getting a law passed, that no parliamentary fireworks be let oif after 
eleven o’clock, and that as the clock strikes twelve, all the ten thousand 
additional lamps of oratory be, every one of them, blown out. Any 
Alember fqund loitering about the House after midnight, to be loeked 
up until the housemaid comes in for the Petitions and the other waste- 
paper the next morning; and furthermore, that he be not allowed, 
un'-ier the penalty of M r . D israeli answering him, to speak for a 
month. , ___ _̂________________ __

T h e  AIarch oe I ntellect.—Tliis March has not yet taken any 
Steppes in Russia. ' '  -

    
 



200 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CKARtVARL

THE HEW  AIBEET BOHHET EOR THE GUARDS.

SPLEN D OU R AND ECONOMY.
I t is possible to live on any scale of grandeur 

by tbe expedient of never paying- anybody, but 
this system cannot be pursued for a long time. 
In  order to  unite ma^ificence of living -with 
moderation of expenditure, the best plan is to 
pay your tradesmen, -when you are obliged, but 
never till then, -with tbe exception of settling 
a bill voluntarily now and then for the propose 
of maintaining your credit. Otherwise, make 
your tradespeople wait as long as you possibly 
can; and when a  tradesman will wait no longer, 
pay him. Pay him at once. Don’t let him sue 
you, in the County Court or elsewhere, because, 
that will ihcrease your expenses. Pay him, and 
immediately employ somebody else, with wliom 
commence the same method of dealing over 
again. In  this way it  will be possible for you 
to live many years a t a rate very much exceeding 
your income, and to keep up a highly genteel 
appearance with a little money, if you are rogue 
enough to practise such a species of swindliug.

G as-trick Sym ptom s.
A t.l  the gas-lights in the House of Lords went! 

suddenly out during a debate last week, butLoBJ> 
R edesdale, who was speaking, “ proceeded with 
his address as if nothing had occurred.” M*. 
Punch, on rea:ding the debate of that night (it 
consisted of noble notions as to  the incorne-tax) is 
rude enough to think that several other speakers 
besides L oan R edesdale talked in the dark.

j USEFUL KNOWLEDGE AT OXFORD,
\ XirE Oxford “ University-Intelligence,” the other day, exhibited a 
: wonderful advance of intelligence on the part of the University. I t  
; announced tliat
i “ xiio Header iii Experimental Philosophy CMr. WALKEn) will cojumence acourse 

of-LdtllViSis iiiL ErAitkHnio and Yoititic Electricity, arttrc CiarehdilpA'Monday, 
•j May 8'th,
j The parenthesis in ’tho foregoing statement is not meant to indicate 
' that it is a hoax. Under the same head we iind this further announce- 
1 . m eut;—

"The Professor of Botany (Dn. Daubeney) will lecture <lnrin(? this and the sne- 
oeedinii term on Vojretable Physiology, and on some of the principal natural families 
/>f plants.”

In  these plants clearly no deception is intended; they may be nnder- 
ftood'io mean Aowa./iife productions ofrihe vegetable kingdom. The 

•following concludes the'list of notices
" Tile Laboratory at the Astwnolean Museum will he open on Monday, May 8th, for 

instruction in Chemical Analysis and Experimental Chemistry. The Laboratory 
ho.urs will be from 10 a .m . till 6 p .m . daily, Saturdays excepted. Should a sufficient 
vlass be formed for the purposS, -Mb. Maskelyne purposes to give a course of iec-ures 

-'bn Chemical Analysis, at 2 o’clock on three days of tite week.”

Experiments are actually to he tried at Oxford. The' University 
will not stand upon the old ways any more. . A t least it will fry if the 
new are not better in Chemistry. Perhaps M a. M ask bl v x e  will 
succeed in oonviiiciitg the “ Heads of Houses” that there are more 
than four elementary substances, and D u . D al-b e x e y  .will manage to 
persuade tbe Hebdomadal Board that there are roots in the earth, and 
out of it, of nearly as much consequence as those of the Greek and 
Hebrew languages. Mu. W a l k e e  may make them understand that 
F kaxkxis was almost^ as clever a fellow as P r o m e t h e -us ; and let us 
hooe that the University, under the influence of his Voltaic Electricity, 
will prove itself to be something better tlian a galvanised corpse.

CONTRABAND OE W A R W IT H  ENGLAND.

TJK, friends in the army will he glad 
to hear that the E mperor op 
R ussia  by an Ukase,, dated yes- 
to d ay , has declared the foilWv, 
iiSg articles, shipped for the British 
market, liable to seizure, as con
traband o f w arP ipec ia .v , soap 
of- a l l ' kinds, razors, and heat’s, 
leather; materials, all of which 

- our system of military discipline, 
has induced him to_ consider es
sential to the efliciency of our 
army.

This stroke ■ of polity on the 
part of the tyrant will defeat 
its own purpose; because, iu as 
far as it deprives the British 
Sbfdier of the means of sh-aving; 
and whitening his belt, it will 
prevent him from wasting a very 
considerable portion of his time ; 
and_ by how much it  tends, to- 

• diminish the supply of that sub
stance of which lus stock is made,, 
by so much will it conduce, to. 

the abatement of apoplexy in tbe army.

i She-D octoring. -/
IY e  learn from an American-paper that D e . H a e k ie t  H uxt has 

been lecturing at New York on “ Woman as a Physician;” . De . 
H-aeriei would doubtless give a new reading to S c o n ’s hackneyed 
lines—•

Oil woman I in our hours of ease, ^
Uncertain, coy, and h«rd to please 
"When pain and anguish wrin^ the brow 

' A  ministering Jf.D. thou ”
We must say we prefer the original “ angel.”

Wise M en a t  Blo-ws,
i  T h e  Proverb expressly says, “ De gustibus non est disputandumt" 
However, J h e  ventilation of the H ouse of Commons gives a decided 

j blow to the truth of this proverb, for ever since the House was built,
I our architects and chemists and scientific men have been disputing 
; about notliiiig else than “ de gustibus ; ”  and they are even squabbling 
now, with tbe gusts still blowing about each other’s ears. Their owa 
breezes would matter but little, but tbe poor unfortunate members 
come in for all tbe side-blows.

E veryone’s E nemy as w ell  as h is  own.—The E m.peeo e  N icholas.

LA COSAQHAISE. |

Th e  French army has a new song, very popular, at present, amongst I 
the titis and the toulourous, called “ Czar ir a j Czar ira ! ” _ Politeness,, \ 
due even to an enemy, forbids us mentioning where, it is sa.id, the- 
Czar will go to.

J’rtnted by IVilliam Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper TVobum Placf*. in <he Parish of St.Pancras, aridFredericfeMtillctfEraTia, of No. 7. Church Row, Stoke Newinst'n, both in the County of Middlesex, Printers, attbeir 
Office in Lombard Streeum the Preciaci of WLitpfriars.iu the City of lAJDdon, and Published by them at *No.So, Fleet Street in the Parish of St Bride’s in t<ie City of Londum—SATcaDAT, 13,Iw4.

    
 



REM ARKS ON RUSSIAN CRED IT .
HE manufactures of Russia 

are few, but her fabrica
tions are innumerable.

We shall stand _ no 
chance with the Russians 
if they shoot as well with 
the Minie rifle as they do 

, with the long bow.
Os t e n -Sack en’s guns 

would be all Paixhans if 
his ball were commensu
rate with his bounce.

The report of a Russian 
cannonade is something 
incredible.

I t  is a curious paradox 
that even when N ic h o l a s  
and his Officers are ad
vancing, they are lying 
still.

Although pugilism is 
not a mode of warfare 
practised by the Russians 
they fight in a great 
measure by fibbing.

Even if we reduce the 
Czar to terms, it -yill be 
necessary to imderstand 
all his terms in the oppo
site sense.

Noun-Substantive, in the Russian language, is a word which stands for a thing that is not.

THEATRICAL RELIGION.
A  Billet-Doux fror,i a Young Lady in Belgravia to the L o ed  B ish o p  op L ondoh , touching 5 

the Puseyite Ferformauces at St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge.

“  M y  D e a h  D u c k  op a  B ish o p ,
“ I  HOPE you won’t  be so cruel as to alter the performances at St. Paul’s. I  will 

never forgive you if you do. They are so delightful, you ean’t tell. I  can assure you it is 
as good as going to the play : in fact better, for all the plays are closed on the Sunday—but 
here the Church is open all day, and one can go in without paying anything at the doors. 
I t ’s so delightful, you have no idea!

I f  you close St. Paul’s, there isn’t  a place in London half so amusing where we can go to. 
I f  you do, I  declare I  will call you a monster, that I  will.

“ The singing is so delightful. The intoning is so muoh'better than the drawling, sleepy, 
good-for-nothing, abominable, hum-drum way in which most clergymen read the prayers. I t ’s 
quite charming. Mk. L id d e l l ’s voice, too, is the best I  ever heard for a clergyman. The 
upper notes are as sweet as M ah io ’s—whilst his lower ones remind one not unfavourably 
of F okmes in Der Freischiitz. He charms you one minute, and frightens you the next. I  
will tell you, my dear Bishop, what is the only thing I  can compare his singing to. You have 
been in a Montague Basse, of course ?—I  mean the Montagnes Busses that used to be exhibited 
at Tivoli years ago at Paris, and were so fashionable.^ Well, Mn. L id d e l l ’s  intonation is 
exactly like a celestial Montagne Basse— keep rising and falling all the  while—at one 
moment being lifted up to the skies, and the next brought into rude contact with the world. 
I t ’s like being in a swing, merely to think of it.

“  As for the flowers, if they could be spread aU over the church, until it  looked like a 
Floricultural Show, I  should like it all the better. Indeed, if a bouquet could be given to 
each lady as at a wedding party, I  should not object. Flowers cannot hurt anybody, and for 
my mind I  think if M r. L id d e l l  was in tlie habit of preaching with a white camellia, or 
with a rose_ japonioa, in his button-hole, that his discourse would probably be aU the sweeter 
for it, and in the absence of real flowers, surely artificial flowers are better than none ?

“ Then persons complain of the processions : I  have no patience with such stupid people. 
To my way of thinking, there are not processions half enough. . They make certain ceremonies 
pretty and effective, which without them w'ould pass unnoticed. I  do not mind telling you 
in confidence that if a little dancing was also introduced, the effect would be ail the 
greater. For instance, if a number of young ladies in white muslin were to run before the

' ' akh befoncurate, and sprinkle flowers on his path 
it  would b e !—wouldn’t it ?

ifore ascending into the ptdpit, how very charming

“ As for the bowing and the like, I  do not see why because persons are inside a Church 
[ it should prevent them being polite. Is it any excuse for being rude because you are in a 

pew ?—and if I  meet m^ dearest and best beloved friend L a d y  Ahha L o uisa  in the 
chancel, or one of the aisles, is that a reason why I  should cut her? I  am sure, my dear 
Bishop, from what I  have always heard of your great kindness of heart and sweet urbanity of 
manner, that you are too much of a gentleman ever to propose such a monstrous state of 
things.'  You would scorn such vulgarity, I  am sure you would.

“ Therefore, mon cher Bishop, do not take from us our bowings and our processions; do 
not attempt to pluck away from our pretty altars one of the handsome vases that at present 
decorate i t ; pray leave us in the undisturbed enjoyment of our flowers, and aUow us to sing

in any way'we please. _ Believe me, such habits 
are not in the tiniest bit theatrical—on the con
trary, they are not half theatrical enough. Only 
let us perform the service according to our 
manner of thinking, and I  will engage that there 
shall be as great a rush of carriages outside as on 
any night when So ph ie  Cruvelli is singing. I f  
I  had my way, not a seat should be let for less 
money than the price of a stall at Drury Lane. 
Why not have ivory crosses for St. Paul’s in the 
same way that you have bones for Covent 
Garden?

“ I  beseech you, my dear good-natured angel 
of a Bishop, to attend to my little trifling wishes. 
They ^re, at best, but mere bagatelles. Now, 
if you only will, I  promise you I  will work you 
a pair of beautiful embroidered braces. But I  
know you will, th a t’s a dear.”

\For obvious reasons, we suppress the sig
nature, but the original, written on 
scented paper, lace-edged, may he seen at 
any time at our OJjice.

T h e  n e x t  I nstrum ent  o p  T o r t u r e  t h a t  w il l
PROBABLY BE INVENTED IN THE WAY OP SHIRT '

•  Collars.

A  Joke for Exeter H all.
I t is not often that we take a liberty with the 

name of a private individual, but really the 
R e v e b e n d  J abbz  I n w ards  must excuse us, if 
the temptation has, in his case, been too much 
for ns. When we look at the Reverend Gentle
man’s name in its constant association with pious 
objects, we cannot help feeling that there is 
something rather appropriate in the little regard 
that may be supposed to be felt by the R e v e
r e n d  J a b e z  I n w ards  for all Externals.

We pause for a E eply.
“ D e a r  P u n c h ,—In  your number of the 6th 

inst. you remark on flic scarcity of rags in Ireland, 
and the consequent advance in price of that com- 
modity._ Please say in your next if ragamuffins 
are available for any purpose; and if so, what is 
the present value of J ohn M it c h e l .

“ Yours truly,
“  O n e  w h o  w ish e s  to K now  iiis  o w n  V a l u e .”

T h e  Cz a r  op P a u per s .— Who is  the poorest 
man in the H’orld but N icholas R omanopf ? 
For surely he is the worst Opp by far.
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W H O L E S O M E  T K U T H S  A B O U T  U N W H O L E S O M E  

S H A M S .

HILOSOPHEES tell US 
that the term “ Barley , 
Sugar ” is a corruption i 
of “ sucre brule,” burnt 
sugar, and, if we may 
trust tbe statements of 
the Analytical Com
mission in the Lancet 
of tbe 18th March and 
the  ̂15th April, this 
opinion is fully borne 
out by modern barley 
sugar, the greater por
tion of which ought to 
be burnt with the least 
possible delay. Punch 
having learnt, with 
alarm and horror, the 
character of the messes 
which, under the name 
of comfits, he has so 
often presented to his 
beloved offspring, now 
solemnly devotes him
self to the discomfiture 
of all those unprincipled 
sugar-bakers, who seem 
really to out - Herod 
H e e o d  in their hostility 
to infants. And first 
he would warn his 
young friends against

some “ thiflc pieces of sugar confectionery, about two inches long and 
three inches thick, and about half an ounce in weight.” They are 
termed^ “ Ginger Palates,” but, as they are coloured throughout 
of an intense yellow, with a mineral pigment (chromate of lead) in 
an absolutely poisonous quantity, it is clear that Palates is a misprint 
for “ Palettes,” and that the “ ingenuous youth of nations” might 
with as much propriety devour the contents of a paint-box.

Here also it must be stated, that the lively hue of the ginger lozenge, 
which so many of Mr. Punch's friends ascribe to the presence of an 
unusual quantity of ginger, is due solely to the before-mentioned 
pigment. The ginger lozenges of only one vendor, Ma. H earn, of 56, 
Tottenham Court Road, have been found genuine, and Mr. Punch, 
penetrated with the profoundest respect for this eminent man, gra
ciously appoints him his Sugar Baker, and informs him that Judy also 
will look upon him as H earn.

I f  those who are warned by Mr, Punch against the lozenges should 
turn  to the various rooks as they are called, they will only be flying 
from Scylla to'Charybdis; for the Albert rock, Yeilow rook, and others 
(which, as they are made of burnt sugar, mav be called igneous rooks), 
are as dangerous as the Sympleg^des or the Acroceraunm, as indi
gestible as horneblende, and more nasty than gneiss. The mothers of 
England may be certain that they will infallibly injure their children, 
if they allow them to be thus “ rocked in their cradles by the deep ” 
and designing vendors of poisoned sweets. The various abominations 
sold under tbe names of “ Scotch mixture,” “ Kiss me now,” “ Sugar 
buttons;” and “ coloured shapes,” (which last are more questionable 
shapes than any the poet ever dreamed o f) differ only in appearance, 
but are.wonderfidly alike in their powers of doin^ mischief.

And here Mr. Punch must remark that the Analytical Commissioners, 
in speaking of the various pigments employed to colour these wretched 
preparations, have omitted to point out an analogy between the 
articles and the purchasers. They say, “ the simple greens are verdi-

fris, which contains copper, and Soeieele’s green, which contains 
oth arsenic and copper.”  Who does not see that these simple greens 

are well suited to the other not less simple greens who possess copper 
and spend it on such trash ?

Nor must it be supposed that the colour alone is at fault, or that 
the mischief is only skin deep. Much of that which appears to be 
sugar is flour, or at least something which the millers have called flour, 
but into the composition of which aluim and bone-dust enter largely. 
Punch could, however, forgive tbe introduction of that which the 
children must eat in the form of bread if they do not get it in their 
comfits, but he does not think that gypsum, chalk, plaster of Paris, 
pipe-clay, potters’ clay, and Cornish clay were intended to form part of 
our diet. He has heard that lichens can exist and support life com
fortably on such substances, bui he must say that his likings are quite 
opposed to the introduction of such articles of food, and he gives the 
makers and vendors of this poisonous rubbish notice, that if tmey offer 
to  cram the three above named clays down the throats of his little 
friends, he will speedily exterminate them without mercy.

PUTFING AND PIETY.
T h e  following advertisem ent, cu t ou t of a country paper, has filled 
> with a compound m ixture, in  w hich disgust and contempt are the

chief ingredients:—
TO WESLEYANS AND OTHERS.

'THOSE Persons who wish to BENEFIT the FUNDS of the BRISTOL 
i  ROAD CHAPEL and SCHOOLS, and who may need the aid of a Dentist, may 

do 80 by calling upon Mb. SELVEY, Surgkon D bntist, 109, Great Charles Street, 
Birmingham, as he would suggest to his friends, that it is  his intention, during the 
montti of May, to give one-half the amount arising from any one case that may come 
under his notice, or several cases, to the amount o f Twenty Pounds. Mr. S. strictly 
cotirtning himself in all such cases to the last day of the present month. The parties 
so applying to state the fact on their first visit.

9738. JOSEPH SELVEY.

This is certainly a novelty in the puffing business, and appeals through 
the hollow tooth, as well as the empty head, to  the pocket of real 
or affected piety. The advertiser undertakes to give to a religious and 
educational object one half of all be can get to the amount of twenty 
pounds by pulling out, plugging up, or otherwise ’dealing with the 
decayed teeth of all those who like to mix up a little good or imaginary 
good with their own evils. We cannot say how far the arrangement 
will benefit the Chapel and Schools, but it will certainly pay the Wes
leyan Dentist very well if it gets him all the cases which he evidently 
has set his heart upon.

We can but hope that the religious dodge will not be encouraged 
among advertisers, for if it suepeeds in one instance, we shall have all 
the quacks in England giving a pious flavour to  their nostrums aud 
their testimonials. I t  is bad enough to see a large number of the 
Peerage, and a good per-centage of the Bench of Bishops quoted daily 
as high authorities for the painless extraction of corns; but it the pious 
element is to become a permanent portion of the daily puff, we fear 
that we may be often exposed to much additional nausea.

“ On 1 M t  !! B e t s y ! ! I W h a t e v e r  bis t h e  m a tt er  w it h  your 
Doll ? ”

“ O h , h e ’s alw ays  a  a il in ’ ; h e ’s ju s t  h a d  h is  M e a sl e s , and  now
HIS FACE IS TOOK AND BROKE OUT WITH THE M U S T A n s B E R S , ”

The V eh icle  o f  G overnm ent.•
This vehicle is a large omnibus, and "the conductor of it is Lord 

J ohn Russell. I t  is licensed to carry 654 persons—653 persons 
inside, and one out. The person who is at present out, is B iron 
Rothschild. The other passengers will not allow him to come inside, 
but always bang the door in his face. Loffo J ohn, however, allows 
him to cling to his skirts, as the Baron has always followed in his steps, 
and you may depend upon it that, at the very first opening L ord John 
sees, he will manage to push him in.

T h e  M anchester Creed .— Cotton for, and to, everybody!
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T H E  W A R  B U D G E T  M A D E  E A S Y .
Mr. J ohn B ull. M b . W illiam  E wabt Gladstone.

Mr. Gladstone. J ohn, I  wish to‘ state to you 
W hat new taxes I ’ve in view.

Mr. Bull. Beally, W illiam, I  don’t care,
So we thrash that Russian Bear.

Mr. G. Still ’tis right that I should show 
How your balance stands, yon know.
Bools alone franic speech ofFends,
While short reckonings make long friends.

Mr. B . In  our neighbours’ phrase, dest vmi, 
Brgo, W illiam, fire away.

Mr. G. Fii'st, I  want to say a word 
On some charges which you’ve heard.
Certain folks think fit to blame 
My financial conduct.

Mr. B . Name !
Mr. G. T here’s that bright and shining lamp 

F itzrov K elly—M rsTREss Gamp—
M istress Harris—T homas B arino,
B uck the dreary—Ben the daring— 
H enley—

Mr. B . Wliose whole life’s a grumble.
Mr. G. Christopher—
Mr. B . Bucolic B umble.
Mr. G. Groaning Ball—^perpetual Malins—
Mr. B . Modesty’s among his failings !
Mr. G. CoLONEh SlBTHOBP.
Mr. B . Well, you’ve got

To the best of all the lo t !
W ith his name, I must insist 
You’ll be pleased to end the list.
Who the  deuce, my Gladstone, cares 
For such factious prate as theirs ?

Mr. G. If  you see it in that light,
I ’m relieved from trouble!

Mr. B . Quite.
This B ull holds those Bulls of Bashau 
In  the lowest estimation.

Mr. G. Then, Sir, I  will but rejoin.
That I ’ve saved the public coin.
That the single debt I  made 
Was a trifle, and is paid;
That the nation’s ledger, yearly,
Will be kept a deal more clearly.
And I  will at once proceed 
To explain our present, need.

Mr. B . Graham asked, the other night.
For six millions..

Mr. G.  ̂ Very right.
Ships and soldiers, shells and guns.
T hat’s the way the money runs!

Mr. B . Take just what you want for war.
All I  say is—whack that Czar.

Mr. G. So encouraged, my demands 
Shall be ample. Thus it standi 
Those six millions we ’ll provide.
And a “ margin,” Sir, beside.

Since i t ’s well to overhaul 
Funds to meet a sudden call.

Mr. B. Margin, not of Zurich’s waters,
But a million—

Mr. G. No—three-quarters.
Mr. B . What you ask is not excessive;

Try what tax is least oppressive.
Mr. Q. First, the Income Tax ( I ’in troubled 

But I ’m helpless,) must be doubled.
Mr. B. {moved). May that Russian rascal, 

bum him !
Be confouuded in, cetermm.
But you’re right.

Mr. G. I  knew you’d say so.
May the war be short 1 

Mr. B . * I  pray so-.
Mr. G. Well, three millions thus arise.

Now to find some new supplies.
J ohn, the taxes called Assessed 
People thought were set at rest,
And arranged their small Penates 
On our promise—’̂twere a betise 
I f  we trapped them.

Mr. B . Belise—woi&t,.
Sooner empty out my purse.

Mr. O. T here’s the postage. Shall we 
raise it?

Cheerfully the public pays it.
Mr. B. Don’t Je t’s baulk their cheer, for 

fighting.
I  should feel each poor man’s writing 
Blushed to bear taxation’s fetter,
And became a Scarlet Letter.

Mr. G. Nor can we replace, i t ’s clear.
Taxes we removed last year.
Nor disturb our boon to tea—

Mr. B. Ob how wrath my wife would be I 
Mr. G. On tobacco though, we—
Mr. B. Steady!

Bacoo’s much too dear already;
Prom the Duke to Temple Bar 
You’ll not smell one good oi.gar;
And besides, my geutle juggler,
Raising duty tempts the smuggler.
Not to name the frightful grabbage 
Which the Jews would make of cabbage.
Let your crows find other carcase—
Spare the teapot and cigar-case.

Mr. &■ Then look here. Your brother 
P at

Drinks much Spirit.
Mr. B. Swear to that. ]
Mr. G. So does Andrew .
Mr. B. In  a way

Still more sad.
Mr. Q. W e ’ll make them pay.

Scratching, with exciseman’s talon.
On their casks new rates per galloa.

Mr. B. Yes, th a t’s right—tbs operation 
May promo'e a reform.ition.

Mr. G. Then the Sugar. We intended 
Certain duties should be ended.
Polks must wait till by and by,
Nor expect this in July.
Next, by sorting every kind,
Brown clay, white clay, and refined,
And on each its duty sticking.
We shall have some pretty picking.
Lastly, for my greatest coup.
This is what I  mean to do :
Every class of course engages 
In  a war the nation wages.
Therefore war to burden dooms 
Something every class consumes,
And the tax must fall, I  fear.
On the uatiou’s darling—Beer.

Mr, B. You forget his curse, I ’m sure, man, 
Who “ of beer ” would “ rob a poor man.”

Mr. G. I ’d not rob him. Who before 
Drank, I  trust will now drink more.
Glad that each fresh pint bestows 
One fresh blow on England’s foes.
Next in ease to standing neuter 
Is  the task of standing pewter.
Double X shall make addition 
To our double Expedition 
And the Brew shall turn out ruin 
To the base and wicked Bruin.

Mr. B. Urged with all your usual tact.
You shall find yourself well oacked.
How d’ye lay it ?

Mr. G. On the Malt.
Mr. B. Hey 1 the farmer will find fault.
Mr. G._ Not the farmer, but his “ Friends,” 

With a view to private ends.
We shall have a fight, no doubt, ,
But I  mean to fight it out.
Two and nine each bushel bore.
Which we ’ll raise to shillings four,
And from what the peopls quaff 
Raise two millions and a half.

Mr. B . That makes up the sum you spoke of. 
Mr. G. Yes, no sum to make a joke of;

But not more than Britain’s willing 
To advance.

Mr. B . No, not a shilling.
B etter.plan than y o u ’ve presented 
Could not, W illiam, be invented,
And your part in England’s quarrel 
Gives you, Sir, another laurel.
May your Budget, as the phrase is.
Help to blow friend N ick to blazes.

A CLERICAL LU B B ER ’S HOLE.
Another Irish grievance—a truly Irish one—has been ventilated. 

Several of the Pope’s Brigade have been pertinaciously repeating _ a 
question to the First Lord of the Admiralty, as to whether the Papist 
sailors in the fleet are compelled to attend Protestant worship on 
Sundays. S ir  J ames has, ever so many times, assured the querists 
that no such hideous and torturing tyranny is practised, but M r. L ucas, 
Qu Friday, with the double ingenuity of his Quakeropapistical training, 
discovered a new way of putting the matter. He abused S ir  J ames 
G raham for having said that the Roman Catholic sailors had made no 
complaint on the subject; and proved that they had complained by 
alleging that an Irish priest at Portsmouth had been so frightfully 
afflicted at this soul-destroying persecution, that he had threatened to 
walk all over Iceland persuading the people not to enlist.

Sir  J ambs once more explained that the rule in the navy is that 
service shall be performed, and that every seaman shall be “ per
m itted” to aitenii—that there is no compulsion, and that if Popish 
J ack likes to chew his tobacco below, while Protestant B ill  is staring 
at the Chaplain on deck, he has a perfect right to do so, and the two 
theologians can compare notes afterwards. And the First Lord 
repeated that no complaint had been made by offieers or men, 
seeing that there was nothing to complain of, but that he had received

remonstrances from a couple of priests, who had not, however, the 
impudence, mirabile dictu, to say that they were employed by the 
aggrieved parties. So eager are these mischievons priests to manufac
ture a grievance, that they do not fear to risk such a ridiculous 
blunder |is this, though it must be exposed as soon as committed. As 
for Priest K elly, who threatened to commit treason, M r. L ucas ex
plained that he hM not carried his threat into execution. If he had, 
averse as everybody is to inflicting severe punishment on a fool, 
however dangerous— ît would have been a case in which Mr. Bunch 
would have liked to see the extreme penalty commuted for as sound 
a flogging as the brawniest boatswain in the maligned service could 
lay on. Persecute J ack for his religion! Punch’s dear eyes! his 
lee-scuppers are running over at the thought, and he really insists upon 
that being stowed, and upon splicing the maiabrace, to the confusion 
of the Brigade.

U n expected  Fairness.
I n the debate on the Oxford Reform Bill, Mr. H eywood moved 

that the statutes of the new legislature at Oxford should be framed in 
the English language. But tbe House rejected the proposal, feeling 
that it was manifestly unjust to ask of Oxford what Westminster is 
utterly unable to achieve.
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THE LION, TH E EAGLE, AND THE BAT.
Tide iEsop’s F ables.

THE QUEEN OE THE MAT-MEETING.
YotJ must w aie and call me earH, call me early, motLer dear, 
To-morrow is a field day in tlie H all of Exetere;
Of all the blessed times, mother, the blessedest far away,
Eor I ’m to be Queen of the May-Meeting, I  ’m to be Qiieen of the day!

I  sleep so sound all night, mother, I  fear I  scarce shall wake 
In  time to get breakfast ready for the B evebend J abez Cake ;
Then I ’ve my plain capote to trim—the sweetest pale Erench grey— 
Eor I ’m to be Queen of the May-Meeting, I ’m to be Queen of the day!
’Tis a meeting for the mission to  benighted Owhyhee,
And if we should be late, mother, the best places full will be.
And one likes to be where one can be seen, and hear all they .say—
Or I  shan’t be Queen of the May-Meeting, I  shan’t be Queen of the day!
They say they’ve got a native, mother, all tattooed with red and blue. 
They say he’s eaten loads of men, ere to Christian grace he grew;
W e ’ll invite him home to tea, mother, he never will say nay,
H  asked by the Queen of the May-Meeting, if asked by the Queen of 

the day!
Erom the world, its pomps and vanities, I ’ve learnt my heart to wean! 
Shall I  put on my white crepe shawl, mSther, or my Pomona green ? 
And I  think my dove-coloured poplin would not be out of the way.
As I ’m to be Queen of the May-Meeting, as I ’m to be Queen of the day!
I  shall wear a plain blonde rttche, mbther, it. becomes me more than 

flowers.
The H evebend J abez I nwards wOl display his prayerful powers; . 
And that child of grace L ord H etmbleby will be in the chair, they say— 
H e shall own me Queen of the May-Meeting, he shall own me' Queen 

of the day! •
L et the worldly-minded scoff, mother, and object to ns that we *■ 
Abandon our own heathen for the blacks in-Owhyhee.
L et the benighted trust in works; let us still preach and pray.
And let me be Queen of the May-Meeting, let me be Queen of the day!

So yon must wake and call me early, call me early, mother dear,
Eor to-morrow’ll be a field day in the Hall of Exetere;
To-morrow ’U be of all^lad times the gladdest far away.
And I  shall be Queen of the May-Meeting, I  shall be Queen of the day!

SO M E  FO O L 'S  CAP FOR T H E  GUARDS.!
W e cannot think that the new Cap for the Guards, called the 

“ Albert Bonnet ” can have been really designed by P bikoe Albert. 
I t  looks rather as if it had been inyented by the E mberor or Russia; 
for it has the appearance of “ a thing devised by the enemy” for the 
purpose of making the men ridiculous. The Prince Consort has long 
since arrived at years of discretion, and put away childish things; his 
irons and the other toys with which it is said that he used to play at 
hatter’s shop. Besides, the Prince is a man of singular taste and 
delicacy, and, precluded as he is' by his position from sharing in the 
dangers of active service, must of course be content with gracefully 
wearing his own uniform as Eield-Marshal, and could never think of 
interfering with that of the army, of which he is not permitted to be 
more than an ornament.

The name of A lb er t  has been assigned to the bonnet for no better 
reason than that for which it has been given to  half-boots. Some mere 
civilian is responsible for the infliction of this ludicrous head-gear on 
the Guards; somebody who knows nothing about military matters at 
all, who has heard that there is a regiment called the Coldstream, has 
confounded that word with Coldbath, and, making an additional 
blunder, invented the cap for the Eusiliers; for this cap is the precise 
pattern of a convict’s cap, and fear alone restrains the street boys from 
shouting “ T h at’s your ticket of leave!” as the wearers march by. 
In  fact, it is not fit to be worn on any march but the Rogues’ M arch; 
it is not a 'proper cap for any guard but a blackguard.

A Trifle for Otho.
E or  having abetted the vfllany o f  the Czar , the E m p e r o r  N apoleor  

has given K in g  O h io  a scolding. Should this not have the desired 
effect it is to be hoped that the Allied Powers wOl give his Grecian 
Majesty a regular blowing-up.

T he B ritish  Gr e n a d ie r  as im proved  b t  H.R.H. F.M. P . A., dec idedly  
oalcdlated  to F righten the R ussians.

N EITH ER  EREE NOR EASY.
“ As free as th e  air we breathe,” has long been a familiar quotation; 

but it has only recently become in some degree a fact. MTule the 
window-tax existed the air we breathed was so far from free that it w^s 
burdened with a heavy impost, and even now tliere is a great deal of air 
breathed tha t is anything but gratuitous. The House of Commons 
ought to be, and is the freest of all possible bodies, but if its members 
were to  be as free as the air they breathe, and no freer, they would be 
under a very heavy impost; for their ventilation has cost them £ 20 0 ,0 0 0 , 
and air at even this price is not always attainable. There are, in fact, 
many instances in which the freedom of air is altogether aprocryphal, 
and indeed the booksellers know that a mere puff is sometimes a rather 
costly luxury. _______

SWIPES FOR NICHOLAS.
W e ’v e  raised the malt-tax; let us persevere.
And through that Tax the Czar may sing small beer.
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P U N C H  AM ONG  TH E PAINTERS. No. 2.

HE late Mr . W ilkins’s puncli- 
bowl and pepper-boxes cover 
two gathering places for pic
tures, in one of which the 
old masters are met together, 
separated only by the breadth 
of a corridor from the young 
masters of the day. The flood 
just now sets so strong in the 
direction of the younger gen
tlemen, that it is not easy to 
work out of it into the slack 
water that lies, for the moment, 
all but unstirred round the 
resting-place of the giants of 
old. But, strong as is the 
temptation of fresh colour, fire- 
new canvas,s, and contemporary 
criticism eastwards, it is a very 
wholesome discipline to resist 
it  and give an hour’s reverent 
meditation to B aphael and 
Brancia, to D el P iombo and 
T itia n , before your pleasant, 
easy-going chat with L and
seer , F rith , Ward, and the 
rest of the lads over the way.

Such visit will be found 
wholesome in many ways, but 
most of all as it may in some 
measure prepare you for appre
ciating your contemporaries. 
There is my excellent and 
wealthy, but slightly atra
bilious friend. B is t r e . _ You 
may hear him any day in his 
own gallery (furnished at much

cost of money and experience during B istre’s lengthened residence 
*in Italy), crying up the old, and pooh-poohing the new. But to see 
B istre in his bitterest glory you must meet him at the Academy 
Exhibition, and hear his withering comments on aU the crowd admire. 
“  Crude—raw ^no daylight—no transparency—no juiciness. Modem 
Art 1 Pooh, Sir, there’s no such thing ! ”  There he stands, venting 
contempt about the doorway of the West Boom, poisoning minds as 
people pass it, or, as he conceives, implanting true art doctrine.

He has a valuable coadjutor in Sour, a  gentleman much hated by the 
Academy, upon which he is in the habit of making fierce onslaughts 
in all manner of periodicals, ever since they hung his first picture at 
the top of the Octagon Boom. From that day forth Sour vowed 
vengeance against them, and renounced the active practice of the 
brush, for the more lucrative traffic in Old Masters, combining with 
this, in his leisure hours, the function of Academy-crusher. Sour 
imparts to  B istre  much famiharity with technical terms, and at the 
same time sells him not a few pictures—of course, immense bargains. 
And now the two are planted arm-in-arm in the doorway of the West 
Boom, dealing deadly stabs at wretched B .A s.; perfectly in earnest all 
the while, for by long feeding’ of the eye on embrowned canvasses, 
they have lost all natural appetite for fresh colour—not to speak of the 
effects of a leetle jaundicing of disappointment.

I  need not say this is not the temper of eye or mind-I wish to 
engender by your preliminary visit to the Old Masters. I t  is rather 
that you may meet the B istres aud Sours on something like equal 
terms, being neither strange to the old when you contemplate the 
new, nor steeled against the new when you look pn the old. I  
wish you to feel that Ait is a living thing, and that its changes are 
matters rather to be taken to heart and studied, than vituperated. In  
the old time its themes were the grandest that could occupy human 
minds—family distinctions, national glories, religious bebefs. Its

She has been the cherished minister to the needs of the most civilised, 
but she is found at work in the gross hfe of the lowest savage. She 
has drawn light and colour from the sun and sky of Italy, but 
can catch a new and shadowy beauty from the grey mists of Holland. 
She can make herself as much at home beside the homely board of a 
Dutch or Flemish burgher, as in the marble courts of Venice, or the 

i frescoed balls of the Vatican. But she suits her dress aud oonversa- 
! tion to her guests; can be hail-fellow-well-met with J an Steen  or 
Brauwer, amorously-courtly with Watteau or Boucher ; proudly 
patrician with T itian  or V eronese ; picaresquely-picturesque with 
Murillo ; ecstatioally-beautiful with B aphael, or si enily-strong with 
M ichael Angelo. I t  is the same hving spirit that stirs under all 

[ these forms. And this same Art it is that, amid great discourage
ments, and by dint of hard struggles, still lives and works with us and 
for us, in this our convenient, expediency-loving, cotton-spinning, 
railway-laying, material generation.

There is no wisdom in telling the poor Muse—when, with infinite 
pains, she has transformed herself in'-o a seeming that secures for her 
employment and subsistence even among ns—that she is no Muse, but 
a pitiful tawdry jade, unworthy of a home beneath the roof which 
shelters the works she wrought in other times, when her standing in 
society was different. No. Let us rather take her tenderly and 
encouragingly by the hand, cherishing her and comforting her, and 
bidding her be of good cheer—praising what she has done well, hoping 
the days may come when she will be allowed to do yet better. Boor 
lady, she has had a hard fight for life. Loath to relmquish what once 
won her a glory that she still remembers, she has made desperate 
attempts from time to time to reanimate the dead forms of the past, to 
smuggle herself into our town-halls and churches, and, to her dismay 
and dmost despair, has found herself pointed at with the finger of 
scorn for an impostor and a counterfeit. Driven thence, still clinging to 
all things splendid and brilliant, she has been fain to try the stage- 
wardrobe and the masquerade-warehouse, arraying herself bravely in 
satins and in velvets, and strutting as a courtier and cavalier, through 
our sad and sober streets or our papier-mache drawing-rooms. There, 
too, thoughtful men have cried out upon her. Only in one labour has 
she found never-failing solace, and ample recognition—out of doors, 
under the everlasting sky, among the eternal mountains, amidst the 
ever-springing life of the forest and the moor-land—driven from men— 
has she found beauty to comfort her—beauty that alters not with usages 
and fashions, that stops with no zone of earth, and is confined to no 
period of the year. When A rt is driven from all besides, she will stiH 
be found painting landscapes.

And now, my sermon ended, you may pass, prepared for appreciation, 
into the Academy Exhibition Booms.

I pa
prince's, magistrates, prelates, and pope’s, I f  it existed for the middle 
class, it was in their collective character of a people, or in their indi- 
vidud greatness as royal merchants. The populace partook of it as 
passengers through the streets, or as worshippers in chanels and
churches. So whenever Art stepped down from her fellowship with 
emperors and kings, doges and princes, it was for such CTand function 
as recording the life of a nation, or the faith of a world. How, with 
such work to do, could Art be other than vast in dimensions, elevated 
in aims, dignified in subjects, and powerfM in execution? All these 
effects flowed, perforce, from the facts which surrounded and shaped 
the painter.

The Bistres, if they admit this much, will tell you that, wanting such 
patrons, aims, and purposes, Art is now dead. Not so. Art cannot 
die while men live. A rt is the most omnivorous of mental growths.

CONSEQUENCES.
T h ere  is a pleasant little fireside game in Erance, called the Game 

of Consequenoe.s, which we believe has lately, in defiance of the 
Game Laws, been imported free of duty into Ibis country. As soon as 
it becomes popular (which every French play is pretty sure to do in 
England), we suppose we shall be looked to as usual for a supply of 
jocularities, which the constant reader will, as usual, palm off as his 
own. We are therefore tempted to anticipate the national demand by 
.furnishing the following;

The consequence of getting into an empty omnibus is the having to 
wait until it’s filled before you start.

The consequence of betting with a leg is that you are pretty sure 
to put your foot in it.

I he consequence of having a haunch of venison sent yon is the 
having to iuvite a dozen friends to eat.it.

The consequence of your daughtefslwearing thin shoes is the having 
a perpetual influenza in the house.

The consequence of celibacy is the finding no one who cares a button 
about you, as is sufficiently shown by the state of your shirts.

The consequence of arbitrating between man and wife is, that yon 
will satisfy neither, and be disliked by both.

The consequence of tight lacing is a lengthened doctor’s hill and 
shortened breathing.

The consequence of quarrelling with your wife is, that you wiU have to 
go with her to Swan and E dgar’s the next morning for a peace offering.

The consequence of lending either a book, or an umbrella, or your 
name to a bill, is the comfortable certainty that the latter one will be 
Tetumed, and the former two won’t.

Hard Lines.
Taxation, Cobden, is by war increased;
The side that wins at best but loses least.
But if to greedy tyrants you succumb, a 
You then lose all, my buck, instead of some.

T h e  B iveb P late.—The Boyal Thames Challenge Cup.
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NATIO NAL D EFEN C ES OF RUSSIA.
{From our otcn Correspondent^

ESIDES the infernal machines 
which have been sunk in the 
Gulf of Finland for the annihila
tion of the British Meet, an 
enormous galvanic battery has 
been constructed by order of 
the Emperor, for the same pur
pose. I t  consists of several 
thousand pairs of plates, each 
forty feet square, contained in a 
porcelain trough divided into 
as many compartments of cor
responding magnitude. This 
formidable voltaic arrangement 
is laid down on the north bank 
of the Neva, along which it ex
tends many miles. Eor its con
struction the whole resources 
of the empire have been taxed, 
every copeck that could be ob
tained having been used to form 
the copper plates in combina
tion with those of zinc. The 
cells, where the battery is re
quired to act, are filled with 
nitric acid from an immense 
reservoir containing hundreds 
of hogsheads of that corrosive 
fluid. With one end of the bat
tery a wire, of about the thick
ness of a man’s leg, is connected, 
and on the end of this wire is 
fixed a mass of charcoal weighing 

several tons, and attenuated to a fine point. A similar wire, but longer, insulated with 
gutta percha, is carried across the river under water, and emerges at the opposite bank, 
where its extremity is, in like maimer, pointed with charcoal. The charcoal points are so 
arranged as to be exactly in a line one with the other.

The moment the wire last mentioned is brought into connection with the battem  when the 
latter is in action, a circuit is formed, and an arc of light, of surprising brilliancy, and 
glowing with an almost inconceivable intensity of heat, plays between the two points of 
charcoal across the river. When it is considered that in the electric fire thus produced by 
means of an ordinary battery, platinum melts like wax in the flame of a candle, it is easy to 
conceive what would be the fate of any vessel on getting between the charcoal points the 
instant the galvanic fluid was turned on. A man-of-war, having a powder-magazine, would 
of course instantly detonate and disappear. I f  Sin Chables N apieb  ventures between the 
points of these “ mighty (mposites” he will be a bold man.

P bopessob H ocus has*ldso submitted to the Emperor a plan for destroying the British 
Public by poisoning the East wind, and is to receive a liberal reward if it answers. I  am 
not in a position to give you the details of this scheme with minute accuracy; but the agent 
by which the wind is to be impregnated with deleterious matter consists, I  believe, 
chiefly of prussic acid, which, as you are aware, is highly volatile. The principal objection to 
tliis project is the difficultv of limiting the operation of the poisoned wind so that it shall 
not, in its course, injure llenmark and Sweden: but this, of course, would vanish should 
those States think proper to  side with the Western Powers. I t  has also been urged that 
if the wind should change, the mischief would fall on the Autocrat’s own subjects: but Ms 
Imperial Majesty would sufficiently obviate this danger by keeping himself far enough oat 
of harm’s way.

CLEKICAL EXCHANGE NO BOBBERY.

“ A nything for a change,”  seems to have its attractions for some of the clergy, as well 
as the laity. Attention was called the other night in  the House of Commons to  a case 
of mutability in clerical affairs, which seems to have been less satisfactory to the parishioners 
than to the parsons engaged in the little “ transaction.” There is a certain place called 
Eyfield, in Hants, where the resident souls are handed over to be “ cured” in a rather 
unceremonious manner. Whenever the incumbent is sick of his duty, or, as in one instance, 
when the tradesmen are tired of trusting him, he effects an “ exchange ” with some other 
minister who has a fancy for looking after the eternal interests of the Eyfield parishioners.

We are sorry to find that one of the pastors of the Eyfield flock has, after seriously fleecing 
it, handed it over to somebody else, and gone as Civil Chaplain to Hong Kong, where he will 
be at liberty to pursue his sacred duties without having his tranquillity disturbed by the 
clamours of distant creditors. He appears to have given a practical lesson of the fleeting 
character of worldly wealth, by walking away with some of the parish funds and money 
entrusted to him for charitable purposes. 0 1  course, one story only is good till another is 
told, and the reverend runaway may have- a very good answer to the charge publicly made 
against him in the House of Commons. As the B ishop of W inchester has described 
him as “ hijidy respectable, and, as far as I  am aware, well qualified to perform (he duties of 
a Colonial Chaplaincy,”  there may possibly be some mistake; and we shall be very happy 
to hear, on competent authority, that amid tlie numerous “ exchanges ” of incumbents 
the parish of Eyfield, there has, after aU, been “ no robbery.” ■

THE LAND OE GREECE.
{A "Lyric o f the Manchester School—after the 

favotirite B yron Pattern)
T he Land of Greece! the Land of Greece!

B y B r ig h t  and Cobden loved and sung. 
Wherein, till England broke the peace,

With M anchester wide dealings sprung; 
They’d take our yams and cottons yet.

I f  but the Czar alone w e’d let.
The merchants look to Manchester,

And Manchester to £ .  s. d . ;
And musing there on profits gone,

I  felt our trade with Greece U-P.
Yet though in bargains close they shave,
I  cannot deem the Greek a knave.
A cotton-spinner i^ t  but now 

Where engines clank and steam-pipes fizz; 
And mules by thousands lay below.

And yarn in mountains—all were Ms.
He counted them at break of day—
And, a week after, there they lay! ,
Yes—there they lay ! And where art thou. 

My country ? On the warehouse floor 
The spinner’s foot is silent now.

The piecer’s tramp resounds no more !
And must thy yams, both coarse and fine.
No more find sale across the brine ?
’Tis something, spite of sneer and blame.

To stand up boldly in one’s place.
And rouse the House to rage and shame. 

Looking facts fairly in  the face.
Eor what is left the patriot here ?
Eor Turks a curse—tor Greeks a tear I
The "Mrant of St. Petersburg 

Is Ereedom’s best and bravest friend : 
There oiiee was talk of “ crumpling u p ”
' The Russias a ll; th a t’s at an end.

No, N icholas is good and kind.
The Turks, effete, and base and blind.
Trust not for strength to  soldiers’ ranks;

Paying tor them expenses swells :
In  English bobs and toreign francs.

The only hope of safety dyvells.
Extend your trade, at home, abroad; * 
Why take to force, when you have fraud?
Set me on land, or on the deep,

I  don’t  care which it is, not I —
So I  can buy where goods are eheap.

So I  can sell where goods are high.
A land of war shall ne’er be mine—
Give me yon roll of cotton-twine.

COBDEN AS A GREEK.
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HARD AS A BOARD.
FiEECE conflict is now raging 
between the Guardians of 
the Poor, in the yarious 
parishes of England, and 
the medical men whom the 
said Guardians employ.

The tactics of the Guar
dians are simple but effec-i 
tive. They take advantage | 
of the overcrowded state of i 
the medical profession, and j 
of the desire of its rising: 
members to obtain some. 
public appointments which 
ipay give them standing, to 
offer the very smallest pos
sible remuneration for the 
services rendered by them. 
The medical men, on the 
other hand, have no re
source but to do their duty 
to those under their care, 
and to appeal, on every fit
ting occasion, to the Guar

dians’ sense of shame, though, of course, such appeals are about as futile 
as an attempt to coerce a rhinoceros by whipping him with a play-biU. 
M r . Arth u r , the Medical Officer to the Poor at Deptford, recently 
tendered the following receipt to the Guardians of the Greenwich 
U nion;—

“ Received from the Guardians of the Greemrich Union the paltry sum of £20, for 
thirteen weeks extra service as house-to-house visitor, sanitary inspector, and for 
medicines supplied to the sick poor of Deptford, by which I find,my services as a 
Professional Man, are valued at the same rate as those of a journeyman mechanic.”

The Greenwich Guardians have heen so delighted with Mr . Arthur’s 
testimony to their economy, that they have forwarded the document to 
the Poor Law Commissioners, in the belief that it will obtain for them 
a  certificate of good conduct, or perhaps even a medal, formed of 
congenial brass. We fear, however, that they will be disappointed, as 
the competition is very great.

Punch does not himself know whether to accord the palm to them, 
or to Mie Guardians of those two unions who pay their medical man 
a salary of £ 2  per annum for attendance and medicines' or to the 
Guardians of Todmorden, where the medical officer earned £7 12s. in 
one year, for attendance upon, and medicines supplied to a population 
of 11,000 persons; or to the Guardians of the Jtochdale Union, who 
appointed a Surgeon to vaccinate under the New Act, but paid him 
under the Old Act, whereby they saved a shilling per case; or to the 
Risbridge Board, who, when they were required to name some public 
places to which the poor might bring their children for vaccination, 
selected the belfries of the different churches in the district, as being 
nice cold, (ffimp, and windy apartments, in which the congregated 
infants might catch catarrhs ana rheums.

Punch trusts that M e . Baines has his eye upon these things, and 
means to reward the Guardians according to their deserts, and he 
hopes to see the day when these Guardians, like Addison’s Cato, shall 
have, not only their Baines, but their Antidotes.

APOPLEXY MADE EASY. «
Some days since Mr. Punch was startled from the propriety which 

usually characterises his actions, by the sight of the following terrific 
advertisement

TO ALL WHO ARE IN WANT OF A FIT.—The importance of
•which requires uo elucidation to convince the most sceptical .how indispensably 

necessary it is  to health, comfort, and appearance.”

As Mr. Punch met with this startling proposition in the advertising 
columns of the Lancet, he could but look on its author as a homoeopa- 
tbist, who, thinking that similia similibus curantur, bad got it into his 
head that a  slight attack of apoplexy or paralysis might be indispensably 
necessary to  the health, comfort, and appearam e of those who had 
reason to dread either malady. Perhaps (thought Mr. Punch) the man 
has found means to avert apoplexy by inoculating people witli indiges
tion ; but the more remarkable feature of his theory is, that a fit is 
indispensably necessary to the appearance, a  notion quite at variance 
with that generally entertained.

The advertisement then continued thus;—
“ R. T. PiOBAM, while willing to avoid the present system of puffing, adopts this 

means of making known his S^-Acting Indicator of the Unman Figuie.”

Taking this paragraph in connection with that which preceded it, it  ̂
was clear that “ the present system of puffing,” which B. P ioeam : called upon to do !

wished to avoid, must be the short-windedness, and wheezy, stertorous 
breathing of persons disposed to apoplexy; and thence it followed that 
the “ Self-Acting Indicator of the Human Figure” must be, in all 
probahUity, a machine for testing the increased bulk of the patient, or, 
perhaps, an elastic collar, so graduated as to show, day by day, the 
growing thickness of the neck. Having stated his case, B. T. PiGRAiff 
became taciturn, and abniptly wound up his prelection with the fol
lowing axiom and corollary—

“ An invention can only be known by its results. A trial will not only give satis
faction, but will justify in favouring R. T. P igbam with their recommendations.”

Mr. Punch tried for awhile to discover from whom these recommen
dations were to be extorted ̂  but, failing in the attempt, began seriously 
to meditate the piirchase of the “ Self-Acting In d ic a to r fo r  since his 
abandonment of nis former migratory life, he has grown somewhat fat 
and plethoric. And lo ! at this crisis came some one, who told him 
that B. T. PiGRAM was a Tailor. But Punch cannot believe this.

ANOTHER SCENE FROM

“ THE RUSSIAN GENTLEMAN.^
IBranta.

Scene.—St. Petersburg. A  Room in the Palace.
The E mperor an i N esselrode.

Pmp. Of hostile England, whose detested isle 
May N eptune’s flood o’emffielm! K ing 

Charles the F irst
Did come to lose his head. H a!—lose his 

head ?—
To think a crowned head may he lo s t!

Ness. My liege,
That English monarch was too liberal; made 
Too large concessions; did not entertain 
The high opinion that he should have held 
Of his prerogative and kingly right.
That lowness ’twas which brought him to the 

block.
Pmp. More blockhead he. W ell; him—this 

foolish king—
Did Oliver  Cromwell conquer and dethrone.

Ness. Your Majesty doth draw fall buckets up 
From the profound well of true history.

Rmp. That Oliver Cromwell was a clever' 
dog.

Ness. H e was a dog, an’t  like your Majesty, 
Of sharper nose than common..

Pw.p. . _ I  remember
That Cromwell had la y in g , relative 
Unto the troops he raised against the King,
IDs Ironsides. “ I  ’ll choose,” said Oliver,
“ Men who some conscience have of what they 

do.”
He chose his men of conscience—and he won.
W hat’s Conscience ?

N e^. Sire, I  cannot teU: the term
Is too abstruse and metaphysical.

Pmp. Ibis Cromwell’s soldiers were called Puritans.
They quoted tex ts; they preached long homilies;
Sang psalmS i’ the nose; and turned their eyeballs up.
Then sqrely Conscience means fanalic zeal.

Ness. Your Majesty hath hit the nail o’ the head.
Pmp. And I  will drive it home. Come, N esselrode,

And follow me into an inner room.
Here are the Christian symbol and the name
That Christians worship ; texts, and scraps of psalms;
For instance. Non eonfundar in atermm.
Pens nobismm, and wliat not. So come,
And we these scattered items will digest 
Into a proclamation, which shall fire 
Aly subjects’ conscience; of whose pious rage 
The conflagration Europe shah inflame:
And holy Bnssia shall one half tl^  globe 
Confound in min, blood and massacre.,

\Pxit E mperor, N esselrode folkaoing.

A L ean  Excuse.
T he Postmaster-General refuses to increase the salaries of the poor 

Letter-Carriers for fear they should get too fat, and not be able to 
accomplish the large amount o f . walking which they are at present
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THE GOVERNMENT COURIER W ITH IMPORTANT DESPATCHES EROM
THE SEAT OE WAR.

PORTRAIT OF ^  RUSSIAN GENTLEMAN.

B eh o l d  that aspect of inflated pride'. 
Reality, no doubt, is there portrayed.
By hand of man was that resemblance made 
Of Europe’s greatest living Homicide. ,
Eine A rt is to foul object oft applied:
And natural effect of light and shade 
May fonn the picture of a thing as vile. 
Heaven bids the Sun on good and evil shine; 
Makes it on N ic iio ia s  himself to smile.
Of him a t u'hose fell deeds the demons laugh 
A yet more speaking likeness there may be. 
Eaintly, perchance, yon countenance malign 
Denotes the scoundrel’s inner villany.
Whose full expression needs a photograph.

N o tice  o f  M otion.
B y  Mu. B r ig h t . That as the English Govern-  ̂

ment seems to have declared War with Russia 5 
exnressly lor, the benefit of Illustrated N^its, j 
and nobody else, and inasmuch as that paper is j  
evidently deriving the greatest advantage from j  
its prosecution, which is more tliau Manchester ! 
is doing, that the proprietor of the said Ulus- j 
trated News be called upon at his residence, and j 
politely requested to pay, out of his enormous 
profits, the expenses' of the War so long as it 
continues. __________________

CONSOLATION HNDEE, THE WAR BUDGET.

L et us hope onr shelling out may have the 
effect of shelling Cronstadt.

The E ie s t  B o r es  u p o n  R eco rd . — T h e  
Roman Augurs.

THE A U T O C R A T ’S  WAR SONG.
H o ! fetch my helmet hither, and bring me my cuirass,
'T liougtn ndeePno steel breastplate; no morion of brass:
Arnied with the panoply of faith, shall I  fear mortal man ?
Go forth, my hosts, to victory, and I  will lead the v an !

Eor wherefore should the scoffer, without rebuke, declare 
That I  have stirred the contest, which to brave I  do not dare. 
And send my slaves lio die-for me, but from the conflict skulk. 
Content, within my guarded walls, to hide my coward bulk 'f

Give me my sword, which fhe profane affirm I  dread to wield. 
My jackboots, also, and my steed; myself shall take the field. 
Against the bands of M ah o m et  in person I  ’ll advance.
And charge the English heathen ana the infidels of Erance.

Talk not to me of danger! What, at my.army’s head.
Shall I  be less secure than on my throne, or iii my beu ?
Can any failure or defeat, can life or honour’s loss,
Betide the champion orthodox—the warrior of the Cross ?

Never to be confounded I  have proclaimed my trust,
A  hypocrite all Europe will account me, as it must.
A t bullets or at bayonets if I  betray alarm.
As if I  thought such things could do my carcase any harm .'

I  therefore of my forces the foremost man wiU ride.
And aU the shots shall miss me, the swords shall glance aside;
So shall I  silence all the tongues that now against me wag.
And say that I  can do no more than bluster, cant, and brag.

Millions of lives in spending, my courage shall be shown,
■No more of others only, for I  ’ll expose my own.
I  ’ll fight like A l e x a n d e r  and other conquerors o ld ;
Shall N ic h o ia s  a warrior prove of less heroic mould ?

And when my foes are vanquished, as they are sure to be.
The knout I  ’ll wave in triumph o’er all that now are free.
W’ith absolute dominion the world at large I ’ll bless,
AR Parliaments abolish; and annihilate the Press.

M y helmet therefore bring me, and all my warlike gear;
H o ld ! wait a bit—what ails me? I ’m taken very queer.
Those tidings from Odessa have troubled rae with qualms.
Here ends my war-song for to-day—we ’U now go back to psalms.

• WANTED A HERO.
A E r e n c h  piece is now being performed at the StrJames’s Theatre,, 

in which the hero is an EnHisn actor, who has become the object of 
the attachment of a young lady, whom he disgusts by pretending to 
get drunk, because her father’s pride will not allow him to consent to  
the alliance. W e  have been rather amused hy th e . critics in  the daily 
papers, who differ as to the actor whose life has furnished the anecdote- 
on which the drama is founded. One critic says it is Ga r r ic k , another 
alleges that it is K em ble  ; hut whether S t e p h e n , J o h n , C harles,  or 
the late loud-tongned H a r r y , of the Coboarg in  its most Cobourgy 
days, no one can enlighten us. Eor our own parts, we see no need to 
go back so far as G a r r ic k , or even K k m bl e , for the hero who won the 
heart of a young lady in the boxes. We have seen young ladies at the 
Victoria sensibly smitten' by H ic k s , and we have been told tha t 
Go m e b sa l  in the height of his imperial career, had at his feet half the- 
mllliners of Stangate.

The G a r r ic k s  and- the K e m b l e s  are not the only actors who have 
won the hearts of the female part of an audience, nor do we think the 
tragedians should be allowed the merit of fascination exclusively to 
themselves, as if the tender passion could only be. inspired by the 
passion—anything but tender sometimes—of the serious actor: the 
dress goes much further than the acting in these theatrical affairs of 
the heart, and we have seen the walking gentleman, while decorated 
with spangles and bedizened wifh property stars, greeted with sup
pressed mutterings of “ what a duck 1 ”  from a female spectator, who 
had evidently fallen deeply in' love with him from the moment when he 
threw back his cloak and announced his nobility by showing his glass 
breast-buckle. We hope the friends of some of our living actors will 
claim for them the interest which belongs to  the '“  professional,” whose 
life may have furnished the incident th a t has given rise to the Erench. 
play of “  Sullivan.”

The Old Girls th e y 'v e  le f t  B eh ind  them.
T h o se  who wish to do a  good tu rn  to  the wife of a soldier on foreign- 

service, cannot do belter than give her a mangle. If  any of our readers 
should have a  mother who is about to  sell her mangle, we earnestly 
entreat him to look out for the respectable wife of some soldier abroad, 
and let her have it  a bargain. Many a poor woman will be able to.turn 
an honest penny if she has the oiiportunity of turning a mangle.

C a u s e  e o r  R e jo ic in g .—Paris may be Erance, but let us be thankful 
that Manchester is not E ngland!

Printfd bvWHUam Bradbury,of No. 13, Upper Wobm-n Hate, in the ParUh of St. Pancrai^sndTredErickMuUettETras, ofOffice in laimbard StEoet, ki tha Precinct of Wbitefriara, in the City of London. andPubljcbed by them at So. 85, Fleet Street, m the Pariah of OLBride a,m the City of London.—SaTOanai, May £9,185a.
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J E N K IN S  AT THE FRENCH AM BASSADO R’S 
BALL.

T h e  king never dies, and tlie sovereign of penny-a-liners belongs to 
a line that -will never become extinct. The recent Fancy Ball at the 
French Embassy has brought out J eskins, in all the colours of his 
rainbow livery. H e is confessedly

The Mntiarch of flunkeys 
We crowned him long ago,

With a loud loud laugh,
And a bushel of chaff,

And the cap and bells—ho 1 ho! ”

I f  ever there were a pretender to a throne—based on the srfid found
ation of rubbish continually being shot forth—those pretensions are at 
once rendered absurd, by the undoubted sovereignty of J enkins in the 
realms and reams beoooupies. Over his own peculiar kind of subjects 
be is indeed supreme; and over such a subject he had an opportunity 
of showing his absolute sway on the day after the Fancy Ball given by 
the French Ambassador.

He begins by intimating the impossibility of mentioning the matter 
“ in terms of common-place narrative and detail”—for “ common
place ” is not the sort of place that would suit J enkins. He tells us 
that “ throughout the whole of yesterday afternoon there was much 
excitement in the neighbourhood of Albert Gate,”  a passage wbioh 
proves that the writer bad begun to lurk, early in the day, about the 
area railings of the Embassy. While tlius occupied lie discovered that 
“ the approaebing visit of H e r  M a jestt  formed a fertile theme of 
discussion to the quidnuncs of the neighbourhood.” Who may be the 
quidnuncs alluded to we cannot te l l ; but we know there is a pawn
broker’s next door, and a publichouse next door but one, so fbat 
J enkins by popping in at the former, and chewing a quid at the latter, 
may have been allowed to join in the discussions he speaks about. His 
observations were for some time confined to the “ outside of the 
mansion,” whiolihe seems to have been banging about from an early 
h o u r; and from the grapliio manner in which he alludes to “ the 
groups watching anxiously each opening of the great doors,” there is 
little doubt that the nose of J enkins was a prominent feature of the 
group, as viewed by the haU-porter from the inside of the premises. 
In  this position J enkins caugiht a glimpse of ‘‘ the huge bales of cocoa 
nut matting and crimson cloUi ” w'hich were being “ borne in by van 
loads to decorate the staircase.”

Another external object- that seems to have attracted the attention
of J enkins was a sort of gym
nastic proceeding on the part 
of “ two patriotic neighbours 
in Knightsbridge Hoad,” wdio 
“ drew a hne across it early 
in the afternoon from the tops 
of their houses, where the 
united flags of England, 
F’rance, Turkey and America, 
floated triumphantly in the 
breeze.” . One of “ the two 
patriotic neighbours ” was an 
adjacent publican, who is pro
bably not very particular where 

he “ draws the line ” between patriotism and puffery, or what flags float 
triumphantly so that he is enabled to draw a few extra gallons of 
beer. J enkins was evidently an outsider, for he says, “ the deco
rations of the exterior were indeed such as to invite attention” —the 
only invitation he appears to have received. But he was not to be 
defeated, and he accordingly contrives to smuggle his way in under 
circumstances which the following passage unmistakably indicates :—

“ The preparations in the interior were so admirably managed as to be brought to a 
close early in the afternoon, after which all was repose and order throughout the 
mansion.”
I t  is clear that J enkins had been watching his opportunity to gain an 
entrance. “ Early in the after
noon all was repose throughout 
the mansion.”  ̂ J enkins evi
dently got in while the hall por
ter was asleep. Having gained 
the hall, where he ought to have 
begun to feel himself at home,
J en k ins  takes ̂  a peep at tbe 
“ appearance of the stau’c»se,” 
and finding tiiat “ all is repose” 
he ventures “ opposite the en
trance to tlie ludl,” whei-e he 
finds the “ ohanoellerie of tlie 
embassy -now devoted to the uses of a cloak-room.” This is not a 
very considerable deviation from the ordinary use of the apartment, 
for a collection of cloaks would not be ili-m.’apted to a chamber devoted 

i to acts of diplomacy.

Creeping carefully to the right, J enkins discovers “ the supper- 
room, where tables set out with exceeding taste sparkled with rare 
fruits and costly viands.” We can imagine the extent to which 
J enkins’s mouth must have watered as he crept about among

“ cherries, at a  guinea a pound, 
and peaches a t forty-eight shil
lings per dozen.” I t  is fortunate 
that the couplet of Dean Sw ie i

“ Always pick a peach 
■Wlien it ’a witUiu your reach,”

did not occur to  him.
J enkins seems to have main

tained liis position inside -the 
house until after the fete com
menced, for we find him peeping 

“ through a plate-glass door,” and witnessing a sight that must have_ 
filled him,with envy. H e in fact gazed upon “ a band of musician.s 
all arr^e'd in blue surcoats vrith the arms of the embassy emblazoned 
on the front in rich gold em
broidery—the Count W a- 
LBW8KI having inherited 
from Poland this fashion of 
clothing musicians in livery.”
The sight of the embroidery 
on the coats, and indeed the 
livery altogether, came homo 
to J enkins’s “ business and 
bosom” in 'a  very forcible 
maimer. “ It certainly,” says 
J enkins, who is, of course, 
familiar with his own figure 
in a looking-glass, “ I t—
(the livery)—certainly very greatly erhanoes the effect.” 'While gazing 
with admiration on the liveried musicians “ a rcfiesMng breeze first 
reminded the guest that a window had been taken out,” and the 
probability is that the absence of the window may have reminded the 
intruder of an aperture, through which he might exneot to have been 
pitched had he been discovered. At all events, he hurries away .from; 
tlie spot, for he says, “  We therefore will visit the dra\ving-room,l 
where most of the guests first assembled.” Haying onee'got among‘5

the guests in their fancy dresses, 
J enkins, in Ids very lancilult 
livery, must have felt himself 
comparatively safe; and his nar
rative assumes from this point a 
tone of greater confidence.

“ Ascendingtbestaircase,” says 
J enkins, “ to the next flight we 
enter the tea-rooms. Here the 
fresh* air and moonlight soe#ery 
of the Park will tempt many a 
visitor to stay in lively enjoyment 
of his escape from grandeur and 

heated luxury to the refreshing quiet and coolness of the charms of 
nature.” Fancy J enkins “ escaping from grandeur,”—or, in other 
words, taking a place out of livery.

We are after all in doubt whether he was not discovered, and put 
outside the door; for if he were 
still within the mansion, how could 
he have seen “ the stately and ma
jestic figure of the Countess op 
K innoul as she stepped from her 
carriage, looking the conscious and 
worthy kinswoman of the renowned 
family of admirals?” Unless the 
Countess descended from her car
riage in a naval hornpipe, step, 
humming “ The Sea ! The Sea ! ” 
or adopting the phraseology of the 
stage tar in conjunction with a nau
tical fancy dress, we cannot see how
she could have put any one in mind of a whole “ family of admirals.”

W’e will not lollow J enkins in his very small personal remarks on 
the lad.ies present, nor insult them by allusions to ihe “ brilliant 
beauty ” of one, and the “ peculiar figure ” of another, l)ut we cannot 
help pausing to inquire what could have been the costume of the 
Speaker’s lady, who, J en k ins  says, “ represented a lady of the Court of 
France between the 16th a n d lltli centuries.” We cannot be surprised 
that a matron at a fancy ball should disguise her age as well as her 
person • but that any lady could have so effectually disguised her age 
as to nave placed hers,elf between two centuries, and thus brought 
herself to no age at all, is rather too great a mystery for us to unravel.
A lady between llie Ifitli and 17th centuries mustliave boon, in fact, 
nowhere—a position in which we think J enkins will find himself 
after a perusal of this article.

VOL. XXVI.
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TH E W AR POSTM AN.
ONTENT that our soldiers and 

sailors are at their post, the 
authorities seem to think 
it needless to dispatch any 
post to our sailors and 
soldiers. The neglect in 
transmitting or deliYering 
letters and newspapers 
from England to the gal
lant fellows who are with 
Sin Charles N a pie b  and 
L oed R aglab is calling 
out the most indignant 
remonstrances from their 
friends a t home. One gen
tleman has adopled the 
ingenious plan of at once 
inviting attention to the 
oiroumstanoes, and of com
municating with his son, 
by publishing in the Times 
the information he desires 
the young officer to re
ceive. Mr. Punch has been 
besieged with applications 
to open a portion of his 
columns for the same pur- 

’ pose. H e is eager to do
, what he can for the comfort of the services, and under certain restric- 
: tions (the chief of which is that he must be allowed to condense .the 

epistles as if they were for telegraphic dispatch) he is wnlling to ensure 
: communication between the service and its friends, by inserting in 
I his journal, every word of which is read in every part of the world, 

the material contents of letters which may be sent to his office. He 
forwards the first ba tch ; but in the mean time he begs to express a 

^hope that M b. R owlabd H ill, so worthily promoted to high 
, authority in the Post Office, will celebrate his accession to office by- 
looking into the matter. I f  Goverumeiit despatches are so wretchedly 
slow that the Press is compelled to furnish the information, there is no 
reason for applying the same rule to private despatches.

“ ISABRLLA Atkinson to H enry Macfaelan ( ÎLM.S. Smasher, Jialtic). Has cried 
CTcr siiice he went away. Has been to three balls, but would not dance at any of 
them. All her partners assured her that she was looking ill. Hopes he will bo true 
to her as she is to him. Should break her heart if  anything happened to him, and 
begs him to keep down stairs out of the way of the guns. Has had a lovely bracelet 
from Captain V., but takes no pleasure in wearing it, and only puts it on because, 
being a cable in gold, it reminds her of H enry’s ship. Captain V. has promised to 
l.ake»her to the Opening of the Crystal Palace; but what does she care for palaces ? 
I f  she goes, it will only be that she may have something to tell H enry in her next. 
Wa.g at the Opera on Tuesday (Captain V. got them a box), but could think of 
nothing but the last time she was there with H esby. States that she encloses a 
violet, but if  so, it must have dropped out, and was more probably forgotten.”

“ J ohn E dward Batttbton to Ciiart.es Rattleton- Urges him to go 
it, and thrust himself bravely forward, regardless of danger, and keep up the honour 
of England. Wishes to know, as Charles's cousin and heir, w'hether he can execute 
any family business for him.”

“ L aura Pendledrop to H orace P endlepbop (Scutari Barracks, Asia). This letter 
is  from a young wife to her husband, and is chiefly occupied with infjrmation re
garding their child, who is coming on delightfully, and fell out of bed five times on 
Monday, but never cried, and takes the greatest notice of everything It states that a 

jee-jee (so in original) went past the window on Tuesday or Wednesday, and the infant 
immediately clapped his hands. A very favourable opinion of the infant's fineness, 
from the family medical adviser, is given. There are also details of the impertinence 
of one J ane, who has been sent away, and of the characteristics of a new. comer, 
Sarah, to whom the infant did not take at first, but now does. Kisses are sent 
in P.S.”

“ Moses T obit to F rederick St. P elaoir Montague (Scutari Barracks). Ex- ■ 
presses great surprise that Mb. Montague should have left England without taking 
up some of his exeptencies (so in orig.) and 1 O.U’s. Especially complains that he 
did not complete paying for the silver watch, f  iv which he has as yet paid only £47 and 
some discounts. Threatens to outlaw him, ‘without' he will tell the address of a 
Captain H ableybuffer, against whom Mb. Tobit breathes great wrath. Mentions 
in P.S. that he has got some studs, skeleton pattern, which would be just the thing for 
Mr. Montague, and intends to keep them for him. Thinks he has been treated very 
shabbily; aud swears he never got a farthing back of the original £50 lent last 
September, except the principal and a miserable £20 note,, and some costs for his 
brother the attorney.”

“ Mary Brown to J ames P eters (Seaman aboard H.M.S. Spankerhoom, Black Sea). 
Says she reads the papers in the hopes of seeing that her P eters has performed some 
gaiiant action; but Pleeseman Z, 9789, who is kind enough to come down most 
evenings and comfort her and Cook, laughs, and says she may wait long enough, and

that Lord Aberdeen will not allow the Admiral to do much. Thinks if she were 
J ames she would up and tell the Admiral out, there and then, that be had better not 
mind no sneaks. Says the half-sixpence is safe, and Missis is more cantankerous than 
ever: but she has a party next week, and Mary means to be ill in the middle of the 
preparations, to spite her.”

“ Samuel F limsy to J acob Manifold (Reporter, Omer P acha’s Army). Advises 
him to cook up something more spicy for his next, or ho may get recalled; for the 
Editor has hinted that it would be cheaper to fudge up accounts of some startling and 
bloody battles, from the correspondence of the Times, Chronicle, &c., than to pay Mb. 
Manifold for his stupid descriptions. Asks him who Is to contradict him, let him 
say what he likes, and recommends him to ‘ come out a little.’ ”

“ Lord Aberdeen to Admiral Dondas (Varna). Begs that he will strike as early 
and heavy a blow at Russia as he can, Lord A berdeen’s only object in life being to 
humble the haughty and deceitful ty rant, N icholas. The postscript is underlined 
seven times. * Yon understand'”

OBSEQUIES M ADE EASY.
T h e  London Necropolis Company advertises First and Second Class 

Graves, and First, Second, and Third Class Funerals. This sort of 
nomenclature suggests the remark that Life is a rail-way, of which the 
terminus is at the Cemeteiy. Ho-n-ever, we are glad to find that the 
fares—to follow out the style of phraseology—of tlie Company are very 
moderate, being £2-I0«. lor the first class, and £1 for the second; ‘the 
third not specified. We wish success to this undertaking, which is 
the ifiost reasonable that w6 ever yet beard of, and will, we hope, prove 
the means of saving many a poor laraily, bereaved of its bread-winner, 
the waste of much money, in addition to that loss, oh a foolish and 
useless exhibition of maimers and customs, rendered eompulsory by 
the usage of a society which calls itself civilised, but is, in this respect, 
no better than the most barbarous description of natives.

CURIOUS CHINESE PROVERBS.
ON CONTENTMENT. *

T he ripest fruit often grows on the roughest wall.
I t  is the small wheels of the carriage th a t come in first.
The man -who holds the ladder at the bottom is ireq^uently of more 

service than he who is stationed at the top of it.
Contentment is to the mind what a frame is to  a cucumber—sunning 

it, and lifting it, even, from a dunghill.
The turtle, though brought in  at the  area-gate, takes the head of 

the table.
Better be the cat in a philanthropist’s family than a mutton pie at 

a king’s banquet. _
The Leariied Pig didn’t  learn its letters in a day.
True merit, like the pearl inside an oj^tcr, is content, to remain 

quiet until it  finds an opening.
The top strawberries'are eaten the first.
H e who leaves early gets the best hat.
Pride sleeps in a gilded crown—Contentment in a cotton nightcap.

N ot to  h e  F a t h o m e d .— There are secrets, like springs, that lie too 
deep for boring—and a woman’s age is one of them.
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A FEIEND IN  NEED.
'  Ckir Artist. “ On ! i iT  d e a k  O l d  E o t  ! I ’m  so  g la d  t o  s e e  y o d  ! m y  M o d e l
BAS’NT DOME, AND I ’j l  IN A BEGDLAB EIX ; SO, e ’EAPS Y o D WOULDN’T MIND BEING
MY D e a d  A k t il l e e y m a n  e o r  a n  h o u r  o k  so .’’

THE EOW AT THE EOTUNDA.
I n the Town of Dublin, where there’s always bubblin’ 

The germs of piety and discontent,
AH the religious met in force prodigious;

Though some litigious, all with one consent.

A stern objection to the base inspection 
Of holy nuns did every heart possess:

A detestation of that legislation 
Which no imagination can express.

A e c h b is h o p  C ull en , who perceived that sullen 
H ot animosity stamped certain brows.

Gave us a warning, full of sacred laming.
Politics consarning to beware of rows.

But P atiier  Maeshall, with a tongue impartial. 
P rince Albert’s B oyal H tohness did attack. 

Remarks for making. Mother Church that shaking.
In coorse was evil spaking behind her back.

On treason’s border, he was called to order.
Which civil intimation he obeyed.

And without staying still went on inveighing.
We all hoorayiBg at the spache he made.

Wlien he had ended the uproar extended,
R eynolds blackguafded L ucas like a thief, '

And back to render the abuse, not tender 
Was that defender of our thrue belief.

And then a rumpus quite beyond all compass 
Arose us boys for unity between;

Sure such a sliindy, ’mong the Sikhs in Indy,
Or when the says were windy, ne’er was seen.

How them deceivers, and them unbelievers.
The heretic Commons, and the liaytlien Peers,

Must take delight in all our scratchin’, bitin’.
And scandalously fightin’ by the ears 1

Scene of contention too absurd to mention!—
Ami that is why my narrative I  prune—■

Of Brass Baud braying the idea conveying.
The instraments all playing out of tunc. .

•fe'i

THE DEAD LETTERS EOR TEE BxILTTC.
“ A l e ttfr  from home’’ is a luxury tha t must, it seems, be paid for 

as a luxury by our sailors in the Baltic. Official theory says that the 
men shall receive their letters for the postage of one penny; but hard 
fact announces that twenty-four times that sum shall be exacted.

VVe have been made acquainted with the contents of a letter from a 
seaman on board the fleet to liis mother at homo, to which, as it may 
be applicable to a thousand other cases, we give publicity. I t  will 
serve as a “ warning” to the mothers and sisters of many of the 
men on whose courage and fidelity all Englaud, and indeed nearly all 
the civilised world, has staked its best interests. A sailor writing trom 
the Baltic to his mother, at the beginning of tlie month, tells her that 
it is expected they will begin work in good earnest on the lOth of 
May, and informs her where, if anything happens to him, she may get 
the pay that is due to him. B ut the addition to the letter is the most 
touching part of it, and we give it in his own words as nearly as our 
memory can carry them :—

Please don’t  ■write any more letters; and tell Sabah (his sister) not to write any 
more, as we have to pay two shillings a-piece for them wiieii we get them.”

The reflections suggested by these words we forbear from putting 
into type, as every reader will Imd them in his own heart, if he haopens 
to have one.

NEW  DRAMATIC LICENSE.
We hear that a new Proscenium is in course of preparation at the 

Princess’s Theatre. The playhouse w-as wont to bear the old sig
nificant motto— Veluti in Speculum. That is vulgar: now M r . K ean  
has obtained such notoriety for his production of Erenoh Hobgoblin 
pieces, that his new Proscenium will bear the following appropriate 
inscription, approved by the Lordilham berlain;—

CHARLES KEAN,
E li censed to deal in  eo reisn  sriuiTs. '

GIVING JOSEPH THE GO-BY.
Mr . H ume wishes the wills, which are at present admirably kept 

at Doctors’ Commons, to be deposited in a safer and more convenient 
place. Quite proper. But the veteran reformer should not stoop to 
exaggeration. In  the debate on the subject, he said—

“ With regard to Doctors’ Commons, he had himself examined it yesterday, and the 
room was so narrow and inconvenient, tliat it was scarcely possible to pass tlie fifteen 
or sixteen persons who were there engaged in making references.”

This is obviously an inaccurate statement; for what says the 
proverb? “ Where th ere ’s a will there’s a way.” And therefore 
there must have been a Way for Mb. H ume to pass the fifteen or 
sixteen examiners of Wills. We trust that he will qualify this state
ment, the rather that it will give him another opportunity of 
exposing a locality which deserves all that can be said against it.

ANTICIPATED EPITAPH ON THE CZAR.

Co tje ;®rmorj3 of 
N 1C H O  LAS,

E M P E R O R  O F  AL L  T H E  R U S S I A S .  
AND EVEN HERE HE LIES.

The Consumer's Question-
D iebb was a great talk in  the debate on the M alt Tax about its 

being a “ Consumer’s Question.” We don’t know what this may be, 
but we should think that the most general question, and not always 
the pleasantest one, which every consumer must go through the form 
of putting, was “ W hat have I  got to pay ? ”

Good N ews fob, T eetotallers.- 
Tax to put a stop to Bruin.

-Government has raised the Malt
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THE CZAR’S D IA B O L IC A L  SU G G EST IO N .
H E  last accounts 
of N icholas re
present liim as 
lying still—in both 
senses of the 
phrase. H e does 
not risk his im
perial skin, and he 
immolates his im
perial word. The 
subjoined epistle to 
Osten-Sacken  is 
a fresh specimen 
of the EMrEEOii 
OP 'Russia’s vera
city ; but to de
scribe it as simply 
false would ho 
doing an injustice 
cither to the pro
found subtlety, or 
astonishing folly, 
whereby it  must bn 
the one hand or on 
the other have been 
dictated. Observe 
that it is quoted 
minus blaspliemy.

“ On the (lay wlien the inliabitantR of Odessa, united in their orthodox temples, -were 
cele'^rating the de.atli of . . . the allies of the enemies of his . . name attempted
a crime against that city of peace and commerce, against that city where all Europe in 
her years ofdeai tli has always found open granaries. The fleets of France and England 
bombarded for twelve hours our batteries and the habitations of our peaceful citizens, 
a.s well as tlie mereljant ships in the harbour. But our brave troops, led by you in 
person, and penetratedby aprofoundfaith in the supreme Protectorof justice, gloriously 
repelled the attack of the enemy against the soil which in Apostolic times received 
the saintly precursor of the Christian religion in our holy country.

“ The heroic firmness and devotion of our troops, inspired by your example, have 
been crowned with complete success, the city has been saved from destruction, and the 
enemies’ fleets have disappeared. As a worthy recompense for so brilliant an action 
we grant you the Order of St. Andrew.

St. Peterslurg, April 21 (2Iap 3).” “ Nicholas.”

In  tbis stylo after bis first lesson—not from M n. L ew is , but—from 
A dmikals U undas and H ameliiT does the Czar write. He says that 
the allied fleets bombarded the habitations of the peaceful citizens, and 
the merchant ships in the harbour, when it is notorious that they spared 
both. He asserts that the enemy ims gloriously repelled, whereas the 
Erench and English retired after li*liig silenced the batteries with a 
loss of some two or three men killed, and considerably under thirty 
wounded between them. And thus, he adds, the city was saved from 
destruction, although he had just before said that it had been bom
barded for twelve hours. A lie so inconsistent we English never 
hear told, except in a felon’s dock; but Nature asserts herself wonder
fully : and the same incongruity of falsehood appears in the burglar 
who stands in ankle-jacks, and the greater villain who stalks in jacks 
of larger dimensions; in B ill  Sik es  and in N ick. H omanoep.

Probal i.v if R omanoff were to  come to be hanged, as, if  caught, 
th e  objection to capiial punishm ent in the abstract is th e  only reason 
why he should not be, he would, precisely as some of our desperate 
ruffians do, persist in an impudent denial of his crimes to  the very last.

However, the object of these remarks is not to moralize on the 
Czar’s immorality, hat to expose his craft—assuming the foregoing 
letter to betray the knave and not the foal. To affirm that our ships 
were beaten, to declare tha t they bombarded the city and the mer
chantmen, whereas the facts were just the reverse, what object can 
these falsehoods have had, but to tempt the two Admirals to put 
instantly back to Odessa, and show N icholas that he is not to brag 
and lie with impunity at their expense, by razing the city, whence he 
says they were repelled, to the ground, and blowing every Russian 
vessel to atoms ? And then the Emperor might have arraigned ns at 
the bar of European opinion for the barbarity which he would have 
provoked ns to commit, and which, doubtless, we might commit to any 
extent, on his sabjects, for aught he would care, so long as it answered j 
his purpose.

But let not our brave sailors he tempted by the adversary to give | 
them this handle. The next Russian city they attack, they must feel j 
themselves strongly instigated to leave not one stone uiion another.' 
B ut never may Britons suifer the Impeiial brute to drag them down to 
the level of his own ruffianism. At least, let them direct their fire on ' 
no dwelling-house, uidess they have good reason to suspect that it 
contains the Czar. *

One more word as to the Imperial style. Its  florid character gives 
it a  strong resemblance to the Papal— n̂ot that we mean to compare 
the flourishes of his H olikess with the lies of his W ickedness. This

similarity is particularly observable in the allusion to “ the soil which 
in Apostolic times,” &c. Can it be that N icholas believes himself to 
be the P o pe . Does a dash of madness really mingle with the rascality 
of the blasphemous old ropi-obato ?

IMPRO'VEMENTS IN  ARMY CLOTHING.
I n consequ A e  of the immense success of the cap invented for the 

Guards to pull down over the eyes, we understand it is intended- 
sacrificing appearance altogether to  comfort—to«ubstitu te for the 
head-dress at present worn by the Line and the Militia, a plain cotton 
nightcap. In  this regulation, one object which has been had in view 
is to conciliate Manchester, and reconcile it in some measure to the 
increase of the Army. Many other ridiculous alteratiohs in military 
costume are also in contemplation.; it being considered that to go 
about absurdly clothed practises a soldier’s courage, so that the 
officer or man who has been accustomed to expose himself in the shell- 
jacket, or the Albert homiet, may be expected to face anything.

RUSSIAN PASS WORD.
A MOST unhappy indiscretion,
I'o use a moderate expression^
Has Russia’s Emperor committed.
His subjects—people to be pitied—
In war, through mere ambition raging. 
Unmercifully by engaging.
Goaded like cattle to the slaughter.
They daily shed their blood like water.
The simple creatures make this gory 
Libation to their Monarch’s glory.
O h! could one ray of reason brighten 
Their intellects, their darkness lighten.
To perish thus, they’d see, is folly 
Deplorable, and melanoholy :
And quickly would an observation
Prom mouth to mouth pass through the nation,
Suggestive, though expressed with lenience,
“ N icholas is  an inconvenience.”

“ A M oney-M aking Parson.”
P m n ce  A lbekt’s denunciation of tliis animal—the nominal Christian 

dove become the acquisitive magpie—has made a great sensation 
throughout the Church. I'he B ishop of L ondon has expressed a deep 
sense of gratefulness for the condition to which it has pleased Providence 
to call him. Had he remained a parson, what money he might have 
made! Rising to the purer height of a Bishopric, what money he has 
refused to m ake! The amount is said to he quite unknown.

G ladstone's P resen ta tion  Plate.
W e have lost tho “ Emperor’s Gup ”  at Ascot, hut we have got 

instead an “ Emperor’s Beer Jug,”—for, thanks to N icholas, every 
Englishman’s Beer-Jug will cost more to have it filled now than it  did 
formerly. By the by, it would be only a generous thing for the 
Chancellor of th e  E xchequer, in rewmrd for the proper spirit that 
was displayed in throwing up the Cup, to present Ascot with an 
“ E mperor’s M u g ” —the Mug to he made as handsome as national 
indignation would allow, and to be paid out of the proceeds of the 
additional duty ou Malri___________________

Prejudice iii Sport m ade P rien d sh ip  in  E arnest.
W e recollect there was a game at school caRed “ French and 

English.” and this game consisted in two persons taking hold of a rope, 
and pulling against one another as hard as ever they could. However, 
this game must be altered now, and a fresh name found for it, con
sidering tha t the French and English a t present are holding on the 
same line of policy, and pulling the same way in  the most friendly

“ W hose P o ck e t is  to  b e P icked  ? ”
T his was the question drummed into Ministers’ ears by Mr . Drum

mond, loud in his condemnation of the malt tax.^ “ Whose Pocket P ” 
Whereupon C olonel S ibtiiorf observed to his neighbour—“ Why 
the pockets of hops of course.”  The wag !

Quotation of th e  M oney M ar? et.— W e  can’t help Tallow rising 
in consequence of the Russian war, bu t anyhow we can keep down 
Greece.
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“ L or , A do lph u s , y o u ’re n e v e r  a -g o in  t o !-------why Y o u ’ll b e
QETTIN YEKSELE MISTOOK EOE A H oR SE R ID E R  AT H a SHLEY’S, OR THE
M u sic ia n  a s  goes to H ev enin  P arties.’’

T H IN G S  IN THE W ATER.
M b . P t in c ii,

“  1 AM a loyal subject, and stall this very day—the birth-dw 
H er  Majesty—drink her gracious health upstanding, uncovered, 

tn a bumper of pump-water. Therefore, in the few lines I  feel com- 
.pelled to put upon paper, you must not believe that I  am a low Eadieal j 
quite tbe reverse, whatever that may be.

“ I  am, Sir, a teetotaller; and consequently the overseer of the 
morals of my neighbours. I f  I  drink toast-and-waler, what right has 
anybody else to tipple thick, treacly stout ? If, -in a state of hilarity— 
for such moments will arrive—I  quaff a bottle of ginger-beer, that very 
jocund circumstance should touch the rest of the world with a wide 
and deep disgust for B ass’s bitter. I f  I  wear a water-lUy in my 
holiday button-hole, let no man flaunt before the world that bacchanalian 
flower denominated sops-in-wine. _

“ And this. Sir, logically—for if anything makes a man logical, it is 
water—logically brings me to my argument. Last Saturday, Sir, the 
Royal Albert was launched at Woolwich; to which I  have no objection 
—altogether the contrary. But, Sir, as a patriot and a teetotaller, I  
must protest against the heathen custom of christening a ship with 
wine—intoxicating wine. Our wooden walls. Sir, are made of oak ; 
oaks, I  need hardly perhaps inform you, grow from aooms. You might 
as w'ell water the acorns with gin, as baptize the full-grown oaks witlj 
sherry. The logic of this. Sir, must strike yo u ; or I  have taken the 
pledge to very little purpose. Well, Sir, the Queen baptized the sliip; 
but I  give you tbe shuddering account from the newspapers:—

“ ‘ Sir J ames Graham oxjilalncd to Her Majesty the mode of performing the bap
tismal rite, and the impended bottle was pointed out to her, with due directions as to 
the modo of breaking the same, and of christening the good ship. The bottlo was a 
small one, of clear crystal, fillrii with sherry, covered with fine thick Honiton lace, 
and having two wreaths of roses, (hittUs, and shamrocks entwined round it, and attached 
near the top and bottom hy silver cord, was suspended in its proper position. To the 
great delight oi the assembled spectators the Queen herself advanced to the bows of 
the ship, and Mb. W illiau M'Phbrson Rice, master-shipwright, placed the bottle 
into H er Majesty’s hands, and after two ineffectual attempts, owing to the bottle 
falling obliquely on the metal plate against which it was to be dashed, the bottle was 
broken by H er Majesty, who at the same moment emphatically exclaimed, “ God 
bless the Jioyal Albert /  ” *

“ Now, Sir, I  am not a superstitious man; on the contrary, whatever 
cobwebs of tha t sort I  may liave bad within me have long ago been 
rinsed out, so that pure reason shines through me—wherever I  find it 
—like the sun through a cucumber frame. I  am not superstitious; 
but I  do ask you,—if we are not to tremble for the destiny of the Royal 
Albert sent into the wide waters with a bottle of sherry—(as for the 
size, that’s no th ing ; it might be a phpic phial or a ’orngunm, I  think 
the intemperate call it)—with a bottle of sherry in his figure head ? 
W ith such an amount of intoxicating fluid there, is it  to be expected 
that the Royal Albert sailors say—answer his helm? Is  it

even to he hoped that he won’t  roll in the trough of the sea ? Is  it to 
be imagined for a moment that (saving his Royal Highness) he will 
behave well ? By no means. With that quantity of liquor continually 
about him, he’ll be always missing stays, and continually falling foul of 
everything. That figure-head drugged with sherry must coittinually sleep 
upon the middle watch, and—I  believe I  am right. Sir, in the ph rase- 
will never have a sharp look-out for anything. As for sailing in the 
wind’s eye, it’s impossible : for sherry, Sh, sherry is only another word 
for blind intoxication.

“ What a moral may he found in that immoral ceremony! Consider, 
Sir, the bottle filled with sherry is ‘ covered with fine thick Honiton 
lace.’ Now, Sir, isn’t  that a picture of wanton temptation arrayed in 
all the filmy beauties of the loom (I believe I ’m right) to betray the 
manly reason P Is not sherry only another name for D alilah, and the 
thick Honiton lace the bedizemnent of the frail one ? As for the ‘ two 
wreaths of roses,’ what are they but the blushes that burn in the nose 
of a tippler, while the thorns, like pins into a pincushion, go nnfelt into 
his heart P As for tlie ‘ silver cord,’ it’s nothing to my mind but a 
piece of hemp—of halter-hemp—electrotyped. And then, think of the 
moral of the whole ceremony! A loving and a faithful wife dashing a 
bottle at her beloved husband’s figure-head with all the royal children 
beholding it. After this, can it ever be expected that the Royal Albert 
win take a Russian ? No ; for ho has already taken too much sherry. 
My only fear is, that with the wine still in his head he doesn’t—and 
who’s to wonder at it ?—m u ashore for more liquor.

“ But I  have done. Sir. M r . Behemoth P op has the subject for 
his next lecture, and wifi—with all his fire-engine force—improve 
upon it. I  am delighted to say that the cause of teetotalism is striking 
root. We are earnest men, S ir; and some of us in our^ earnestness, 
are, we hope, not to be restrained by a weak consideration for mere 
truth. I f  we can get hold of any story about anybody in particular, 
we have a pretty way of turning the tale inside ou t; hut then, it is 
all in the way of temperance, and for the crystal loveliness of water. 
For instance. There was a well-known person named Charles L amb. 
H e wrote a paper called ‘ The Confessions of a Drunkard.’ Pat, Sir, 
w'e put the whole matter upon the man himself, and called it ‘ The 
Confessions of Charles L amb.’ Not but what this might have been 
improved into ‘The Confessions of the Drunkard, Charles L amb.’ 
This may not be mere tru th ; but intemperance is not to  be met by 
simple tru th ; at times, drunkenness must he coaxed.

“ The illustrious author of Truth in a Well, in six Buckets; at 2s. 6A 
per bucket (the water is so astringent, so binding upon veracity), the 
author of that deep, pure serial, is carrying confusion into the ranks of 
the tipplers. He reminds me of that beautiful picture of the gallant 
fireman, young H igginbotiom  :

“ ‘ Still o’er his head, while fate he braves.
His whizzing water-pipe he waves.’

N ot only does he drown a living poet as never rat was drowned, but he 
empties his bucket—and all for our glorious cause—^upou a new-made 
grave. He swamps that bit of earth with the greatest respect for the 
dead, and with the lively hope, I ’m sure of it, that liKes and violets 
will grow the thicker for the watering.

“ Thuii Sir, continually recruiting from amongst the most chosen 
spirits of the day (I should rather say diamonds of the first water), the 
cause of teetotalism at all and any cost of what is called by its 
enemies decency, charity, and truth—the cause strikes root, and lifts 
its head up sweet and fresh as a morning daisy.

“ Hoping, Mr. Punch you will—for the benefit of the Navy in future 
—always set yourself against the bottle of sherry at every launch 
dinner, I  remain “ Your ■well-wisher,

'M ay  20, 1851.” “  J oh n-in -t h e -W a i e r .”

Mr. Punch cheerfully gives insertion to the somewhat incoherent 
communication of J ohn ; but, at the same time, must express his 
belief that J o h n  is one of the self-deceived many, who believe that if 
they drink only at the pumps of life, they are therefore guiltless of its 
vanities. As for the distinguished author of Truth in a Well, a man 
—it is Mr. PuiicKs opinion—may he as fond of water, and water only, 
as a duck: and nevertheless, like the duck, do nothing but deal in 
“ Quack, Quack ! ”

A Popular War.
W ho can say that the present war is not' a popular one? Will even 

M e s s r s . B r ig h t  and C o bd e n  take upon themselves to  contradict so 
general, so cheering a fact, when it  is publicly known that the British 
troops on starting for the East were, to a man, thrown into transports, 
and that, when they landed there they were also found in the same 
s ta te !

BOW AND wow
W h en  the Puseyites do nothing but bow, and boto, and bow, Mr. 

Punch’s dog Toby can do no other than bow, and wow, and wow.
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JO H N N IE  BREW ED A PECK  O’ MAUT.

0  JoTiNNiE brew’d a peck o’ maut,
And Pat and Sawsey cam’ to see ;

Three valiant hearts, the lee-lang night. 
They fought the Czar o’ Muscovie.

We are na’ lou, w e’re na war-fon,
But just hae Cossacks in our e’o ;

Auld N i c k  to thraw the stoup w e’ll draw. 
The noo w e ’ve taxed the barley-bree. ^

Here are we met, three freeborn boys, 
'rhree freeborn boys, I  trow, are we.

And mony a day wo free hae been.
And mony mair we hope to be !

We are na’ fou, &c.

There’s Turkey’s moon, I  ken her horn. 
The Crescent in the lift sae hie.

To cloud her is the Tyrant’s aim.
But, by my sooth, he ’ll wait a w ee!

We are na’ fou, &c.

W ha spares for whosky’s rise, awa’ 1 
A oarefu’ coward loon is h e ;

W ha fears beside his chair to fa’ ?
W e’ll dang the Czar, amang us three. 

W e are na’ fou, we’re nae war-fou.
But just hae Cossacks in our e’e :

Auld N i A  to thraw the stoup we ’ll draw. 
The noo w e’ve taxed the barley-bree.

OCEAN TWO-SHILLING POST.’
W il l  it be believed that the postage of a 

letter to the Baltic is & .; that this is the 
sum charged for a few lines from home to a 
common sa ilo r: that so much has Jack  to 
pay for a line from his old woman, or his 
young woman, or youngsters neither women 
nor men as yet? You expect J ack  to be 
always a t his P o s t; to stick to it, to die at 
it if necessary; you require J a c k  to maintain 
all these relations to his Post, and yet you 
fix your Post in  a  ratio of 2s. to him. “ Come 
two to o n e”  is a defiance hurled at the 
enemy in one of D ib d i n ’s  sea-songs; and it 
will doubtless be repeated by every one of 
N a p ie b ’s naval heroes; but that is no reason 
why you should charge two B ob to one J a c k . 
Moreover, grievous complaints are made that 
the Baltic Postman is disgracefully slow, 
besides inflicting this tremendous double rap 
on the sailor’s pocket. Is it for this that our 
incoepe-tax is multiplied by two, and an ad
ditional copper imt on our pewter ? A two 
shilling Post is too much for a Post Captain, 
to say nothing of a JACK-Tar; and an Ad
miralty That allows such extortion to be 
practised on British Tars, deserves to be 
tarred and feathered.

Shakspeare to  the L adies.
T h e  Shade of Mb . W il l ia m  S h a k spe a b e , 

late of Stratford-on-Avon, presents his com
pliments to the ladies, and begs to refer 
them to a short speech written by him for a 
certain Hamlet, and addressed to one Garic. 
The speech is th is ;—

“ Your bonnet to its right use.”

H old Hard.
I n a Biographical Sketch of a lat ely decease^ 

Professor we are told that “ he held his chail 
for nearly fifty years.” This is evidently 
mistake, for it must be obvious, that instead 
of the Professor having held his chair for half 
a century, his chair must have held him.

WHOLESOME GLASS.
T h e  cup that cheers hut not inebriates 

maybe the tea-cup; hut the glass to which 
that description is applicable is the Crystal 
Palace.

THE SUN AND HIS IMITATORS.
Mu. L owe, of the Higlifield Observatory, whose letters 

to the Timea seem to prove that he possesses the faculty 
ascribed to some animals of seeing the wind, assures ns 
that the Sun Im  lately held a levee, at which five mock 
suns, his courtiers, were present. These reflected lights 
showed their subserviency, in that they kept their long 
tails, (w'hjch we must take to have been (heir trains) care
fully turned away from their Lord and Master—a mark of 
respect which was the more remarkable as it was sliowm to 
the setting Sun. Doubtless, if the Suu had any spots on 
his face, the mock Suns wore patches to be like him, or 
induced the rosy-fingered A u b o b a  to rouge their visages 
until they equalled his in rubicuudity. _ The Sun is also 
said to have sported three rings on this occasion, but as 
they very soon vanished, it is clear they were only runaway 
rings, and we have very little doubt that the runaway rings 
of that evening wera matched by the runaway N ox next 
morning.

“ Cumuli cloudsj”  says Me . L ow e , in his curt trun
cated phraseology—" Cumuli clouds near the phenomenon. 
After the sunset cloudless.” Of course it w as! When 
the clouds had seen all they wanted to see, they went 
home to bed. However, it must have been a very 
pretty spectacle, and Punch hopes that, when anything 
of the kind is next to be seen, M e . L ow e will give him

notice. In return, Mr. Punch promises that if he should see anytliing like it in. 
Plcet Street, he will immediately s a y , L o ! here it is.”

D e g b a d a tio n  i n  t u b  R u s s ia n  A e m y .— G e n e r a l  P ullthelongbowoeksky 
has been degraded to the rank of private, for having treasonously boasted that he 
could throw a hatchet further than the Emperor,
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I LOVE T H E  LORD M AYO R!
[Song, nqtposed to have been Improvised after Dinner at the Mansion House on a recent jccasioii),

BY THE IGIiB CHIEE JUSTICE.

I  LOVE th e  L oud M ayor with his chain, of 
golf].

And hi.s N inth of NoTcmber Show, 
r. I t  has all come down from the days of old. 

And down, may it ever go.
I  love the City, the jolly old place !
The Cap of Maintenance, anef the Mace.

I  love the old Aldermen, brave old boys.
May their shadows be never less !

And their good old fashioned convivial joys,
I  love them, I  must confess.

Traditional turtle, and venison haunch.
And capon to  line his Worship’s paunch.

I  love the Recorder, the Sheriffs too.
The Remembrancer likewise.

The Swordbearer is a hero who 
Is glorious in my eyes ;

And my esteem and my reverence 
Ror the City Alarshal are immense.

The Toastmaster, and the Loving Cup,
Do I  also love right w ell;

And may Swanhopping be still kept up 
W hilst the River’s tide shall sw ell!

I  love the Alansion House, and Guildhall, 
And Gog and M agog, I  love it aU.

I  love the magnificent Civic Barge,
W ith paint and gold that flames.

And floats the old citizens, and their large 
Proportioned, blooming dames.

My love for the Civic Coach of State,
And liveries blazing, is no less great. '

I  love the old notion of grand display.
And feeding rich and gross.

And I  love the City Arms, I  say,
And Domine, dirige Nos !

A dagger gules on an argent field.
Good luck to the good old gallant shield!

The Metage I  love, and I  love the tolls. 
And I  love all the City dues,

I  rejoice in paying the tax  on coals. 
Which the journalists abuse ;

I  am willing and happy to help maintain 
Tlie pomp of the Civic Monarch’s reign.

I  love St. Stephen’s, I  love St. Paul’s ;
May never Improvement mar 

The little th a t’s left of the City walls,
I  love dear old Temple B ar;

And declare the proposal to pull it down 
High Treason against the Civic Crown.

I  lovR all those banners, and all that plate. 
And I  love'that enormous pine.

And those heaps of f ru it; T will also state 
That I  love this glass of wine.

May such good things here ever abound. 
And here is my love to all around!

THE SHILLING THAT SIDNEY DID NOT “ BLEED.”
“ M r . P urcii,

I “ I r  you please I  am a little ‘Bine,’—that is I  am a little Blue-coat schoolboy, and
■ have if you please to complain of Loan M ayor S idney, who” owes me a bun and a shilling, 
! as also to nil the other Blues; and I  do hope that you will try and get it for me, as six of us 
I put our halfpennies together every week, and always take you in. So, there’s a good fellow, 

give a chap a leg.
“ I t  wasn’t  our fault that L ord M ayor Sidney  wasn’t  elected. I  suppose it was thought 

better that a real Duke—(isn’t ne a bijPone, too?) that wears a red coat and is gone to bleed 
for his country, as we sxgpro patrid mori,—would be fitter. As J em T oggs said—‘It was 
helmet against tea-pot—laurels against sloe-leaf’—and so the Duke got it. But that is no 
reason, as I  say, that I jOrd M ayor S idney  should spit his spite upon us Blues, and not give 
us the shilliug and the bun, which have always been given, as I  heard Monitor Camden say, 
from the time up when W hittington  and his Cat was Lord Mayor. Wei), I  wouldn’t be 
shabby, I  wouldn’t, if I  was a Lord M ayor! Only a shilling, too, and by rights—(as I saac

Gresham says—he’s a monitor, and such a 
head for arithmetic)—according to the rise of. 
money from that time, the shilling ought to 
be at least ten pounds—about which there is 
some talk among us of going to Parliament 
—at least ten pounds, not hut what the shilling 
and the bun are all we ask for.

“ Please, Mr. Punch, give us a help. And 
could you put in a picture of the L ord Mayor 
—a regular cut yon know-.-LoRD Sidney 
buttoning up his pocket with the shilling 
inside of it, and the baker outside not allowed 
to bring in the buns, and all the ‘Blues’ 
about th e , Mayor—and the Mayor lookmg 
mean, and some of the Blues savage ?

“ I ’m sure you could do this, with more out 
of your ovra liead. Do, there’s a good fellow. 
Work upon liis feelings like fleas, and get the 
Shilling and the Bmi, for

“ Your Constant Readers,
“ T he Blues.”

“ P.S. If you put this in, w e’ll buy two 
more copies. I ’d almost forgot to say that 
some of us are awfully in debt, having- 
according to the ancient custom of the school 
—spent the shilhng before getting it, which 
makes it difficult. I  owe every copper of iny 
money, and B ill R ummins has licked me 
twice already, and threatens to take out the 
whole sum in black eyes. So, dear old Punch, 
do pitch into the Mayor.”

TO THOSE WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.
YYit ii very pleasurable emotion Punch has 

seen a subscription set on foot for our soldiers’ 
wives and children. Such a cause needed no 
eloquence to plead it, and a whole page of the 
Times filled with names of subscribers is a 
sntBcient proof that the appeal has met with a 
liberal response. Charitable England has nobly 
done her duty, and has becotne trustee for the 
fatherless and widow's—as far at least as her 
army is concerned.

NevertheLss Punch lias still a couple of 
questions to ask his readers—he means,, of 
eourm, the British nation generally. The first 
of these is. Have we no Sailors ? And the 
second. Have our Sailors no children ?

YYe are lyrically told, we know, that
“ There’s a sweet little chonib site smiling aloft,

To keep watch for the life of poor J ack."

Nevertheless poor J ack does sometimes lose 
his life, even in fighting against Russians. And 
in such case we are not informed by what 
cherubic influence his widow and orphans will 
bo kept from the workhouse. Surely then, with 
respect to the subscriptions aforesaid, we ought 
to speak with emphasis of the United Service.

Osten-Sacken D ecorated,
T h e  Czar has decorated the General for 

his glorious victory at Odessa; a viotpiy 
crowmed by the destruction of the Erench and 
English fleets, and the capture of their re
spective crews,' now on their way, inarching 
to the music of their fetters, to Siberia. The 
order sent by N icholas to the conqueror was 
the “ Order of St. Andrew.” As N icholas is 
said to be fond of a grim joke, why not make it 
the “ Order of St. Merry Andrew ? ”

TRUE TO th e  le tte r .
Co n s id e r in g  the delays that occur in sending 

out letters to our sailors now on active 
service, we cannot help suggestiugj as a free 
translation of the familiar quotation, JJtera 
Scripta Manet—a letter written (for the Baltic) 
remains (at the Post Office.)
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PUNCH A M O N G  THE PA INTERS No. 3,
I n the rooms at last—and recovering from the glare of gilt frames, 

and the -blaze of scarlet coats and red robes, and the supernalnral lights 
on ladies’ hair, and the dead -Bhite and carmine of naked bodiec !

Oh for a dewy sward under my feet, green shade and silence about 
me, and sweet air to breathe, instead of this blaze of canvasses, this 
flush of spring bonnets—this , buzz of low voices, and shufile of many 
feet— t̂his villainous atmosphere of carbonic acid gas. W hat wonder 
that my eye turns gratefully to that full-fed stream-bank, where the 
■water-grasses, and bushy willows, and graceful’biiches come crowding 
down to look at themselves in the still water, leaden with reflection of 
the thunder-clouds, from under which the sun gleams out with a 
wafery eye upon the summer fallows ?

Here is the very landscape I  was praying fo r; I  need not look into 
my catalogue to sea that it i* marked with the name^ of A n t h o n y . 
True, down to the leathern gaiters of that lazy old baililF or keeper, 
reclining, careless of rheumatism, by the young man in ooiduroy, to 
whom he has entrusted his gun, and who, I  regret to see, is basely 
slouching for a shot at the innocent water-hens. May the dank grass 
punish them both with aches and cramps, as it assuredly will, if tliBy 
lie there long. The painter has painted nobler landscapes, but never a 
truer one, and the aspect of the sky, the character of the veget ation, and 
the whole “ lay” of the place are faithful transcripts of English nature.

I t  is true that they lack the slippery conventional dasli of M b. L ee, 
who writes 11.A. after his name, which M e . Anthony  does n o t; true 
also, that to chasten any pleasure with which the recognition of honest 
eyes and minds might reward the painter, the Hanging Committee 
have rejected the other pictures he sent—“pour encourager les auireg."

Oil the same paternal principle, too, it may be tha t M e . Glasse’s 
, Desert March has been hung well ont'of sight over the entrance-door. 
■-But it serves him right.^ Has Mil. A bbaiiaw C oopee painted Arabs, 
anddljeir tents, and their mares, and their “ maidens,”-—as I  am sure 
he calls them—for every exhibition these twenty years, and is he to 
he faced out of countenance by a young whipper-snapper, who dares to 
put desert ground under his horse’s feet, and a desert sun in the sky, 
and to fling blue desert shadows over the. hot ground—whose Ai'abs are

“ T-ong, and lean, and brown,
As is the ribbed sea-sand,”

instead of the sleek gentlemen at eighteenpenoe per hour, with whom 
M e . Asbaham  Coopeii delights to people the Sahara? At their 
l«!ril who dare to attempt, and—still worse— t̂o succeed, in Arab subjects 
when M e, Abeaham  Coopee is of the Hanging Committee ?

But ■ one word to M e . Glasse. Wliy paint Cceur ch Lions and 
Saladins, when you might paint Abii Toussoufs and Sidi M  Ilanets L 
Wherein is a March of Crusaders a more kindly subject for the brush, 
than a Cafileh on its way to E l Caaba ; or a Toorkman horde on chappow 
—pardon my parade of Orientalism; but I  have been bitten by 
“ Eothen” and Me . L ayaed-—or a Desert tribe shifting its quarters on 
the Metidjali ? Why go back to the imagined thing, when tlie reality 
subsists in forms as full of colour, and with the actualities of -visible 
existence aboui it, to boot ? I  am the more urged to ask this question, 
because I  fancy that I  can see, in the Exhibition of this yean, that our 
painters are beginning to show an apprehension of this truth—that for 
Art to be a living tiling amongst ns, she must deal with subjects and 
themes from life, or at least subjects in which the universal life of 
humanity is reflected, though the garb and period be not our omi. I  
hasten with pleasm-e to  note every symptom of this happy change, and 
aj themleasantest and most masterly example, 1 do not need that dense 
ring of appreciating lookers-on—every one a critic—to guide me to 
Me., Ee iih ’s picture of Damsgate Sands.

Shake hands, Mil. F u it h . Allow me to introduce you to Me. J ohn 
L eech , a gentleman who has been painting in black and white, year 
after year, month afler_ month, week after week, graceful, true, and 
homely pictures of English life, but not more graceful, true, or homely, 
than this beautiful work of yours. Can I  give you higher praise than 
to say that this is a picture after his own heart, (wit li the addition of nn- 
matened dexterity in the use of the painter’s tools,) alike exquisite in 
colour, drawing, and arrangement. Mr. Punch hails in yon a brother 
illustrator of the life round about us ; not by any means a heroic life; 
unromantic enough in its emiiloynients, tame and vulgar enough in its 
amusements, poor and colourless in the cut and hue of its clothes, but 
still lumian, after your fashion and mine—something every one who 
comes liere can understand and feel a living sympathy with, such as 
was never yet felt for all the gallants of the time of C haeles the 
S econd, and L otus th e  E oueteenth, and Geo eg e  th e  F iest , on 
whom you have been so long -wasting your great skill and fine sense of 
humour. Why not, having thus begnn, go on and be the H ogakih  of 
our day and generation ?

Here, it is true, you have chosen a subject which confines you, mainly, 
to the trivial and common-place ; a cockney doles fa r  nisiite is all yon 
can make of it, with such touches of humour and satire as that admits, 
but with very small room for emotion or affection. _ Yet even in this 
■way something might have been done without jarrmg against an

untruth. Suppose that in the midst of all this lazy enjoyment of 
sunshine and sea air, these lounging ladies and flirting widows, and 
vacant old gentjemen, and fussy old ladies, and happy sandtpie-making 
children, and their suite of Savoyards, and mountebanks, and donkey 
drivers, you had introduced^ say some pallid, sickly darling of a young 
mother, brought from the reeking city to  the sea-side in the faint hope 
of bringing back the blood to  the pale cheek, and the fullness to thu 
thin pulse, -with the motLer hovering about it, absorbed in her feeble 
charge, forgetting all the gaiety and movement round her, or only 
remembering it in the effort to kindle interest and amusement in her 
ailing little one. By tiiis or some sucli incident, you might have 
supplied the note of human affection which is wanting to make up every 
complete harmony of common life, and by help of this the gaiety and 
enjoyment of your full-grown fdlks and the lusty gladness of your chil
dren would have acquired a double value.

Having done so nmoh,Aowever, I  have no right to quarrel with you 
for not having done more, nor do I  mean what 1 have said in the -n-ay 
of disparagement or dissatisfaction. On the contrary, I  am thankful 
to you, and so is the public. May their delight cliecr you on to better 
things of the same kind. More skilfully rendered common life cannot 
he, but you may find deeper themes in it, and chapters that shall 
awaken a nrofounder and more wholesome mood in those who come 
to look and to admire.

Tie

M
I V ^ l j

THE MUSICAL OPERATIVES.
E liave  ̂ now two 

operas in full swing 
—or, rather, in full 
play; one an opera 
for the millioniiairc, 
and the other, an 
opera for the mil
lion. Both are suc
cessful, and yet both 
are (dstinot from 
each Ollier, the 
Royalltalian Opera 
being dist.inguishcj’ 
by its distingue ai' 
while Drury Lan 
appeals to apublj_^ 
of a less exclnsiv'e 
character. We are 
quite sure there is 
room for both, and 
we are disposed to 
wdbome the estab
lishment of a cheap 
opera such as that 

at Drury Lane, where, if everything is not quite first-rate, it is excellent 
for t he money.

We must warn the directors, however, against creeping away by 
degrees from their original plan of a “ cheap opera.” Already an extra 
shilling has been ratber suddenly added to the price of one tier of 
boxes, and there are symptoms of a small disposition to ape the 
“ fashionable arrangements” of the other house whioh, though all very 
well at the Opera, par excellence, are not likely to improve the prospects 
of the cheap establishment. An announcement has been put forth about 
enforcing the rules as to evening costume in certain parts of the house 
according to the plan adopted at Her Majesty’s and the Royal Italian 
Opera. I f  people are to be victimised by having to resort to all the 
inconvenienoes which make up wliat is called “ evening dress,” entailing 

, “ low necks ” on tlie ladies and “ light kids ” on the gentlemen 
I rendering it necessary to make an expensive and uncomfortable tlii^  
of -what ought to be a cheap and pleasant amusement, the affair will 
sink into a hollow sham, and a very empty one too, instead of growing 
into a successful reality.

: People who have plenty of occupation in  the day, don’t want ^n 
hour’s work in getting themselves up, regardless of outlay, in-order to 
hear a little good music in the evening. W e are not tlie advocates of 

I muddy highlows and bearskin coats as an appropriate costume for the 
I theatre, hut we have also an aversion to tawdry linery on the women, 
and mosaic jewellery on the men, with gloves, on the hands of both 
which reveal, by a terrific odour of turpentine, the cleaning process 
■which has been resorted to.

I By the -way, while we are on the subject of operatic costume, we 
must^ protest against the admission at either house, of individuals 

I ■wearing round their chests leather straps, such as the Police regnla- 
' tions require to be u oru by busmen and cab-drivers. The pretence 
with which these-kathern straps are worn at the Opera, is to carry a 

j  case for an opera-glass; but the arrangement savours so thoronglily of 
the cab-rank, that we trust some regMation will be adopted at both 
houses to put an end to the practice.

    
 



THE BOYS AND THE LAM PS

T h e  street into wliicli the ■windon's of oiir club look is more favoured by the boys than any 
other thoroughfare in London: for it provides them with the greatest number of never ending 
gratuitous amusements. There is not anything which those who have money pay to see, that 
tlie boys do not in their own simpler style^ see here for nothing. The Poljteclmic with its 
new inventions in science and mechanics is paralleled by the tin  locomotives with the cotton
wool smoke that run up and down the board; the properties of condensed air are shown in 
the Pop-goes-the-Weasel pistols—the elasticity of metals by the penny Bogies with the 
hideous red* heads and white rabbits’ fur wigs who spring out of the boxes; and the power of 
the lever by the company of frogs who are for ever jerking themselves up by theii; cobbler’s 
wax’d tads, from the tea-tray. The Kolner Manner Gesang Vereia does not amuse its refined 
audiences so much as the Ethiopian Musical Union, with its quartette party of banjo, fiddle, 
tarnbouriiie, and bones, does’the boys; they fraternise as freely with the sable E lla, in the 
high shiyt collar and drugget trowsers, who conducts from the opposite kerb, as the patricians 
do with the real director on the sofas at W illis’s.

The boys ;dso find their Zoological Gardens (when somebody else gives a penny) in the 
Happy Family. There is nothing so amusing in the Regent’s Park as the raven wlio cannot 
balance himself on his perch because the monkey has tugged all the feathers from his tail. 
VV-hen the snow and frost came, whilst the street was yawning for its new sewers and gas- 
pipes, they had all the excitement of crossing the Glacier des Bossus brought to their own 
doors for nothing. M ario is not so great to the subscribers in ^  te 0  aura, as Chanting 
J oe in Fefi B olt;  and the Philharmonic Orchestra is as nothing by the side of the brass-band 
at the gin-shop.

People pay to see Zulu Kaffirs—the boys hear the Lascar perform on the oyster-barrel drum 
for nothing. There is a huge organ conies occasionally with a moving series of views in front 
that forms at once the boys’ Gallery of lllusiratiou and Cyclorama and Promenade ConcerlL 
Their Chiswick Pete is the long barrow of musk, mignionette, and geraniums that passes 
slowly along the street; their Plolland Park Gathering the feats of the acrobats (whom folks 
saw for money at Christmas in brighter dresses in the Pantomime), accompanied by the two 
Scotch boys wdth the ha.gpipes'; and there is not a “ screaming farce ” at any theatre that

Erevokes such roars as Mr. Punch, when after a severe chastisement on the back of his head 
e says, How hard the wind blows! ”
And, lastly, no pyrotechnical display at the Surrey Gardens, or Vauxhall ever came up to 

what the boys in our street saw for nothing when the oil-and-colourman’s was burnt down. 
Talk of the Panoptieon Fountain, with its 97 feet column of water— t̂he great brew'ery 
engine that night sent its jet above 120 ! The boys again had the best of it.

B ut they were never so much in their glory as they were in this street, on the evening 
of the Queen’s birthday. (May they grow up to men, and still find pleasure in the same 
anniversary.) We had a crown, and a V and an R—all in good old-fashioned variegated 
lam ps; not that flaunting, flaring, flashing, flickering, flitting, flaming, fluctuating, fluttering 
gas affair, that somebody said, on the dingy fronts of the houses, alwa,ys looked like a diamond 
brooch on a dirty man in corduroys—but the device of infancy and Vauxhall, and the Crown 
and Anchor ball-room of the days when we went to fairs. The boys lingered about the street 
all day long, and we could observe from time to time they criticised the arrangement 
from the pavement opposite. But the excitement began when the oily man arrived with 
the ladder to light up. By that mysterious communication, which acts with some subtle 
and unknown influence amongst street children, they began at once to assemble. Our 
attention was first called to the fact, by a troop of six or seven, who came out of a court in 
marching order, singing a measured chorus of “ Ba-bal-fooA Ba-bal-/oo»Ba-bal-foo^” 
There was no balloon in the air to evoke the cry, as we had sometimes seen'on summer 
Mondays. But there was, we imagine, a link with a “ gala ”—(what is a “ gala” practically.

beyond an additional gallon of oil in some old 
lamps on an older device ?)—and this was enough 
to excite enthusiasm.

The first boy who came was a sturdy chap 
of six. He had no jacket; hud his trow'sers, the 
feet of which began where their normal knees' 
had originally been, were kept up, in a wonderful 
manner, by half a brace. He took possession of 
the high kerb-stone against the foot of the lamp
post, and there he sat. I t  w'as his private box. 
The “ omnibus ” party next arrived. They also 
occupied the edge of the pavement, with their 
feet in the gu tte r; but they were not com
fortable. There was a troublesome spirit amongst 

i them in a comforter, crossed over an old feather 
tippet, and a Glengarry cap, that had been worn 
till it was ciemi-globular in shape, more like a 
grey fez without a tassel. He was, by dint of 
superior strength and the fulcrum of the lamp- 
post, constantly pushing the whole party along 
the kerb, as the clown does the bodies of the 
parochial, foreign, and constabulary victims in 
front of Punch’s show. He had learned it from 
them. At last, a bigger boy carr.ving a bird
cage—who had evidently been expected back, 
v/hevever it was  ̂ for the last half-hour—pitched 
the Glengarry into the road. The owner rose 
to ge^ i t ; the rank closed up, and he was de
posed. He immediately tried to take possession 
of the private box at the lamp-post, and a combat 
was the result, which ended in both being nearly 
run over by a Hansom, and so dispersed.

An encampment of light infantry was now set 
up, consisting of four street babies and their 
nurses, whose united ages might have amounted 
to  25. The tenacity of life in these babies was 
remarkable. They were pitched about like 
school-bolsters prepared for a match; and thrown 
over the shoulders like Scotch plaids; and let 
fall on the paving-stones; and dragged up by 
Ibeir one arm, and generally ill-treated ; but 
kept up a wonderful hilarity through it all, 
trying to clutch their nurses’ noses, and dig out 
their eyes, and crowing aud laughing, and suffer
ing from indigestion, and wanting their noses 
blown perpetually. *

All this time the lighting up went on to the 
admiration of the audience: and at last there 
was a very good “ House.” But the want of 
incident in the spectacle soon began to be appa
rent. The boys got restless and quarrelsome: 
we saw the wisdom of Ihe French Government 
in constantly keeping the people amused. They 
bothered the babies, and commenced such wanton 
and unprovoked attacks upon the weaker powers 
as the Emperor oe Russia might have been 
proud of. At last when a star at the corner flared 
up all at once, in gas, they gave a cheer and' ran 
olF in a body, to i t : leaving us to reflect upon 
the instability of public f-.vour, which is all very 
well till a brighter star rises, and the old favourite 
goes down at once without even a recollection. 
For if men are but children of a larger growl h, 
then is the conduct of the boys greatly to be 
regarded.

Perfect A bandonm ent.

N iciiol.a,s complains, in his St.̂  Petersburg 
Journal, of certain expressions being brought 
up in judgment against him, which were never 
intended seriously at the time, but were simply 
thrown off in the freedom of conversation, and 
the unguarded familiarity of gentlemanly “ ahan- 
don.” In  our opinion, “ abandon” is the very 
expression best suited to the case, for, as con
strued by the words and acts of N icholas, it 
means the entire abandonment of “ a Gentle
man,” which is precisely the fault he— p̂oor 
injured Saint—is accused of.

Gall.int Souls.—'Tlie Militia regiments have 
evinced so muoli spirit that to give it employ
ment they are going to he embodied.

VOL. XXV r.
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RUSSIAN  COOKERY.

this head may he 
included three dishes ; 
one provided expressly 
for th e ' Czar ; another 
prepared for discussion 
amongst Foreign Minis
ters and Consuls, and a 
third done up for the 
swallow of the llussian 
people. The dishes al
luded to are so many ver
sions of a story ; as for 
example, that of the bom
bardment of Odessa. We 
subjoin samples of these 
concoctions. They are 
all addressed to N icho
las ; but—

The First is Privute and Confidential.
“ Sihb,—Witli tlie greatest regret I  have Ihe honour to  inform your 

Majesty that, in revenge for a shot or twm fired on a flag of truce, all 
the works of this town have been bombarded and utterly destroyed by 
the enemy’s steamers, with the exception of the commercial mole. 
The shipping protected by the mole, and the town itself, were unac
countably spared; but-all the vessels of the Imperial mole were burnt. 
The powder-magazine has been blown u p ; seven Imndred men have been 
killed, and three times that number w'ounded. I  have the melancholy 
satisfaction of assuring your Majesty that I  did all in my power to aver^ 
the calamity: but the men were shot down at their guns; and, T am 
sorry to add, had to be pricked up to them by the swords of their 
officers. I  may, however, congratulate your Majesty on the blunder 
committed by the enemy in sparing the commercial mole and the city; 
which latter was occupied by soldiers, the inhabitants having all fled.

“  O stejt-Sackbk .”
The Second %s Diplomatic.

Sire,—The allied fleets of France and England have bombarded this 
city and its defences, on the groundless pretence of our having fired on 
one of their boats carrying a flag of truce. Thanks to the valour of 
Your Majesty’s gallant troops, whose loss has been small, the 
invaders were repelled after inflicting some trifling injury on the Impe
rial works, and a fortunately inconsiderable amount of wanton damage 
on our peaceful city. Nothing could equal the courage of the biuve 
soldiers, except the fortitude of the faithful citizens. These, during 
the bombardment, thronged the churches, imploring protection for 
themselves and pardon for their enemies, who, schooled by the chas
tisement which they have received^ will, it may be hoped, hesitate in 
future to attempt the crime of spreading devastation and slaugliter 
amid the pacific dwellings of commerce. « Os’ten-Sacken ”

The Third is Intended fo r  Home Circulation.
“ Sire,—Again, by the favour of St. N ichoias and the blessing of 

St .̂  / o,exaxdes N ewski, a glorious victory has crowned your 
Majesty’s arms.

“ The combined French and English fleets, men of war and steamers, 
numbering a thousand sail, have bombarded Odessa for forty-eight 
houre, providentially with no eifeot but the displacement oi' a few 
stones of the fortifications, and the .demolition of a house which 
belonged to a Jew, and of a Latin Chnrch.

“ Our loss amounts to two men killed and five wounded. Seven 
hundred of the enemy’s ships have been sunk, and two hundred set on 
fire and blowm up.

“ This glorious result is to be attributed to the heroism of your 
gallant soldiers, inspired and aided by SS. N icholas and Alexander. 
IVhilst the priests of the Orthodox Church, in her sacred temples, sur
rounded by adoring multitudes, amid showmrs of shot, shells, and 
rockets, wefe chantiug the praises and invoking tlie lielp of the patrons 
of holy llnssia, behold a miracle!^ Those two celestial champions 
descended from the elonds; and whilst one of them stopped the balls 
of the enemy, the other helped the men to point their guns.

“ Under these circumstances, 1 have directed a Te Deurn to be sung 
in all our churches.

“  OiTEN-SACKEN.”

Thus, in Bussian cookery, the dishes sen'-ed to the Emperor are plain; 
those dressed for ambassadors and diplomatic agents are more spicy : | 
and the Richest and most liighly seasoned are composed for the common! 
people. Simple viands are esteemed a luxury, and nobody but the 
Czar tastes truth au imturel.

H A L I’-A N D -IIA L I' JU S T IC E .

A P olice case reported in the papers of the 18th instant seems to 
us to contain far too good a joke to  be lost. W e therefore ■ndllingly 
secure it immortality by insertion in our columns.

One T imothy I I e e c e , a tailor, but described nevertheless as “  a fall 
powerful fellow,” was charged with having brutally assaulted his wife,
' an elderly woman with gi-ey hair.”  The outrage is thus described by 

the psliceman;—
“ The woman was stretched upon the  ground, and  th e  m an, who was holding her hy 

the legs, was in  the  act of throwing her out of the  room . T h e  m om ent he caught sight 
of me he ran  back into the room and slam med th e  door to . I  tu rned  the woman over, and 
found she w as perfectly senseless, her m outh full of blood, and  h e r  tongue, which was 
quite black, w as protruding two inches from h e r  m outh . I  held h e r  Lead in  m y lap for 
about a quarter of. an hour, during which tim e I  b a th ed  h e r  tem ples continually with 
cold water, by w hich means she at la st ||am e  round, an d  the  landlord  of the  house then 
carried her to h is  own room. I  then saw th a t he r face w as fearfu lly  bruised, he r eye.s 
both confused and  swollen, and in  the  passage I  found as  m uch g rey  h a ir  as I  could 
hold in my band . She complained of g rea t pain  also  in  h e r  side, say ing  th a t her 
husband had severely kicked her, and she expressed h e r  in ten tion  to g ive  h im  into 
custody.”

On tlio trial, however, the wife showed (as usual) “ an obvious 
anxiety to screen tlio prisoner,” and alleged tliat “ she could not re-« 
collect anything that happened to her, except that she fell down, and 
struck her head.” The prisoner had likewise a convenient forgetful
ness, and “  remembered nothing that occurred, except that his wife 
came home, aud fell down.” He could not, however, deny the recol
lection of having had “ a month’s imprisonment before for assaulting 
his wife.”

Upon this the decision—judgment, in any sense, we cannot call it— 
was as follows :—

“ Mb. D'Etxcourt.—I  have no doubt w hatever th a t  fhe;^e injurie.s upon your wife 
have been inflicted by you, but the evidence is not sufficient to  ju s tify  m e in  p a ttin g  
the law into fu ll force against you, and I  therefore sentence yon to be com mitted to  the  
House of Correction tor three months and kep t to h a rd  labour.”

•

1'he “ full force ” of the law in such offences as this is six months’ 
imprisonment, with liard labour; not too strong a dose in any case, and 
especially not in one like the present, yvhere there had been a previous 
conviction. B ut as the outrage was not, in  his opinion, fully proved, 
Mr. D ’B y n  c o u r t  was unwilling fully to sentence. He therefore split 
the difference, and let tlie prisoner half off.

This idea of giving half punishments for half-proved offences certainly 
appears to us both novel and ingenious. I f  the precedent be followed, 
we suppose a plea of “ half guilty ” will he shortly introduded ; and in 
cases of murder, where the crime is only half proved, the criminal will 
be sentenced to be only half hung for it. “ Never do things by halves ” 
is obviously not one of Mr . H ’F y n c o u r t ’s  legal maxims. Still we 
should advise him for the future to try and give rather more decided 
decisions. For ourselves we have certainly but little taste for that 
judicial half-and-half which it seems is now served at the bar of the 
Worship Street Police Court.

ST E A D Y , CA 15M A N , STEADY.

I t  appears that the cahowners and cabdrivers of the M etro
polis, iriitated at their cruel persecution by file public, who insist 
on cabs being clean, cabmen civil, and fares a, la carte, have been 
zealously organising a subscription avowedly designed to pay the fines 
and other expenses to which owners or drivers of cabs may be subjected 
by conviction of breach of the law.

Veiy good. But when cabmen conspii-e. Parliament men must 
combine, and M r . F itzroy'  will probably be requested to introduce 
the following brief Act into the ifouse, and get it passed before the 
recess:

TITLE.
^ 1 1  Slct to  amend an Act made and piassod, &c., and commonly 

known as the New Cab Act.

PREAM BLE.
by the above Act, M agistrates are empowered to inflict 

pecuniary penalties on those who break i t : And whereas this won’t 
do; Be it enacted as follows ;

1. Such power shall be abolished.
II. Ill all cases of convictions under the said Act, the sentence 

shall be Incarceration, witli or without hard labour.in. (Interpretation Clause). This Act shall be interpreted with
out any nonsense; and if there be a doubt, the prosecutor is 
to have the benefit of such doubt.

Possibly this hint may have the effect of stopping an ill-advised 
subscription, against wliich Mr, Pwimh strongly cautions goutlemoii 
who have the temporary honour of being liis coachmen.
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PUNCH AT THE PLAY.

“ T H E  KNIGHTS OE TH E HOUND TABLE,”
At tlie Haymarket Theatre, is a positive success. The piece will not 
limp a tew nights, but run veiy many. Very deceptive to  the un
sophisticated in the ways of playhouses are the glories of first nights- 
The curtain descends toj^i thunder of applause: sometimes, it is true, 
like the thunder of Festns, it is “ buttered thunder.” Cries for the 
author, cues deep as human sympathies, and loud as lion’s lungs, demand 
the appearance of the magician. The wizard who has waved his wand 
for the last two or three hours, stirring .men as housewives stir gruel, 
is called for to bn worshipped and stared at. He is demanded, as men 
would shout to behold a new-fledged phcenix. That gifted creature— 
after a  decent interval—comes forward! H e is only a man after aU. 
The audience subside somewhat froni* their adoration upon credit; 
almost convinced that the author is human, even like themselves. The j 
author bows—onoo, twice, tlirioe; according to his capacity for I  
gra'itude, and retires into chiaroscuro, whither in two or three nights 
he is faithfully folbwed by his piece. This, nine times and three- 
quarters out of ten, is the supplement to a first night’s triumph. O f; 
all the primal thunders of applause, there lingers not an echo loud | 
enough to wake a weazel. A few, fewfoights and the whilom rapturous 
author has only memory of the one night to console and strengthen' 
liim. “ Tlie author bowed trom his b o x ! ” This, at least, is something. 
I t  mai/, haply, make a line in his epitaph, winding up, with “ full- 
mouth’d diapason,” the strata of posthumous praise—“ Me bowed from 
his box! ” • .

The Knights o f the Mound Table is from the Erench; how much, or 
how little, we know not. But a piece—that piece, we hear, but make 
no affidavit to the fact—disembowejled from a Erench novel and called 
Les Chevaliers du Lansguenet, was in the May of 1850 fashionable at the . 
Ambigu-Comique. That piece has been naturalised by M r . P L A N C u k , 
the liero of a thousand like graceful eoiiquests. We had rather th a t ' 
the Knights had been lawful issue of English pen-and-ink; nevertheless, 
they take to the climate very kindly. We know there is a sort of 
critic wdio thiulrs every play on London boards all-the ’ better if 
originally raised in Paris; to him comedy, like claret, can only be 
grown in Erench soil. Now we should Jiave thought none the worse, 
—haply, a little better—of the Knights (sharpers and swindlers all), had 
they r been downright English B a r r in g t o n s , and not C l a u d e  D u v a l s . 
Nevertheless, Mit. P l a n c iie  has made out for them very excellent 
le tte rs . of naturalisation with befitting emblazonments, as becomes 
united Pendragon and llougedragon.

The plot is capitally tangled and capitally unwound. I t  is now all 
full of knots, and now one' clear thread. The characters are many. 
There are th& “ knights”—sharpers and swindlers. A broken-down 
gentleman becomes teacher of the horn and the small sword. .A. young 
country, gentleman, hearty and generous. A heroine—stolen by gipsies 
—who is slowly developed through many difficulties into a countess— 
and a  mantua-maker, simple, though not as starched, as qnaker muslin. 
Now all these are shaken together; again shaken; again and again, and 
at length take their proper places and "meet with their exceeding great 
but due reward. At the end Captain, Cozens sta.ggers with Tom 1 
Tuner’s sword through his body, and Perdita and Sir Ralph, and P oplin} 
and Tom Tittler are in a way to become man and wife and to live happy, 
ever after.

The Haymarket company is not a strong one. Let flattery do its 
best or worst, and even flattery could not coolly say as much. Never
theless, M r . P l a n c h e  has been fortunate; inasmuch as ail the parts j 
have so fallen as to be well fitted. The hero of the drama is, tru ly ,! 
Tom Tittler—the ubiquitous and potent Tom. He drops down a ' 
chimney with the aplomb (we may tw itter Erench on such an occasion), 
of a practical sweeper, and by means of rudest poker, disarms the 
hang-dog Smith, cunning as he deems himself at fence. B u c k s t o n e  
was ripe as a ripe peach in Tom; turning just as sunny a face upon all 
things. His words, too, came with a flavour of richness that, at times, 
had withal a rare delicacy. Take, as a bite of the peach, the scene in 
which he declares his love for Perdiia, and the manner in which he 
digests her refusal. M r . V a n d e n h o t e ’s  Captain Cozens is aU to 
nothing his best effort in the modern drama. Cold, subtle, venomous, 
he seems as though he lived on snakes^ a. swindler whose syllables 
are drops of poison. Another phase ot scoundrel is the Smith of 
C o m p t o n . Our contempt of the knave is, a great deal of it, merged 
in foi’ced admiration of the constitutional coldness of stomach with 
which he swallows his wine, prepared aforethought, “ with heroic 
magnitude of mind,” not to pay for it. He is penniless; but he is 
great in his poverty; he has consumed a most luxurious dinner, and 
he dimly smiles with the sense of a successful thief. His stomach is 
no other than a place for marine-stores, and lie is proud of his last 
acquisition. He is a swindler with a great serenity. Mu. W. E a r r e n  
very, nicely discriminated the character of A’A AooWff. There
was the true country air in the young man just of age, who had not 
been in  London “ since he was in short coats.” He wants what

practice wiR give him, self-control in scenes of pathos and deep feeling: 
but he promises to be a good actor: and we hope, for his own sake and 
for the name he^ears, in the fulfilment of the promise. Little Clark 
—the cherry-stone comedian, for upon the smallest cherry-stone ho will 
alwaj's cut you something comic, siefined, and sharp—had to do very 
little as Pick; hut, as usual, made his deep, incisive little mark. Miss 
K e y n o l d s  was pathetic and nat ural as Perdita ; and M rs. E i t z w i l h a m  
by turns blithe, cordial, and tender-hearted, with her varying fortunes.

The drama has been carefully produced. The scenery very good; 
the more especially a view of Hampstead (which Sir  Thom.is  Wilson 
never shall build upon). In  a word. The Knights of the Mound Table 
‘have come very seasonably to the Haymarket, and we have little doubt 
will play the town out of a large amount of money; though with this 
paradox—the town will be the gainer, whether it stake for gallery, pit, 
stalls, or boxes.

TEETOTAL TENDEENESS.
uiTEBBOSH is a gentle 

teetotaller. He is aU 
for sweetness and sofP 
ness; a man whose 

■ heart is melted honey 
continually running 
out upon the platform. 
Thrice , happy, thrice 
prosperous cause, that 
secures his Platonic 
eloquence—for had not 
baby P lato his bees in 
the cradle, even as 
B utterjbosh has his 
b*es and buzz at the 
meetings of the Uni
versal Brotherhood of 
the World’s Teapot? 
B ut Buttebbosh is 
—he mildly confesses 
to the fact—a man of 
letters. He has mixed 
with men of letters. 
They are a sad set, all 
of them. When they 
shine, they only shine 
as raisins flame blue, 
from burnt brandy. 
Butterbosh could 
weep, because he does 
weep, when he reflects 
upon the mtemperanoe 
of his fallen brethren, 

the literary men! I t  is very good of B utterbosh. A few days ago 
—why does he not speak oftener?—he “ enlarged on the Moral.and 
Eeligious Advantages of Abstinence ?” Very good. Abstinence from 
what ? Erom evil speaking, l.ving, and slandering ? Oh no ! he never 
dwelt upon such weakness. No.

“ H is observations amonf? lite ra ry  men had furnished proof, th a t not only the 
humbler but the superior classes suftered fearfully from the curse of intoxic-itint? 
potations. As but one of m any cases, th a t of T ho m as Ca m p b e l l , author of the 
‘ Pleasures of Hope,’ was tenderly  alluded to.”

•
This is so like B utterbosh. Tenderly alluded to l  Poor Tom’s 

grave was scratched, not by.jackal, but by a meek water-rat. But 
T om Campbell—who has left a legacy, a national legacy, in that 
grand song that now rises above the Baltic winds, that now shouts 
above the surges of the Black Sea, that song—“ Ye Mariners of Eng
land,”—he can be affectionately mauled in his eofiin,; for “ poor Tom’s 
a-cold,” and may therefore be exhumed as a dreadful example to the 
philanthropio Universal Brotherhood of the World’s Teapot. The 
strong singer is dead—the Minstrel of the Main is silent,

“ And his tongue lies a  tuneless in s tru m en t; ”

therefore may Butterbosh softly bray above him. Poor Tom ! He 
was “ tenderly alluded to ! ” Sir  J ohn M andeville talks of croco
diles—crocodilesrof pathos—that “‘ do eat nien weepingly.” B uitek- 
Bosii might have been one of these crocodiles; for he mumbles dead 
men’s reputations tenderly, that is “ weepingly.”

The A dm inistration  of the Army.
Tell the Commakder-in -Ohiee  to tell the Secretary at W ar to 

tell tlic Secretary op State for the H ome D epartment to tell the 
Secretary of the Commissariat Department, that the troops are 
required to march immediately, and are waiting for shoes.
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GOOD NEW S! REAL SENTIM ENT!
The Lady Emmeline. “ Ko, d e a b e s t  C o n s t a n c e , I  a m  k o t  irifiTAPPT, T h e s e  

ABE TEARS OF JO T I POE SEE HOW THE DEAR LORD A U B E E T  WRITES—(Reads an 
advertisement)—‘ I  have much pleasure in giving my testimony to the shill of Ernfessor 
Puffenburg, who has extracted two very troublesome corns mthout causing me any 
pain.— De Belgrave.’ D e a r , d e a r  A d b r e y , t h e n  y o u  a r e  h a p p y  !”

.TYPOGRAPHY HALP-SEAS OVER.
I t is stated, by those who have happened to'hear a tipsy 

person speak, that intoxication produces a peculiar effect 
on the voice. Judging from the imitations of this with 
which we have been favoured, we sliould say that the sub
joined orthographical curiosity conveys a very accurate 
idea of the pronunciation of inebriety.

“ Tlie comparison is so obvious that it disposes of the 'whole question, 
and rebuces the disvute ad absurdum. Tlie only proper way of dealiiiff 
with the difficulty was to insist, not on privileges and exemptions in 
favour of a particular religious sect, but on she iinmedia.«e revocasieu of 
she whole order of proscripsion. These dissincsion^of race and of creed 
are precisely she cause af anachy and weakness so Turey which a juss 
and solerans Governmens would seek so efface, by placing every class 
of she populasion under she prosecsion of she law, common alike so a ll; 
and, if is be realy she insension of she French as well as slie English 
Governmeu.s so convince she world alias ses power of she Ossoman 
empire can he niainsained and regencrascd, is is inconsissens and 
unwise so humble she Ministers of she Sulsan by demands and shreass 
which shey canuos eisher resiss or obey ■n'ish safesy.’'

We were aware that intemperance occasions unsteadi
ness of the hand. But we did not know that it produces 
aberrations of that member precisely corresponding to the 
slips into which it betrays the tongue. Such, however, 
appears to be the ease from the above extract, which we 
are sorry we cannot regard as an assemblage of mere typo
graphical errors, fortuitously expressing speech influenced 
by liquor. We are afraid we*must regard it as the actual 
result 'of excess. I t  is faithfully copied from the Rothesay 
Mail, wherein it occurs in the course of an article 
copied from the Times. I t  does not appear as an 
isolated passage, presenting itself with that abruptness 
wliioh would indicate a sudden attack of insanity, but is 
led up to by a gentle gradation of words mis-spelt • thus 
suggesting that the ’compositor, like most people who in
toxicate themselves, exemplified the proverb, Remo tepenle, 
&o.; and did not get so very bad all at once. Spirituous 
liquor was probably at bis elbow, and it would seem that 
the character of composition thence resulting developed 
itself in proportion as ne got on with his toddy; the term 
whereby the Scotch, we believe, denominate whisky-and- 
w atcr; a  mixtui-e that, in all probability, constituted 
our friend’s beverage.

The A utocrat Laid Up.
T hey say the Czar’s nnweU; if so, he, can 
Row sympathise at least with one Sick Man.

TIGHT LACING IN THE ARMY.
H E  press occasionally 

favours us with an 
esfimate of the number 
of female lives (hat 
me sacrificed to  tight 
lacing ; but we wish' 
that somebody would 
furnish particulars of 
(he mortality arising 
from tight lacing in 
the army. Effeminacy 
is not now a failing 
\r i111 which our officers 
can be charged, but 
the military practice 
of tightening the waist
band to  a most un
comfortable degree, is 
less adapted to the 
stalwart 'wearer of the 
coat of mail than to 
the slim occupant of 
the petticoats of female. 

W e hear sad accounts from the seat of war of gaunt guardsmen 
fainting under the effects of tight lacing; and though there may be 
something interesting in a delicate young creature “ going off” into a 
sufiicieut amount of swoon to justify the tender application of smelling- 
bottles and Eau de Cologne, there is-a melancholy absurdity in the idea 
of a brawny Coldstream requiring a sprinkling of iced water on his 
mahogany brow, and having his lungs relieved from oppression by

the application of a stout pair of shears to rip up the seams of his 
jacket.

Another grievance under which our army, is groaning, or rather 
gasping, is the Regulation leather stock or black choker, which takes 
our gallant fellows by tlie throat in the most violent manner. I t  may 
remind the soldier of the ties of home, to have his nock encircled by 
one of those ties, the 'wearing of wliich is the stiffest job he has to 
perform on parade ; but though it is desirable that the soldier should 
never bend 1 he neck or bow the head to the enemy, it is a pity that 
apoplexy or Euffocation should be the occasional price of his erect 
attitude. I f  our troops fjc  left to i'aint under the tightness of their 
cravats and jackets, a whole regiment, instead of being able to  “ sup
port,” “ carry,” or “  recover arms,” will be obliged to use their best 
exertions in “ supporting,”  “ carrying,”  and “ recovering” one 
another.

ANTIMONY FOB. THE IIHSSIANS.

The D octor’s Pen-W iper.
■ ^Doctor I I apfles—the papers tell us—was recently arrested in Italy 
fo'r having “ in his writing-desk a pen-wij)cr which assumed the shape 
and colour of a cockade.” W e hardly think this the true cause of the 
Doctor’s a rre s t: it no doubt arose fiom a philological blunder. The 
authorities may have considered the pen-wiper as a venomous, mortal 
article; and for this reason: in Italian there is no W ; hence, for 
Fen-wiper, the sagacious authorities read Pen-Viper.

The Correspondent of the Vienna Medical Journal on the left bank 
of the Danube states the number of sick in the Russian camp to be ■ 
very great. We hope that the Russian forces before long will all have 
had a sickening.

    
 



THE BLA.CK CHOKER.
Dedicated to the Powers that Be.
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“  Akd so ” (exclaims M'Gilp, grasping Ms manl-stick with an energy 
of protest that makes it shiver in his hand), “ tou would, restrict art to 
subjects of common and contemporary life ! By what right—in virtue 
of w hat principle—do you presume to shut me out from the Past, with 
its pioturesquer forms, its brighter colours, its freer and more stirring 
life, untrammeled by our multifarious laws and conventionalities, 
its  wars and processions and pageants, its passions and its faith ? 
W hy am I  to turn from achieved history to history in progress ? ”

Softly, my dear M'GiLr—I  lay down the same law for both the 
past and the present. I  but insist upon it that your pictures shall 
reflect life, and record some action, passion, emotion, or affection of 
men and women of a kind to awaken some answering thought or whole
some emotion in my mind. l)o this, and I  do not care if your subject 
be taken from JJegent Street or S.-nithfleld, a .d . 1854, or the Palace of 
E s a u - H a d d o n , at Nineveh, b .c . 780, or the Colosseum of N b e o , 
A .D . 84, or Pontainebleau in the days of F b a n c is  t h e  F i r s t , or  ̂the 
Battle-field of Hastings, at the downfall of our worthy old friend 
H a h o i .d . But inasmuch as minds which can apprehend the actual and 
the familiar are more common than imaginations which can call up the 
departed and give life to the past, so I  believe that for one painter who 
can perform the latter achievement, there are five-score that could 
attain, at least respectably, to the former. But now I  find the five
score vainly essaying the work that only the one has thews and sinews 
for, and, in all probability, that one employed on the work that the 
live-score could not utterly fail in.

Moreover I  prefer the present to the past, for the very reason that, 
as its forms and outward gamishings are less tempting and splendid, 
so the painter, in treating it, is likely to be urged more to inward 
significance and expression—to be led from the coat to the man, 
from the tailors’ work to the Creator’s. And thus his picture must, 
I  conceive, become nobler and loftier, more worthy of a man to do, 
and of men to contemplate, llemember, too, that subjects from con
temporary life are not necessarily unmeaning or trivial subjects. 
These, whether of past or present, are always unfitted for art, though 
they be presented with the texture of a T e n i e r s , or the finish of a 
B r e u g h e l . Neither are subjects of even the commonest life neces
sarily vulgar. Take H o g a r t h , for example, and see how, by infusing 
intention intd his action, and expression into his faces and figures, he 
dignifies the lowest theme, and gives us pictures which are books.

W hat I  say is th is; that, while you painters seek only, or chiefly, 
after the pleasing and the picturesque, you are degrading yourselves 
wilfully into mere sense-ticklers, and that the likeliest way of lifting 
you out of this spreading slough is to bid you look at the world round 
about you, and to find what in it affords scope for presentation in forms 
that will speak to men’s thonghts through their eyes. You will quote 
to me the case of the old painters, how they treated themes that were 
not contemporary, but chiefly events from the legends of the saints and 
martyrs of old, or the life of him whom the saints worshipped and the 
martyrs died confeteing. But look how they dealt with their subjects. 
Not with an antiquarian parade of the outward semhlanoe of the time 
and place where the events befell. No—they worked with the materials 
round about them. The Sea of Tiberias was the nearest lake; the 
street of Jerusalem a scene in Florence or Ferrara; the men and 
women—apostles, or saints, or spectators-;-the painter’s friends and 
contemporaries. And so they got time life into their works^ while we, 
travelling to Palestine for models, skies, architecture ana costume, 
bring back something utterly have and barren of all life whatever. 
They painted the heart of a subject; we paint its shows and seemings. 
And because of this, I  say again, that I  rejoice to see one painter here 
and there venturing away from the past into the present.

I  do not for all that wish, for more of such pictures of the time as 
t h a t 'ancient Associate Mr. H o l l in s , for example, gives m e . All I  can 
say is, that his present is better than his past. But as he jints no more 
mind into ont^than the other, 1 can derive from him only this negative 
satisfaction that at least he is not now aping imagination, but honestly 
parading his want of it. He is painting what he sees, though what he 
sees is not worth painting at aU.

But when M b. H u n t  gives me such a picture as T/ie Awakened Con
science, I  feel that here is a man who comprehends some purpose of 
art in the world beyond pleasing my eye. 1 see a courageous determi
nation to face one cf the rifest evils ot our time, and to read all of us 
youth a terrible lesson. Some tell me’he has not succeeded— t̂hat his 
moral is obscure and his story unintelligible. I  can only answer, that for 
my part I  wish both were more of a riddle to mo. I  believe the main 
reason why phis noble work and Mr . H u n t ’s other picture of The Light 
o f .the World have met with comparatively little sympathy is, that 
most of us have ceased altogether to look to pictures for any deeper or 
stronger meaning than the mind can catch at a look. We have no 
notion now-a-days of the painter preaching us a sermon. YVhat 
business has he, whose best purpose, in the ordinary conception, is 

' to cover a given wall-space agreeably, to be knocking at onr hearts 
or awakening our consciences ?

Knock on, H e n r y  H o l m a n  H u n t , for aU that. Tell us more home-

truths. Set us face to face with onr great sins again and again. Still 
paint our M a g d a l b n e s , soared by  the stUl small voice amid their bitter 
splendours, mocked in their misery by the careless smiles and gay 
voices of then' imdoers. •

Which of us is not the better for that presentation of the woman 
waking fropi the dream of sin, meant not for the tempters only, but 
for the sisters of the tempted and the fallen? Why should our 
Exhibition lift up no voice to brand abominations against whi ĉh the 
hard stones of our streets cry aloud, night after night ?

Not-that Art need dwell with pain, either. She may enshrine the 
common affections, as in those loving child-piotm'cs of C o p e ’s, where a 
fatheFs fondness hi s guided the painter’s hand. She may pleasantly 
whip onr social follies and shams, as O’Neil has done in that picture 
of The Jury, where the deaf and stolid twaifth man Sts, like a rock, 
amid the clamour of his indignant brethren, locked up without meat, 
drink, or firing—candlelight excepted—to agree upon their verdict. 
Or she may sweeten tho simplest little passages of life, as W e b s t e r  
does in that village child, who shares her breakfast with the expectant 
dogs; or in those two works of M b . H o o k ’s  (worth acres of his 
Venetian Doges, and Brides, and Banquetings) the Rest by the Way- 
side, and A few Minutes to wait before Twelve o’clock. In  these a  ̂
painter I  always thought among the most conventional of a conven
tional school, has risen to  truth and tenderness bŷ  contact with nature 
as he knows it, everyday, life, and homely affections. None of these 
subjects are unworthy of a painter: for all read some lesson, o r  awaken 
some thought, affection, or emotion, in the spectator. I  woiild mention, 
also, a roughlv painted and homely canvas, of Presbyters msitiug a 
Village School in Scotland. The name of the painter, S t h il in g , is 
unfamiliar to me. The pictuio is hung in the Architectural Boom, and 
excites, probably, little attention. But there is the heart of a man in 
it, and the hand of a painter, not masterly yet, but that will do better 
things.

Nor need our artists stay at home, either. But if they travel, let 
them return with realities, and give us not such fereign subjects as 
M r . U w in s  paints, or M r . A b r a h a m  C o o p e r , out such as M r . 
P h i l l i p  brings back from the streets of Se-viile, where existence is 
still picturesque. His bright and true Letter-Writer of Seville has ’ 
found a buyer in the Q u e e n , who, I  am glad to learn, has become 
mistress also of F r i t h ’s  Ramsgate Sands. I  congratulate H e r  
M a j e s t y  on both her investments.

An example of what thought in the painter can do for a simple and 
poor subject is to be found in an unpretending little performance (with 
a new name—^B. D a v is , )  which hangs near the door on the left as yon 
enter the YVest Boom. I t  is called Meditation, and represents an old 
villager, with a six days’-beard, sitting by a lonely fireside, the light 
falling ■warm on a face gently saddened with old memories. You may 
build many a simple life-story out ot that face, hut I  defy you to look 
at it and not see that the painter had some such story in his mind. The 
painting too, has all befitting technical merits to set off the homely 
pathos of the old man’s gaze; and if any kind friend were to offer me 
my choice between this two-foot canvas and some more ambitious 
work not Very far off, I  know 'which I  should choose.

M b . L e s l ie , who rarely turns out anything that has not mind and 
meaning in it, has produced a Rape of the Loch, very gi-acefnl and 
courtly; but I  would rather have that charming face which he hds 
painted (under the title of The Prae«f).looking in quiet satisfaction at 
a locket.^ I  would have said a miniature, hut that I  think if it had 
been a miniature, there would have been more of a flush on the cheek, 
and more sparkle in the eyes. I t  is very lovely; and, when I  recall a 
head about the same size, which he exhibited last year, and was 
imprudent enough to call Juliet, I  am thankful he has not given any 
more distinctive name to this most winsome young lady.

DOUBTS ABOUT DKESS. BY AN OLD SOLDIEB.

I  HAVE kno-wn a good many military messes, but I  doubt if in their 
clothing regulations some of our colonels have not made the greatest 
mess of all.

I  doubt if trussing their men in such torturingly tight coats at all 
increases their activity  ̂in active ser-vice.

I  doubt if it be possible for men to use their arms, when—̂ thanks to 
stocks and cross-belts—they barely find it possible to use their lungs.

As to the stocks, I  doubt if many would not quite as soon be put 
in the piUory. And I  much doubt the truth of C o l o n e l  M a r t in e t ’s  
assertion, that to make.a good soldier yoif must begin by throttling Mm.

I  doubt if giving our Light Cavalry such heavy accoutieihents will 
be found to make their charges at all more formidable—except perhaps 
in a peoimiary sense.

Onr soldiers are generally obedient to orders. Yet wlien a man is 
encased in his “ regulation’’ clothes, I  doubt if it isn’t cruel mockery 
to  bid him “ stand at ease ”  in them.

Granted it be true that pipeclay makes the man, I  doubt if the want 
of it would not make the happier fellow. In fine, I  doubt if it be not 
possible to dress a raw reernit without trussing him.
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a n o t h e r  b i t  e r o m  t h e  m i n i n g  d i s t r i c t s

First. “ W c ’l  TAK THT QUOAT 0 F 7 , TBEII ? Ol TELL THEE Ol’l l  AS GOOD A U o N  
AS THEE ”

Second, “ T h e e  a  M o n ! W h o y  t m e e  e e ’s t  o n l y  w a l k in ’ a e o u i  t o  s a v e  t h y
EUSEKAL EXEESSI S ! ”

DE CZAR OB RUSSIA.
<9rsr0 iHrln&it.

Ole N ic h o l a s , de R ussian  C zar,
H e set liim  people wid de Turks,

De English, and de Erencli at war ;
Here nebber was sitch dcbble’s w orks!

Sitch a cuttin’ off heads and runnin’ troo do inidJIf, 
Sitch a cuttin’ off heads I  nebber did see.

’Spose any N iggar ’fend his pride.
Him hab de fella’s life flogged out 

Wid a thousaud cuts ob hard cowhide;
That tlicro am what you call de Knout.

Sitch a cuttin’ off heads, &c.
De hilfly ladies, too, him whip.

Again his passions if dey runs, 
lie  make de Jviiuur, yon know.-j, to strip 

Dc tender skin ob holy Nuns.
Sileh a cuttin’ off lieads, &c.

D f  Cz;ir him always hab his way.
Ho nebber care for groans and crie.s,

No>- what de people got to x)ay.
And, golly, him tell sitch whoppiu lii's

Sitch a cuttin’ oft'heads, &c.
Him take for sogers all he choose;

De Czar he iilay wid men at bowls:
And now him go and press de Jews,

Again delr conscience and deir souls.
Sitch a cuttin’ pff heads, &c.

At Petersburg dc weatlier cold,
TIost part ob dc year de ribbers froze,

De spade him break again de mould,
Aud de North-hast tvind bite off ds nose.

Sitch a cuttin’ off heads, &c.
Dc Czar no like de frost and snow, j

jliid  wind dat nip him ugly face;
A nd so to  ivar wid de Turks Jiiin go,

’Cause ole N ick want a hotter place.
Sitch a cuttin’ off heads, &o.

More hotter, praps, Ilian him desire.
Him find himself before him done.

When dere’s de French and English fire 
A blazin’ on de son ob a gun!

Sitch a cuttin’ off heads, &e.

A LETTER EROAI ANN A MARIA TO -JANE HENRY,
ALL ABOUT THE LAUNCH OP THE PF IX C E  A L B E R T  AT WOOLIVICII.

“  M y D e a r e s t  J a n e  H e n r y ,
“ T ub weather on Saturday last * was lovely. I t  wasn’t too 

warm, nor too cold. The sun shone with its usual good nature—as if 
it was only too happy, like the best of us, to come out in its very best j 
to see our dear little Q u e e n —and as for parasols, you might have I 
looked up to heaven all day without the slightest fear of a freckle. j 

We started so early, and Papa was very angry because I  wouldn’t 
eat any breakfast. Flow is it, dearest, tiiat when you are very happy, | 
you cannot eat ? I  only know, if it had been my wedding-morning, 1! 
couldn’t  have taken less. AVe went along very slowly. The carriages: 
were treadmg upon each other’s heels all the way down. I t  was from j  

London to Woolwich a perfect crush-room of vehicles. j
“ Every one was so polite; so kind, that we had not much difficulty; 

in picking our w'ay through the Dockyard. There were so many people, j 
dear, it would have taken you all your lifetime to have counted them.  ̂
Every one, too, looked so smart, that though I  had on the beautiful 
dress, you know, that made the P a r k in s o n s  so mad at our last picnic,! 
stillR felt half snSbby; and should like to have gone back again to have | 
put on sometliing b e t t e r b u t  n’importe !  _ 1

“ Yon couldn’t  look anywhere without seeing a flag. They fluttered 
about in the air like so jnaiiy pocket-handkerchiefs that were being' 
waved out of window oh some grand procession day when K o s s u t h , o r , 
P r i n c e  A l b e r t , or some dear handsome fellow is going by. Each sliip j 
was decorated with them, and some of the steamers had so many; 
colours all over them, that they reminded me of that vulgar M r s . | 
E l m o r e  w'hen she wishes to be very fine on a Sunday, and puts on all ■
her wardrobe. i

■

* ThiR Letter was written a full fortnight ago—marked ‘Immediate”—entaisted to 
a private hand ('Miss Alicb J onhs)—and the natural consequence was that it was' 
never delivered until yesterday.—K d .

“ You Lave no idea what a monster of a sliip the Prince Albert is ? 
I t  is ever so tall, that in, looking up to see the top of it, the bonnet 
nearly fell off the top of my head. You know the grdnd stand at Ascot. 
Well, 1 should say that it was hJl three times as high as that. Round 
it were constructed a number of seats, like the firework-gallery at 
Vauxhall, and these seats were crowded as on a grand opera night, 
with the exception that every one was in morning costume, and I  
cannot give yon a notion of the beautiful effect it h ad !

“ Papa wouldn’t allow me to stop to admire any of the dresses, so I  
am sorry I  cannot send jmu a description of those that struck me the ! 
most. We went up more staircases than there are in St. Paul’s, and [ 
at last, panting and out of breath, I  found myself on board the deck. 
Oh dear! the height was something terrible ;*and when I  attempted to 
look down I  am sure I  shouldn’t  have recognised my own husband. 
You may have sotne small notion of w hat it was like when I  tell yon 
the bonnets looked no bigger than bouquets, and as they were alt 
huddled close together, they presented the appearance of a handsome ! 
Bmssels carpet, with a very gay,pattern upon it.

“ I  w'as rather disappointed with the sliip. I t  rvas very different to 
what I  had expected. I t  is certainly very large; so large that, if 
Papa had not liad on a white hat, I  must have lost him over and over 
again. I t  would be a beautiful place for a ball, and I  wonder it did 
not strike some of the officers to tu n i the deck to that purpose, more 
especially as all the things were cleared out of it. I  don’t know what
ever the men will do when they want to sit down, because there wasn’t 
a cliair or sofa in the place. Altogether, I  must say the ship looked 
wretchedly uncomfortable. I  didn’t  notice .a single carpet, and there 
was such a terrible lack of furniture that it looked ;is if the previous 
■tenants had been moving,_and had carried away all their goods. I f  the 
ship is to go to sea in its present state, I  can only say lliat I  am
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extremely prlad I  am not one of tlie passengers. I  must say, also, 
1 do not admire nmcli the plan upon which it .is built. The stair
cases are extremely narrow, and very difficult to descend without 
knocking your head. The w'indows, too, are such little hits of poky 
things th a t I  defy any one to look out of them, and besides they 
look dreadfully shabby without blinds or curtains. One curious 
thing winch surprised me exceedingly, was that they had only a 
balcony a t one end. Why not have a bfficony all round? or you would 
imagine, if they had a balcony at all, they would have it in front of 
tlie ship, whereas thcirs-;-dear .Ta n e , don’t  laugh, darling—is" right at 
the back. B ut it was evident all through that they sadly stood in need 
of a woman’s superior taste to put their place to rights. The men are 
sad stupids a t these things. And this is most incredible, if I  had not 
particularly noticed it, they have not a fireplace in the whole ship. 
Whatever w ill the poor creatures do in the winter ? I t ’s terrible to 
tliink of i t ; but, however, it is jiist as well perhaps that they have no 
fireplaces because, they haven’t a single chimney. Did you ever hear 
of anything so ridiculous ?

“  The Frince Albert,!, am told, has been built with all the newest 
nautical improvements introduced on board, and I  suppose the absence 
of any ropes and masts is one of them. However, I  will not allude 
further to this, as I  confess I  do not understand much about such 
matters. A  large covering was over the deck when first I  went in ; 
hut, as I  noticed this glass lid was taken off afterwards when we were 
in the mfddle of the river, I  suppose it  was only put up as a kind of 
awning in the event of its raining, and so far it was very kind of the, 
dockyard people, very kind.

“  We heard the people shouting down below, and the sounds of the 
different bands playing God Savemthe Queen came to us every now and 
tlien in soft gushes of loyal melody; but as for seeing anything, one 
might as well have been locked up in the nursery at home! The 
bulwarks—for that is the stupid name they give the walls on either 
side—ate so higli that one ought to have been on horseback to have 
looked over them. W e were told the Q u e e x  had arrived; but bless you ! 
as for being able to convince ourselves of that interesting fact, it would 
have been as easy for you to have seen’ the whitebait swimming.in the 
water. I  cried out, that it was a shame, and vowed I  would leave the 
boat, bu t tliey stopt me, and said fliat not a soul was allowed to go on 
shore, uptil she was fairly off. Off, indeed! 1 had a good mind to leap 
off then and there, at once, only I  was afraid of hurting myself.

“  All of a sudden I  heard a fearful hammering, as if a hundred thieves 
were trying to  break into the ship. I  thought, of you, darling J a n e , 
and regretted that I  had not made a will before starting, leaving you 
all my jewellery, and letters, (with a request that you would bum 
them), as well as my beautiful new glace silk dress that has not yet 
been sent home from M a d a m e  J u p o n ’s . I  clung to papa, but instead 
o f • comforting me, he only told me ‘not to be a little silly.’ The 
knocking was repeated, and seemed to come from right underneath the 
cellars. I t  continued for full five minutes, and then there was a dead 
calm, more terrible than the noise, and I  expected the ship would 
explode, and tha t I  should be shot like a rocket right over to the other 
side of the Thames. ' I  pulled off my bracelets, and put them into my 
pockets to  save them, when my attention was distracted by a man with 
a big voice calling out to ‘ every one on board to run about the deck.’ 
Tins was done, I  heard some one say, to shake the vessel—just as if we 
had not had shaking enough already! I  implored the people to remain 
quiet—not to make a noise, or else we should all go to the bottom 
— b̂ut they wouldn’t, dear,—they would go on, tramping round and 
round the vessel, singing and laughing all the while, as if it was the 
finest fun in the world. How I  hated them—and what names I  called 
them quietly to myself!

“ Tout d'un coup—in less time than it takes to fill a glass of cham
pagne—cries were raised of ‘ She’s off! ’ I  didn’t know where, she was 
off to—or where we were likely to go to—but a t that moment, dear, I  felt 
as if I  would have given all 1 was worth—even down to dear J u l iu s ’ 
portrait—to haye been outside an omnibus—a market-cart—an alli- 

. gator’s back—anywhere hut where I  was ! However, the people shouted 
—and cheered^and the hand played Rule Britannia—and everything 
round me seemed so safe and happy, that, instead of going dow-n upon 
my knees, I  conquered my fears, and, with the quickness of the Post 
Horn Galop), became as collected as if I  were before my looking-glass. 
The sensation, dear J a n e , was very delightful—though necessarily very 
brief. I  felt .something like the same tingle on that occasion in the 
conservatory when I  thought the Captain was going to propose to me, and 
he didn’t. I t  was a feeling of great, ecstatic, thrilling, soul-lifting happi
ness, such as 1 have experienced sometimes when winning at cards. I  
recollect the last time, when we played at vingt-et-un, and I  won four- 
and-sixpence at one sweep, that the same warm, exhilarating glow shot 
through me, and I  regretted that life was not made up entirely of such 
pure, unadulterated moments of divine joy. I t  was heavenly. ' This 
sensation—and I  never shall forget it, dear, any more than my first 
valentine—compensated me for all the previous fright; and when 
I  looked round, 1 discovered we were, strangely ,enougli, in the middle 
of the Thames. Here another fear alarmed me  ̂for I  didn’t  know 
where they miglit be taking us to, and X trembled lest I  might be

carried off to the Baltic to fight the E mpeeob oe R ussia ; and I  
hadn’t, dear, as much as a pair of scissors with me.

“ The scene was very enlivening; at least, what I  saw of it, for I  do 
not mind telling yon in conBdenoe, my dear J ane H enry, that it is the 
greatest mistake, if you wish to see a launch, to go aboapd of the vessel 

j that is launched. As for seeing, yon see nothing. You are looked up 
1 in a great big vessel for four or five lioujs; they vdll not lot you go,
I whether you don’t like it or not, and you remain, all that time without. 
1 anything to eat or drink, unless you are wise enough to take a basket 
I of provisions with you. Next time, I  will take ’good care to secure 
i  a seat in one of the firework galleries, and I  shall he ^nite content 
I in being'a spectator, instead .of a stupid actor in the scene, 
j “ There were not many ladies on board, and it was lucky for them,
' as we were not hberated until half-past throe, o’clock, and then we were 
I carried ashore in brown-paper boats that I  should have been ashamed 
to put a kitten in. Only think, dear 1 I  had been on board ever since 
eleven o’clock, I  had come away without breakfast—and as there

I was no lunch, no refreshment, not even a Captain’s biscuit, (1 don’t, 
think they had as much as a Captain on hoard) to be had, you may 
imagine how hungry I  must have been, and with what an appetite I  
enjoyed my dinner at the Trafalgar.

“  The above is all I  saw of the Launch, for in plainspokenmelancholy 
vc'riie, 1 saw nothing.

“ Oh! the Frince Albert is called ‘a screw.’ I  looked fo rito» the  
deck, and everywhere, hut the only evidence of the screw 1 could find 
was in the absence of the luncheon. IVasn’t it moan ? ”

[Here follows the signature, and after that the usual postscripts, 
eA^ding to a couple of pages.

SEASONABLE INVENTION.
LL young Hentlemen going 

to the Derby are re
commended to provide 
themselves with the Im
proved Pocket Chaff- 
Machine, which has been 
invented expressly for 
this annual occasion. 
The machine is worked 
by dO-wag power, and 
is warranted to supply 
chaff of the V'ery best 
description, to any 
amount, and suitable to 
every possible emer
gency. The Patentee 
has deepily studied the 
noble Art of Chaffing, 
and is thoroughly ac
quainted with its gradual 
development; having 
specimens of its pro
gress from the earliest 
vulgarity, down to the 

present March—or, more correctly. May—of Refinement. His Machine 
1ms therefore been constructed to supply Chaff of the newest, as well 
as the most ancient description: and is adapted equally to every rank 
and station, not forgetting the Cab Rank, nor the Police Station. To 
the race-goer, liowever, it should perhaps be especially recommended, 
as it will fuimish him \yith endless drolleries for the drag, railleries for 
the rail, and downy sayings for the Downs: together with the choicest 
collection of “ sells ” ever offered to the public.

The Chaff Machine is likewise constnioted to produce, in great 
variety, those amusing questions of domestic economy, which originated, 
it is thought, with the now obsolete inquiry—“ How are you off for 
Soap ? ” In  fact, for senseless interrogatives, it may be almost said to 
rival the Court of Chancery: while, in cases where a reply is needed, 
it will invariably be found to  answer expectation. Some little estimate 
may be formed of its powers, when it is stated that a purchaser was 
lately enabled to silence a dissatisfied Hansoni Cabman—an achieve
ment which is judged, by competent authorities, to be the most 
astounding feat of chaff-mansliip on record.

The Patentee has received the most flattering testimonials from 
several millions of his patrons, which are moaly too personal for 
publication.

ORIENT.AL Anatomy.—Everybody knew that a Turk was a Mussul
man, but few appear to l)(ive been aware of his nerve.

DIilitaet M em.—Tlie effect of strapping does not appear to be to 
render the English soldier a sharper blade than the Erench.
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t h e  m e n d i c it y  SOCIETY’S FESTIVAL':
H E Mendicity Society is^doing 

a great" deal of good. For 
the statistical proof of this 
remark, in fticts and figures, 
see the Daily News of Mon- 
.day, last week, which reports 
the annual meeting of the 
Society, held on the Satur
day previous, whereat it was 
shown, that this excellent in
stitution had relieved a large 
amount of distress, and had 
effected the punishment of a 
great mass of ropery .

I t  is very uncertain that 
you are doing any good hy 
giving alms in the street. I t 
is very likely you are doing a 
great deal of harm. Bestow 
your charity hy subscribing 
to the Mendicity Society, and 
you may be sure not a far
thing v'ill be thrown *away. 
Moreover, wlien pestered by 
the usual importunities, — 

Gentleman, icill you be so 
kind,” &c. “ Give a poor boy 
a,’apenny—do Sir, please Sir,” 
&c. &o.; “ Xind gentleman,

pity a poor distress«if creature,” &c. &o. &c., you will enjoy, in giving a ticket instead of a 
coin, not only the sweet satisfaction of knowing that if the applicant is really necessitous, 
you are helping him • but likewise the satisfaction, almost equally sweet, of reflecting that 
you are dishing him if he is an impostor.

As the detection and punishment of dishonest mendicants constitute not the least important 
of the Mendicity Society’s uses, it maybe suggested that the success of its efforts in this 
direction should be exhibited in some striking manner to public notice. Thus it would 
appeal more particularly to that class of persons whose philanthropy is chiefly interested in. 
the protection of society from fraud. For this purpose a fe te  of a novel and interesting nature 
might be held annually.

A t the anniversary of the Association, which, with the co-dperation of Government, should 
be celebrated in a conveniently spacious locality, alt-the .rascals,-rogues, and vagabond.s, which 
it has hoeh the means of bringing to justice tliroui^hout the year, should be publicly paraded, 
with their heads shaved, wearing brilliant prison uniforms, and having the description of their 
several forms of imposture pUmed on their backs. After which, under a temporary shed 

I erected for the occasion, they should all be set at work on so many treadmills arranged 
I in a row ; thus forming a spectacle somewhat of a nature of a fa*cy-bazaar, to which the pubUo 
I might be admitted at so much a head. ^
I The objection may be raised to this scheme that it would destroy any vestige of self-respect 

that might be remaining in the minds of "the priisDnors. • But in wretches who are capable of 
! living in laziness by practising on the hearts of the charitable, and thereby doing all they can to 
I harden them against real misery, every spark of tliat virtue is extinct. Especially is this the case 
\ with the base and disgusting begging-lotter-WTiter, interspersing his abject affectation of patho.s 
] with methodistical cant. The sound whipping of a number of tbeSe dirty knaves might almost 
I form a pleasing feature of the entertainments at the Mendicity Society’s Exhibition.
I Kefresliments should be provided for all parties, including prison-gruel for the rogues, 
i A good band should also attend to perform a selection of music, including, of course, tlfet 

celebrated March by whose steps the crank and the ivhipping-post are arrived at.

VICTORIOUS ROM E!
T he Inquiry into the Conventual Institutions Bill has been abandoned - -thanks to the

fallant exposition of the Irish Brigade, in combination with Ministers—to the majority of the 
louse of Commons. No doubt the Bill for regulating the Disposal of Property by Nuns 

will either share its fate or be thrown out. This is as it should be. The Holy Priesthood 
of Rome is letting the British Public kuow that it means to keep the government of its 
institutions to itself, and that it will not allow them to be subject to the law of the land. 
B ut the Roman Catholic^ Clerw  must not stop here. At present every one of them is 

! amenable to the jurisdiction of the secnlar courts. Though an Archbishop, or even a 
Cardinal, he might, if charged with a criminal offence, bo tried, as if he were a layman and 
a heretic, at the Old Bailey. This disgraceful servitude can no longer be endured. The 
alleged misdeeds of ecclesiastics of the Church of Rome must be left to be dealt with entirely 
by their omi tribunals. In  short, the Roman Catholic Church must be placed above the 
law, as it very soon «vi!l be with M r . G l a d st o n e  to promote its views on the part of the 
Cabinet, and wilh such a friend in the Liberal Party as M b . B k ig u t .

H osp ita l for B ad Jokes,
We have opened a Hospital for Bad Jokes, #nd here are two of the patients:—
Seasonable Inielligenee.—During the W ar it is intended to limit the British commerce with 

the Russians to taking their salt in exchange for our pepper.
Jones’s last and perhaps his worst.—^Why is the E m per o r  or R u s s ia  like the Panopticon ?— 

Because he is a  Base Czar (bazaar).

SERENADE FOR HEAD aDARTERS.

WiiT alter the Soldier’s H at?
Pray, what is the use of that?

I f  you were wise.
Heaven mend your eyes !

T on’d attend to the man’s Cravat.

In  face he is almnst black;
H is eyeballs are like to crack:

To keep him upright.
As w'ell you might 

Drive a ramrod down his hack.

He won’t  strike a heavier stroke.
He won’t  give a harder poke.

Because the chap,
W’ith a leather strap.

You are fool enough to choke.

You tell him to stand at ease ;
You m^,"?ell him what you pPmse:

Of corpse the word 
Of command’s absurd.

While his neck you gripe and squeeze.

The fellow upon parade 
That faints like a lady’s maid,

V ’tU have hard work 
To defend the Tiulc;

Too warm for him, I ’m afraid!

He drops in the sun’s hot blaze,
E.xposed to  its broiling rays;

They’re forced to unlock 
H is belt and stock, 

A syou ’d c u ta p a iro fs ta y s .’’-

No odds British soldiers dread;
They have seldom, or nevei’. Hod;

D y ’e til ink they’d learn . , i
Their backs to turn, i

' I f  you let ’em turn the head ? I

rrcriu'est you to devote.
To the cut of the hat and coat.

Less thought and pains.
And exert your brains 

To relieve tlie Soldier’s throat!

I m p e r ia l  R id d l e .— TVliy is the E mperor op 
R u s s ia  like the Sphinx ?—Because he is a 
fabulous being.

Printedky W iU iam Braairary.ofSo. 13,UpperWobnrn Pluce.intlie ParishofSt.Piincm»,ana Frederick milli-UErnn,,of Nn.ir.V . ..
In the County of Midulcsea, Printera,at iheir Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Wliltrlnara,ln the City of London, and Pabliahed hy theta at Ao.
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MR. GRIEVE’S N EW  SYSTEM  OF WARFARE.
EBSONS Tivlio like seeing a 

■war, without being stunned 
by the noise, or blmded by 
the smoko, can see it to their 
great ocular satisfaction at 
the Gallery of Illustration in 
llegent Street. There they 
will find themselves on the 
field of battle, winning vic
tories by the hah-dezen: it 
is quite a new system of war
fare, that the most timid 
need not object to. A child 
may go into the thick of it | 
without crying—a lady can 1 
look on smilingly, and not 
have recourse once to her i 
smelling bottle—andwefanoy [ 
a member of the Teace So-; 
ciety, even, could brave the 
horrors of a war like this, 
without fainting. I t is in 
truth, war, rendered not only 
porfeetty safe, but deliciously i 
agreeable. Quakers might' 
join in it ■without doing any 
violence to their feelings— i 
aud Bishops, having seen it | 
would be sure to recommend 
other Bishops to take the ir, 
daughters to the beautiful I 
soene of innocent slaughter.

There is no occasion to 
get out of the way of the 
cannon-balls, for there is no 
shot that passes beyond the 
small one you pay at the 

doojs for admission. By this new system yon are enabled to go through an entire campaign 
in' half an hour, and when you leave you are no more tired than U ncee Toby ■was after he 
had been going through one of bis wonderful ^eges in the garden. In  this w y  you assist in 
bombarduig Odessa, and are present at all the grand engagements of the Turks, whom you 
cheer on with your sympathies and hope they will not leave a single Bussian alive to chant a 
Te Deum. over all the rest. In  this same easy, comfortable manner yon sail with tlie Allied 
Fleet, the French and English ships, big and small, mixing joyously together, like boys in' a 
playground. Who wouldn’t go to war, when it is made so attractive ? who wouldn’t be a 
General for half an hour when he runs no risk of being bayoneted or shot ? I t  is Messes. 
Gbieve and Telbin, who, by their new pictorial system, have achieved this pllasant harmless 
wonder.

To conclude seriously: Fe'W persons h.ave fought so many battles to  please the public as 
IMe . Gb ie v e , and we must say that no one is more deserving than he is of the great- victory 
he has jiist^ achieved with his martial brash at No. 14, llegent Street. I t  is now the duty 
of the public to see that tliis victory is not altogether a barren one—plenty of honour but 
no spoil.

WHICH WAY HAS THE MONEY GONE?
D euby B ake Theatbe Las been more tl»an once connected ■with the interests of the 

wives, widows and children of the British soldiery. Many years ago, when a late magnificent 
lessee was rolling about the stage as Bichmond^ in a death-struggle with Richard the Third 
—the gallant Harry and the crook-backed tyrant being both of them excessively drunk— 
the manager suddenly staggered forward and appeased .the rising anger of the audience by 
announcing that the “ proceeds of the next night’s performance would be devoted to the relief 
of the widows and children of the gallant fellows who died at Waterloo.” Whether the 
widows and children profited by the result nobody ever knew, because nobody took the 
trouble to  inquire. In  these days people are rather more inquisitive, and some persons are 
beginning to a.sk what has become of the proceeds of the Fancy Fair which was held not long 
ago “ under distinguished patronage ” at Drury Lane Theatre, for the benefit of the wives 
and families of our soldiers in the Fast.

The stalls were numerous and well supplied with those precious gimcracks which fetch 
aliiiost fabulous prices, from being dealt out by fair and delicate fingers, which are not too 
delicate to clutch any amount of money that is ofi'ered, or too fair to accept the most extra- 
■s'agant prices for the most trivial articles. Nothing happened to mar the eclat of the whole 
proceeding until impertinent curiosity has commenced asking rather pertinaciohsly, “ Which 
way did the money go ? ” The L obd M ayok knows nothing, except that the Lady 
Mayoeess took at her stall the sum of £52 13s. 4<f., wliich has, no doubt, been handed over 
witli proper punctuality; but, as the L ady Mayoeess did not keep “ the only booth in the 
Fair,”  it follows that, if there was anything really “ fair” in the business, there must be a 
large sum to be collected Iroui the other stall-keepers.

Curiosity seems to grow stronger for want of information, and the appetite of the public 
for a promised statement of results has been rather wliettcd than allayed by an intimation 
that “as soon as the aoeouuts are made up they will be handed to the committee for 
publication.” Wo do not see why there shoutd be any difficulty in making up any account

of simple additiwi, though the delay may be ex
plained if any subtraction or long division has 
been resorted to. We recommend all the parties 
conc“rned, if they value their ovv-n credit, to 
furnish without delay the information ■which has 
been called for, and the absence of which might 
warrant the insinuation that the fairness of the 
fancy fair has been (Jf an entirely fanciful or 
imaginary character.

THE N A PIEE COLUMN.
{From %e Tines, Tuesday, January Yl,VXf).)

W e are happy to say, that at last the Naeiee 
Column is in course of completion. Yesterday 
the fourth bronze, representing lire gallant and, 
wc rejoice to say, still hale old Admiral, directing 
the storming of St. Petersburg in 1854, ■was fixed 
in its place on the pedestal. There is still much 
to do before the work can be finished, and those 
who are old enough to remember the burst of 
enthusiasm which the news of the storming pro
duced in London, the illuminations, the re
joicings, and the thanksgivings in St. Paul’s, 
sometimes wonder that upwards of fifty years 
have been allo'wed to elapse, and yet the 
memorial is incomplete. But such is the way 
in England, and the venerable BjAron Napiee 
(some day, it is whispered, to he raised even to 
the dignity of a Viscmuit) must not murmur. 
Y iscount N elsok, the nation’s idol, died in 
gaming the most magnificent of sea triumphs, in 
October, 1805, and by reference to our files of 
the middle of last century, we find, that in  ̂May, 
1854, tlie year of the St. Petersburg victory, 
the Trafalgar Column was inoomplote. But 
Beitahnia is solvent, and may he allowed long 
credit for her debts of gratitude.

OSTEN-SACKEN TO D U N D A S.'
What a regular ass
You must think me, D pndas,

In  expecting such terms to arrange! 
How can you suppose 
With your bargain I ’d close,'

Our prisoners of war to exchange ?

I ’m not so to he sold;
I ’m a soldier too old;

I  have served much too long in the wars. 
I  say, do you spy 
Any green in my eye ?

For llnssians wha’d swap British Tars ?

iTHE PUNCH SHELL.
Me . P unch has the honour of submitting to 

the Ordnance Department the idea of a ne'jv 
Shell—he means a bomb and not a jacket. This 
Shell, instead of being charged with gunpowder, 
is to be filled with literary combustibles, con
sisting of the daily and weekly newspapers; and 
also with numbers of Mr. Punch’s own periodical, 
wliich those whom Mr. Punch has aggrieved or 
exasperated are ■uHoome to say would render the 
missile a heavy infliction; to whom Mr. Punch 
may reply, that at least it would not be heavy 
enough to break certafn persons’ heads. 'Replete 
with authentic intelligence and just remarks, our 
shell is to be projected from au enormous mortar, 
and pitched into the middle of a Bussian city, 
if possible without hurting th e . inhabitants. 
Bursting with its fall it would scatter its con
tents in all directions, and by real facts and 
truthful comments demolish the edifices of lies 
reared by the Empeeob N icholas.

REASONABLE GAEDENING.
Yauxhall opens.—Plant out your cabbages.

VOL. XXVI. A A
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TWO MINISTERS IN  ONE.
E  hear that the Minis
ters have at last come 
to the conclusion that 
even a Secretary of 
State cannot fill two 
places at once: can
not, in ^act, be at 
the same time the 
Minister of War and 
the Minister of the 
Colonies. A cleverer 
man than even the 
D uke or N evcastije 
might fail in the at
tempt to have one 
foot in  the old world, 
and the other in the 
new, for no man can 
he his own antipodes. 
I t  is, however, rather 
amusing to notice 
the way in which the 
Globe endeavours to 
show that although 
it is expedient to 

separate the offices of W ar and Colonial Minister, there is no one 
but the D uke op N ewcastle who is fit for either. We are told that 
if W'e take from his Grace’s hands the management of the war, we 
shall find out the difference at once (though by the way we should 
net object to a change), while if we were to remove the Duke from 
the Colonial office, everything would be in such a mess that we should 
greatly miss the discretion and tact, which brought about, the great 
SioNOE, case.

According to the Globe, it appears that the Minister entrusted, with 
the conduct of the W ar and the Colonies has shown such consummate 
statesmanship with regard to both, that it is utterly impossible to spare 
the Duke from either of the posts he has occupied. W e can only say 
that if N ewcastle were to be rather powerfully hauled over the coals, 
the bestowal of the sack might not be altogether a matter of so much 
difficulty as the bland and benevolent Globe seems to anticipate.

OUR PRIZES TAKEN PROM THE ERENCH.
A lt h o u g h  Partant pour la Syrie and Pule Britannia are alternately 

played by English and Trench bands; although the tricolor and the 
meteor .flag stiU. fly and flap lovingly together, Mr. Pjmch is happy to 
say that the bellicose spirit of Englishmen has not entirely evaporated; 
but that certain bold Britons, in defiance of the namby-pamby ethics of 
peace-mongers, continue to regard a portion of the Trench as their 
natural enemies, and therefore take everything as soon as'it ventures 
to appear. The English playbills that lie before us ought to  be en
circled with woodcuts of laurels; with the British Lion griping the 
Gallic Eagle, and compelling the bird about to be .translated into 
another sphere, to drop its every  ̂quill. We shall,_ for the pardonable 
purpose of gratifying the patriotism of play-goers in general, allude to 
a few ol our recent victories.

Knights o f the Pound Table (late Les Chevaliers de lansquenet), 
gallantly taken by Admihal P lahche of the White. A well-built ship, 
with a clean run from fore to aft. She answers her helm admirably, 
and has never yet been known to miss stays.

The Married JJn-Married; Faust and Marguerite ; captured under 
the command of V ic e -A d m ik a l  C u a b l e s  K e a n  of the » Blue. 
The first is a very cranky craft; but bv careful trimming of eanvas, so 
as to catch the lightest puffs, has held her way.—The second prize can 
scarcely be called sea-worthy; but the rottenness of her timbers has 
been hidden by paint, and the whole craft Bitched so very strong, and 
her hold so fumigated with brimstone, that condemnation has been 
stayed awhile. The sooner however she is broken up, the better for 
all aboard of her.

The Marble Heart, captured by the gallant C a p t a in  C h ak les  
SELBy, K.C.B. (Knight Commander of Bumboats). She is rather a 
heavy sailer; but on the whole a good sea-boat; and answers her helm 
very well.

The First Night, by CoMiLANnER W iG A N ; a  Trench egg-boat 
that, by means of good seamanship and proper ballasting, now sits as 
light as a* sea-gull, and now rises like a flying fish.

These are only a few of our prizes from the Treneh; but they still 
attest the courage of the hardy tar-translator, who will never lay down 
Jus British goose-quill whilst the enemy has a single craft, even though 
upon paper. ■'

f
D R IN K  A ND  DULL SUNDAY.

W e  understand that great alarm is felt by certain brewers and 
publicans lest the moral and intellectual recommendations of the 
Crystal Palace should generate a conviction that it would conduce to 
the welfare of the population, if  that place of rational and innocent 
recreation were allowed to be open on Sundays.

A t Glasgow and other places in Scotland, where there are no 
excursion trains or steamers, to  take the labouring classes out of the 
smoke into the pure ah' on a  Sunday, it is well known that a vast 
consumption of beer and grog takes place on that day, which the
majority of the inhabitants celebrate by getting drunk, insomuch that 
those who are excluded from the rail and the river, commonly enjoy 
themselves in the kennel. Thus the Scotch observance of the Sabbath
conduces greatly to the advantage of the liquor trade.

This consideration renders the parties above alluded to earnestly 
anxious that any movement tending to unclose tbe gates of the Crystal 
Palace on Sundays should be suppressed, and they will feel greatly 
obliged to any pious persons who will join them in resisting all 
suggestions to that end, in a quiet way. They do not want to get up 
a noisy agitation on the subject, lest that should have the effect of 
occasioning the pot-houses to be shut up on Sunday as well as the 
Crystal Palace, which wotdd be worse than merely having their bars 
and their parlours thinned by the sober attractions of that edifice.

HORRORS OF WAR.
How ouB  A e i i s i  was scakbd when he w ent to a  SBAroBi T own 

TO MAKE A Sketch.

P etty  Spits.
Govebnmext will not allow any more newspaper correspondents to 

follow the army, because those newspaper correspondents have hitherto 
been in the habit of anticipating by several days the contents of the 
Government despatches. What a woman’s spite is th is ! They will be 
wishing next to keep the despatches secret altogether, and if the news 
of a second Trafalgar should arrive, it will only be made transparent to 
the public by the fact of Abebdeen  illuminating with a rushlight in his 
back bed-room.

The “ Invalide Busse.”
Is this great Invalide, of whom we are always reading so much, 

the E mpekoe op R u ssia? for the accounts lately have represented 
liim as being very ill, and th e  nature of his supposed malady would 
account most naturally for the  exceedingly mad statements th a t this 
very veracious Invalide Baa recently been indulging in.

    
 



WHAT M U ST  BE THE N EXT  FASHION IN BONNETS.

r iN A L  PREPARATORY . V ISIT OP MR. PUNCH TO 
THE CRYSTAL PALACE.

{From the Court Circular^)

M r,. B c n c h , accompauied by lirs. Punch, and attended by Toby, paid 
a visit to the Crystal Palace on Monday last, in order to make a final 
inspection of the building, and, by special command of H e r  M a je st y , 
to report as to its probable readiness for the reception of the Q u e e n  
and the nation on Saturday tbe lOlh of June.

Hr. Punch was conducted through the building by StR J o se p h  
P a xto n , to whom with his Highness’s usual affability, he was pleased 
to express himself in terms of condescending encouragement, so grace
fully balanced between cordial recognition and unalloyed approbation 
as to produce the happiest effect upon the niind of tlte auditor.

Hr. Punch then selected the site which it was his intention to 
occupy during the inauguration, stating to S ir  J o seph  that he had not 
deemed it necessary, although solicited, to take part in the ceremony. 
He was the godfather to the edifice, having originally invented and 
conferred upon it the title of the C r y s t a l  P a l a c e ; but he should 
leave to his friend the Archbishop the entire solemnities of the day, 
including an announcement-which H r . S u m n e r  had most kindly under
taken to make, namely, that at the special instance of the Q u e e n , 
arrangements would be at once effected for opening the Palace on 
Sundays. This announcement Hr. Punch said would immediately 
precede the anthem, “ When the Poor saw Her, then they blessed 
Her.”

Mr. Punch then accepted from the gentleman in charge of each 
department a small memorial of the visit—a cube of mosaic from 
Pompeii, a spangle from the Alhambra, and a feather from one of 
M b . L a t a r d ’s bulls, being amon^ the articles. The curator of the 
antedilu-vian reproductions also insisted on Mrs. Punch’s taking away 
an Ichthyosaurus gigantions, as a tiifle for her nursery.

The same evening Mr. Punch made his report to H e r  M a jest y . I t  
was marked by the lucid brevity wiiich characterises all the compositions 
of his Highness. We have been favoured with a copy.

‘ M a d a m ,
‘I t  icill do.” " P u n c h .”

THE SCHOOL OP SOLDIERSHIP.
W hat makes British soldiers so valiant in fight ?
Oh ! their lips being shaved and their belts being white. 
And their heads being cropped and their stocks being tight. 

On these things their courage depends.

The reason for which they in baftle prevail.
Is having coatees cut so short at the tail.
And so narrow as by a large measure to fail 

Of coverings to answer the ends.

Their charge is resistless; and wherefore ’tis plain.
By taking their epaulettes oil in the rain,
And preserving them free from a speck or a stain.

Their courage is kept spotless too.

’Tis quite beyond question undoubted and clear 
That men who with pipeclay are forced to besmear 
Then- trappings and straps get divested of fear.

By being compelled so to do.

TEETOTALISM AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE.
A deputation of teetotalers last week took their melancholy way to 

the Crystal Palace, to remonstrate -with the Directors against the reso
lution to vend to visitors the ahomination of -wine and beer. The 
deputation moreover expressed a very strong opinion against the statue 
of B a c c h u s ; which, at the suggestion of M r . S t u r g e , was decently 
covered with a suit of drab, and the god’s vine-bound head surmounted 
by a broad-brimmed hat. This slight iinprovement of the antique was 
merely adopted to show the puril'ying and reforming spirit with which 
teetotalism would invest the mischievous incitements of Greek art. A 
muslin cap (the authenticated property of the late H a n n a h  M ore) 
bas been sent for the acceptance of the V e n u s  d e  M e d ic is .

A P r et ty  Sa fe  P r o p h e c y .— There is but little doubt, before-the 
War is over, that the E m per o r  N icholas -will find all his roubles 
turned into troubles.
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WHAT N ICH O LA S HEARD IN THE SHELL.
“ So have I seen a boy . . . .

..................................Applying to bis ear,
The convolutio^^f a Binooth-Uppei shell.”- -Walter Savage Landor.

Aye—press it to  thihe ear, till confusion growing clear,
Thou canst read the mingled voices that fill its womb of w a r;
Hoarse sounds of fierce commotion, like the distant roar of ocean. 
Drowning sobs mixed with.h}’mns as of devilish devotion.

Sabres clashing—^houses crashing—
Horses’ hoofs at gallop dashing—
And the thunder of great guns from ,a,far.

And thy pale cheek warms with life at the melody of strife;
And thy firm lip is clenched firmer, and thy knit brow sterner grows— 
But hark!—what hush is creeping o’er tha t mad sound onward 

sweeping ?
And then upon the silence that burst of bitter weeping!

How it swelleth! how it knellcth !J 
How of broken hearts it te lle th !
Cursing thee up to Heaven, as it goes !

Hark again to those faint groans !—the fever-stricken moans 
Of victims that are fattening the dank Dobrudscha plains;
And mixed with that low moaning chaunt of full-fed priests mtoniiig, 
By the side of the Almighty their Autocrat entlironing.

And now, nearing, Englisli cheering,
. Blent with Drench—unwelcome hearing.

And a clank—as it were falling chains.

Hark, still, unwilling ear, as nearer and more near 
W ar’s music from the North blends with roaring of the sea.
H a I knowest thou that thunder ? ’tis thy forts that topple under; 
Broadsides that shake the piles of St. Petersburg asunder,—

And strange noises, like the voices
Of a people that rejoices
Tp bo conquered into freedom by the free!

Clash of prison doors wide flung; bursts of joy in Polish tongue; 
Prautic greetings, as of those who ne’er thought to meet again; 
Hearken yet, with chafing patience, to those hymns of up-ris’u nations, 
On whose tliroat thy hand hath pressed like a vice for generations. 

And the clamours of the hammers.
And the levers and the rammers.
That are hurling great Dagon to the p la in !

impassive countenances and profound gravity, as well as by tlie tre
mendous bulk of the civic magistrates, and overcome by the frrmes of 
sacrifice ascending from the altars of their turtle-ary deities, it may be 
expected that the messengers wall decamp with consternation, and 
report the utter impossibility of carrying into effect the mandate for 
the extinction of a senate consisting ol such reverend persons.

MAJESTY OE THE CIVIC SENATE.
How delighted L o r d  Cam pbelu ,  w'ho loves the L o r d  M ayor  and 

the City, will bo to find that the civic dignitaries are behaving as sucli, 
by taking a dignified line! Witness what occurred at a recent Court 
of Aldermen; wliereat, according to the newspapers,

“ The L ord M ayor informed the Court that ho had received the'report of the 
Commissioners of Corporation Inquiry from L ord P almerston, in which report it 
was suggested that the Court of Aldermen should bo totally abolished.

“ Alderman W ire moved, without making a single comment upon the contents, 
that the document be referred to the Committee of Privileges.

“ The motion was carried unanimouslji.”
In  this abstinence of the Aldermen from all remark on their enemies’ 

proposal, what a sublime expression was there of silent contempt 1 I t  
IS really quite Roman, and may be considered to  evince the spirit of 
the Capitol rather than that of Clieapside. There is every reason 
to beheye that the Committee of Privileges wiU recommend the 
Lathers of the City of London to follow the example which they seem 
to be taking from a memorable act of the Corporation of the Eternal 
City, and that the Civic fathers will adopt the recommendation. Should 
the abolition of their Worshipful Court be determined upon, the 
Aldermen will make a grand effort of passive resistance against the 
execution of the decree. Clad in their scarlet robes, and wearing the 
insignia of their office, their Worships will assemble in thek Hall of 
Ijegislation, and taking each their respective seats, await the approach 
of the envoys, appointed to command their dissolution, in solemn 
silence. The R ie m  H oxotjR A S iE  t h e  L ord  M ayor ,  also attired in 
full costume, and sitting in his chair of state, will preside over, these 
venerable men. To heighten the solemnity of the scene t!ie images of 
the immortal Goa and M agog will be placed upon pedestals at the 
back of his Lordship’s throne, from above which they will frown down 
upon the intruders, with indignation and astonishment. Awed by the

LADIES IN  EICII ATTIRE.
NDEE the head 
of “  Fashions for 
June,”  Ze Follet 
mentions

“ A third robe of 
white taffetas, with 
large cheques in vari
ous shades of blue.”

We have heard of 
ladies having thou
sands of pounds on 
in the shape o f 
jewels, but now it 
seems they have 
carried the rage for 
valuable oruaments 
tothepitchof wear
ing large cheques. 
Who draws these 
cheques we should 
.like to know; if the

papa of the wearer he must be v e ^  k in d ; if the husband, a miracle of 
generosity. A dress decorated with cheques would be a catchuig dress 
in a ball-room ': but an heiress must have few natural charms indeed to 
stand in need of such embellishments. By a rich but ordinary widow 
they might be worn with propriety and wisdom, if it is wise on the 
part of such a party to m arry; and indeed she might wear notes as 
well as cheques, together with gold and silver coin. But, althougli 
a lady cannot have her pocket yiicked of the money whicli is outside 
of her dress, we think that, for safety, she had better put it. in her 
pocket than stick it on her skirts. Otherwise, a dress of which the 
ornaments were cheques would have tins advantage, that no capital 
would be sunk in thdse ornaments; so that iJthough they would 
render a costume rich, they would not make it equally extravagant.

A BIT OF A SEE.
A n  account of the ceremony of inducting the new B ish o p  op S a l is 

bury . on IVednesday last week, mentions that among other formalities 
of that proceeding, ^

“ Here Mr . A lpord dug a tmf from the field, and delivered it to his Lordship as 
seisin of the teniporaUtles of bis see.”

Last Wednesday week was the Derby day, when the tui-f would 
naturally be uppermost in the.minds of the generality of people, but if 
this was the reason why M r . A l f o r d  presented the Bishop w ith a 
piece of the substance so called, it  was certainly an extravagant act of 
norse-w'orship. To present a man with a rlod of earth before a number 
of people must greatly embarrass the recipient of the gift, ns he could 
not eat it, might.be considered ungracious if he tlirew .it away, and 
would hardly be able to put.it in his pocket. TVhat is this for ? is the 
question that might naturally have been asked by the Right .Reverend 
Prelate; and his Lordship, who perhaps knows something about 
singing-birds, may have conjectured that the gentleman who gave him 
a turf intended it for a lark.

ORTHOGRAPHY AT W AR.
Is  it Kronstat w ith a K ?

Is  it Gronstat w ith a C ?
Is it Cron with s, t, a, d, t  ?

Or do you leave out the d ?
Is  Sebastopol the word P 

Or Sevastopol do you say ?
I t  really does seem most absurd' 

N ot to speU one name one way.

THE RIGHTS OF WOMAN.
I t is sometimes asked. W hat w m ld be the consequence if ladies 

wore eligible to sit in Parliament ? One result of admitting individuals 
of the fair sex to vote in the House of Commons, might be to increase 
the practice of pairing. ’
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RE DRESS FOR THE AEMY.
W e  are happy to amiounco a sudden and decisive fall, in tlie Stocks 

of the British Soldier. Our army may uotv be quoted at its full value, 
w ithout those dreadful cozipons which threatened to cut their heads off, 
and in an affair of desperate valour, in which all would be “ neck or 
nothing,”  they will no longer be likely to bo reduced to nothing by the 
stiffness of their necks. '

W e appreciate the desire of the authorities to give the.soldiers re
dress for their grievances, though we suspect that, but for the dressing 
tha t has been administered to themselves, the authorities would have 
delayed still longer the step they have at last taken. We do not quite 
approve of the mode suggested for covering the deformities and dis
comforts of the military head-dress, by turning the bear-skin cap into 
a sort of bolster, and putting it into a pillow-case. Such, however, is 
to be the plan adopted, for Mb. S id n e t  H e b b e e t  informs us, the 
soldiers ■

“ Are to be decorated with covers for their helmets and shakos, composed of white 
linen, for the protection from the heat.”

W e do not see why because we are fighting on the side of Tui’key, 
our soldiers arc to be made to resemble “ the turbanned T urk; ” and 
wo suspect that it would be better to  adopt a new hat of lighter 
material, than attempt to get rid of the inconveniences of the old, 
by adding to its bulk as well as its unsightliness. Wo s h ^  have 
almost as great an objection to our soldiers displaying on their heads 
the white disliolout,- as we should to  their showing the white feather.

A “ HOW IN  THE BUILDINGS.”
W e can scarcely regret there having been “ no house ” on Tuesday 

in  the Commons if, when a house is made, ttiere is nothing better to  be 
done than that which took place on Thursday night, when there was a 
regular “ row in the buildings ” devoted to the sittings of Parliament. 
L o u d  J o h n  R tjssbli, and M e . D is e a e l i went at it “ hammer and tongs” 
—an expression which we should think must own “ ninny-hammer and 
tongues ” as its most appropriate -origin. The scene was alrilost as 
discreditable as an affair between “ the Slasher ” and “ tlie Nobby one ” 
for the benefit of “ the Spider,” or some other hero of the belt and 
boxing gloves. L ord  J o h n’s bitting was bold and straightforward, 
while D is e a e l i  proved himself the artful dodger of the ring, and put 
in  a few of his celebrated “ nasty ones ” with an effect that was truly 
disagreeable, if not very damaging. I t  is 1o be regretted that, while 
blackguardism has nearly lost its patrons in the prize ring, it should 
still amuse an audience in the House of Commons, and while the 
“ noble art of self-defence” is at a disooimt out of doors the “ ignoble 
arts of personal attack ” are at a premium in Parliament.

L IN E S  TO THE PIRST LORD OF THE ADMIRALTY.
M y old friend. S ir  J ames Gbaham,
Eh ?—what, always the same ?

A t your old tricks again—oh, for shame. Sir, for shame !

Will you make me re-roast 
You to cinders almost

For your name being once more mixed up with the Post ?

’Tis your work and affair 
For the Navy to care;

For the Navy; whereon no expenses we spare.

And yet NAriEii’s brave crew 
Get their letters when due

Some six weeks; if at a ll: and of course they blame you ?

An epistle, if wc
Should direct it “  Black Sea,”

In  the Baltic, most likely, deliver’d would be.]

Now, is this not the case ?
And cau you have the face 

To deny that you’ve grossly neglected your place ?

A SENATE OF PUBLICANS.
T h e  Colony of Victoria has just agreed to a Constitution, according 

to which a seat in the Upper Chamber is accessible to those only who 
possess  ̂property to the amount of £10,000.  ̂I t  is estimated that 
the majority of ten thousand pound men in Victoria are Publicans, 
and it is possible, therefore, that the public interest may be safe in 
their hands. _ There may be wisdom in constituting a Senatp of Pub
licans, who will probably be in favour of very moderate measures, and 
will be disposed to look rather to the spirit than to the letter of the 
laws they enact.

Some awkwardness may be anticipated in a Senate of Publicans, 
many of whom may have odd associations suggested to them by 
allusions to the Bar of the House. We can only hope, that when an 
Act of Parliament is on draft in the Upper Chamber, or Up Stairs 
Room, care will be taken to draw it mild. We may expect that a 
Senate of Publicans will occasionally be turned into butts by those 
who will be disposed to think very small beer of anh,ristooracy of malt 
and hops. __________ ________________

THE LORD CHANCELLOR’S STANDING ARMY.
liATEVEE doubt there may 
have been as to the suffi- 
cicnoy of onr military and 
naval arrangements, there 
can be no question as to 
the highly effective state of 
the officers and men forming 
the standing army under 
the command of the L obd  
Ch anc e llo r . Thispower- 

.ful and indeed almost mur
derous force, seems to be 
kept up evidently on a war 
footing. I t  is to be re
gretted that there is no 
longer a Court of Review, 
for such a Court would find 

plenty of employment in reviewing the troops placed under the com
mand of the Uhancellor. His staff numbers no less than three 
secretaries, three messengers, tlnee bag-bearers, three court-keepers, 
three ushers, two maoc-bearers, a tipstaff, a gentleman of the chamber, 
and a train-bearer, making an effective body of no less than twenty 
officers.

When we reflect upon the immense power represented by this body 
of well-disciplined men, we may judge of the effect of an attack made 
by them all at once on the pocket of a suitor in equity. However 
formidable may be an ordinary corps of rank and file, we all know that 
there is nothing so damaging, and indeed destructive, as coming into 
contact with the well-known tile of the Court of Chancery.

We trust that some arrangement will be made to place this formid
able force at the disposal of L obd  R aglan ; for if any power can 
make the E jipeeo r  ob R u s s ia  pay for his temerity, it would be such 
an engine as that to which we have alluded. Should the Chancery 
corps be ordered on foreign service, there are thousands who would 
witness its departure with delight, and would feel that if sent to the 
right-about, the power which has been regarded with so much dread 
at homo must strike terror into the breast of the foreign enemy.

A nother Postponem ent.

IN THE PRESS.

WANDERINGS OP AN ENGLISH LADY’S MAID IN RUSSIA,
—Edited by RICHARD COBDEN, E sq., M.P. This Tale of Our Times-^in 

which the sufferings and persecutions of this estimable female, who, on the Decla
ration of War between Great Britain and Russia, was magnauimoufely turned ont of 
St. Pefer.ibiirg, to iind, with one box only, her^way to Berlin, where she amved in 
poor health and questionable spirits—this Moving Story will be Edited for tlie benefit 
of the Victim, by R ic h ard  C obden , E sq ., jM.P., who in a recent speech, so eloquently 
dwelt upon the General Felicity of English Servants'in Russia, and of English 
Governesses, and English Ladies'-Maids in Particular. .

The Government despatches, and the delivery of the Baltic letters, 
have been postponed so long in consequence of the w'ar. I t  has been 
felt that they would only tend to agitate and confuse person’s minds, if 
made public at the present critical moment. Consequently it has been 
thought expedient to defer the publication of the despatches and the 
•delivery of the letters until the war is completely over.

MHjrOIIAIJSEKOrP.
F k a n k lin ,  according to Household Words, thought that bows and 

arr(m’̂ vere  good weapons, and ought not to have been abandoned. 
CeriaMly if we would fight the Czae on equal terms, we should have 
recourse to the Long Bow.

Great N ew s for Russia.
PoBTHGAl. has declared a perfect neutrality in the Turkish quarrel! 

Are we to be surprised at this f By no means. For how often, even 
at the best regulated tables, have we found that Portugal haa had 
notliiug whatever to do with the Port in question.

CoMEOET BOR M a r c h e st e k .—The Russians cannot take onr cottons 
in general, but they arc at least receiving a great many checks.
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THE N EW SPA PER  AT BREAKFAST.

*To M b .  P t K C H .

lu ,—I  am a resident 
in Pimlico. W e have 
various grievances 
here, such as Pusey- 
ism (which involves 
bell-ringing at un
heard-of hours in the 
morning,) .had drain
age (especially close 
to  the Palace of our 
very Gracious Sove
reign), abominably 
slow omnibuses (the 

. Poyal Blues), and 
other afftictions. But 
one can endure all 
these things if one 
can get one’s news
paper a t breahfa'st 
time. Sir, that is 
what we cannot get 
in Pimlico.

“ My brcaifast 
hour. Sir, is ten 
o’clock. When I  pay 
a visit to  Brighton (a 
very pleasing watering 
place), I  breakfast at 
nine, and have the 
Times upon my table 
at that hour. In  Pim
lico, which is some
what nearer the pub

lishing office of that journal, it is impossible to obtain it until eleven, 
twelve, or any other fancy hour which may suit our news-agents, and 
their masters, the Boys.

“ When you order a paper to be regularly supplied to you, the news
paper man smiles, and unblushingly assures you tha t it shall be at your 
door as the clock strikes the hour you mention.

“ I  have made. Sir, a list of the rxeuses and allegations which, for 
the last fortnight (that is to say, twelve days, excluding Sundays)*, 
have been tendered to  me as explanations why my Times, was not 
delivered within an hour—two hours—three hours of its being due.

“ Monday. The Boy was not sure about-the number of my house; 
very stupid—all would be right in future.

'‘Tuesday. The Boy had got fighting with rival news-boys, and they 
had taken away one of his papers, unluekily the one intended for me.

“ Wednesday. The Boy had left my paper at No. 10, where the gentle
man refused to give it up, and is supposed to be a mad party, leastways 
he swears awful, his servants say. (W hat do I  care?)

“ Thursday. The Boy reports that both Houses of Parliament sat so 
dreadfully late last night that all the papers are late. (This is an 
unlucky story, as the Lords do not sit on Wednesday, and the Commons 
invariably rise at six on tha t evening.)

“ Friday. The Boy forgot his money, and when he got to  the place 
in the Strand where the papers are obtained, found he had to come 
back, as they give no credit.

“ Saturday. The Boy had run awmy.
“ Monday. The Boy, being a new one, engaged in place of the 

runaway, did not know the streets about our neighbourhood.
“Tuesday. The Boy had knocked, he was prepared to make affidavit, 

eleven times, but could not make my servants hear, so went away in 
despair.

“ Wednesday. The Boy had obtained his copies of the Times, but, 
putting them down in the shop where they were sold, while he paid, 
took up, on leaving, a bundle containing nothing bu t Supplements so 
had to go back.

“ Thursday. Thp Boy thought he had understood from my servant 
(who went round in wrath for the journal), that I  was going out df fown, 
and therefore supposed it  did not matter about bringing the paper.

“ Friday. The Boy reports that the Times machine, which prints the 
papers, h ^  broken down, and no papers would be out till the middle of 
the day. (I should say that my neighbours tell me this is a very 
frequent occurrence, and nowise creditable to  a great newspaper 
office. Hardly a day passes but somebody in our street receives this 
intelligence, as a reason why he has not got the Times, while other 
people have.)

‘^Saturday. The Boy came home with a statement that in conse
quence of the Jlooshian war and the rise in beer, the Times would not 
be pubbshed any more. H e demanded his week’s money, but, I  am

informed, received more kicks than halfpence,‘and indeed had his 
salary confiscated.

“ But, Sir, how do these twelve excuses, the regular ones in Pim
lico, atone to  me for the discomfort of breakfasting without my 
newspaper ?

“ Permit me respectfully to  pour my sorrows into your friendly 
bosom, and to sign myself,

“ Your attached Subscriber,
“  E btov B aenabas E axelagh.”

HOW  TO B EIN G  T H E  W A E  TO A TEEM INH S.
T he papers are continually describing some new wonderful engine 

of destruction, which is not only to  annihilate a whole array at one 
coup, but in due time to aimihilate war itself. The greatest engine of 
destruction that we are acquainted with is a railway-engine, and we are 
astonished that the English Government has not laid before the 
E m p e k o k  a most elaborate railway plan, stating that they would only 
be too hMpy, if he would but allow them, to  cover the whole of his 
mighty Empire with railways, free o f expense. The oullay would, 
necessarily, be tremendous, bu t the gain would be this :—The Armies, 
of course, would be conveyed by these railways, and if cave was taken 
to appoint well tried, drunken stokers on each line it is very clear that 
no oqtintry, whatever its resources might be. could possibly stand 
up long against such a terrific system of wholesale slaughter. The 
war would probably be brought to  an end without a single engagement 
having been fought, and we should almost feel inclined to forgive the 
great loss of life these railway-engines of destraction had been to our
selves in the consoling thought tlrat they had been the happy means 
of exterminating an enemy so formidable in point of numbers, as 
Eussia.

FANCY PO ETEA IT— “ PEGASUS.”

A Strange Sym pathy.
A CoiaiESPounEXT accounts for the strange sympathy that at 

present exists between Eussia and Prussia, in the following manner \— 
At the head of the former is N ic h o ia s—the great man of the latter is 
Ma steu efel . N ow the popular nickname of N icholas is Old E iok, 
and the literal meaning of M akteu pfel  is Man-Devil. There is no
thing so very wonderful, therefore, (he says) in the fact of Old N ick 
and a M an-Dev il  walking hand-in-hand, ^and taking their political 
steps together! •

JONATHAN AT JAPAN.

T h e  Americans appear to h ^ e  found Japan a country of polish, so 
considerable as to render it quite worthy of its name. What is still 
better, they have been under no necessity of taking the shine out of it.
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THE PROBABLE END OF NICHOLAS,
A f t e b . having, through mere obstinate raide, caused the death, in 

most oases agonizing, of many thousands of human beings, and brought 
wounds, mutilation, and revolting outrage upon perhaps as many more, 
including women and children, it is very likely that N ic h o l a s  may not 
be to rn  in pieces by subjects, or executed by captors. Indeed, if he 
feu into the hands of the AUies, dethronement, probably, would be the 
extremity of retribution which it would be thought possible to inflict 
on the great Thief and Murderer, who would then be styled the “ unfor
tunate Monarch,” &c. We expect that he would be allowed to retire 
to  this country; where a palace would be provided for his accom
modation, which he would occupy alternately with a suite of apartments 
at the Clarendon, and at the Star and Garter.

MoUified by misfortune, we should then have our friend N ic h o l as  
doing the amiable. He would visit national schools and infirmaries, 
express interest in the scholars, and sympathy with the sufferers, and 
pu t his name down for donations to the institution. He would go 
over Chelsea and Greenwich Hospitals, and chat with the veterans. 
H e would [subscribe to soup-kitchens and Bible Societies, and now 
and then attend missionary meetings. He would take drives about

Windsor and Richmond: and occasionally pull up to relieve a beggar. 
All of which doings would be chronicled in the newspapers under the 
headings of “ M u n if ic e n c e  of N icholas,”  or “ B enevolence  of 
THE B x-Em pek o e  of R u s s ia ,”  &o. &c. Nay we may live to read 
iuch a paragraph as the following

Nicholas and the P eace Society.—The m eeting or the  Peace Society, which 
took place yesterday, was honoured by the presence of the Ex-Empeboe op Russia, who 
occupied a seat ou the platform  between Mb. Cobden and Mb. Beight. His Majesty 
addressed the m eeting in  very  good English, and described in  forcible language the 
horrors and folly of war,* expressing  the pleasure he felt a t  hav ing  become a convert to 
peace principles. •

Lastly, this wortny would die, not in a perpendicular line, but in a 
horizontal position: quietly between the sheets of a bed, ol which we 
should be requested to draw the curtains around “ fallen greatness,” 
and forget all about the burnings, the manglings, the murders and un
speakable atrocities. The yells of the tortured myriads would have 
been long ago hushed; the Te Deum that mingled with, them would 
have died away, and we should be invited to join in the destroyer and 
tormentor’s Requiem !

NICHOLAS IN  THE POUND.

A War M inister W anted.
I t is at length decided that we are to  have a War Minister; a 

distinct functionary, whose whole mind shall be rolled up in the con
templation of cannon-balls; whose every silent thought shall be mute 
gunpowder, ready to explode with destructive power at a touch: a 
Minister, whose big, belligerent manner shall at once announce Mm to 
the beholder, as—B e it a n n ia ’s  Minister at War. Two or tliree 
different persons have been named for the post: they have, more or 
less, their m erits; but one name has hitherto been most shamefully 
passed over, and that name is—J o h n  B iu g h t .

B ead Levellers.
“ An average physician is enough for St. Bartholomew’s _Hos-pital,” 

is—according to a Governor of that Institution, writing to the Times— 
the opinion of some of his brethren. More than enough, we should 
think. An average physician would diminish the number of patients 
with a rapidity which would satisfy the most sanguinary individual.

Spanish Honours.
T h e  Q u e e n  of S p a in  has showered a  lot of Spanish orders upon 

Turkish officers. “ Madam” (says the ghost of D ociok  J o h nso n  
through P k»ĉ ), “ before you so distribute your-favours bad you not 
better consider what they are worth ? ”

N ero and Nicholas.
A f t e r  the burning of Rome it is said that E m per o r  NERo'was 

found playing the fiddle. E m pero r  N icholas,  it seems, has been 
taking a leaf out of Ms music-book; for after the burmng of Odessa, 
it most certamly has been found he played the liar.

C it y  I n tellig enc e .—“ I  would not be a turtle,” prettily once 
remarked an alderman M our bearMg, “ I  would not be a turtle 
because then I  could not eat i t ! ”
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JENKINS AT A FASH IONABLE W EDDING.
HEUE is a season for wliitebait, a season 

for oysterSj a season for “ baked-taturs,” 
and there is a season for J enkiks, who is 
coming out with a richness of flavour that 
will justify our senlng him up from time 
to time to our readers as an occasional dish 
or entree. W e propose to dress_ him in his 
own sauce, and garnish him in his own 
artificial flow'ers. We shall not give the 
public too much of him, ior J ekkins re- 
liered by J ekkins, would be as bad as 
calf’s head replaced by calf’s head.

The marriage of the E atii, oe D ueham  
and-the L ady B ea tk ice  H amilton, fur- 
nislied a theme recently for the genius of 
J enkins, wlio sets out by announcing'that

“ The event which unites the noble houses of 
Lambton ami I-Iamiltox Ci-eates ties of relationship 
between a number of o u r  m ost ancient and distin
guished families.”

We like the majestic mode in which father J e n k in s , taking at ones 
the plural and parental oharaoters of royalty, adopts as “ ours ” % 
number of the. most ancient and distinguished families. These families 
appear to be raised to an elevation even more than Iloyal, by the 
recognition bestowed on thorn by J enkins, who says—

“ I t  has bG(?n our lot to he present at the performance of the hymeneal ceremony, 
when tlie bride and bridegroom represented the very highest families next to Iloyalry, 
and when even Royalty itself attended to do honour to the occasion; but in  no  in sta n ce  
w h a tever , within our recollection, has the general body of visitors included so largo a 
portion of the 4lUe of society,”

There was, in fact, such a crush of aristocracy,
“ That many noble indivicluahs who, under ordinary circumstances, would have been 

accommodated near the altar, had to take their chance in those parts of the sacred 
building appropriated to free seats, &c.”

We were not aware that, “ under ordinary circumstances,” the aris
tocracy were drawn up into a position near the altar, which we thought 
was usually appropriated to the charity children, though we can under
stand the sympathy J enkins m ust'feel with those who “ bad to 
take their chance in the free-seats,” a chance to which—after cari7 ing 
the Prayer Books to the door of a pew—he must have been often 
subjected.

I t  is clear that J en k ins  did not immediately force his way into the 
church, for we find him, as usual, hanging about the railings, or 
occupying, perhaps, one of his ordinary posts—a lamp-post in the 
vicinity. “ At eleven o’clock,” he says, “ tlie company began to arrive,” 
and for three-quarters of an hour a long succession of carriages were 
“ setting down.” I t  is extremely probable that, during these three- 
quarters of an hour J enkins himself experienced “ a setting down” 
more than once from the police, whose duty it  was to keep off the 
pressure of impertinent curiosity from the guests at the wedding. 
“ Some little difficulty,” adds J enkins, “ occurred in marshalling and 

, disposing of the equipages,” a difficulty which must Imve made J enkins 
burn to dispilay bis abilities in calling up and ordering off the various 
vehicles. The narrative proceeds to inform ns that

“ The bridegroom, accompanied by hi.'? 'best man,’ arrived in an ordinary brougham. 
Hie lordihip was not recognised by the public outside, and entered the church 
unnoticed.”

How is this, J en k k js  ? There has been an unpardonable omission on 
your part, for if you recognised “ his lordsliip,”  a timely shout from 
yourself of “ Hollo, boys, hollo! ” woidd have at once been responded 
to, and your remark on the bridegroom having “ entered the church 
unnoticed” would not have been justified.

J enkins and the crowd soon found som ething w ith which they 
■were familiar, for

“ The well-known I I amiltox crimson liveries were immediately recognised, and the 
occupants of the carriages were respectfully greeted by the crowd.”

These carriages we are told “ consisted of three coaches belonging to 
the M abcjuis oe A bercoun’s private esl.ablishraent.” "We were not, 
aware that the Marquis had any public_ establishment of coaches, and 
though wo have luard  of some peers being job-masters on a very large 
scale, we do not believe that in#iis instance the imputation which the 
awkwardness of J en k in s  clumsily suggests, is a t all justified.

After describing the contents of the first t-wo carriages, and giving 
rather impertinently the age of one of the bridesmaids, J enkins tells 
us that

“ The last carriage of all contained the infant L.\dt Maude H amilton-, completing 
the interesting, and perliaps UDJxamplcd group of six sister bridesmaids.”

Does J enkins mean to tell us that “ the infant” was abne in the 
coach ? for if such was the case, it is to bo regretted that the Ch.aii- 
cellor, who has ex offieio the care of infants, did not appoint somebody 
to represent “ the infant ” on this interesting occasion.

Next follows alm rst of admiration in which all the footman declares 
itself. The passage ought to be w ritten on plnslf, in gold lace letters, 
with a margin of livery lace, punctuated witli aiguilettes for commas, 
a couple of livery buttons for a colon, and a cockade for a period. I t  
runs th u s :

“ As the ctaches declced in the gorgeous parapliernalld—heraldic .and emblematic— 
which ^m bolise the iionours of * our old nobility,’ dashed up to the vestibule, tlie 
effect was really grand, aod forcibly illustrated the difference between substantial 
magnificence, and the gingerbread g litte r  sometimes got up for purposes of mere 
,jisplay.”

We should like to know what o ther “ p u rpose”  than  “ mere display” 
was to be served on this occasion, and  how the  “ gorgeous parapher
nalia, heraldic and emblematic,”  emblazoned on the panels of the 
coaches, the  harness of the horses, and  the liveries or the footmen, 
differed from the ordinary quality o f “ gingerbread g litte r”  which 
J en k in s , for a moment forgetting h is shoulder-knot, seems to  look 
down upon.

J en k ins  is much strnck by the tableau that now presents itself. ■
“ Immediately behind the parents of the bride were the bridesmaids standing in 

order according to their ages and stations, and fornling a charmingly picturesque 
group.”

W e have heard of a sst of “ jngs in sizes;” but a set of bridesmaids 
“ in sizes,” is a novelty that is more appropriate to ordinary cartlicn- 
ware, than to the very aristocratic clay here alluded to. The occasion 
appears to have given rise to an effect not unlike a ta^eau vivant, or a 
group a t M adame T ubsaud’s. IVe are told by J en k ins  that—

“ The friends who stood around h-id, by some involuntary and fortuitous arranfl- 
ment of their places, so disposed and grouped themselves, as unconsciously to form a 
highly artistic ta b lea u V

How are wo to know that the grouping was the effect of phance; 
and may we not presume that a 'wedding of so much distinction had 
had the benefit of a dress rehearsal, wil h a view to that perfection of the 
niise en scene which seems to have been accomplished ? We deohno to 
follow J enkins in his personalities, but we must ask—though we know 
we shall ask in vain—for. an explanation of the following paragraph;

“ The features of the -venerable Countess of H addington, cro-woed -with the 
reverend honours of age, contrasted touchingly with those of -the hriUiant beauty of 
the younger ladles present.”

W e cannot exactly sec how age can he said to crown features ■with 
“ honours,”  though age, we know, plays sad “ tricks” with the features 
of all of us. I t  is bad enough of J en k in s  to force himself into the halls 
and staircases of the fashionable w'orld, but it is reallv unpardonable of 
him to ransack the bridal trousseau for the purpose ol' publishing a list 
of the presents given to the bride on her marriage. How the porters 
aUowed him to rummage among the luggtge of the newly wedded pair, 
is quite unaccountable, and.the extent of his curiosity may be inferred 
from his announcement that “ a bracelet inlaid with hair was the 
present of the younger members of the bride’s family.” The lady’s 
maid certainly deserved to lose her place for having given J enkins 
access to her lady’s jewel-box. T ic  present, however, that seems to 
have possessed the highest interest fqj.- J enkins, was one to which he 
himself had probably been a contributor. I t  consisted of “ an envelope 
case and blotting’book,” which had been purchased by a subscription 
from the wages of all the domestics in L obd A bercoen’s establish
ment ; and their young “ M issu ^’ cannot make a better use of it 
than to blot out the recollection of tbs account given by her too 
obsequious domestic of her recent marriage.

CLASSICAL DEBATERS.

Caligula or N ero ?
IVho’s right, and who’s amiss ?

That, Thesiger , ’s your hero.
And Gladstone, yours is this.

But to talk of ancient Homans,
Your notes j’ou sho’ald compare.

With your Bacchus, AIa'rs, AroL-de-rol, 
And your D octor L e m p r ie r e .

U nity is (not a lw a y s) Strength.
W h en  StrAKEspEiYRE spoke of—

' “ —A voice potential,
As double as the Puke’s,”

he would 'seem to have made prophetic allusion to the double voice 
which the D uke oe N ewcastle may he supposed to have in the 
Government, in pursuance of his double office of War and Colonial 
Minister.

T h e  H ussian F leets.—The E m peror oe R ussia is such a rogue, 
that, if his sailors are-worthy of their sovereign, his navy ought to be 
spelt with a K.
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T H E  O PEN ING  OF TH E CRYSTAL PALACE.

HE 10th of June, 1854, is 
destined to become a red- 
letter day in forthcoming 
almanacks, and to super
sede such important and 
mysterious announce
ments as Blaise, St. Vip. 
Leonard, or Enurchus in 
aU future caleqdars. The 
Opening of the Crystal 
Pa'ace will  ̂ he better 
worth chronicling than 
Bich. Bishop Chick., of 
whom mention is made 
in our diaries, where the 
word Mch prefixed to 
Bishop reads remarkably 
like surplusage.

Everything smiled on 
the morning of the 10th 
of June, in honour of the 
opming of the Crystal 
Palace, The sun smiled 
on tb.e chimney-pots; the 
policeman smiled on his 
beat; even.the cabman 
smiled on his fare, and 
the vendors of spurious 
“ Guide Books ” on the 
road to the Palace smiled 
in their (shirt) sleeves at 
their customers.

Tlie visit of Mr. Punch had evidently been the subject of much 
anxious consideration by the authorities on the line of road, and 
Policeman A 1, had drawn himself up—to his ul most height, to look 
in at the window of the cab which formed part of our escort.

On arriving at the Central Transept, we at once played our cards 
(of admission) into the hands appointed to deal with them, and we 
immediately “ cut in” with our partners. On gaining the interior, we 
were shown, with great politeness, the seat reserved for u s ; but 
nobody knew the way to get to it. As it  seemed to be fortified by im
passable barriers, guarded by crowds of offloials, each of whom was, no 
doubt, in his way a “ great gun,” we looked at the taking of our seat 
as a piece of business almost as difficult as the taking of Cronstadt, 
and accordingly after a little reconnoitriug we sat down, as nearly 
opposite the royal dais as possible. There we had an opportunity of 
inspecting the Earnese H ek c ple s , who seemed to be contemplating 
with calm superiority, the faili»e of the police in tlie truly Herculean 
task of keeping back the crowds, every individual of which seemed to 
have some special reason for going into some special place, which liad 
been specially reserved for some other person. In vain was M r. 
SsooKS assured tliat he was ooApying the spot intended for the 
A r c h b is h o p  or C a n t e r b u r y ,  for Mb . S nook,s had come resolved 
to “ have his see,” while S m it h  was, with difficulty, persuaded to 
resign the place of the Prime Minister, into which the physical force 
of the masses had, for a moment, carried him. J ones found himself 
suddgnly occupying the position of the Prussia,n Minister, and though 
he was recalled most emphatically by several voices, it was not till the 
police escorted him back to the barrier, that he consented to fill a less 
obtrusive station. • _

The orchestra presented a magnificent blaze of white waistcoats, 
producing suck a brilliant effect that the dazzled eye sought relief in the 
fur collars of the aldermen’s gowns, or in the hair of their heads, or any 
other object of a soft and sombre nature. AVonderful as was the effect 
of the harmony of a thousand voices, ihere was something so novel in 
the harmony of a thousand waistcoats that, for some time, the 
spectators seemed wrapped in the bosoms of the orchestra. Witli the 
arrival of H e r  M ajesty , whose punctuality is enough to shame half 
the clocks in London, and put even the bell of St. Paul’s on its metal, 
the business ot the day commenced.

Tlie presentation of the various Handbooks to the Q u e e n , was 
chiefly interesting to the assembled multitude for the opportunity it 
gave of criticising the various degrees of dexterity with which learned 
and scientific gentlemen can go backwards down a flight of steps—a 
feat which requires a P koebssoe R isuey , who perhaps from this 
circumstance calls his gymnastic tricks a “ drawing-room” entertain
ment, rather than a P boeessor  F o r be s  or a P ropessor Ow e n . Men 
whose lives have been devoted to forward movements, are not well 
calculated to take backward steps; and it is no discredit to them that 
they failed in a movement of a re‘regressive character.

The books and addresses having been transferred to L ord P a l m e r 
st o n , who never seems to feel that his hands can be too fuU, the royal

part.y paraded the building, and we were glad to see that the Qu e e n  
took the opportunity of aiming a tremendous blow at the infinitesimal 
bonnet mania, for H e r  M a jest y  wears a real and a sensible bonnet, 
while many of her subjects wear a crown—and nothing but a crown— 
as a substitute. Of all the shapes folly and fashion have taken, none 
in our recollection has equalled the modern bonnet-shape.

After the departure of the royal party, the barriers were removed, 
but such was the oroYvd, that even Punch found it difficult to circulate. 
The Refreshment Rooms soon became a counter-al traction to the 
numerous Courts ; but as we sipped some very bitter bad table-beer, 
price sixpence'per glass, we wondered where were the “ cheap ami 
substantial viands ” the directors had advertised. No doubt every 
defect will be remedied, and the thousand attractions already on the, 
spot, will be multiplied a thousaud times; but even at present there is 
enough to see to repay the cost of a hundred visits. We advise the 
whole world to get presented at all the Courts in the Crystal Palace, 
where every Court that is worthy of the honour, is ably aud faithfully 
represented.

COMMISSIONER PH IL L IPS  AND EM PEROR NAPOLEON.
I t is all right, at Iasi, with Louis N a po leo n . The English 

alliance has, no doubt, done much for him: nevertheless something 
was wanting to fix his destiny. That something the Emperor has just 
conquered, in the admiration of M r . Co m m issio ner  P iiil l ip .s, who in 
a review of “ Napoleon the Third,” speaks of hts proclamations as 
“ redolent of the spirit [of what spirit did they smelt ?] of the first 
N apoleon, replete with all his fire, and breathing all bis eloquence ! ”

I t  is said that Louis N apo leo n  is so much touched by the disinter
ested tribute, that he has sent to M r . P h il l ip s  a wig-box, with the 
royal portrait painted at the bottom. Moreover,-eviTj day the Bar of 
the Insolvent Court expect to see their Commissioner enter decorated 
with the geranium riband of the Legion of Honour.

A Sw im  in  a Sump.
“ A  P oor D r essm a k e r ,”  in a letter to the Times, oomplains that 

people bathe close to the Sorpentine Bridge, over which she has to 
walk of a morning, t ie r  annoyance might be remedied by looking 
liard into the sky, or bringing her bonnet forw'ards in defiance of the 
reigning fashion, so that, its sides might serve the purpose of “ blinkers.” 
But this would not lessen the indelicacy of bathing in the Serpentine 
near the Bridge, or anywhere else in that piece of fluid that passes for 
water. Do the bathers know what it is into which they plunge ? If they 
did, they would soon renounce all indulgence in a bath which, if dirt- 
cheap, is proportionately nasty, and which, though it may not be costly, 
is undeniably siimp-tuous.

A Tip-topographical D efinition.
An incurable punster, at present confined in Bedlam, declares that 

Austria has so often been a bankrupt, and her exchequer at present is 
in such a dreadful state of exhaustion that her title ought heuoeforlh 
to be changed to B x h A u s ir ia .

THE c z a r ’s c e l l a r .

B e in o  at war both with Eranoe and England, the E m peror  op 
R u s s ia  has his supplies of champagne stopped by the French, and we 
take care to seal up all his ports.

V egetab les for the Army.
I t has been proposed that the Commissariat should issue, rations of 

cauliflow'er to clothing Colonels, to compensate those gallant officers 
for the loss of cabbage which they have sustained through a recent 
arrangement. ______________

AN ANGLO-PEENCH HINT TO NICHOLAS.

“ Mon cJier, le Jeu ne rant pas la Chandelte."
In  other words, the game you are at present playing, my dear fellow, 

is not worth one of your own taHow-candles.

I n d e c isio n .— The indecision of the K in g  op P r u s s ia  is known now 
by a different term—it is called “ Berlin-Woolgathering.”

L it erar y  C h a r a c t er  op th e  Czar . —  N ic ho l .as has been Iho 
author of great misfortunes to PvUssia. He is an author whose subjects 
w'ill soon be all threadbare.

G r e e c e  [newly defined).— Since Greece has been backing up Russia 
it has been called “ the R u ss ia n  B ea e ’s-Gr e e c e .”

VOL. XXVI. B B
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Managing Mamma. “  M t  goobkess,  Emjbn, h ow  w bb to h edlt  pa le  to u  ah e  ; 
FOK Go o dness’ sake bite  took  L ip s  a n d  e d b  t o u r  Cheeks;”

THE GOVERNMENT POSTAGE-DAMPER.
W e see advertised several “ Postage-Dampers,” each, 

extolling loudly its own particular merit. However, we 
think the Government is fairly entitled to the credit of 
having invented the largest and most wonderful machine 
of this kind, and we aMeal to the arrangements for con
veying letters to  the East and the Baltic as satisfactory 
proofs that we are not bestowing upon the authorities at 
St. Martiu’s-le-Grand any praise that has not been most 
honourably earned. Could, in fact, any process be more 
“ damping ”  than the one they have adopted ? They receive 
a letter, keep it for some six weeks, and then charge the 
poor soldier to whom it is addressed some two or three 
shillings for i t ! This “ Postage-Damper ” is only capable, 
ifseems to us, of one improvement, and we have no doubt 
that the Government will very [quickly avail itself of it. The 
improvement we allude to is to[.enforce the prepayment of all 
letters to the Seat of War, and to keep them until the 
brave soldiers return; that is to say, not to send their 
letters at aU. Surely if  news is worth three shillings 
when only six weeks old, it must be much more valuable 
when it has acquired the good old age of a twelvemonth or 
two. Therefore we would recommend that each letter, 
before it is redeemed, should be charged according to the 
longevity^f the inteUigence it  contains. W e imagine that 
this system, if vigorously pursued, would prove a m ^  
efficient “ damper ” to all letters and all letter-writing.

A Case for th e  Bishop o f B x e te i.
At Bovey Tracy, in  Devonshire, the H o n . and R e v . M r . 

Co urtenay—according to the Western Times—“ has been 
making a niche ” in the church “ for a holy water basin.” 
The basin being duly prepared, we leave it to the B ish o t  op 
E x e t e r  to administer to  M r . C o u r t e n a y  a due towelling.

• D readful C ond ition  o f  Scotland.
The Scotch are in  such dreadful want of another Scotch

man, that an enthusiast in the Scotsman newspaper has 
proved N ic h o l a s  o p  R u s s ia  to be of Highland “ extrac
tion.” If  true, all the  better for the Highlands, we should 
say, that N ic h o l a s  is well out of them.

THE PALMEESTONIAN SYSTEM OE PENMANSHIP.
I n  his justly celebrated character of judicious bottle-holder. L ord 

P alm ersto n  comes forward with an ink-bottle, and advice touching 
the employment of its contents. He will have all the Press with h im ; 
for every Editor is too well acquainted with the misery inflicted by 
illegible MS. There is, as the noble Lord remarks, a great want of 
proper teaching in the art of writing, and without having lived so long 
in the world as to be obliged to wear spectacles or mount a double 
eyeglass, we cordially concur in his Lordship’s opinion as to what is 
proper and improper in  that art :-r-

“ The great bulk of the middle and lower orders write hands too small and indistinct, 
and do not form their letters; or they sometimes form them by alternate broad and 
fine strokes, which make the word difficult to read. The handwriting which was 
generally practised in the early and middle part of the last century was far better than 
that now in common use, and Loan P almerston would suggest that it  would be very 
desirable that the attention of schoolmasters should be directed to this subject, and 
that their pupils should rather be taught to imitate broad printing than fine copper
plate engraving.”

"We may say that fine writing is as great amistake in letters as it is in 
literature—the chief use, whether of language or characters, is to get 
understood. I t  is a duty to write intelligibly to both the intellect and 
the eye. There are some who, for the life  of them, cannot perform 
this duty in either of its branches—unfortunate persons!—but he who 
wOfuHy neglects it, or transgresses it, is a rogue, or at best little better 
than a rogue; that is, a humbug. There is a suspicious look about 
flourishes with the pen ; and florid phraseology has a corresponding 
expression. By either is indicated a design to show off at least, and in 
all show-off there is something of the nature of imposition. Not to go 
so far as to argue that a man’s moral character may be judged of by his 
handwriting, it may be affirmed that a letter well and plainly written is 
a letter of recommendation to the w riter; raises a presumption at least 
in favour of his honesty.

I t  is to be hoped that L ord P alm er sto n  will publish some copy
books with all the old tex ts ; “ Eamiliarity doth breed Contempt,”  and 
the other p lace s  of our boyhood : newly written, in defiance and 
contempt of that effete superstition of light upstrokes and heavy down- 
strokes. And we also wish he would open a school in Downing Street

wherein to furnish instruction in penmanship on the Palmerstonian 
system. This establishment should be provided with a shop window, 
wherein the noble lord should place the testimonials of persons whose 
handwriting has been bettered by his instructions. These would be 
precisely the converse of those which tke public is now familiar with, 
which exhibit, as the effect of so many weeks’ tuition under Mr. So 
and So, a uniform dead level of mechanical copy, differing from the 
“ scrawl,” which they are exhibited as improvements on, chiefly by 
having had the stamp of their incffviduality effaced. In general also 
they are much less legible at any distance than the original pothooks ; 
and therefore altogether considerably worse than these. Accordingly 
the testimonials in L o rd  P a lm er sto n ’s window should consist of 
contrasts between handwriting deteriorated and handwriting developed. 
As th u s :—

1. “  This is a specimen of my handwriting after having been spoilt 
in  six lessons by a common writing master! ”  and 2. “  This is my 
natural handwriting restored and amended by one hour’s practice in the 
system of the H ome Secr etar y .”

L o r d  P alm ersto n  has always enjoyed some reputation for ability 
in Government, and whatever some people may think of that, they 
cannot refuse him credit for judgment m  ruling the public copy-book.

H ospitality in  H ig h  Quarters.
W e  are afraid the rumour tha t D r . W a a g e n  is to be fetched from 

Germany, and made director of the National Gallery, is too good to  be 
true. At the British Museum, for example, we have so very few places 
filled by Germans, Italians, and other foreigners, that it would be quite 
a refreshing novelty to  see some little patronage extended to  alien 
ability, instead of being exclusively lavished on native talent.

BUFEON IMBKOttED BY NICHOLAS.
J u d g in g  impartially from the quantity of Te Deums th a t have been 

heard at St. Petersburg, we should say that the Russian Eagle was, 
most decidedly, a Bird of P r a y .

    
 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 247

“  I  ’l l  p u n c h  y o u r  ’b a d , d ir e c t l y , i p  y o u  d o n ’t  l e a v e  o r p f . H o w  d o  y e e  t h in k  
W h a i ’s-a -n a m e s  ’l l  b it e , i p  y o u  k e e p  o n  a  b p l a s h in ’ l i k e  t h a t  ? ”

RUDE AND CRUDE OBSERVATIONS.
BY A p l a t i t u d i n a r i a n .

N one of us like tke crying of anotlier person’s 
baby.

“ I  won’t ” is a woman’s Ultimatum.
No man knows when he goes to law, or gets into 

a cab, what he will have to pay on getting out of it.
Red tape is the legal chalk with which a 

lawyer ruddles his sheep.
If  we all had windows to our breasts to-n»rrow, 

what a demand there would be for blinds!
When a man has been “  drinking like a fish,” 

it  is “ the salmon” always that is to blame for it.
The Truth, with “ London Pure Milk,” lives 

certainly at the bottom of a well.
Years are the milestones which tell us the 

distance we have travelled, but i t ’s rarely 
women count them.

Conversation was hid for a long time, until it 
was discovered in a bag of filberts.

Some persons are fond of “ opening their 
minds ” to you, as if it were a dirty-linen bag 
—only to let you see the foul things that can 
drop out of it.

Women, when they talk of “ a good figure,” 
must mean the figure 8, for that is the figure 
which is the most pulled in at the middle.

The dissipations that persons resort to to 
drown care, are like the curtains that children in 
bed pull round them to keep out the dark.

The bread of repentance we eat, is often made 
of the wild oats we sow in onr youth.

THE Capital T itle tor a new  Company.- 
D isbaeli Assm'ance Company.”

-“ The

O U R  C R IT IC  AM ONG TH E  PAINTERS. No. 6.
I t is a great pleasure to find one’s own wits jumping with a brother 

critic’s, sometimes; for there are followers of the craft, whom if I  
found of the same mind with myself upon a work of art, I  should 
conclude I  must be wrong. But it is a bore when the other gentleman’s 
judgment happens to be the first printed, as was the case in tlie Spectator 
of Sunday week, where I  found the same pictures which I  had 
selected for special mention in my last notice, praised to a tune almost 
identical with my own. AH I  can say is, that my notice was in the 
printer’s hands, though not the public’s, before the Spectato'Ss, and 
that it is a  case of coincidence and not copying.

I  am proud, I  confess, to find my eye and mind taking the same 
traek as the Spectator's, but I  mention the fact less out of pride, or to 
deprecate the suspiciou of plagiarism, than that my readers may assign 
what value they think proper to either of our opinions from its coinci
dence with the other. I f  R hadamanthus in Panchh  infallible, then 
M inos in the Spectator must be righ t; or if M inos be right, R hada
manthus can’t  be wrong.

Thus, my lord and lady public, you are quite safe'in pinning your 
faitE ou the two of us together. Tvhat you are to do when we diffeu I  
am at a loss to advise; and I  find we do difler on one pieture—Mb . 
Solomon’s Second Class. M inos calls it “ sentimental —using the 
word by way of disparagement. I  confess that neither from the 
picture nor the word can I  gather what M inos objects to. I t  seems 
to  me, for my part, that the subject is a well-chosen one. A widowed 
mother, with her daughter, is accompanying her boy—on his way to 
embark for his first voyage. The train has nearly reached its destina
tion ; and from the window of the second-class carriage you see the 
masts of the shipping, among which is the craft on board of which our 
cabin-boy is entered. The suppressed agony of parting has begun to 
work in the widow’s face; the full tide of grief is sfettingin the sister’s 
eyes, and the boy tries hard to gulp down his tears, from shame of a 
jolly ta r in the same carriage in company with his “ old woman,” to  
whom parting has grown so common, that she faces it like a stoic, 
though she can understand the mother’s sorrow still.

This story is intelligibly told. The expression of the heads seems to 
me feelingly, faithfully, and not obtrusively rendered. I  wish M inos 
would te ll me exactly what he means by “ sentimental,” when he uses 
it as a term of contempt, or at least, dispraise. I  presume he employs 
the word as equivalent to “  mawkish,”  and if so, I  vow I  can see nothing 
mawkish in either subject or treatment. The subject is one tha t 
concerns motherly, sisterly, and filial love; and the workings of these 
various affections are all shown without weakness or over-forcing. I  
find the public understand the picture and' are touched by i t ; and I

must own that to my mind it excels everything the painter of it has 
hitherto produced. I ts  companion picture, the _ First Class, pleases me 
less. I  admit that the old gentleman sleeping in the sunlight, is 
capital, but the young lady looks to me affected, and the “ gent ” I  
fearlessly assert and will maintain to be an arrant spooney. But, 
setting aside this difference in our verdicts-;-MiNOS and myself are 
of one mind—as to the pictures chosen for chief praise. The truth is, 
I  believe that we both seek for the same things m a picture, and that 
there are so few pictures in the Exhibition in which these things have 
been principally aimed at, that no two men looking for them can miss 
them. What these things are, I  must leave you to  gather from all I  
have written or may write upon the subject of the year’s pictures.

Among the painters who this year have p thered  new streimth by 
touching their mother earth, I  ought to have enumerated Ebank 
Stone, who in the Old Old Story (which he has been telling, in every 
variety of costume this many many a year), has got quite a revived 
and fresh character by using his brush to paint men and women in 
picturesque real chasses, at Boulogne, instead of models in masquerade- 
suits out of Wardour Street. •

There is one work left for notice ■which aims higher, both 'in  the 
dignity of the subject and the scale of its presentation, than any I  have 
yet alluded to—I  mean Mr. E. M. W ard’s Picture of Argyle's Last 
Sleep. Except his Marie_ Antoinette in the Temple, M r . W ard has done 
nothing so good as this. To be sure, there are still his unpleasant 
technical mannerisms, blackness in shadows, flickering lights, untrue 
in themselves, and cutting up his masses in a way very destructive of 
dignity, and even effect to my eye; the conscience-stricken Lord of 
Council is unnecessarily bilious, and too tremendously remorseful even 
for such agony as is indicated in the story quoted in the catalogue; 
the turnkey—characteristic and national as his face is—does not come 
out from the door in substantial flesh and blood. But, after all, Abgyle 
sleeping his calm sleep, is the crowning piece of the work, and that 
personage is nobly and feelingly represented. The likeness is true, as it 
ought to be in a work meant for a page of the Painted History of England, 
that is to cover the walls of the New Houses of Parliament. The ex
pression in head and limbs tells unmistakably of a mind at ease, 
anticipating restful death in deep and dreamless sleep. The acces
sories—watch, Bible, heather-sprig, and paper with last thoughts— 
are well chosen, and placed to help the sentiment and point the stoiy. 
Had all the picture equalled the left hand part^of it, very few English 
pictures of its class would have been so good—stiH fewer better. As 
it is, with the defects (for such they appear to me) which I  have men
tioned, I  feel glad and proud that this work is destined to be hung 
in a place befitting historical pictures. What need to talk of Stan- 
TiELD or R oberts ?. to  indicate names and works that people go to, in

    
 



the catalogue or on the walls, at once and, as it  were, instinctively P— 
to point out merits that everyone recognises ? Tor the same reason I  
will fay nothing of M b . Grant’s simple and manly portrait of L ord 
J ohn, or of his massive head of T. B. Macaulay.

I  have intentionally forborne to speak of M b . M aclise’s picture. 
I  respect the thought and courage, visible all thi'ough it, the painter’s 
mastery of hand in details of drawing, and his honest aiiA conscientious 
elaboration. But the work leaves me unmoved, unaffected, unim
pressed. I  neither feel the horror of the slaughter, nor the grim 
irony of the bridal. Any raptures I  might throw myself into over it 
would certainly be insincere; any disparagement I  might give way to 
would deserve to be called impertinent. Who can fail to see that the 
streriffth of no common man has been put forth on that vast canvas ? 
Before I  venture to judge it I  should wish to see it  hung in some vast 
Gothic hall where, in rivalry with painted glass and bright tapestry, it 
would, I  believe, have an effect and signitieance which here, amid the 
crowded and garish commonplace of the Academy walls, i t  is not to 
its discredit to be wanting in.

And now, when I  have mentioned a dreamy and fanciful head, by 
Abmitage, called The Lotus 'Eater; Obbswick’s Landscapes—in the 
old style of subject and effect—and some charming landscapes by less 
known bands, especially two still Welsh river bits of M r . D eable’ s ; 
a little glade in a Kentish wood, by a new man. R ose, and an admi
rable View of- Toulon, with a shelving beach and a ragged seaside 
track, by a Toulonnais, Courdonan, in which the arid ashy-coloured 
hdls in the distance are given with a terrible tru th , and which, with the 
wonted courtesy of the Academy hangers, as the work of a foreigner, 
) as been put down close to the floor,—I  have really exhausted aU in the 
Exhibition that has left such an impression on my mind as to render a 
catalogue unnecessary. No, I  had forgotten a masterly portrait of Dr, 
Jilalciston, by a painter unknown to me, bearing the same name—un
pretending, small, but marvellously flnished, rich in  colour, appropriate 
in details, and unmistakable in characterization. Look for that portrait, 
my lord and lady public; it will repay the trouble, though the search 
may be a long one—and, when you have gone down on your knees to 
it (which you must do) tell me what you think of it.

L et me also applaud the cocks and hens of M b . H u g g in s ; they are 
almost miniatures of the poultry yard. Neither H onuius nor H onde- 
KOETEB ever planted King Chanticleer more royally on his legs nor

fave him a more knowing wag of the wattles over treasure-trove of 
arL'vcorn or gr\ib.  ̂ And it is something to  see even cocks and hens 
ainted with such nice observation and genuine sympathy as M b. 
I ug'gins shows in his little  pictures. I  hereby dub him painter in 

ordinary—de la basse cour.
I t  is not pleasant to think that in so short a compass should be com

prehended all that a oritie by calling^—suppose him the barrenest 
of his craft—can find to say, hoiiesfly and with meaning, of an exhibi
tion containiUg some 1200 works, within his judgment. Perhaps this 
is his fault. Let him hope for the arts’ sake it  may be.

pa
H

“ E’EN  IN  T H E IR  ASHES L IV E T H E IR  W ONTED EIRES.”
Governob H ubbabd of the Bank of England has made a noble 

stand upon the churchyards of London. He gallantly sets his back ■ 
against a tombstone, and defies the sacrilegious rabble who would iuler- 
fere with the gold-mines (belonging to the Church) in every city church
yard. Nevertheless, we fear the church-yaids are doomed; and, w hat! 
is worse, the bishops and archdeacons and deans who have proposed to i 
themselves the last long solace oi reposing in city churchyard—their j 
long, sweet sleep soothed by the wheels of omnibus—will haply be | 
oompelled to lie under grass-green velvet quilt gemmed with silver 
daisies. j

In  this dilemma. Punch has a proposal to make. W hat if the Bank ' 
cellars were so enlarged as to afford commodious lying for a select few 
of the Church; of dignitaries, like the Brsuop OE L ondon for instance 
and Abciideacon H ale, who all their lives have been lovely in their 
gold, and in their deaths would not be separated from it ?

Tliere would be a fine moral in such a cemetery. Here bars of 
gold; and here a dead Bishop ! The Bank cellars are, of course, by 
the precious metal they contain, already consecrated.

A T igu ie Head Saint.
A celebbated image of St. N icholas—a great miracle-maker—has 

been placed at the prow of the Grand D uke Constantine’s ship. 
The Saint is warranted to stop every cannon-ball of an enemy; catching 
the ball in hi- treth. and*duly swallowing it ; the mhacle to be duly 
swallowed again by the people of Holy Russia.

T EET O T A L  T R U T H !
ALLAN TLT faithful to their 
tragic threat, half-a-dozen 
teetotallers met together last 
week at Exeter Hall, to de
nounce the contemplated ini
quity of the Crystal Palace 
Company, who propose to 
vend wine and malt to the 
Sydenham pilgrims. The 
meeting was not very nume
rous, but particularly noisy.

Much dirty water was 
spouted; we say, especially 
dirty; inasmuch as these 
temperance apostles think it 
all sufficient to morals if 
they abstain from alcoholic 
potations. They may misre
present, they maj; cant and 

slander,—if they drink no w ine^ They niay deal in hypocrisy, if they 
slum spirits : they may maul the dead, if they ayoid the beer-cask. I t  
matters not how dirty be their speech if their waler-bbttles contain 
only the pure lymph. They may wound like wasps, if they only eschew 
the bees-wing.

The E arl oe H aIbbington (it is something to catch a live earl in 
w ater; a celebrity only second to tiie second coming hippopotamus) 
presided over the minnows; and made a very significant speech; quite 
characteristic of Ihc veracity and temperance that ordinarily distinguish 
these hydrocephalous Ciceros. He said—the good, veracious E arl!—'  
he said :—

“ The Directors were not allowed to make a gin-shop of the Palace, but yet they had 
madeit a largeheer-shop. {Cheers.) In conclusion he stigmatised the act of tl^  Di
rectors as obtaining money under false pretences, because the people bad subscribed 
under the belief that the charter would be carried out. {Cheers^'

Is  there not such a thing as evil speaking under assumed benevo
lence ; is there not slandering under false pretences of Christian 
charily ? We ask i ; is there not, O Exeter H all 1 And Exeter Hall 
does not echo “  N o t! ”

Another Speaker informed the meeting that they had had an inter
view with the President of the Board of Trade, from whom they 
galliered that the Home Office (sensible, astute P almerston I Genuine 
hater of crawling humbug, or humbug rampant I) “ saw no reason for 
opposing the introduction of wine and beer, but that they would 
exclude spirits 1 ”

Another Orator much wondered tha t “ the Archbishop of Canter
bury  should consecrate a beer-shop.”  Possibly this iunocent gentle
man had never heard, or if so, had wholly forgotten the* fact of One 
who “  consecrated ” a wedding-feast with wine miraculous !

However, the Queen is to be next assaulted by these water-spouts. 
Who knows that H er  M ajesty did not herself take a glass of wine to 
the success of the Crystal Palace, even as, a few days since, she cracked 
a bottle to the good fortune of the Royal Albert. We trust that H eb  
ilAJESTY will be duly protected from the impertinence of these Tem
perance Apostles. 'Mr. Punch always desires to respect the liberty of 
the subject; nevertheless, it w w ld not throw him into a very violent 
passion if the Temperance deputation, hi lieu of being conducted to  
the Queen , were one and all duly introduced to the Palace pump.

By all means, let D b . L atham make models of these water-men— 
these bipeds with fins—for the Ethnological Department. On second 
thoughts, we would prefer for the Crystal Palace a live teetotal Earl. 
A glass jar might be blown big enough to hold him; a jar to  be covered 
with a copy of the Crystal Charter—as with parchment you cover a 
leech-boltle—that allows the side of beer and wine. W e are not so 
inhuman as to wish to cork our Earl; though assuredly there were at 
Exeter Hall a few water-bottle men who, for the peace of society, 
ought to be laid down for good and all, and never drawn.

A D readfu l A ttack .

Great R eduction oe Stocx.—Since the abolition of the milita 
stock, we think we can congratulate England upon possessing, at < 
events, one laughing-stock the less.

According to the last accounts,, N icholas is very ill. I t  is  a 
nervous disorder, we are told. N othing more likely, and when N a p ib b  
begins his work in good earnest, we should’nt be in the least surprised 
if His Imperial Majesty Was laid up with a very serious a ttack  oi 
Bal-i i c  Douloureux.

GLIMMERINGS OP M ILITARY INTELLIGENCE.
T ailo rs were always famous for “ doing a bit of stiff.”  I t  is a 

curious coincidence that military stocks and clothing colonels should 
have been simultaneously abolished.

“  T h e  Old, Old S tory.” —The Repeal of the Income-Tax.
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 253

K IN G  C H A R LES’S  RESTORATION.
K isg -JChaeles Mathews (with, his 

head) has been restored to  his 
throne; and has issued the 
subjoined proclamation from 
his royal palace in the Strand. 
True majesty moves and sliines 
in every line. Duncan’s Dutch 
metal crown was not more 
truly regal. I f  K ing  Otho 
had only a spice of the dignity 
that embalms the yet living 
K ing  Ohaules, he would have 
snapped his royal fingers in the 
face of France and England. 
W e propose to enshrine the 
precious proclamation in our 
pages for all time.
■ROYAL LYCEUM THE- 
J-b ATKB.—Mb . CHAKLES MA- 
THEWS, in announcing the RE
OPENING of this THEATRE, can
not resist the opportunity it affords 
him of expressing publicly the great 
pride and pleasure experienced by 
M rs. Mathews and himself from the 

^  unexampled loyalty friendship of
-----------every member of the company, who,

------- ^  together with the workmen and ser
vants of the establishment, have shown 

faith in the management as unequivocal as it is  gratifying, having firmly held 
together for a period of five weeks, in  spite o f  the temptations offered o f imme
diate engagements elsewhere, and have patiently waited the chance of his being able 
to resume his position. Mb . Mathew s, while thus thanking them for their confidence 
and goodwill, ventures to hope that this steady adherence of those who have for years 
beoii associated with him, and who, while most intimately acquainted with his con
duct and habits, have stood by him through sorrow and loss, will prove the best 
guarantee that the many reports which have found credence from time to time with 
the public have not been founded in truth, and that the unscrupulous disregard of 
every principle of honour and probity so frequently and so falsely attributed to him 
will appear wholly at variance with the continued cordiality and friendship of all 
those wlio have longest known him.

“ Unexampled loyalty! ” Let us begin with loyalty. Well, it is a 
gratifyinsT, an ennobling tru th  that warms the heart like wine, to know 
tha t of all the follies, faults, and weaknesses that beset poor fallible 
human nature, the actor—in that one conservative virtue, loyalty—is 
an entire and perfect chrysolite. As well, with mere human teeth, try 
to  bite a fracture in the Koh-i-Noor, as hope to flaw the loyalty of yeui 
true  actor. Bray him in a mortar, and he would not crack. Assau 
him with money-bags, and be will never split. No: bis hand has 
signed ills faith to his monarch manager, and you might lay that hand 
upon a gridiron and grill it like unto a  mutton chop, but that hand 
remains faithful to its first ink. There may be no treasury, but the 
heart is fu l l ; .so perish lucre and long live loyalty!

Flow beautiful, too, to contemplate the loyal actor proudly smiling 
(witli a little  bit of contempt puckering the corners of the plastic lips) 
—smiling we say at the vain and worthless temptations of another 
monarcli, desirous at any increase of fortune, to corrupt and carry 
away, it may be, the loyal Light Comedian—the loyal Heavy Old Man 
—the loyal Walking Gentleman—or even the loyal General Utility. 
In  vain. The loyal actor laughs—laughs contemptuously—at the bribe 
of double salary, regularly paid, and—bis stomach may be empty—but, 
as we say, his heart is full, and defying the tempter, he proudly strikes 
tha t heart, and like a flung-down shilling, it rings with precious 
loyalty.

Sweet then is adversity to amianager, for it teaches him the virtues 
of tliose who in their loyMty love and honour h im ! What human 
parcels of unknown spices may be in a playhouse, until the adversity of 
tlie monarch impresario, shall have pinched and pinched them, and so 
brought out their fragrance! N apoleon would never have known all 
tile fidelity of M ontholon, had N apoleon never known St. Helena. 
How  could Manager Stbutt even guess at the loyalty of a D agger'  
wood, if Strutt had never known the street of Basiughall!

W hat an example does the playhouse present to the real brick-and- 
mortar-hearted world without! Let aU the Orleans family take private 
boxes, and therefrom contemplate the undying loyalty of Lyceum 
actors in comparison with the fleeting fidelity of French politicians. 
Could tlie shifting, twisting, facile T alleykand even for a moment 
confront the loyal blaze in the eye of a F rank M atthews ? One 
moment, perhaps; and the next, the Frenchman would be a small heap 
of very white aslies.

But there is good reason for this abounding, this everlasting loyalty 
in tlie breasts of players towards their manager. A scoffing, careless 
world may not know the sort of affecting tenures by whicb certain 
actors bold Iheir places and engage their loyalty. For instance, 
the D u k e  oe W ellington holds Strathfleldsaye by tenure of giving in 
a  yearly flag a t Windsor. In  like manner, the low •Comedian holds his

place by laying, every season, on the dressing-table of his manager, a 
new hare’s foot. The Old Man pays his fealty in three burnt corks; 
and the Walking Gentleman in half-an-ounce of carmine.

A VISION OF THE CEYSTAL PALACE.

There are things more frail than visions, there are falser words than 
dreams

Bring, unchallenged, wildly mingling strangest with most common 
themes; . •

But I  know not, as each Master laid his gift before the throne.
If  I  thoRght the thought of myriads, or my fancy strayed alone.

Marching came a swarth procession, mustering from the banks of 
Nfle,

Abject-eyed believers, marshalled by stern priests with eyes of guile. 
And with mystic types and symbols were their garments studded o’er. 
And the awM veil of Isis was the banner that they bore.

Following trod a prouder army, striding on with martial tread.
From a City, lost for ages, that hath yielded up her dead.
And a grim and giant Monster stalking fiercely in the van,
’Twas a winged Beast—more dreadful that it wore the face of man.

Next a graceful throng went by me, from a classic region fair. 
Chiselled features, flowing garments, laurel wreaths in golden hair; 
And a God and Goddess led them, glorious types of W ar and Peace, 
N eptune and AIikerva ever watching o’er their well loved Greece.

Fiom their seven-hilled home eternal, then the haughty Swordsmen 
came,

Lictor’s fasces, gory axe-head, and the she-wolf’s glance of flame.
And four ever famous Letters borne on high in that array.
Told a world that Home was present—proudly bade the world obey.

Whose luxurious pomp succeeds them, who in smiling throng advance. 
Glistening in that flowery raiment, tripping as to feast and dance ?
So they glistened, so they revelled, so was struck the sparkling lyre. 
On the day Pompeii perished, shrieking in yon mountain’s fire.

Some come mourning, come as those whose biightesi day hath shone 
and fled.

Are they from Byzantium’s rampart, where a hero-king lies dead— 
From the noblest fane that glows beneath an orientalisky—
Eaised to Christian Wisdom—bearing now the symbol of a Lie.

^Came the Church in purple glory and a wealth of gems and gold, * 
Steel clad knights in soldier-splendour, banners of emblazoned fold. 
Armourer, herald, jester, hawker, planet-reader, squire and page. 
Chivalry’s thrice gorgeous chapter from her proudest Middle Age.

Art’s procession followed, calmly, lofty as their port should be.
Who had dashed down feudal shackles, and proclaimed that Art is free. 
Gazing on their deeds of beauty, who but scorns the bigot prate.
That assails their noble mission with a Goth’s fantastic hate.?

What a glorious train came after, every lofty face a Fame,
All whose Thonght our age inherits, or our age itself shall claim.
Those whose names, in self-made light, are burning stiU on honour’s 

scrolls.
Those to whom the world is debtor—shall be debtor while it  rolls.

But what thunder wave of music comes in grandeur surging out ? 
Never yet ascended Homage in a nobler, mightier shout.
Fancy’s visions instant scatter—sense itself is growing dim.
As aU space seems tiding over with that rushing, whelming hymn.

There are things more frail than visions, there are falser words than 
dreams ■

Bring, unchallenged, wildly mingling strangest with most common 
themes;

And I  know not, as each Master laid his gift before the Tkone.
Ft I  thought the thought of myriads, or my fancy strayed alone.

    
 



2 5 i PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

WHAT OUH AHTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH.

O ld  S age log. “  I SH on tD  give it a glaze oe pure  Blue, and
THEN FETCH IT UP WITH INDIAN BED AND L a MP-ELACK FOB THE
H igh L ights. See what I mean ?—Peedoose T one.”

HOW T »  MAKE TWO HUNEEED POUNDS.
T he law report in the papers of Tuesday shows an easy way of 

nftking two hundred pounds which, it seems, may be achieved by any 
scoundrel who threatens anybody else with a prosecution for felony. 
Such at least would be the inference from a dictum of one of our 
ablest judges, Mn. B abon P abke, who, if he has been truly reported, 
observed from the bench, that “ he considered there were a great many 
persons who would have given a far larger amount [than £300] rather 
tlian have had a prosecution against them.” In  another place the 
learned judge is reported to have said, “ his own opinion was that there 
were few persons who would not have given a larger sum rather than 
run the risk of having their character ruined.”

If  this estimate of the moral courage of society is a correct one, if it 
be true that many men are such abject cowards that they would 
rather pay a larger sum than £200, than run the risk of having their 
character ruined, it is quite clear that there are many men who, if they 
happen to have £200 and a character, are worthy the attention of the 
numerous scoundrels, professional and mock professional, as well as 
lay, who infest society.

For our own parts we, with great respect, beg to  dissent in Mo from 
the judicial opinion, as imputed by the reports to M b . B aron P abke, 
and, notwithstanding all the uncertainty of the resu lts  of law pro
ceedings, both criminal and civil, we hope there  are very few men 
indeed who would pay two hundred farthings, o r indeed -respond in 
any way, except through the  police, should they  be  threatened in the 
manner which the learned Judge seems to  think w ould have such a 
painful effect on their nerves as to act powerfully on their pockets.

I f  M r . Baron P arke has been mis-reported—which we trust he 
may have been—he owes it to society to set himself right, for to a 
timid man, menaced by some of the pests with which the world 
abounds, it will be but poor consolation to remember that a Judge on the 
bench is said to  have observed, “  There are few persons who would not 
have given a larger sum [than £200] rather than run the risk of having 
their character ruined.”

A SEVEEE V ISITATIO N.
M ost people are aware that a bishop’s triennial progress'throughout 

his diocese is called the bishop’s visitation: but few know how weE it 
deserves that name. The readers of the Daily News, however, are 
awake to the fact that it  is indeed a regular visitation, as it costs the 
unfortunate clergy, on whom it is inflicted, a fee. From the same 
journal learned that the visitation fee is demanded, though
the visitation may not be held. This our contemporary proves by the 
quotation of a circular lately addressed to the clepgy of the diocese of 
Bath and WeUs, demanding the usual fee of them for the bishop, and 
at the same time signifying that their attendance at the “ ensuing 
visitation”—^which was not to ensue—would be dispensed with. Thus 
the visitation, although not held, was endured. But this is not all: 
for the B ishop of B ath and W ells died before Ms visitation fell due 
to his clergy, or their visitation fees to  h im : notwithstanding wMch 
the visitation fees are stiE demanded of them  : the claimant being the 
Archbishop. Thus it may be said th a t the essential part of the 
visitation has been preserved; namely, the Charge : but there is gross 
impropriety in this argument, for it involves a joke, and indeed a 
practical joke, and a very heavy joke, a t the expense of the poor 
parsons.

THE VICTORY OF O DESSA.
A MUSCOVITE ROMANCE.

B rave Stchegolofp fired shell and rocket off.
Assisted by three valiant boys from school.

Young D em in isib e , Skorobogatofp,
And the indomitable M aster P u h l .

Earth gaped—sky stared—it was a thuig to  wonder at,4 
How on our foes his guns kept up a ro a r;

They with four hundred canasns him did thnnder at. 
And he replied to them with only four!

B ut his reply confounded their audacity 
W ith damage more than equal to its noise ;

Though that shook mountains—trust me for veracity— 
Yet louder stiE the people eheered the boys.

Imagine myriads that immense name holloaing 
Of S korobogatofp, with all their m ight!

W hat followed was, of course, cock-sure of following. 
W ith shattered hulks the Anglo-French took flight.

B ad E ggs.—All. the Kussian sheEs, on 
distribute a yoke.

bursting, are intended to
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S O N G S  BY “ O U R  C O L O N E L S ”

T H E  LAM ENT OE COLONEL MARTINET, K.O.B. 
(_Za(e Clothing Colonel o f the gallant Onety-Onethi)

Air me! tire tailor’s goose is florra 
That laid the Colonel’s golden eggs !

The little perquisites are gone 
That kept poor Colonels on. their legs !

N o more shall gallant veterans wield 
The scissors nimbly as the sword :

And charge not boldlier foes on field.
Than friends upon the clothing-board.

To please vile Punch and viler Times,
H ekbeut my hard-won hopes has baffled! 

S idneys have bled for smaller crimes,
(See L okd J ohn R ussell) on the scaffold I

AEhat good’s to come of this great boon ?
I f  one may judge by every omen,

The soldier’s to be made a spoon.
But one that ne’er will stir our foemen.

They’ve lowered the guardsman’s bearskin shako;
Clapped on his head, ere well the war ’gan,

A forage-cap, like that which Jacko 
Wears, while congeing on an organ.

They’ve given the soldier leave to  wear '
(As though his strength lay in his locks) •  

Unlimited amounts of hair—
And—worse than all—abolished Stocks !

How long will civil funds keep uj).
When military stocks are low r 

Can slovens smartly “ shoulder Imp I ”
Or guns, without stocks, floor the foe ?

The neck it squeezed; it swelled the eyes;
True—but “ heads up ” it kept the clown—

The colonel’s choler needs must rise 
To see the private’s ooUar down 1

To guard your guards and line from sun.
W ith pillow-case yon swathe the head—

Soldier fear su n ! Son of a gun 1 
P u t the man bodily to b e d !

Give him a night-shirt—do—at once—
Exjiense of uniforms ’twill save;

L e t his beard grow like M r . M untz,
And only colonels closely shave.

Don’t  flog him when he misbehaves;
Don’t  shoot him if on post found napping ;• 

Teach him that time was made for slaves; 
Unpipeclayed leave his low black strapping.

When thus the soldier you require- 
All day long but to stand at eas^-;

Let me to private life retire.
And fools be colonels, if they please

THE EX-CLOTHING COLONEL TO HI& SWORD.
My Sword 1 how bright and lovely thine unsullied blade appears, 
Now that I  wave thee only,_ and have ceased to wield the Shears 1 
Ay, now, faith, I  can brandish thee with pride, my battle blade. 
Since, all resigned to Glory, I ’ve no more to do with Trade.

How bounds my gallant charger, and neighs to join the fight 
Seeing thee flash and sparkle as thou glancest in the light I 
I f  I  a Goose were flourishing, not thus my steed would neigh. 
Although I  were a Tailor proud as ever pranced away.

Into the rolling Danube my Thimble will I  pitch.
And fling my Needle after it, no more to do a stitch.
My only List, the Army List, from this trhe forth shall be 
Nor will I  out out anything, except, Sword, with thee!

A  Washy Composer.
The musical critic in the Times coippares the music of M. Adolphe 

Adam to “ the rinsings of M. Auber’s bottles.”  The illustration is 
much to our taste, and the idea may be variously applied. Eor 
example, it may be said that the singing of an imitation J enny L ind 
is but the sediment of the Swedish nightingale’s “ Ju g ; ” or that the 
musical composifions of one of the mock classical school, are but the 
ashes of our friend Bach’s ’Bacco pipe. As a climax to this style of 
illustration, we would eompare the polkas and other airs of an imitation 
J ullien to the exhausted odours of the Great Maestro’s pocket- 
handkerchief.

THE battle THAT IS POUGHT ON THE HEAETH.
_ The poor fellow, whose wife has, for the last ten  years, been con

tinually giving him “ a bit of her mind,” has ju st declared himself 
anxious to have a “  Peace-at-any-price.”
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LOED PALMEESTON ON PENMANSHIP.
OBB P â eeston, “ touclied 

to  line issues ” in  all things, 
lias ju st put forth certain 
canons of penmanship. 
He complains th a t—•

“ The great bulk of the middle 
and lovr«?r orders write hands 
ioo small and indistinct and do 
not ft rm their letters; or they 
sometimes form them by alter
nate broad and fine strokes, 
■which make the words difficult 
to read.”

His Lordship flu ally 
suggests that pupils should 
be taught rather to imitate 
broad printing than line 
copper-plate engraving. 
In  fact, rather to write 
broadsides than bank
notes.

Lonn P almerston, 
however, gives private 

•  lessons on style : and Mr.
Punch has been favoured— (he will not say by whom)—with specimens from the 
liand of the E arl op Aberdeen , before and after tuition , by the accomplished 
H ome Seoreiakt. We select tw o ;—

My S lyh  before I  took a Lesson,
“ I  think the Czar op a i,l  the E ussias is a perfect gentleman. I  believe in 

N icholas as the greaPlegitimate beadle of Europe; a man who combines the 
biggest cooked hat with the noflest sense of order. A%ian of truth; indeed, a 
perfect gentleman is N icholas.

“ Arebd een .”
My Style after one Lesson.

" I  believe the Czar to be a compound of hyTiocrite and bully: a swaggering 
mass of raw despotism. As was said of Sylla, he is a mass of mud and blood. 
Very necessary is it lor the future repose of the world that wo make sharp and 
short work with the world’s peaoebreaker. “ Aberdeen  ”

And this, it will bo seen, after only one lesson, 
was not called in many months ago ! •

W hat a pity P almerston

C HA M BEE p e a c t i c e .
M adame T hssadd has “  a Chamber of Horrors,” into 

which none are admitted but the greatest delinquents, 
on whose countenances there is set—in wax—the seal of 
iniquity. W e doubt, however, whether M adame T uss.atid’s 
Chamber of Horrors cau show anything much more horrible 
than may be found in ihe Judges’ Chambers near Chanceiy 
Lane, when frequented by some of tl)ose sham attorneys .and 
their pretended clerks,to whose doings the laxity of Chamber 
Practice too often fixes tlie seal of judicial autliority.

Not long ago a suspected criminal, wlio had been refused 
bail at a Police Court, escaped the hands of justice through 
the mode of doing business at llie Judges’ Chaml)ers, 
where a little perjury, a little p e rso n t^ n , and the appj;ar- 
ance of one or two sham a tto rne j'^o r their pretended 
clerks, served to satisfy the “ Judge at Chambers,”, who 
ordered the release of an alleged culprit, who has of course 
kept out of the way of trial.

Complaints have often been made of the want of dignity 
and decorum in the doings at the Judges’ Chambers, u heie 
crowds of harpies are permitted to congregate, but we 
can scarcely wonder at the scandal having reached its 
present height, when the title of an attorney may bo assumed 
without a challenge, and in some cases even costs may 
be awarded to the harpies, and “ no questions asked” by 
the Judge or his underlings. “  How are we to know,” 
cries the judicial authority or Ids deputy, when a scamp 
is found to have del'eated justice, and put honest persons 
to trouble and expense through the negligence practised 
at the Judges’ Chambers. How are we to know indeed? 
—if we don’t give ourselves the least trouble to inquire.

The T oree o f  Contrast.
We have a shrewd suspicion that the poor meek-minded 

creatures who go in for “ peace at any price,” are afflicted 
with dreadfully unruly wives. We suspect that it i- their 
having so much W ar at home that makes them anxious 
to see Peace at all events abroad.

An U nknown B eneeactor.—The man who plants a 
birch tree little knows what he is conferring on posterity.

MR. PUNCH AT THE FRENCH PLAY.
{Writtenfor last week's insertion, at midnight.')

I  AM fresh from that consummate piece of tru th  in action, La 
Joiefait Peur. Oh that our English actors could find such pieces! 
Oh that such pieces, if we had them, could find such actors! I  have 
sat to-night and wept, amongst a weeping house, and it was all for the 
affection of a mother for her son, of a son for his mother, of a sister 
for her brother, of an old servant fo^^the family lie had grown grey in. 
The love passage of the story—as we narrow the word—is nothing. 
Nobody cares a fig for Mathilde and Octave. B etter acting of both 
parts might do sometliing even for them perhaps; hut, as it.is, and 
under any circumstances, the real moving interest of the act is con
centrated enth-ely upon the domestic affections, in  which there is 
intensity, hut not what we call passion.

I t  seems, on our stage, as if we knew of no love hu t that of lovers. 
We ride that one wretclftd passion to death on the slightest pro
vocation. . The rich treasure of tenderness that lies under our hearth
stones is all but unworked. We how much it yields in this one short 
act of deep jjathos, varying, emotion, breathless interest. And with all 
the call upon our cambric there is not a mawkish word or a single 
clap-trap from beginning to end. Perhaps none but a woman could 
have written the piece. That,m other’s hand, which comes in at 
the door to receive the breviary from the son so long mourned as 
dead, who, not daring to  reveal himself, presses on the book the 
kiss he yearns to fasten on the wasted fingers, could only have 
been conceived by a woman. And what man could have imagined 
that sweet little Blanche in her sudden burst from constrained 
sorrow to natural joy, so beautifully impersonated by M ademoiselle 
L d tiier  ?

I  write warmly, because I  feel warmly. In  such pieces the sta.ge is 
put to its best use, as a.quiokener and stirrer of the affections, wit hout 
any aid from criminal intrigues, exceptional passions, startling alter
nations, or terrible inoidenfSi But how infinitely, more powerful 
than all these is that unyielding hold on the heart strings from first to 
last! And then the acting! Whom ought I  to praise first, or 
loudest ? E egnier , with his bald head, bowed shoulders, and straggling 
old legs, loving, conceited, h&sty, fond. How true in  every movement

and intonation! How perfect in the filling up of his hy-play, every 
bit of it belonging to  the man and the scene, occupying him through
out, yet apparently unconscious, and only lelt in. its result of perfect . 
and unforced tru th .

Here, was no diawing up for points, no driving of sentiments down 
the audience’s throats with tlie sledge-hammers of aooentualion, no exit 
speeches—aU was graduated, mellow as an old picture, or as nature 
herself. The old man moved before us modest, gentlemanlike, yet 
every inch a servant; something you could not help at once loving and 
respecting, whether you laughed at him or cried with him. How 
terrible he was in that burst of emotion, when the lost one comes 
back, and he lunges forward, with the boast of self-possession stayed 
on his lips, into Adrien’s arms, a helpless old bag of clothes! How 
pathetic in that anile storm of sudden sobbing, wrung from him by 
Mademoiselle L u ther’s pretty tender coaxing! .How humourous 
in his conceit of his own force and foresight! how irresistible in liis 
insuppre^ble outbursts of joy, while Adrien’s safety is yet his sole 
secret!

Nor should M adame Allan stand a step lower than. E egnier, for 
her perfect rendering of a still more difficult part, through two-thirds 
of which she has but to exhibit various shades of hopeless grief, and 
for the rest, the struggle of despair with a  hope that is almost 
more terrible tlian despair. And L u t h e r —what shall I  say of dear, 
innocent, golden-haired, joyous little  L u t h e r  ? They tell terrible 
stories of the Erench stage; but I  will stake my life that is a good 
girl. W hy have we nothing in  th e  remotest degree approaching 
Mademoiselle L u th er  upon our stage ? Why is tliat combination 
of innocence, archness, wilfulness, and lovingness, utterly unknown to 
our repertoire? Why is woman’s joyousness with us almost always 
marred by coarseness ? W hy are our hoydens always Miss P uues, 
more or less ? W hy is the combination of actors in this piece a thing to 
drive English stage-writers wild with despairing envy of their Erench 
brethren ? M ust this always be so ? Are wo for ever destined to see 
our few real artists, our C harles M athewses, our W igans, our 
Wbbstees, our K eeleys, scattered few and far between like comets, 
instead of clustering—as Allan, E e g n ier , L uther , cluster in this 
little act—into a constellation? Sliall we never have an ensemble 
on a British stage'? . I t  behoves our authors and our actors to stir 
themselves for a reply. ,

    
 



I M P O R T A N T  F R O M  T H E  S E A T  OF W A R!
«

LETTERS FROM THE EAST BY OUR OWN BASHI-BOZOUK.

“ Camp before Redout Kale, May.
“ C13̂ A Shiboob. Turkish cale'ndar.) '

Y D eab Sib ,
“ Though your 

periodical is jocular in 
its nature and title, and 
occasionally trifling in its 
details, I  am told that a 
good deal of truth lurks 
in its satire; indeed that 
much more of the com
modity is to be found in 
your columns than in the 
broadsides of your gigantic 
contemporaries, who pro
fess to supply only authen- 

^^ic information.
, “ 1 am not myself a 

nhan of the least humour: 
i  do not make jokes nor 

,'*Talue them, nor under
stand them for the most 

r p a r t: so yours may be 
fvery good, though I  for 
'm y part cannot compre- 
hend what sets your read
ers a-laughing. The same 
is the case with tunes. 
The other day at the re
view at Scutari I  mistook 

' Abdul: Medjeed’s March 
i for Rule Britannia ; some 

of my brother poets I  
am told (I am qonsidered 

rorld) labour under'a similar obtuseness of ear. 
f  jfitparenthetic; let us- return to the subject in hand. I  select you as the organ 

of my oommtmications from the'Seat of W ar; 1st, Because the Press though often misled 
is free in your country. And I  desire the liberty of saying etertthing, which Inould hot 
do in  the Journal des Rebats or the Allyemeine Zeitung ■. 2nd, because I  know you exercise 
a  great influence in Europe ; and have seen personally the three Emperors, my friend the 
K in g  of N aples, and H is H oliness the P ope, and Cabdinal Anionelli frantic at your 
sa tire : 3rd, because, strange to say, you appear to have engaged no correspondent: and 
Ath, because I  am the best coivespondfent in the world.

“  I  took, but half an hour since, from the shako of a poor Russian friend, whom I  have 
ju s t killed in action, two or three copies of the Times newspaper, in which the editors 
seemed greatly to vaunt the skill of th'eir correspondent in this quarter. Before I  ever 
thought of putting pen to paper myself, I  met this young man at Malta,' and Gallipoli 
afterwards • gave him every information in my power, and supplied him •with many of the 
facts, which I  need not say he' kidicrously^^distorted and exaggerated in his journal. He was 
p u t out of an English ship of war (he says,-at his own desire) on board of a Greek schooner, 
the Hagid Alethea, off Gallipoli, and would j^ve been murdered by the crew and the master (a
pirate, and a very old friend of mine), fom he sake of his portmanteaus, which appeared to 
be pretty  well plenished, had I  not happeirea to be drinking in the cabin with my friend the 
piratical skipper. At my entreaties, nay threats (for I  had to produce my revolvers), the 
young man was saved; and I  landed him at Gallipoli stairs, with his bag and baggage, 
w ithout receiving from him even the present of a single cigar. Nor, as I  see ly  his printed 
letters, has he made the least subsequent mention of his preserver: it will be well for him 
for the future not to come into the neighbourhood of the \U h Bashi-Bozouks, or their Colonel. 
1 shall not give him any information any more. What I  have I  shall send to you, and through 
you to the world; and thus my indignation at the ingratitude of a newspaper writer, is possibly 
the cause of enlightening and instructing all flurope.

“  Hitherto, all Europe has been wofully misled. Any one, for instance, who will take the 
trouble to  to t up the number of dead Russians who  ̂are slaughtered in every newspaper 
bulletin that we get from the seat of war in the East, wfll find that they drop off at the rate of 
two or three thousand a day, and that a quarter of a million of them by this time must have

fone to  visit Hades. My good frieild, ATr. these murderous histories are all bosh!-
lewspaper correspondents, i  fully agree with hi^ noble friends L ord Smothebem and 

L ord Hothekem, jn the House of Peers, are not to be relied upon, and ought to be put down. 
As for the Turks, they are notorious long-bow pullers. My poor friends the Russians, with 
and against whom I  have- served a good deal in the. Caucasus, are greater liars than the 
unbelievers. What the nation wants is Truth .. Truth pure. Truth unadulterated. Truth 
gushing from the original tap, such as perhaps no other man in  Europe but myself is in a 
condition to supply.

•“  I  choose to sign myself Veeax, though that of course is not my family name, which 
is the noblest in the three kingdoms; but have such a regard for truth in all things, that 
even of this little deviation fr.om it I  think fit to warn the reader. I  never told a lie in my 
life (except, of course, a few to ladies, whom, I  presume, no gentleman thinks of treating 
w ith the unadulterated article). I  have lost" fortunes—undergone imprisonment—braved and 
suffered the most frightful tortures for truth’s sake. Every word of my letters may be relied

upon; and I  should like to know of what hire
ling .scribe and camp follower, of what ancient 
or 'modem •writer—in a word, except myself—as 
iriiich can be said? Take a page of Maoaulat 
-^pbbh ! Ask the (Quakers, or the old Tories, 
what thby think of his accounts of the two W il
li aiis—W illiam OF O range and W illiam of 
D rab ? Bead D ean M ilman’s “ History of the 
Latin Church;” learned and wise it is undoubt
edly,—but if it were true, would Dr , W iseman 
be wearing crimson silk gloves, ('with a crowd 
of- boys laughing at him in the streets), and 
F ather N ewman be cutting jokes against the 
Establishment ? Take Sir  Archibald Alison’s -i 
History, and if you can read that—but it is 
absurd that I  should put so monstrous a 
proposition.

“ I  speak about these gentlemen from memory 
of course (mine is the finest and most accurate 
in the world), but a colonel of Bashi-Bozouks 
sitting, as I  am, with my wild scoundrels round 
about me, warming my toes at a camp-fire, over 
which my kabobjee is roasting a lamb; with the 
mountains of Anapa before me, the hoarse roar 
of the Black Sea discernible to my ear, the sun 
gilding the battered old minarets of Redout- 
Kaleh, from which we have just driven out the 
Russians, and where I  have hanged a rascally 
Greek spy (after addressing him a most beautiful 
speech m his native language, with which and 
twenty-three other European ̂ djalects I  am per
fectly familiar); and where, in the affair of the 
morning, it was my painful duty to send a ball 
from my revolver through the eye of my poor’ 
old friend, Majgb Timkowski, at the head of 
his regiment—a man with whom I  have drunk 
many a bottle in happier tim es;—I  say, were a 
man in my present position to pretend that he 
carried books about with him, and like F rederic 
or N apoleon had a campaign.library, he would 
be humbugging the public. No, honest Selim 
Aga, cooking the lamb yonder under my nose 
(By the laws, it smells very savoury, and a man 
who has not eaten for forty-nine hours, ridden 
two hundred and ten parasangs, had two horses 
and a mule shot under him, routed three regi
ments and fourteen squadrons of the enemy, taking 
nine of his guns, four of them with his own hand, 
shot a lamented old friend through the eye, and 
hung a Greek spy, has a right to feel a little 
hungry)—Selim, the cook, I  say, might as well 
expect to turn out a r e ^ a r  dinner of three 
courses, soup, fish, entries, and confectionery, 
from the carcase of yonder lamb, as I  to pro
duce a regular, careful, philosophical, ornate 
history, such as some of my other works have 
been, and such as I  should turn out if I  wore 
seated at ease in one of my splendid libraries, 
either in my town house or in my castles in the 
country.

“ Though we have quarrelled, I  cannot but 
always remember that the E mperor of R ussia 
was long my mpst particular friend. 'When I  
used to drive over to take tea with the family at 
Czwrkoe Seke (for at Petersburg we stood of 
course much more upon etiquette) he was 
affable, even playful m his conversation, and 
would often say to me, “ M ick, my boy,” (I 
bear the name of the Archangel. I  am descended 
from kings, and my ancestors, whose lineal heir 
I  am, ruled magnificently over a fair green 
island of the west long ere the Saxon came to 
enslave it), “ Mick, my boy, we are all equals 
here. I  am not the E mperor, but plain 
N icholas R omanoff; ’’ and he would carry 
familiarity so far as to insist on my calli^  the 
Empress by her name of E eodorowna. This I  
refused to do; but the young princes and prin
cesses I  give you my honour I  have never ad
dressed by other than their Christian names, and 
should have been godfather to the Cesabewitch’s 
last, (a sweet little archduchess), had I  been of 
the orthodox persuasion.

I  may say now that the war never would 
have happened had the E mperor listened to
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the advice of an old friend, who knows men and the world as well as 
many a man who wears a star upon his breast, and writes Privy 
Councillor before his name. 1 never could get the E mfeuoe of 
R ussia to believe in the possibility of an alliance between us*' and 
the Pienoh. “ Look at these newspapers,”  he used to say to me, 
rapping with his knuckles on the table, a daily_ London journal of 
great circulation, the T——, and a weekly comic periodical called
P ----- ,* under the satire of which he writhes : —“ The head of the French
nation never can pardon these attacks upon him. He must declare 
war against England. England must enter into an alliance with m e; 
and as the price of that alliance, I  intend to have Turkey in Europe, 
and my second capital at Constantinople. Voila tout, mon cher, voila 
tout.”

“ ‘ ParUeu ! C’est tout simple’ said a great dignitary whom I  need 
not name for fear of getting him into trouble, shrugging his shoulders, 
and pulling out his eternal snuff-box.

“ I  took a pinch myself, and tried to show them what the real state of 
our press and our country was. I  told the EnPEBoa N icholas that 
I  had long and intimately known his Majesty the E mpekoii of the 
E kenoii, as indeed 1 had in Switzerland, where I  put his first musket 
into his hands; in tlie United States have 1 saved his life ; at Ham, j 
where I  saw him and the poor dear D uchesse de B eu k i before him ,' 
and in King Street, St. James’s, and about town, where I  promise you | 
we have had some rare doings together. I  told the E m peroe  op 
R ussia that his Majesty the E m peeoe of the E eench  knew England' 
well, and narrated to him in eonlidenee, but in exienso, a conversation 
which 1 had had with Pein ce  L ouis N apoleox, when we were special ’ 
constables togetlier in Eaton Place, on the 10th of April, ’18. As for | 
our papers abusing him, I  told the Russian Autocrat that was nothing; 
that Tvas our way; that every man of mark was abused; that I  myself 
had been satirised both in P -----and in the T ------.

“ What I  said seemed to strike the E.wpeeoe a good deal. Would that 
my advice had had more effect on him, but—

“ I  am interrupted by Omae P acha’s Tatar, who has his foot in the 
stirrup readv to fake m y despatches, and also by Su lim ’s announce
ment that tlie roast lamb is cooked. I  shall contiuue my narrative, 
(which I  need not say is of thrilling interest,) and foihvard it presently 
along with a pair of ear-rings for Mrs. Punch, which my poor friend 
T imkowski wore, by oue of my own men.

“ So no more at present from your
“  Bash i-Bozouk.”

SCENE FROM

'THE EUSSIAN GENTLEMAN/
Sii 0rama.

Scene.—St. Petersburg. A  Corridor in the Palace.
Enter Archbishop and GENiLEMAif of the C hamber, meeting.

Archb. Good morrow. Sir. For what new victory 
Is it our Lord the E mperor’s gracious will 
That Holy Church should praises sing to-day ?

Gent. Most Reverend Archi-arohi-archi-vey,
That rests between- great N ichol.as and Heaven.
The fiat hath not yet gone forth.

Archb. Indeed.
Is  He {malces a how) yet stirring ?

Gent. _ Stirring He {bows also) may be.
I  cannot say His Alajesty is up.

Archb. Thou speakest riddles.
Gent. _ Pardon me, your Grace;

Our mighty E mperor still doth keep his bed.
But on his pillow’s pleased to turn and toss.
And in his slumber talk from time to time.

Archb. After what manner ?
Gent. _ Strange and awful words

Drop from his holy mouth.
Archb. You should collect

That manna; words of sacred mystery 
Are those which Emperors mutter in their dreams.
Dost thou remember any of them?

Gent. Some.
He said just now, “ W hat ?—Bring me to the b a r!
Ale, N ic h o l a s , 1o judgm ent! Ha, ha, h a ! ”
But laugh I  dare not like his Majesty.

* His Majesty, between ourselves, is not so thin in the leffs anil so large in the 
waist, as the designers represent him. He is stouter, certainly, than when lie came 
over incog, to England in the year 1837, and I gave Colonel Kofp a dinner at the 
Megatherium Club; but he is still a fine man. W il l ! What ot that? are there not 
other fine men ? A blushing echo replies in the affirmative. Y erax is a fine man, 
and I think some of the other sex will not gainsay me.

Then he went on to cry, “  W hat’s th a t to you ?
I  -will not plead, I  say ! W hat ? Guilty ! YVhat P 
Guilty of*Murder! Come, now, th a t’s too good.
M urder! of whom? Millions, of fellow-men?
My fellow-nien! I  like that better still I 
Pshaw I cease this dismal folly I 

Archb. Wondrous trance I
Wlierein the fiends, a# saints who persecute.
Do lay vain siege unto our monarch’s soul.

Gent. Anon ne cried again, “  Come let me go I 
Make way, I  tell ye, villains ! H a  ! H ands off!
Nay, now I ’m sure you don’t —you can’t  mean that i 
Where am I  ? This is nonsense ! ”

Archb. Verily,
The caitiffs who, albeiLujra dream.
Did impious violence to tEB’̂ agred person 
Of N icholas, deserve to die the d ea th !

Gent. After a pause again the E mperor spoke 
In  smothered accents. “ Doomed ? ” he said, “ Doom me ?
Me to the scaffold! to a felon’s en d ! 
lAhat end ? A ha! I  see that puzzles y o u !
The W heel! nay, all the limbs I  have are four,
And many myTiads have I  crushed and broke.”

- A f l tP th e n  t h e  E m p e r o r  g r u m e d .  
j Archb. S m i l e d ,  r a t h e r  s a v .
. Gent. But -n hat a smite! Then he resumed, “ The Knout 1 
V Yes—p la t  ̂  more like. say the Knout will do.
"A  i)l||ff' for ^ry^Yiisfclm'th^iterth been 
[rm-npgh I ^ . AiTihi-rioTl' slain ! ' ^ o ,  no, no, no ! 
il'hat wiB not serve tlieai e ittef—every stripe 
jAfter the first few hundred v^ould descend 
Upon my senseless ooriise^They can’t contrive 
Mt punishm ^t for ijie; and so, they say,
T b e j O T t o  Heaven. YTctory I 
ITe —from the Psalms—
And this is-Ls^BRoofalthough not holy ”—
(As thus he spoke, tlie imperial visage fell) • ""
“ Jiisto judicio Dei”—for the rest
Hark in your Grace’s ear. , .All

Archb. Oh horrible! * ' {A tm.TxitW^L.
IV hat’s tha,t? Methought it was the E mperor’s voic^l 

Gent. I t  is ! for look, my lord—he comes this way—■ - 
Burst from his chamber—in his night-gomi—foam.
On his blue lips—his bristling hair on .end—
His eyes wide glaring: doctor at his heels.
And terrified attendants after him !

Archb. Let us avoid. ‘ \Tlieg stand hack.

Enter the E mperor NicnoLAS,/ra-KAc.
Enip. Give me my razors I—bring them back, I  say !

Wtiere is the slave that sent them to be ground ?
My razors, villains ! razors, razors—ho !
One half of all the Rnssias for my razors!

V

{Exit.
ACT-DEOP PALLS.

W orthy a p lace
P eople complain of

in  th e  C ahinets o f  th e  Curious,
S ir  Georob Grev’s appointment to the 

Secretaryship of the Colonies, pointing to  Si r YV̂. M oleswortii, and 
asking what claim S ir  George has to the place. They forget Sib 
George Ge e t  is a YVliig. Sp-cimens of this interesting paleonto
logical genus are so rare now-a-days that we cannot wonder at L ord 
J ohn’s anxiety to have one in his cabinet.

j _ T h e  S oldier’s TE.AZES.~Th8 British soldier does not mind any 
i intrenchment, but what beats him altogether is the Stockade.
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ST. BARNABAS FUND DINNER.
M b . Pnifcii lias rather an objection, like that of Mbs. Adams, to 

quoting Scripture. Nevertheless Mr. Punch wiU take the liberty of 
citing the following words:

“ Blessed are they which are persecuted for religion’s sake: for theirs is the kingdom 
of lieaven,”

They form, according to .the Mornind Post, an inscription, placed 
above a portrait which was suspended the other day in the school-room 
attached to the Church and College of St. Barnabas, Pimlico. That 
work of art represented the Hev. Mb . Bennett, the lute vicar; and it 
was exhibited at the anniversary festival of the dedication of the 
church. Other embeUishments harmonizing in an asthetical point of 
view with Me . Bennett’s likeness, appear to have adorned wliat may 
not improperly be termed the scene. Our fashionable, contemporary 
says tha t—

The rooms were tastefully decorated V itli representations of the cross, wreaths of 
laurel, and other evergreens, vases of flowers, banners, and coloured scrolls, containing 
texts from Scripture and appropriate inscriptions.’'

Bare walls woidd have been suitable to a plain text, and if the latter 
was cooked it was right that the former should be dressed. Cei'f ainly the

« trait was in good keeping w ith its accessories, and so were they 
h it, and with each other. H ung about,..too, with so much laurel 

and other evergreens, the place must have been quite a gr^h-rpom : 
and this was as it should be, if you' consider the haturo, 6f the esta
blishment. _ ‘ ■

There is said to exist an apocryphal epistle o f Si. Babnabas ; per
haps the beatitude of those who am, persecuted “ f^r religion’s sake,” 
is declared in that. But if so, the St . Barn^ as who . composed the 
Epistle was probably St. Baenabas, Pimlifto.' " ' : ' '  : ',1

The Post goes on to state, that the health .of the'TIoN. and Hev. 
M e . L iddell, having being proposed by ColoneP Eulke’ Gbeville, 
M .P., Me . L iddeil made a speech to return thanks: in which he said,

“ We are charged with doing a most dreadful thing. What do you tliink—we are 
all charged with Ropery ! {Laughter). Why, if there is one thing more than another 
which can stem the encroachmeuts of Popery, it is the establishment of suclx churches 
as this—of St. Barnabas—where the spirit of the Church of England is brought out.”

Brought out ?—yes, so completely out as to leave none in ; is that 
the Keverend Gentleman’s meifting?—No doubt, if one thing more 
than  another- can stem the consumption of Cognac, it is the manufac
tu re  of British brandy so much like it that the common palate can 
hardly distinguish between the two. A taste for brandy is fostered, 
however, and people ultimately comer to want the foreign article. 
Experience appears to have shown that the case of brandy is pretty 
much the same with that of Me . L iddjsll’s “ spirit ” of the Church 
of England.

The P^dwark gives a wood-cut, representing the interior of 
“ St. Paul’s, Knigntsbridge, from a sketch taken May 1 ,185di.” In 
th is engraving a Clergyman is represented as making a bow and a 
genuflexion to the altar, which has a couple of lighted candlesticks 
upon it, and a cross between them peeping over tlie rim of a plate. 
Two other Clergymen are kneeling at the altar-side; each of these 
has another standing behind him; in the front, R., so to speak, there 
are two more ecclesiastics, with paten and chalice ; whilst a man in a 
black gown with a long pole stands L. Now St. Paul’s is under the 
same management as St. Barnabas’s, and one is as much like fhe_other 
as Drury Lane is like Covent Garden.

Whilst, however, the tapers of the Barnabites are alluded to, their 
candle, in another sense, should not be kept out of sight. Mr. P-unch 
has great pleasure in further transcribing the statement that, at this 
festival of theirs.

Tables were spread for upwards of 200 of the poorer members of the Congregation.”
This indicates a means of proselytism and a method of contro

versy that might be adopted by all denominations, one against the 
other, to  the great edilication of the world at large, and the con
siderable diminution of the poor’s rates. I t  is suggested, therefore, 
th a t moderate Churchmen, Evangelicals, and Dissenters cf every 
class, should set to at spreading tables lor the conversion of the 
poorer members of society, and that the regular Papists should contend 
with the Puseyites in the same manner; all of them thus endeavouring 
to  tu rn  the tables upon each other.

Larcenists and Felonists.
I n the debate on the prison estimates, L ord P almerston is 

reported to have stated that
“ Upon the admission of convicts, they declare the religion to which they belong.”
About the religion of a convict ive should think there must generally 

be some doubt, although it would be impossible to question his 
conviction. _____________________

A nother P ostponement.—People are wondering at the absence of 
the Summer; but the fact is, it has been postponed in consequence of 
the W ar.

TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS EOR EUSSIA-TAXED 
•  BEER.

ench thinks that as Beer has risen in 
price in consequence of the war with 
Russia, it may be well to provide a 
few Toasts and Sentiments, hy means 
of which the popular indignation may 
have an opportunity of venting itself. 
Accordingly, we beg to present every 
patriotic beer-drinker with Ihs choice 
of the following Toasts to flavour his 
beer with :

H ere’s to the emptiest of all sacks, 
the Cossack—and as no empty sack 
can stand, may we soon witness the 
fall of the Cossack.

Tub Russi-iN Eagle !—hlay we 
shortly see it “ All alive oh ! ” at the 
Zoological Gardens !

H ere’s to the Sublime Porte; and 
also to its English and French butlers 
that prevented N icholas making a 
Magnum Bonum of it.

Russian Tallow—The fu-st candle 
that was held to the Devil must have 
been made out of it.

The W orst I mperial Measure.— 
The halfpenny extra on every pot. 
However, may it be the means of 
very quickly _ sending old N icholas 
there!

Here’s to the Russian nobility, and may the crazy old vessel soon 
be dashed to pieces on its own Serf I 

The Best Draught to cool the Emperor’s W arlike Fever. 
—A NAPiEBient Draught.

H ere’s to that fine old game-cock Turkey, and may it never be in 
want of a Drumstick as long as England and France have it in their 
power to give it one !

Here’s to Russia, the bmlying giant, with a body of brass and feet 
of clay. May the former be knocked up into English and French 
door-knockers, and the latter be made into bricks to build the 
Emperor a tomb that he may be handsomely buried in, and we will 
not mind throwing in the Bier.

PENANCE IN BELGRAVIA.
Mr. Wbsterton has been returned Churchwarden for St. Paul’s, 

Knightsbridge, to the ooiifusion and agony of several, distinguished 
countesses and other ladies of the fashionable churoli; all of whom 
intend to mark their sorrow by some sort of penance and mourning. 
The Countess op Smallbeersburt has taken a vow to go without 
eggs until next Paschal; and on Saturday last all the Spaniels of 
Belgravia appeared in leading strings of black riband.

THE CHURCHWARDEN AND THE CONSEQUENCES.
KmgUsbridge, Thursday Morning.

Churchwarden Westerton, in the best health and spirits, returned 
by a majority over the Puseyite of—323.

Fulham, Thursday Afternoon.
Men are employed laying down straw and saw-dust before the doors 

of Fulham Palace.
Fine o’clock.—The Butler has just muffled the principal knocker 

with the Bishop’s apron.
Half-past Six .—The Bishop himself, under the oiroumstances, is 

even better than could be expected.
§even o’C?ocL—Doctor W iseman has just left his card.

The T w o Extrem es of Fashion.
F ormerly, when ladies went out, they used to have then bonnets 

on ; but that is no longer the ease, for their bonnets are now not on, 
but half off. The reason generally assigned by our female acquaintance 
why bonnets are thus w^orn, is, because they are. There is, however, 
a somewhat more logical one to be given than this ; namely the length 
of the dress. Condemned by the tyranny of Fashion to screen their feet 
and ancles from admiration, the ladies inaemnil'y themselves hy showing 
as much as possible of the head.
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U n d erg ra d u a te . “ You d o n ’t object to S moking, I h o pe  I”
O ld  P a r l y  { p r o ia i l y  a  D irec to r ) . “ Y es, S i r ! I c a jE C T  v e r t  much in d e e d !—  

IN FACT, I HAVE THE STRONGEST OBJECTION TO S mOKING ! ! ! ”
U n d erg ra d u a te . “ H m ! ,H a ! S ome people h ave .” \& m 6kes f o r  the n e x t  f i f t y  m ile s .

NOT EA SILY  SEEN  THROUGH.

Somebody is advertising glasses of such power, that they 
would render objects visible a t a distance of two miles. 
Considering that there are some objects which it is an 
object with many of us to avoid, we cannot regard as 
an unmixed good an instrum ent which enables us to see 
at a distmce of two miles tha t which we would gladly 
overlook Tf it were near to  us. As a medium for cut
ting an unpleasant acquaintance, or warning a debtor of a 
creditor’s mproacli, a glass which can pick an individual 
out at a distance of two miles can hardly fail to be ac
ceptable.

Our own experience of a  glass of this kind is not very 
satisfactory, for after trying one the other day, we came 
to the conclusion, that though we might possibly discern 
with it an article two miles off, to  see clearly by its 
aid an object at two hundred yards’ distance was quite 
impossible. _________________________

o f  th e  Czar. ^
I  STAND alone, I ’ve not a friend,

I ’ve not a blessed p a l;
I ’ve no Allies, and must depend 

On Lies without the Al.

‘ Come, n o w ! M ove o n ! ’’
There is a loud talk about appointing a German as the 

new Director of the National Galleiy. We do not place 
any reliance on the tru th  of this ridiculous rumour, but if 
a foreigner should be found obstructing our English tho
roughfare, it will be time to raise the cry, which ive shall 
be too happy to do, of “ P rince Albert’s Waagen stops 
the way.” __________________ _

THE ADVICE OF A PROSY TEETOIAllEE.

T here are actors and authors who imagine that wisdbm 
will come from drieking, for the simple reason, I  suppose, 
that Minerva was born of a splitting headache.

A FLUNKEY GOVERNMENT IN SPAIN.
•

I n England our Ministers wear what is called the Windsor'Uniform, 
which although a quiet compromise between the dress of a penny post
man and that of a parish beadle, is nevertheless more dashing than 
dignified. In Spain, however, the Queen has degraded the Cabinet 
into an establishment of Flunkeys by a process which will be explained 
by the following paragraph :—

“ The Madrid Gazette of the 2v')th ult. contains the following 'royal decree;—‘ Ex
cellency : Considering the necessity for the Ministers of the Crown in active service, 
to carry always a distinctive sign of the superior authority they exercise, and the tali 
walking cane being, according to the laws and customs of Spain, the emblem of all 
authority, Her Majesty the Queen (whom may God preserve!) has. after hearing her 
Council of Ministers, deigned to order that the Ministers of the Crown in active service 
shall always carry, when in uniform or plain clothes, a tall cane with the head and 
tassel in gold. By order of the Queen, I communicate this to your Excellency for your 
guidance. May God keep you many years! Count db San Luis. Madrid, 24th May. 
To the Minister o f-------”

I t  seems, then, that the “  tall walking cane,” which in England is 
the emblem of all beadledom, and of all the loftier regions of footman- 
ship, is, “ according to the laws and customs of Spain, the emblem of 
ALL AUTHORITY.”  A Spanish minister of the Cr9wn is therefore 
ordered, when on active service, either in uniform or in plain clothes— 
both in andbut of livery—to walk about with an instrument similar to 
that which has long swayed the destinies of our arcades, and been the 
terror of London , boyhood in the hands of the despot of Lowther or 
the autocrat of Burlington. ' _

We may easily imagine the spirit of a ministry which is ready to 
assume the badge of footmanship at the bidding of the Queen, and we 
can have no doubt that the whole of the Spanish government would 
rush into plush, or put powder or any other trash into their heads, and 
even carry a napkin continually in the hand, at the bidding of their 
royal mistress. We find some difficulty in imagining the full extent of 
the absurdity of this decree, for we cannot fancy L ord J ohn strutting 
about with “ a tall cane with the head and tassel in gold,”  as the 
emblem of his office. Our gold and silver sticks are ridiculous enough, 
as the wretched props of a worn-out system of a degrading school of 
ceremony which is nearly extinct, but a whole ministry walking about 
with fong footman’s canes, presents a picture of melancholy tomfoolery 
which in almost any other country but Spain would tumble over by 
the extent of its own inanity.

A EIGHT DIRECTION.
Tom. “  W h ere  sh all  I  tell  h e r  to w rite  to  you. J ack  ? ”
Jade. “  W h y , y o u ’d  bette r  s a y  S ebasterfool or S t. P etehs- 

BUG— ŴE sh all  b e  AT ONE O’ THE OTHER BY THAT TIME.’’

A  Slave Banner.
Burns, an escaped slave at Boston, has been remanded back to his 

master. “ The streets,” we learn, “ were lined with troops and 
commanded with cannoq.” And what was the flag P Surely not the 
star-spangled banner; but the Black Elag, with L egree’s skuU and 
cross-Dones.

    
 



L oud J. E -----l.

A HOME AND FOREIGN QUESTION.
Johanm. W H E N ’S THE FIG HTIN G  GOIN’ TO BEGIN, GEOEGE-ENA?”

J u n e  21, 1831.] [Punch, N o. 676.
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ANOTHER RUSSIAN SUCCESS !
"We  have been exclusively favoured 

with a copy of the following 
letter addressed by the 
Cezarovitch to a captain of 
one of the frigates lying 
under the batteries of Cron- 
s tad t:—

“ D eak Sleepitoeesky, 
“ I  congratulate you 

upon the resolution with 
which you continue to lie at 
anchor; This victory of pa
tience, this conquest of re
signation, has obtained for 
you the Order of St. Dono- 
thiugtonobodyolfsky, which 
I  am proud ^o send you.

“ Continue in your forti
tude; contemptuously des- 
pis'e the infidel English—(the 
companions and comrades 

-of Turks and unbelievers) 
— laugh at Sib  Chables 
N apiee, in the full security 
of our invincible fortresses; 
and the more the enemy 
shows himseK, the less re
gard him.

“ Wear out the patience 
of the foe, and save powder 
and shot. I  further send 

you a  chess-board and m en: the men made out of the bones of 
English admirals taken captive, and dying, prisoners of war, in Holy 
Russia. The noble game of chess will solace you in the magnanimity 
■of your inaction. Continue to do nothing and . prosper. I  embrace

“ Aeexandee.”

CATALOGUE

A CURIOUS COLLECTION IN  THE ISTONE EALACE 
AT WESTMINSTEK.

M bssiextes P uee’em and Qttiz’em present their respects 
To the Curious Public, and beg to annex 
An account of the specimens, brought from all parts 
Of the kingdom, of objects in science and arts,
At the Palace at Westminster, open to view.
By ticket, each night in the week, except two.
They flatter themselves that the Public will find 
No Collection elsewhere of a similar kind.

P . and Q. must confess—and take leave to premise,—
That the building is not yet of very great size.
A H all and two C iiambees are all that are ready.
W ith A’Ootjrt, and a P ortal, not massive, hut steady:
N ot so with two Vanes, for,—why they can’t say,—
Each obstinate Vane points a different way.

B ut now for the lis t:—P. and Q. have long kept on ]
The science of Landscape a sharp eye, like R epton.
They acknowledge they cannot yet beat the Chinese,
And, perhaps, they are somewhat deficient in trees.
Suffolk Oakes they have got, and a WpoD, rather thin ;
B ut they hope very soon to put many more in.
Thougli no “ braes,” they have Bankes, and a Beooee, though 

no fountain;
A  H ill  they ’ve secured; they’ve no place for a mountarn.
N or room for a sea; if they had, they’ve a Beach ;
Then they’ve Wells, and pure W a(l) ie r  within easy reach.

In  higher Zoology and in the low,
P . and Q. have some very rare species to show.
To begin with the 'last;—the flesh-feeders, though many.
Do not eat each other, like cats of Kilkenny.
A  few are ferocious, but most are quite tame.
And will stand on two legs, when called by their name.
T here’s a Buck, never dangerous, though he’s grain-fed.
And a H ogg, but his tusk (if he had one) is shed.
F or the chase, there’s a R oebuck, with two kinds of Pox.
Of birds, they’ve a Coote, and a M artin, and Cocks.
Of fish, the collection at present is th in : . •
T h e re ’s a R dche ; of another there is but a P hinn.

Of the great mammal, man, they ’vC some whimsical samples ;
They mention a few, just by way of examples.
There’s Polet at full length—no Jaques could doubt him,—
Yet with none of the motley or zany about bim.
One is SwiPi, though his motions be ever so slow;
Another ranks high, though he’s known to be L oWb.
One, constantly Moody, is cheerful and hearty;
And one, a good H ayter, the man for a party.
Although most have their tempers well under command.
Yet the Hastie are double the number of Bland ;
And, strangest of aU, there are two,—and they’ve wives,—
Will continue quite Young and a Child all their lives.
That “ the best are the fewest ” old sages advise;
So there’s only one Goodman, and only one W ise :
And a Vyse has crept in,—but not one that will hurt you;
Yet it grieves P. and Q. tliat they have not a virtue.

Of mineral science they’ve little to say:
There’s fine Limerick Goold under true London Olay.

In  the artisan line, the collection’s abundajit;
In Smiths of aU kinds it may perhaps be redundant.
There’s a Gardner, a P uller, a T iler, a Taylor,
(The last two could serve as Soldier and Sailor),
A Carter, a P otter, a Butler tip-top.
And two Sadlbirs,—one lately gave up a good shop.
A H orsman there is, but he don’t  teach the horse.
As they’ve Coles, why a Collier they must have, of coarse.

The fabrics of art which the Public may see.
Include Mangles and Mills, a L ocke (but no key),
A CoEEiN, one Patten, two Balls and a Bell,
With a Baggb that protect,s all farm-produce quite well.

Of eolonrs, the list into duplicates runs;—
They’ve two Browns and two Greenes, two Greys and two D unnes, 
Which sometimes change hues, though they don’t fade away ;
A Grey in the night may be Re (a)d the next day.

Should refreshments be needed, they can, in a trice.
Serve up, ready dressed, a good Currie and R ice.
Malt liquor is scarce;—i t ’s a fact there’s no blinking.
Though they’ve (H)_ale, pretty old, it is not fit for dunking.
But they’ve always in store, if you wish to be merry.
Two B utts (neither empty), and excellent P erry,
With Lemon and P eel, to give it a zest.
And Pellowbs who would not look grave at a jest.
No music by law is allowed in the place.
But a chorus,—for that they’ve a very deep Bass.

S.P. No gratuities paid at the door 
And observe that it opens precisely at four.

T ar an d  T arta r.

SPIRITS WANTED EOE THE NATY.
E verybody admits that much of the naval success of England 

in former days has been due to our naval songs, which used to ignite 
the spirit of onr tars with the sacred flame of poetry. We have 
therefore to recommend to the Admiralty that, in addition to the 
advertisements now being issued for a supply of Baltic Pipe Staves, 
some announcements should be put forth for a supply of Patriotic 
Staves, which may be piped at the Baltic with the best effect on the 
spirits of our seamen. Lemon juice in bottles is an excellent thing, 
no doubt, for the bodily health of the fleet, but a quantity of poetic 
measures—brimming over with the flow of soul—would, we are sure, 
be found conducive to bringing onr hearts of oak into healthy action.

As Government departments can seldom do anything without a 
precedent, or, in other words, are so destitute of bold originality, that 
they always want something to copy, we have much pleasure in 
furnishing the following specimen of an advertisement:—
pONTRACT FOR THE SUPPLY OF PATRIOTIC SPIRITS FOR
^  THE NAVY. — The Commissioners for executing the office of Lord High 
Admiral, do hereby give notice, that they are bow ready to treat with such Poets and 
Song-Writers as maybe willing to contract for supplying and delivering into Her 
M a je st y ’s Printing-Office, 500 Lines of Patriotic Staves fit for immediate use in the 
Black Sea and the Baltic. Samples of the sort of article required may be seen in any 
edition of the songs of D ib d in . Every stave must be at least sixteen feet long, of 
approved poetic measure. Every stave must contain a fair amount of genuine spirit, 
which must be capable of extension, by amalgamation with the air, to which every 
stare must be expressly adapted.

Tenders need not be sealed; but they must show marks of something 
beyond the ordinary stamp. There should be no useless words, and fl’ 
any figures are introduced, they must be of an intelligible character.

Admiral P lumridge has destroyed 18,000 casks of Russian tar at 
Uleaborg. N icholas says he doesn’t mind the loss, as he has quite 
enough English tar on his hands.
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1st Gallant (warmly). Supple-endid little Creature, istCt she ? Look ! 
2nd Gallant (guardedly). Uin—well—yes—rather—what there is of

her !

PLEBEIAN AND PATRICIAN PUPPING.
M r . P u n c h  has recently been invited to direct bis attention to tbe 

great advances which have been made in the Literature of mercantile 
Pufling.

He does not allude to the devices of aristocratic tradesmen at the 
West End, who insert paragraphs in the Fast and Herald, in the form 
of editorial observations, beginning with reflections y i  the destinies of 
Europe, and concluding with the consoling assurance that though 
thrones may totter, and dynasties fade away, the emporium of M e s s r s . 
Tao, H ag, a n d  S h o d d y  still displays its unrivalled assortment of, &c.

Nor does he refer to the swindling circulars which scamps, who 
allege that they have an enormous and splendid stock to dispose of at a 
great sacrifice, contrive to deliver at our houses, at hours when the heads 
of the families are sure to be absent, and the ladies (who were never 
intended by nature to resist “  bargains ” ) are likely to be deluded into 
the purchase of rubbish, and to be bullied or cheated, and probably 
both.

Nor does he advert to the fabrications of music publishers, who puff 
their songs with extracts from fabulous journals; nor to the “ opinions 
of the provincial press ”  cited by booksellers in favour of intolerable 
novels; nor to the miraculous cures effected by the newly discovered 
Aromatic Oil of Tadpoles upon the persona of afflicted aristocrats; nor 
to the hundred and one quackeries of the kind which address themselves 
to the wealthier members of the genus asinus.

Mr. Punch has been requested to look at humbler ^pedients to 
obtain notice, and to remark now the example of the patrician puffer has 
wrought with his plebeian ̂  brother. A great mass of compositions of 
this kind has been handed in to Mr. Punch, and lie has pleasure in 
submitting a few specimens, which, if thevhave not the insinuating tone 
of J e n k in s  (whose leisure hours, when Alarohionesses can spare him, 
are devoted to the service of the tradesmen of Marchionesses) have 
a  rough, careless dash and flavour of their own.

The first is poetical, and is embellished by a large and highly coloured 
engraving of .two ladies, who follow the invaluable profession of a cook. 
But there are cooks and cooks. One of these ladies is magnificently 
attired in a brilliant yellow gown, red bonnet, and green shawl, and 
carries a gorgeous reticule and a variegated parasol. _ The other is in 
humbler garb—and is indeed shabby. The former is attended by a 
joyous little boy, who, with his lady friend, form the “ merry throng ” 
alluded to in the verses.

A  CONVERSATION.
Shahbi/ Lady. Where are you going, you merry throng ?
Pine Lady. To the Marine Store Shop, so come along.
S. L. But what to do if I  may make bold ?
P. L. To turn Rubbish into Silver and Gold.

S. L . Indeed, I  should like to go as w ell;
But really I  have nothing to sell.

P. L. Nonsense. I  thought like you, E l iz a ,
But now I ’ve grown a good deal wiser.
Last Sunday I  looked dreadful shabby.
My gownd was torn, and my bonnet was flabby.
And as for my shoes, the sight was piteous.
They were a deal more holy than righteous.

8. L. And how did you get such a fine turn-out.
Why, you’re fit to go to  V ic t o r ia ’s ro u t!

P. L. By taking all sorts of odds and ends.
To a man who deals w ith myself and friends.
Nothing comes ivrong, spoons, candles, or key.s, _ |
Coals, penknives, scissors, ju s t what you please. ’ |
Soap, brushes, handkerchiefs, please to bring, ■ 1
Or once in a w'ay, a brooch or a ring. 1
The hundred things that Missuses miss, |
B ut nobody never knows where they is.
Bring any or all to J o n a t h a n  S l u jt , j
He askjp no questions, and pays like fun. .*!•

8. L. You’re right. Ma’am, right as ever c.an be, ' |
You’re attir’d in splendour, and why not me f 
To-night with a bundle of things I ’ll come, |
And so hurrah for J o n a t h a n  S l u m  ! I

The above and similar invitations may perhaps account for a few 
phenomena of disappearances which occasionally puzzle our matrons. | 
Mr. Pitnch proceeds to the next specimen, which is from the same | 
school, but addressed to the weaknesses of the stronger sex. I t  is illus- j 
trated with a picture in two compartments. In  one of them a very l 
showily dressed young lady is looking greatly disgusted at the advances j 
of a ragged, dirty suitor, and ii^  the character of D i n a h , addresses 
him.

WILLIKINS AND HIS DINAH.
“ Now really, Mr. W i l l i k i n s , I  can’t  grant pennission.
For you to come courting in that horrid condition.
You look quite sneaking, and shabby, and shady.
And not at aU fit to  talk to  a lady.
Why d o n ’t  y o u  go  to  S l o p w o r k ’s a d m ire d  d e p o t.
And get yourself dressed like a regular Beau ?

This uncompromising advice is, we are to understand, followed by 
Mr . W i l l ik i n s , for in the companion engraving he is represented in 
magnificent costume, very loud trowsers, a gorgeous waistcoat, and a 
bright blue coat, and he has a swagger strongly contrasting with his 
previous hang-dog appearance. H e  addresses the lady:

“ I  to o k  y o u r  a d v ice , m y  d e a r e s t  D in a h ,
And I  think you’ll own I ’m a good deal finer.
W h a t  a  s p len d id  a s s o r tm e n t  d o e s  Sl o p w o r k  k eep .
W hat spicy clothes, and how precious cheap !

The charmed lady responds ;
“ O h , re a lly , d e a r  YYi l l i k i n s , h o w  t r u ly  k in d .
To keep my humble advice in mind.
Indeed you look remarkable smart.
And have quite enchanted your D i n a h ’s heart;
Therefore let all young bachelors go 
To T im o t h y  S l o p w o r k ’s,  Trumpery Row.

Here Mr. Punch will pause for the present, but he has still a large 
collection, proving to J enkins and his aristocratic friends that one 
touch of puffing makes the whole set kin.

A Safe S p ecu lation .
S in c e  that stupendous work, the Crystal Palace at Sydenham has I  

been executed by a private company, the idea naturally presents itself 
that the same agency that has reared such a trophy of peace might be 
employed for the purpose of effecting, as speedily and as thoroughly, 
a triumph of war. An association might be got up which sliould con
tract with Government, for a certain sum, to put down the E m p e r o r  
o p  R u s s ia ; and if this project were adopted there can be little doubt 
that the thing would be done; the Russians driven back; peace firmly 
established; and N ic h o l a s  abolished, in a very much shorter time than 
any one of these objects is likely to  be accomplished by the present, or 
any other. Cabinet.

Ill-T reatm en t o f  Mr. Drsquirt.
A t  a  recent meeting called by M r . D a v id  U b s q u ir t , the ungrate

ful folks gave three cheers for Turkey, and shut tiieir ears to the 
Goose! The excuse for this omission is, that there was never so big a 
goose with so little of the Sage in h im !
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T H E  SC H E L M SM U S E U M .
H E project now on foot for 
tlie formation of a Trade 
Museum has found favour 
with Mr. Punch, who is 
anxious to commend it 
heartily to the notice of the 
“ nation of shopkeepers.” 

To such a nation a Trade 
Museum would at any time 
be interestinff, amusing, and 
instructive, but as the pre
valence of fraud and impo
sition in every branch of 
trade, shows that we are fast 
returning to those good old 
times when the occupation 
of a trader was very proi)erly 
termed his “ mystery ” or 
his “ craft,” Pm ch  hastens 
to put forth the Prospectus 

of another Museum or Exposition (as the E'renoh would call it) of all 
the  “ Mysteries of London.” A suitable building will be erected at no 
expense whatever, on the plan which has answered so well in many of 
our newly built suburbs. The purchase money of the site will be 
borrowed, and when the title deeds have been obtained the site will be 
mortgaged. W ith the money thus procured the building materials 
will be purchased, and when the building is complete it  also will be 
mortgaged. The newly acquired funds may be applied to the purpose 
of paying the budder, but as at the same time they may not. Punch 
leaves the public to- conjecture w'hat is most likely to become of them. 
The Schelmsmmeum (to borrow a word from those dear Germans) will 
illustrate all the frauds and adulterations of ancient and modern 
tradesmen, display the rapid strides which onr generation haj made, 
and serve at once as a stimulus to the ingenuity of our children, and as 
a  starting point from which their progress may»hereafter be measured.

Thus, oil entering the vestibule of the building, the spectators will 
look with interest on the statue of the founder of the a r t ; the first man 
who “ sanded the sugar,” or, as the inscription on the statue says, 
Qui miscuit utile dulci. And they will naturally be led to reflect upon 
the wonderful genius of his disciples, who have so for improved upon 
the practice of their master as to adulterate the sand also. The 
enthusiast in the cause on perceiving in the vestibule a beautiful series 
of preparations, such as coffee adulterated with chicory, wherein was 
mingled bread-crust, in the composition of which alum, partly made up 
of bone dust, had been used, will triumphantly infer that adulteration 
is carried on ad infinitum., and is therefore honest, as the purchaser of 
an article composed of an infinite series of articles must get all that he 
intends to  buy. The directors of the Sohelmsmuseum will take great 
pains to display the raw material in immediate connexion with the 
manufactared article, though, for obvious reasons, the process of 
manufacture must be left to the knagination of the beholders. Thus 
one case will contain fine speciiBKBs of the/efis commtmu of Lraif,®iis, 
and the- eanis domestiens of Boteost, together with a mutton pie and a 
pound of pork sausages.

A jar of new Hybla honey will appropriately ^company a hive of 
bees, but it will be left to the last named industrious creatra-es to  say 
(if they ean he induced to unbnzzum) why they put so much s u ^ r  at 
fourpence per pound into their honey, and whether the alteration of 
the sugar duties will make any difference to them. Also if any one 
happens to understand the language of orange-flowers, he may learn 
from them how it is that carrots and turnips grow on the orange trees 
which the makers of'iuarmatade cultivate.

Unable to specify the numberless attractive objects by which the 
triumphant progress of fraud and adulteration will be illustrated. 
Punch passes on to other arrangements. Tlie directors had intended 
to  engage several brass bands, but on reflecting, tlrat to be in harmony 
with the rest of the exhibition, the musicians must only utter false 
notes, they thought it better to dispense with music altogether than to 
run a risk of wearying the public by too riijid an adherence to first 
principles. _ '

Several interpreters will be required to  explain to the visitors the 
Greek and Latin names of the articles exhibited. And as the Chan- 
CELliOR OF THE ExcHEQTJEa has abandoned liis scheme for the im
provement of the CivU Service, it is to be hoped that the authorities at 
King’s College will devote tO the training of such interpreters the depart
ment which they had intended for candidates for admission into 
Government Offices. Eurthermore, following the line 'of some other 
speculators, who seek to gain public favour by occasionally patronising 
a publif charity, the Directors intend to devote the profits of one day 
in  every -week—to wit, Sunday, when the Exhibition will be clo.sed—to 
the use of the unfortunate. And Punch is,authorised to state that 
the first benelioiares "will he two millers, one of wliom has so injured

his health by inhaling the alum which he grinds up with the flour, that 
he lias been compelled to relinquish his business; while the other has, 
in like manner, so impregnated his system with bone-dust, as to have 
brought on ossification of the heart—a circumstance which induces 
Punch to alter an old adage thus—" What is bone-in the bread will 
not out of the flesh.”

NEW CHAIRS AT OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE.
O n e  clause is wanting to the University Reform Bill, which the 

Government should immediately supply. Provision should be made 
for the creation of a new Professorship at Oxford and Cambridge. The 
very numerous cases of young clergymen, and other inexperienced 
youths who are continuadly coming before, the public in the LatV 
Keports as victims of bill stealers in eonnextion with bill discounters', 
generally Semitic, have established a necessity for this. That branch 
(rf learning wherein a Professorship is needed, is tbs knowledge of the 
world; k-Bowingness; or, in the vernaonlar, gumption. At present 
greater ignorance prevails at the Universities on this subject than on 
natural history and philosophy, or even the laws of health, and the 
structure and fnnetions of the human frame. Prodigal after prodigal, 
parson after parson, figures in the Insolvent, Bankniptoy, or Hisi 
Prins Court; one as like the other as two peas of equal greenness.

The lay gnll is almost always young; experience amongst jockeys, 
and gamblers, and money-lenders, and horsemongers, and worse 
people, soon makes the majority of secular fools worldly wise. Bnt 
the clerical pigeon is not seldom a mature, if not an old bird. He has 
left College with a profound knowledge, perhaps, of the dead*langnages; 
but the Hebrew therein included does not in the least render hhn 
competent to negotiate with the posterity of J a c o b . He was never 
conversant with the society of billiard-rooms, and stables, and betting 
stands. His acquaintance with men has been confined to his pa
rishioners; and probably he never in his life met with a greater 
scoundrel than some clo-wn wlio was .convicted of sheep-steahng. 
And then ho won’t  read his Hines; or, perhaps, poor fellow, with 
a curacy, of £S0 a year, and nothing more to subsist on, he can’t  afford 
a newspaper. At last, picking one np by chance, his eye lights on an 
advertisement offering accommodation; and, old bird as aforesaid 
though he may be, he is caught by the chaff.

A Professorship of Knowledge of the World would afford the means 
of . forearming by forewarning young men against the swindlers above 
alluded to, and others. This instmetion the Professor could convey 
in a  course of lectures of a familiar nature, illustrated by scenic, 
and perhaps dramatic aeoessories. Eor example, the stages of a 
transaction on the part of a  spendthrift with a  usurer pretending 
to be a wine-merchant, might be exhibited in the form of a modern 
“ Mystery,” or “ Morality ”—though “ Immorality ”  would perhaps be 
the more appropriate term— t̂he Professor explaining the business itt 
the capaeity of Cfiiorus. This union of the mediseval with the oiassieal, 
would be congenial to both Universities—but especially Oxford.

At either scat of learning how much information highly requisite, 
blended with amusement equally desirable, might be supplied in an 
ad^uate lecture on the subject of Hooking a E la t! ̂  an operation about 
which many scholars, as well as dunces, know so little as even to be 
ignorant of the great frequency with which the hooking is connected 
with a hook-nose.

Should gumption be thought too idiomatic an expression, the Pro
fessor might be styled the Professor of “Vigilainoe, and in conformity 
with that title, Ms costume might be distingnishod by the species of cap 
termed a 'wide-awake. His teaching would send University students 
into the world with their eyes open. I t  -would be a cheap substitute 
for those lessons which have now generally to be bought at an exorbitant 
price. I t would greatly diminish the number of ordained yokels and 
reverend greenhorns, to the- great advantage of the Ch-urch, and to the- 
detriment only of the disreputable portion of the Synagogue. _ I t  would ! 
prevent Bachelors and Masters of Arts from disgracing their degrees i 
by allowing themselves to  be outwitted by those who are proficient in ' 
the single art of roguery. '

Otho E x 'tinauislied .
T h a t  nasty little rushlight called O t h o  has been very properly put 

out. I t  would splutter, it would splash its- Greece about, it would 
make itself troublesome and offensive; and France and England have 
done a very sensible thing in clapping an extinguisher on the insig
nificant but vexatious luminary.

Where i» the B ussian Elag?
T he flagless condition of the'Russian fortresses—where no hit of 

bunting waves—may, we trust, be taken as the prophetic condition of 
the EwPERoa Nicrlon.ts; who, the war continuing, will in good 
time not have a rag to cover him.
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BULLS AUD BEAES.

“ Who is that Poor Devil of a Bear ? D o von know him ? ” .
'* Well—â— I  did know him. H e was once connected with a respectable Russian House,

BUT OVERSrECDLATBD IN TURKEY, AND IS NOW CONSIDERABLY RUINED.”
T h e  C z.au’s  C r a f t .—The Bussiao 

fleet,, like its proprietor, persists in 
lying perdue.

W ASHING DAY IN  TH E 
BALTIC.

S o m e  of the officers in the Baltic 
have been writing home to their mam
mas for the means of washing and 
ironing their own linen, as W'ell as tor 
ample instructions how to “ get up ” 
a  shirt. One gallant youth entreats 
th a t full directions may be given him 
as to  the., whole details of the opera
tion, with hints as to where to begin 
and where to leave off. He also urges 
his mamma to send him by>an early 
packet a packet of starch, for though 
he is prepared to pay a stiff price for 
the article, he does not like to be with
out it, as its absence prevents him | 
from showing a  bold—sh irt-fro n t to 
the enemy.

I t  is to be regretted tha t the 
thoughts of our naval officers should 
be absorbed in the washing-tub at 
such a critical moment, and there is 
reason to fear that they will have too 
many irons in the fire, if they are found 
ironing their own collars when they 
ought to be mangling the breast-works 
of the enemy. A lieutenant with his 
hands in the suds can scarcely be pre
pared for a sudden emergency, and we 
would therefore recommend a naval 
hero to  learn to “ rough it ” with his 
linen as well as with every thing else 
while on active service.

THE SATURDAY EARLY CLOSING MOVEMENT.
T hough we have done much to economise labour, we have done as 

yet little towards economising the labourer. W e sometimes forget 
that though worn-out machinery may he re-placed, the wear and tear 
of the-Iniman machine may lead to mischief beyond the power of 
remedy. Men should ro t he “ used up ” as if flesh and blood were 
mere clay and water, or as if the human frame, like the knitting or any 
other mechanical frame, was to be regarded simply as the means of 
doing the largest possible amount of work in the shortest possible 
period. If a man is to be treated as so much mere material, we are 
apt to lose sight of the fact that his composition includes the imma
terial, which by the way, some employers have been in the habit of 
looking at in its first and lowest sense, regarding it as so thoroughly 
immaierial, as to be not worth noticing. A cleric or an assistant has 
been considered merely as a medium for making money, and the person 
employed may have been intellectually a lump of lead, so that the em
ployer could “ turn all his lead to gold,” by keeping him from morning 
till night at the desk or tlie counter.

Something has happily been done towards the shortening of the 
hours of business, and the copying lawyers’ clerk, who i'ornierly was 
kept so continually face to face with parchment that “ to that com
plexion did he come a t last,” is now able to reach his suburban home 
soon enough to enjoy an hour in that medley of infantine screams, 
jingling tea-cups, and conjugal complaints, which constitute what is 
called “ the bosom of his family.” The “ assistant” may now escape 
an hour or two earlier from the atmosphere of gas, and may seek some 
more wholesome enlightenment.

The Early Closing Movement has been followed by a rather general 
motion, which we have much pleasure in seconding, for a half-holiday on 
Saturday. Now that the'Crystal Pala'ce has opened, it is evident that 
places of mere business must be occasionally shut if the industrious 
clasres are to benefit by an institution which will do more for popular 
education than anything that the world has yet been able to boast of. 
The People’s Palace will become a misnomer if the people are so confined 
in workshops, warehouses, counting-houses, and offices, that none but 
the comparatively idle can visit what is expressly designed for the 
appreciation of the industrious. W e  cordially join in th5 demand for 
a half-holiday once at least in the week,- and we hope to see the time 
when there may be a still greater curtailment of the hours devoted to 
mere money-making purposes. Almost every day introduces us to 
some new mode of _ transferring to mere matter the work re
quiring merely material force, and setting mind at liberty for the

pursuit.of congenial objects.
The popular mind is beginning 
to know its own capacity, and, 
with a natural abhorrence to a 
vacuum, it seeks I hat which 
can satisfy its yearnings.

An almost inexhaustible 
store of food for the mind is 
provided at the Crystal 
Palace. The banquet will 
have been proffered almost 
in vain if the industrious 
classes, who are the best 
adapted to profit by it, are to 
be continually kept away by 
“ other engagements.”  En
terprise and genius have pro
vided a palace and a park for 
the people, Vho will be 
doomed to the fate of T a n 
t a l u s  if they are to be 
confined to places of business, 
within an easy, but to them 
impassable, distance from the 
Courts, TerraceSj Eouutains, 
and Gardens of bydenham.
A half-holiday on Saturday 
is a most reasonable claim, 
and if it is conceded, we 
shall have to call upon the 
Directors of the Crystal 
Palace to choose some other 
day’ in the week for those 
who like to enjoy the luxury oke  of our Coktrigutoes at Sydf.nuam, and 
of paying five shillings, now  ue managed the Hdidb nooxa.

T h e  L a st  o f  t h e  G i l l if i .o w e b s .—It is the remark of a martinet 
who has taken to horticulture in his dotage, that the flower of the 
British Army will be destroyed by doing away with the stocks.

P r o v e b b t a l  PHiLOsppHY.— B b a u  AND E o b b e a b  ; Bussla, without 
; doubt, is the Bear, and Prussia, evidently, is Eor-Bear.

Printed be WilliaDi Bradburr, oI No. 13,Urpcr Woburti Plsce, ip the Parish cf St.Pr pcrts, apd Fredertch At„Ilctt E tops, of No. 27. Victoria Street, ip the Pariah of St. Marsatet a n d 't .  John, Westirinater, both 
ip tne Couviy of Middlesex, Printers, at iheir Office in Lombard Street, in the Prtcinct of Whitelriaia.m the City of London, and Published by them at No. 85 , Fleet Street la the I atiah of St. Bride, in 
the City of London.—Satvbdat, Jm e 2 t, 1854.
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UNIMPORTANT ANNOUNCEJIENT.
One I s often puzzled to conceive 
who it is that goes to the trouble 
and expense of inserting such 
advertisements as we occasionally 
meet with in the newspapers. 
Por some time the public were 
being repeatedly informed, that 

, “ 'riiEKE IS NO D oor M at,”  an 
intimation that must have cost 
several pounds to the person who 
so pertinaciously put it forward 
during a rather protracted period. 
Our eye has just lighted on an 
announcement of a fact, which is 
of such frequent occurrence, that 
wo should hardly have thought 
it  could have been worth the 
while of any one to publish if, 

much less to pay for i!s insertion in the advertising columns of a 
newspaper. The anuounoeiuent to which we allude consists of the 
simiile words—

gTOPPED.- -A GENTLEMAN’S GOLD WATCH.

»If we knew the gentleman, wo would advise him, if his watch is 
topped , to  try the effect of winding it up, a remedy which is often 
found effectual. I f  the gentleman has advertised the fact of his watch 
being stopped, in’ the liope that some kind friend may give him a hint 
how to proceed, his object will be gained by the recommendation we 
have just addressed to him. Nevertheless, bhould the winding up 
prove inc’ffectual. we would furtlier advise the gentleman, whose watch 
IS stopped, to take it to some respectable watchmaker’s.

E mperor hadjnade me advantageous proposals for entering into his 
service— prmiosals which I  do not scruple to say I  had entertained. 
The Grand Cross of the Russian St. George mi»ht have figured advan
tageously on a bosom which beats with only a chivalrous enmity against 
the Cappadocian warrior, who is England’s patron. The rank of 
General and Marshal (on old P askiewitch’s retirement) might 
gratify an honest ambition, and the title of Mulliganoif-Innisfailsky, 
of which the patent was actually made out, might be worn witliout 
shame, by one whose loftier claims and regal rights have been reft from 
him by the evil chance of wav.

“ But when war was declared between the E mperor and the three 
kingdoms, there was one of them, as I  told his Majesty, against which 
I  never would fight. Unaccustomed for the last thirty years to contra
diction from any quarter, yon never saw a man in a greater rage than 
the Emperor N icholas when I  conveyed lo him my firm hut respectful 
resignation of his proposals. His usage of his Grand Chamberlain,

IM P O R T A N T  FROM TH E SEAT OF WAR!
LETTERS FROM THE EAST BY OUR OWN BASHI-BOZOUK.

“ O'liiij) vn'ler Redout Kale,
“  Mr D  ear S ir , “  13tt SIdboob, 1271.

“ T he sudden departure of my Tatar yesterday, prevented me 
from making a statement which would have been as well at the com
mencement of my oorrespoadence, and explaming at full my reasons for 
minhig the Turkish army, and the peculiar means of information which 
1 possess now I  am here. O’L ooney, my second in command, is also 
here (the honest fellow, late an officer in the Nizam’s service, is snoring 
on his sheepskins within a couple of yards of me), but what means of 
information does he iiossess ? He can judge the best taps in the various 
taverns of Scutari and Pera, is a connoisseur in horsellesh, and a great 
consumer of raki; but he knows no more about the war than my two 
black slaves which the Sultana Valide gave me when i  took leave of 
her three weeks since at Constantinople.

“ To resume my Petersburg narrative then, and the causes of my

fuitting 1 hat capital and taking arms against its sovereign, with whom 
have always been on terms of the most friendly and affectionate 

intercourse. Tlie Imperial treatment of me, and the scoundrelly 
behaviour of a certain lieutenant of police,—behaviour of wliich I  
have reason to think the highest personages in the Russian empire 
were not ignorant, nre the o.auses why I  transferred my services, my 
great strategetical knowledge, and my exterminating projectiles (of 
which tlie War and the world will hear terrific news ere long) to H is 
H ighness A bdul M ei'Jeed . I  do not conceal that my synmathies 
are not with these Turks. 'They must ere long be swept out of Europe. 
W hy should there not be an Emperor in Byzantium as well as in 
Petersburg ? Say he ware a Russian prince. Why not ? The R omanoee 
of Turkey and the R omanoee of Russia would presently and infallibly 
quarrel, as tlie French and Spanish B ourbons did. I  am̂  not particu-- 
larly angry with N icholas for meditating and attempting his great 
coup ;  but his conduct towards myself, the traitorous behaviour of his 
suhordinates, the indignities offered to a person of royal lineage— 
thirteen dozen with the knout administered at midnight in my rooms 
at the H otel d’Aiigleterre, and a treacherous banishment into Siberia 
afterwards; conduct such as this, I  say, was enough to p u t. any man, 
in a rage, and to justify the defiance which hereby, and in the face or 
all Europe, I  hurl at the Autocrat of Russia.

“ Snow ing that England had set a price on my head after that 
wretched affair of Ballingarry, which but for Smith O’B rien’s foolish 
quarrel about the succession to the throne with me, might have had a 
very different issue,* and that my return home was impossible, the

•  A8 if  the O’Dribn, forsootli, could compete in ancestral merit or in personal right 
with the . . . .  but I had nearly divulged my name, which in the neighbourhood of 
I..ORD R aolax, I lls  Royal H ighnbss thh: Duke Ob' CAMBBioas, and 20,000 soldiers 
bearing the uniform of tlie Qheex o v  Kkolaxd (I bear H eb Majesty no sort of 
enmity) m ight be inconvenient.

who happened to he in the room, was absolutely hmiiliating. The en" 
treaties of the poor dear E mpress and ths Imperial children and grand’ 
children (who I  believe love me like one of the family) were difficult 
to withstand: harder still to bear were the wretched appealing looks, 
the tears welling in the beautiful azure eyes, the lips quivering with 
emotion, the soft little hands clasped in unavailing supplication, of the 
lovely M atilda Schouzope, one of the Imperial Maids fif Honour and 
daughter of the second Mistress of Robes to Her Alajesly. I, for my 
part, have always preferred to face a thousand guns in battery than the 
tears of a loving woman. Every gentleman will understand the agonie’s 
I  felt in my battle with one who had been so victorious over my 
heart.

“  My dispute with his Majes'y and my rejection of his proposals took 
place on the very day, I  think it was the 18th of January last, when 
that poor deputation of Quakers, as you remember, liad their final 
interview with the despotic ruler over sixty millions of men. That the 
E mperor is a master of dissimulation is clear, not only  from certain i 
documents which have come to light subsequently, but from his beha
viour towards those houest broad-brimmed gentlemen whom he most 
imperially bamboozled. They and I  lodged at the same hotel, the 
Hotel d’Angleterre, on the Nepomuk P latz; aud-with one of the junior 
members of the peaceful party, an agreeable lively fellow, young 
D obkins, of Godmanohester, I  became rather intimate. I  introduced 
him to the Guards’ barracks, took hini about tlie town to the public 
places, and presented him in some of the most fashionable houses, 
where ‘le beau quakre,’ as he was called, was a considerable favourite.
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Out of liis ridiculous costume, -u-liicli he only u'ore on parade, he -was 
au exceedinsly handsome young fellow, not a little like myself, as the 
dear M atilda insisted, though I  am some nine inches broader between 
the shoulders, and twelve inches less in the waist than my young 
broad-brimmed acquaintance..

“  We passed several merry evenings, and had rather a pleasant 
table d ’ hok at the Hotel d’Angleterre, where, however, there was 
oneguest who, for private reasons, as well as for his own disgusting 
behaviour, was especially odious to m e; this was no other than the 
notorious Count T uIIpskin , who is known at every gambling liouse in 
Europe, wliO is a t present commandant at Tambotf, and had come to 
tlie capital to solicit promotion; and what is more, to dispute w'ith me 
the hand of the lovely Matilda Sciiouzopf. He slept in the apart
ment, No. 7, contiguous to my rooms. No. 8, on the second floor: 
many a time have 1 hoard the fellow snoring, whilst 1 myself was 
pacing my ehamber (haply turning verses in lionour of M atilda), and 
longed to go in, t.nd strangle my rival. M atilda’s mother was on my 
side, whilst her father, froin old family connection, inclined towards 
T upfskin .'

“ H is E xcf.llencx P hince Schouzofp is President of the secret 
Correctional Police of« St. Petersburg, an institution which everybody 
knotvs and fears in tiiat capital, and nobody talks about. As I  have 
broken with the llomanolf Court, there is no reason why I  should keep 
the secret or hesitate to divulge the scandal. Some years siuee in your 
own paper I remember there was a jocular account of a llussian dig
nitary in London being awakened in his apartments at L ong’s or 
M ivaht’s, or it may have been Grillion’s, but tiie liotel does not matter, 
by four dr#mmers of the Preobajenski regiment, who entered his room 
disguised as waiters, and then and there gave him three dozen each, 
taking his receipt for the same. Every word of that narrative is tru e ; 
there’s scarcely_a man in Petersburg but for some offence to the Court 
he has lud a vis'it from the Secret Correctional Pohee. W hat was the 
meaning at tlie commencement of the present season of Chambeklain 
X. keeping his bed, and P uince Y.’s lumbago ? This discipline is so 
common, so sharp and decisive, that nobody dare speak of it above his 
breath, and it is dreadfid to think how many of this proud nobility have 
had a taste of the rattan.

“ I  have spoken before of this degrading punishment having been 
conferred upon me—upon me the descendant of kings, the inlipritor and 
represenlative of centuries of honour! not actually, for had T received a
blow, the Chief of the House of H omanoff or that of M .-------- would
now bo no more; but in intent the insult remains to be terribly avenged, 
though the degrading kuoni descended upon the shoulders of another.

“ The thing was the talk of Petersburg, as Petereburg talks—under 
its breath—and what really happened was briefly this. Count T u ff- 
skin , like too many of the Eussian nobility, indulges in the liabit of 
frequent inebriation^^d on the night after that painful morning and 
interview in which * i a d  resigned the E mpehoh’s service, T uffskin , 
myself, one or two gf the younger Quakers, and a few more habitues of 
the hotel, partook of a farewell supper. I t  was Wednesday, and our 
Quaker frieiTds were to go on Eriday, And gave ns the last evening 
which was free.

“ During the supper I  received a little note—blessings be on the 
hand!—which I  read, kissed, and put in my pocket, not heeding the 
v u lp r jokes of T uffskin , and despising his low satire.

“ He had already drank several bottles of Clicquot. I  now pressed 
him with brandy; the wretch drank until he was perfectly intoxicated, 
when I  took him, reeling and senseless, and conducted him to  bed.

“ I  put him into my room. No. 7 (it has a beautiful prospect over 
the Neva, the four bridges, the Naval Arsenal, the Panloff Pmace, and 
the Neuskoi Prospekt). The house is dear, but perhaps the best in' 
Petersburg.) I  put Tuffskin  into my room. No. 7, and into my b ed : 
and I  went into his room. No. 8.

“ At two o’clock in the morning, when the house was hushed, I  heard 
the tramp of men on the corridor; i t  was the secret Correctioml Police.

“ At five minutes past tw'o. No. 9, Young D obkins, the Quaker before 
mentioned, put Iris' head out of his bed chamber door, but was thrust 
back by a sentinel posted there, and told to  mind his awn business.

. . . He had heard piercing shrieks proceeding from No. 7-
“ They were adm?iisteri7iy the knout to T uffskin , mistaking him fo r

“ B a s u i-B ozouk .” -

SchQ answers P o lic e .”
The Opera season—perhaps on acoount of the heat that prevails, or 

jought to prevail, at the time of year—is usually marked by some 
eccentricities of a more or less painful character. Perhaps the most 
distressing result that has yet ensued may be seen in the two following 
questions which have recently been put to u s :—

1. Is  the scene of Mozabi’s Seraglio laid in Serra-Lion (Sierra 
Leone) ?

2. Is  B ellin i’s Norma a specimen of the Normal School of Music ? 
After li is  we may ask whether, during the hot season dogs are the

only animals that ought to be muzzled

T H E  O RA CLES.”
Undet wliicli king- 7"

OE.D J ohn says, “ I ’m an 
oracle! ”

Aberd een  says, “ I ’m 
anither.”

W hat luck to get in one 
Cabinet

.Two oracles togetlier 1 
How toleranr the policy. 

How wide in range the 
knowledge is.

That can square Guildhall 
Philippics i

And House of Lords’ '■ 
apologies! i

W hen B ussell’s black of : 
Aberdeen’s 

Dull white but gets a 
dab in it, !

Wliat wonder we ’ve a de
licate Grey i

To harmonise the Ca- ’ 
binet ?

Oh th ere ’s nothing like your neutral tint.
All contrasts harsh to sever;

So “ may difference of opinion 
Never alter friendship—never.”

L ord J ohn was aye a speaker bold 
In  youth, and now h e ’s older 

B ut bold as he may think liimself,
Aberd een  is surely bolder.

The one, he tangts the Czar, who to 
Siberia can’t send h im ;

The.other positively has 
The courage to  defend him.

F or the one. O ld N ick’s true  colour.s-_
Are as black-as those h e ’s paiutedjwith; *

For the other, h e ’s a gent we all 
May be proud to be acquainted wi(h.

B u t “  de gustibus non disputan- ' 
duni ” is a tru th  for ever;

So “ may difference of opinion 
Never alter friendshiii—^never.”

Quoth oracle L ord J ohnny,
“ We must clip the Vulture’s piuions;”

Q uoth oracle L oud Aberd een ,
“ Untouched leave his dominions.”

One paints him as a bird of prey.
The foe to  peace and culture;

The other thinks it  right to say 
“ H e ’s a dove, and not a vulture.”

L ord J o h n ‘swears “'Europe’s freedom 
M ust fall on his approaching.”

L ord A b er d ee n  “ no fear can feel 
Of Bussia’s encroaching.”

Ab er d ee n  wants twenty-five years’ peace;
R ussell wants peace for ever :

B ut “ may difference of opinion 
Never alter friendshii)—never.”

L ord J ohn  finds Russia dealing 
A mass of fraud and robbery :

A berd een  sees nothing in it 
VYhereat to make a  bobbery. ■

L ord J ohn excites J ohn  B ull,
As tliough to fight h e ’d lead him : ‘

Aberd een , to  cure War-fevjr,
Would soundly purge and bleed him.

Tlie one would strengthen Turkey 
At the expense of R ussia;

The o th er’s for the statu quo 
W ith A ustria and Prussia.

Then hurrah for coalition 1 
H ere ’s black and white for ever! •

And “  may difference of opinion 
Never alter friendship—never ! ”

T he F irst  of iiis  RACE.-^-Since the Russian General Schildees 
has been obliged to retreat, i t  may be naturally asked, whether he is 
any relation to the cplebrated Plying Childers.”

    
 



A MIlflSTEEIAL WARMIHG-PAF.
YERTBOBY has heard of a certain 

“ Manager Sir b it ,”  who was once 
famed in song; but the Siotjti of 
the present day seems likely to 
obtain celebrity for his manageable 
qualities rather than for his manage- ■ 
mcnt. Warming-pans are rather 
out of fashion in every-day life, but 
such an article appears  ̂ still to be 
useful as part of the furniture of 
Downing Street. M r. Strutt has 
been evidently selected by his late 
amiable and excellent oolleagnes, 
for the task of keeping warm a 
place that some one else is destined 
to occupy. The great merit of this 
gentleman as a Ministerial Warming- 
pan consists in his excessive cool
ness and equality of temper, which 

_ . prevents the probability that those who meddle with him will burn
wandering atwut the wharves on the Lambeth side of the Thames, in their fingers. • The good-natured and ousted S ib u t i  will henceforth 
the hope of “ nosing” out a nuisance. I t  is not to be expected that his find himself free to devote himself to any kind of amusement, and, if 
lioyal Highness should he permitted to  ramble amid the mud of the he pleases, to those “ Sports and Pastimes ” with which the name 
metropolitan marsh, with a view to finding a hone to pick with a hone-' of Strutt has long been honourably identified. Never was there a 
boiler, who may happen to be one of the tenants of the Duchy o f; more aooommodating colleague, for no treatment “ puts.himottt”—not 
Cornwall. The Attorney-General, evidently feeling the absurdity of even the getting rid of him. 
the supposition that the action could reflect “ the greatest honour on

JUDICIAL BUTTEE.
W e  like a loyal judge, but we do not like to see a Chief Justice 

turning himself into a butter-boat for the purpose of pouring out a 
quantity of. melted butter over the Royal family. In  the Queen’s 
Bench, the other day, there was a thorough inimdation of what may be 
familiarly termed “ sweet sauce ”—for we may be allowed to apply the 
term  “ sauce ” to that which savoured somewhat of impertinence. An 
action had been brought with reference to some property belonging to 
the Duchy of Coi-nwall, and the Attorney-General said, very properly, 
th a t “ the desire of those acting for the P rince oe W ales was to 
pi-event any noxious trade being carried on there.” There had, it 
seems, been a bone-boiling business carried on, and the desire to get 
rid  of it was, no doubt, laudable; hut we think it hardly justified the 
following flood of melted butter from the mouth of L ord Campbell :—

“ I f  one could suppose,” said his Lordship, “ that ITia Royal H ighness the F eixcb 
OF W a l e s  knew tlio premises it would do the greatest houoilr to bis youthful miud 
th a t he should use his iulluence to put a stop to these nuisances.”

The P rince  oe Wales is a very amiably disposed little fellow, and 
will, in due time,,do ail that is expected of him, we dare say; but it 
refluires a considerable stretch of the imapnation to Taney him

the youthful mind of the P rince oe W ales,”  at once gave the merit 
where it was due, and stated that,,“ his Royal father. P rince Albert, 
was aware of the state of that neighbourhood, and was most anxious 
that no noxious trade should be carried on upon these premises.”

PEOYEEBS IMPEOYED.

THE BISHOP OE LONDON’S BLOCK IN  THE CITY.
_We should like to know who dares to say that the Church in the 

T /-I • * 1 * 1 /■ j  City is without a flock, when anybody who walks or rides in an
This hint was enough for L ord Campbell, whose supply of ™elted _ omnibus to St. Paul’s may see a regular flock grazing on the stunted 

butter was by no means exhausted, and he immediaiely proceeded t o ; gj-̂ gg ji^^t scarcely affords a decent covering to the graves in the church- 
butter P rince  Albert m the following fashion: I i t  is true that the flock does not seem to profit much by what

“ H)s Lordship said it did Hi3 eotai- iiionNEst Pkisce Ameut the highe.st honour j they pick up at the Cathedral, and the sheep of the Bishop of London’s 
that he shiuid take ah interest in such things; It was most praiseworthy and laudable, Hold appear to be in need of souie immediate pastoral aid to improve
and must he very gratifying to an persons.”  ̂  ̂ j their pasture. Besides the unpleasantness attending, the idea of

W e all know that the judicial bench is, in these days, quite in-1 rearing mutton o n c r o p  grown from the decaying remains of mor-
corruptible ; hut adHlation is ill suited to ifs dignity. L ord Campbell | tality, we find somOTiing disagreable in the notion that perhaps the 
no doubt meant to be very complimentary; but, if we were a royal sheep are taken into the churchyard to graze with the same sordid 
personage, we shdUd deem onrselVes very little flattered by its being; motive that actuates those who take horses fn to bait or stand at livery,
thought necessary to take especial notice of our having done a simple We must confess that the sheep in St. Paul’s Churchyard resemble
act of duty. tliose skeleton animals that flit through the air in Der Freiscliiitz to the

---- dismal chorus of “ U lrai!” and if a set of mi||iiievous hoys at midnight
wore to raise the ipelanoholy cry o f“ U h n ir ’ through the palings of 
St. Paul’s, the spectral appearance of the sheep in the ohurohyard, under 
the solemn shadow of the dome, wmnld almost realise the horrors of the 

IifSTEAD of “ as clear as innd,”  say, “ as clear as the Thames.”  incantation Bceue as represented in the Drury Lane Opera.
Instead of as like as chalk is to cheese,” say ratter “ as like as Imagination would easily conjure up a chorus of charity children, 

London milk is to cheese.”  ̂ with a wild hunt of skeleton curates, and a compound of other horrors.
Don’t say “ as thick as thieves,”  but “ lawyers.” ' j to which the sheep, “ lazily mumbling the bones of the dead,” furnish if
In  the same way, throw in “ two aldermen,”  when you wish to  say .foreground-of melancholy aspect. We earnestly entreat the B ishop 

“ two swallows do not make a summer.”   ̂ . | or L ondon, the D ean oe St. P aul’s, or any canon who may be in
Similarly, if yon wish “ to provide for a rainy day,” yon can allude to lisiuthority, to put an end at once to the beggarly contract with the 

that aquatic period much more elegantly, by saying “ when Vauxhall, butcher; by which a few half-starved sheep are suffered to disfigure 
opens.” ■ .  ! consecrated ground by their hungry muncliings of the graveyard

Likewise, in lieu of saying, “ When you are at Rome you must do herbage, 
as they do at Rome,” tlie same thing will be better expressed by 
putting in Oxford; viz., “ When you are at Oxford, do as they do at 
Oxford”—wliioh is every inch as good as going to Romp.

Talking of Rome, and the long time it took to build, yon can improve 
the same expression by milclly suggesting that “ The Houses of Parlia
ment were not built in a-day.”

W e will end with a small batch of “ Improved Proverbs,” as being 
better adapted to the superior intelligence of the present day.

L et every Punster stick to his Last.
Ill news travels by an Eleolrio Telegraph.
You mustn’t teach the Mormrig Herald to suck eggs.
One man’s Preserved MeatTs another man’s Poison.
L ittle  sticks kindle a conversation, but great ones put it out.
A  Pennsylvanian’s*word is just as good as his Bond.
Eire and water are good Servants on a railway, but very bad Masters.
Never trust to a Government Staif.
Politicians rarely lose anythiug by a good turn.
A  Mother-in-law is like the dry-rot—far easier to get into a house 

than to get out again.

T he Courier  oe St . P etersburg.—-Pu t 'Aberdeen 
Back, and he ’ll ride to Old N icholas !

horse-

A Question a n d -A nswer.—When will the Russian fleet come 
O ut?—When Aberdeen goes-O-ai.

MALARIA IN  WESTMINSUER HALL.
T he papers tell us that a few days ago while the Court of Queen’s 

Bench was engaged in hearing a ' special argument, so great a stench, 
apparently coming from the drains, arose in the building that

“ Mb. J ustice Colebidoe said, out of regard for tlio health of all present, the 
business must be at once adjourned, and the Court was adjourned accordingly.”

Surely something ought to be done to prevent AVestminster Hall 
from “ savouring” so very much of “ the realty*’ as to “ stink in the 
nostrils ” of all present. We cannot understand how there can be any 
difficulty about thorough drainage, but if the task is arduous, why not 
retain two or three barristers, who from the efl’eot they produce on the 
pockets of their clients, must be considered capable of draining any
thing. Mr . J u.sticb Coleridge is one of our best and ablest judges, 
but with all his experience at the Old Bailey, where he is accustomed to 
that which smells rank and offensive, he emud not tolerate the effluvium 
that arose in AAtestminster Hall. AVe presume the “  special argument” 
that was in progress had nothing to do with the stench, though we 
should be able to judge more accurately on this point if we knew the 
name of the Counsel engaged on the occasion, for some barristers, we 
regret to say, are excessively foul-mouthed. We recommend the 
Judges to order that the Courts he provided with disinfecting fluid, 
which may he useful in cases of defective drainage, or after the speech 
of one of those learned gentlemen who are notorious for their disagree
able airs, and for bringing the profession of the law into very bad odour.

    
 



i70 PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHAKIVARl.

SUBURBAN  FELICITY. GRATIFYING D O M E S T IC  (PO U LTRY) IN C ID EN T .

Buttons. " O n !  P lease ’M l B e  q u ic k , ’M l H e e e ’s t h e  C o aciting  C h ik a  a  c l u c k in g  l i k e  irA N yiH iN K . H e ’v e  b in  a n d

®  . LAID A H eOG i l l ”  .

“ CATJLD KAIL IN  ABERDEEN.”

“ T here’s cauld kail in Aberdeen,”
* When blood runs quick in all besides;
The dilettante Scot serene 

Shows his blank-face, whale’er betides.
When Russian treason’s dragged to bar. 

Despite each diplotaatio screen,—
When England brands the lying Czar— 

“ There’s cauld kad in Aberdeen.”

“ Tliere’s cauld kad in Aberdeen,”
When mar'ching squa(frons shake the stree t;

Nor drum, nor fife, nor bayonet’s sheen.
Can move his pulse’s even beat;

When our great navies, bound for war.
With iron mouths salute the Queen ,

And England thrills from shore to shore— 
“ There’s cauld kad in Aberdeen,” .

“ There’s cauld kad in Aberdeen,”
When news of gallant deeds is brought; 

Of Oltenitza’s blood-stained green,
Citate’s light so stoutly fought;

When from Sdistria’s^eaguered hold,
The Russiaii turns with hang-dog mien. 

And England bids “ God speed the bold ! ” 
“ There’s cauld kad in Aberdeen.”

“ There’s cauld kail in Aberdeen,”
Though universal England weeps.

When after anguish, short but keen.
In  Russian grave poor GirrABD sleeps. 

What is the Tiger’s loss to him ?
’Tis but one frigate less, I  w-een̂ —

So while our eyes with tears are dim,
“ There’s cauld kad in  Aberdeen.”

“ There’s cauld kail in Aberdeen,”
W hen L tudhuust, with his load of years, 

The same stout heart he still hath been. 
Speaks out bold truths among his peens ; 

W hat tboug-h Russ lies to Europe’s eyes 
•He bare and brand, with logic clean,

A joke—a sneer—will save replies—
“ And cauld kail in Aberdeen.”

S till “  cauld kail in Aberdeen,”
A t lies and truths—at loss and gain—

B ut what are we—thus meek and mean.
To brook command of such a brain ?

U p—England—up ! and with a shout 
' To startle e’en that Stoic spleen—

In  honest Saxon thunder out,
Down with “ cauld kail ” and Aberdeen !

AN OPEICIAIj d e a l e r  i n  M A R IN E STORES,
The Commander of Sveaborg has, it seems, been detected in carrying 

on the thievish trade of a marine store_ dealer. He has stolen the 
copper off the root of the fortress, just as in England the marine store 
depredators strip the lead ffom off our gutters, and he has sold for old 
iron a quantity of cannon balls, having piled up in their place a parcel 
of wooden balls, wldcb be had carefully blaokleaded, to make them look 
like genuine ammunition. Though at war with Russia, we cannot but 
sympathise with the' E m pero r  in the armoyance he must feel at having 
detected the commander of a fortress in a trick worthy only of the rag, 
bone, and bottle dealers of our metropolis.

Our own marine store depredators would buy the erown of England 
at the price of old brass, and purchase the British flag with false 
■weights at the nominal value of old rags, if they could manage to get

any young thieves base enough to  s t ^  j,he articles in question; hut 
for an “  officer and a gentleman ”  to be found qt such dirty work, is 
the greatest humiliation tha t Russia, amid all her reverses, has yet 
experienced.

A  S u l-p h u tio u s  l^espot.

T h e _ K in g _ op N a p l e s  has prohibited the exportation of Sulphur 
from his dominions, which may soon get a great deal too hot to hold 
Mm. I t  is not difficult to  understand the view with which K ing 
B o m ba  may desire to keep as much sulphur as possible about him 
with a view to future contingencies. I f  he has been accustomed to an 
atmosphere of sulphur all Ms life, he may hope to experience hereafter 
the value of the axiom that “ use is second nature.”
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County Court Rhadamanthus (A), 19 
Cracked Head iu a Crowu (A), 103 
.Critic to Let (A), 164 
Crowned Heads in Nightcaps, 163 
Crozier in the Ballroom, 105 
“ Cry is still they come ! (The)” 13 
Curious Chinese Definitions of Woman, 59 
Curious Chinese Proverbs, 212 
Czar ob Russia (De), 230 
Czar’s Diabolical Suggestion (The), 214 
Czar’s Te Deum(The), 10 
DEOfiiciis, 72 
Dead Letters (The), 213 
Debate on the Emp'ror’s Cupj l̂93 
Decided Case (A), 76 
Deciphering Cyphers, 37 
Disraelisms, 82 
Divinity of Fashion (The), 138 
Do you wish to Insult me ? 147 
Domestic Campaign (The), 149 
Domestic Reformer (The), 4, 12, 22, 32, 42, 

59, 70, 80, &c.
Domestic Returns, 106 •
Doubts about Dress, 229 
Doves of St. Petersbur}?, 76 
Drama in the Suburbs (The), 178 
Draw the Razor, 193
Dream of the Russian Gentloman(Tlie),lGl 
Drink and Dull Sunday, 234 
Duet between Punch aud the British 

Government, 177
E a r l y  Closing for the Enemy, 80 
Echo answers “Police,” 268 
Edoga Grenovicensis, 173 
“ Educated Draymen,” 123 
Effects of Cathedrals (The), 82 
Elizabeth Jones to Richard Cobden, 64 
England's War Vigil. 184 
English Grammars. English Government, 

174
Eiithusia.srfi in Efiigy, 49

Equity Indeed, 76 
Erudition under Bonnets, 187 
Examinations for Barristers, 113 
Exclusive’s Broken Idol (The), 70 
Exile of the Thimble (The), 108 
Expedition in Seax-ch of Bernal Osborne 

(The), 126
Expense of a Member’s Post (The), 109 
FALSE,iIaii*s and Graces, 148 
Farmer and his Friend (The), 123 
Fashionable Visiting, 20 
Feather in the Broadbi'im (A), 144 
Female Employment, 149 
Few Words to the British Lion (A), 82 
Fiddlededum and Fiddlededeo, 149 
Final Preparatoiy Visit of Mr. Pimcli to 

the Crystal Palace, 235 
Fine Old Russian Gentlem.in (The), 139 
Finest Balsams oif Arabia (The), 40 
Fii’st Dog of Europe (The), 2 
Flash in the Hebrew Pan (A), 194 
Flunky Government (A), 250 
Fool I Fool! I Fool M ! 52 
For the Ladies, 152 
Foi'bidden Fruit, 72 
Forget and Forgive, 84 
Form of Bequest (A), 172 
Freedom of the Free Hospital (The), 37 
French Aggi^ession (A), 177 
Friends’ Real Scene with the Czar (The), 

98
Fun in a Fossil, 24
Gallant Blast from the Golden Horn, 53 
Gas-trick Symptoms, 200 
“ Gazette do St. Peter.sbourg ” (The), 160 
“ Gentlemen” of the Bar, 182 
Getting Dnmk with a Purpose, 17 
Gift of Words (The), 20 
Gin and Water Drama (The), 61 
Gilds they Leave Behind tliem (Tlie), 86 
Give the Czjir a Bad Name, 1S4 
Giving Joseph the Go-by, 2i3 
Gladstone Made Easy, 163 *
“ God Defend the Right! ” 85 
God speed to the Baltic (A), 157 
Good End (A), 167 
Goose aud Green Peas, 128 
Government Postage Damper (The), 244 
Gratuitous Exhibition of the Royal Aca

demy (The), 151
Gi'cat Fall of Christmas Bills, 27 
Great Meeting of the Ii-ish Bar, 141 
Guai'ds’ Lament (The), 72 
Guv Fawkesoffs Gunpowder Plot, 154 
IlALF-and-half Justice, ‘224 
Hard ns a Board, 209 
Hard Lines for Lovers, 24 
Hard' Swearing in Chancery, 44 
Harvest without Sickle, 40'
Hay for the East 134

H. Baillie, 59
Heaven Confound the Emperor, 39 
Hector (Punch) reprovta Paris (Cam

bridge), 174
Hint and Hypothesis, 3 
Hint to Mr. Mitchel (A), 107 
Hippocrates and Bacchus, 10 
Honors of Freedom (The), 53 
Honors of Mr. Chambens’s Inquisition 
. (The), 145
Horrors on Ilorroi's’ Head, 190j 
Hospital for Bad Jokes, 282 *
How Mr. Paterfamilias made Home Happy, 

4,12, 22, 32, 42, 59, 70, 80 
How to bring the War to a Teiminus, 242 
How to endure War-taxes, 97 
How to make i;*200, 254 *
Hymn to St. Nicholas, 178 
I LOVK the Lord Mayor, 221 
Imperial Criminal Discipline, 8 
Important fi»oni the Seat of War, 259, 267 
Income Tax made easy (The), 18 
Inconsistencies! 69 
Indispositions made very easy, 147 
Industry and Idleness in the Navy, 74 
Ins and Outs of Palinei’ston (The), 2 
Instructions to’Nautical Men in the Noble 

Art of Quadrille Dancing, 177 
Invasion of Hampstead Heath, 153 
Irish Grievance Committee, 145 
Is it far to Jerusalem ? 103 
I t ’s all owing to the Wax*. 124 
K ino Word for the Czar (A), 149 
King Charles’s B^^toration, 253 
Kingdom of Beggars (The), 137 
jACK’s (always) Alive, 73 
Jenkins at a Fashionable Wedding, 244 
Jenkins at the French Ambassador’s Ball, 

211
Johnnie bx’ewed a Peck o’ Maut, 220 
Joke for Exeter Hall (A), 201 
Judges .sent to Coventry (The), 158 
Judicial Butter, 269 
Judicial Jesting, 29 
La Cosaqualse, 200 
Ladies in Rich Attire, 236 
Land of Greece (The), 208 
Last Stage of Folly (The), 48 
Law of Compensation (The), 159 
Law without Lawyers, 50 
Lawyers on the Move (The), 33 
“ Le Malade Iinaginaire,” 198 
Leading Article by Mr. Punch (A), 137 
Letter from Anna Maria to Jane Henry, 

230
Letter from the Seat of War, 191 
List of Brices for Puffs in Pantomimes, 39 
Literal Translation of an 1.0. U., 124 
Liverpool Clergy iii Danger (Tlie), 181 
Locksmiths at J^oggerlieads, 98
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London in an-ice Mess, 14 
Londonderry and Lindley Murray, 23 
Lord Chancellor's Standing Army (The), 

241
Lords in a Bad Way (The), 170
Lungs of the House of Commons (The), 167
Ma Parolede “ Gentleman,’' 168
Macbeth Museum (The), 95
Mad Czar’s Song (The), 93
Magna est Nuditas, 187 ,
“ Maimed Rites " of Conscience, 134 
Majesty of the Civic Senate, 236 
Malaria in Westminster Hall, 269 
Manchester Mythology, 161 
Mariner's Compass (The), 181 
Martyrdom of Murder (The), 164 
Maxims on Economy, 125 
Mems of an Old Reformer, 39 
Medical Reform Bills, 67 
Mendicity Society’s Festival (The), 232 
Military Mess-Beer, 183 
Mind your Antecedents, 139 
Mlnding his P.'s and Q.’s, 61 
Missing—Geor(;e the Second, 168 
Modern Mystery (A), 179 
Monasteries under the Microscope, 105 
Monkey Tribe in Art (The), 51 
Moral Furniture Mart, 13 
More Etfects of the Snow-^torm, 20 
iloustache Movement (The), 117 
Moustaches in the Bank, 184 
Mr. Brotherton's little Evening Hvmn, 191 
Mr. Grieve’s new System of Warfare, 2 -3 
Mrs. Jane Gimlet on the Festivities uf the 

Season, 27, 38, 49
Mr. Punch at the French Plays, 256 
Musical Criticism with Spueimens, 135 
.Musical Operatives (The), 222 
N'a pik b  Column (The), 233 
Narrow Minds and Broadsheets, 113 
National Defences of Russia, 2uS 
Neither Free nor Easy, 204 
New CliJiirs at Oxford, &o., 265 
New Lease for Livery (A), Gl 
New Reform Bill for Onmibuses, 1 )G 
New Year’.s Eve iu Guildhall, 1 
Newspaper at Breakfast (The), 2-î
Next .Moruiug Headaclies, 18 
Nicholas’s Great Sham, 31 
Nitrous Nicholas, 41 
No Trouser Nuisance (The), 50 
Not so Mad as fie Seems, 159 
Novels for the Nursery, 51 
Object for the Peace Society (An), 134 
Ob.sequtcs made Easy, 212 
Officer and (hot) a Gentleman (An), 80 
Official Dealer in Marine Stores (An), 27C 
Oh! Pantaloons of Cherry. 182 
Old Ilall of Westminster (TIio), 29 
One of the Horrors of War, 16̂ 7 
One of tlie Knave? of the Chufch, 95 
Opening of the Crystal Palace, 243 
Oracles (Tlic), 268 
Orthodoxoineter (The), 21 
Our Critic among the Painters, 192, 2)7, 

222. 229, 247
Our Electric Selves, 106 
Our Fast Young*Lady at tho Opening of 

Parliament, 52 
Oitr Patriotic Poets, 110 
Our Sc'ire against Nicholas, 172 
Our Waste-Paper Basket, 2fl *
Our Prizes taken from tho French, 234

P aljierstok on Pens, 256 
Palmenstonian System oT Peamansliip 

(The), 244
Paper Wonders, ISO
Paragraph foi^Bome of the Papers, 110
Parliament and the Press, 197
Parody without an Original (A), 13
Paste this Up in your Mind, 137
Pedigree of a House (The), 127
Penance in Belgravia, 259
Penny Saved and a Punch Got (A), 33
Pipe of “ Returns ” (A), 43
Pity the Poor Copying Clerks, 193
Plebeian and Patrician Puffing, 264
Poem on Pease, 128
Poet in Parliament (The), 105
Poetical Hansard (The), 105
Poetry of Potatoes (The), 179
Poodle Mephistopbeles at the Princess’s,

Poor Blind Bully (The), 138 
Poor-Box for the Chancellor (A), 62 
Poor Richard Coeur de Lion. 105 
Port Admiral of Southampton (The), 170 
Portrait of a Russian Gent, 210 
Postman of Europe (The), 172 
Pranks of Pumice Stone at St. Petersburg, 

127
Precaution in Ways and'Means, 133 
Press in Danger (The), 136 
Pretty Names for the Navy, 69 
Probable End of Nicholas (The), 243 
Proclamation of Outlawry, 108 
Proverb.s Improved, 269 
Pnissiaii Court Circular (A), 161 
Puff Patriotic (The), 198 
Puff Sublime and Ridiculous (The), 173 
Puffing and Piety, 202 
Punch among the Painters, 192, 207, 229, 

229, 217
Punch at the Play, 147, 225
Punch before Parlittuient, 147
Punch Shell (The). 233
Punch’s School of Practical Pes’gn, 3
Piiseyisra having its Fling, 197
Quack’s Diary (The), 11
Queen of the May Meeting (Tho), 204 •
Queen’s Speech Interpolated (The). 54
Que.stion of Economy (A), 69
Questions for the ReverendN. S.Godfrey,3
Quod uunc describere longinn est, 150
R a il w a y  Addresses on Smoking, 39
Pailway Crdolty to Auimal.s,
Railway Raillery, 30
Rather Whiney-Pyney, 79
Rational Jew Bill (A), 86
Raw Material of Barristers (The), 116
Reason and the Razor, 60
Reasons against Reforms, 113
Reasons for being Presented at Court, 92
Re-d'‘css for the Array, 241
Reform Bill made Easy (The), 73
Results of the Census, 81
Revelations from Russia, 41
Right and “ Bright” Side (The), 152
Romance of Advertising (The), 31
Romance of Rome (A), 150
Rom© and Grease, 69
Round of Political Stories (A), 19
Row at the Rotunda, 213
Row in the Buildings, (A), 241
Rude and Crude Observations 245
Rugby Vindicated, 123

Rule of the World -with Exceptions (The), 
74

Russian Cooking, 224 
Russian Emperor’s Walk (The), 64 
Russian G-uy Fawkes (The), 187 
•Russian Lochinvar (The), 21 
Russian Prize Poems, 194 
S a n c t if ie d  “ Sell” (A), 39 
Saturday Early Closing Movement, 263 
Sausage-making Machine (The), 116 
Scene from, the Russian Gentleman, 128, 

258
Scenes at St. Paul's, 179 
Schelmsmuseum (The), 265 
Schoolboy M.P.’s, 57 
School of Soldiership (The), 235 
Schools for all Sects, 48 
“ Scratched ” for tho Derby, 52 
Seasonable Invention, 231 
Seasonable Slipperiness, 18 
Sentiment in Cookery, 124 
Serenade for Head Quarters, 232 
Sermons in Stones, 93 
Service in Australia, 40 
Sewers, Alive and Kicking (The), 152 
Shakspeare Bellows (The), IIG 
Shaving ifor Ladies, 181 
Shaving Line in Staffordshire (The), 33 
She-Doctoring, 200 
Sheffield to the Sultan, 9*1 
Shilling that Sydney did not Bleed (The), 221
Shocking kind of Puff (A), 193 
Sibthorp in his Place, 51 
SingulaiiScene at Windsor Castle, 83 
Slave of the Smasher ( The), 40 
Small Tract on Temperance (.A), 10 
Soldier's Dream (The), 130 
Some Pool’s cap for the Guards, 204 
Some new Questions to an Old 'rune, 159 
Some Puzzles for Palmerston, 79 
Something—at last—in a Nam ■, 17 
Song and Supper, 157 
Song of the British Admiral (The), 141 
Songs for the Poultry-yard, 40 
Songs by “ Our Colouels,” 255 
Sort of Gentleman (A), 136 ■
Speech from the Throne (The), 34 
Spirits Wanted for t!ie Navy, $63 
St. Barnabas Fund Dinner, 259 '
Stanzas for the Sentimental, 19 
Stars and Garters, 54 
Startling Facts by Telegraph, 17 
Statesmanlike Ignorance, 44 
Statistics of Gratitude, 62 
Steady, Cabman, Steady, 224 
Strike the Flighty Czar, 54 
Sticking up for Temperance, 53 
Subjects for the Law of Settlement, 136 
Suicide of the Sewers, 105 
Sun and his Imitators (The), 220 
Suspended Civil Animation, 160 
Swim in a Sump (A), 243 
Talfqurd, 119 ^
Tap on the Danube (The), 113
Tax on Bachelors (A), 98
Taxes on Knowledge, 117
Teetotal Tenderness, 225
Teetotal Truth, 246
Teetotalism at the Crystal Palace, 235
Temperance out of Temper. 199
Tender from Norway (A), 42 ■
Theatrical Religion, 2-91

Things in the Water, 219 
Things not Generally Known, 13 
Theatre of War (The), 83 
Thought at an Election Committee (A), 104 
Threatened Australian Invasion, 63 
Tliumbnail Portraits, 97 
Tight-Lacing in the Aimy, 226 
To GuHty Minds, 199 
To Parents and Guardians, 2 
To the Felonious, 126 
To the Unmarried, 145 
To those.whom it may Concern, 221 
'X'oasts and Sentiments fur Russia-Taxed 
* Beer, 259

Torture of a Nun, 162 
Tremendous Sacrifices at St. Petersburg, 

188
Turkish Question Settled (The) 54 
Turning Day into Night, 14 
Turpentine Turpitudo,.169 
Typography Half-Seas Over, 226 
U n g r a t e f u l  Subject (An), 30 
Union Jack and the Tricolour (Tho), 124 
Unparliamentaiy Intelligence,.73 
Uu-Polite Letter Writer (An), 43 
Unimportant Announcement, 267 
Unquestionables (The), 138 
Unseasonable Discussion, 20 
Up and Down Train of Thought (An), 

104
“ Up Guards, and at ’em ! ” 76 
U ^ iiiart’s Mare’s Nest, 182 
V a j.o uu  under Difficulties. 183 
Value of a Gentleman (The), 96 
Value of Character (The), 138 
Value of Freedom ('I'he), 71 
Very Aggravated Assault (A), 120 
Very Woi*st (The), 84 
Victoria! 98
Victory of Ode.ssa (The), 254 
Viper Mitchel, 164 
Vision of tlie Crystal Palace (A), 253 
Voices of Boxing Night, 7 
W a l k in g  Gentlemeu-at-Arma (The), 149 
Wanted—a Casiis belli, 47 
Wanted, a few Smart Handsome Young 

Gentlemen, 187 
W arl 140
War and tho Women (The), 15-4 
War Budget made Ea.sy (The), 202 •
War Catechi.sin (A), 183
War Postman (Tlie), 212
War, what Mrs. Grundy says, 126
Warning Story for Derby (A), 130
Washing Day, 266
W e Pause tor a Reply, 201
Wery Itidiculous, 128
What a Russian Gentleman may do, but j 

what an English Gentlenian would be ! 
Ashamed to do, 191 

What is the Seat of War? 190 
What Nicholas heard in the Shell, 236 
When Grog may be tajeen Medicinally, 2S 
Which way has the Money gone ? 233 
W ho’d have thought it? 81 
Whoiesomo Truths about Unwholesome 

Shaiqs, 202
W ho’ll Cut his Nails? 37
Why be 111? 19
Windfall for Wales (A), 177
Wrongs of Scotland (Tlie), 153
YE Awful Ballad of ye Dead Directors, 127
Your Literary Women, 28

LOTJbOK.*
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