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ly ^ E . PUNCH  presenfB tliis  ̂ his Thirtieth Volume, as a Peace-offering to the Nations. The Book is 
to be received as jirintcd upon palm-leaves; carrying words of wisdom smooth as oil, wholesome as

corn, and strong as wine.

Mr. P unch has to acknowledge the courtesy of the E arl of Clarenuon. That urbane and sagacious 
nobleman, with an alacrity charming to contemplate in the statesman nature, has charged himself with the 
pleasant (and henceforth historical) duty of forwarding to all English Ambassadors a special copy of this, 
M r . Punch’s, Thirtieth V olume; to be by them duly presented to the Emperors, Kings, and Potentates 
upon whose Courts they cast the radiance of their delegated wisdom. The Ambassadors aforesaid are, more
over, charged to read the whole of the contents of the offered Book, from the first page to the last, to 
the imperial, royal, or otherwise governing individual; and further, to dwell upon the manifold beauties and 
•significances dwelling in the abounding illustrations, like tints and odours in flowers, and pearls in shells,— 
to the end and purpose that the governing mind, haply to its own astonishment, may become uplifted and 
harmonised to the highest labours and the noblest utterances. M r . P unch has calculated that, two hours 
a day will, in a month, suffice to pour out the contents of the Volume into even the smallest and densest 
crowned head hitherto visible to the naked eye of the subject. In one month, if  the H on. W. Temple 
does true reader’s duty, the King of N aples will be so improved, that the dearest of his lazzaroni will not 
know him. Incontinently, a bomb-shell will have been mollified into a m elon!

The E mperor A lexander, seated under his own fir-tree, will give attentive ear to the written sayings 
of P unch ; and bending his contemplative eye-balls on the sermons, graphic in wood, will become pacific as 
a stock-dove; to the end that he may ever after live well and die happy.

To tli8 E mpress Eugenie, for the earliest reading of her son and Prance’s present heir. Mu. P unch 
sends a choice copy. I f  the good and beautiful Empress and Mother will only teach baby his letters from
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the pages of M r . P unch ; if  she will but condescend to unfold his rose-bud mind, by awakening in the 
infant brain emotions, of wonder, delight and merriment “ from the pictures,-’̂ —future France may recognise 
a benefactress in Eugenie, and something better than a P emn in her little boy.

L ord Stratford de E edcliffe will only too readily undertake the reading of Punch to the Sultan. 
His Lordship, it is said, is not a very punctual letter-writer; but he reads unfailingly, sonorously as a 
Muezzin calls from the minaret. (Note. M r . P unch has to inform the Sultan, that he waives his right of 
translation into Turkish.) • .

S ir  H amilton Seymour may, or may not, as he thinks best, read M r . P unch’s Volume to Francis- 
JosEPH. It is, however, to be feared that for the present the young man’s ears are so full of lamb’s-wool 
shorn by the nuns of St. A gnes, and dyed a Homan scarlet from the Kalendar, that hot even P unch can 
search L ord Aberdeen’s “ hope,” and other men’s hopelessness, of Austria. , ,

Of course, a Volume has been specially bound for V ictor-Ejimanuel, who will bo pleased to receive 
with the Copy; M r . P unch’s distinguished consideration.

, A Copy will remain with the E arl of Clarendon to be despatched by him with the new British 
Ambassador to the United States; always supposing, that throughout Great Britain may be discovered that 
favoured individual in whose mind shall centre all that moral excellence, that intellectual delicacy, so rigorously 
demanded by the high standard set forth and exemplified by Jonathan himself. It is to be hoped that 
our Ambassador will not have to read his P unch to M b . P ierce ; for Mu. P unch w'ould as soon endeavour 
to transform, hickory into cinnamon, or talk J im Crow into John Swan, as hope to move P ierce a P . 
from lERCE. No: the President for the time being defies the influence of all humane letters. In the 
ferocity of his patriotism. P ierce would grin the very bark off the Tree of Knowledge.

In  a little month from the delivery of his Volumes, M r. P unch has a lively belief that the world 
will feel the benignant influence of his teaching through its civilised and regeuerat/d rulers. In  tlie mean
time, the Briton will be pleased to feel duly proud with the conviction of the fact^hat M r. P unch as the 
Schoolmaster, is Abroad, and that even crowned heads are made to listen to him.' Every crowned head, 
too, like,cveiy medal, has its reverse. If M r. P unch can,twine the bay, can he not also bind the birch?

    
 



    
 



1856.

FACTS FOR JANUARY.
^A T U B A L  HISTOBY.

Ok the ninth of January 1844, a young 
English traveller in America had taken 
his gun and strayed into the backwoods 
in quest of sport. After some hours of 
wandering, he came upon a beaver pond, 
and beheld the sagacious animals that 
had reared the dam, swimming in all di
rections. He prepared to fire, but they 
instantly dived, and eluded his aim. The 
largest teaver lingered last, and sti'Oking 
his own glossy skin with his ample tail, 
slily remarked, as he sank, “How’s your 
Hatter ? ”

loth. Furze blossoms open for the season.
Several birds issue in  this month their 

first notes. The W ren’s first note is due 
on tlie 5th, and the Marsh, Titmouse is 
guilty of uttering on the 16th.

In the time of Quebk Aknk a mad ass 
was halted on New Year’s Day, in the pre
sence of a  number of insane donkeys.

MOEAL F O R  JA N U A R Y .

Saxon or Welshman, Sector Celt,
Name, by right name, this mouth so 

merry.
( Pronounce i t  ju s t as i t  is spelt,

And never call i t  Januiwerry.

H int ok E vening P arties.—A  young 
lady, after dancing all night and several 
hours longer, wdll generally find, on con
sulting the looking-glass, that the even- 
Tug’s amusement w ill not bear the mom- 

\ ing’s reflection.
H ilary Term is named from St. Hilary,

I a celebrated argucr, who has been adopted 
I by the lawyers, because after proving black 
I was wliite, he could still go on arguing “ till 
I all was blue.”

W inter A dvice to Y oung L adies.— 
I  Thin shoes lead to damp feet; damp feet 
I bring on a cough; a cough may terminate 
I in  a cotfin.

Moral E ffect op Sickness.—During 
I convalescence every patient is sure to be 
I doing well.

Severity OF the Season.—Russia takes 
f cold, and tallows her own nose.

A dvice for N ew Y ear’s Day .—Never 
i neglect the Present.

£

F or a  Cold in the head, there is nothing like a Steam Bath, and this can be had 
IN YOUR OWN Bedroom with  the greatest ease.—You have only to—

FA C TS FOR FEBRUARY.
ECCLK8IA8TICAL HISTORY.

T he th ird  o f the month is dedicated to 
St . Blazius. l ie  was greatly celebrated 
for his hospitality, and, as a bishop, ex
cited some scandal by inviting persons 
who were going to church on a cold morning 
to come into his house on their way, and 
wa.rm themselves. Hence came the phrases 
*' going to B lazius, or blazes,” and the 
vulgar reply to the statement that one has 
been to church—“ Yes, a church with a 
chimney in  it.”

. On the 6th of February, 1756, the shops 
were shut up on account of recent earth
quakes. A few Quakers, who refused to 
join the earthquakers, were fined.

On the 13th of Febriw-ry, 1756, the fleet 
of the pirate A ngiua was taken. He was 
much irrita ted  by his loss, and among the 
prisoners was the wife of A ngria, which, 
although he lost his self-possession, made 
him A ngria still.

MORAL FOB FEBRUARY.
Gtet born upon Feb. 29,

For Leap years come but one in four;
A toast’s a  th ing  that spoils one’s wine 

You save three-fourths of birthday bore.

A Melancholy A ccident. — The 
“ Speaking Machine,” that made such a 
noise in London a few years back, has lost 
its voice from indiscreetly attempting to 
pronounce the names of the Russian com
manders, w hilst i t  had a cold in the head I

A T emperance N otion.—Why is a sot 
so generally called a drunken dog? Is it 
not by reason of the habit which most dogs 
have, of getting under the table?

T he P hilosophy op Smoking. — Fast 
young men smoke a great deal, for it is 
the nature of a  Rake to have a  quantity 
of Weeds about him.

T he Chace.—The season of 1866, being 
Leap year, will doubtless be memorable in 
the annals of fox-hunting.

The W orld’s Opinion.—A mean man is 
a pemon with a  small income who lives 
within it.

I rish D evelopemknt. — Pat and his 
whiskey resemble eacl) other; they come 
 ̂out to most advantage in “ hot water.”

TAKE CARE THAT YOU MANAGE THE APPARATUS PROPERLY.

    
 



FACT FOR MARCH.
ENGLISH HIBTOBT.

On the eighteenth wo commemorate 
Edwabd, King of the West Saxons. H is  
chai'acter presented a singular compound, 
and he was himself fond of a singular com
pound of raethlegin, woad, and mangel 
worzel, which be used to mingle in a bowl 
before all his court, facetiously declaring, 
that he liked to mix in company. To him 
is attributed a saying, now confined to the 
most stupid vulgar. A t one of his orgies, 
there was but a single pine torch lighted, 
at which he was incensed. A courtier re
marked, that though the guests were in 
the dark, there was light enough for the 
monarch. Edward imperiously replied, 
“ Throw a little light upon the subject.'^

Sackcloth and Ashes. — A ‘ London 
Alderman was heard to remark, that, h© 
didn’t so ciuch mind living upon hashes 
during Lent, but that as for the sackcloth, 
h e ’d only take the first half of it.

T he affectionate heart thinks it  good to 
have two strings to its beau; the volatile, 
two beaux to its string. {Punch to thejair  
reader. Affectionate or volatile?)

It is not impossible that the Mor- 
monites may derive their name from the 
fact, that some of them have Mor(e)- 
momey than wit.

The Most Honourable Order ov the 
Bath.—To order a Bath, and pay for i t  at 
the time of giving the Order.

Good luck will drive hedge-hogs to 
market, and when he gets’em there, w ill 
find ’em all guinea-pigs.

Gardening Dirkotions.—P ut Venus’s 
Looking-Glass into a Frame.

Biographioal.—Sir Jsaao Newton was 
never married. He thought more of 
Saturn’s ring than Hymen’s.

Scientific P roblem. — If  electricity 
annihilates time, how about the electric 
clock?

A N ovel Conundrum.—W hy is a vacant 
Episcopal See like a new Novel? Because 
“ the right of Translation is reserved.”

H int on Health.—For air and exercise 
too many young ladies resort almost exclu
sively to the piano.

MORAL FOR MARCH.
A BUSHEL of March-winnow'd dust 

Is worth, they say, a monarch’s ransom; 
Let Bomba save it—mobs don’t  trust;

For such a life such price were handsome.

WHAT A TERRIBLE TURK !
On ! Here’s a jolly Snow Ball. Le t ’s take and put it  agin Sombdody’s Door 1

Naval Intelligence.—A veterinary 
surgeon, whose commission will bear date 
the First of April, is about to be appointed 
to every Regiment of Horse Marines.

H igh A rt.—The highest specimens of 
Art in London are undoubtedly Sir J ames 
Thornhill’s paintings in the dome of St. 
Paul’s.

H appy Land.—An ingenuous youth said, 
he should like to go to school In Scotland, 
because ho understood it was the Land of 
Cakes.

Contagion.—Several young ladies who 
were accustomed to sit under a  popular 
preacher, became, consequently, much 
affected.

Moor’s Melodies.—The cry of the 
grouse, the bark of the dogs, the crack of 
the guns.

Chemistry for Ladies.—Beef contains 
nitrogen as well as oxygen.

A Brief A cquaintance.—That oi the 
Bari’ister with-his Client.

W hat games could never be brought to 
sixes and sevens? All-Fours and Fives.

How Tradesmen should serve thbib 
Customers.—W ith civility, wUhout ser
vility.

D efinition for the Band op Hope.— 
A Teetotaller is a person who eats his toast 
instead of drinking it.

Men and Insects.—The A nt subsists 
by its own industry; the Uncle by that of 
other people.

P olitical Paradox.—Acts o f Parlia
ment will afford increased provisions, but 
not food.

Beware of the officious friend. He is 
the too well-meaning man, who In the 
pathway of the early bird would strew 
worm-lozenges. •

The Eglantine in Bloom.—A fox- 
hunter has remarked, that he should say 
the flower of all others with the finest 
scent was the dog-rose.

- -  / |

AWyk

m

I
A DELICATE COMPLIMENT.

First Whip {who is a little ruffled because the Fox won't break), Now, then, Sib I Out o’ the W ay , unless you ’ll get into the Cover. Mayhap your U gly Mug might
frighten H im out. Comf. up ’Oss ! ”

    
 



A CLEVER DOG. 
Much as has been 

recorded of tlie saga
city of the canine spe
cies, the remark has 
never hitherto been 
made, that the dog 

ill often, v ith  very 
little training, assume 
quite the cliaracter of 
an artist, for a terrier 
has often been known 
to draw a badger.

MORAL POE APRIL.
T he F ir s t’s a  day 

when folks are 
sold

By gamesome youth 
released from 
school;

Neither at that time, 
reader bold,

Nor any other, be a 
Fool.

Exquisite Idea . 
—How is it possible 
that anybody but a 
very low Irishman 
can ever think of 
wearing second-hand 
boots?

D omestic E conomy.
► —A good housewife 

hearing Venice Pre- 
gerved highly spoken 
of, asks for a  receipt 
to make it.

S ack. —The wine 
that some people 
would like to give the 
Laureate.

%

l H

QUITE A KEW SENSATION.
Stoell [on top 0/ Omnibus.) “ Look here, Gus, my B oy! Such a capital I—d e a w I I  bide up and down from B ayswataw 

TO THE W hite Chapel and eat P eriwinkles with a  P i n I”

MERCANTILE.
T he principal Lon

don Market for Chaff 
is Billingsgate, and 
not, as might have 
been expected, iu 
M ark Lane.

A dulteration op 
F ood. — A Cockney 
wag of uncultivated 
aspirations was heard., 
to say, that bakers' 
bread reminded him 
of the Middle Ages: 
because he always 
associated the idea of 
it with Hallam.

I n this month na
ture begins to smile, 
and the imds to burst 
out laughing, after the 
dulness of winter. 
The birds once more 
present their hills, 
and their notes are 
renewed.

H eraldic Botany. 
—^What is called a 
Genealogical Tree 
may often be better 
described as a  Genea
logical Plant.

A N aval Ques
tion. — W hen the 
British sailor talks of 
Land marines, does 
he mean Railway na
vigators ?

T he Poet op Tee
totallers. — T ay
lor, the “ Water 
poet.”

FACT FOR A PR IL—CONVENTUAL HISTORY.
T he nineteenth is  the day of Archbishop Alphege or 

Allfudgr. He was an exceedingly learned man, a scholar 
and a gentleman, and his intimate acquaintance w ith the 
classical languages enabled him, when only an archdeacon, to 
launch the most abusive execrations a t his stupid superiors, 
while they thought he was reading some ancient author to 
them, a t dinner-time, as usual in the convent. A very long 
thin, narrow, spoon, was once held up to him by his Abbot,

who asked him, what such things were good for? '^Propria 
quee marrowbones,'^ answered A lphege, amid the roar of the 
monks.
I ------------- —
j Extemporaneous Cookery.—A policeman descended an 
area, was admitted into the kitchen, and finding nothing else 
there to allay his hunger, collared an eel. 

j H int for the School of Design.—It is proposed to pre
pare a variety of Art-marbles for the use of street-boys.

S aint George, the patron saint of England, began life, we 
are told, as a dealer in bacon; and this being the case, his name 
would be more appropriately associated with the hog in 
armour than with the green dragon. Having commenced 
business as a pork butcher, i t  is  strange that he should have 

' become a  Bishop; but his destruction of a dragon was not 
incompatible with his labours in pursuit of sausage-meat, lie 
may be said to have met his death after the manner of his 
own trade> for the people tore liim to pieces.

'J A.■'fi

>5^

M

WSillTii

®a

/ (
As THE T r.UN STOP.S, Mil. P. ( a M>3T ESTIMABLE M VN AND IILTSBAND) ENDEAVOURS TO GET SOMB S TOUT FOR HIS WiFE, WHO, PROM CIRCUMSTANCES, 13 OBLIGED TO DRINK 
THAT REPRSSHlNa BBV'KBAGB FOUR OB FIVE TIMK3 A-OAY. U n'TORTUNATELY, AIB. P. CANNJT FIND HiS CARRIAGE, AND, AS THE TRAIN IS BATHER BEHIND TlMB, THK
Officials abb in some hurry and confusion. (It will be obsbeveo tiiac th e  B eer is  much “ Up,” and that this amiable Gentleman is somewhat perplexed.)

    
 



PUBLIC IM PROVEM ENTS IN  1856.
A Government Ci.erk tn 1851 {reading 

a Newspaper).—“ Attend to you directlyl 
Can’t  you see I ’m busy ? ”

A Government Clerk in 1856 {hard at 
}da desk).—^̂ I  shall be happy, Sir, as soon 
SB 1 have calculated the precise amount of 
the Legacy Duty for this good lady, to give 
you all the information you require. W ill 
you be kind enough to take a  seat ? ”

A Cabman in 1854.—“ Call yourself a 
genelman? I f  you can’t afford to ride, vy 
don't you v a lk ? ”

A Cabman in 1856.—“ The fare is very 
low, S ir; but still, as every sixpence is an 
object, I  am extremely obliged to you. Be 
careful of the step, Sir.”

MORAL FOR MAY.
W elcome are all its flowers and bowers, 

As guests when one has bidden ’em ;
But you ’re not welcome to the flowers. 

Mind this, when down at Sydenham.

Econouv in Beating Carpets.—W hen 
you purchase your Carpets, take care to buy 
one that is infinitely superior to all the re s t ; 
for such a Carpet will beat every other 
Carpet you have in the house.

Cruel K indness.—The parish would 
present Ms. Dobbs with a  silver cake- 
basket, and Mrs. Dobbs, (it is the com
plaint of D.) will ruin him in giving parties 
to show it.—Beware of testimonial.'?.

Hope fob young Beginners. — All 
things are possible to perseverance. 3fr. 
Punch once knew a spider that resMved 
to spin nothing short of whipcord, and the 
spider did it.

Astronomical.—Venus is seen without 
a Coronet, and influenza attacks a foreign 
crowned head. Let the sister of K ing 
Bomba look to it.

WriAT AN Id ea !—A fashionable young 
lady, hearing of Coleridge’s Aids to B.e- 
fiection  ̂wished to know if they were toilette 
candles 1

Culinary A phorism.—I t  is not the sweet 
peat^at makes the soup.

Dii MiNOREs.—The Policeman whose beat 
is in “ the Minories.”

A Coming Court Circular.—Yesterday 
Omar Pasha attended a t the fancy ball a t 
Buckingham Palace, as Jack-m-the-Greea, 
finding his own laurels.

FACT FOR MAY.
topographical history.

St . D unstan is commemorated on the 
nineteenth. I t  is not generally knogwn, 
th a t there were two saints of this name, 
so much alike that they w'ere always 
tum bling over one another's miracles, and 
generally getting into muddles. A t last 
the more intelligent of the two purchased 
for himself a very splendid waistcoat, in 
which he appeared upon all occasions, re
marking, “ There can he no mistake now, 
as everybody can see I  am St. D unstan 
in the West.”_ ^

•  REASONS FOR W EARING A 
MOUSTACHE.

W e have been able to draw up a table 
of the different reasons for wearing a 
Moustache. W e have questioned not less 
4han 1000 persons so adorned, and their 
answers have helped us to ,the following 
result 5—

To avoid shaviog ......................................69
To avoid catchinj; cold ................... 32
To bide their teetb .......................... 5
To take away frum a prominent nose 5 
To avoid beinff taken as anSngUsbman

abroad...............................    7
Because they are in the a rm y ............. 6
Because tlkfy have been in the arm y.. 221
Because Pkinck ALnaardoesit......... 2
Because it is artistic....................    29
Because you are a singer .................. B
Because you travel a d e a l ................... \  17
Because you have lived long on the

C ontinen t................................................. 3
Because thewife likes i t ......................  8
Because you have weak lu n g s .............  &
Because i t  acts as a respirator .........  29
Because it is bealtby . ................  77
Because the young iadies admire it  . .  4/1 
Because it is coDS-dered‘*the th in g ” . 10 
Because be chooses ..............................  1

I t  will be seen from the above Table, 
tha t not one person confesses to “ V anity ” 
being the motive. The majority of persons 
wear a moustache because they imagine in 
the ir conceit that it becomes them, but 
how rarely you meet with a person who has 
the courage to admit i t  ?

OFFENDED DIGNITY.
Small Swell {who Tuts jvst finished a Quadrille). “ H’m, thank goodness, that ’b over ! Don’t

GIVE MS YOUR BREAD AND BUTTER MiSSES TO DaNCE WITH. I  LIKE YOUR GROWN WOMEN OF
THE W orld 1 ”—{N.B. The bread and butter Miss has asked him, how old he was, and when he went 
hac\}o School.)

TftMPEBANCB AMONG THE WORKING
Classes.—A strike amongst workmen who 
have taken the pledge may be regarded as 
a case of tea and turn out.

W hy is the tail of a Peacock like an 
autobiography?—Because i t  Is a tall o f l ’s 

. (eyes).
A W ise Saw  and a  Modern I nstance. 

—Sparrows are not caught witli sparrow- 
grass.

FLY-PISHING. A NICE EIPPLE ON-THE WATER.—“ iPOIT FOB A B IG  ONE!'''

    
 



A TABLE FOR CALCULATING TH E INTEREST OP A PIE C E  IN  FIVE ACTS.

Slamming of Doors, or")
a laugh in the  wrong > meav8 But little  or no interest. 
pRce . . . .)

Coughing, sneezing . .
Ditto, with scraping and I 

stamping of feet . . )
Ditto, ditto, with whist-' 

ling, rawed np with 
playful allusions and 
familiar inquiries, ad
dressed by the gentle
men of the gallery to 
the actors .

Loud talking amongst \  
the gentlemen . . J

Dangerous impatience. 

Fatal Ennui.

Certain Condemnation.

f Number of friends sent 
I in with orders.

A Cry of “ T urn  him 
out” a t any noise, 
unseemly interruption

himi 
I, or V : 
tion j

’ Favorable atlenHon. The 
gallery is evidently 

"listening on its  elbows 
with all the power of 
its shirt-sleeyes,*

The greatest interest. A 
trium phant success. 
“ This piece will be* 
repeated every night 
until further notice.” 

*** The in terest of a  piece runs on generally in  propor
tion to the piece itself. In  most instances i t  goes on in
creasing a t the ra te  of compound interest up to fifty n igh ts ; 
but when the piece has been running so long as that, then 
the interest begins diminishing gradually, until a t  last it 
comes down to nothing. W hen the interest has been quite 
exhausted, i t  is a  most difiicult thing to get the bill renewed.

General display of hand
kerchiefs and prodi
gal blowing of noses 
amongst the ladies

H IN T S  FO R  TH E NURSERY.
T he treatm ent of a  new-born child should be kind, but not 

cordial—and especially not Godfrey’s Cordial.
Children should be encouraged to rise with the lark—but 

the lark should not consist of a bolstering match, $t any 
similar occupation.

M O R A Ii FO B  JU N E .

A  RHYME the word suggests will suit,
No special m ora l’s taught by June:

I f  you ’re an ass, and blow a flute,
W hy, do not blow it out of tune.

British Sculpture.—I t  i s  understood that a distinguished 
cultivator of plastic art w ill contribute to the sciiljjtural 
department of the ensuing Exhibition a t the Royal Academy 
the statue of an Arcadian Shepherd with a short pipe.

MR, PEEWIT HAS A LITTLE ADDITION TO HIS FAMILY— 
HE IS OBLIGED TO GET HIS MEALS ANYHOW—AND—

ABDICATP:S i n  f a v o u r  o f  t h e  r e a l  MASTER OP 
THE HOUSE.

FACT FOR JU N E.—FRENCH HISTORY.
Ox the eighth, P hilip le B el, King of France, second son 

of Charlkmagnf-, and nephew of St. Louis, was besieging 
Tours, then lield by a Hungarian garrison for Charles the 
F ifth, Elector of Sicily. I t  was conjectured that Louvois, 
with the celebrated engineer Vaubak, was marching to the 
relief of the town, and the attack was therefore pressed. 
P hilip himself worked an arblast or culverln, from which he 
discharged a mangonel into the counterscarp of the donjon. ;

CPestheau'" exclaimed a parasite, as tlie missile struck. , 
“ Say ' bo ’ to a goose, not to a king,” said P hilip, knocking , 
the flatterer down with a cul dt tac.

A rough tran.slatiox by a okrtlkmax who was
A L W A Y S  TOO LATE FOR T H E  K E W  OMNIBOS ; —

“ Nemo raortalium omnibus horis sapit.”
“ One can never hit the time of tho.se confounded Busses ! ”

N atural H istory.—The notes of the Goldfinch must, to 
every serious mind. Tie suggestive of the Bank of England’s 
paper.

STANZAS FOR THE SENTIMENTAL.
On my declining to polk with Angelina at Mrs.

F lirtinoton’s dance^
I t may not be—at least not y e t;

' ’Tis no slight cause th a t bids pie own it 
Think not my promise I’d forget,

But for awliile I must postpone it.
Think not I ’ve ceased to love the whirl 

Of giddy w'altz, or polka m azy:
Nor that tliy hair is out of curl.

Nor that thy E dwin’s getting lazy.
Think not 'tis  through some jealous qualms 

That th iL S  I ’d have thee disappointed :
Nor that a prettier rival’s charms 

'Jliy nasal organ have disjointed.
Nay, teach not those sweet lips to pout.

Nor a t my pleading make wry faces:
Can’st still thy faithful E dwin doubt?—

Know then the tn ith : I’ve broke my braces

M ARINE ZOOLOGY.
T he sea-horse is a well-known animal to mythologists, if 

not to natural historians; but no mention has hitherto b^n 
made of the sea-donkey. A metropolitan friend, however, 
assures us, that there exists such a creature in that celebrated 
whirlpool, the Maelstrom, which he says is a  Neddy

W hat is a B aby?—W hy, a Baby is a living I. O. XJ., a 
“ little Bill ” drawn upon Manhood, that is only honoured 
wlien it arrives at m aturity.

“ W ith,” not “ By .”—A sporting and sportive writer lately 
told us, that youthful partridges and pheasants are “ brought 
up by ants.” W hat nepoLil aifection in tiie Aunts I 

The Longe.st D ay.—The day before th a t of your wedding 
will probably be the longest day of your 

Anything but a  Legal F ia t .—The Fiat that Lawyers 
: have the least to do with is decidedly Fiat Juatitia."
I Virtue.—So rare a  commodity with some people, that it 
I might be considered as an article of virtu. 
j ,  The Modern P retender to a  Crown.—A fashionable 
I bonnet.

    
 



J O K E S  ON 
JUDGES.

THBRBis an affinity 
between the ermine 
and the motley. Great 
Judges will often in> 
dulge in small jokes. 
Those who relish le
gal fun should repair 
to the Courts of Law- 
in Hilary Term, when 
their Lordships may 
naturally be expected 
to be most hilarious.

C  9

1' '■■-I1 ^

MORAL TOR JULY.
Off to the Rhine, the 

Rhone, the Po;
To Belgic flats, or 

Switzer hills,
0&, but takeofl^ before 

you go,
Something, with 

casli,from trades- 
men’s bills.

Labour & ‘Waors. 
—During the rain of 
St. Swithik, which 
occurs about harvest 
time, it is in vain for 
the reaper to expect a 
fair day’s wages for a 
fair day’s work.

Sickness Extraor
dinary.—Last week 
a man bolted a door, 
and threw up a win
dow I

Civic Salutation. 
—May your shadow 
never be greater 1

THINGS ARE SO BAD IN THE CITY, THAT MR. SNAFFLE AND MR. FLUKER GO TO 
BOULOGNE FOR CHANGE AND AIR.

FACT FOR JULY.
monkish history.
T he fifteenth is St . 

Swithin’s day. The 
vulgar error that con
nects this saint with 
bad weather, and con
founds him  with St. 
A quarius, cannot be 
too generally refuted. 
I f  anything, the for
mer sain t waa too 
dry ; and the legend 
that much rain follows 
his appearance was 
founded on a saying 
prevalent in  his con
vent. W hen i t  was 
his turn  to be the 
butler, he was very 
liberal with the li
quor, and the monks 
used to say, “ Here 
conies SmTHiy the 
Soaker. Gramercy, 
i’fackins, by our Lady, 
anon we shall have 
muchdieavy wet.”

AGRICULTURAL
CHEM ISTRY.

T he following ques
tion is from the Ex
amination Papers of 
Cirencester College: 
—W hen H omer spoke 
of Juno as “ the ox- 
eyed” what oxide did i 
he probably refer to ?

I t’s a long lane that 
has no turning, was 
first said of Chancery 
Lane, and i t  has never 
turned yet.

Great News for the D rama.—MR. F itzbosit, under the 
lunation of the present month, buys a bottle of ink, takes 
off his coat, and goes to work on a  new Central American play 
for the Aztecs; the distinguished antiquarian Odsbodlikin.s . 
supplies the authorities.

The Russian Calendar adheres to what is called the Old 
Style, and is twelve days in arrear of all the rest of Europe. 
This accounts for Russia being so much behind the time.

P aradox of Insect Life.—The habits of the spider are 
stationary. He seldom travels far from the locality in which 
he first saw the light. I t  is curious th a t the spider should 
travel so little, and yet be continually tak ing  flies.

I deas of A nimated N ature.—“ All is not gold that glit
ters,” as the slug said to the shiny beetle. W hen the wild 
goose related this to the porpoise, the latter answered, Nei
ther are we fishes because we swim.”

F or Better and for W orse.—A Philosopher who had 
married a vulgar hut amiable girl, used to call his wife 
“ Brown Sugar,” because, he said, she was sweet but unre
fined. Another, whose wife was affectionate and stout, was 
accustomed to denorainate her, “ Lump Sugar.”

W hen B achelor B rown, at fifty-five, married his plain 
cook, is i t  the opinion of the unbiassed reader that he made a 
Virtue of Necessity ?

OLD DIPP3 DECLARES THEY MANAGE SEA-BATHING BETTER IN  FRANCE, AND THAT WHEN HE IS AT BO-LONG,] 
HE DOES AS BO-LONG DOES—WELL ! THAT ’S A MATTER OP TASTE !

    
 



FACT FOR AUGUST.
DBAMATin niSTORT.

W hkn Ben J osson was writing 
I his comedy of Bartholomexo Fair (the 
1 assemblage formerly took place on 
I the twenty>fourth), he was a good 
I deal bothered by the manager of 
I the Globe Theatre^ who had paid in 
I advance, and was always pestering 

for the mawiiscript, and saying, that 
“ his bill wanted strengthening,” 
and that business was bad,” and 

[ using other frivolous reasons for 
I hurrying genius over its work. One 
I day, visiting Smithfield, he met 
I B bk, himself, going into Richard- 
' son’s, when he had promised to 

stick to his desk- Is  fliis right, 
Master B e n ?” said the manager. 
''A ll Fair—and above board,'' added 
the wit, jumping on to the platform, 
and escaping.

UNMANLY OUTRAGE ON. A LADY.
W hy had CEdipus no need to take 

\n Punchy Because his wife was a 
Joke*caster. ( I f  will scarcely be ere- ■ 
dited Wat JoCASTAW here referred to.) :

T he B lindness op F ortune.—It 
I is just as well that Fortune is blind, 
►/for if she could only see some of the 
, ugly, stupid, worthless persons on 

whom she showers her most precious 
' gifts, the sight would so annoy her 
► that she would immediately scratch 
^her eyes out.

A Query fob W agner.—Is “ The. 
I Music o f the Fature" to be per- 
I formed by " the Band of Hope ? ”

A T hought by a Mooner.—E ven 
I Mayors are mortal; but when they 
I die, can we not sacrihee to their 
; maaesi

GBOGEAPniCAL POSITION. — The 
Nursery of Europe is Lapland.

TH IN G S OVER W HICH WE 
H A V E NO CONTROL!

An inopportune sneeze; an asth
matic wheeze; a  mother-in-law; an 
ostrich’s maw; a Chancery suit; a 
wife-beating b ru te ; a woman In 
tea rs ; increasing years; a baby 
who cries; Commissariat supplies; 
oyster suppers; proverbs of Tup* 
per’s ; Irish  hovels ; J ambs’s 
novels; combats fistic ; Bailey’s 

Mystic^" Hyde-Park deraonstra- 
tions ; J .  B. Gough’s orations ; 
quacks’ humming; D octor Gum
ming; a  daguerreotype; a bullfinch’s 
pipe; a love for dabbling in bricks 
and m ortar; and an opened bottle 
of soda-water.

MORAL FOB AUGUST.
You may buy Grice,an neednotsay, 

W hether with lead, or coin you 
got ’em ;

But, if  you buy them, do not, pray, 
Tell naughty fibs, and say you 

shot 'em.

Semiti'oe Party “ W ho is that G irl with the nez EETEOUBsfi?”
Amiable Party [xoho has rather a prominent beak). “ N ez ebtbou3s£! D o YOtJ mean that Girl with the 

P ug N ose ? ”

Con. for Country J ustices.— 
W hy does a  pig resemble the best 
kind of magistrate? Because bo is 
a sty-peudiary.

F amily E conomy.—Jack is good 
when in  season; but no fish can be 
more expensive than a heavy Pike.

How TO BE H appy.—Reason your
self out of as many desires as you 
can, and gratify as many of the rest 
as possible.

H omely W orth.—Many flowers 
are expressive of the most delicate 
sentiment, but >rhich of them has 
the heart of a  cabbage?

The Boabdop Trade.—The Shop- 
board,

R eport of Inspectors of Prisons.—The oldest offender is 
not always the most obstinate. Indeed, such a culprit may 
be said, in general, to be peculiarly open to conviction.

Infallible Remedies against the Gout.—Turn Post
man, or get a situation as Usher in a  cheap school, or go into 
the Workhouse, or, better still, board with a Scotch family.

Sauce for Soyeb.—An individual whose pronunciation is 
on a par with his puns, ^ays, that he looks upon the great Che/ 
as the top Sawyer in  Crimean good menagem&o.t

Garmon. '

FRENCH AS IT IS SPOKEN.-SCENE. PARIS, A TABLE D’HOTE.
(Old Lady at Breakfast. The JGargon has been ordered to briny some fru it to Old Lady.)

Von.A, Madame! ”— -Old Lady (who, in her daughter’s absence, will let off her French). “ O n! tres B tang, tbes byang, Gaboon! Bo ng ! Marecey, Marecry-  
T hrse are Currants—byang namport! get egal—only—jb n’aims pas so well as Gooseberries you know I ” (Instructive rather!)
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FACT FO R OCTOBER.
COLLEGIATE H18T0BT.

The Oxford and Cambridge terms begin 
on the tenth. I t  is on record, th a t a 
former Dean of Christchurch, walking by 
the side of the Is is  in com pany with a 
newly-arrived fellow-commoner, iro a rk ed  
to him, “ This, my dear lord, is Isis—may 
you be one to take away the Veil.” He 
retired, and the puzzled aristocrat, who 
liad not, of course, the faintest idea of his 
meaning, stood staring at the water. “ Old 
cove gammonin’ o’ you, being fresh? ” said 
a pensive bargee. “ There’s carp here, but 
a TAaZtf, W alker!”, He was silent. “ You 
be—hanged,” said the undaunted noble
man, pursuing his walk.

T he .Tiidgmeht of Salomons.—Giving 
in charity the £2000 that would have 
been expanded on Lord Mayor’s Show 
tomfooleries.

W hy is a successful tradesman like a 
lion? Because he carries on a roaring 
business.

WiSEMDM OFOtjB ANCESTORS.—In  1439 the 
people, on account of scarcity, made bread 
of fern roots, and perhaps a  hungry law 
student may have swallowed the whole of 

Jiemaindei’s ; which, if  it had been 
well digested, would have been bread for 
him when he commenced practice.

Sermons in  Stones. — A Reverend 
Gent writes a  series of sermons for other 
Reverend Gents to pass oil as their own, 
and gets the manuscripts lithographed.

I t is good always to pick a hole in 
your neighbour’s coat; if  it be understood 
that you can provide him with a better 
one.

PROOBRSfl.—Numerons convictions take 
place under the Game Act and Excise 
Laws, evincing the spread of Information.

I n former times the only stage perform
ances were mysteries. In  the present day 
the performance of mysteries seems to be 
revived.

How TO WARM A CsuRCH.—Differ with 
the Bishop o f  Exeter.

Question for Spirit-Rappers.—Does a 
Medium e v ^  get a  rap over the knuckles ?

PEDESTRIANISM.
October 1st, the H on. Miss Babclat, 

“ the May F a ir pet,” accomplished the 
Herculean feat of walking 500 yards in 
two hours. She appeared somewhat dis
tressed a t the conclusion of her task ; but 
by the evening had so far recovered, that 
she undertook to complete the same dis
tance in. fifteen minutes under the two 
hours. I t  is  believed, that with proper 
training, she will be able to accomplish 
th is unusual feat.

MORAL FOR OCTOBER.
T he party  who but drlnketh eau,

And unto bed retireth sober.
Shall fall (a punch-fraught song doth show) 

Like leaves, and leave us in October.

Fiend in human sJiape. “ D on’t feel well! T ry a Cio a r !”

T he greatest rfse in  com that was ever 
known was in  the year 1756, when wheat 
stacks were blown up into the air; and in 
one part of the country it  was only when it 
fell upon an aged inhabitant that it was 
“ down again to the old figure.”

A echitectdbal.—No doubt can be en
tertained Ijy any enlightened mind, that 
the material out of which Englishmen 
ought to build their Temple of Liberty is 
free-stone.

The H eight of Puffery.—A tailor 
advertises his superior Chancery suits— 
warranted everlasting.

I nfluence op Suggestion.—Whatman 
is there who would purchase sausages, 
if  be could get them an}rwhere else, in 
Gateaton Street?

A n  Insanitary Conundrum,— Which 
part of the Thames smells the most ? The 
centre.

P layers and  P awnbrokers.—The last 
resource of th e poor actor is to spout 
Shakspeare.

Something for the Peace P arty.— 
Where will you find a more melancholy 
individual than an Officer in the Blues ?

A nimal Clothing.—The horse’s coat is 
the gift of nature, but a tailor very often 
makes a  coat for an ass.

Best Seconds.—“ Second, thoughts are 
best.”

• SOMETHING IN THAT!
‘ Now, T om/ '  said YOtJNO JoE W agley, " One of us ought to go on this side of the H edge, and one on the other ; so I  ’ll take th is, if  you will get

OVER THE Stile.”------“ Oh yes,” replied T om; “ but how about the Bull? ”

    
 



PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOE 1856.

NINE RATIONAL RECREATIONS.
For tla Amusement and Instructum o f the 
Young, and others, dui'ing Winter Evenings.

1. Take a tumbler, and fill i t  nearly full 
of water. Then insert a lump of sugar in 
the water, and continue to stir it. In  a few 
minutes the sugar will become invisible.

2. Place a candlestick, w ith a  lighted 
candle in it, in the middle of a tabic, 
Mahogany is beat, but deal will answer the 
purpose. Place an extinguisher upon the 
candle, and the apartment will be left in 
darkne.s8, unless there are other lights in it.

S. Take a kitten (one of a kindly disposi
tion is preferable) and place it upon your 
lap. Stroke it gently for a few seconds, 
and the animal will be distinctly heard 
to puiT. This experiment may be varied 
by pinching its tail, in which case i t  will 
spit, and jump down.

4. Let the cinders be thrown upon the 
fire, and then take a common hearth- 
broom, and carefully sweep every particle 
of ash and dust under the grate. Hang up 
the broom and sit down, and a pleasiug 
display of tidiness will be made.

5. Take a pair of scissors, tbe size is 
immaterial. Obtain a piece of white or 
brown paper, six inches long and a yard 
and a half across. Snip i t  in two. Yoti 
will find that no exertion of strength w’ill 
join the severed parts together again.

6. Place the palms of your hands to- 
getlier. crosswise, and holding them some
what loosely, strike them on your knee. 
A sound will be produced somewhat re-

•sembling the chink of money. This is 
quite as good as haviug money itself, which 
only leads to outlay and extravagance.

7. Take a common ruled copy-book, and 
at the top of a page let a confederate in
scribe Bounty Commands Esteem, or sonic 
other moral sentiment. Copy this on 
every line of the page, and when you have 
done show it to the company. Thisexperi- 
meut is not only interesting in itself, but 
leads to improve the handwriting.

8- Take the tumbler of water mentioned 
in the first experiment, and show tbe com
pany that tbe glass is nearly full. Drink 
it off, and instantly make them observe 
that the glass is entirely empty. The 
success of this feat depends on its rapidity.

&. Go to bed.
A  F bencjIĵ Friend pays his first V isit to E xgland, and is shown the Great MEiRoroLis.

He 13 PROFOUNDLY IMPRESSED BY OUR NOBLE REQENT StBEET.

FACT FOR NOVEMBER.
MAYORALTY HISTORY.

T he lamentable folly of the ninth still 
survives, and Mayors are even knighted, 
and, as knightmares, infest tbe beds of 
civilisation and enlightenment. I t  was a 
ju s t though severe remark, made by E d
ward THE Third to Petek de Buqgby, 
who came up with an address, congratu
lating the Sovereign on the surrender of 
Calais;—“ (Gcitc ĵ e to tl)e StaMe, IPctcr, 
get pe to tl)e igtablc, ’tts etun t^e place for an 
019 mare, anO tfierein ts anotticr oIO buggp, 
tD^ereto sijaU pe he hatntsseh, an pe fork 
not out iianhsome.” *

WINE MEASURE.

One Glass means

Two Glasses

Three Glasses

H alf a  Bottle

Oue Bottle

Two Bottles .

Tbe Bottle 
empty

(You are not particu- 
larly welcome.

J  That the wine is not 
” ( particularly good. 

That you arc in  the 
company of a man 
who is extremely 
careful either of his 
cellar or his health. 

That the host thinks 
you have had enough 
to do you good.’

{That the wine is gene
rous, and the host also, 

f That tbe wine is more 
” ( thanusnallyexcellent. 

Tlmt the T ea ’s getting 
cold in the drawing-( ■ r

MORAL FOR NOVEMBER.
Of  things that Civic magnates do.

As stufting, spouting—0 beware,
Or you may be degraded to 

A n Alderman; nay, down to Mayor.

A dvice for the F ifth of Novkmbeh. 
—Little boy I Never waste your money in 
buying penny crackers, when you m ight 
more judiciously expend i t  in the purchase 
of a  twopenny buster.

T he last of the Loud Mayors.—The 
next Lord Mayor will be F innis, with 
whom the Civic dynasty will, in all pro
bability, be Fiiiuislied.

THE NEW PURCHASE.
Mr. Muff. “ B ut—they, said he was well known in  this H unt 1
Farmer. “ Oil, Y es—and so he is vert well known. H e ’s broke more Collar Bones than all the ’Osses in  E nglandI’’

    
 



PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOE 1856.

T he best DoOR-5lAT.—Tlie mat that, on h is return home, 
cleans the husband’s shoes of every bit of out-door care.— 
N.B. No family should be without one.

The “ 'Well of Pure English” has become terribly defiled 
lately from the fact that so many Teetotallers have been 
dipping their ugly mugs into it.

A W retch.—Old  Mr. Singlestick mystified a tea-party 
by remarking that women were facts. W hen pressed to 
explain his meaning he said, “ Facts are stubborn things.?'

FACT FOE DECEMBER. !
FE.MIXINE HISTORY. i

The thirteenth is  dedicated to the interesting Saint Lucy. ; 
She was a Carthaginian by birth, and it ia rather supposed ! 
that both A ugustine and P olycarp were driven into an eccle- ! 
siastical life  by her rejection of their advances, and her jokes , 
at their personal appearance. W hen the first sent her h is i 
Opera, she replied, that she wanted none of liis overtures; and i 
in  retniTi for a present of fish from the latter, she said, “ A s }

much carp as you like, but no P oltcakp.” From her height, ! 
she was sometimes called Saint Lucy Lo ng ; and thym e was I 
laid at her shrine, and in  a hymn she was implored to take it. j

MORAL FOR DECEMBER.
W ith  Christmas-tide the twelvemonth ends. 

Give all unkindly thoughts the sack, 
Embrace your foes, forgive your friends, 

And buy your Almanack,

A CHRISTMAS LECTURE FOE YOUNG LADIES.
D ear young Ladies, at th is  festive season of the year you 

may be called upon to observe the mistletoe, once sacred to 
the Druids. You w ill be pleased then to remember this 
carious fact—From the berries of the mistletoe men make 
birdlime.

T he Christmas B ox op A ffection.—A  bandbox witlj a 
bonnet in  it.

    
 



THE ORDER OF THE NIGHTINGALE.
I  J e w e l l e d  omatnent of great 

beauty, which, may be worn 
as a decoration, has been sent 
ont to E l o k b n c e  N ig h t in 
g a le  by the Q u e e n . Why 
should not the gift become the 
germ of an Order ?—The Order 
of the Nightingale? Was 
there ever a finer occasion, a 
nobler opportunity for such an 
institution ? An .institution, 
whose sisterhood shall repre
sent all the womanly virtues ? 
—Firmness and tenderness- 
patience and readiness—pity 
and resignation ? Sure we are 
that the “ jewelled ornament” 
went from the Q u e e n  enriched 
with a Q u e e n ’s thanks to sister 
woman ; sure we are that the 
gem did not depart from the 
Palace to the hospital—a gift 
for the N ig h t in g a l e —

** W ithout the meed of some melodious tear.”

There have been many Orders for women, many, too, of pretty signi
ficance ; but surely the Order of the Nightingale instituted ny a Q u e e n  
on her throne in honour of the Queen of Women at the bedside of 
the sick soldier, would go down, pure and lustrous as a star, to 
all time.

We say there have been many prettir Orders, but all are as nothing 
to the rewarding purpose, the continuing exhortation enshrined in the 
Order of the Nightingale. There has been the Order of the Bee,— 
buzzing a little saucily—Je suis petite, mais mes picquares sont pre- 

fondes. “ A small thing, with deep sting.” How poor is this to 
the jug-jug of our N ig h t in g a l e  !

The Order of the Ermine— 2  Ma', Vie, is pretty, and significant of 
moral purity. “ Be my life even as its ermine coat.” B ut these and 
others we might name, however j felicitous their origin, however

pretty their device, never had the j>rofound and beautifnl story written 
for them—rather let us say, acted for them—as that of' the Order of 
the Nightingale.

As in loyal duty bound, we took very great interest in the installation 
of L o u is  N a p o l e o n , E m p e k o r  op t h e  F r e n c h , as Knight of tlie 
G arter; but, saving his imperial presence, we shall feel even a stronger 
emotion on the installation of E l o b e n o b  of Scutari—the Order hung 
about her neck by Y ic t o r ia - as the First Lady of the Nightingale.

We have no fear that the Order can ever want Lady Companions. 
For this soil of England is somewhat favourable to the production of 
such sweet sisterhood; witness our E l iz a b e t h  F rys, our G r a c e  
D a r l in g s ,  women whose names are musical even as the music of the 
N ig h t in g a l e  herself.

A PIPING-HOT NOVELTY.
P beliminajiy puffs are beginning to herald the anticipated blowings 

of a “ new musical phenomenon,” on a penny whistle; and it is 
expected that the Londoners will in due season receive the phenomenon, 
and pay as liberalljr for his whistle as the Parisians have done already. 
The name of the gifted performer is P ic c o ; and his instrument is a 
wooden Piccolo; out of which he gets such wonderful effects, and such 
a large measure, that if he wants a few pounds he has nothing to do 
but to. whistle for it. As “ society ” makes a point of going mad after 
something every year, there is ^ chance that the Sardinian Piper may 
become the subject of next season’s insanity. We regret, for the sake 
of the artist, who is unfortunately blind, that the present are not 
“ piping tim es; ”  but we dare say that his performances, if they are as 
clever as they have been represented to be, will abundantly pay the piper.

Europe's Stethescope,
R othschjld has just been examining the Chest of Spain, and he 

finds it extremely hollow; labouring under a dreadful oppression, 
which, if remedies are not instantly applied, may terminate fatally. 
The same medical financier reports, that the extreme tightness in 
Austria’s Chest has greatly diminished since the cure he recommended 
for the complaint has been carried out. No sooner was the loan 
applied than the patient experienced the greatest relief 1 The Chest of 
Russia (says the same stethescopic authority) is so very bad, m such 
a hoi)eless condition, that he hopes he shall be spared the pain of 
examining it.

VOL. XXX.

    
 



I 2- PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVAKI. [J anuary 5, 1856.

a: p a n t o m b i e  k o t i o n  f o r  t h e  c h a n c e l l o r  o f  t h e

EXCHEQUER.

HERB is a great amotuit 
of puffery in most 
of the Christmas 
Pantomimes. A com
mercial correspondent 
suggests that it would 
only be fair that on 
those scenes for which 
live pounds, ten 
pounds, or twenty 
pounds have been 
paid for the exhibition 
of some vnlgar nos
trum, there shorild be 
pasted a  monster re
ceipt stamp, signify
ing the precise sum 
paid,, and: with the 
manager’s name scrib
bled at full length 
over it. This would 
make it  quite a busi
ness transaction, and 
would give each scene 

■ the character of an advertising supplement to the large Brobdignagian 
sheet of advertisements at present exhibited as a curtain at Covent 
Garden Theatre.

A CHRISTMAS FABLE
OF JOHN BULL AND THE THIEVISH BEAK.

jTor (Sratmt Cibilhren.
J ohn Bu u . was an orderly citizen,

Who lived in a quiet street.
With a force of Police to keep the peace.

And each warn rogues off his beat.
He hated strife; for a quiet life 

Rates and taxes no end he paid;
Nor starved his servants, nor thrash’d his wife.

But stuck to his shop and his trade.
He was rather selfish it must be own’d.

In his hatred of beggars and noise;
’Gainst their woes he’d parade his thriving trade, 

’Gainst their jars his family joys.
To foreign distress would have nought to say.

And when ask’d for relief would be bearish,—
W ith a “ HeaVn helps those who help themselves,” 

And "  If they’re hard up, there’s the Parish.’l
He, had moved on no end of Italian boys,

Snubb’d Hungarian minstrels sturdy; ,
All Marseillaises he had sent to blazes.

On French horn or hurdy-gurdy.
Not a penny he’d stand to a German band,

But bid them be bang’d with their jangle 
Of drum and trombone, and Saxophone,

Cornet, ophicleide, and triangle.
In  his own snug parlour, well-lit and warm.

He thought little of garret or vault;
“ I  made my own way,”  he was apt to say,—

‘‘ If  the!) can’t, i t ’s their own fault.”
Thirty years J ohn spent in this selfish content. 

Thought nothing could trouble his quiet.
Till eighteen ’fifty-four to J ohn’s peaceable door 

Brought trouble and row and riot.
A rogue there was by the name of R omanoff,

Who went about with a bear,
A surly brute, but with scent so acute 

He poked his nose everywhere.
That thing was not too heavy or hot.

For him to hug, and swallow.
Spite of muzzle and pole, he snapp’d and.he stole. 

Though owners.might rage and holloa.
All sorts of meat the brute would eat,

Ne’er was burglary, but you’d find him in it.
And his appetite, inordinate quite.

Was perfectly indiscriminate.

The tallow-meller, would come helter-skelter.
For aid of the tardy police;

Pounds on pounds of his tallow the bear would swallow. 
There was nothing he loved like Grease.

If got rid of thence, on his master’s pretence.
That of theft the brute didn’t  dream,

The next moment he’d drop on the hairdresser’s shop,
And bolt his Circassian cream.

The unhappy farriers couldn’t find barriers 
To keep him from nibbling their skins.

And e’en the fishmonger paid toll to his hunger.
He so doated on Sound and Fins.

In  default of meat, even physic h e ’d eat.
W hen h e ’d nothing else to be arter ;

And once on a chemist he made the grimmest 
Assault, for some cream of Tartar.

But those who know what that drug will do.
Might have said with voice prophetic.

That however pleasant it seem’d at present.
At last ’twould prove Tartar-emetic.

Nay, rather than starve, the brute would carve 
H is way through stones and slabs 

To a fruiterer’s vault, and make assault 
On a store of Siberian crabs.

And for want of a dish of flesh or fish.
In  a drying-ground fence h e ’d make holes;

Where he^d frighten the women, and tear up the linen,
And then take to grinding the Poles.

Ail this J ohn B ulu heard, without a word.
Still less an act of resistance;

“ ’Twas no matter of his, if Bear took that or this,
He couldn’t render assistance.

He was forced to stop and look after his shop.
Had no time to spare from his business; ,

The Bear m ^hl be about, he didn’t doubt.
But it  didn’t cause him uneasiness.”

’Till one fine day, Bear took his way 
To John Bull’s city-quarter,

Where a poulterer’s board was temptingly stored 
W ith fowls for Christmas slaughter.

There, flower of the flock, prime bird of the stock.
With re,d wattles, and plu|nage murky 

Abroad display’d, was tempfm^y laid,
Au old, but still toothsome Turkey!

On his way past the shop, J ohn (’tis whisper’d), would stop. 
And his chops had been seen to be lick ing ;

And folks have said, that what ran in his head.
Was : “  Lord, there’s bones for picking ! ”

However heroic, J ohn wasn’t  a Stoic;
He may have wish’d he own’d i t ;

B at whatever he thought, he never bought 
The Turkey, much less boned it.

Not so the B ear; since the bird lay there 
O’er the shop he had stood sen try ; '

And J ohn B oll one day, as he pass’d  th a t way,
Caught the brute in the act of entry.

The Bear detected, in J ohn suspected 
Nothing else but a rival plunderer.

“ We’ll share,” says h e : “ there ’ll be half for m e;
And half for you. Old Thunderer!,”

J ohn feeling a doubt, in a wrestling bout
Which demolish’d might be, which demolisher.

Plan off for a friend, his aid to lend—
One L ouis, a skilful French-polisher.

The Bear look’d posed; to the two proposed 
Dividing the Turkey in three.

“ You take drum-sticks a-piece; thereT1 be'only the grease, 
Thighs, breast, and wings for me.”

In  wrath and derision of this cool proposition.
They warn’d the brute off the premises ;

B ut he show’d his claws, and growl’d from his jaws,—
“ I f  you ain’t hungry, there’s them as i s :

Your threats I  brave; the Turkey I ’ll have.
By foul means or by fair ones ;

The Bird in the tussle we shall so tear and hustle.
Those who get bones will get bare ones.”
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The bystanders’ aid John and Loins pray’d ;
But in vain; not a man would budge.

“ Yon let him rob ««; onr complaints you call’d ‘ fuss; ’
When we shouted ‘ Stop thief! ’ you said ‘fudge.’ ”

Till an Oil and Italian Warehouseman,
Who knew the brute’s taste for Sardines,

’Gainst the thievish whelp volunteer’d*his help,
To the limit of his small means. '

They join’d with a ru sh ; in that first bmsh.
There were doub*s which would come off worsen.

J ohn made more than one blunder, but, on stagg’ring asunder, 
’Twas bellows to mend with Ursa.

J ohn was getting his wind, ’ere again he pinn’d 
The Bear, with purpose sure.

When the German band, which stood close at hand.
Proposed an overture!

“ That be Double d ! ”  says J o h n , says he,—
“ Your brass and wind, I  know them !

Help us, or help Bear,—which, I  don’t much care ;
But as for your overtures, blow them!

Be off, vile pack, or ”—the band drew back.
For the weight of his fist they knew 

And when our report left the scene of sport.
They were squaring for round number two.

THE CAMPAIGN IN BELGRAVIA.
I n reference to the ease of W estekton v . L tddeli. the Morning 

Eerald makes an observation calculated dreadfully to dishearten the 
CzAB OP Russia ; to w it:—

“ And before a final judjjment is obtained, there is little doubt that a sum of a t least 
jive tlu>usand pounds will haveloeen expended in a contest about tables, crosses, and 
altar-dotbs.”

When Alexandek comes to find that, in the midst of the expenditure 
entailed on England by tke contest which she is compelled to maintain 
against himself, a single metropolitan parish can afford to  throw five 
thousand pounds away on an ecclesiastical squabble, he must be over
whelmed by the conviction that the resources of this country are inex
haustible. That whilst having to fight on a Titanic scale in the Crimea 
and the Baltic, we are able to stand a religious war in Belgravia, is a 
fact which cannot hut prostrate him in utter despair. I t  mayr at the 
same time, however, somewhat heighten his estimate of our piety, to 
discover that any of us care sufficiently about tables, crosses, and altar- 
cloths as to think such matters worth any discussion at all, not to say 
worth a controvfersy costing as much as five thousand pounds. He 
may conceive hopes that what his forces may be unable to  accomplish 
with their mere bayonets, they may succeed in effecting by poking 
Si . Sebgihs, St. Alexandek N ewski, and other idols at our men : 
and it would be a fine thing if, imder such an expectation, he were to 
substitute canonised dummies for more troublesome artillery. At the 
same time, it is not impossible that the Czak no more believes in 
St. Sekgihs than J ulius Cesar believed in J upitee, and whilst 
alarmed at seeing Englishmen still capable of expending money upon 
ecclesiastical trumpery, may be disposed by that circumstance to reflect 
that fools and their mqney are soon patted.

A CHANCE FOR A GREAT YOUNG MAN.
F o r  any Great Unknown, desirous of becoming known as the Author 

of a work of fiction equivalent to another Waverley, a splendid opening
i.s afforded by a liberal anonymous publisher, who has inserted the pro
position following among the advertisements in the Attenaum.
AUTHORS.—A PUBLISHER OP STANDING wants a GOOD 

-A  No v e l . He win pay ONE h u n d r e d  POHNDS for the one he selects.

A good novel is a good thing, but the publisher who obtains one for 
£100 will make that good thing a somewhat better thing. “ Happy 
man be his dole,”  as the subjects of Queen E lizabeth used to say, if 
be gets a Tom Jones or a Vanity Fair for a hundred pounds. W hat an 
unlucky thing it is for this enterprising publisher that he did not pro
mulgate this alluring offer of his a few months ago, before, perhaps, 
arrangements were concluded for the publication of Little Borrit.

This publisher belongs to the past. W hat a big fish he might have 
liooked in that Elizabethan time and the succeeding reign, J a c o b i 
P rimi, by advertising something under a hundred pounds, according to 
the then value of money for a good Tragedy—landed Macbeth perhaps, 
who knows ?—or Hamlet? And had he happily lived to “ wait a little 
longer,” there would have been a “ good time coming,” wherein, fishing 
witlp the same golden hook, he might have caught a Paradise Lost-; 
nay, a lighter hook for that matter would have served his turn, had he 
thought to bob or angle, not to say sniggle, for a good Epic Poem.

However, as there are, peradventure, among us mute inglorious 
M il t o n s  still,—though this hundred-pound snap-hook is not rigged for 
tliat sort of J a c k , so there probably also are R ic h a r d s o n s  and F i e l d - 
INGS equally silent and unknown to fame, but desirous of making a 
noise and becoming famous, who for the advantage of a lift into pub
licity, and tbe additional consideration of one hundred pounds, may be 
glad enough to barter a production of genius, which, for the generous 
and discerning publisher, may realise at least the square of that figure. 
To tbe “ publisher of standing” ready to stand a hundred pounds for 
a good novel, we can only say in addition, that we wish he may get it.

EXTRACTS FROM A PEACE DICTIONARY.

Seasonable Advice.—When any poor fellow is out of employment the 
best place he can go to is the Horse Guards; for thfere he is sure of a job.

ARI
A eistoobact. The only 

true aristocracy are the 
Cotton Lords of Lanca
shire.

Army. A M ilitary Police 
that is  alwa;^ haunting 
tbe Area of civilisation.

A ustria. The experienced 
Captain of tbe Jesuit’s 
Craft.

Bale. For keeping the 
Peace you can have no 
better Bail than  tbe one 
Manchester would wil
lingly give—a Bale of 
Cotton.

B alls. Ugly customers to 
meet.

B ills. See Balls.
Bloodshed. The red ink in 

which warriors write their 
' despatches.

Cannon. A  vulgar mouther 
and fiery spouter that is 
alw ays stopping the way 
of Progress.

Cotton. The material of 
which the F lag of Truth 
is composed.

Cotton T ree. The Tree of 
Knowledge.

Gear. Tbe poor LamVthat 
the  English and French 
wolves wish to devour, 
because they declare he 
is disturbing the stream 
of events.

D rill. A good thing for 
trowsers.

PEA
Engineer. The worst of 

breeches-m akers.
Gladstone; One of the few 

men who are holding the 
Pale of Civilisation that 
France and England are 
trying all they can to 
upset.

Glory. The Red F ire that 
lights up the Theatre of 
W ar.

H ero. A Fool who dies for 
his country,when he could 
stop a t homeperfectly safe.

Humiliation. W hat Eng
land deserves being 
brought to for going to 
War.

Man op P eace. A moral 
tourniquet that puts the 
screw on to stop tlie effu
sion of blood.

Manchester. The Cotton
opolis of the Universe— 
tlie Capital of the World.

Millenium. The period 
when the whole world will 
be covered with nothing 
but Cotton Mills.

N avy. A floating specula
tion, in which sailors em
bark their lives either to 
sink or swim.

N eutral. The only true 
neutral colour is Drab.

P eace P arty. In  connec
tion with the Quakers, it 
is Mr. Cob-Den’s Thou- 
and-Theeology.

WOO
Pî ANT, Cotton is certainly 

the best plant now-a-clays 
for making money.

Pope. The occupant of a 
French caserne.

P russia. The only throne 
of Sober Reason.

Quaker. A Friend who 
doesn’tfightbut talk—one 
who, in tbe a rt of making 
inflammatory speeches, 
takes his bat off to no man.

R efutation. The babble a 
fool seeks in tbe cannon’s 
mouth.

R ussia. The place tl 'a t  
England gets its hideing 
from.

Sailor. The scum of the sea.
Soldier. The dirt of the 

land.
Shot. W liat nations that 

go to war cannot always 
pay for.

Sinews of W ar . Money— 
without which an Army 
cannot advance the value 
ofa penny, or the distance 
of an inch.

Transport. W hat a soldier 
goes out in, but seldom 
returns home with.

W ool. W hat our wits are 
always gathering, when 
we say anything against 
the W ar; and what we 
stuff our ears with, when 
we hear anything said in 
favour of it.

A LIVERPOOL “ LADY’S MAN.”
The beasts that recently made their dehilt at Drury Lane Tneatre 

have, it seems, been taken to Liverpool, where the Lady of the Lions 
does not appear to have been more attractive than in town. One of the 
critics, in expounding his views upon the subject, really gives such 
very cogent reasons for his disapprobation of the performance, that 
we cannot leave them to mere loom circulation. Here they a re :—

“ W e do not approve of the gentle sex permitting a l>ear, or any other beast, to eat 
out of their m outh: the perfermance is disgusting, and ought to be eschewed. Man 
only should encounter the disagreeable task of fee'^iug with bears or lions; and man 
only should be privileged tp approach the lips of woman.**
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garments. To speak critically of M e ss k s . 
S t k a h a n  and P a u l , they are executed with a 
fine sense of the highest requirements of scoun
drel art. There is one omission—S i r  J ohn 
P ahi, ought, a little fervently, to clasp a Bible 
to his bosom. Altogether, however, it was the 

I opirfion of the visitors, that the “ Fraudulent 
' Bankers ” looked remarkably well in Baker 

'  ̂  I Street w ax; though, to our thinking, they must 
?  ̂look infinitely better in Millbank stone.

HOMCEOPATHY. AT HOME FOR THE 
HOLIDAYS.

T he Gov’nor, when a boy, he says.
Was precious apt to  cram and stuff.

And, every Christmas holidays.
Would eat more good things than enough. 

H e tuck’d the beef and turkey in. 
Plum-pudding then did father grub.

And next mince pie, till, to the chin.
H e got as full as any tub.

N ext day the Gov’nor he was sure 
. Always to be extremely ill,
And that complaint of his to cure.

He had to take a dose and p ill;
.Obliged to keep in-doors all day.

And out of windows sadly look,
YYith not a thing to pass ai^ay 

The dreary time, except a book!

IIow much more jolly are we now'.
Who also can a t Christmas eat.

As much as parents will allow.
Or friends, that stand the plummy treat 1 

No physic W'ill to-morrow bring.
However we may gorge to-day,

A tiny globule—th a t’s the thing—
Oh, don’t I  wish it  was 1 you’ll say. J

THE LAST ALTERATION.
S7naU B oy. “ On, a in ’t it  a  S h a m e  ! T h e y  ’be  a  g oing  to  t a k e  o ff  them  po o r  Coves’s 

B oots a n d  Coats,  a n d  p d t  ’em on  F rocks a n d  T rowsees ! ”

THE HOUSE O P HATS. ’
An ingenious hatter at Paris has built himself 

a house with no other building materials than 
old hats. We can understand the propriety of 
using hats for the upper storey, and we can easily 
conceive th#t in the construction of the roof, a 
quantity of old hats might supply the plaoe of 
tiles. We, however, doubt the wisdom of erecting 
an entire dwelling of an article so nnsnbstantim 
as felt, and we can only imagine that an indi
vidual who resorts to a residence consisting of 
old hats, must be satisfied with anything he can 
put his head into, by way of a home. The same 
high wind that would blow one’s hat off would 
probably blow one’s house down, if the latter 
were made of the same stuff as the former, and 
it would be necessary to  live in a perpetual state 
of wide-awake, to guaM against ihe probability 
of having one’s batty dwelling whisked about 
one’s ears.

To persons whose freedom from high aspira- 
I tions will notallow them to aspirate, th e ’at may 
be thought well suited for the construction of 
an Attic, to which the views of such persons 
may well be limited.

“ TH E FRAUDULENT BANKERS.”
Madame Tussahd . permits only two sorts of people to enjoy the fame and hospitality 

of her wax Yalhallah. • She, or her surviving deputy, has recently added to the scoundrel 
section of the exhibition (for 'there are only the very white and the very black) the 
“ Fraudulent Bankers.”  We have no doubt that the exposure of these delinquents during 
the late holidays must have had a great moral effect upon those “ lower orders” of society 
who, somehow, are especially low because they cannot make unto themselves a sufficient 
outside of respectability to cheat, for a time at least, upon a large scale. I t  is by no 
means unlikely that Madame Thssato will, in due time, have to remove Banker B ates . 
from the group, the belief gaining ground—a belief, moreover, strengthened by the com-1 
passionate testimonial of the jury who tried him—that he has been sacrificed in the general 
verdict. If  this bp found a verity, we shall be very glad to welcome the removal of 
Me . Bates to the melting-pot, to reappear under other circumstances and under o th er!

Men o f  P eace.
Messieurs Cobden and B right 
Disapprove of a fight.
But the greatest good-will 
Entertain for a Mill.

TRUE, BUI UNGENEROUS.
I t may seem rather ungracious to depreciate the 

good works of those who are in the habit of per
forming acts of benevolence, but justice compels 
us to make the assertion, that the man who sends 
a divided bank-note in two separate enclosures, 
is literally doing things by halves.
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BOXING DAY.
The Reg’lar Peace Dustmen call upon the Emperor of All the Eussias for a Christmas Box.
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OUR VOX STELLARUM.
I t will be—or, to write more grammatically—it is in the recollection 

of thousands upon thousands, numbers which inadequately describe the 
multitude of the fortunate possessors of Punch’s Pocket Booh fo r  1856, 
that a promise was therein given by its great author. In  expounding i 
the fulfllment of the prophecies he had put forth in 1854, Mr. Punch \ 
abstained from divulging the mode in which his auguries for November 
and December last had been fulfilled; and he did so, not from any in - ' 
ability on his part to complete his explanations, but simply because, j 
when he published his world-famous annual, the events in  question had | 
not occurred. But he promised the remainder of his “ fulfilments” in 
his first number for the new year. Punctual as clock-work, or as a | 
princely Field-Marshal on salary day, Mr. Punch performs his 
engagement.

I t s PHis Prophecy fo r  November.
“ The stars of November are Stars are always silent. The 

silent, but over the dark tide comes murmur over the dark tide meant 
a murmur, and spirits are wander- rumours of hostilities with America, 
ing, with candles in their hands, which were prevented by Mr. 
along the now granulated Milky Punch’s wisdom. The visit of the 
Way.” K i s g  or Sa r d in ia  was prefigured

in the last passage, and the spirits 
with candles wandering along 
the granulated Milky Way meant 
the greasy-fisted Citizens laying 
down gravel before Milk Street, 
Cheapside, and the neighbourhood, 
for the reception of the King.

Its Pulfilment.
These first words- foretold the 

great drain of bullion from this 
country to Prance, and the Bank’s 
savagely raising the rate of dis
count, which was considered a 
styptic, that is, something that 
stops a “ bleeding,”  when too free. 
The belt, sparkling with the pro
mise of the effulgent horizon, was 
a  mere prosaic way of announcing 
the dawn of Mr. Punch’s Thirtieth 
Volume.

Mr. Punch has thus utterly beaten all the Prophets on their own 
ground, to their dismay and confusiop, testified by their helpless vatici
nations this'year, R a p h a e l  contradicihng Z a d k ib l , and D r i e d  impeach
ing the truth of A s t s o p h b l . Pourteen months ago, Mr. P . put 
forth, with the most fearless frankness, a set of prophecies, whose 
boldness and precision' nobly contrasted with the niggardly, sneaking, 
evasive generalities of the professional _ Prophets, and now, while the 
latter can hardly twist and shuffle their meanly-prepared predictions 
into anything like fulfilment, Mr. Punch’s astrology is vindicated to 
the very letter. There <s only one problem which yet baffles him, 
namely, when Pools, that is, the believers in the other Prophets, will 
cease to be the dupe of Quacks.

His Prophecy fo r  December.
“ Lastly, December, scowling, 

but with his hands full of silver 
and gold, passes moodily over the 
expanse, his blue garment revivified 
with styptics, and his belt spark
ling with the promise of the efful
gent horizon.”

ECONOMY OP THE PIRST WATER.

We  have observed, with considerable interest, an economical practice 
which prevails in the administration of the Woods and P o res ts; whose 
turncock is regularly employed every afternoon in turning off the water 
from the Pountain in the enclosure of St. James’s Park. This piece of ̂ 
prudence is an earnest of a strong desire to save every pint of»the! 
public water; and if the same principle were only applied to  the public j 
money, the result would be_ still more satisfactory. W e have often 
watched with intense curiosity the proceedings of the aq.uatic official,: 
who, with the keys of his office, applies himself energetically to that i 
plug-hole, through which the watery wealth of the country is allowed, i 
for a limited period to flow. We presume that it is a similar spirit o f , 
economy that has recently reduced one of the Trafalgar Pountains from ' 
the exuberant gushiness of a  ginger-beer bottle, to the slow, uncertain 
trickling of a watering-pot.

When ,we see the authorities intent on ̂  preventing any extravagance 
in that cheap and unwholesome liquid which limps along our mains and 

 ̂ squirts up into our offended eyes at our public monuments, we may 
i  indulge a not altogether unreasonable hope,_ that economy may be 
I applied to other departments of the public service. W e should like to 
' see the government turncock employed in turning off the supplies from 
; some of those quarters towards which there lias been hitherto an 

unwarrantable overflow. W e are afraid that a good many worn-out 
pumps would be deprived of their usual resources by such an arrange- 

[ ment, but this fact ought not to stand in the way of a salutary measure.

THE STABLE AND THE TABLE.
That the horse is capable of supporting man is a fact which hasTong 

been recognised by foxhunters and most others, but certain persons in 
Prance are now asserting it in a sense entirely new. They are_ endea
vouring to prove, both by theory and practice, that the horse is simi- 
ly ly  capable of supporting man with the pig. Mb. GEorBSOV de St. 
H il a ir e , the chemist, is the chief of these hippopbagi, or horse-eaters, 
who, having divested themselves of unphilosophical prejudice in favour 
of beef and mutton, prefer another kind of meat in steed.

That horseflesh would probably go faster than any other is a con
sideration which may present itself to a superficial mind; but that such 
is hot the case may be known to many persons who may have ventured 
on a plate of hashed venison at a cheap eating-house, and have 
experienced an amount of difficulty in getting through it sufficient to 
prove that horseflesh would go very slowly, although it might possess 
the economical advantage of going very far.

I t  is not unlikely that the flesh of the thoroughbred horse would be 
characterised by a peculiar raciness of flavour, less observable in the 
colt than in the full-grown animal, entered some time upon the turf— 
whereon horses, if destined to be eaten, would be entered for cups in a 
minor proportion than for plates, and not only for plates, but ^so for 
knives and forks and dishes..

Newmarket would supply a happily-named locality for the erection 
of shambles for the sale of horse; though it may not follow that the 
best courser would necessarily furnish the best material for one of three 
courses: and Dobbin, in a gastronomical point of view, may be 
preferable to Eclipse.

Should the use of horseflesh obtain in this country, attention would 
of course be directed to the improvement of the breed in a novel 
direction. The dray-horse, greatly exaggerated, would accompany the 
Hereford ox at the Fat Cattle Show; and the hunter and cob would 
be intermingled with Devons and short-horns, exhibiting flanks of 
enormous latitude, and huge mountains of fat on their withers.

How pony steaks would taste, what kind of thing would be a round 
of nag, a sirloin, or ribs, or breast of fiUy, whether horse would 
require horse-radish; may be matters of speculation: but in England, 
at least, wfll be matters of speculation only whilst the living horse 
fetches a price so much higher than would be given for his mere 
carcase. Eating horse would be eating money indeed; and the 
slaughter of an animal worth perhaps three thousand pounds would 
be an extravagance too prodigious for any table, inclusive of the Civic: 
it is not therefore to be expected that any Mayor will ever eat horse. ’

The “ high-mettled racer,”  instead of being sent to the hounds, 
might certainly be consigned to M. de S i. H il a ib e  and his disciples; 
but as it is impossible to have your horse and eat him too, most persons 
would prefer the possession to the meal, if the horse were good for any
thing, and few would be disposed to regale themselves on a good-for- 
nothing horse.

There may be a singular and extraordinary daintiness in the chief 
of the equine family, of which its inferior members do not partake; 
otherwise why confine horse-eating to the Bqnus Caballus? There is 
the Equus Acinus also—would not that humbler and cheaper individual 
of the genus content the hankerers for horse ? Even if there were the 
same relation between the noble and the inflexible animal as that of 
the rabbit to the hare, they might dine very well upon donkey. B ut 
their nature instinctively revolts, perhaps, at a banquet which, to them, 
may seem what that of a Carib appears to  civilised people.

On the whole, it is probable that except by the dogs, and the crows, 
and the consumers of doubtful sausages, the horse will remain un
touched as an article of food, and nothing be eaten more nearly related 
to it  than the saddle—of mutton.

HOUSEHOLD TREASURES.
A  Treasure of a Husband.—Carries the baby.
A  Treasure of a Wife.—Never asks for money.
A  Treasure of a Son.—Has money in the funds.
A  Treasure of a Daughter.—Look%t\io same age as her Mother—if 

anything, a trifle older.
A  Treasure of a Servant.—Rfim  to the Post in less than half-an-hour.
A  Treasure o f a Cook.—Is not hysterical whenever there is company 

to dinner.
A  Treasure o f a Baby.—^Doesn’t  disturb its dear Papa in the middle 

of the night. _____________________

F estivities at the A dm iralty.
T he Northern Bee published lately, with the grandest flourish of 

words, “ A grand Victory of the Russians on the Bug.” On the news 
being communicated to B e r n a l  O s b o r n e ,  he shook his head knowingly, 
and said most good-naturedly, “  I  don’t believe a syllable of it. Now 
my word for it, you’ll find this victory to be all a hum—in fact, a 
regular bit of the Bee's Hum-Bug.” All the clerks went into con
vulsions that lasted half-an-hour.
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SPARROWS, HEDGEHOGS, ETC.
E are happy to find 

til at good sense and 
Luinanii.y are taking 
up ari^s against the 
sanguinary parties 
who compose Spar
row-clubs; and.thus 
enrolled, slaughter 
without mercy ten.s 
of thousands of 
birds,otherwise use- 
fi^y  engaged “ in 
the destruction of 
caterpillars.” There 
is, it cannot be de
nied, a low and 
ignorant prejudice 
against attorneys 
as a body; and yet 
the good they do 
to society is un- 
knowm. Supposing 
now that higher in
telligences—as su
perior for instance 
to the common run 
of sparro w-shooters, 
as the passericides 
are to the sparrows

—should resolve to shoot down all attorneys; should we not consider such a mode 
of sport as cruel, relentless, and socially mischievous ? I t  is calculated that " th e  
number of caterpillars a pair of sparrows will destroy in feeding'their young 
amounts to about 4,000 weekly.” Now, let us for a moment pause, and consider 
the amount of evil inflicted by these caterpillars, and then say—ought we not to 
be grateful to their destroyers ?

Is  not money the root of evil? When too much of 
it gets into a family, like a tree growing with its roots 
in masonry, is it not likely to disturb and separate 
what before was so symmetrical, so strong, so comely ? 
How often, then, do we see very much of this root of evil 
otherwise diverted and consumed in the Court of Chancery p 
W hat, then, should we say of the ignorance of the superior 
intelligences above alluded to, if—regardless of this tact— 
they were ruthlessly to sport in Chancery Lane, shooting 
down all Chancery practitioners ? W hat a pair of sparrows 
will consume in feeding their young lias been pretty 
accurately made known,—but it has not yet been calcu
lated, at its fullest extent, the amount of the root of evil 
that the attorney world may put away in the support of 
its families ? Now, let this be tenderly considered, when the 
superficial and thetepiteful rail at law.

W e are happy to .find that as there are hearts forj spar
rows, so there are bosoms for hedgehogs. Mb. N ash 
Stephenson, of Shirley Parsonage—(he has Punch’s 
heraldic permission henceforth to carry in his arms a hedge
hog proper)—does gallant battle in the Times for poor 
little prickles. The hedgehog is ruthlessly slaughtered, 
because accused that “ he plunders the udders of the 
cows, and extracts the milk.” Poor fellow! he is as 
innocent of cow’s-milk as a London dairyman. “ Oiviug 
to the smallness of his mouth,”  says the sagacious, observant 
Mr . N ash, “ the hedgehog is physically incapable of the 
crime alleged against him.” Hut what of that ? Does not 
thd hedgehog carry about him, carry upon his back, the too 
prominent cause of slander ? Is he not armed with points 
—covered with prickles; and is not every point formed 
and fashioned that it may bear upon its very point a wrong 
and a scandal ? Because the hedgehog has not a Bmooth 
outside, therefore shall he be internally the ruggedest of 
monsters! He has a coat of thorns; and therefore his 
mouth, though in reality it can hardly take in a goosequill, 
—shall be big enough to rob a cow of her milk; even a 
cow from the herds of Bashan!

THB CONCOHDAT ON THE STAGE.
Already in Austria, by virtue of the Concordat, is the P ope among 

the players. On Sunday week, Schiller’s Don Carlos was played at 
the Court Theatre in Vienna; whereupon D o m i n g o , confessor, 
and, according to the poet, a most emphatic Churchman, appeared—“ as a 
mailed knight.” W hat a capital comment is this on the assuming and 
transforming power of a P ope’s Concordat! Nominal Religion bears 
the sword, and the robes of tbe Church of Peace become offensive plate 
iron I We suppose that every drama, every opera in which Cliurcb 
interests have hitherto been concerned or represented, will undergo a 
similar change and amendment. For, avers the Archbishop op Milan, 
in his late pastoral letter, “ the Church, by reason of the Concordat, has 
the right to oppose all kinds of error and temptation as well on the 
stage a sm  the press.” Who knows? We may have a letter from 
Cardinal W iseman to the L ord Chamberlain, suggesting, in 
deference to papal feeling—though there is as yet no Concordat with 
England—that Cardinal Wolsey should henceforth appear as a 
Beef-eater P In  Robert the Devil, there is a dance of exhumed nuns. 
Henceforth, we presume, in obedience to the Concoidat, for nuns will 
be substituted a company of Hussars.

A ROPE’S END .—A YANKEE YARN.

I t has been decided by Boston authorities, and no doubt to the 
satisfaction of all Yankee sailors, that “ whipping a seainan with a 
rope’s end is not within the meaning of the act,” however it  may be, 
we presume, within the physical apprehension of the sailor’s flesh. 
Tbat to use a rope’s end is not to flog is, certainly, to draw the line 
very fine somewhere. “ Flogging,”  say the Boston authorities, “ is a 
technical naval a c t:” just as hanging is merely a legal formality. 
Flogging must be “ inflicted with an instrument known as a  ‘ cat.’ ” 
Now, a  rope’s-end is not a c a t; it is not—and any Philadelphian lawyer 
will prove it—it is not even a kitten.

B eginning the N ew  Tear W ell.
I da Pfeiepee (spricht). Here, M inna, child, listen and attend to 

me. You must run directly, and get me fifteen reams of paper, one 
quire of blotting ditto, six quart bottles of black ink, and five hunilred 
Magaum Bonum steel peas. To-morrow is New Year’s Day, and I  
intend starting on a trip round the World for the third time. You 
must call me at five o’clock.

BEST PLACES FOR PL.YYING VARIOUS INSTRUMENTS.
F lute. Under the same roof with a poet, or an accountant, or any 

person who gets his living by literature or figures.
Accordion. If  you can find a room with a barrister on one side, and 

an actor on the other, you cannot, do better than practise ten hours a 
day iu i t ; especially it you selecBsuoh hours for playing as when the 
former is reading his briefs, and the latter is studying his part.

P iano. I u any of the new houses iu the Regent’s Park that are 
built with brown-paper partitions.

Cornet-A-Piston. Over the head of an irritable old gentleman who 
is laid up with the gout.

OniiCLEiDE. As near to a hospital as possible; or next door to a 
riding-school is not bad. •

Organ [Street). Opposite a house with a gloved knocker, in a street 
that has straw recently laid down.

Monster Organ (drawn by two horses). Any respectable bouse, at 
the door of which a Doctor’s Brougham is w'aiting. A mansion, where 
there is a wedding-breakfast going on, is also a capital plant. The 
address can always be learnt for sixpence of any of the servants in rose-leaf 
stockings that strew the steps of St. George’s any fashionable morning.

P.S. The best hours for playing the above instruments are decidedly 
early in the morning and late in the evening. The middle of the night, 
also is a very good oj^ortunity, as there is then no other noise, and 
you^re not likely to be interrupted in your studies.

An B m pty B xcuse.
I t is stated that a considerable jiarty of parochial patriots in 

Marylebone opposed the distribution of beef and pudding among the 
paupers on Christmas-Day. We understand that the liberal argument 
on which the proposed prohibition was founded, consisted of the sug
gestion, that every pauper has a right to express himself freely on the 
subject of his real or imaginary grievances; and tha t beef and pudding 
might have acted as a mode of stopping his mouth.

A Slap on the F ace op the L egislature.—Great sensation has 
been created at Birmingham. Certain influential Electors have called 
ufion M r. Muntz either to “ shave, or resign.”

I nformation for M r.-Bright.—I f anybody wishes to know, what 
the object of the War is, he may be told, that it is to compel the Czar 
to retrace his steppes.
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“ KING JACKY "-POTTS v. KETTLES.
A Case, mvolving at once the profoundest and the highest interests 

of the drama, came on last week before the worthy M agistrate of Bow 
Street; and was adjudicated by his worship with aU his well-known 
acumen; namely, it was summarily dismissed. As, however, the 
merits or demerits, or both, of the matter must be of absorbing interest 
to all true lovers of the high drama in its present marked influence 
upon the refinements and happiness of existing society, Mr. Punch gives 
a report of the case.

I t  appeared that Messrs. P otts and Kettles were the joint 
claimants of one idea; an idea worked out, and drest and painted, and 
represented by a company of Omugaways in Ihe Strand. The idea had 
been registered in the archives of Stationers’ ilaH as the sole property 
of Mr. P otts ; a fact that, in its gross monopoly, naturally enough, 
offended the v e ^  pardonable self-love of Me. Kettles ; who, at least, 
had all lawful right, share, and proprietary in at least a clear half of the 
idea aforesaid. Perhaps, however, for the readier appreciation of the 
importance of the cause, we ought to  make known in what specially 
the originality of the idea consisted; it was this.—I t  had struck P otts 
that it would be emphatically instructive to a most thinking playhouse 
pubhc to unbend the tragic dignity of King John into the loose bur
lesque of K ii^  Jacky. And this idea P o n s , with all the generosity of 
original genius, declared himseK ready to share with K ettles, if 
Kettles, on his part, would merely supply the humour, wit, and fancy 
—the irony, the satire, and the sardonic qualities—necessary to insure 
the admiration and patronage of an enlightened British audience for 
the original adaptation of King Jacky. Now, contrary to the wish of 
P otts, and in flagrant violation of the rights accruing to him from an 
original idea—(and who is to calculate how many nights of severe 
thought it win take even the readiest genius, to lie awake and toss and 
tumble in bed, ere like a shooting-star, the bright idea shall descend 
upon him of changing into the mirth-compelling
—in contempt, we say, o f the rights of P otts, Kettles prints King 
Jacky; and thus, flings it open to the use and abuse of country 
managers. Hereupon, K ettles makes an affidavit before a judge, and 
P otts has to pay for the swearing. Upon which P otts makes a charge 
o f perjury against K ettles, and K ettles, attending before the worthy 
Magistrate, strengthened and assisted by his counsel. K ettles laughs 
P otts to scorn. H a ! h a !

The worthy Magistrate dismissed the case. He did not see how a 
charge of perjury could be maintained; although he had no doubt—could 
he see King Jacky as printed—he should be able to satisfy himself that 
a great deal of bad language had been used by both parties.

TEUE MESSENGERS OE PEACE.
Thebe was a time when anybody .would have been laughed at for 

being so ignorant of warlike affairs, as to  suppose that a twenty-four- 
pounder was a ball costing twenty-four pounds. That time was a 
happy time, tha t ignorance was indeed bljss. Shells are now in pro
gress of manufacture for Government by the Lowtnore Iron Company, 
of the valiie, even when unfilled, of from £20 to £25 each. This may 
he denominated shelling out with a vengeance; which, however, if 
thoroughly executed, the nation will not mind. These shells are 9 feet 
5 inches in circumference, 36 inches in diameter, 1 ton 6 cwt. in 
weight, and have to be hoisted into the mortar by machinery. Pray 
let the greatest pains be taken in filling these shells, and adapting fuses 
to them. Make sure of the soundness and practicability of the mortars 
that are to hurl them upon Cronstadt—these thunderbolts are intended 
for the Baltic Pleet. Choose expert gunners, that twenty-five pounds 
sterling shot may not be thrown away. The expense of their produc
tion is awful; horrible; agonising to think of; anything that Mr . 
Bright may choose to call it—except unnecessary. But, if they only 
fly the required distance, and fall in the right place—hurrah for the 
expense, because it will preclude a vastly greater expense. Bight in 
the centre of a dense mass of Bussian troops; right into the most im
portant works manned with the greatest possible number of the enemy 
—the enemy of freedom and civilisation; right into the powder maga
zine of the biggest man-of-war, containing as large a crew of Bussian 
ruffians as it can hold; in any and each of these places a shell falling 
true, and punctually bursting, that is the right shell in the right place.

Every twenty-five pounds fired against the Muscovites will represent 
so much privation necessitated on our part by them. That it may 
scatter misery and destruction a hundredfold around it is the humanest 
thing that philanthropy herself could wish. Wholesale slaughter and 
devastation, when you are driven to it, is the only economy of slaughter 
and devastation. Ala?, that we cannot exterminate as cheaply as 
noisome insects, that it is not in our power to bane at the rate of rats 
the vermin by whose infestation we are tormented! But the 
riddance must be managed, cheaply if possible—anyhow managed. 
The Bussians have cost us a sea of our best and bravest blood. 
They are also costing us a high per-centage on our hard earnings, 
our food, and drink. But h d f allowance of sugar will sweeten 
the tea enough, the Income-Tax will be paid almost with enthusiasm, 
when it is considered that the cash wrung out of us goes in part to 
the manufacture of twenty-five pound shells. Provided- always, that 
the shells prove really worth twenty-five pounds each; and that we have 
the m one/s worth of carcases, ruins, and mischief to show for the 
money.

PSALMODY POB THE STUPID. -
The attention of the Archbishop oe Canterbury is respectfully 

invited to the subjoined portion of a recent advertisement:— ’
TTYMNS FOE THE CHURCH OP ENGLAND.—T his Book wfiJ, it 
XX ia hoped, be found to combine, with a high and holy tone, theological accuracy of 
expression, and a strict regard to sense and grammar, rh ;i^e, and rhythm.”

I t  is proper that the Archbishop should know that the foregoing is 
not the joke of some Boman Catholic or other dissenting buffoon. 
The advertisement, whence it is taken, appeared in the Times. Can it 

i  be necessary to  advertise, for the use of the Church of England, hymns 
I  correct as to sense, construction, and metre ? Are the hymns, com- 
I monly sung in churches, devoid, to any considerable extent, of mean
ring; deficient, also, in respect of syntax and prosody ? That a demand 
j  might exist in the Mormon Society for rational and grammatical hymns 
! is intelligible; but the supposition that the Established Church sings 
j anjr other sort of hymns, is either a shocking libel, or a tremendous 
i  satire, on the Church.

FALSE ALABM  OP EIRE.
I n Paris on Christmas-day there was great excitement outside L ord 

Cowley’s official residence; a feeling that admirably displayed the 
interest felt for the English Ambassador by our amiable Allies. I t  was 
for a time believed t ^ t  the mansion of the Embassy was on fire. All 
the practical authorities on fire hurried to the spot; the great fire- 
engine, exhibited at the Exhibition, was speedily upon the ground,— 
when, after due investigation, it was discovered that the alarm of fire 
at the mansion of H er Britannic M ajesty’s Ambassador at Paris 
arose from a very natural mistake on the part of the unsophisticated 
Parisians. The fact is, on Christmas-day L ord Cowley had absolutely 
determined to give a dinner to a few of his countrymen; and, the false 
alarm naturally enough arose with the smo^ie, seen for the first time, 
from his Excellency’s kitchen chimney.

I CLEANLINESS AND CATHOLICISM.

I Advocating the establishment of Baths and Washhouses in the City 
j of London, Mr. W . H awes says—
I “ These institutions are most catholic in their principles and applications.”

j Catholicity may, perhaps, be predicated of the principles and appli- 
! cations of baths and washhouses; but, to  judge from the personal 
‘ appearance of the low Irish, and the evidence of astonishing abstinence 
I from soap and water recorded of certain personages in the Boman 
I Calendar of high sanctity—sanctity which must have been very high 
i indeed—we cannot_ but regard baths and washhouses as any but a 
Popish kind of institution.

Curious Freak oe Nature.—L ord Cowley g p e  a large dinner
party on Christmas-day at the English Embassy in Paris. Covers 
were laid for th ree !
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HEROES AT A DISCOUNT.
W e liave seen in the shop -windows a large engraving repre

senting a number of military officers, and labelled with the 
words, “  W aterloo H eroes, One Guinea ; Sold at Four 
Guineas.”  We do not see why the Waterloo Heroes should 
bare undergone such a terrible reduction as to have fallen no 
less than seventy-live per cent.; and, indeed, we cannot help 
thinking that some of the Crimean Heroes—if we take into 
account the treatment they have met with—are better adapted 
to be regarded in the light of . an alarming sacrifice. The 
Waterloo Heroes have done nothing, and suffered nothing, 
recently which can account for their suddenly falling in public 
estimation to one-fourth of the price that was formerly set 
upon them. Military heroes, we know, are at all times liable 
to be “ cleared off;” and there are many officers that “ must 
go,” whether they find it agreeable or otherwise; but the 
fame of the Waterloo Heroes might, we think, have sustained 
them at the price at which it seems they have been “ regularly 
sold ” up to the present period.

Cruel H iuduess.
The E mperor op R ussia’s friends (if he has any) will 

I probably try and make a point in his favour by pointing to the 
I enfranchisement of the serfs. I f  we were not afraid of being 
accused of barbarism almost as great as that of the Northern 

! Despot, we should be disposed to reply, that this assumed 
liberality to the serfs is all on the surface.

SHORT-SIGHTED PRIDE.
Lady with glasses. “ WeB, V m  sure! the mpertmence o f the Lower Classes is 

astonishing I I t  will ie quite time to leave off our Round Hats, i f  they are to he 
worn iy  creatures lilce these.”

Severity o f  the Season.
{Extremtly Unromantic.)

Alpred, devotedly in love, asked M aria for her hand. “ Yob- 
may have it, Alpred, dear,” the artless girl replied; “ but I  
am afraid you wilt find it twice its usual size; for it’s covered, 
all over with chilblains.”

POLICEMAN'S LOGIC.
A P oliceman may be a very fair witness when he limits himself to a 

mere matter of fact, hut he is seldom to be relied upon when he 
attempts to go through a process of reasoning, and offers the result as 
evidence. How can we reason but from what we know ? is a very 
natural question; but if the poet had asked, “ What can we know, but 
from what we reason ?.” the query would never_ have been handed 
down to.us, except as an instance of gross absurdity. W e find, how
ever, from a recent police case at Marylebone, that the reasoning 
pow ^s of a metropolitan constable are occasionally used by himself to 
sup*y  a want of actual knowledge, as may be seen in the following 
brief dialogue;—

“ Magistkate. Do yon think the pork was stolen?", .
“ f  OLICE31AN. 1 have no douht of it, or she would not have let it  drop.”

Upon this principle it would appear that no one can he. supposed “ to 
have” legally what he cannot “ hold,’’ and that, therefore, if any 
individual wmre to permit his watch, or his purse, or any other article to 
drop, he may be presumed to have stolen it. This species of circum
stantial evidence must be received wiih considerable caution, for there 
are many articles that one might very innocently drop, such as a hot 
plate, a tea-kettle not supplied with an efficient bolder, and a variety of 
other things which one would not like to be accused of stealing, unless 
one was prepared to burn one’s fingers. The policeman who pro
nounced a leg of pork to he stolen because the accused “ let it drop,” 
should be careful to avoid such nonsense, and either “ drop it ” in the 
vulgar sense, or not let it drop from his mouth on any future occasion.

T ory N ursery Song.
{SligTitly explanatoi'y o f certain Peacemongeriny,)

IIusE-A-BY, P almy, on the tree-top. 
P almy’s in office the Russians to wop; 
Patch up a peace, and old Palmy will fall. 
And up will go Darby, and D izzy, and all.

ANGLO-PRENCII.
P arlez-vous Fban^ais ?—Many to whom this question is put will 

answer, l^Tray heeang, ge too remercy,” and if they are further asked, 
Commetftkotis portez-votts? will reply “ Ungpew.”

THE KING OF PRUSSIA'S OWN. . |
L ieutenant Genesie, in his report of the Hango massacre, states i 

that—  ̂ I
“ The soldiers who perpetrated this most barbarous outrage were not irregular troops i 

or militia, hut belonged to one of the best Russian regiments, the grenadiers of | 
Frederick William  of Prussia, as they are called; the K ing of Prussia being their | 
Colonel.” j

So the K ing oe Prussia still retains his commission in the Russian 1 
army. I t  was stated, shortly after the commencement of the War, that I 
N icholas had dismissed him summarily from the service. In  fairness ; 
it should be mentioned, that Frederick W illiam’s dismissal was not i 
ascribed at the time to any conduct unworthy of an officer and a gentle- j 
man. Tlie E mperor, his late master, was supposed to have sent him [ 
about his business, simply for having presmned to express somewhat 
resembling an opinion of his own on the Eastern question. Even this 
supposition now appears to have been incorrect, Eritz having all along 
“ remained the same for Russia ” — namely, a  Colonel of Russian 
grenadiers.

Now, considering whose men these soldiers were who fired on 
L ieutenant Gbneste and his flag of truce ; considering who their 
Colonel was, and how potent is the force of example in high places,, 
there is something to be said for them which may at least divest that 
act of the character of a cold-blooded murder. What that is it is 
unnecessary more distinctly to specify. Of course it is no excuse for 
such a deed in point of law ; still we feel that a crime committed under 
excitement, however occasioned, is a different thing from a deliberate 
act. “  A soldier’s a man, and man’s life’s but a span,” &c., as is nuhap- 
pily too strikingly instanced by our own soldiers in tlft Crimea; there
fore we have no call to brag, as they say in the'Sountry: still, in what
ever state our gallant fellows might be, we trust that they would always 
know better what they were about tliau to fire—a whole regiment of 
them at a time—upon a few unarmed and defenceless men bearing a 
flag of truce. Drunk or sober, they never could, we are persuaded, 
make such horrid beasts of themselves as to do that, like the Russian 
grenadiers, whose Colonel is the K ing op P russia.

Intelligence from  B erlin .
T he intoxication which has been so rife among the British troops in 

the Crimea has of late formed the principal subject here of general 
conversation. The tide has turned again in a high quarter, and decided 
sympathy has been expressed for our brave but bosky fellows.

Priutad b ^ ’̂ r a h i  Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Wobum Place, aad Frederick M uilett Erana, of No. 19, Queen’s Roaa West, R esenfa  Park, both In,the Parish of St. Pancena, In the Gounty of Middlesex, 
their Office in Lombjwd S tr.e t, in the Precinct of Whitefriara iu  the City of Loadou, and Pabti'*.hed hy them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St, Bride, in the City of 

Lonim ^^fiAiu&DAT. January 5 1355,
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SOMETHING OUT OF NOTHING.
CoNSiDEKiSG the scarcity of Sinecures, they 

ought to be at a premium just now, and there 
should consequently be a rather brisk demand 
for a thing we saw advertised-the other day as 
“ a Sinecure of £1,500 per annum.” The candidate 
for this comfortable position must be prepared to 
“  introduce £15,000,”  or rather to educe and pull 
out the sum in question, for which he will be 
allowed interest at the rate of five per cent., in 
addition to the salary attached to his Sinecure, 

i This eligible opportunity is offered, with propor- 
i tionate advantages, to the owner of ten, or even 
five, thousand pounds, but the advertiser candidly 
admits that to “ the capitalist producing the full 
amount of £15,000 the preference will be 
given.” I t  is 'natural that fifteen thousand 

' pounds should be preferred to five, or even to 
ten, and we do not wonder that the owner of the 

1 first-named sum should be regarded with peculiar 
! favour by the patrons of the Sinecure. The 
place, to which no duties attach, is said to be 
exactly suited to a Member of Parliament, a 
clergyman, or even a lady; and as there is 
nothing to do, but only somebody to be done, we 
have no doubt that parties will be found whose 
capacity of pocket and incapacity for wotk will 
fit them for the position.

PUNCH’S ILLUSTKATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE.
“ Trinculo. I  do now let loose my opinion, hold it no longer; this is no fish, but an Islander”

. Tempest, Act ii.. Scene 2.

A Jum p to a Conclusion.
I t being remarked at supper the other evening, 

that there had been a more than usual number of 
parties given upon New Year’s Eve, for the annual 
purpose of dancing the old year ou t; a small wag, 
who uufortunately happened to be sitting within 
ear-shot, observed that he supposed the increase 
was chiefly to be attributed to the fact, that people 
thought it proper to enter Leap Year with a hop.

“ SALTING” AN INVOICE.
W hen the Dictionary o f Commercial Slang comes to be written, we 

hope the lexicographer will not fojget to give due prominence to the 
word “ Salting,” which is used to describe a peculiar operation that is 
sometimes performed on “ the market.” Perhaps the following dia  ̂
logue taken from the report of a trial in the Court of Exchequer, will 
throw some light on the process ;

“ On mentioning one of the invoices the defendant alluded to the custom of ‘ salting ’ 
invoices as very prevalent a t that time in the Australian trade.

“ Mr. Bramwkll. W hat do you mean by ‘ salting ’ an invoice ?
“ Witness. The price inserted in the invoice is not the true price given for the 

goods; it is a  larger one, and the goods in  Australia are sold upon an advance upon 
ihe invoice price.

“ Mb. Bramwell. The invoice, then, is shown to the customer, and he believes the 
snih mentioned in i t  to be the real price ?

“ The Chief B aron. Is that so?
“ A Juryman. Yes, my L ord ; i t  was very common, I  know.
“ The Chief Baron. I  think that in moat criminal courts that I  am acquainted with 

that would be called obtaining money under false pretences.
“ The Witness. My Lord, the  buyer has the goods to examine. I t  was the general 

custom,
“ Tlie Chief Baron. I  think it my duty to say, that I  think such a practice illegal 

and criminal, and I hope i t  will not be persisted in.”

We quite agree with the Chief Bason in liis view of the law, but 
when we find a juryman speaking coolly of the practice as “ a very 
common one, he knows ” we doubt whether that great palladium of our 
rights, familiarly described as “ twelve men in a box” would find a 
fellow-tradesman guilty of a crime for following what the juryman 
would have us believe is a common commercial practice.

We strongly suspect that, according to the rules of morality—which, 
however, by comnjon consent, are not supposed to apply to trade—half 
the business in the country is carried on upon the principle of obtaining 
money under false pretences. Every untrue announcement of a sale 
“ under cost price,”  every ticket describing an article as that which it 
is not, every label in a window attached to any piece of goods that is not 
to be had at the price affixed to it, any one of these tricks which meet 
one at every turn in every street, is an attempt to obtain money under 
false pretences. We do not w-onder that when in old comedy we liear 
a clap-trap ab o u t'“ the honour of the British merchant,” and the 
“ integrity of the English tradesman,” there is a supercilious sneer from 
the boxes, a gentle giggle from the pit, and a loud laugh from the 
gallery. We have been told occasionally, that commercial roguery is 
confined to the petty tradesmen, and that our “ merchant princes” are 
quite above anything like fraud; but what are we to say to this “ com
mon practice ” among wholesale houses of “  Salting an Invoice ? ”

There is something really alarming in the excessive bluntness of the 
moral sense which seems to exist in some commercial quarters; and we 
recollect nothing much cooler than the apology made by the witness—a 
“ highly respectable man,”  we dare say—who exclaimed in answer to 
the Chief B aron’s rebuke of the system,—“ My LorA the buyer has 
the goods to examine. I t  was the general custom.” I t  might as well 
be said, in answer to a charge of uttering a forged note,—“ My Lord,- 
the prosecutor had the note to examine ; he ought to have found out 
that my pretence as to its value was a false one.” If the custom of 
“ Sailing an Invoice” is really as common as we are led to believe, we 
can only say, that after the declaration of the Chief Baron, that the 
Act constitutes a false pretence, and the obtaining money by it is a 
crime, it is the duty of every customer to  prosecute everylradesmau who 
is guilty, oTthe fraud in question.

BOOKS LYING ON MR. D UN UP’S TABLE.
T he Laundress’ Book, with a request pinned on the outside, “ Too Be Hat fended 2.”
The AVashing Book, with an intimation, anything but politely worded, that Mb. 

D dndp's linen will not be sent home, until the sum of 18s. 9i., which has been 
owing ever so long, is paid.

The Butcher’s Book, the entries of which consist mostly of “ One Chop,” which have 
accumulated, in spite of several small sums paid on account, to an almost incredible 
number.

A Red Book (1849).—A Blue Book (1837), and a Law Book (1650).
The Twenty-Ninth Volume of Pbendergasts“ Abridgement.”
An odd volume of a circulating library novel, the title-page tom out, but supposed to 

be one of Mb . G. P.*R. J ames’, as the opening-scene], is in Languedoc, and there is a 
description of two travellers on horseback.

A Loan Book, belonging to the “ Mutual Samaritan Office,” in which there are two 
entries, of 2a. Qd. There is a lapse of six weeks between the two payments.

A small parcel of writs, summonses, income-tax papers, and papers of every kind, 
public and private, but all of them, demanding payment in a very summary manner, 
and the majority of them additionally endorst-d with a threat that “ the Bearer will 
not call again.” This miscellaneous collection is kept down in a  state of abject 
submission by a large lion’s-head knocker, tha t is doing duty la the character of an 
iron paper-weight.

Two Volumes (V. and VI.) of the History of England, by Hume and Smollett, which 
on being opened are discovered to contain dice-boxes, and to be notUiog more than 
the Insidious cover for a backgammon-board.

A JUVENILE PARTY.
L ord J ohn Manners gave a grand Javenile Party during the 

Christmas week, which some of the oldest members of Young England 
attended. There were not more than five of these youthful celebrities 
present, and yet their united ages amounted to upwards of BOO.

VOl. XXX.
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CLAIRVOYANT CHRONOLOGY.

1857. Dissolution of the Peace Society, in 
: consequence of Me . Beight’s accepting office as 
Minist,er-at-War.

1866. A clean street seen in the City for an 
honr or two.

1869. Lodgers’ Relief Act passed: containing 
clauses for the prevention of door-chains and 
s treet music; and the substitution of young and 
neat teetotal handmaidens for slatternly and old 
gin-smelling charwomen.

1870. The K ikg of P ktjssia is'induced to take 
the pledge.

1880. The Inhabitant of a “ quiet” street goes 
quite out of his mind, in consequence of having 
passed a whole day without hearing a barrel- 
organ.

1888. Great activity in the Library of the 
British Museum. The catalogue advanced nearly 
half a column.

1899. The Rights of Charwomen investigated 
the Horae Office. (Very) cross-examination 

O’’ above five hundred witnesses; and defeat of 
(he Government in its endeavour to define, within 

little, what the claimants mean by “ puck- 
visits.”

Old Lady. “ Oh, ah I yes, i t ’s the Waits. I  love to listen to ’em. It may ie  fancy, hut somehow 
they don’t seen to play so sweetly as they did when I  viOA a girl. Perhaps it is that I ’m getting old, 
and don’t hear quite so well as I  used to do.”

Terms for Brutes.
Stbange as it may seem, the only language 

which Russian diplonjatists are capable of under
standing is inarticulate. For it is that which 
proceeds from the cannon’s mouth. Yet what 
can a Beat be expected to understand but a roar ? 
We trust the Allies will make the Russian Bear 
understand their meaning clearly enough by the 
roar of artillery.

SEX IN THE CHURCH.
One of the P gsets—whether a relative, or merely a namesake of the 

notorious Romanesque clergyman—or, for anght we know, the M agnds 
Apollo of the pseudo-Roman-Catholic Priests himself, has latply in
dulged in a new vagary of Pnseyism; at least, if credit is due to the 
Building Nezos. That journal mentions that—

“ A learned divine,,the Kev. 3Jr. P usbt, of Langley, more conversant with th® 
practices of the dark ages than with the institutions of the country in  which it ha® 
been his lot to be born, bas, in building a new church for bis parishioners, attempted 
to divide the families of his congi’egation, quartering them out, the males on one side 
and the females on the other, separating husbands and wives, mothers and sons, fathers 
and daughters, brotliers and sisters, masters and maidens. To his great surprise and 
disgust the congregation has refused to^be so parcelled out like sheep in a  m arket; 
and this attempt to treat Englishmen after this ancient fashion has signally failed.”

O ur authority above quoted thereupon suggests, that the failure of the 
Reverend gentleman in that attempt of his was a great p ity ; and that 
had he succeeded in it, he might have been encouraged to carry out his 
idea by building unisexual churches; churches for men alone, and 
women alone, respectively. hlB, P csey, perhaps, considers that in 
church at least, it is good' for man to be, alone, and for woman to be 
aloiie also. The notion of an unisexual church may be pleasant to  M r. 
P tisey, but would not be completely practicable. To be strictly 
unisexual, the church would have to be served by a clergywoman; and 
canonicals are incompatible with petticoats. I t  is true tha t Ceres 
had her priests, although women exclusively constituted her congre
gation; but let us hope that the mysteries of Ceres will never be 
celebrated in a British place of worship, whatever 'other mummeries 
may be practised there; and that no sound Anglican divine will ever be 
found to resemble the clergy of that heathen divinity.

We should be inclined to doubt the fact that the R ev. M r . P usey 
derived his crotchet of separating his congregation into two genders 
from the dark ages. We should rather be inclined to conjecture, 
that he took it into his head from these present days of progress. 
Me . P gset, in the course of his travels, must have often seen an in
scription over the doors of railway waiting-rooms, which may reason
ably be supposed to have furnished him with a hint for his mas
culine and feminine church-sittings. I f  so, a double church, with a 
party wall in the middle, if that arrangement is compatible with 
medimval rules of building, would be the kind of sacred edifice for his 
fancy.

I t  is, however, but fair to Me . P gset to remark, tha t he has a per
fect right to try to §et his congregation to adopt any arrangement, 
however absurd, which he may judge conducive to their spiritual

advantage. - As he appears to  have built the church himself, he may be 
presumed to have paid his money, and in regulating its sittings may 
plausibly expect to take his choice. ,

IS IT POSSIBLE?
N obody will suspect Punch of being opposed to a really cheap press; 

but there seems to be a doubt, whether the principle of a cheap press is 
really advanced by the establishment of very low-priced Newspapers. 
The other day a cheap provincial print was put up for sale, and knocked 
down for one hundred pounds to the first and only bidder, who went 
away to look for the deposit (which he did not happen to have about 
him), and never came back again. Some of these Newspapers are said 
to have entailed enormous losses on their proprietors, so that the 
cheapness to the buyers has proved very dear indeed to the sellers, who 
in many cases have been glad to leave off, not exactly where they 
began, though they wish they could have done so.

For our own parts, we shall be really sorry if a  cheap newspaper press 
will not pay; for we like to see plenty of everything—if it happens to 
be good or harmless—sold for as little money as possible. We, how
ever, confess that we do not sympathise with the sufferings of those 
who failiin an attempt to produce a cheap article by taking to them
selves for nothing what somebody else has produced at a considerable 
expense; and, indeed, we regard aU, speculations of the kind as little 
better than that of a pickpocket, who should set himself up as a 
dealer in cheap pocket-handkerchiefs.

We do not say tha t any of the low-priced papers that haye failed, 
have attempted to flourish on the practice of literary plunder, but, we 
had much rather see half-a-dozen honest, though unwise, speculators 
break down in the attempt to establish a cheap newspaper press, than 
have to witness the pecuniary success of any one who might set at 
defiance all the distinctions between meum and tumn, and flourish by 
the sale of stolen articles. If a penny newspaper press is to be 
established by fair means, none will rejoice more sincerely than our
selves ; but if it can only be accomplished bylifoul play, we shall hail 
every failure as a wholesome triumph of principle.

D iplomatic W ant op Foeesigkt.—The name of the Envoy sent 
from Paris to Dresden and St. Petersburg is M. de Sebbacu. We 
hope this gentleman will not confine himsdf to the meaning expressed 
in his name; but that See-bach will Look-forward.
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A PROSPECTUS OF A NEW PEACE JOURNAL.
HORTLY ■will be produced, to be 

continued weekly, a 
new paper, under the 
title of the Thieves’ 
Advocate. The can
dour of this denomi
nation will be no 
matter of surprise to 
those who consider the 
increasing numbers 
and respectability of 
the class of persons 
v u lg a r ly  te rm ed  
Thieves. By the hos
tile testimony of Ser
jeant Adams, it is 
established that the 
members of the com
munity engaged in 
theft, including dis
honesty, so called, in 
all its branches, con
stitute a prmuliar, and 
in a certain sense a 
regular. Profession, 
■with several depart
ments, each having 
its special cultivators. 
Three bankers of the 
very highest standing 
have recently been 
sentenced to fourteen

years’ transportation, for dispMal of securities. L ater still, transportation for life has been 
awarded to a clergyman, the next heir to a peerage, convicted of the fictitious endorsement 
of a bill of exchange. Railway embezzlement and peculation are almost univertal. These 
facts, partly melancholy, partly cheering, sufficiently demonstrate the existence of a large 
and important body, whose sentiments are at variance with commonly-received notions of 
proprietary right. I t  is high time that they possessed an organ, and a supply of this want is 
offered in the Thieves’ Advocate; a Newspaper expressly intended for Thieves, and to be 
devoted to the furtherance of their moral, material, and intellectual progress.

The stigma attached to theft is purely conventional. The least intelligent members of 
our Swell Mob can remind a Beak, that what is here punishable as felony, was legal in Sparta 
in as far as the mere act went; detection therein only being liable to a penalty.. Names 
that were once infamous have since become respectable; and to these names, we doubt not, 
the onward social movement wiU, in due time, add that of Thief.

Theft is simply the operatiou of superior strength or superior cunning, reclaiming the 
wealth appropriated by superior intelligence, patience, economy, and industry. The primary 
object oh the Thieves’ Advocate will be the assertiori of this doctrine, and of the corresponding 
principle of Unrestricted Action, which, from a Thief’s point of view, is seen to be merely an 
extension of Tree Trade.

No fear is entertained for the success of this Journal on the score of the alleged 'want of 
education prevalent among the predatory classes. Theft, in the large sense, includes forgery 
and swindling; an art and a science which exact no small acquaintance with letters, and, 
indeed, the very best wrif.ing.

In  regard to the religious controversies of the day, this Journal will take a line at once 
moderate and decided. On the most important of all topics its Conductors have their own 
opinions, which, whilst the freedom of conscientious utterance is still restrained by some 
trammels, they think they had best perhaps keep to  themselves. Suffice it to say, that they 
are actuated by no narrow spirit of bigotry. Their practical advocac;^ will be given to 
that great moral tenet, which is distinctive of the excellent Society of Briends, Non- 
Resistance to Aggression.

Were this ■wise and beautiful doctrine recognised as an axiom in legislation, the enormous 
expense entailed upon the country by a constabulary and gaols, penitentiaries, and mis
named reformatory institutions, would be precluded, and a vast reduction would be effected 
in the County Rates. The office of the policeman would be limited to remonstrance, as he 
would not be sanctioned in using his staff; thus' Ms office would be practically useless; 
and Jack K etch and the Gallows would be entirely superseded.

Conformably with this view, the object of the Thieved Advocate will necessarily, be the 
restoration of Peace upon any terms. More money has already,been spent in the War, than 
what, if quietly stolen, would have sufficed for the maintenance of all the Thieves in the 
country, many of whom are now costing it a prodigious sum for their maintenance in 
prison or in penal servitude, over and above the trifling amount abstracted from the 
national resources by their original operations.

The Thieves' Advocate contejnplates without the least alarm the possible universality 
of the Russian Empire; in which the severity of the law is experienced chiefly by political 
offenders alone; and wherein, under a paternal government, the interests represented by this 
Journal enjoy considerable licence.

The support of the Thieves’ Advocate v. ill unhesitatingly be given to the present E mpeeoe 
oe.Russia, whose perseverance in withstanding the demands of the Allies for the relin
quishment of his designs on Turkey, has the warmest sympathy and approbation of its con
ductors. They feel, also, earnestiy solicitous to vindicate the memory of his late father, 
the illustrious N icholas, who so signally asserted their principles in taking material

guarantees, and who so highly merited their 
respect, and set them so encouraging an example 
in dying game. “ I ’ell Eeitz to remember the 
words of Papa, and always to remain the same 
for Russia,” was the memorable point of his 
last dying speech. With equal pluck, if less 
elegance, how many an intrepid fellow has said, 
under similar cL’iCumstances ; “ Tell Bill to 
mind the old un’s adwice, and stick fast to the 
set.”

The Thieves’ Advocate -will he conducted by a 
stsff of legal gentlemen, ■whose position and ex
perience have rendered them intimatel.v con
versant with the wishes and feelings of their 
anticipated readers. I t  will he uiibiishedat the 
small charge of One Penny. N. B. (particularly) 
Stumps Down!

VALENTINE EOR RUSSIA.
{Favoured hy P rince Valentine E steehazy.)

The Danube made a river free;
No war-ships in the Enxiue Sea,
No fortresses along its coasts 
As dens for your marauding hosts;
The Principalities secuted,
Against your ])urglary insured; 
Abandonment of all your freaks 

• About protecting Abdul’s Greeks;
And lastly, and to clench the whole.
You don’t rebuild Sebastopol. . ’
To these demands if you incline , 
Receive, with smiles your Valentine,

ELOCUTION EOE CHEMISTS.
A CoKEESPONDENT has directed our attention 

to some rather long and complex words, occur
ring in a volume recently published by the 
Cavendish Chemical Book Society, and being a 
translation of M, Atjôustb L aurent’s work on 
Chemical Method. In  this treatise a certain 
organic compound is denominated.

“ Hydrated nitrochloronaphthal-nitrobromanilate of me- 
tbyloethyloamylonitroiodophenylium."

Whereby our Correspondent is put in mind 
of the similarly designated substance

“ MethylethylamyIophenylinm.”

Our Correspondent judiciously abstains from 
remarking on the absurdity of these odd tecli- 
nioal (terms, because, though odd. they are in 
fact not absurd. Big ideas, as D e . J ohnson 
said in self-defence, must have big words to 
express them ; and compound things, to be i 
correctly described, require compound names of ] 
portionate intricacy. On the other hand, it is ' 
certainly true, that practically few persons can 
hear such words as the, above pronounced with
out laughing, but that is chiefly because, they 
ate not pronounced in reality, but only imve an 
attempt made at their pronunciation, which is a 
failure.. Their utterance, to coin a word for the 
nonce, is rather a stutterance—which incurs 
derision. This, as chemical conversation is 
getting prevalent just now, by reason of the very 
general rascality practised in the adulteration of 
food, is a case to be remedied. A course of 
lessons from M r . Charles Mathews in Che
mical Elocution, is the only thing that appears 
capable of answering that purpose, and at least 
everybody who means to lecture on Chemistry, 
and talk about methyloethjlo, &c., shoidJ, if 
possible, put himself in training under that gen
tleman, who also, pethajis, might be engaged at 
the Royal; Institution, if the Managers thereof 
are sufficiently discerning and liberal, to sing a 
number of songs introducing methyloand cthylo, 
and all the like chemical crackjaw terms in all 
their varieties of combination and complexity, 
at the Theatre.
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Talk or a Mar D og, indeer !—W h a t ’s that to a W et  I sle oe Skye Terrier  under the Breakfast Table on a H unting
Morning, amongst the nice Clean Tops and B uckskins ?

[A Favourite Lawn Meet—and- not a moment to spare.

MAKING THINGS PLEASANT IN  CHINA.
A m o n g  a variety of miscellaneous news that arrived by the last 

Indian Mail, we received the following consolatory, but startling, 
intelligence:—

“ China is tranquil. Three hundred persons are beheaded weekly.”

Nobody can deny the pleasures of tranquillity, but the article seems 
to be dearly purchased just now in China, by what may be justly 
termed an “ alarming sacrifice.” Anything for a quiet life, is all very 
well to a certain extent; but it is purchasing peace at a somewhat 
unreasonable price, when tranquillity is only to be obtained by admi
nistering a permanent quietus in the course of every week to  three 
hundred citizens. I f  we were to bear that any European city was 
tranquil, but that heads were falling at the rate of fifty per day, we 
should begin to be afraid that there was something very deadly in the 
quietude of the place; and we should not envy the peace of a capital 
which had grown so familiar with capital punishment. The relations 
between the government and the people of China are not in a very 
satisfactory state just now ; and it was lately a toss-np which would 
get the upper-hand ; but it seems to  be, “ heads we lose, and tails we 
can’t win,” with the unfortunate populace. We cannot admire the 
wisdom of any government which, in its search for a cure of social 
grievances, goes “ axeing about,”  and never finding out; though it is 
possible that some politicians of the old sanguinary school may he of 
opinion, tha.. when rebellion comes to a head, decapitation is the 
appropriate remedy.

A Q uestion o f  Suspension.
" S uspend your judgments!” cry all the officials of the Eastern 

Counties Bailway involved in the Report of the Committee of Investi
gation.

“ Suspend your officials,” would be perhaps the better cry, or else the 
Eastern Counties Railway will be having more judgments suspended 
over its head than it will he able, with the help even of its fastest 
engine, to meet.

AGRICULTURAL DISTRESS.
With War prices in Mark Lane, and an average harvest,' we cer

tainly did not expect this year that we should have to Lead a paragraph 
with the "once familiar words” which we have placed at the top of 
this. But we think the following advertisement, taken from the 
Suffolk Chronicle a short time since, will be held as a sufficient reason 
for our doing so

Th e  Daughter of a Eespectable Farmer wishes for a Situation as 
Housemaid, where .the consideration of her respectability would exempt her from 

a few of the most menial offices.

If  this be really “ a case of real distress,”  we would he the last in 
any way to hold it up to ridicule. _ The farmer, though “ respectable,” 
may have been unfortunate; and, in his daughter being driven to seek 
a place as housemaid, we can see far less to laugh a t than to pity.

But, in stipulating as she does, that " th e  consideration of her 
respectability ”  may exempt her from certain of a housemaid’s duties, 
we fear that she will find she is imposing a condition, which would 
deter most people from answering ner advertisement. We doubt, 
indeed, if her respectability would be held, in lawyer’s phrase, a “ valu-' 
able consideration ”  for any proviso of exemption from service, even 
were the “ offices ”  required of her “ most menial,”  a superlative we do 
not positively comprehend. And in laying such a stress upon her own, 
and also her paternal respectability, she seems to us as though imply
ing that the quality is rather a scarce article now-a-days, and that 
housemaids in general are in particular deficient in it.

We would, therefore, certainly advise this young person, if she 
repeats her advertisement, to omit the latter part of it. While it 
stands as above, we apprehend that much as she may "w ish for” a 
housemaid’s situation, we shall vainly echo her a wish that she may 
get it.

A Monster P luralist.—Dr. H ale, being present when the F l u -  
ralily o f Worlds formed the subject of conversation, is said to have shed 
tears, “ because he hadn’t a living in each.”

0
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THE AUSTRIAN THIMBLERIG. '
Austria. ‘‘ NOW THEN, I ’L L  BET ANY GENT A SOVEREIGN, B E  DON’T TELL ME W H IC H  THIMBLE

THE PEACE IS U N D E R !”
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THE SONG OF HIAWATHA.
{Author’s protective Edition.)

lou , who hold in grace and honour,
Hold, as one who did you kindness 
When he publish’d former poems.
Sang Evangeline the noble.
Sang the golden Golden Legend,
Sang the songs the Voices u tter 
Crying in the Night and darkness.
Sang how unto the Red Planet 
Mars, he gave the Night’s F irst Watches, 
H enry Wadsworth, whose adnomen 
(Coming awkward, for the accents.
Into this his latest rhythm)
Write we as Protracted Fellow,
Or in Latin, Longus Comes,—
Buy the Song of Hiawatha.

Should you ask me. Is  the poem 
Worthy of its predecessors.
Worthy of the sweet conceptions.
Of the manly, nervous diction.
Of the phrase, concise or pliant.
Of the songs that sped the pulses.
Of the songs that gefiim’d the eyelash.
Of the other works of H enry P 
I  should answer, I  should tell you.
You may .wish that you may get it—
Don’t you wish that you may get it ?

Should you ask me. Is  it worthless.
Is  it bosh and is it bunkum.
Merely facile flowing nonsense.
Easy to a practised rhythmist.
F it to charm a private circle.
But not worth the print and paper 
David R ogue hath here expended?
I  should answer, I  should tell you.
You’re a fool and most presumptuous. 
Hath not H enry Wadsworth writ it ? 
Hath not Punch commanded “ Buy it  ? ”

Should you ask me. W h a t’s its nature ? 
Ask me. W hat’s the kind of poem?
Ask me in respectful language.
Touching your respectful beaver.
Kicking back your manly hind-leg.
Like to one who sees his betters;
I  should answer, I  shoidd tell you,
’Tis a poem in this metre.
And embalming the traditions.
Fables, rites, and superstitions.
Legends, charms, and ceremonials 
Of the various tribes of Indians,
From the land of the Ojibways,
From the land of the Dacotahs,
From the mountains, moors, and fenlands. 
Where the heron, the Shuli-shuh-gar, 
Finds its sugar in the rushes;
From the fast-decaying nations.
Which our gentle tlnole Samuel 
I s improving, very smartly.
From the face of all creation.
Off the face of all creation.

Should you ask me. By what story.
By what action, plot, or fiction.
All these matters are connected ?
I  should answer, I  should tell you.
Go to Bogue and buy the poem.
Publish’d, neatly, at one shilling.
Publish’d, sweetly, at five shillings.

Should you ask me. Is  there music 
In the structure of the verses.
In the names and in the phrases ?
Pleading, that, like weaver Bottom,
You prefer your ears well tickled ;
I  should answer, I  should te ll you, 
H enry’s verse is very charming;
And for names, there’s Hiawatha,
Who’s the hero of the poem, 
Mudjeekeewis, th a t’s the W est Wind,

Hiawatha’s graceless father,
There’s Nokomis, there’s Wenonah, 
Ladies both, of various merit, 
Puggawangun, th a t’s a war-olub, 
Pau-puk-keeWis, h e ’s a dandy 
“  Barr’d with streaks of red and yellow. 
And the women and the maidens 
Love the handsome Pau-puk-keewis,”  
Tracing.in him Punch’s likeness.
Then th e re ’s lovely Minnehaha,— 
Pretty name with pretty meaning, .
I t  implies the Laughing-Water,—
And the darling Minnehaha 
Married noble H iawatha;
And her sto ry ’s far too touching 
To be sport for you, you donkey.
W ith your 6ars like weaver Bottom’s, 
Ears like booby Bully Bottom.

Once upon a time in London,
In  the days of the Lyceum,
Ages ere keen Arnold let it_
To the'dreadful Northern Wizard,
Ages ere the buoyant Mathews , 
Tripp’d upon its boards in briskness,—
I  remember, I  remember
How a scribe, with pen chivalrous.
Tried to save these Indian stories 
From the fate of chill oblivion.
Out came sundry comic Indians 
Of the tribe of Kut-an-hack-um.
VYith their Chief, the clean Efmatthews,

I  should answer, I  should tell you, i
Shut your mouth, and go to David, \
D avid, Mr. Punch’s neighbour, j
Buy the Song of Hiawatha,'
Read, and learn, and then he thankful j
Unto Ptmch and H enry Wadsworth, :
Punch, and noble H enry Wadsworth, i
Truer poet, better fellow, I
Thau to be annoy’d at jesting |
From his friend, great Punch, who loves him. '

TORYISM IN  TH E WASHING-TUB.
Among the wants of the other day  ̂as adver

tised in the limes, we met with an intimation 
, that one H.' F., of Wandsworth, requires a 
Mangle. There is nothing very remarkable in 

i this yearning for an article of much utility on 
! the part of one who may be desirous of making 
I things as smooth as possible; but we confess 
i we were rather struck by the intimation that 
i “ no new inventions are desired.” Why an 
! individual should want a mangle, and yet set his 
jfaoe obstinately against any improvement in 
I mangles, is a problem we cannot solve; and 
I when we reflect that in these days of progress 
1 mangles are particularly likely to take a turn, 
we find the objection to new inventions still 
more unaccountable. We presume that the 
advertisement proceeds from some old Tory 
laundress who lags in the rear of everything like 
reform, and who in her choice of a mangle 
would hang on to the old rope rather than adopt 
the patent chain and the wheel, which certainly 
has a tendenejr to revolution. I t  is, however, 
a pretty good sign of the times when the fear of 
innovation has sunk as low down in the social 
scale as];the suburban washerwoman, who is 
perhaps as adverse to iihprovement in her 
orthography as in the implements ot her trade, 
and who probably intimates by the words 
“ Mangeiin Dun ”  her readiness to serve her 
customers.

W ith the growling Downy Beaver,
W ith 'the valiant Monkey’s Uncle,
Came the gracious Mari-Kee-lee,
Firing OB’ a pocket-pistol.
Singing too, that Mudjee-keewis 
(Shorten’d ip the song to “ Wild Wind ” ), 
Was a spirit very kindly. ,
Came her Sire, the joyous Kee-lee,
By the waning tribe adopted.
Named the Buffalo, and wedded 
To the fairest of the maidens.
But repented of his bargain.
And his brother Kut-au-hack-ums 
Very nearly chopp’d his toes off.
Serve him right, the fickle Kee-lee.

I f  you ask me, Wlrat this memory •
H ath to do with Hiawatha,
And the poem which I  speak of ?
I  should answer, I  should tell you.
You ’re a fool, and most piesuuiptuous; 
’’Tis not for such humble cattle 
To inquire what links and unions 
Join the thoughts, and mystic meanings, 
Of their betters, mighty poets.
Mighty writers—Punch the mightiest.

COMMON THINGS.
I t is a common thing for the conductor of a 

Brompton iomnibus to  propose to put you 
down within “ a heasy valk” of Brixton.

I t  is a common thing for a wife whose hus
band comes home late from a dinner-party to be 
told, “ Myd-ear I  shureyou porrionour I  
shefirstogerriway.”

I t  is a common thing for men who “ won’t  
detain you a minute” to hold you by the 
button-hole for more than an hour.

I t  is a common thing for an undergraduate 
to discover after a wine-party that he has 
taken too much coffee.

I t  is a common thing upon one’s entrance 
into what are advertised as “ quiet lodgings,” 
to find them tenanted already by a troop 
of squalling children and an amateur cornopean.

What Shall w e Have for Dinner ?
I n answerl to the above question, a Railway 

Porter says: “ I t  depends a great deal upon 
what you cau conveniently get out of the 

j hampers, and also what particular game and 
fish happen to be in season. For instance, at 
this time of the year, (he modestly observes) 
a turbot, a few smelts, a small leg of Dartmoor 
mutton, a partridge, and a couple of teal, with 
a pine-apple, make a nice little dinner, that a 
Railway Director need not be ashamed of.”

REAL BENEFACTORS OF THE CHURCH.
PusEYiTEs, Newmanites, Liddellites, Oxford 

Traotarians, and all other Papists in disguise, 
who leave the Church, and carry themselves 
and their Roman doctrines over to Rome as 
soon as possible.
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Fishmonger’s Boy. Master says you may repeat his Adverlisementy i f  you'll 
ta fee it out in oysters  ̂ as you did before."

Publisher. “ Very well,"

LOOSE THOUGHTS.
BY A FAST MAN.

W hin  the maiden, aunt comes in at the door, it is time 
for the cigar to fly out of the window.

We all have our troubles. B ut I  doubt if anythieg 
be half so annoying as, when giving your address to a tailor 
whom you have never before done business with, acci
dentally letting a ticket from your pawnbroker drop oat 
of your card-case.

The pursuit of knockers is sometimes under difficulties. 
B ut few things perhaps more completely damp one’s ardour 
for it than the emptying of a water-jug from the first-floor 
window.

In  my dealings with "know ing cards”  I  have found 
them pretty generally turn up knaves.

I t  IS a waste of breath disputing with a cabman. The 
only reasoning to use with him is â  knock-down argu
ment.

Every rose has its thorn. I  never helped to shawl the 
flower of a ball-room without being convinced, by painlul 
evidence, that she had a pin about her.

The reflective mind may derive considerable entertain
ment from the train of thought induced by directing 
agrioulturists from the Cattle-Show in Baker Street to pro
ceed, via Charteg Cross and Holborn to the Great Western 
Railway ; or by showing a May-Weetingite the back pas
sage to the Cider Cellars as being a short cut into Exeter 
Hall.

1 have learnt by experience, that when one’s head splits 
in the morning the best thing is to  soda it-.

Crossing-sweepers may talk of the difficulties of life; 
but, to my mind, there is nothing half so hard in it as to 
walk straight home to your rooms after a wine-party, and 
having found your latchkey, to ascertain, without dropping 
it, the whereabouts of the keyhole.

When a man intends to make a night of it, he will do 
well to leave his card-case behind him. The name of 
" S m i t h ”  covers a multitude of sprees, and his address 
will be shown by his skill in concealing it.

Einally, my friend, there is folly in procrastination. 
Therefore, never put off till to-morrow the tradesman who- 
can be done to-day.

SO MISTAKE ABOUT SHOOTISG A PHEASANT.
A Tendency to sympathise with offenders against the majesty of the 

law is lamentably prevalent. Witness the deplorable and disgraceful 
fact recorded in the following extract from the South Eastern. Gazette;

“ Thb Case op H enry Hoyle.—A  penny subscription has been entered into at the 
Prince of Orange, Canterbury, for the purpose of releasing H enry H oylr, who wa.s 
sentenced to a month’s hard labour on a charge of poaching, at th e W ingham petty 
aeBSioiis, on Thursday last.”

The penny subscription for the release of H oyle, is simply a con
spiracy for the purpose of defeating the ends, not only of justice, but 
of justices of the peace: those ends of course including, in the pre
servation of morals, the preservation of game. The justices in question 
are enumerated in the further paragraph following;

<* P etty Sessions, Thursday.—(Before M. Bell, E sq., chairman, Sir Brook 
B ridges, Babt.,M. II. D’A eth, E. C. H. W ilkie, G. Gipps, W . O. H amjiond, J . P. 
P lumptre, and W. O. H ammond, J un., Esqbs.)”

These English Country Gentlemen, County Magistrate-s, men of 
station and influence in their county, were assembled in solemn session 
to  adjudicate on a case of slaying, second, in the view of many of the 
brightest ornaments of the Unpaid Bench, to no crime short of the 
wilful destruction of human life. The enormity is thus stated by our 
South Eastern contemporary:

A D ear Pheasant to the County.—H enry H otle, a  foolish-looking youth, 
Rbout 18 years of age, was charged with unlawfully killing a  pheasant, on the estate of 
E dward Kice, Esq., M.P., on the 28th ult.”

L et it be clearly understood that in the word nheasant, in the fore
going extract, there is no typographical error. The letter h is not a 
superfinity. I t  was no fellow-clown that perished by the hand of 
H o y l e . No; it was a veritable pheasant—a eock-pheasant—and there 
is every reason to believe that the miserable bumpkin would as readily 
have killed a hen. The detection of the culprit was effected by the 
resolute retainer of a British squire. We continue.to cite the authority 
above quoted.

" A wcodreeve in the service of Mb . E ice stated, that about a quarter past two o’clock 
on Wednesday week he was in Mount Pleasant wood, Tilmanstone, when he heard the 
report of a gun. He went to the spot, and saw the defendant with a gnn in his hand, 
standing on a footpath on Mr. H arvev’s land, which joined Me . K ice’s. Witness

asked, what he- had been shooting, and the defendant said '  rooks.’ Next morning 
; w'itness went to the cover, exactly opposite to where he saw the defendant the previous 
i day, and there, within ten rods of the footpath, Ife found a cock pheasant, nut hid in 
1 any M'ay.”

I Thus far, perhaps, strong as was the presumption against the prisoner,
' there was no positive legal proof of his guilt. But the voluntary con
fession of the wretch supplied the certainty which not only the vigilance 
but also the address and sagacity of the woodreeve were unable to 
obtain;—

“ Witness hid himself up by the bird, and the defendant passed the place about l i  
and 3 o’clock, but neither time did he interfere with the pheasant. Witness then got 
out of his hiding-place, and asked the defendant what he shot at the day before ? He 
replied ‘ The rooks.’ W itness said, ‘ No, hut this bird ’ (a t the same time holding up 
the pheasaiit). defendant then admitted that he did shoot a t the pheasants, but it was- 
only ‘ to scare them away.’ The defendant was employed as ‘ rook boy’ by Mb. 
H arvey. He was on his master’s land, and the pheasant was on Mb. R ice’s.”

Another witness substantiated—if corroboration could be requisite 
in such a case—the testimony of the keeper to  the delinquent’s self
conviction ;—

“ Thomas D awkins, also in  Mr. R ice’s em ploy, beard the defendant tell the former 
witness that he only shot at the pheasant to frighten it away, and said he was very 
sorry for what he had done. The boy cried very inucb, and said it  was the first time 
be bad ever shot at the pheasants.”

But if any doubt on the subject could possibly exist, the offender 
explicitly, .with his own mouth, affirmed his guilt there and then.

Defendant. I  was sent there to keep things off the land, and I  shot at the birds to 
frighten them, but not to kill them. I shot i t  with a  stone. I  had orders to shoot 
everything off the wheat.”

Qf course the penetration of English Justices of the Peace was too- 
profound to be deluded by the afi'ectation of rusticity and loutishness 
remarkable on the part of the criminal:—

“ Sir Brook B ridges. But your master only told you to shoot rooks.
“ Defendanr. Yes, but there is a terrible many of them  other birds, and I  thought I 

was to drive away all birds I  found went on to the laud.
“ The Magistrates then consulted tegetber for a few moments, when
“ The Chairman (addressing the defendant) said the Magistrates had decided on 

fining him  £1 and 17s. 6d. costs, or one month's hard labour.”

Indeed, a feeling as near to derisive indignation as the decorum 
of the awful tribunal .of the Sessions vulgarly named Petty, could

La
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permit, appears to liave been evinced by tbe Bench towards tbp 
malefactor;—

“ Defendant. I  have no money b u t what I work for.
Sib B. Beidges. Then that w ill be a very good warning to you.

“ Defenda?it. W ill you allow me a  little time to pay the money in ?
“ The Chairman. No, we will not allow you any time ; if  you can't pay i t  now, you 

mnst go to prison a t once,
“ Mb. H .D ’Aeth. Take this as a caution. Your father and brother have all heen 

at it, and if they have not heen taken, they ought to have been.
“ Defendant. I  have got IO5. ; will you take that, Sir ?
“ The Chairman. No, that won’t  d o ; you must go to prison.
“ The defendant was accordingly taken to St. Augustine’s prison at Canterbury.”

Me . D ’Aeth’s observation is worthy of note. The facts alleged by 
him concerning the prisoner’s father and brother were not.proved in 
evidence. They were, however, in his mind, clearly material to the 
issue, whether the prisoner had or had not shot the pheasant wilfully. 
No doubt those facts contributed to determine the judgment of the 
Bench. Here we have an instance of the peculiar efficiency of 
summary jurisdiction—of course exercised by unpaid magistrates— 
over that of the ordinary criminal courts, in which a too technical 
judge would not have admitted Mb . D’Ab ie ’s evidence at a ll; and if 
such evidence could have been admissible, would have rectuired it to 
be delivered on oath before he would have allowed it to go to a jury.

However, there was no need of any evidence as to intent. In  cases 
of homicide'the presumption is, that the act was murder, unfil the 
presumption is rebutted. Pheasant shooting (without leave) must, in. 
like manner, be held to be poaching till proved otherwise. Such at 
least was doubtless the view of the law taken by Me. B ell and his 
brother magistrates. And who shall gainsay their decision?—the 
decision of gentlemen like them—gentlemen of intelligence and 
property, gentlemen who “ have had losses ”  also—losses of pheasants, 
no doubt, partioidarly.

Deservedly, therefore, was the wretch H oyle punished; consigned 
to the crank in the limbo of Saint Augustine ; and the attempt to 
subscribe him out of it is a gross and scandalous act of conspiracy and 
rebellion against the worshipful authorities.

In concluding the remarks, we have felt called upon to make on this 
shocking case, we may advert to tbe circumstance, that no post-mortem 
was ordered of the pheasant’s body to ascertain whether it had been 
destroyed by a stone, as stated by the prisoner, or by shot. The inves
tigation would have been superfluous, and the magistrates cannot be 
too much praised for sparing the county a considerable addition to the 
cost of keeping H oyle in prison a month, and perhaps of converting 
him into a still more expensive felon, in order to avenge the death of 
a. gentleman’s cook pheasant.

A SCRAP FOR SPORTSMEN.
T he present fre

quency of horrid 
and barbarous
murders is a very 
shocking circum
stance. I t  appears 
to have a fearful 
tendency to habit
uate tbe public 
mind to acts at 
which the most 
savage nature 
might be expected 
to recpil. Every 
right-minded per
son must have been 
disgusted with the 
tone of levity and 
slang in which 
the Californian and 
Australian journals 
are continually re
lating jthe mutual 
outrages,  ̂ shoot
ings, stabbin^s, and 
gougings, of the 
ruffians congre
gated at the dig
gings. Erom this

oifence, not only against taste, but against the moral sense, our English contem
poraries have heen in general comparatively free; but we are sorry to be obliged 
to notice an exception to this remark in the Carlisle Patriot, which narrates in quite 
a spirit of playfulness an act calculated to  make well-constituted blood boil, and 
properly-organised ears tingle. I t  is not without a degree of repugnance 
amounting nearly to horror, that we quote the foUowing .paragraph from its 
otherwise unobjectionable columns.

“ One day last week as 5.1b. J oh «̂ Robinson, of Thwaite, in Kinside, was attending to his sheep on 
an adjoining common, he observed a fox at no. great distance, and despatched his sheep-dog after 
it. Reynard, being very closely pressed, took shelter in a hole on the hanks of the Calder. By this 
time the loud 'tally -hos’ of Mb.R obinson had reached the ears of a  neighbouring yeoman, Mr. 
J ohn Steel, of Gill, who was soon on the .spot with a loaded gnn. Foxey, being disturbed from his 
hiding-place, was immediately shot by the last-naiAed gentleman.”

That M e . E obinson should have’ set his sheep-dog at the Eox was a natural, 
and would doubtless have proved a perfectly innocent proceeding'. But what words 
can describe the conduct of the butcher, appropriately named Steel, who 
deliherately and in cold blood shot the interesting creature dead ! Not such words, 
if anything like decency in  language is to be maintained among.us, as those 
employed by the Editor of the Carlisle Newspaper._ To use the jocular designation 
of i ’oxey in recounting the fate of the slaughtered victim, is as morally reprehensible 
as it is in a social sense erroneous to speak of the wretched vulpicide as “  the last- 
named gentleman.”  ^ __________________________

H o w  to  Gain: Prussia.
Let our Ambassador to the Court of Berlin represent to his Majesty, 

seriously, at the proper hour after dinner, that the Allies comprehend Erance, 
England, Sardinia, and Turkey. The K ing- will then see, that Russia has arrayed 
against her no less than eight Powers.

The H eaviest PArBE-WEiGHi.—The Duty on Paper.

THE SQUADRON OF LOVE.
Suggested hy the List of Gunboats announced as in preparation 

for the Baltic.
Comb, on with white gloves, and away let us haste 
To the Emperor’s Ball and the Admiral’s Feast,
For surely some kind of a Fete or a treat 
M ust be all that is meant by so charming a fleet.

See, first come three Nymphs,"; who' are dancing the 
waters,

T here’s Boris, mamma of the fifty fair daughters, 
Ariadne, untwisting her mystical line.
And next a Bacchante, all radiant with wine. '
Then Flowers follow on, in a lovely bouquet.
Carnation and Crocus, B,ose, Blossom, and May ;
And see, the white berries, the pearls for a King,
W hat kind of Salutes will that Mistletoe bring ?
And dear little Baisy comes next into view,
And with her the P'fu/e ,̂; glistening with dew.

Then a flight of sweet Birds you behold on their 
way;

The Bullfinch’s whistle is boson’s to-day.
The Nightingale comes, with her gentle complaint,
(Is it J enny the singer, or F loeenoe the Saint ? )
The Coldfinch is jauntily perking his pate.
And the Ringdove is cooing, and wanting her M ate; 
While the Lapwing flits round in deceptive career.
And lures you away from the nest she holds dear:
And, lastly, the Robin—though martial his suit.
That Robin could never tell Bobbin to “  shoot.”
Not lastly, 0  no ! For more splendour make room.
For the Peacock appears in a glory of plume ;
And what fluster of feathers is borne on the wind P 
The Pheasant comes whirring and whirling behind.
And, kept out of sight by the Pheasants long tail.
Comes scudding in silence the good little

And now some more Ladies, so lovely and bright, j 
Their harbinger who hut the fairy, Belight. 1
Ci Ju lia ! Q Margaret! Q Caroline! O! j
And Louisa—what names to set hearts in a glow.
And there’s little Saucy—no, don’t call her Pert, !
And Tiny, and Pet, and that sad naughty Vlirt, ;
And with them is Cheerful, whom all of us love ; I
And w hat’s this—an olive-branch—no, but a Bove.

Do you'call this a fleet ? W hat a question to ask !
I t ’s a Vesteis procession—a ballet-—a masque.
We shall have what they said,we must never look for—
A game at campaigning, a Hose-water war. i
The shot must be bonbons, of that you ’ll be sure,
And the shells must be all charged "rnfa. parfait amour. 
But, I  say—wouldn’t this be the best of all games— ;
If  this Squadron of Love should set Cronstadt in flames, ‘ 
And the Birds and the Flowers and the Girls should ' 

achieve
■What Sea Alonsters were forced uuaccomplish’d to leave? , 
Let us hope it—and this be the toast at each feast, ; 
May the Beauties make very short work with the 

Beast.
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H igh land  Officer in  the Crimea, accord ing to  th e  K cm autic 
Ideas o f Sentim ental Y oung L adies. D itto , accord ing  to  the A ctual Fact.

A SETTLEMENT EOE THE SUNDAY QUESTION.
I f everybody could, consistently with the progress of the world and 

tlie welfare of society, employ the whole of every day in spiritual e w -  
cises and devout meditations, no doubt it would be a very good thing. 
This, however, not being the case, it is very desirable tha t the refusal, 
a t least, of observing Sunday as a day of secular rest and religious 
exercise, should be afforded to as many people as possible.

That all persons should abstain w'holly from work on ihe Sunday 
appears to be impossible. I t  seems not to be possible that the sump
tuous and festive classes should universally walk to  Church on that 
day. Some inexplicable necessity in the nature of things obliges many 
of them to ride. Certain mysterious exigences of dietetic laws compel 
them to eat hot dinners, or at least to have their tables served with 
cold. Sandwiches, or bread and cheese, cut on the previous day, will 
not suffice their bodily requirements. Hence, they stand in absolute 
need of the services of coachmen, footmen, cooks, and other servants; 
wherefore the labour of these domestics oh Sunday is unfortunately 
indispensable.

I t  can hardly be considered unreasonable, to  suppose that to the 
straitened and industrious classes relaxation and amusement are as 
needful on Sunday, as reeking viands, savoury sauces, and vehicular 
conveyance are to the festive and sumptuous. If, therefore, the latter 
have a right to enjoy their carriages and culinary delights, the latter may 
not unfairly be presumed to  be entitled to their museums, picture- 
galleries, wild beasts, and Crystal Palaces; their salubrious excursions 
also into the country. Hence the employment of railway and steam
boat people, policemen, guards, and attendants, to a certain extent, 
on Sunday, must, on their account likewise, be inevitable. Inasmuch, 
too, as they require to eat and drink in their way, as well as the others, 
they must have publicans and waiters to attend to them, in default of 
butlers, footmen, cooks, and other domestic man-servants, and maid
servants.

Under these circumstances, in order to induce them to divide the 
whole of Sunday between attendance at Church and pious musings and 
aspirations, the most feasible plan is to diminish as much as may be 
practicable those bodily and mental cravings which occasion them to 
devote that day to other purposes.

The general establishment of a Saturday’s half-holiday has been pro
posed to that desirable end, and offers apparently the most promising 
means of effecting it.

The involuntary abuse of Sunday is, by existing arrangements, an 
evil entailed in a very peculiar manner on common law and law 
stationers’ Clerks. Those arrangements test mainly with tbe Judges.

Their Lordships on Saturday are accustomed to keep late hours. They 
persist in this practice from a laudable anxiety to give tbe public as 
much time as they can for the public’s money. Accordingly, the public 
have bnly to satisfy the scruples of their Lordships on this score, to 
secure for the Clerks the SatUi'day’s half-holiday, and the consequent , 
option of the desecration or observance of the Sunday. The desecration i 
of it is compulsory upon most of them now. ■

The Law, personified in its chief officers, is manifestly tbe body 
pre-eminently called upon to set the example of providing for the due 
observance of the day of rest. If  the Judges would shut up shop at a 
reasonable hour—say, two o’clock on Saturdays, the wholesale and 
other leading houses of commerce would soon follow their example; 
then work generally would close, and wages be paid early on the same i 
day, and the Clergy co-operating towards the desired effect by insuring 
well-ordered services, good sacred music, and judicious and earnest 
sermons, we should have, not only the Churches filled with Clerks and 
Shopmen, but also large numbers of those persons turned away at the 
doors, and obliged to avail themselves of open-air preaching and ser
vices, pending ihe sujpply of the demand which, in the case put, w'ould' 
be created for enlarged Church-accommodation.

A REALLY R U M  START.
T h e  Telegraph announced the other day, that the Belgique, a new 

steamer, had been detained at Southampton, in consequence of the 
discovery tha t “ the tubes of two of her boilers had started.” The 
circumstance seems to promise wonderfully for the speed of the vessel, 
and we are only surprised that the owners did not call attention to the 
remarkable fact, that so great is the aptitude of all the parts of the 
steamer for going a-head, that two of the tubes of the boiler actually 
started of themselves, before the ship herself was ready for starting. 
We hope the refractory tubes were safely brought back to their proper 
position, and we quite concur in the propriety of delaying the departure 
of t he Belgique ; for when she does start, we think that, instead of the 
tubes starling in advance, it would be much better for all the different 
parts of the ship to start at the same time, and keep together.

Insane Query.
A COREESPONDENT, wlio, if he had any regard for the fitness of 

things, would have dated from Bedlam, asks us, “  Why is a razor- 
strop in full canonicals like a bottled boot-jack?”  To plagiarise 
H ansaed, we “ pause for a reply.”

Prlntedby William Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper 'Woburn Place, aod Frederick M ullett Evaas. of No. 19, Queen's ’load West, Regeni’s Park, both In the Parish of St. Pancra*, in the County of Middlesex, 
. Printers, at their Utfice in Lombard Street, in the Pcjc ne t of W hltefria's, i& the City of IjjLdon, aad PubiUbed by them ac No. I lee t Street, in the  Pariah of St, Bride, io the City of 

lioudon.—'Satukdat, January 12,1836.
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Sh a r p  S h o e -Black . 1 say, Bill, what's the last Letter hut one of the 
Alphabet ? *’

B il l . r.” ^
Sh a r p  S h o e  B lack . I  wants toTcnow, Stoopid'*

SENTIMENT IN THE SEWERS.
We have heard a very good account of the Chairman of the Central 

Board of Works : and we were therefore rather disagreeably surprised 
at finding him “ giving way to his feelings,”  at a meeting between Mr. 
Apsley P e iia tt  and his Constituents. This little aitair came off a 
few days ago in the Borough, whefi Mr. Thwaites presided, and began 
talking about paying “ his last respects to his friend P ellatt ; ”  as if 
the meeting had been convened for the purpose of burying that 
suburban patriot. The funereal idea was still further carried out 
by the exclamation of Mb. Thwaites, that “ lie could not hut feel 
strong emotions on such an occasion.” Now, although the Central 
Board may have got “ the right man in the right place,”  as Chairman, 
we hope he will remember that the right feelings may be mani
fested in the wrong place; and that “ strong emotions” are a sad 
interruption to business of any kind. I t  is unquestionably premature 
to perform the rites of political sepulture over Mb. P eleatt before he 
is politically defunct; and we cannot help thinking that AIr. T hwaites 
mistook his own position for that of the Member for Southwark, who 
still remains a politician, though the Chairman of the Board of Works 
must cease to exist in that character.

Mr . T hwaites could only be paying a last tribute of respect to 
himself, if he was at all funereally disposed; and he was, in fact, per
forming the part of chief mourner at his own political obsequies. If  
he must be sentimental on the subject, we trust he will get the thing 
over as fast as he can ; and go about, if he likes, for a week or so, 
carrying his own pall, or decorated with a simple suit of funeral 
feathers; so that, by getting it all over at once, his “ last respects ” may 
be literally the last with which he wilt allow his spirits to be 
burdened.

I f  the new Chairman is going to mope over his past political life, and 
pine for the days when he might have talked political clap-trap by the 
hour—or to calculate it  as so much printer’s type, by the yard,—he will 
find his efficacy much impaired, and the expectations of the public 
much disappointed. W e, however, hope better things of him, and we 
do not doubt that after his first gush of grief, and when he has enjoyed 

{ the luxury of a small barrel—say four gallons and a half—of tears, he 
1 will proceed to his important duties with all the freshness of a lark, 
j  and all the sparkle of a roseleaf that has been “ washed, just washed, in 

a shower.”

AN APPEAL TO AN UNCLE.
Tele me,' Clicquot, how came you so ? Oh, too, too strong October ! 
Let all of us from Clicquot thus appeal to Clicquot sober ;
Prom Clicquot queer, bemused in beer, no better than a gander.
To Clicquot bright; his head all right-^concerning Alexahdeb.

Not Philip’s son, of Macedon, whose case they quote to fright us 
From gin and ale, in that old tale about his killing Clitus.
We mean him not, to every sot though he affords a warning;
And yet they don’t say he was wont to  tipple of a morning.

CzAB Alexander—h e ’s the man—the E mperor op Russia—
Young B omanopp the nephew of the glorious K ing op P russia ;
If  you can hear, that kinsman dear, save, Clicquot, save from ruin,

I With the Allies, if you are wise, speak out to nephew Bruin.

Sfoep not your soul in liquor’s howl, nor cloud your wits with guzzle;
I Tell that youug Bear that he must wear a reasonable muzzle—
I 'H'hen he shall see that you and we for his restraint are banded,
' Then will he feel that he must deal with Europe single-handed.

His truest friend, yon may depend, you’ll prove by thus outspeaking. 
Not standing still, behaving ill, asd playing false, and sneaking;
'Ihen will his pride be satisfied, contented with retreating.
Having to fight superior might, and cock-sure of a beating.

Think what bloodshed upon your head. K ing Clicquot, rests alread.v. 
I t  had been spared, had you but dared, to be resolved and steady.
More blood will flow, unless you show more firm determination ;
But you may. Sire, stay sword and fire, and wrack, and devastation.

Shall heroes slain, the battle plain, in larger heaps encumber ?
And the wild-beast and vulture feast in yet a greater number ?
More cities blaze, which we must raze, for such is War’s condition. 
Unless, 0  King, you do the thing that must compel submission ?

We pause for breath, the work of death, with all our means preparing. 
Shall we proceed ? we shall indeed, unflinching and unsparing,
I f  you refuse, as you may choose, to strengthen our Alliance,
And stiU abet the Czar to set our thunder at defiance.

ATTACK UPON THE CROWN.
That the Crown should have the privilege of rewarding letters, art, 

and science, is no doubt held to be the greatest jewel in the diadem : 
j if the reward come but rarely, the fact, of course, enhances the value 
j of the gem. Mr. Punch is, therefore, naturally indignant that any 
I manifestation of benevolence, however small, towards literature in 
penury, should be treated with levity, nay, with disrespect, by any 
ungrateful and insolent member of the press. M r. J oseph H aydn, 
author of the Bictionary of Bates—a. familiar book, we believe, to all 
scholars; for has it not climbed its seventh ediliou?—has been 
graciously rewarded by the magnificence of the Crown with a pension of 
1«. '^\d.per diem, which in the annual concrete amounts to £25. Well, 
our otherwise much-respected contemporary,the & » ,arraigns this muni
ficence ; it is not enough, forsooth! And lor a mere author! And what 
are the Sunis arguments ? We must say, they are tainted with dis- 

j affection and vulgarity. The Sun implies that even “ H err R aucher,
' the keeper of H. B. H .’s cigar-case,”  might, in his old age, hope for as 
large a pension. And why not ? As large and larger ? Are not cigars 
more valuable than books ? Is  not, the Havannah leaf more precious 
than any leaf of print ? Besides, tobacco-smoke is made easy to any 
head; now it is otherwise with Bates. I t  would argue ill for the true 
dignity of the British Cpurt, should a mere scholar in his claims be 
considered before the claims of a H err B aucheb, conservator of the 
“ well-being of H . B. H .’s meerschaum 1 ”  But the British Court has 
not come to that ye t; nor is there much fear that it ever will. So the 
Sun may blaze as it will. As well hope to touch, MEMNON-like, the 
statue of Queen Anne into morning music, as to awaken generous 
Impulses in the House of Hanover towards art, or science, or letters.

N e x t  Spring in  the Baltic.
I t is said that the next command of the Baltic fleet will, in an

D o, PAPA, take m e to St. STEPHEN'S, w hen  
Parliam ent Opens, to  see  the Fun betw een  
CHARLEY NAPIER and JIMMY GRAHAM.

B eward oe Good B ehaviour,—The E mperor Alexander has 
promised F rederick William, of Prussia, that if he only behaves

especial manner, contradict the Bussian sarcasm, touching asinine himself, he shall have, on his next birthday, a nice little “ Inexhaustible 
leaders of leonine heroes. Next spring, it is said, L yons will lead lions, i  Bottle ” full of nothing but the very best Champagne!
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ROSSINIANA.

EErench, Belgian, 
and German pa
pers are full of 
the sayings of 
B o s s i n i . Since 
the “ illustrious 
maestro ” has 
given up music, 
he has taken to 
composing jokes. 
Most of his io»- 
mots are in the, 

style. No
thing is too ex
travagant for his 
humour, so long 
as he succeeds 
in making you 
laugh. We will

j endeavour from
: memory to reproduce a few of ’ his most brilliant sayings, as they 
, have been reproduced lately by H il l e e ,  L e c o m t e , E s c u d i e e , and 
i o thers;—
I He said of the celebrated Marquisa di Z. that she had “  a m iad th a t changed as 
I often as a playbill •, what she promised to-day she rarely performed to-morrow.”
I There was a petty German nobleman at Baden-Baden, who bad kicked a beggar for 
! daring to speak to him. “ Do you know how that German upstart became such an 
I aristocrat?” inquired Rossini. “ W hy, he had a piece of soap given him by an 
, Englishman when he was young, and, as soap is as great a rarity  as a  good tenor in 

Germany, the luxury was too much for him I The poor fool has been proud eversincel” 
Rossini defines Bellini, H al^vy, and W eber as follows;—“ The first is natural* 

the second unnatural, and the third supernatural.”
He says Costa is “ honest and clever, but extremely conceited. The reason why he 

wears gloves when he conducts, is for fear of soiling his fingers with other composer’s 
music.”

He gives as his reason for not composing anything more, that the “ musical market 
is overdone. W hat will you, when the Opera is turned into nothing better than 
a  Stock-Exchange — overrun with the notes of Jew s?” alluding principally to 
Meyerbeer and Hal^vy, who, to his musical mind, are no better than organ-grinders^ 

“ The English go to the Opera to sleep—the French^‘to talk—the Germans to dream 
—and the Italians to listen.”—Rossini.

Rossini said of a Belgian, who had more than his fair share of national ugliness, “ If 
that fellow had been in the Ark, we should not have had one of the Singe species left. 
All tlie monkeys on board would have died of envy.”

A Lady, with whom he had been dining, was pressing him to favour the society with 
a song. ‘‘Really, Madame,” exclaimed Rossini, “ Y ou treat us poor musicians as if 
we Were so many jPlarved-out robins—you tlirow us a few crumbs from your table, and 
then expect us to perch on your window-sill, and begin singing!”

W agner offered to play him a few specimens of bis Music o f  the Future.—“ Ne, 
no,” eagerly ejaculated Rossini, “ Let us rather enjoy the Music of the Present—it is 
wrong, yon know, fo anticipate the future. Besides, mon cher Docteur, 1 can tell you, I 
do not take the slightest pleasure in listening to Post-Obits.”

He said of a stupid Musical Journal, that thought the public was like a Strasbourg 
goose that couU not be crammed too m uch; “ I  declare when you open that journal, the 
flight of canards quite darkens the atmosphere.”

Of a man, who was unusually tall, he observed; “ it was a fact he never went to bed 
—he could not find a bed long enough for him—so he generally slept upright in the 
Column of the Place Vend6me—and, in Loudon, he would get a few minutes’ rest by 
throwing himself at full length on anyone of the Fire-Escapes th a t happened to be 
disengaged! ”

“ Fashionable people dine—then have their cafe—then their cTiasse-cafe—and after that 
a ‘ little  music.’ byway, I suppose, of cAasae-ing the guests. Be assured of it, the 
music is handed round as a kind of Ghasse-SocHU^"—Rossini.

T hiers was saying, one night behind the scenes a t the Opera, that be had been to the 
Jardin des Plantes. “ Pray, on which side of the bars? ” asked Rossini.

D uprez was about to take a filbert, when Rossini prevented him by say ing ; “ No, 
my dear Dgpbfz, when a  Tenor has a-nUt like you, he cannot be too careful what he 
does to crack it.” I t  was in return for th is  that D upeez consented to sing in  Guillaume 
Tell.

After hearing L ablache hold forth a t  St. Peter’s, he went up to him, and said, “ he 
was decidedly a musical canon of the Church—the thunders of the Vatican were as 
penny-trumpets compared to the thunders of his voice I ”

Talking about the Incantation Scene in Der Frieschiltz, some one inquired, what key 
i t  was iu? “ A skeleton-key, I should th in k ? ’' readily responded R ossini.

“ A Dancer who has a knowledge of time, and an appreciation for tune is a marvel,” 
declares Rossini, “ that you decidedly do not meet with once in a hundred ears.”

THE MANCHESTEE CHINAMEN.
T h e  forces of H is M a je s t y  the E m e e e o r  oe  C h in a  were once 

accustomed to encounter His Majesty’s enemies with shields whereon 
were carved and emblazoned monstrous faces, and with swords which 
they rattled fiercely upon those ugly shields. They may still be in the 
habit of charging their foes w ith these noisy accompaniments; bnt 
collision with British troops has probably taught them the inutility of 
bucklers employed as bugbears, and the wisdom of using swords 
solely for striking at antagonists,- and not at all for striking mere 
terror into their minds—at any rate in case of the antagonists being 
those said British troops.

But, though H is Majesty the Sovereign of the Celestial Empire 
may perhaps have ceased to rejoice in soldiers who fight his battles by 
means calculated only to frighten away crows, His Majesty the 
Autocrat of all the Tinssias—an empire which may be regarded as 
the reverse of celestial—has defenders in his service who do baitle for 
his cause after precisely that manner. Ever and anon M r . B r ig h t  
springs his rattle with a view to drive the Allies out of the Crimea; and 
now Me . C o b d b n  holds forth, on behalf of A l e x a n d e r , the regis with 
the hag’s visage on it, and clatters it with his parlour fire-irons to scare 
the Allies from advancing upon Holy B.ussia.

When we say that B r i g h t  and C o b d e n  are in A l e x a n d e r ’s service, 
be it understood that we do not mean to assert that they are also in his 
pay. They serve him gratuitously, no doubt; but serve him they do, 
as.faithfully as if they were his best paid flunkeys. The speeches of B . 
and the pamphlet of C . circulated through Russia just at this time 
must |be worth oceans of raki. I t  has been erroneously said, that 
Al e x a n d e r  has no friends. H e has B . and C ., with whom he may, 
geometrically speaking, be described as forming the triangle A. B . C., 
and this combinafion is the A. B . C . of the Manchester School. This 
is as plain as the letters themselves to the meanest capacity.

However, B. and C. are befriending and serving A. only by the 
encouragement which they afford to his own subjects. As those 
Chinese champions failed to terrify the British tr c ^ s , so are these 
Russians unsuccessful in the endeavour to dismay th ^ r i t i s h  public.

A HEATED IM AGINATION.
A N e w s p a p e r  paragraph informs us of the fact—or we ought perhaps 

to say the fiction, for we don’t believe it—that a man the other day 
committed suicide by swallowing a red hot poker. We suspect this is 
a variation on the old story arising out of the old worn-out trick of 

i biting an inch off that popular fire-iron in a state of red heat, a process 
j  that must be familiar to every nursery. A man must be very tired 
! indeed of life, and especially hard up for the means of getting rid of his 
burden, before he could sit down to deliberately eat the poker, after 

hjaving first deliberately healed it. We are quite satisfied that the 
article would have stuck in his throat, and given sufficient time for any 
one present to have seized the tongs and drawn the red-hot poker out I before the unhappy suicide could have found time to swallow it. 

j We are strongly inclined to believe, that if there has been any suieide 
in the case, it has been by drink; and the constant gulping down of 

' grog of the very hottest and stiffest description has suggested a red hot 
: poker to the imagination of the writer of the paragraph. W e are 
■ satisfied that nobody has ever forced anything of the sort down his 
throat, and we confess our own total inability to swallow it.

THE FR EN C H  A LLIA N C E.

Seal for the Senate o f Se-wers.
“ The Metropolitan Board for Cleansing the Metropolis has b een g rea tlj puzzled to 

invent a device for its common seal.”
P uzzled for heraldry—who could imagine it ?

Rojalty offers a Scavenger’s plume :
Want a device—why not take the P l a n t a g e n e t —  

....................iu English—the Broom ?

As a proof of the friendship existing between the French and English 
Courts, we are proud to mention that all the pieces lately performed 
before the Court a t Windsor were taken from the Ereneh. In fact, it 

I is more than probable that the compliment will be carried still further, 
and that the next time the pieces, instead of being performed in vulgar 
English, will be interpreted in their original Ereneh by the original 
French actors expressly brought over from Paris. And in truth we do 
not see any objection to this plan, for it would be not only highly 
flattering to our neighbours, but would also effectually put at rest the 
disputed question as to the precise amount of benefit that the English 
Drama derives from the Q u e e n ’s patronage, as exhibited to a few- 
favoured actors before a few private friends at Windsor.

”  T h e  C o m pa n io n  to  t h e  N e w s p a p e r .” —-The name of this same 
Companion m u.t be N a p i e r  ; for strangely enough, you rarely take up 
a Newspaper without stumbling over one of the N a p i e r s .

Short, if  n o t S w eet.
“ What next ? ” and “ What next ? ”  are the questions of Shoddy, 
And Punch begs to answer the petulant body:
First, give his friend Russia a merciless hiding.
And, next, kick a Sneak out of Yorkshire’s W est Riding.

A g r ic u l t u r a l  H in t  to  G o v e r n m e n t .—Cultivate your Swedes.
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AN EASTERN COUNTIES LYRIC.
{As sunff at the various Stations on, the Line.)

“  M 'h i ie  H i s to r y ’s  M u s e .” — M o o r s :.

'Whiue (he vengeful Committee were 
savagely heaping

Their stories of bankruptcy, jobbing, 
and thieves.

Beside them there linger’d the Officers, 
weeping,

For black was the record that blotted 
the leaves.

But 0  how the tear on their eyelids 
grew bright

‘When David made’signal for stop
ping the game,

Andthey grinn’d with delight 
As they saw him indite 

His “ Answer,”  and sign it with 
Waddington’s name.

"H ail, D avid our boy,” cried the 
Officers, sparkling 

Like lottery investors w ho’ve just 
drawn a prize,

“ The case did look dismal, and dole
ful, and darkling.

But now you’ve upset the Com
mittee’s sad lies.

The shares that you number’d you 
righteously got,

And then very wisdy allotted the 
same.

And, O, there is not 
One dishonouring blot 

On the wreath that encircles our 
Waddington’s name.

“ B ut personal charges are met and 
forgotten.

Let feats rather more to the purpose 
he thine.

Remove the split piles and the viaducts rotten.
And lessen the danger of working the line.

For woe to the day should shsmash have occurr’d.
And the public and press have burst out in a name.

And a jury be heard 
To affix a bad word.

That begins with an “ M. ” to our "Waddington’s name.”

TH E SPR IN G  PARLIAMENTARY CAMPAIGN.
Pbederick P eel rehearses every day, before a cheval-glass. Bernal 

Osborne has nearly finished sharpening a splendid quatern of Jokes, 
whieh he intends introducing early in the session as “  His Four Points.” 
L ord P almerston has just returned from the East, whither he had 
been to see the morning performance of the pantomime at the City of 
London Theatre. H enry Drummond has a witticism on the stocks 
about the rise there would be in Swedes, supposing there was to be a 
Revolution in Sweden; and Mr. Brotherion for the last month has 
been rigidly insisting upon having the doors closed, and seeing the 
House in bed regularly by twelve a’clook every night! I t  is also 
with peculiar pleasure we state that M r. W illiams has bought a 
copy of Lindley M urray! In  these days of testimonials, such zeal 
as Mr. W im ja m s’s should not go unrewarded.

PIETY AT A DISCOUNT.
W e rather suspect that the market has been glutted lately with pious 

pieces of goods; and the result is, that the serious dodge is beginning 
to fail of its customary effect in obtaining good situations for serious 
butlers, evangelical cooks, and low church kitchen-maids. The tables 
seem to be turned upon the canting candidates for employment, who 
instead of commanding high wages, are now subjected to starvation 
salaries, and the other evils of fierce competition. The following 
advertisements evidently proceed from the same source, and they 
exhibit a determination to take advantage of the present depressed 
condilionof the piety-mongers, who find the traffic in seriousness so 
thoroughly overdone, that they have been compelled to resort to some 

i other species of imposture for a livelihood.
'I'O  DISABLED PIOUS SOLDIERS.—WANTED in a gentleman’s

BChooL a truly pious soldier, to act as HOUSE-DOOR and HALL POUTER, and 
as General Inspector. He will receive only board and iodginp, with livery, for his 
services. One who has lost a leg or an arm not objected to, as labour is not required, 
but p»inciple. No smoker need apply. Address full particulars to A. B. C., Mr. 
Oakby’s, publisher, 'Warwick Lane, City.

TAILORESSES.—WANTED, in an educational establishment, 
-L near town, a first-rate TAILORESS, to repair and occasionally to make. She must 
be from the country, pious and conscientious, and middle-aged. Salary, with board, 
£16. No perquisites. Address full particulars to A. B. C., Mb. Oakey’s, publUher, 
W arwick Lane, City.

W e agree with H er Majesty and Mr . Cairo in appreciating the 
religiou of every-day life; but we must confess we doubt the sincerity 
of a demand for piety in a hall-porter, who will probably have to give 
all sorts of evasive answers, with every variety of "  Not at home,” 
when opening the door to unwelcome visitors. The real object of the 
advertiser seems to be economy; and “ piety” being rather down in the 
market, he probably hopes to get a hall-porter cheap, if he is tainted 
with cant.

In  order that the article may be obtained at the advertiser’s very low 
price, mutilation is invited to compete for the vacant situation ; and the 
double disadvantage of hypocrisy and a wooden leg is not objected to 
by A. B. C,, who is as plain as his initials imply in the object he 
contemplates.

« MATRIMONIAL ALLIANCES.”
T he world, that is that part of the world best worthy of homage and 

consideration, have become tired of “ giving and taking in marriage.” 
They very properly refine upon the act, and therefore redeem it from 
the vulgarity into which it has lapsed by its familiar treatment. J ohn 
J enkins is about to take Mary J ones for his wife, T homas Brown 
intends to  marry Susan Smith, and this is all very w ell; they are mere 
flesh of clay, and so may become flesh of flesh; they are made of frame
work of mere bones, and may therefore be bone of one another’s bone. 
I t  is otherwise, however, as we ascend the primrose way of May Fair. 
There it ceases to be mere vulgar marriage; the chain is so beautifully 
wreathed with flowers (never mind if they are artificial) that it never 
rattles. Does Lord Grateswell take the H on. Miss Waspaint for 
his wife ? By no means. The fashionable world is never outraged by 
so rude, so vulgar an announcement of the coming event. The catas- 

! trophe is thus delicately hinted:—
i “ 'We understand that Lord Grateswell, is  about to form a matrimonial alliance 
I with the H on. Miss 'Waspaint.”

“Were the parties engaged as partners at whist, the engagement 
; could scarcely sound less ominous. A matrimonial alliance ! Why, 
the words do not sound like the marriage-tie; but have a nobility, a 

; slipperiness, that slides off like a ruuning knok And there is no doubt 
that the new phraseology is all to  nothing the best. We think so well 
of it, th a t we are only anxious to improve it. Thus, wherefore should 
L ord Grateswell introduce h.is wife as “ L ady Grateswell ? ” 
Why, rather, should he not present her as “ My Matrimonial Ally ? ”

By the way, are these alliances to be considered offensive or 
defensive ? Or both ?

F IN E  SCHIEDAM.
The Adelaide Times has the following paragraph:.

“ A correspondent, whose word we have no reason to doubt, assures us that a quantit7  
of gin in which the body of a Dutch captain recently brought here, was preserved 
duriog a great part of a sea-voyage, has been sold out of bond and disposed of to the 
public as the very best Old Tom.”

But Old Tom is a synonym of Gin. Should not the spirit, to which 
the Dutch captain imparted body, rather have been called Hollands ?

A Verse from “ The W aterm an.”
Ton T u j hy a Gallant A dmiral.

Then farewell, my Lindley Murray, 
Johnson, Bilworth, Vyse, farewell; 

Never more a Dictionary 
Shall your Charley take to spell!

THE GREAT PEACE QUESTION AND ITS MOST OBVIOUS ANSIVER.

“ What N ex t .? and N ex t? ” First Next—M r . Cobden will be 
turned out of the W est Riding; and Second N ext—M r. Bright will 
be turned out of Manchester.

ROLEV, POLEV, GAMMON.
No less (han ten thousand Attorneys are said to be at the present 

moment on the Roll. I t  is, indeed, a marvel, when we consider that, 
although there is but one Roll, they all manage to get their Bread.

The French have blown up one of the grand Sebastopol basins. 
W hat a pity that the criminal originators of the War were not then in 
their right place—the Dock.
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SO LIC ITU D E.
Wife. “ Now, P romise me one thins, Adolphus. You won’t go P lying oyer any H edges ifR P iye-barred Gates? ”

“ WHAT next  ? ”
R ichard Cob den who as bold as a brazen Lion told us,.
Tliat to shatter the huge, ill-knit bulk of Russia to pieces,
VYould cost J ohn Bull no more trouble than it cost him, there to 

double,
B}' the clenching of his fist, a foolscap sheet in creases ;
Lo, at length he hath uncrumpled the foolscap he then rumpled.
And upon it, or perhaps in it, a pamphlet he hath written.
To demonstrate how that Russia, to the wall if we should push 

her.
Is  sure, for reasons given at length, to crumple up Great Britain. 
Considering which circumstance. Punch must repeat the text 
Of R ichabd Cobden’s pamphlet, by asking him—“ WHAT NEXT ? ”

R ichard Cobden, the political economist so critical.
Who turn’d so often inside out Protection’s famous reason.
That dependence of a nation upon foreign importation.
In  W^ar would bring that nation very soon its bended knees o n ;
To show that his old reasoning is of such perfect seasoning.
That its links won’t break, not even if round about you twist ’em; 
Now proves that Russ salvation ’gainst an enemy’s invasion 
Is  based, and firmly based too, on a Protective system.
Considering which consequence. Punch must repeat the text 
Of R ichard Cobden’s pamphlet, by asking him—“ W HA t  NEXT ? ”

R ichard Cobden, who calls “ gammon” all rev’rence save of Mammon, 
And blazons £  s. d. on his cotton flag nnfurFd,
W ith “ in hoc signo vinces”—who millionnaires holds Princes,
And money the true sinews—the life-blood cf the world.
Since a man with money in his purse is frighten'd for his guineas. 
While a man with none can laugh though thieves the country 

scour;
Now contends that England’s treasure of her weakness is the measure. 
And, contra, that the poverty of Russia is her power—
Considering which syllogism. Punch must repeat the text 
Of R ichard Cobden’s pamphlet, by asking him—“ WHAT NEXT ? ”

i R ichard Cobden, platform bouncer, and passionate denouncer 
i  Of Austrian oppression and Austrian intrigue—
I .ItiCHARD ConDEN, far-seeu traveller, and popular unraveiler 
! 01 Prussian short-sightedness in her commercial League,
' Contends that as the German the Allies cannot determine 
To join them by appeals to pride, or policy, or pelf;

' Therefore, Austria and Prussia are sure to tackle Russia,
; Magnanimous, single-handed, if hut left each to herself;
Considering which “ sequitur,” Punch must repeat the text 
Of R ichard Ccbden’s pamphlet, by asking him—“ WHAT NEXT ? ”

R ichard Cobden, Eree Trade’s prophet, contentedly can doff it 
Aside, aud gravely argue, to prove ’twill be no loss for us.
Though in the North and East, Protection’s great High-priest,
Lay his left hand on the Sound and his right hand on the Bosphorus.

' Preedom’s friend unmoved can mark the Russ vulture’s shadow dark,
: Broaden slowly over Europe, from the W hite Sea to  the Black,
And when to clip her pinion, and forbid her more dominion,
England’s voice cries sternly “ Forward ”—R ichabd Cobden dares 

' cry “ B ack !”
All which consider’d, Punch drops R ichard Cobden and his text.
And leaves to the W est Riding to answer his “ WHAT NEXT ?”

A n E n te r ta in m e n t  th a t  is on th e  P o li tic a l C ards.
A P ublic B reakeast is to be given at Alancliester to M r. B right 

just before Parliament opens. The next entertainment in store for the 
Honourable Russian Gentleman wUl be something more than a break
fast—rit will be, we prophecy, not less than—“ Tea and Turn out.”

OH, yes! it is the spell.”
Sir  C harles N apier is afflicted with the mania of letter-writing. 

The brave old Admiral should not do it, for really upon reading over 
his tortured English, we feel inclined to cry out, “ Pray, Sir  Charles, 
mind your Letters.”
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THE CELEBRATED NO-CONJUROR.
The Wizard of the W est Riding Performing the Great Extinguisher Trick.
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ARGYLL’S LAST PROCLAMATION.
HE D uke oe Ahgyli.— 

the terrible lord and mas
ter of the Isle of Tirree, 
an island at least twice 
as large as Lincoln’s Inn 
Fields—has been shaking 
the souls of his island 
subjects with the thun
der of a poclamation. 
He has forbidden the use 
of whiskey under the pain 
of dispossession of all 
lands and tenements. The 
islanders — according to 
the insular historian “ M. 
Martin, Gent.,”—were 
once upon a time rare 
boys for good ale, but 
that time is past. As 
W ordsworth says—

“ I t  was a jolly place, T)ut 
now 'tis curst.”

Argyll’s coronet, like 
a red star, rains baleful 

influence. In  Martin’s days, the ale measure “ was a third part 
larger than any he could observe in any other part of Scotland.”  The 
awful Duke has caused the subjoined notice to be aSixed to the church- 
doors. As the Emperor op China says—“ Head and trem ble!”

“ Notice is hereby given, tha t, after this date, no tenant paying under £30 of rent is 
to be allowed to use whiskey, or any other spirits, a t weddings, balls, funerals, or any 
other gatherings; and all offenders against the terms of this notice will be dispossessed 
of their lands a t the next term.—By order.

'(Signed) “ Lachlax Macquaeie, F a c tcn 's  G lerk.
‘‘Island H<nise, Kov. 16, 1855,”

I t  will, however, be seen that the D uke op Argyll has a sympa
thetic respect for the rights and privileges of property. Whiskey is 
forbidden to the poor small tenant of £30 per annum; but is of course 
allowed to the tenant of thirty guineas: shfllings make all the 
difference.

It is further observable that, although the D uke op Argyll takes 
due note of weddings, balls, and funerals, he makes no mention of 
christenings. This is supposed to be an oversight on the part of his 
vigilant Grace. Every day, therefore.it is expected that an amended 
proclamation will appear, in which the Duke will not only regulate 
what is, and what is not to be done, at weddings and funerals ; but 
will also regulate the time of births, and the exact amount of infant 
population; that is, of course, in so far as applies to fathers and 
mothers being tenants “  under £30 of rent.”

“ DATE OBOLUM ”- E O R  A DATE.

Magnipicent (as usual where literature is concerned) has been the | 
last act of Court liberality. A pension of £25 per annum has been i 
granted to Me . J oseph H aydn, author of the invaluable Dictionary 
of all conceivable Dates. The sum will perhaps pay his stationer’s 
bill for the year—we hope it is insufficient to pay his Income Tax. 
But if every editor of a Sunday Newspaper who has fudged an answer 
to an imaginary correspondent—a real H aydn’s Creation— out of the 
Dictionary, would contribute one farthing per fudge paragraph, Mb . 
Haydn might be spared literary labour for the rest of bis life. And 
therefore, grateful to him for what he has already done, we hope, (not | 
without reason) tliat the Sunday Editors will not manifest any such 
vulgar honesty. H e will get no dates out of those palms.

THE EEEECTS OE EATING HOESE-MEAT.
{From Our Own Correspondent)

There is a Professor in Berlin who has been a hippophagist for the 
last ten years. About two months ago he woke up his wife in the 
middle of the night by neighing loudly. Th& wife expressed her sur
prise, and the surprise made the Professor laugh; but such a laugh, it 
was a decided horse-laugh, that elicited a response from all the horses 
on a neighbouring cabstand] In  the afternoon, his wife had the 
greatest diffioulty in getting him past a seed-shop, where a quantity of 
oats in the window was spread out for sale. Soon afterwards his hair 
(which is of a rich auburn) began to grow to a tremendous length, and 
to assume more and more the shape of a mane. His face, too, became 
covered with hair, and he gave great amusement to the little boys of 
Berlin by appearing one day in the streets with a pair of blinkers.

Various other changes gradually came over him. He would start as 
if frightened at the crack of a whip—the scream of a railway whistle 
would set him off galloping at full speed—whilst tbe_ sound of _a 
trumpet would make him prick up his ears and distend his nostrils in 
a most equine manner. I t  was noticed, also, that his ears of late had 
grown considerably longer, pointing upwards to some height above Ms 
head. One night he was missed, and after considerable search he was 
found stretched at full length upon the straw in the stable. When Ms 
poor wife approached him, be began rearing and plunging in such a 
violent manner that it was only by putting on the kicking-straps that 
be could be kept in the least still. Other curious symptoms soon de
clared themselves. He could not be induced to keep on Ms boots; 
and as it was found very uncomfortable to allow Mm to run about the 
drawing-room barefooted, he was removed, and permitted to indulge in 
Ms eccentricities only out of the house. H e would spend whole after
noons in the different stable-yards; Ms favourite associates were ostlers 
and omnibus-conductors; Ms favourite haunts the ofiiees of the eilwa- 
gens and the most fashionable beer-houses. Nothing pleased him so 
much as to sleep in a stall.

After awhile Ms feet began to harden, and it was observed that a 
hard substance, not unlike a horse’s hoof, was forming over them. The 
same peculiarity became soon observable on Ms hands. From this time 
forth he refused to walk upright; and one frosty morning he was found 
on all fours outside a farrier’s shop, stretching out one of his feet, as if 
he were anxious to be shod. Since that period he has been put under 
the care of a  veterinary surgeon, who gives but faint hopes of Ms 
recovery. “ His face ”  (he observes in a Memoir written on the subject) 
“ is growing longer every month. The nose has fallen into a straight 
line with the forehead—the nostrils have expanded to an inordinate 
size, and the mouth has stretched itself to more than three times its 
former width. There is but little doubt that in time aE trace of the 
‘ human face divine ’ will be completely obliterated, and that the 
melancholy patient will be walking about a pitiable object with a 
veritable horse’s head on his shoulders ! A t present bis only delight is 
having a bit put into his mouth.”

Whether the transformation will proceed further, it is impossible to 
say. One fact, however, is pretty certain—for all the most learned 
philosophers of Berlin are unanimous upon the point—that this singular 
absorption of the man in the animal is entirely owing to the practice, 
persevered in for so many years, of eating nothing but horse’s-flesh. 
The Professor has been a hippophage to that extent, that at last he has 
all but become a horse himself 1 The phenomenon has created the 
greatest sensation in all the equestrian circles of the Prussian capital. 
Horseflesh, in consequence, has fallen full 50 per cent.

Clerical T estim on ia l.
A H andsomely hound volume of Sermons, lithographed in imitation 

of manuscript, was yesterday presented to the E ev. Me . P arrot by Ms 
parishioners, as an improvement on the usual testimoMalof a silver teapot.

A QUESTION.

T he Wizard of the North advertises, as a new squib. P rofessor 
Anderson’s Interview with an Impudent Fnppg. Is  the Professor

A n d  F oo ls rush in ,” &c.
The Picture-Cleaners in the National Gallery profess to have been «  u i. v a

moved by a love of art in their very scrubby treatment of the paintiugs; fl™self about to bold the mirror up to natu re . 
they have so cruelly scarified. Whoever looks at the effect of their j
work will at once seê  that the spoilers haye_ not a colourable excuse to j convertible terms.

S ince the mockery of the Maine Law, it is no longer said in America

destitute SURREY.
Mr. Wyon has made it known to the Metropolitan Board of Works 

that the County of Surrey “ has no armorial bearings.”  In  this pre
dicament, could not Mr . D rummond, (as Member for the Western 
Division), spare his cap and bells ?

offer, and we cannot help saying (with a joke as barbarous as the con-'
duct of the barbarians themselves) that if they have used soap and ^ drunken man, "that “ He is in a shocking state of liquor;”  but 
water in a spirit of . admiration, they had no right to carry that ■< H e is in a frightfJil State of Maine.” 
admiration to the point ot wash-up.

Do you speak French ?—M. Thiers ought to he ashamed of him
self, if, on hearing that the Shah had taken Herat, he said, “ G est Pres 
simple. O'est le Chat qui apris le Fat.”

j The V ery Best Gun-Trick.—Changing “ Old Brown B ess ” into 
I a Minis Rifle.
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^ fter  all, Canal Pishing is a veiy exciting amusement; for, though you 
never ly  accident catch anything, you have to exercise great ingenuity to 

avoid being caught yourself.

KING CLICailOT’S TERMS OF PEACE.
H is Majesty K ing Clicquot, in answer to an official application 

from the Office, 85, Fleet Street, for the proposal of terms for the 
conclusion of peace satisfactorily to all parties, has drawn out the fol
lowing articles:—

1. The Allies to evacuate the Crimea, leaving so much of Sebastopol 
as shall not have been blown up in statu quo.

2. The Russians to evacuate Asia.
3. The Black Sea to be declared half a Russian lake and half a 

Turkish, with a metaphysical line of distinction between the Turkish 
and Russian part.

4. The construction of gun-boats and other armaments for the Baltic 
Fleet to be discontinued on the part of the Allies.

5. The Russians to be at liberty to complete the fortifications of 
Cronstadt and St. Petersburg; but the French and English to be 
equally free to fortify Cherbourg and Portsmouth, London and Paris, 
Boulogne, Jersey, Guernsey, and the Is'e of Dogs.

6. Prussia to be indemnified for the diminution in her export trade 
which will necessarily ensue on the cessation of the blockade of the 
Baltic.

7. The mutual understanding amongst the Allies to be symbolised by 
a performance of the play of Antigone, viith Mendelssohn’s music; 
the chorus to consist, in equal proportions, of English, French, 
Sardinians, and Turks. The part of Antigone to be assigned by lot to 
Queen V ictobia or the E mpbess E ugenie ; and L ou is  N apoleon 
and Alexandek to go the odd man for Creon.

8. Pledges to be exchanged in champagne, beer, or any other liquor 
that shall be agreed on by the plenipotentiaries of the respective parties. 
The British Public to stand treat. The referee to participate.

9. Goes aU round.

THE RIGHT RUFFIA N S IN  TH E R IG H T PLACE.
A P kovincial paper says :—

“ Mr. J ubticb Crompton was prevented from opening the last Maidstone Assizes with 
punctuality, because the train in  which the Queen’s judge travelled from Croydon was 
‘ fhunted’ on its route to make way for a  special train  conveying gentlemen of the 
prize-ring to a  fight,”

W e do not share in the indignation expressed by our contemporaiy 
at this arrangement. The place for “ gentlemen of the prize-ring ” is 
before one of the Queen’s Judges, and we heartily hope that in due 
course every one of the scoundrels will be found there.

ADMINISTRATIVE REFORM.
L ast night, a most important Meeting of the Administrative Reform 

Body was held at the Bottle of Smoke, Makebelieve Street. Mb. 
Fbotiian took the chair; and briefly called the attention of the 
Meeting to the fact that Parliament ostensibly renewed its duties on 
the 31st inst. During the recess, administrative reformers had kept 
all their eyes upon the House of Commons; and the effect of such 
vigilance had been significantly shown even in the mildewed recesses of 
Downing Street. {Cheers^

M b. B umptious must congratulate the Meeting and the country on 
the many triumphs obtained—and no less obtained because achieved 
with the most perfect tranquillity—by Adminis'rative Reform. For 
instance: what was the condition of Chables the First at Charing- 
Cross, when administrative reformers first took the field? K ing 
Charles might he considered a_national institution: nevertheless he 
was eaten-up with the King’s-evil of verdigris. Again, the spurs of 
his Majesty were in a lamentable state of decay; whilst a bridle was 
wholly wanting. W hat was the condition of the statue at the present 
moment ? A bran-new, beautiful pair of spurs had been affixed to the 
royal figure; and the long-desired bridle duly supplied. And did these 
things mean nothing? Were they typical of nothing? Let not their 
opponents think it. H e (Mb. B .) would tell them, that the new spurs 
denoted that Administrative Reform did not permit Routine to go on in 
its old jog-trot w ay; but, on the contrary, would compel it to mend 
its paces, to keep up with the pace of the people. [Cheers) Did the 
bridle mean nothing, either ? Why, yes; it meant that, when required, 
the aristocracy should be curbed, and brought up, and if necessary—(not 
that he believed it w'ould be necessary)—thrown upon its haunches. 
[Loud Cheers.) To any carping, narrow-minded dissentient who ques
tioned the utility, the active beauty, he would say, of Administrative 
Reform, he would fearlessly point to K ing Charles’s spurs, and King 
Charles’s bridle.

M r. L inseywolsey begged to call the attention of Administrative 
Reformers to the condition of Queen Anne’s attire. Approaching 
H er Majesty up Ludgate Hill, he thought her head-dress was susceptible 
of very great improvement. (The Hon. Gentleman, however, made no 
motion on the subject, and whereupon the matter dropped.)

M b. Peew itt had lately been in Cockspur S treet; and did not con
sider George the Thibd’s pig-tail the right pig-tail in the right place; 
he would therefore move, that it be referred to a Committee; which, 
being agreed to, the Meeting in high spirits, broke np.

T he Esterhazy M ission.—V alentine has been sent to  St. Peters- 
burgh, to see if “ Orson is endowed with reason ? ”

THE TRAVELS OF TRUTH.
he Grand D uke Constantine 
has thrown all the Naval De- 
partments of Russia into a state 
of consternation, by demanding 
of their functionaries reports 
that “  shall contain the naked 
Truth, without any attempt to 
gloss over defects and misma
nagement.”  The naked Truth 
in R ussia! Has the man no 
sense of the frightful severity 
of the climate? How long, in 
such a latitude, can naked Truth 
be expected to survive the ex
posure ? Will not Truth, if 
sufficient strength remain to her, 
make for a milder atmosphere ? 
W  bo knows ? In  her despe
ration, she may fly towards 

Austria. Poor th ing! W hat there awaits the nakedness of Truth ? 
Why, no better covering than a petticoat of Concordat: a wretched, 
flimsy thing th a t all the winds of heaven hiss and whistle through. 
Perhaps, then. Truth will take to her heels, and fly to Prussia; and 
there she will, a t least, find a refuge, a welcome, and a good wooden 
petticoat beside in a cask of Rhenish. In  vinoveritas; and there it 
IS that K ing  C licquot delights to honour her. But Russian Truth 
is not yet so put to it. She will still remain so thickly muffled up in 
bear-skin, th a t where Bruin begins and Truth ends, where Truth com
mences and Bruin finishes, will, for many a long day yet, puzzle the 
Casuists. _______________________

Very “ H ollow  ” o f  D enm ark.
H is Majesty of Denmark has made it known by proclamation to liis 

loving subjects, that his morganatic marriage with the Countess 
Danner shall for ever remain left-handed ; a decree which clearly pre
vents the unfortunate wife from ever getting on the right side of her 
husband. (Very mean of Denmark.)
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THE PHILOSOPHY OF DANCING.
E,. Tran CIS Mason, author 

of a ■work on dancing and 
other exercises, which 
seems likely to afford in
formation to those whom 
it may concern, asserts 

' that—
“ I t  m ay be said of dancing, as 

has been said of an exercise 
equally harmless, that the objec
tors to i t  are to be found only 
amongst those who have never 
been taught to dance ”

To this dogma may be 
opposed the interjection 
of Tiddlestick! or rather 
Broomstick ! for it is too 
sweeping. Persons who 
may have been taught 

dancing may object to  it  from the circumstance of being protuberant 
as to the stomach, or bandy-legged, or both; since these personal 
defects are rendered more conspicuous by gallopading, waltzing, 
quadrilling, and polking. W hat object can be more pitiable than 
a fat cavalier seul? Dancing may contribute to harmless mirth; but 
the merriment is afforded at the fat dancing gentleman’s expense.

These remarks apply to  gentlemen only; for in the other sex enbon- 
point and unwieldiness are almost always objective; seldom or never 
subjective.

Man, naturally a philosopher, objects to dancing in the abstract. He 
does not dance per \se, nor yet with his fellow-man. H e dances only 
with a partner of the opposite sex. Thus he forms a partnership of 
limited liability, which may become unlimited, however, if he does not 
mind what he is about, and that is dancing simply, without ulterior 
views : although these may be judicious in some cases.

Another position of our author is also open to objection:
“ Man in a civilised state generally turns the feet outwards, as in  an uncivilised stale 

they are almost invariably turned inwards.”

The position here insisted upon may be said to be the first position- 
I t  is not altogether tenable. Turning the feet inwards is an especial 
indication of the stable mind, the mind peculiarly conversant with 
horses. The intending bridegroom may be apt to turn his feet out, but 
the accomplished groom, pure and simple, is accustomed to turn 
them in.

PK ISON  PJEAELS AND PR ISO N  SW IN E.
A N ice question in prison discipline is likely to arise out of a late 

regulation of the Surrey Magistrates in Council, assembled. At a 
recent meeting of their worships—

“ I t  having been reported th a t many of the prisoners so misconducted themselves in 
Chapel, during the responses, by blasphemous and obscene words, instead of the proper 
forms, the Court resolved that for the future the responses should not be given by the 
prisoaers.”

Now, what is to be done with a rogue of Puseyite principles con
scientiously bent on obeying the Rubric ? Is he to be punished for 
uttering the responses, which he feels bound to speak out, and, very 
likely, to intone ? That will make a martyr of a convict, or a confessor 
rather, to speak by the canonical card.

We do not know, at preseM, where Sib  J ohn D ean P aul may he 
[ in bonds—not for the faith, but for the breach of faith. He is liable 
I to be sent over the water. If that water should be the River Thames, 

is Sir  J ohn D ean P aul to be prevented from edifying his fellow- 
convicts and delighting the chaplain with his fervent and sonorous 
ejaculations? Is  he to  he limited to soUo voce and reverential 
grimace ?

Would not the rational course on the part of their Surrey Worships 
have been, to render attendance at Chapel a privilege to the prisoners, 
accorded only to such as should seriously desire it and show themselves 
worthy of it P Is not the scandalous conduct of the rascals and trulls, 
driven into Chapel to be prayed before and preached at, a practical 
break-down of that ecclesiastical drill-system dignified with the 
denomination of “ spiritual instruction?”

M ERRILY DANCED TH E QUAKER BRIGHT.
Song fo r  the Soiree given by Manchester to her Patriot Members.

Merrily danced the Quaker Bright,
And merrily danced that Quaker,

When he heard that Kars was in hopeless plight.
And Mouhavieje meant to take her.

He said he knew it was wrong to fight,
H e ’d help nor Devil nor Baker,

But to see that the battle was going tight,
0 !  merrily danced the Quaker.

Merrily danced the Quaker Bright,
And merrily danced the Quaker,

When the Generals lost the place that might 
Have been made another J ean d’Acre.

He roar’d for joy to behold the sight,
And his sides he shook like a Shaker;

And merrily danced the Quaker Bright,
0 !  merrily danced that Quaker!

Merrily danced the Quaker Bright,
And merrily danced the Quaker,

When Kars was left without sup or bite.
And her heroes had to forsake her.

He dash’d his broadbrim down in delight,
(To the great content of its maker),

And merrily danced the Quaker Bright,
01 merrily danced the Quaker.

E scape o f a Criminal.

Mr. N arb'. H ughes D ’Aeth is mightily incensed with L ord 
L ondesborough, for having contributed to nullify the fine imposed by 
him and his brother Magistrates on H enry H oyle, by a donation 
of £5 to that poacher by misadventure. We hope that every sueli 
unfortunate poacher may obtain a similar reprieve from sentence of 
D ’Aeih .

AN EARTHQUAKE IN HOLYWELL STREET.
A t about a quarter to twelve last night, an earthquake swallowed 

those two lines of ancient, picturesque buildings, lying due east from 
the New Church, Strand, known as Holywell Street. Since the great 
earthquake at Lisbon, no shock has been so sudden, no devastation so 
complete. What, however, is the most surprising, as the most gratifying 
part of the catastrophe, is the fact, that no lives have been sacrificed. 
Several cradles have been swallowed, but not even one baby is missing.

At about eleven o’clock, the house of Mb . Shabrack (Mr. S. was 
supping in Ihe bosom of his family), underwent a slight shaking, which 
the philosophical dealer in cast raiments attributed to the vibration 
caused by cabs and carriages. He, therefore, went on with his supper, 
and, in his own memorable words, “ thought nothing.about it.”

M r. Abednego distinctly saw several objects oscillate upon his shop 
walls • and Mr. Meshaok declares, that he heard a loud subterranean 
sound, as though all Houndsditch and the Minories putjtogether were 
crying “ Old Glo ! ” Ere these respectable tradesmen could give the 
alarm—had they intended to do so—the catastrophe took place; and 
what was, a few minutes before, Holywell Street, in all its picturesque 
and ancient beauty had sunk to the centre. That not a single soul was 
sacrificed may be considered as truly miraculous.

Of course, the greatest consternation prevailed throughout the neigh
bourhood. The houseless Holy wellites, when they could be discovered 
from amidst the clouds of suffocating dust that arose on all sides, were 
received by the most respectable shopkeepers in the Strand, and, for 
the nonce, clothed and comforted. One venerable person seemed 
perfectly bewildered by the offer of clean linen; and another, a dealer in 
the light pictorial literature that once poquettishly peeped from the 
Holywell Street window, made a most vigorous resistance (his brain, 
no doubt, overwrought by the calamity) when an attempt was made to 
wash him. A third, in the aberration of the moment, ate the piece of 
yellow soap offered him, in the belief that it was gingerbread. Much, 
however, is to he allowed for the consternation of the time. Too high 
praise cannot be given to many of the inhabitants of the southern side 
of the S trand; they all vied with one another in proffers of assistance, 
and in the expression of sympathy for the houseless and destitute. 

Collections are to be made next Saturday at all the synagogues,

W e stop the press to announce, that the above—supplied by hitherto 
a most trustworthy correspondent and guinea-and-a-half-a-liner—is an 
unprincipled fabrication.

As yet Holywell Street has not been swallowed up by an earthquake. 
N o : Holywell Street still stands, a proud monument of the vested 
rights of every sort of physical and moral filth and foulness. There the 
Eiue Arts still flourish in their pruriency, defiant of the police; and 
there dirt and darkness meet and make mortal compact. Holywell 
Street still exists and festers. The ulcer still remains at the back of 
the Strand; with its fine shop-fronts. The abomination still reeks; 
yet, it is said Sir  Benjamin H all has a nose! However, let us hope, 
that the imagined earthquake of our reporter, may be prophetic; let i 
us hope that the underground rumblings of Ids fancy are but 
as prefatory sounds issuing from the Metropolitan Board of Works.
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Yminfi Snolkn,
Co^E ! ”

Jim  {one of Nature’s nohility), 
a in ’t a  b a d  S d b s iit d t e  ! ”

CONSOLATION.
Ah, J im  ! N o e l s  B ie t h  m ust  b e  a  g r e a t  A d v antage  to a

GOOD R ID D A N C E O P BAD RDBBI&II.

A n auctioneer has just enjoyed the privilege of “ knock- 
ingr down a prison.”  That well-known, but by no means 
favourite resort, the Borough Compter, has recently been 
brought to the hammer, or, rather, the hammer has been 
brought to it, and the whole has been knocked down in a 
variety of lots to the highest bidders. We do not quite 
understand the motives of the various purchasers at this 
sa le ; for we do not see wbat use can be made of a quantity 
of spikes, a parcel of iron bars, and a mass of miscellaneous 
prison properties. Perhaps to some people there would be 
a sort of excitement in fitting up a room as a prison, and 
undergoing a little voluntary incarceration, by way of 
giving a zest to liberty. That there must be some such 
feeling in existence, is proved by the fact stated in tiie 
reports, that “ several persons took the opportunity of 
visiting the prison.” W e did not hear that some persons 
took the opportunity of getting out of the prison, which 
would have been in our eyes a far more sensible movement. 
W e cannot think that much could liave been realised by the 
sale; for handcuffs are out of date, spikes are of no use to 
anybody—not even excepting the owner—and, as to fetters, 
they are not in demand even for dancing hornpipes on the 
stage, which is the last use we ever heard of their having 
been put to.

AN END TO BEGGING.
(A Hint to Sib R . W  Carden.)

T here would very sooa_ be an end to begging, if the 
following penalties were strictly carried out

For the First Offence. A Fine of Five Shillings.
For the Second. A Fine of Five Pounds.
For the Third. Three Months’ Imprisonment.

The above punishments we would have fall, not on the 
beggar, but on the man wlio relieves the beggar; for inas
much as he encourages begging, he is in truth the real 
beggar, and he shoiild be punished accordingly. Two or 
three fines of Five Pounds, or one powerful infliction o f 
Three Months’ Imprisonment on any Old Lady in Fashion
able Life convicted of relieving a mendicant, and our word 
and circulation for it, there would soon be an End to Begging 1

“ H’m ! P ’r a p s !— b u t  e g a d  I P e r so n a l  B e a u t t  | Sum; lOR Mr. Cobden.—H ow many Russian Steppes are-
equal in politics to one English League ?

I

i

AN O FFIC ER  OF THE “  L IN E .”
I t  is rather a disagreeable sign of the times, that C a l c r a p t ,  the 

Hangman, was compelled to postpone an execution, the other day, on 
account of what he was pleased to delicately call “ a previous engage
ment.”  Society must be tainted by a great deal of crime, when we 
see the public hangman compelled to look carefully to his diary, lest 
he should find himself previously “ engaged” on a day designed for the 
infliction of capital punishment. With a sort of instinctive politeness, 
C a l c r a e t  may, possibly, have offered an apology to the criminal whom 
he put off, in order that another might be “ turned off”  with due 
punctuality.

W e had hoped that C a l c r a e t  wuuld have been the last of his race, 
and that he would have outlived that institution—the gallows—with 
which his name will be always associated; but we are now beginning 
to fear that the fatal tree will demand some junior branch of the 
family tree of C a l c r a e t , when the present head of the house shall 
have broken the thread—in his case we should rather say the rope—ol 
his existence. I f  it should happen that C a l c r a e t  is the last of his 
lifle,—a line to which so many have been attached—we suspect it will 
be difiicult to  establish the hangraanship in any other family. Perhaps, 
however, he may have a few hangers-on who will consent to continue 
the deadly dealings with the halter, which can always be made to 
supply a loop-hole for the conscience under the plea of public duty or 
private neces.sity.

T hankfu l for Sm all M ercies.
A  “ Ture-man” writing to the press, professes great indignation 

against a contemporary, who, discussing thcRugeley case, says he “could 
have found consolation had a couple of dozen of betting-men been got 
rid  of.” All we can say is, that knowing how many of these worthies 
infest the country, our contemporary is more easily comforted than we 
should be.

FACT FOR THE PEACE SOCIETY.
The other day we heard a fine little boy_, aged about three years, 

who w'as running about the house with a tin sword in one hand and a 
toy rifle in the other, express his young idea of the present state of 
things, by thus singing, to the tune of Pop goes the Weasel—

“ Up and down Sebastopol,
In  and out the ocean;

Every time a gun goes ofiT,
Down falls a R ussian! ”

Rather another thing, this, than Let Dogŝ  delight, my friends, isn’t 
it ? A better thing, too, just now, my calico friends. T yrt.e p s  for 
D r . W a t t s  at present!—if T v r t .e ij s  were wanted, which he happily 
is not. See, my peace-makers, what a spirit your peace-breakers have 
excited among us, both old and young;—observe how young! They 
have not only aroused the British Lion—but the British Lion’s cubs. 
Go on, friends ; praise, excuse, defend your peace-breakers, and blow 
up the fire which they have kindled, if it wants blowing, which—now 
that babies are singing nursery rhymes about their slaughter and 
destruction—seems hardly necessary.

A  LITERARY T R IU M PH .
Scene—Chambers somewhere in the Temple.

Tom. I  say, J im, hand us down those two volumes of Macaulav’s 
History of England.

Jim. Don’t  bothCT—I ’m looking for the backgammon-board.
Tom. Well, you ignoramus, th a t’s the very th in g !
Jim. Why, it  used to be H u m e  a n d  S m o l l e t t  ?
Tom. P recisely; but don’t you know that H u m e  a n d  S m o ll et t  are 

out of date, and that M a ca u la y  is all the game now. That is why I 
have promoted the old trump to the backgammon hoard. I t  will never 
do to be behind-liand in one’s history ! Cut on {throwing^) Cinq-aee!

Print'd bfWilUam Bradbury, of No. IS, Upper TToburfl Place, and Frsdericlc Miillett EYins, of No. IP, {̂ u êa’s Roaa West, Regmt’a Park, both tn the Parisbi of St. Pancras, in the County of Middlesex, 
Printers, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Wiiitefrlars in the City of Londoo, and Published by them at No« 8o, Fleet Street, in the Parish of Su Bride, in the City of 
London.—Satubdat, January 19, Iso?,

    
 



J anuaet 26 , 1856 .] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 31

HARD CASE.
A . £ .  Seaman. “ H e b e ’s a  oI>, B il l  ! Y e e  m ig h t  knock  me dow n  tvith t h e

BUTT-END OE A MUSKIT, a’mOSI ! BlOW’d  IE THE G aMB AIN’T OVEE, AND WE
a in 't h a d  NO I n n in g s  ! ”

“ PURE AND SIMPLE.”
Tox—preeierea nihil Vox !
Launch your gun-boats, blast his docks ! 
Pur et simple—\>r(Aiy words,
Deftly strewn to catch old birds;
Simon “ P uke ” is spreading lime on 
Twigs to trap a “ Simple ” Simon ;

' Not so_ simple. M aster P uke,
As to jump at such a lure. 
Vox—preeterea nihil Vox !
Launch your gun-boats, blast his docks!

Talk—that’s what he wants to do— 
Let him talk, then, till a ll’s blue.
Let the humbug council meet.
Bid each envoy take his seat,
Let the tricksy game begin 
Where the honest never win.
And where England ever loses 
What she gains with blows and bruises. 
Always victor with the sword,
Always cheated at the Board.

Talk—but while the tricksters chatter. 
We go on to storm and batter;
Bye at. sight-hole, touch on trigger.
Push the War with doubled vigour; 
Work the mortars, till the echo 
Startles ev’n bemuddled C lic q u o t ,
Till a blazing Cronstadt tells 
Tales of England’s Feast of Shells ;
Till on Kars the Moon once more 
Floats—beside the Tricolor.

If, while Freedom’s sword is flashing. 
And the tyrant’s dens are crashing.
He, in downright earnest terror.
Sees, at length, his ghastly error;
Flings a truce-flag on the breeze,
And himself upon his knees;
Then w e’ll talk of Terms and Basis,
And the Right Men in Right Places; 
But the Trap last April set 
Won’t seduce again, just yet; 
Vox—praterea nihil Vox—
Launch your gunboats, blast his docks!

PENNY-A-LINING IN PULL PLAY.
_ There has recently been a perfect glut of matter for the penny-a- 

liners, who have been enabled to make a series of rather satisfactory 
meals by helping the public to sup full of horrors during the last 
fortnight. The “ Poisoning Cases ” have been, of course, a delicious 
topic for the paragraph-mongers, who have been literally living upon 
poison for nearly a month, and who get a fresh dinner by every fresh 
discovery of a little arsenic. The taste of the penny-a-liners having 
been once tickled by the deadly mineral, they have been going about 
in all directions searching for poisons; and, not satisfied with the cases 
actually in hand, they have been ransacking the graves of those who 
have been long dead, and endeavouring to grub up from their remains 
a few grains of arsenic out of which a dinner may be concocted. 
Everyone who has died suddenly within the last five years is pronounced 
to have been the victim of poison, and it is probable that, it the penny- 
a-liners had their way, the Secretary of Slate would be fully employed 
in signing orders for exhumation in all cases that would admit of a 
series of paragraphs.

No sooner was the interest in the poisoning beginning to abate than 
the “ gentlemen of the press ” have had what they will call another 
“ lucky h it” in the melancholy catastrophe at Bedford Row, which 
they are making the most of, as will be seen from the following 
paragraph:—

“ The chambers of the deceased are not, as has been stated, within a few doors of 
Bedford Street, but are fully a street and a half off. The upper apartments of the 
house appear not to have been tenanted, for a  board afdxedDutside announces that they 
are to let. Here again there has been a crowd of idlers assembled throughout the 
day, although there is nothing whatever to be seen, and the beadles of the district have 
had some trouble in persuading people to ‘ move on. ’ ”

I t is not very important to the public to know the exact geographical 
position of the chambers of the deceased; and though we may admire 
the scrupulous accuracy with which the reporter corrects an erroneous 
statement as to their being “ within a few doors of Bedford Street,” we

cannot forget that the false statement was made by the reporters them
selves ; who, after getting a penny a line for saying what is not true, 
are paid another penny a line for setting the public right again.

The reader will be much struck by the graphic powers of the writer, 
who describes the appearance of “ the upper apartments of the house,” 
which he shrewdly imagines to have been nntenanted; an inference 
which has been acutely drawn by the keen-sighted observer, from the 
fact that, “ a hoard affixed outside announces that they are to let.”  
We wonder the writer did not go on to speculate on the possibility 
that the bill might have been allowed to remain in the window after 
the apartment had been taken. This would have given an opportunity 
for a few guesses at the terms on which the rooms might have been 
had, with a speculative glance at the fixtures, and a passing peep up 
the chimney; all of which would have been admissible under the 
attractive heading of “ Further Particulars.”

Some readers will admire the boldness and candour with which the 
reporter admits, that “ there is nothing whatever to be seen; ” and we 
can only wonder that where “ there is nothing to be seen,”  there is so 
much to be written. The allusion to “  the beadles of the district ” 
gives to the concluding part of the report a degree of dignity, but not 
much force; for, if they “ have had some trouble in persuading people 
to move on,” the beadledom of the district must be in a condition of 
feebleness bordering on incapacity. W e hope “ the beadles of the 
district ”  wiU pluck up the courage to make the penny-a-liner himself 
“ move on,” when he is next found prying about the premises.

A S ub jec t fo r S cu lp to rs.
A L etter from Modena, in the Monitore Toscano states that M gr. 

Gaetano Balueei, Archbishop of Imcda, apostolic delegate, is charged 
with the execution of a bull. This may suggest to Italian sculptors a 
notion for a newMithraic group, in which the execution of the bull 
shall be symbolised by the saotifice of the animal so named, M r . 
Balufpi in full canonicals operating as the pontifical caniifex.
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A GOOD BEGINNING.
HE Times has set 

the example of 
printing the let
ters of epistolary 
Members pre
cisely as they 
are written. This 
will doubtlessly 
have a salutary 
effect, as our 
legislative wise
acres, when they 
see their errors 
exposed, will not 
be so fond of 
writing long let
ters. However, 
we would not 
have the expo
sure stop here, 
for we should 
like to  see the 
Times and the 
other morning 
papers, printing 
the speeches of 
Hon. Members

exactly as they are spoken. P u t in undisguisedly all the "hem s” 
and “ h as ;”  spare not a single “ A” that was either superfluous 
or deficient; when a “w ” has usurped the place of a or
vice versa, record by all means the bold usurpation; show no merey to 
bad grammar, throw no kind of ornament over inelegant sentences; do 
not attempt, out of false kindness, to strengthen the weakness of any 
man’s logic, and there will soon be an end to long speeches. Thus, 
when our Members are cured of the mania of letter-writing, and have 
been ridiculed out of the folly of speech-making, we may begin to have 
some little hope of the House of Commons.

THE MILKMAN AT THE TEEASUEY.
W e have been rather grieved at seeing, under the head of Bankruptcy, 

the case of a gentleman of an aristocratic family who has been dabbling 
in milk instead of being satisfied with official cream, and who has com
bined the calling of a cow-keeper with a clerkship in the Treasury. 
We do not hold with the ridiculous doctrine, that a man in the service 
of the Government ought to “ do nol hing else,” that his brains should 
cease to work whenever he leaves his official stool, that his leisure 
hours ought to be wasted in a sort of intellectual stagnancy which 
would be enough to muddle the clearest head; but we do consider 
milk below, and very much below, the attention of a clerk in the 
Treasury.

A morning walk is desirable for every one who follows a sedentary oc
cupation, but a milk walk is not exactly the walk of life in which we expect 
to meet with a man of aristocratic birrh and official position. W e have 
no objection to the monotony of a life at the desk being varied by some 
more pleasant and even profitable employment; for we had rather hear 
that a Government clerk is turning his‘ spare time, if he has any, to 
account, instead of dancing at Casinos, or dissipating his earnings in any 
other way that the advocates of the do-nnth'ng-else system may suggest; 
but we do protest against the combination of the milk business with 
an appointment in the Treasury. We are not surprised that the official 
milkman has found it impossible to serve his country and serve his 
customers with equal advantage. We have heard of a barrister who is 
said to have kept a public house, but even that arrangement may have 
been excused on the plea that it was all “ practice at the bar; ”  but a 
milkman at the Treasury might occasionally have disturbed the office 
with one of those horrible cries supposed to signify “ milk,” but sound
ing like all the varieties of “ Mieaux” which might have bm'st 
involuntarily from his lips, while his heart was in his private business, 
far away among the cows, the cans, and the cow-sheds.

Thieves of th e  B ussian  Calendar.
Two new Russian Saints, new at least to Western hagiologists, have 

turned up, St  B o k is  and S i .  G l e b . The Muscovite Thief’s literary 
advocate, Le Nord, mentions a chapel constructed under' the invocation 
of the. e two worthies in the north of I ’inland somewhere in  the six
teenth century. The sacred edifice appears to have been used by 
Russia as a chapel of ease, or a locus standi for easing Sweden of her 
Finnish territory. B a r a b b a s  and G kab are probably the real names 
of which Bows and G l e b  are corruptions.

EEUIT OE A FAMILY PEAB-TEEE.
S o m e  very serious and equally comical letters on the “ Dignity of 

Baronets,” have of late appeared at intervals in the Morning Post. The 
writer is S i r  R. B r o u n  ; an enthusiastic vindicator ot the privileges 
of his order. This gent leman informs us, that he has been at great pains 
to enforce the claim of the elder sons of baronets to the title of knight 
during their fathers’ lives; having, before his own succession to the 
baronetcy, asserted it, personally, in the face of the Home Minister of 
the day, the Al.tormy and Solicitor-General, and the CoUegeof Heralds, 
by presenting himself as a knight at Court.

For this service, he says that the associated baronets presented him 
with the “ insignia of an jEques Auratm ; ” which appear to have included 
a “ golden collar of SS.”

S i r  R. B r o u n  calls this—justly no doubt—a splendid testimonial; 
“ which,”  he adds,—

“ I  hope may he an heir-loom in my family as long as has been that of the ‘ Colstoan 
P ea r’; erchanied six centuries ago by my maternal ancestor,the Wizard Baeok 
Hugh Giffobd, o f  Tester.”

In  some future communicaTon to the Post, it is to be hoped that 
S i r  R. B r o u n  will vouchsafe to throw a little necessary light on the 
railier dark and mysterious passage last quoted; which suggests several 
queries. W hat kind of a Pear is that enchanted one of Colstoun? 
Having been “ enchanted” six hundred years ago, the fact that it is 
stiR in existence proves it to be a preserved P e a r ; hut how preserved ? 
—in syrup, or by sorcery ? Has the Pear been kept green all that 
while by magic ? Or in what else consists the enchantedness—to coin 
a word—of the Pear which S i r  R. B r o u n  keeps, as if it were the 
apple of his eye ?

The Wizard B a r o n  H u g h  G it e o r d  appears to have been the 
original Wizard of the N orth; and if S i r  R. B r o u n  can prove that 
B a ro n  G ip e o r d  really enchanted a Pear, he will utterly refute the 
claim to that title which has been put forward by P ro pesso r  
A n d e r s o n . W hen a gentleman talks of possessing an enchanted Pear 
six centuries old, people are apt to suspect that, whatever any ancestor 
of his may have been, he himself is probably not amenable to the 
charge of being a conjuror. Without pretending, to that denomination 
ourselves, we, however, conjure our worthy Baronet, and champion of 
baronets, to expound his mystification touching the Pear and the 
Wizard; as he values his collar of SS., and does not wish to have the 
initial letter of the alphabet prefixfid to that double one.

I

AN EXETEE HAL^ CONCOEHAT.
The kind support of all retailers of intoxicating liquors and pot-house 

keepers, especially those of the lowest description, is affectionately 
implored on behalf of a pious Association, which advertises itself as 
“ formed for the accomplishment of the following definite objects:—

“ 1. That the attendance of regimental bands for amusement on the Lord’s Day in 
Kensington Gardens, or in garrison towns, or wherever else troops are stationed, may 
he discontinued.

“ 2. That the British Museum, the National Gallery, and other similar public esta
blishments, may not be opened during any part of the Lord’s Day. And

“ 3. That no alteration may be made in the law which prevents the opening of the 
Crystal Palace on that day.”

This lovely society appeals to the public at large, but more particu
larly to publicans, under the title of the “ Metropolitan Committee for 
Promoting the Observance of the Lord’s Day.” “ I t  embraces,”  we 
are told, “ more than 300 Ministers and Laymen of all denominations.” 
But they all come under the denomination Saint—uncanonised Saint, 
of course. There is no “ nimbus" about their heads—far from them is 
aU such popery. Their presiding Saint, in a spirituous sense, is B o n i
fa ce , but the E a r l  of S h a f t e s b u r y  is their Chairman.

Already they have published a long list of subscriptions, headed by 
the A r c h b is h o p  o f  C a n t e r b u r y , who contributes no less than twenty 
pounds towards the high moral object of silencing military drums and 
fifes,, and preventing the band from playing in Kensington Gardens on 
a Sunday. No other prelate has followed his Grace’s liberal example; 
which, therefore, the landlords of public-houses are the more earnestly 
besought to imitate ; especially those gentlemen who occupy wine- 
vaults and gin-shops in the vioinity of Kensington. For it is impossible 
that anybody should stand listening to the music in Kensington Gar
dens, and simultaneously drinking at the b a r; since no human being 
can be in two places at once, in spite of the contrary doctrine main
tained by the idolatrous Church of Rome.

I t  is unneoessaty to state, that the office of the Committee is at 
Exeter Hall ; where the smallest contribiitions will be thankfully 
received. After having had to pay a compulsory doable Income-Tax, 
and other taxes wbiou are not optional, for the vain objects of Govern
ment, it  must be felt quite refreshing to disburse a voluntary tribute 
in furtherance of the designs of a Society, which proposes to spend our | 
money “ in circulatiiig tracts and papers, in correspondence and ’ 
advertising.” i
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THE NEW HOUSE OF LORDS.
ow long will it take the fx- 

istiog race of hereditary legis
lators to die out? For it has 
evidently been detetmiued that 
they shall. Sir  J ames P aekb 
is created Baron W ensleydalb 
‘‘for the term of his natural 
life.” That is 1 o say, his barony 
is to be like the “ barren scep
tre ” of M acbeth; “ no son of 
his succeeding” to his title, in 
the somewhat improbable event 
of his having a son. As there 
are the best of reasons for 
making J udge P arke a Peer, 
there can be no reason for barring 
his barely possible issue from 
succession, any more than for 
barring therefrom the issue, pos
sible or actual, of anybody else 
who may hereafter _ be elevated 
to the Peeraee. I t  is fair, there
fore, to conclude, that hence 

forth all those who may be made Peers will become Men.bers of the 
House of Lords for the term of their natural lives only. To he 
sure, in departing this life, it would seem that an  individual of that 
august a-ssembly must necessarily vacate his seat in i t ; nor can any 
Peer well enjoy his peerage longer than for the term of his natural life. 
True, he may wear his coronet in his coffin; but when a Peer is no 
more, of course be can be no more a Peer.

But let that pass. His coronet will not necessarily be worn by his 
son; that is the practical point. If the wisdom is in the wig, then also 
it is in the coronet; then if Baron Parke had a son, the son might 
rationally be allowed to succeed both to the paternal coronet and wig, 
and be not only a lord among lords, but a law lord among law lords. 
If, however, fhe wisdom is entirely in the head, then the suece-sion! 
cannot be entailed by any patent of nobility, and can only become 
patent by acts and deeds, which after the precedent creaied in creating' 
Baron P abke a Peer; can form the only possible ground of pretension j 
to a Peerage. As the hereditary Peers die out, their places will b e ; 
filled by meritorious Peers, and these, rapidly increasing, will very soon ' 
snuff out the inconsiderable remainder of the others. The House of 
Lords will then constitute a real Aristocracy, or governing body, com - ' 
posed of the best men, of men wholhave wione something to be proud | 
of, and will no longer include a large proportion of individuals who ' 
pride themselves chiefly on never having had anything to do. j

PERMANENT WAYS.
I n thereports of Railway Accidents that somehow will creep into the 

paper? (which reports, by the way, to keep at all pace with the facts 
should be as frequent as ihose of squibs upon Gut Fawkes’ day), we 
often see allusion to the “ permanent way,”  which very commonly is 
found to be defective. Now, we have nevej been so fortunate as to be a 
Director, nor ever so unfortunate as to have become a Shareholder, and 
we have therefore had but small acquaintance withrailway technicalities, 
and cannot say with any certainty to what “ way” in particular the 
epithet “ permanent” is meant to be applied. There are, however, 
to our certain knowledge, very many ways which it would appear are 
permanent in railroad management, and as each of these is more or

W ILD  SPORT IN  THE EAST.
Among other particulars of intelligence from the Crimea, the 

Morning Post men'ions that several of our officers, who had gone out 
shooting too far from the advanced posts, had been carried off in the 
plain of Baidar; where

“ It was ascertained that detachments of COvSsacks scour the plain to pounce on iso
lated officers and soldiers; several of their principal anibu'CHdes were also discovered, 
but their prudence was so great that i t  was not possible to surround one.”

The shooting, therefore, in the Crimea, appears to be better than it 
is commonly supposed t o be. There is game in it more worth powder 
and shot than wild ducks, or even deer. Cossacks roam its fields and 
lurk in its covers. The pursuit of these creaiures is attended with the 
excitement of danger—as is also the chace of feiocious four-footed 
beasts, but that can only add additional zest to a sport which has for 
its object the destruction of monsters from the face of the earth. The 
precaution, however, should be taken of forming a sufficiently large party 
of sportsmen, all of them good shots, when Cossacks are to be beaten for; 
indeed, the battue system, so objectionable in ordinary shooting, is the 
best in this. The object in view is simply slaughter; to exterminate, 
in the greatest pos.sible numbers, a race of noisome, repulsive, odious, 
truculent brutes turned loose by their Arch-Yahoo, tire Czar, upon 
civilised mankind. Each one of them represents so much outrage, so 
much rapine, so much oppression, tyranny, and human misery at large, 
all saved by the shot that knocks him individually over, and terminates 
his mischievous and detestable existence. Cossaok-shooting, in short, 
very much resembles tiger-hunting; only, as a Cossack is a more per
nicious vermin than a  tiger, more utility is combined with amusement 
in the former than in the latter sport.

less a fruitfid source of accident, it is possible that in naming them 
I we may hit upon the right one. We are convinced, then, that none 
I our intelligent readers (and of course every reader of Punch possesses 
' ipso facto  a title to that adjective), wiU dispute that there exists at 
' pr esent upon almost all our railroads—
I A Way of starting fast trains on fhe heels—or wheels—of slow: so 
that passengers who know the time-table have the excitement of calcu
lating the chances of collision, which they find pretty often becomes a 
dead certainty.

I A Way of choosing for excursion trains that precise period when the 
line is fullest: and of then proving that “ delays are dangerous ” by 

I detaining all the trains in front until they are run into, 
j A Way of penny-wisdom in “ reducing the expenses”  by employing 
1 signalmen of ihe age of eight or nine, and amalgamating station-mast er,
I  pointsmSn, tioket-elerk, and porter in the person of one much over- 
, worked < fficial, whose uncertain whereabouts is certain to result soon 
' or late in an accident.
[ A Way of sending off specials at the highest express speed, without 
; letting the drivers knoiv what is in front of them, or telegraphing to 
the trains which are on before to shun t; the result of which arrange
ment is generally an Inquest, where it is always highly satisfactory to 
learn that “ it appeared from the evidence, that not the slightest blame 
attached to any of the company’s servants” (and, of course, no one 
ever thinks of blaming the impeccable Directors).

I A Way of managing the goods-traffic solely by the laws of eccentric 
motion: letting the trains start and stop themselves at any time— that 
which seems the safest being usually excepted.

A Way of postponing necessary repairs for the sake of selling as 
“ old stores ” the materials which have newly been provided for the 
purpose; the effect of which judicious system is to get the line so out 
of order that, however slow the trains may travel, the pace at w’hich 
they go proves frequently a killing one.

We are sure such ways as these have long been the means of injury 
to onr Railroads, as well as not infrequently to passengers who travel 
by them ; and so long as any ways like these are suffered to be perma
nent, there will be little chance, we fear, for us to see the end of the 
railway chapter of accidents.

TEETOTAL HUMANITY.
On the 18th nit., a  schooner was wrecked at the mouth of the T ay ;

I a hoy was washed overboard and perished, but the four other hands 
' escaped, and, half dead with exhaustion, they crawled and staggered 
their way to an inn ; but it was eleven at night, and in Carnoustie 

I the people are so wholly teetotal tha t they have no time to be 
humane. I t  was_ three hours, says the local paper, “ ere these 
half-drowned, perishing strangers” received shelter and as.ristance. 
But, then, as rational creatures, what could they want P As Ma. 
Gough, the high-servioe orator, would spout, “ What could they 
require ? Drink ? Why, was there not good water, and plenty of it, 
where they came from ? ”

An Emperor's “ M ission .”

Running Counter.—With the strongly commercial views enter
tained by Mr. Cobdbn, that gentleman must, of course, approve of the 
Russian counter propositions.

The E mperor ob Russia, according to the avowal of bis Minister 
N esselrode, now acknowledges his “ Mission” to be that of tlic 
teacher and the civiliser of his semi-oivilised people. N esselrode 
further added, that “ His Majesty was only anxious to begin the work.” 
Henoeforth, the Russian Bear, like Goldsmith’s, is only to dance to 
the most genteelest of tunes. The E mperor, having k id  down the 
tmmp of war, may follow out the old stage-direction; “ Here he taketh 
up his fiddle, and fiddleth a little.” The Bear, however, Iks no doubt 
to learn to retrace many very ugly steppes.

A P lea for the System .
How can people complain of the supposed baleful influenoe of the 

cold shade of the aristocracy, in repressing military talent, when it is 
notorious tbat, in the British Army, the merit of rank does not receive 
any more encouragement than that of file ?
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THE CROSSING-SWEEPER NUISANCE.

To the Bight Honourable the L ord P rotector 
Thwaites, and the Parliament of Purifiers.

Ufte IfCuiw6fe TetitioH 'Waikei JJraiup Sat̂ .
S h e t t e t h ,

T h a t  your petitioner is a man of business, and that his place of 
business is in the Strand, while his private residence, or Quiver, which 
is quite as full of Arrows in frocks and frilled trowsers as he desires, 
is at a distance of about a mile and a half from such place of business.

_ That your petitioner walks to his work in the morning, and walks to 
his home in the evening.

That in the course of each of such walks he has to go over Nineteen 
Crossings, wide or narrow.

That at each of such Crossings is one crossing-sweeper, a t least.
That every morning as he goes to his work, and every evening as he 

returns from it, nearly every one of these Crossing-sweepers impor
tunes him for a pecuniary payment.

That these exactions are made under various pretences, in various 
tones, and in various language.

That at Crossing, No. 1, a decently-attired woman addresses your 
petitioner by the title of Your Honour, and requests him to  please to 
remember the sweeper.

That at the Crossing, No. 2. your petitioner is assailed by a grinning 
boy, with an ejaculatory “ Ah! ” and is implored to spare a copper for 
poor J ack, who has swep it so nice.

That at Crossing, No. 3, an elderly female, who makes it evident to 
your petitioner’s olfactory'sense that her dejeuner has been a lafourchette, 
and has comprised onions and gin, confronts your petitioner, extends 
her hand, and makes it impossible for him to proceed without diverging.

That at Glossing, No. 4, three small boys with naked legs surround 
your petitioner, and run along with him, clamouring for a Brown, and 
turning head over heels in the mud.

That at Crossing, No. 5, a savage and unshorn man, of stalwart 
appearance, observes “ Sweeper 1 ”  in a sharp and indignant tone, which 
only makes your petitioner wrath, but which terrifies and cows some 
persons, especially females.

That at Crossing, No. 6, a serious sweeper, of a sallow complexion, 
and in rusty black, looks up from a dirty hymn-book which he affects

to be always reading, smiles «neakfngly, and reminds your petitioner 
that the labourer is worthy of his hire.

That at Crossing, No. 7, another elderly female, from the sister isle, 
begins to whine out very loudly, and before your petitioner comes up, 
that the marnin’s mighty cowld, or mighty dirthy, or something else 
of a mighty character, according to circumstances.

That at Crossing, No. 8, a Malay, or at all events a party with a 
brown face and grimy white turban, touches his forehead to your peti
tioner, and remarks Salaam aldikoom.

That at Crossing, No. 9, a little girl, with a broom much taller than 
herself, usually states to your petitioner that her mother has that 
morning had an addition to her family, and that neither she nor any of 
her eight brothers and sisters have eaten anything for three days; but 
sometimes she apprises your petitioner, that on the preceding night her 
father has fallen oif the Victoria Tower, and been killed.

That at Crossing, No. 10, a fellow in an old militia coat and with 
ragged moustaches, states to your petitioner that he is a Crimean 
soldier, who was flogged and dismissed the army for protecting a female 
from the insults of his commanding officer.

That at Crossing, No. 11, a man with two wooden legs (which he 
takes olf, letting down his own legs, when he goes home,) begs your 
petitioner, by the title of Glorious Lordship, to have mercy on a old 
sailor what has fought with B o p n e y  and N e l s o n .

That at Crossing, No. 12, your petitioner is not much troubled, 
because two boys, who are partners therein, are usually fighting; but 
if he is unfortunate enough to come up at a pacific interval, they beset 
him on each side, and follow him half-way down the next street.

That at Crossing, No. 13, a rather pretty girl,')with an extremely un 
washed face, makes complimentaryreference to your petitioner’s personal 
attractions, and, being pardonably unaware or culpably unmindful of 
the fact that your petitioner is a married man, adjures him for a trifle 
for the sake of his supposed sweetheart.

That at Crossing, No. 14, a real or pretended cripple, of a very malig
nant aspect, hops after your petitioner on one crutch, with loud outcries 
for tribute.

That a t Crossing, No. 15, there is a whole nest of little sweepers, five 
at least, chiefly girls, who aU assail your petitioner at once; and this 
being a long crossing, and the brats being most screamingly pertina
cious, your petitioner regards this as the great struggle of the journey.

That at Crossing, No. 16, which is bmmded by a public-house, the
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sweeper, an ex-omnibns cad, has usually a cluster of acquaintances 
lounging about, who occasionally jeer your petitioner, and tauntingly 
ask him, why he don’t give the poor fellow the price of a pint.

That at Ciossing, No. 17, the widow of the beadle of a parish in 
which yo ir petitioner once resided, has the road swept by boys whom 
shehires for the purpose, while she herself receives the alms of the 
public wiih an air of abject dejection, relieved by a look of angry sur
prise if nothing is given.

That at Crossing, No. 18, the pathway is swept by the porter of a 
tradesman with whom your petitioner deals, and therefore no regular 
demand is made, except at Christmas time, when the said porter manages 
to visit your petitioner’s place of business.

That at Crossing, No. 19, a very niee little child stands and begs, 
with a smile, for a halfpenny, which your petitioner would often gladly 
give, did he not know that it  would merely be an addition to the fund 
out of which the child’s parents discharge their spirit-merchant’s 
matutinal and nocturnal demands.

That either these persons have a right to demand yonr petitioner’s 
money, or they have not.

That if they have a right, your petitioner is bound to comply with 
such demand, in which case, going and .returning, he must pay (omit
ting the tradesman’s porter) eighteenpence a-day, which at six days in 
the week, makes nine shillings, and at fifty-two weeks in the year, four 
hundred and sixty-eight shillings, or £23 8s. 0(f., rather a considerable 
addition to the taxes he otherwise pays for keeping the streets in 
order.

That if they have not a right, your petitioner ought not to be liable 
to their daily importunity, to the annoyance of refusing, and to the 
disagreeable feeling that he is availing himself of unpaid labour.

That in the Act constituting your Lordship and your Parliament 
the guardians of the Metropolis, is a .clause expressly empowering you 
to deal with the Crossing-sweepers.

That you had better do i t ;
Or Tour Petitioner xoill have something to say to the other 

L ord P rotector,

I institution originated and their children, both with regard to in- and 
I ont-door pensions, and education in the upper and lower schools.’

Absurd, S ir! Preposterous! As if the (jommissioners of the Dulwich 
I Charity would give, not only themselves, but, by their example, all 
! other commissioners and trustees, the trouble of working out to the 
utmost the resources of the institution confided to their management.

' No, Sir, they will think twice before they create such a precedent. I f  
I it were followed, there would be nothing but charity, charity, charity, 
everywhere, no distress to act as a wholesome warning to dissolute 
people. Utopian, S ir !

“ I admire the wind-up of Mr. W ebster’s appeal:
“ Hoping for your good-will and word_towards * the poor player’ and his little ones.’’

"  Pray, Sir, what business has a poor player with little .'ones? Will 
yon please to inform

“ Your obedient Servant,
“ Anti-Richard the Third .”

“ Grindstone Square, January, 1856.”

WHAT NEXT, WE WONDER?
R. P unch, — “ A Let- 

te i from Mr . Ben
jamin W ebster, of 
the Adelphi Theatre, 
has appeared in several 
of the Newspapers, 
and I  have to  say, Sir, 
that I  protest against 
it, because it is likely 
to occasion many wor
thy gentlemen, some 
of whom are advanced 
in life, unnecessary 
trouble. In  that com
munication, M r . Web
ster has thought 
proper to make the 
following proposal, 
which, Sir, I  maintain, 
is highly inconvenient 
and unreasonable:—

“ I beg to be allowed, througji the medium of your influential columns, to suggest to 
the Charity Commissioners for the Administration of Dulwich College a little charit
able consideration in their new aud enlarged scheme for the members of the profession to 
which the founder, A llbtn, belonged, and who devoted to its endowment the entire 
fortune realised by that profession, now valued a t £8,000 a-year, with every possibility 
of doubling that amount in time.”

“ Sir, I  say Charity Commissioners and Trustees, have quite enough 
to do in these times, to execute their strictly legal duties, without 
taking on themselves the burden of additional toil and responsibility, 
which Mr. A, or Mb . B, or M b . C, or ilB . W , Sir, may seek to 
impose upon them by impertinent suggestions. M r. W ebster goes 
on in the following words;—

“ No other profession, either la y e r  clerical, can, I  believe, boast a similar instance 
ofchariiable devotion in one person as this ^(rod’s g ift’ of an actor; hut by some 
oversight—for I cannot imagine such an acknowledged good man would have designedly 
forgotten the indigent old age and children of h is less fortunate brethren of the mimic 
art—the charity has only been available to the inhabitants of four parishes, removed 
from his sympathies and associations. Perhaps the player’s calling was in  a healthier 
condition then, if we may judge by the fortunes acquired in following it.

“ Jfo class of society can he more liberal towards the distresses of c-hers than actors 
have proved to be, and no class would more sensibly feel the benefit of the extension 
of this charity, which is now possible, to theirwants.",

“ What Mr,W ebster asks is ,that no less than one-fourth of the 
‘new additions’ to be made to the ‘ actor’s charity,’ shall be devoted 
to ‘the needy,and helpless members of that profession by which the

THE METEOR IN THE SOUTH-*WEST.
About that ’ere vire-ball, as veil t ’other day, 
iTis strange vor to hear what znm people do ;
I  zee uu myzelf, and accardun to view,
A warn’t vurder off, mun, nor I  be.vrom you.

’Twas down at Zouthampton upon the say coast,
• And hard upon five, as 1 reckon, amost,

I  took uu to be a gurt rocket at vust, •
But instead o’ gwine uppards a shot down, and bust.

Each feller I  met, “ Didst thee zee u n ? ” did cry,
“ Zee what ?”—“ Why that zign as appear’d in the sky.”
To a viery sarpent zome likeu’d the zight.
And zome to the form of a swoord all a-light.

Zome set to a cryun, they teUs me, for fear,
Eor my part I  puts down that there all to beer;
What call had they got vor to heller and roar?
Had none on ’em sin Jaok-a-lantern afore P

The Methodies said—as is always the case—
That the end o’ the wordle was a cornin’ to pass;
Bad luck to P rince Aebert zome thought it to mean," 
And zome to the P rince oe W ales ; zome to the Queen.

A wamin it was, there be many as says, ^
To summons us all for to mend our bad ways;
Which is an opinion I  will not deny.
Since better behaviour’s occasion’d thereby.

The general belief was it boded more wars.
Which is no-ways depending on no shooting stars.
I  dwoan’t  know, not I, what their causes med b e ;
But nothun comes of ’em as ever I  zee.

Instead o’ foreshowun that war’s to increase.
This what they calls Meteor, sims like To bring peace,
I  ha’n’t  got much faith in that there salt o’ thing.
But I  only wish peace med be what ’a wool bring.

I  takes no account o’ strange sights in the air,
B ut this thing with that thing a chap may compare.
And as to that Meteor they talks so about.
My only desire is as I  may be out.

The chances of peace, all at once, shines out clear;
I  hopes that they wun’t all in smoke disappear,

• Like the Comic, or Meteor, as ’peaPd unto me 
Off the quoast at Zouthampton to fall in the zea.

B aths and W ash-houses in  the City.
City legislation has relented, and the City is to have its baths and 

wash-houses. Young WHiTTiNeTONS, at the smallest cost, are to he 
allowed to enjoy a bath, as Alexander receives the peace conditions, 
“  pure and simple.” The only question is. Where is the water to come 
from ? Eor, if Father Thames has only a little finger in the supply, 
who, afterwards, is to wash their hands in it P Sir  P eter L aurie, 
with customary constitutional sagacity, expressed a hope that the 
baths would be good, serviceable, plain structures, with no ornament 
beyond what Sir  Peter has suggested'; namely, in  allusion to the baths, 
—a Venus in soap-stone at the Eountain; and, figurative of the wash
ing, a Cupid ringing the belL

    
 



38 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CPtARIVARI. [ J anuary 26, 1856.

t h e  j o l l y  g e n e a l o g is t s .
The 'world at large may not 

be aware of the fact, that 
there is a Society in existence, 
whose object is to trace out 
the antiquity of its own 
Members in partieular, and 
to dig at the roots of family 
trees in general. This cheer
ful Association has just pub- 
hshed its report; and, as some 
people who cannot appreciate 
old stocks and old coats—(of 
arms)—itiayinquiresueeringly 
of the Society, “ W hat does 
it do ? ” we are happy to have 
an opportunity of answering 
the {question. In  the first 
place, the Committee of Ue- 
seafch have had a thorough 
good grope among the “ Ice
landic M S .;” and consider
able additions have been 
made to  the historical docu
ments of several families. 
Among other distinguished 
tribes that have derived fresh 
lustre from the labours of the 
Society, we find the names 
of B r o w n  and I n &h a m ; a 
result that must be very satis
factory to all who have any 
B r o w n  blood in their veins, 
as well as ho all the race of 
I n o h a m ; who, though not 
related to the excellent Ma- 

 ̂gistrate of that name, may, 
perhaps, be found to be allied 
with the ancient, I n g h a m y s

of Brompton, or the stUl more antiquated T hinghamys of old Chelsea.
Among other subjects of research among these gentlemen, whom we feel justified in alluding 

to as the JoUy Genealogists from the cheerful and genial tone of their address, we find that 
they have been studying the “ War Songs of the Gael,” and we have no doubt that when

the Society begins to feel itself firmly on its legs, 
it may venture upon some of the “ WarDances 
of the Ojibbeways.” We beg leave to call the 
attention of the Committee to the Highland 
Fling, which may be studied with advantage by 
some of the younger “ fellows; ” and we are 
satisfied tha t a minute application to the Scotch 
Heel would lead to the unwinding of many 
family mysteries that seem to require unravell
ing. The confidence shown in the Society has 
been proved by the fact that “ it is privileged 
by many families having ancient documents to 
inspect the same,” and we have no doubt that 
our respectable friend, M r. D unup, who is 
chiefly famous for his descent, which is of such ' 
long standing that he now never hopes to rise, 
will cheerfully entrust the Association ■with all 
his numerous duplicates, which, from being out 
of date, may now be regarded as “ ancient 
documents.”

HALF-AND-HALF ADVICE.
Among other literary novelties we observe 

what is somewhat ambitiously, as we think, 
termed a “  treatise ” advertised, which, by its 
title-page, professes to explain Eois to Sate half 
your Coals ? As this has been rather a mo
mentous question lately, with the thermometer 
at 26°, and the “ Best Screened Wallsend” at 
an even higher figure, we hail as householders 
with proportionable gratitude any advice that 
may be offered us so seasonably on the subject. 
We object, however, upon principle to doing 
things by halves, and we would therefore feel 
exceedingly obliged if, in the next edition of 
his treatise, the author would endeavour to 
amend its title, and inform us, How to Sam all 
our Coals, and get our dinners cooked without 
burning any fire at all.

P arochial P r-efeement.—Thwaites is pre
ferred to R oebuck.

ALMA MATES COLLEGE.
“ What shall I  no with my Money P ” is a question which daily 

occurs to Newspaper readers. Among these are many old gentlemen 
and many old ladies who have known well enough what to do with 
their money in the way of investment—but what next ? as Mr . Cobdbn 
asks. The^ have much money, and no relations; and what shall they 
do with their money in the way of legacy ? There are many assiduous 
contributors to periodical literature wbo have afforded the public no 
little instruction in facetious and ephemeral writings, and who would 
instruct it more, though they might amuse it less, if only they were 
provided, by a liberal bequest, ■with the means of producing works 
more solemn, more ponderous, perhaps more profound, certainly com
paratively unsaleable. I t  is needless to add, that any legacy for this 
purpose confided to Mr. Punch will be duly and discerningly adminis
tered according to the intent of the testator.

However, Mr. Punch is no legacy-hunter; his IRoman nose reverses 
itself 'with disgust at the idea of being what the Roman humourist calls 
a captator; indeed when did he ever say anything ad captanium? Let 
the moneyed but relationless and friendless parties, to whom he has 
alluded, dispose of their property in the good old customary manner for 
such persons mentioned by Mr. P ope—nearly, but not quite. Let 
them; some one of them at least,

“ Die and endow a College, not a Cat.”

Let somebody of that class found a College, a new College, for which 
there is not only an opening now, but an opening of large size. What 
do they whom these remarks may concern think of a Military College ? 
A Military College, Aiot of the Woolwich or Sandhurst kind, but an 
entirely new description of College for a Military o n e ; a College to be 
incorporated with one of our great Universities. Cambridge—by reason 
of its mathematical specialty-—would be the preferable Universily. A 
Royal Charter, we suppose, would have to be obtained; there could be 
no difficulty about that, for is not the Chancellor of the University of 
Cambridge a Field-Marshal on the one hand, and the Consort of Her 
Most Gracious Majesty on the other P A Grace would have to pass 
the Senate also, we presume, and doubtless would pass that liberal and 
judicious body with more acclamation than either A glaia would, or

Thalia, or E uphrosyne, or all the three Graces, or Charites, put 
together. How nicely a Military College would dovetail in with the 
University system in a classical point of view ! There is Polybius ; there 
is Quintus Curtius ; there are CjESAr’s Commentaries: what an amount 
of warlike science might be derived out of these works, studied iu the 
light of modern tactics and strategy. There is the Retreat of th  Ten 
Thousand: what an exercise for army students now, for instance, to 
make out how Cobrington should act under similar circumstances 
with X enophon !—wherein, it is to be hoped, he will never findhimseif.

Fellowships might be founded for the maintenance of gallant young 
fellows until marriage or appointment; scholarships which would 
diminish the want of scholarship to be deplored in some regiments; 
exhibitions which would lessen the number of officers who occasioially 
make an exhibition of themselves. Preference would, of course, be 
given to those candidates whose fathers had fallen for their country. 
A military Tripos might also be established, whereiq men might take 
honours, which would he preliminary to other honours, yet more pro
fessional and more illustrious. A Senior Wrangler who could wrangle 
to the confutation of a T odtleben or a Mouraviepe would be a 
wrangler worth rearing.

To descend to minor matters, wbo, but M r. Cobden or M r. Bright, 
that has ever lately contemplated “ B a r k e r ’s  Piece,” can have failed 
to be struck with the capability of that spot for a drill or parade 
ground ? Without reference to a certain edifice observable thereon in 
the distance. B a r k e r ’s Piece is a locality whereof it may be said, that 
it is just the thing—“ Quod erat demonstrandum!’

Pursuing the way downward to things^ yet smaller, we may suggest, 
in reference to costume, that the academical gown might be worn over 
some sort of uniform. And as to the cap, if the standard one will not 
do, why, to be sure, the Royal Chancellor wUl be only too happy to 
devise one suitable to the jiurpose.

As to the name and designation of the Army College, it might be 
called W ellington’s, should the Founder wish to commemorate a 
hero; should he rather prefer to gild his own humble name by the 
foundation, it might be denominated Snooks’s, or Brown’s, orSMiirfs, 
as the case may be. Two associations, however, alike obvious, con
sidered, perhaps the best title for this abode of martial learning would 
be Alma Mater College.
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THE SIBYLLINE BOOKS.
A lAT OP ANCIENT SOME, POB THE CONSIBEEATION OP MODERN RUSSIA.

Count Valentine E steehazt,
From his audience out hath bow’d.

And the Czab op all the E ussias 
Hath left the courtier crowd.

Tisht uniform for dressing-gown 
Hath changed, with thankful air. 

Jack-boots for roomy slippers.
And throne for easy chair.

I s ’t o’er the Austrian offer 
That he is brooding now.

With his elbow on the table.
And his hand upon his brow ?

On a polume spread before him 
He pores, in study deep—

What if we steal behind him,
And o’er his shoulder peep ?

He reads the Tale of Tabquin,
Taequinius call’d the Proud,!

How he tamed the Volscian peoples,
And the Sabine Cantons cow’d ;

How here he gave protection,
There took a guarantee,

Till, town by town, all Latium  
Was in his Empery—

How by force and fraud he ruled abroad. 
By tyranny at home.

Till Home was Lord of all around.
And he was Lord of Home.

How Senate and Comitia 
Were nought before his will—

How he was skill’d, by tax  and toll.
His treasury to fill—

How by fine, and scourge, and banishment. 
He spread his iron rme.

Till tyrants from far countries.
Came to Home as to  a school.

Beside the tyrant’s palace,
A taU palmetto stood.

Where, favoured of Taequinius,
Nestled a vulture brood;

Till one day three great eagles.
Came with a mighty cry.

And on tha t brood of vultures 
Pell, swooping from the sky;

And claws were red and beaks were flesh’d 
In  that portentous fight.

And Taequinids was troubled 
As he watch’d the awful sight.

The while he watch’d the combat.
An aged crone drew nigh.

None knew her face, nor whence she came. 
But all shrank from her eye:

She waved the liotors from her path,
She pierced the courtiers’ ring.

And with port of pride, and scornful stride. 
She strode up to the King.

Her cheek ne’er blench’d, nor her eye was 
quench’d

Per the monarch’s angry looks.
As from her mantle’s fold she drew 

Three iron-clasped books.

Outspake the King, “ How now, bold crone. 
Thine errand, and thy name ? ”

“ I  am she men call the Sybil,
Prom Cum® here I  came;

And my errand is to thee, O King,
To tell thee that the hour 

Is near at hand of woe to thee.
And downfal fo thy power;

But if my books thou purchase,
Bach for its weight in gold.

Therein is writ-the secret.
That shall thy throne uphold.”

“ Ho, lictors! ”  cried Taequinius,
“ What ho, my meT)-at-arms!

Let your rods soon teach this Sybil 
How I  rate her and her charms! ”

But one flash of the Sibyl’s eye,
And one wave of her hand.

And the lictors all stood palsied.
Despite the King’s command.

Then on the burning tripod.
That by Taequin’s side blazed high. 

One book she threw, the flame shot blue. 
And she was gone—how, no one knew— 

But each felt a  wind go by. ,
And years pass’d o n : an army 

Lot at the gates of Borne:
For Lucius J unius Beutus 

Prom Coilatia was come.
Gloomily sat Taequinius 

Within his guarded haU,
But scant and seared the courtier-train 

That gather’d at his call—
When sudden, in the twilight.

He saw a shadow stand 
Betwixt him and the tripod 

That burn’d at his right hand.
And Taequinius felt a horror,

Cold creeping through his hair.
And he knew it was the Sibyl 

Stood by his cnrule chair.
With skinny hand the books she show’d— 

Behold, there were but tw o!_
“ These two for thee, at the price of three. 

Or thy birth-hour thou ’It rue! ”
Then pale wax’d proud Taequinius,

And his limbs.a trembling shook . . . .  
^  *  *  *  *  *

But here the Czae grows restless.
And thoughtfully shuts the book.

THE BRIDESMAIDS’ “ CHAMPION.”
O P eesons about 

TO Maeet. — A 
Caed. — H enet 
J ohn Temple begs 
leave jauotily to 
notify, that he at
tends weddings on 
the shortest notice, 
and on the most 
liberall'terms. As 
the acknowledged 
B r i d e  s m a i d s ’ 
“ Champion,”  he 
has always a ready 
supply of the pret
tiest things to be 
said, in returning 
thanks for the 
health drunk of the 
blushing darlings;

which is, in fact, as though thanks should be returned on the part of roses, 
because they are odorous, pure, and beautiful.

I t is not for H enet J ohn Temple to dwell upon his own happy and various 
powers of eloquence, as it has played, with fountain-like lightness over many 
tables; but he may be pardoned when he refers those ladies who may feel disposed 
to hononr him with their patronage, to the Morning Plush of Thursday, January, 
17, 1856. On that auspicious event, it fell to the happy lot of H enet J ohn 
Temple to present himself in his old character of “ the Bridesmaids’ Champion.” 
On that occasion, it may be said, that laurels and free-com were beautifully entwined 
together. A young and lovely maiden intertwined her human destiny with that of a 
young, gallant, high-spirited, and (I  confess it, I  do like pluck) chivalrous English 
gentleman. The sister of a lady, who rests under the shadow of Waterloo and 
other laurels, she became the bride of the son of a statesman whose memory 
will ever remain to England as green as spring-wheat. B ajs and ears of corn 
were intermingled—who shall deny itP—with orange-blossoms.

H e n e t  J ohn T e m p l e , in reference to his speech on tha t occasion, has only 
farther to remark that, this being Leap Year, he trusts tha t young ladies will 
take their hearts in their own hands, and settle them as they may best determine.

Although he has, on a former occasion, expressed a lingering 
regard for mediation and for protocols, he by no means 
counsels the adoption of such means in the affairs of the 
heart. On sucKpoints, principals had always better speak 
for themselves; for, the preliminaries settled, there was 
rarely any difficulty in signing the treaty (such a doonment 
as that signed in Whitehalf vestry on the occasion in 
question) between the high contracting parties.

H enet J ohn Temple has only further to express himself 
to  Bridesmaids in general, as ready to buckle on his armour* 
as their Champion, and to do courteous fight for them over 
any mahogany.

ENCODEAGEMENT OP LITEHATHEE. ,
“ A Gentleman” advertises in the Hampshire Chronicle. 

He has at heart the interests of literature. He therefore
“ G ires Notice.—That a REWARD of £1 will be given for the best 

LATIN ELEGIACS,on th e“ Battle of Marathon;’'averaging in number 
from 80 to 100 Verses ”

Of course, the Latin required is merely dog-latin, the 
cost to  the “ gentleman”  being emphatically dog-chean. 
We ‘hew  that the same liberal patron of literature intends 
to propose a further reward of five-aud-twenty shillings for 
the “ Hat-Catcheds Daughter” in the best Sanscrit.;

Prussia Draws th e  Sword.
I mmediatblt it became known at Berlin that Bussia was 

willing to accept the conditions of peace, K ing Clicquot, 
in the jolliest humour, declared himself determined to draw 
the sword. He did so; and, with the weapon, cut the 
champagne string; the only “ Gordian knot ” of Prussian 
policy. _________________

H ope toe the H aed IJp.—The insolvency of Bussia 
is the only thing that renders her acceptance at aU likely 
to be negotiated.
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A CRIMEAN GRIEVANCE.
“ I  lE L I , T E R  W HAT, BiLL ! I EON’t  HALE L IK E  TH ESE H ERB MOUSTARCHERS.

T h k t  do  m of u p  such  a  L ot o p  G rog  ! ”

THE CEN TRA L BOARD IN  DANGER.

The Central Board of Metropolitan Works has been in 
imminent danger of self-destruction; for it has shown a 
tendency to commit a sort of official suicide, by making all 
its Members vacate their seats on their self-election to all 
the salaried offices. The business of the Board opened with 
the absorption of Mr . T h w a it e s  in the paid chairman
ship ; and this was followed up by the threatened swamping 
of Mr . W il k in s o n  in the Chief Clerkship. If a efieek 
had not been put to the mania which seemed to have sprang 
up among the Board of electing itself to all paid offices 
in its own gift, the probability is, that there would not have 
been a Member of the original body left; but that the 
whole of those who had been elected to govern the 
Metropolis would have been found serving it at somewhat 
extravagant salaries. I t  has been said, with much truth, 
than the representative svstem is now put upon its trial; 
and we should very much lament to find that the representa
tive system ihad been exemplified by every one repre
senting his own interest and a general division of all 
the paid offices among those who are entrusted with the 
responsibility of finding proper persons to fill them. Allow
ing that when the Board looked round for a chairman at 
£1,500 a-year, it  was impossible to find so fit a man for the 
post and the pay as M r . T h w a it b s , it is not very likely 
that the best clerks, architects, surveyors, and all the other 
recipients of the money at the dispos,al of the Board, would 
be found within the same narrow circle. The notice that 
has been taken of this disposition to appropriate to itself 
all the lucrative places in its own gift, will probably have 
the effect of checking the Board in its career of self-destruc
tion ; but, if it should be persevered in, we would propose 
as a design for a seal, the very appropriate subject of Saturn 
devouring his own children.

The Man o f a  Select Few.
M b. C o b d e n ’s pamphlet, What Next ? and N ex t?  will 

certainly not procure him the suffrages of the million. 
Under these circumstances, perhaps, the honourable gentle
man would be content with having recommended himself 
to a smaller number. May we suggest the Clullern 
Hundreds ?

LODGING FOR LITERARY TRAVELLERS.
One of our weeklycontemporaries has taken to showing its impartiality 

in a very remarkable manner, by opening its columns to everybody— 
who will pay for them. _ Whenever a cause is not quite strong enough 
to support a journal of its own, the paper alluded to  will allow itself to 
fee converted into “ an organ ” at so much per week, according to the 
quantity of space that may be agreed upon.

The journal in question may be regarded as a sort of ready-furnished 
lodgings of the press, where every small party whose members have no 
place of their own in which they can lay their heads together, may find 
respectable accommodation without the expense _ and the risk of a 
separate (newspaper) establishment. All the little incipient movements 
that have neither house nor home, and would be driven ignominiously 
from the doors of every journal in London but the one to which we 
have referred, have been supplied with a local habitation and a name, 
at so much ^ r  week, in the hospitable columns of the paper, which 
rejoices in the name of a certain well-known line of omnibuses. Some
times it is the Temperance movement which puts up, for a few months, 
in the ready-furnished columns of our respectable friend; sometimes it 
is Kossuth who takes a suite of apartments at this literary lodging- 
house; and, occasionally, the whole premises are to  let—a fact we 
observe from their very vacant aspect. We presume the speculation 
succeeds, and we must confess we think the idea a very ingenious one; 
for it not only comprises the plan of getting a paper filled without the 
cost of editing, but it provides a source of income, by letting out to 
literary tenants the very space which, in ordinary cases, none but those 
who are well paid will occupy.

A M odel M edal,
As the D u k e  oe C a m b r id g e  has distributed the English medal] to 

the French troops who side by side fought with our brave fellows in 
the Crimea, of course, in due season, English soldiers will, in corre
sponding manner, be decorated by France. L et us hope that the 
medal—above all others—carried by both nations, will for ever remain 
the medal without a reverse !

AN EMPEROR’S R IG H T HAND.
O a t h s  are edged tools, apt to cut those very badly who rashly handle 

them. Do we not remember that, even ere N ic h o l a s  was consigned 
to the cathedral of Peter-and-Paul, his son, the E m p e r o r  ALBXANnE:^ 
in solemn council with his Russian statesmen and nobles, declared it 
to be his unalterable purpose to follow unshrinkingly the policy of 
C a t h e r in e  and his father; and further, did he not “ wish that his 
right hand might be withered, if that hand should ever sign any treaty 
of peace by which any portion of holy Russia should be ceded to an 
enemy P” Very certain we are, there is no gainsaying this. And now 
is A l e x a n d e r  to sign this fatal piece of parchment. Let us, then, in 
his affliction,—with so terrible a calamity impending over him, pro
voked by his own rashness; let us then, as forgiving Christians, pray 
that the right hand of A l e x a n d e r  may not be stricken; but, spared in 
its strength, may for all future time keep itself pure and sweet from 
blood.

HAYDN’S “ REQUIEM .”  ^
J o s e p h  H a y d n  is dead; and the Government, writes a friend of the 

deceased, “  will save the pension of the L . 4id._per diem which they had 
just granted him.” Of course, the catastrophe is purely_ accidental; 
otherwise it  would seem that an enlightened Government, in its patron
age of art and letters, possessed in an extraordinary degree the faculty 
of exalting, estimating, and timing the sufferings of genius and learning, 
in order to come in just at the death. H a y d n ’s tomb-stone (he died 
on the 17th inst.) ought to bear the Nate of the Government grant and 
the amount. These would comprise a very touching epitaph. Learning 
asks for bread, and death in its benevolence awards a tomb-stone.

The Evil that M en B o L ives after Them.
C o m p l a in t s  have been made against certain Railway Companies 

that their permanent way is not likely to last, but we are sorry to lind 
on inquiry,-that many of them are going on in the old way, w'hich is a 
very bad way, and is likely to be only too permanent.

JPri&tCd by B radbar^  of No. 13, Upper "Woburn Place, and Frederick M iJlett Evans, of No. 19, Queen'su t ty  tiiAuaux jLiiouutu^ u, iw . ».i, uiipcT tiuuuru riUCe, auu TTeaerica sauiirit x:.vauB, oi IVo. A»,
Printers, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Frecicet of Whitefriars, in  the of liondon, ana 
Uondoa.—'SATUBsAT, January 26,1856.

West, R.genV! ParX, both In tha PariBbof SLPancras.lntlieConnty ofMiddleBei, 
Fabliaked by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in  the FarUh of &t. Bride, in the Uvjrci
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A MAT) -WAG’S ADVERTISEMENT.
W e  beg leave to call the attention of P e o - 

PBSSOR O w e n  to  the very contradictory animal 
referred to in an extraordinary advertisement, 
relating to a Bath chair, which we are told “ may 
be drawn by either a man or pony, painted 
maroon, lined with drab cloth and holland 
covers.” We can understand the possibility of 
painting either a man or a pony “ maroon,” 
though we should question the good taste or 
the utility of applying such a mode of external 
decoration to eitlier animal; but that either of 

.them should be “ lined with drab cloth and hol
land covers ”  is a phenomenon we at once pro
nounce incredible. I t  is true that a man’s 
stomach has a coat, and so we presume has a 
pony’s, which may account in some degree for 
the very whimsical notion of a man or pony 
“ lined with cloth;” and we have a faint glim
mering of an i dea suggestive of “ holland covers ” 
arising out of the tendency of an inveterate gin- 
drinker to cover his inside with Hollands. 
Nevertheless, the advertisement is so odd, that 
if the advertiser were to take it into his bead 
to poison half his relations, make .away with 
himself, or steal a pound of pork sausages, we 
dare say that no intelligent British jury would 
find any difficulty in pronouncing liim “ Not 
Guilty,”  on the ground of insanity.

VERY IN TERESTING , IE  ONE DID BUT KNOW A LITTLE MORE.
“ And so Missus says, Mary, she says, Ull me idl aiout it, she says—a,ni so 1 says, me, Marm ! 

1 says—and with that, tha t’s how it was, yer see.”— “ Lor I  ”

A Joke on Horseback.

Wb are rather surprised to hear that the 
Police, about which Me . J onathan P bel has 
been writing letters in the Times, is not a 
mounted force, though it is called the. Police of 
the West Riding,

A MAID OV HONOUR ON SLAVERY.
The H on. M iss M ueeay has seift forth a book—the fruit, or rather 

the leaves, of her experience in America—called Letters from the United 
States. The acute lady has discovered a social beauty in the use of 
slavery. In  one part of her book, she gives a painstaking account— 
(she paints the negro with as much fervour and devotion as any fair 
Belgravian, given to the art, could paint a church window for St. Eur- 
below)—of a manumitted slave, who blesses the day that he was caught 
in an African slave-hunt and brought to America, because there he bad 
been made a Christian, and thence might return to Guinea a missionary. 
What a shame and a  folly that we should have put down the slave- 
trade, when we merely might have imported, not slaves, but missionaries 
in the rough, to be duly polished by the eow-hide into the future pastor 
and master of his benighted brother. Imagine the blessed change—an 
eloquent missionary for a Guinea slave! However, “  we have thought 
ourselves wiser than our forefathers in all points, because we have 
advanced beyond them in others.” Otherwise, the H on. M iss Mheeay 
might herself have property in an interesting bttle nigger, who, like 
the black boy in silks and satins in H ogaeth, might have borne the 
silver tea-kettle of the H on. Miss Murray.

The lady—and being a spinster, she is, of course, an excellent judge 
of the blessings of liberty—the lady says of the negroes—“ They are 
devoted servants, and miserable free people.” Like dogs, their best 
qualities are only brought out when in relation to.their masters. The 
wild-dog, like Miss M urray’s free negro, is a miserable dog indeed; 
but the dog, the human dog, cariying an owner’s collar—the animal 
changeable for so many dollars—is aj devoted creature. Upon this. 
Miss Murray is most emphatic.

“ This fact i t  is impossible to state* too often, or too decidedly. The Creator of men 
formed them fo r  labour under guidance, and there is probably a providential intention of 
producing some good Christian men and women out of it in time. W e have been blindly 
endeavouring to counteract this intention.”

I t is instructive to know the intimacy that the H on. M iss Murray 
has with the intention of “ the Creator of men.”  When H e made men 
black, He made them so that, out of this blackness, the partial bright
ness of Christianity might shme “ in time.”  The black man is a dark 
lanthorn, out of which light may come!

We presume that the H on. Miss Murray preserves her rights as an 
English subject; otherwise, were she naturalised in the States, we 
should propose that certain grateful slave-dealers should make her a 
present of two or three blacks, as bving testimonials-of her wisdom—

blacks, to  be turned h j  the piety of the H on. Miss Murray, into good 
Christians, though still slaves, and thp property of Christians. We 
know of a Testament in which it is written, “ Love one a n o t h e r b u t  in 
the very original Testament used by the H on. Miss M urray, the 
behest must clearly run, “ Say  one another.”

Parliam entary N otes and Queries.
W e  wonder whether this Session M r . J ohn O’Connell will die 

upon the floor of the House ? Whether Mr. D israeli will suck as 
many oranges as usual? Whether L ord R obert Grosvenor will 
dare to bring forward his Sunday Beer measure again? Whether Sir 
J ames Graham will cry at his veracity being impugned ? Whether 
Mr . Brotherton will forget to jump on his legs at the favourite 
hour, when it is well known that Members and “ churchyards yawn,”  
for the purpose of recommending the House to go to bed? And 
whether the R ight H on. W. E. Gladstone will talk for rather less 
than three hours, when he rises merely to offer “ a few brief 
observations ? ”

Boarded and Heme For.
There is a saying, that a fool may ask a question which a wise man 

cannot answer. More often the case is reversed. Sometimes, how
ever, a wise man may ask a question which a fool can answer. Eor 
instance, the late Sib  R obert Peel asked, “ What is a Pound?” 
Any existing Alderman might reply, “ The thing we Cits are keeping 
you in, at the end of Cheapside.”

Extreme Intolerance of Light.
I t is said t ^ t  King Bomba has forbidden the application of Pho

tography in his dominions. Opposed as B omba is to the operation of 
intellectual light, it is hardly conceivable that he should be sucb a bat, 
such an owl, such an altogether nocturnal creature, sucb an adorer of 
absolute darkness, as to  interfere wilh the agency of the actual rays of 
the Sun. _____________________

ANOMALY OE THE MONEY MARKET.

I n consequence of the Peace rumours, money is said to have been 
easier of late in the City. I t  is strange that the more easy money 
becomes the greater abundance there is of hard cash.

von. XXX.
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JURISPRUDENCE FOR REVEREND GENTS.
HY not enlarge the sphere of 

Clergymen’ s judicial 
functions ? Why limit 
a reverend gentleman 
to the capability of 
being a mere Magis
trate ? Why not ren
der him eligible to the 
office of Judge in H e r  
M a je s t y ’s  Courts of 
Assize f There was a 
time when a Church
man could be a L ord 
C h a e -c b l d o e . For the 
restoration of that time, 
of the potentiality of 
the Cloth to , be com
bined with the Er 
mine, the Newspapers 
are continually show
ing abundant reasons, 
Here is one, if we may 
depend on the follow
ing extract from the 
Darlington, and Stock, 
fo rd  Times:—

“ Queer DEcrsiON op a  
Clerical Magistrate. — 
A t Castle Eden, the  other 
day, in  an assault case, the 
R ev. Mr. P are , in an- 
nouDcing the decision of 
the Bench, addressed the

defendant in  the following m anner:—‘As the assault is not proved, we will dismiss the case on your paying the 
costs i but if  you refuse to do so, then we shall fine you for the assault.’"

There are obseivable on the part of Clerical Magistrates, generally, two valuable pecu
liarities, perhaps amounting, however, to the same thing. They are prone to a i^d ica te  
irrespectively of forms, in the spirit of an Oriental potentate^ and in that of an English 
schoolmaster. They are apt to assume a wholesome superionty over the law which they 
dispense. In  awarding punishment they are not trammeled by the technical rules of evidence 
much more thau a pedagogue necessarily is when he^decides to flog a boy. A moral, almost

an intuitive kind of assurance, has much weight 
with them in determining their judgment. The 
Reverend Divines are persuaded of that guilt 
which, humanly, they yet know to have not been 
proved. Then they strike a nice balance between 
convicting on insufficient testimony and letting 
an evil-doer go unpunished. They dismiss him 
with half-punishment, or ^««M-punishment: and 
a few of them presiding on the Judicial Bench 
would soon introduce a vast improvement on the 
administration of Justice as dispensed by Lay 
Judges. We might hear a Reverend Mr . Justice j 
P ark, for instance, on a trial for murder, deliver ; 
a summing-up of this kind;—Gentlemen of the | 
Jury.—You have listened to the evidence; and, ; 
perhaps, if it has produced the same impression on | 
your mind that it has upon mine, you maybe of ; 
opinion, that it is insufficient to establish the , 
charge of murder against the prisoner. There is i 
no conclusive evidence that his was the hand by J 
which the unfortunate deceased fell. I t  is true, | 
there are circumstances in the case which raise i 
some grave suspicions against the man at the , 
b ar; but you wUl probably consider that these 
will not warrant you in pronouncing a verdict 
of Guilty. There being considerable doubt in the j 
case, you will give the accused the benefit o f , 
that doubt to a ceTtain extent; and, perhaps, | 
you will best consult the ends of justice by i 
returning a conditional verdict of Acquittal. You 
will ask the prisoner a t the bar, whether he is will- , 
ing to defray the expenses of the prosecution, ; 
provided you say tha t he is Not Guilty, which, i 
if he chooses to consent to that arrangement, i 
will be your verdict; but if he refuses to consent 
to that arrangement, why, then, gentlemen, you j 
will have no alternative but to find the prisoner j 
Guilty, and I  need not tell you that the law wifi j 
take its course.”  ■

A L iterary I rquirt.—-Properly and literally 
speaking, ought not L ongfellow’s publisher to 
be L ongman ?

JE N N Y  LIND.
And have you not been to the P hiladelpheion ?

T hat’s Exeter Hall, if you please, in the Strand,
Where M’Howl and M 'B lare keep a Protestant eye on 

The Lady in lied, and the Pope’s brazen band.
But don’t go for that—go to J enny L ind’s concerts—

A far better sight will be set for your view,
Mrs. J enny in white, and Miss D olby in lilac.

Miss Messent iu pink, and Miss Williams in  blue.

Our own darling J enny, who comes on the.platform 
To warble the best of our Mendelssohn’s strains,

A trifle, it may be, more slight than she left us.
Worn down, let us hope, by the weight of her gains.

She comes, with Amina’s old smile on her features.
And down sit four ladies—distinct in their hue—

M rs. J enny in white, and M iss D olby in lilac.
Miss Messent in pink, and Miss Williams in blue.

And the marvellous voice, uneclipsed in its glory.
Comes forth, like a Spirit commission’d for good. 

Whether sparkling in air like the spray of a fountain,
O '  gushing in silver abroad like a flood.

To Sermons, like Caird’s, be all honour—yet J enny 
Can say to the stall what he says to the pew.

As she sings, all in white, with Miss D olby in lilac,
M iss JMesseht in pink, and Miss W illiAMS_in blue.

We don’t quite forgive her, our darling Amina,
For quitting the stage where her triumph was won.

And never had patience to ascertain whether 
Through bishop, or hnsb|nd, or whim, it was done.

We hope she’ll come back, and meantime w e’re delighted 
To hear in Elijah what things she can do,

As she sings there in white, with Miss D olby in lilac. 
Miss Messent in pink, and Miss Williams in blue.

She brought out our tears as she shudder’d in sorrow.
And diied them away with the flash of her joy.

As Zarephath’s widow alternate lamented
The death, and rejoiced o’er the life of her hoy.

And never was justice more amply accorded 
To the exquisite strains of the wonderful Jew,

Than by J enny in white, and Miss D olby in lilac.
M iss Messent in pink, and Miss W illiams in bine.

But her place is the Stage, from whose art she still borrows 
The glance, and the pathos, the gesture, the th rill;

And we ’ll bet Mr . Mitchell he opens the Opera 
Oue day, with her fortunate name in his bill.

Yet still we shall have at the $1AAAEA*EI0N 
A voice th a t’s as liquid and clear as the dew.

Miss D olby’s, who sang in contralto and lilac.
W ith Miss Messent in pink, and M iss W illiams in blue.

A W ELCOME CHANGE.
At last we have a lull. The storm is rapidly clearing up. A whole : 

week has passed—not less than seven clear days have expired—and yet 
not a single Testimonial has been presented to the Earl op Cardigan ! | 
Never before has there been such a pelting shower of Testimonials all i 
falling on one head; and it says a great deal for the noble Earl’s 
courage to have supported it so long. Hut we are heartily glad the - 
shower at length has come to an end; or else the gallant Earl, to 
shelter himself from it, might have been compellrd to go again to the 
Crimea, where he womd only have exposed bimself to the danger—of j 
receiving more Testimonials. For some Heroes there seems to be no | 
possibility of escape. |

A Dragon Son-in -L aw . '

An  Italian Prince, Dbago, has just received a honeyed sop. He has 
married the second daughter of Queen Christina ; who, in choosing 
a dragon for a son-in-law shows that her old affection still remains for . 
the golden apples. We know nothing of the bridegroom- but with a 
full historical knowledge of his mam;na-in-law, we cannot but exclaim,
"  Poor Dragon ! ”
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SYMPATHY WITH A CELEBRITY.
I

H A T the days ofj 
enthusiasm have | 
died out — th a t! 
the ages of faith 
have departed—is 
an alleged fact, 
greatly and often; 
lamented in certain! 
quarters, i f  t h e , 
B ishop of Exe
ter  were going to 
be tried, and per-, 
haps executed, on 1 
account, not only 1 
of his opinions in 
regard to the cre
dence table, but 
for those _ which 
he holds in com

mon with the Archbishop op Canterbury and D r . Gumming; would 
the populace of his diocese—it may be demanded in those quar-, 
ters—behave as the people of Carthage are thus related to have | 
behaved by a great historian ?

“ Two of&cers of rank . . . placed Cypriart between them in a chariot; and as 
the proconsul was not then a t leisure, they conducted him, not to a prison, hut to a 
private house in Carthage, which belonged to one of them. An elegant supper was 
provided for the entertainment of the bishop, and his Christian friends were permitted 
for the la.st tim e to enjoy hia society, whilst the streets were filled with a multitude of 
the people, anxious and alarmed at the approaching fate of their spiritual father.”

Perhaps they wou'd—perhaps they wouldn’t. But the Times of one 
day last week records a demonstration on the part of some of the 
people of Westminster, which may be regarded as being, in its way, a 
parmlel to that above described by the historian of the Beeline and Fall, 
o f the Roman Fmpire. A person—presumed to be in similar peril, if not 
quite in like case, with the Bishop of Carthage—had to make his 
appearance in Westminster Hall, and says the reporter of our leading 
contemporary :—

“ As early as 9 o’clock a crowd began to astiemble ontside opposite, to the judges’ 
private entrance to the court, and in front of the public entrance in Westminster Hall

. . . A body of police was stationed at both the public and' the private entrances 
of the Court to maintain order. By that time an immense crowd of persons had 
assembled in W estminster Hall, and the number was greatly augmented when, after 
the arrival of the prisoner, the crowd that had congregated outside, moved round into 
jhe Hall in the hope of gaining access to the Court.”

Here is sympathy, is there not ? Sere is interest, anyhow, on behalf 
of a distinguished personage in bonds: but mark bow intense the 
interest, the sympathy how earnest!—

“ There they stood, a dense mass—”
Materially dense—not, of course, spiritually or intellectually—
“ There they stood, a dense mass, in front of the entrance to the Court for nearly an 

hour and a half, until 11 o’clock, wiien the doors were opened and a terrific struggle 
ensued.”

As when a well-graced actor—not to speak it profanely—is expected 
to appear on the scene. Well—

“ The Police who guarded the door tried to admit two or three a t a  time, and in some
thing like order; hut the impatient crowd yelled and shouted in remonstrance a t the 
delay, and an impatient rush for admission was made which overpowered all re
sistance.”

Cyprian never drew such a crush as that to his tragedy—it does not 
appear that his friends yelled and shouted to behold him • nor was any 
anxiety to obtain a glance at his saintly features exhibited by them at 
all equal to that of our enthusiasts, of whom

“ Hundreds who had joined in the struggle for admission were excluded; and 
remained for some time in disappointed groups on the floor of the ball. Another large 
asaemblage stood outside in M argaret Street for .upwards of two hours, awaiting the. 
return of Palmer from the Court, and eager to catch a glimpse of him as he was borne 

I away from the door.”

i They wanted to get a glimpse of the holy P almer, our unsophisticated 
j reader will perhaps surmise. Not so : the P almer they were so eager I to set eyes on was plain M r. Palmer, at whose door three murders 
1 have been laid—rightly or wrongly—by the verdict of a coroner’s jury;
: who is suspected of having committed several more; who has to be tried 

for having poisoned his friend, his wife, and his brother; and «ho was 
i then and there had up to prove that his deceased wife had forged an 
! indorsement with intent to defaud his own mother.

St . Cy p r ia n  was about to be tried for Christianity. S u r g e o n  
P almer is going to be tried f  >r murder. As the Saint had his sympa
thisers, so, it appears, has the Surgeon. _ i

The crowd drawn by M b. Palmer to Westminster Hall was not a 
crowd of physiognomists, not a crowd of phrenologists. They did not ] 
want to see if his face bore out L avater, or whether be had ten times ; 
the destructiveness of an ordinary man, and the moral organs of a 
baboon. They only wished to gaze on the lineaments of a Great Man. ,

What is fame ?—what is po mlarity—in a great measure ? What

sort of a compliment are the cheers of a large proportion of the 
multitude of Westminster to  a L ouis Napoleon or a Victor 
E mmanuel ?

How many ten-pound householders were there among that portion of 
the Westminster people who rushed together to get a look at Mr . 
Palmer ? Till this question is decided, who will be very anjbitious to 
represent the W'^estminster constituency ? '*

PANTOMIME AT ST. STEPHEN’S.
W e hope that Parliament will open with a stronger company than 

usual this year. Like Drury Lane Theatre, we should like to see the 
principal parts in the annual pantomime supported wilh double strength. 
W ith our customary liberality, we propose the following l is t:—

Two Clowns 
Two Pantaloons 
Two Harlequins 
Two Sprites . 
Two ColunA înes

. H. D rummond* and J ohn O’Connell. 

. Graham and Napier.
. CoBDEN and Bright.
. Disraeli and B. Osborne.
. Spooner and Newdegate.'

I t is gratifying to Mr. Punch to know that, at Court at least, a stern 
example of salutary economy is set to the soldiery falsely supposed to 
be pampered at the expense of the nation. Heoently visiting the 
Guard-Room at Windsor, Mr. Punch was delighted, to observe, that in 
lieu of the resplendent and elaborate Steel-ware which is too often to 
be found in the mansions of the opulent, those whose sacred duty it is 
to protect their Sovereign’s person were very properly compelled to

I t  will be seen that two old women have been put into the usually 
juvenile character of Columbine ; but this is unavoidable, from the weak
ness of the Company. I t  is a great pity, but we have no doubt that the 
two elderly ladies above mentioned will do it as well as their advanced 
age will permit them. The mob of noisy boys, fishfag.s, cads, coster- 

i mongers, &c., will be supported to admiration by the Irish Brigade.
* The onlj successor to J ob Grimaldi.

PRO ARIS ET EOCIS.

tend the soldier’s hearth, to stir the soldier’s fire, to pick up the i 
soldier’s nobbly hit of coal, and to throw up the soldier’s ashes, with im- ; 
plements of a Spartan simplicity. H e was so enchanted with this ! 
spectacle of primitive virtue, that he outed with his pocket photograph, ; 
and took a view of the Guard-Room Eire-Irons as thej; appeared upon i 
the occasion of his visit, and he exhibits an engraving from his sketch, j 
as a model for the aristocracy and the army. The feeble jauntiness of 
the Tongs m aj excite a ribald smile, the eclipsed proportions of the ; 
Shovel may divert those who do not respect its evident struggle to be ! 
stra igh t; but the Soul of W it apparent in the brevity of the Poker, ! 
the shortest ever seen in these ibiands, must shed a gilding and glori
fying lustre on the triad. No wonder our army performs wonders— 
what must our martial fire be, when such are our soldiers’ fire-irons ? -

Such is L ife .—A Little school-girl makes the following pathetic 
inquiry: “ Did you ever know a piece of bread and butter fall on the 
ground but it was sure to fall on the buttered side ? ’’
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A DISTRESSED AGRICULTURIST.
landhrd. “ 'W e i i ,  M b . S p r in g w h e a t , a c c o b h in g  to  t h e  P a p e r s , t h e r e  s e e m s  t o  b e  a ^Ps o b a s i i i t t  o p  a  Ce s s a t io n  o p  

H o s t il it ie s .”
Tenant {who strongly approves of War prices). “ G o o d n e ss  G r a c io u s  ! W h y  y o u  d o n ’t  m e a n  to sa y  t h a t  t h e r e ’s a n y  

DANGER OP P E A C E ! ”

P E A C E .

B l in d  and bleeding from the melee, from the ■whirl of stroke and thrust, 
In  the lists of the Crimea rest the knights athirst—adust;
See Sir Winter, that grim warder, down his icy truncheon fling 
’Twixt the warriors, taking order for a truce until the spring.
Then, when emerald blade and blossom clothe with life the naked plain. 
Hand on throat, and blade to bosom, up, to Death’s work again!

W e at home our task are urging without rest for head or hand ;
W e are hammering, casting, forging, pointing bayonet and brand; 
Through the land war-toil’s fierce clamours, from mom till even, swell. 
In  our dockyards ring the hammers, on our quays rise shot and shell; 
Ready hands in ample purses, ready lives to teed the War—
Bended brows, and mutter’d curses, boding mischief to the C z a r  !

W e are free; our moods are many: but for this our wills are one; 
Rich man’spoun^and poor man’s penny go,ungrudged, till this bedone— 
Till the Muscovite be stricken, stricken fairly to his knee,
England’s peaceful pulse shall quicken with war-throb from sea to sea. 
As in days when our forefathers bore the bill and bent the bow.
All her might old England gathers, like a flood, against the foe.

But across those Baltic waters, if our eye could pierce the night. 
Wherewith Russia shrouds her Tartars, it would see another sight: 
Hopeless Future, cheerless Present, Past of mighty memories bare. 
Mulcted noble, fetter’d peasant, thin-sown town and hamlet rare;
’Mid a race of slaves, one Tyrant rearing up an anxious face.
W ith serf-soldiers all environ’d, or sert-courtiers more base.

Men are cheap: their lord is lavish of the life-blood of his swarms: 
Brains are blank, and hearts are slavish, but he wields a million arms. 
Lsish them onwards—thick and thicker, to the insatiate jaws of war. 
W ith their dull souls fired by liquor, to the cry of “ Cross and Cz a r .”

Till in sunny Asian regions, and round Europe’s land-lock’d sea. 
Brooding battle, Russia’s legions face the legions of the Free.

Who is this that calm and clement’twixt the hosts by sea and land. 
Moves in shining angel-raiment, with a green bough in her hand ? 
Smooth before het sinks the ocean, bright behind her breaks the cloud: 
To such majesty of motion knees should bend and heads be bow’d. 
Russ points sink at her entreating, at her voice pause Russian drums. 
But from English lips no greeting or a doubtful greeting comes.

“ I  am Peace : respect my mission: drop your weapons, at my word; 
Why, with looks of cold suspicion, lower, not sheathe the sword ? ”
“ Peace we know, and Peace we treasu re : love her calm brow, olive- 

wreath’d : |
B ut these swords not drawn-for pleasure, may not be at pleasure 

sheath’d. I
WeU we know the foe we fight with, more we fear his fraud than ‘ 

force; |
Swords we may hold the right with, but ’gainst goosequills what ; 

resource ?

“ Peace for us is but forsaking strenuous war for strenuous work: 
Peace for him is time for breaking faith of treaties with the Turk.
Peace for us is wealth’s outpouring on all things that peaceful are: 
Peace for him is secret storing of the means for treacherous War.
Peace for us will be dictated by those whose word is sooth:
Peace for him negotiated by those who live untruth.

“ Then what wonder, thus believing, if thine advent find us cold ?
Loath were we, and sorely grieving to take up the arms we hold. ,
But once taken, woe be to us, if like fools that hold we loose;
To let Russia enmew us in her diplomatic noose.
Try your p en s: but if the tangle mock unravelling by words,
That no time be spent in wrangle, to the knot, we ’ll take our swords.”
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THE DIARY OF LADY FIRE-EATER.
oME one—say L a d y  E i k e - 

E a t e b ,—has just published 
The Diary she kept during 
the Russian War. She and 
her horse “ Bob,” were in 
the thick of the fight in 
the Crimea. Of course, 
she was only there as an 
amateur. She went to 
Sebastopol as a lady at 
home goes out shopping,

, simply for the amusement 
of the thing. There was 
the excitement of the 
danger, too, that made the 
shopping all the more de
lightful. I t  would be like 
a military-minded lady, 
looking at some fifty cache- 
mires at H olm es’s,  whilst 
the shop was in  flames. 
Besides, there was nothing 
to  gain. I t  was clear that 
L a d y  P ib e -E a t e r  could 
not expect to bring home 
with her a diamond star, 
or a jewelled cross, or 
even as much as a piece 

of ribbon that might dangle proudly from her sensitive breast. N o ; it was entirely 
a disinterested excursion, u n d e rtien  as a passe-temps, out of pure love for the 
sport—as something to tsdk about when the day’s adventures were over.

We will endeavour to  give a few extracts from L a d y  E ir b -E a t ek ’s Diary. I t  
will be seen that L ady  S a l e ’s  Journal was nothing but a bowl of nnlk and water 
by the side of her fiery m ixture;—

Monday, bth. W alked to Balaklava. Up to my ancles in mud. Left one of my shoes behind me. 
The number of dead horses strewed on each side of the road, reminded me forcibly of a knacker’s yard.

Wednesday, 7M. Short of hands to-day, such numbers killed yesterday. Had to clean my own boots. 
Gekebal Bosquet passing a t the time, laughingly exclaimed Ah, Madame, quelle main ckarntante 
vous avez lit pour hien/rotter les Russes /  ” I  touched my hat quietly as he. rode by—but on my word, 
the compliment, whenever 1 th ink  of it, makes my blood tingle.

Saturday, \Oth. Woke up by a  loud explosion that made all the glasses in the tent rattle again, 
like the chandelier-drops during a maddening galopade. Sky burning red, just ason a  Y au ^ a ll 
night. The flames seemed so close that 1 fancied 1 could have l i t  my cigar by them.

Monday, VHh. W alked over the  battle-field to collect “ charms ” for my watch-chain.
Tuesday, IZth. A French trum peter being kidled by my side, I  seized bis trumpet, and kept up 

with his reginient during the  remainder o f the miUe. Played all the tunes every bit as well as 
T ivieb. Canbobebt sent me the Legion of Honour, which 1 put round the neck of my dear old 
“ Bobby.”

Thursday, 15th. There being no water, was obliged to wash my face and hands in Bass’s Pale Ale.
Wednesday, 21st. Took m y album into Sebastopol, and sketched the different ruins. Took a 

charming sketch of the chnrch of S t Sergius.

Saturday, 2ith. Bode a steeple-chace with the officers of the 169th. 
Cleared the walls in grand style. Should have won, if  my hotse (a 
villanous screw, only fit for dog’s meat) hadn’t taken i t  into his stupid 
noddle a t the last half-mile to drop down dead. Cried with vexation, 
but soon recovered my usual spirits upon hearing the cry raised “ The 
Cossacks are coming ! ” Disappointed, however, as we could not get 
nearer to them at any time than a couple of miles.

Saturday, Zlst. Passed the n ight in  the trenches. Feet very cold. 
Kept them warm by putting on two of oui^Grenadiers’ schakos. Russians 
very troublesome. They wouldn’t  let me sleep. Nearly taken prisoner 
also—the schakos on my feet impeding my running.

Monday, 2nd, Dog-hunting in the morning—shooting Cossacks in the 
evening.

Tuesday, Zrd. Not a drop of brandy le ft!
Wednesday, Nov. Ath. During the whole day kept up by Habey’s side, 

charging his gnn, and handing him my pistols as soon as he had fired 
off his own. Rather astonished s«me Zouaves, I  think, by singing 
“ Partant pour la Syrie,’* as they rushed forward to annihilate the Hur- 
rieimoff Invinclbles.

Friday, Zth. Passed a quiet afternoon teaching some raw recruits 
(mere ebarity-cbildren, that start like rabbits a t the crack of a gun) 
the proper range of the Mioie Rifle.

Saturday, hh.  Left my “ pocket-pistol ” in the Rifle Pits, and .sauntered 
outdauntlessly to fetch it. Thought no more of it than if I  had been 
walking down Regent Street. Brought back two bullebholes in my hat, 
and had the tortoise-shell comb in m y back hair splintered into pieces— 
but secured my “pocket-pistol.” /

Wednesday, IZth. Messed with the Officers of the Garde Impiriale. 
Capital fellows I Glorious amusement 1 No salt for dinner—made them 
laugh by calling for some Saltpetre. Gambling—singing—smoking till 
a late hour. Being some distance from the English lines, threw myself 
down in the middle of an open plain, and slept soundly on the hard 
ground, with my head resting on darling Bobby’s. Dreamt I  was 
planting the English Standard in  the middle of the Redan. Awoke 
disappointed.

Thursday, 12th. Tent flooded. Slept inside an ammunition-wagon. 
So sound asleep that they carried me right into Balaklava before I  could 
make them understand by bellowing there was some one inside. Tucked 
up my trousers, and walked back through the snow.

Sunday, 22nd, A French Toulourou, no higher than a muf^ hearing we 
were short of provisions, gave me half of hispain his. Enchanted with 
his gallantry, I exchanged ear-rings with le jeune hrave,

Tuesday, 2^th. Surrounded by six Russians-shot three—wounded the 
fourth—sliced the fifth like a lobster—and took prisoner the sixth, tying 
his'liands with my veil. The coward trembled like a hen-pecked husband 
about to receive a Curtain Lecture. Carried him into camp amidst the 
laughter, hurrahs, and exclamations of our soldiers. Serenade in  the 
evening outside my tent by thirty-nine corporals—” S h e’s a jolly good 
fellow,”

Friday TUh, Joined the storming party. Met a French colonel whom 
I  bad danced with at the Tuileries. “ CharmA de vous rev'iir, Madame^' 
he exclaimed, as he rushed by me like a flash of French lightning; 
“  autre/ois, c’4tait nous qui allions au Bal—rmis id, e'est la Balle qui vient ^  
now.”

The above extracts only form part of a delightful book 
that bas been published by the L ongm ans ,— a book in 
which you meet with all the grace and refinement that a 
Lady would necessarily acquire by taking her share in mili
tary pursuits, and mixing gaily, as in a ball-room, in scenes 
of bloodshed. Decidedly, there is nothing like gunpowder 
for preserving the purity of the female mind!

PEACE EJACULATIONS.

“ I  can’t  understand it,” said Admiral L yons, when Louis 
N apoleon announced the news of peace.

“  All 1 know is,” said Cambridge, “ I ’m off for St. James’s.”
P rince N apoleon dropt two tears. “ T ha t'' said he, as the fihst 

tear fell, “ that is for H ungary; that for Poland.”
“ Peace! ”  cried Mark Lane. “ Dreadful! Why corn ’ll come down 

to nothin’.”
“ Peace! ”  said J ohn Bright. “ Heaven be thanked! No more 

bloodshed—no more double Income-Tax—every man’s vine and every 
man’s fig,—and what is more important than all, I ’m safe for 
Manchester.”

"  Peace with Russia ! ”  cried Cobdbn. " Of course; didn’t I  always 
say we should crumple her ? ”

“ Peace!”  said Sir  Charles N a piee ; "then  i t ’s no use a bully
ragging Graham!”

Peace! ” cried Sir  J ames ; “  then that claps a muzzle upon 
Napier ! ”

“ Peace! ” says D israeli ; “  devilish provoking ! And I  wrote to 
support Pam in the W a r! ”

‘ Peace! ” cries Gladstone ; “ then I  may yet be decorated with St. 
Vladimir.”

“ Peace! ”  sighed Admiral D undas ; “  then my dream ’s all moon- 
shiW and I  shan’t fish a coronet out of the Baltic.”

“ Peace! ” mused L ord Derby ; “  then we must get rid of Pam. 
He can’t now go to the country on any cry that we can’t outcry him.”

“ Peace!” said L ord J ohn R ussell; “ then I ’U bring in my 
Reform Bill-;kiss hands a t Whidsor—and, yes, perhaps I ’ll once mote 
dine in the Citj;.”

“ Peace! ” said J ohn B ull, with a somewhat soured look. “ Peace !

And all those beautiful gun-boats—and all that was to have been in 
the Bajtic—Cronstadt that" was ■ to  have gone with a crash—the 
Malachite gates I  was to have had for my country-house from the 
pillage of Petersburg—the E m p e r o r  who was to have been brought in a 
cage and—Peace!” and again J ohn groaned; and then J ohn, with a 
flashing eye, and bringing down his fist, like a mallet on the mahogany, 
cried-T“ l  teU you w hat; if i t  must he peace, that son of a bear, the 
Rooshian, shall and mast pay the bill.”

M rs. Bull said,—“ Peace! Why, of course, J ohn, h e ’ll pay the 
bin.” But Mrs. Bull was always a discreet woman. She only said 
as much to mollify J ohn ; for, as she afterwards owned to her 
neighbours, “ they’d never get a penny of their Income-Tax back again; 
for the viUains of Russians—she knew ’em !—would be let off without 
paying a farthing ! ”

A  Knight of the T histle.
The D uke op Argyll is to have the green ribbon; and should a 

yellow ribbon be at any time vacant, he will doubtless have that also. 
H is Grace, however, is honoured with the Order of the Thistle because, 
in fact, there is a Scotchman who has already been so much honoured, 
that all further honour lavished on him would be wasteful superfluity. 
There was; no room on the breast of Sir  Colin Campbell for the 
Thistle, or it would doubtless have adorned that glorious Scotchman. 
Besides, such a Thistle is more easily plucked in the Court of St. 
James’s, than on the heights of the Alma.

Ofeicial I nformation.—W e are requested to contradict in the 
stroflgest manner possible, that the small part of Bett Tape in the 
Drury Lane Pantomime, is supported by Me . Frederick P eel.— i 
Evemng Paper.
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t “ Talk o’ making £300 a-year ly  a Crossin’ now-a-days, why i t ’s impossible! Wot with the 
Shoe-blacks for the Gents, amd the Ladies a holdirC up their gownds so as they can’t git their 
’ans in their pocket—why, it ain't hardly bread and cheese!"

C U R IO U S LEGAL PHENOMENON.

M k . Sehjeant W ilkins, for hia eloquent 
burst of indignation in the case of the much- 
abused W illiam  P almee, when that unfortunate 
gentleman meekly spat upon his wife’s memory, 
by swearing to  her act of forgery—(wAo belie?^ 
him?)—Mr . Serjeant W ilkins earned a wreath, 
if not of laurel, at least of flowering hemp. 
Sheridan says— I“ Nor pleads he worse, who with a decent sprig 

Of bays adorns his legal waste of wig ” j

A t all events, a wreath of some sort, if not— ; 
“ a leaf of laurel in a grove of curl”—a wreath j 
of some kind, to the imaginative eye of a poetic , 
public, encircles the Serjeant’s coif. We have, 
however, to chronicle a very curious phenomenon. ! 
W hen the learned Serjeant had oonolnded his i 
remarkable speech, it was discovered by the i 
by-standers that the Serjeant’s gown, before of 
silk, was become a ll stuff. i

' Grave ” Talent.
The N ori, the Russian organ duly ground in 

Brussels, in its notice of M r. Cobden’s What 
N ext ? cruelly alludes to the writer’s “ grave 
talent.”  Grave talent, as Polonius would say— 
is good. I t  is exactly the “ grave talent” in 
which Mr. Cobden has buried the reputation of 
a whole life. _________________

Subject of a Medical R eview.—The draft 
of the Medical Staff Corps was inspected the 
other day at Chatham. The reader is advised to 
bear in mind that this draft was not a black dose.

THE PROPER CONGRESS IN THE PROPER PLACE.
There is to be a Congress—a Peace Congress! Good people all, 

take care of your pockets ! But where shall the Congress be held ? 
In  Vienna ? Certainly n o t ; that is a little too far away from the 
influence of public opinion; public opinion having as much chance in 
Vienna as a mouse in an air-pump. In  Berlin, then ? By no means. 
W e are, we know, threatened with the permitted interference of King 
Clicquot, who m il  thrust his cork-screw into everything to be opened; 
nevertheless, we protest against Berlin. In  Paris, then ? W ell, we 
think not. We have allowed the pop-gun war council to be held in 
Paris, a council blown to nothing by the moderation of Russia. The 
Congress must be held in London; and the place no other than the 
Office of Mr. Punch !

W ith the conviction that all England will heartily accept this pro
position, Mr. Punch, with the energy of a true patriot, has already gone 
to  work to prepare his Office as the future Council-chamber. Learning 
that Strahan, the banker, has been set to chair-making in the Peni
tentiary, Mr. Punch has given orders for a sufficient number ,of new 
chairs (without arms, for they are not to be slept in) to  accommodate 
certain of the representatives of the crowned heads. As peace is to be 
treated on the broadest basis, measures will be taken for the chairs 
accordingly. In  consideration of the patent piety of holy Russia, the 
chair provided for her plenipotentiary will be bottomed with rushes from 
the waters of Jordan. The Austrian chair will be seated with bank-paper 
typical of the foundation of the Austrian Government: further, in com
pliment to the support afforded to Austria by Roman Concordat, the 
legs of the chair will be painted a bright scarlet. The Turkish Pleni
potentiary will of course squat upon a divan, very nicely covered with 
silver bear-skin. Did we live in days of sterner justice, we know not, 
if, after the manner of Ziska, we would not ffiso devote a portion of 
the skin of a certain Ambassador, who, it is said, continues to have 
very ugly dreams of Kars. We suppose there will be no keeping 
Prussia away; therefore her plenipotentiary will be duly provided for: 
M r. Gladstone will, no doubt, supply a cushion for the chair, com
posed of the softest Berlin wool; and M r. Cobden, in his old 
admiration of Prussia as the “ brain of Germany,”  is expected to subscribe 
a night-cap of the best Manchester cotton: not that Prussia is to be 
allowed to ^  to sleep, to which end it has been suggested that the 
seat of Berlin wool should be very thickly powdered w ith glass, ground 
from champagne bottles. The seat for the English Minister 
(Palmerston, of course) is already prepared, being no other than the 
chair of heart of English oak, the chair made out of timber of Sir 
E eancis Drake’s ship that had gone round the world, a chair duly

sung by the ingenuous Abraham Cowley, a  relic chair worthy of the 
world-wide policy and universal genius of our H enry, V iscount 
P almerston.

The seats being provided, Mr. Punch will take due care that the 
floor shall every morning he beautifully chalked, (after designs by his 
own renowned artists) with a lovely allegory of Justice, not forgetting 
the letters L. S. J)., with the British Lion significantly pointing them 
out with his right paw, and looking very hard at the Russian Eagle, as 
though insisting upon the said Eagle’s coming down with the Bill. 
Mr. Punch has a twofold reason for the employment of chalk. In the 
first place, the material is touchingly suggestive of the cost of the war, 
and the consequent addition made to the National D eb t: in the next, 
it will the more readily show at the close of every Conference, whica 
power has been guilty of the most shuffling on the subject in  debate.

The walls of Mr. Punch’s Office will be significantly decorated. 
There, framed and glazed, will be hung a choice selection of Mr. 
Punch’s heart-stirring, conscience-pricking, rib-shaking designs; 
designs that, in their time, have delighted and appalled the good and 
the naughty'. There, too, will be hung up the many scalps taken in 
his sublime wrath by Mr. Punch from the heads of Humbug, Cant, 
Sleek Hypocrisy, and Brazen Wrong. Such scalps cannot do otherwise 
than very powerfully appeal to the sympathies of certain crowned 
heads.

Whilst, however, Mr. Punch as a patriot and an Englishman, reso
lutely determines to keep the Congress to  its work; he will also not 
forget the courtesies required of him as a host and a gentleman. Mr. 
Punch will, therefore, charge himself with the duty of conducting the 
illustrious Councillors to various places of amusement, after Congress 
hours; the recreation to be meted out according to the progress made 
by the contracting parties. Thus, if they have been stupid and slow, 
they shall be relentlessly carried to undergo a tragedy—or, at least, 
four acts of a historical play; if qiiick and pleasant, they shall be 
rewarded w ith a fast-growing Bean-Stalk, or Three Glass Distaffs.

Mr. Punch has the profoundest conviction that at his Office only, 
85, Fleet Street, can the settlement of Europe be effected with proper 
justice to  the evil-doers and the sufferers. M r. Punch is convinced that 
it is there only the voice of England can have sufficient power, speaking 
in thunder to  the pockets of Russia. We do not wish to be hard upon 
her. I f  she cannot (and of course she can’t) pay down the’ ready forty 
millions, we will take, as a part of the material guarantees, say the 
Ural Mountains. Further, we have no objection to make Ma. 
R ichard Cobden Resident Director thereof.

Due notice will be given of the first Meeting of the Congress.
N , 9. No smoking allowed; and hours o f sitting from V) to 4.
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THE PREDICAMENTS OF PLUSH.
^UE. friend J enkins, of the 

Morning Post, will get him
self into trouble if he does 
not mind what he is about. 
He boasts, not untruthfully, 
in his leading articles, that 
he receives information from 
very great people. But very 
great people will not con
tinue to give him information, 
if he cannot remember a mes
sage when his fellow-footman 
gives it him. I f  he is allowed 
to ring the Servants’ Bell, 
and to get J eames or 
Chawies to ask the valet 
or the lady’s-maid to ibid out 
from my Lord or my Lady 
whether Prussia is friendly, 
or what milliner is to supply 
L ady Evangeline’s trous
seau, J enkins must really 
mind the answer that is sent 
down to him, and not joke 
with the under-servants, or 
badiner (as he would say) 
with the baker, until his mind 
is unfitted for the reception 
and retention of information. 
Of his millinery blunders we 
need say nothing, the way 
the poor fellow gets quizzed 
by the housemaids on these 
points is enough; but if 
L ord Palmerston or M. de 
P eesigny sends him down a 
scrap of war news, J enkins 
should attend to the words.

The scandal of his tremendous announcement in large letters, and as “ Latest Intelligence,” 
that ,“ On the fall of Sebastopol, the Kussian Pleet had left Nicoliev for Archangel and 
Astrakan,” had scarcely ceased, when he recklessly terrified us again with the tidings 
that the Russian army had received a great reinforcement. Luckily he mentioned the. 
name of the General whose Russian division he imagined had been thus strengthened, and as 
this personage happened to be a Erenbh General of Division, the funds were not percep
tibly agitated. But this sort of thing cannot go on, and though J enkins, in his jaunty 
way, alleges that the dowagers, milliners, and menials, who are his chief patrons, know no 
better, and that -one word is as good as another for them, his “ sources of information ” will 
he stopped up if he does not recollect his position and his messages. L et this be a hint to 
him, as he swings his manly leg through the area rails, and chaffs the cook while Chawles 
tries to see master.

With our veneration for J enkins’s general accuracy, we should hesitate to  condemn any

body on his unsupported testimony, and we 
therefore say at once that we have not collated 
the works, of which we are going to speak, 
with J enkins’s quotations. But we happened 
to see that in the curious heap of common- 
place_ twaddle, called Snorts and Scratches, 
by virtue of which the Morning Post is sup-

Eosed to assume a literary character, J enkins 
rings in the names of Goethe and Dr. W he- 

WELL, in order to- introduce a splendid bit of 
servants’ hall morality. Goethe, (whom J en
kins in private life pardonably calls Goaty,) 
is taken to task for having treated woman’s 
affection too lightly, and for having sacrificed 
hearts to his ambition. Dr. Whewell is re
primanded for having written (according to 
J enkins) that a promise of marriage may be 
fulfilled in an immoral manner, that is to say, 
when the feelings that induced the formation 
of the engagement have ceased, and when it is 
better that such a promise should be cancelled, 
and one party left to remorse, and the other to 
grief, than that a mocking union of mere hands 
should take place.

Of Goaty we need say nothing. A man has a 
right to remain unmarried, but if he indulge in 
vivisection, that is, J enkins, lacerating hearts 
for whim or for experiment, he is simply a rascal. 
But Dr. W hewell’s doctrine was evidently 
calculated to outrage the Servants’ Hall. W hat— 
no marriage—when perhaps the chaney and plate 
is bought, and domestics is engaged, and the 
trueso hordered, and a ouse taken?—“ What,” 
says J enkins, “ a man cannot command his 
feelings, but he can keep his promise.” “  In  
course,” replies the butler, “ if a man’s an honest 
man, let him act as such.” “ Ah! you speak 
like a gentleman, Mr . J enkins,” sighs the lady^s 
maid. " A  man’s word’s his bond,” says 
Chawles. “ Take my life, take my honour,” 
says J eames. “  And no mistake,” squeaks little 
Buttons. “ W h a t’s a marriage,”  continues 
J enkins, encouraged by the approbation of his 
fellow servants. “  W hat’s feelins to do with it P 
Is there settlements ?—Is there a hincome ?—Do 
the parties move in the same spear?—Is it, in 
fact, Heligible?” And if these questions can 
be answered in the affirmative, the union is a 
marriage; if not according to anything so Com
mon as the Prayer Book, according to J enkins 
and the Morning Post.

So now, young ladies, you know what the foot
man behind your carriage means by a Marriage.

THE NIGHTINGALE AT OXEOED.
Samuel, of Oxford has, very properly, been dropping words of oil 

into the locks of Oxford money-boxes. The Bishop’s sentences had 
the required beauty, according to the Portugese canon, of the sonnet, 
—beginning in a key of silver, and.closing witb a key of gold. Besides 
Samuel of Oxford, there is Samuel of Bolt Court, Eleet Street; 
namely, Samuel J ohnson, who must be heard in advocacy of the 
Nightingale Eund. “ Sir,”  said J ohnson, the conversation running 
upon the youug poets in his student-days at Oxford, “ Sir,”  said 
Johnson, “ we were a nest of siugiug-birds.” We have no doubt that, 
in the present case, Oxford will keep up its repute, by sending to the 
Nightingale Eund a very numerous deputation of melodious goldfinches.

The P en  and the Sword.
The people have given swords to the soldiers of the War,—where

fore should they not give testimonial pens to the chroniclers thereof ? 
Why should not W illiam R ussell have his pen of diamonds,—no 
diamond brighter than his own p;-n’s point ? Why should he not have 
his testimonial standish of purest gold; for can the Euxine itself con
tain greater treasures than William R ussell has drawn from his 
Crimean ink-bottle, his own Black Sea ?

A testimonial wanted.
When will L ord Stratford de R edoliffb, the English Ambas

sador at Cons'antinople, be presented by his Government with the 
good old Turkish testimonial of—the Sack ?

EULNESS OE DRESS.
I t was announced, the other day, that L ord'P almerston would 

give, on the SOthinstant,a “ full-dress” Parliamentary banquet. Our 
phrase, “ full-dress banquet,”  must puzzle foreigners; especially 
Americans. Is full dress exceptional at an English dinner, and are the 
guests usually half-naked ? Is the banquet in general only partially 
dressed and never thoroughly done but on great occasions ? Tliese are 
questions that must perplex the stranger; who may perhaps also 
wonder, whether a fulWress dinner does not mean that ample kind of 
meal the consumer whereof is, in a popular metaphor, described as 
“ blowing his jacket out.”

N oble M agnan im ity  on the Fart o f  a  British N oblem an.
I t is said that L ord John, the moment he heard the earliest 

rumour of the probability of a Peace Congress, rushed off in the 
greatest haste to  L ord P almerston, and, in the most geneious spirit, 
offered his services to the Government as England’s representative. '

A parliamentary prospect.
L ast year L ord J ohn postponed his Reform Bill in consequence of 

the War.
This year you will see that he will postpone it in consequence of the 

Peace. ______________

A P uffing Advertisement R ationally Answered.-—“ What 
Magazine shall we take this year ? ” The biggest in Cronstadt.
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TRULY DELIGHTFUL!
, Galloping Doira the Side op a F ield coveeed ivith Mole-hills, oh a W eak-necked H oese, w ith  a Snapple B eidle, ose

F oot out op tohr Stibrhp, and a bit op M ud in  your !

MRS. DURDEN’S VIEW OF PEACE.
T hey say we ’re to hare Peace: I  hope it isa’t mere imagination;
For canciles, brushes, string, and soap, has risen up to ruination:
And what we ’ve had to  pay for bread! of War that gives one some idea. 
Not to say nothkg of the dead and wounded in th a t there Crimea.

Then there’s that plaguy Income-Tax,that rides, as I  may say, a-straddle. 
And sticks upon our breaking backs just like a monkey in a  saddle; 
Which, if the War goes longer on, in eourse expenses will redouble. 
And what we must depend upon is dearer things and further trouble.

But there; if I ’ve a thing to do, my maxim always is to do i t ;
I f  I ’ve a job for to go through, I  makes my mind up to go through it. 
’Tis all the same, I  don’t  care what—washing, or ironing, or scrubbing, 
And if so be as we have got to give them Ilooshans there a drubbing.

I  never leaves my work half done—a stocking or a gowndhalf mended; 
What has to be agin begun is twice the time afore ’tis ended;
And what I  finds with needlework is found,I’m certainsure, with nations; 
So don’t be ledTaway to  quirk and quiddle with negotiations.

Up with your broom or rolling-pin, and put a stop to all discussions; 
Don’t  let yourselves be wheedled in to shilly-shally by the Prussians, 
Nor Austrians neither; mighty fine to offer now their interference! 
Why didn’t  they—ah, drat ’e m j i n e  our side upon the first appearance ?

O h ! I  am up to all their tricks—to wait and see'which was the stronger, 
I  say, confound their politics! I ’d make ’em wait a little longer;
Deceit if any dares practese upon me I  grows quite rampagious,
And that I  hope you ’ll do likewise unless their term s is aOwantageous.

Don’t  let the nick of time go by whilst you’re a humming and a hawing, 
And higgle haggle, all my eye ! nor lose a preeious hour in jawing; 
Don’t let such rogues as them amuse, and coax, and cozen you with 

writin’,
Backards and forards, whilst you lose whatever you have won by fightin’.

B at if so be their terms is pure and simple, then the chance I ’d seize on; 
I ’m quite agreeable, I ’m sure, to anything in rhyme and reason;
I  wouldn’t wish at all to fight, if we can help it, one more battle.
No more than Cobden or J ohn Bright, or any of that sort of cattle.
Than me there’s neither of the pair can wish less harm to anybody. 
Although I  own I  can’t abear your nasty divil’s dust and shoddy. . 
Glad should I  be of Peace restored, if ’twas on safe and sound conditions; ! 
Poor me can very iU afford to pay for these here expeditions.
But there it says, what must be must, and that is what there’s no 

denying.
Which in the same I  puts my trust, the P ope aud all his works defying; 
And though it seems, to throw away our preparations like, distressin’. 
Yet still for Peace I  hope and pray, for arter all it is a blessin’.

“ The C ity P urse.”
The Times, dealing with proposed oaths for Income-Tax payers, 

—says “  When there is a talk of oaths, it must be remembered that we 
have to  deal with the elasticity of the commercial conscience in its 
most elastic direction.”  This sort of conscience is admirably illus
trated in a novelty, called “ The City Purse.” I t  matters not how 
much money y-ou have in it, or how the money has been obtained; 
for there is an elastic band, (or conscience) a loop of india-rubber, 
that keeps the money ail tight, and—wora in your breast-pocket— 
where all money should be, “ nearest your heart.”

Scandal upon h ou is  N apoleon.
T here  runs a story, Russian of course, that when Louis N apoleon, 

seated with the War Council, first learned the news of Russia’s 
acceptance of peace, he was so affected that he swooned ! I t  is a com
mon figure of speech to knock a man down with a feather; but here is 
an E mperor of iron floored by a canard, a duck; and that, too, a 
Russian duck. The Emperor, it may be certain, had no fit; at the 
very most, it was only a feint.

I’xinWd by William Bradburj', of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, and Frederick MuUett Ev.ics, of No. 19, Qaeen*a Roaa West, Regent’s Park, both in 'the Pariah of St. Panfrras, in the County of Middlesex, 
P rn ters, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whiteiriars in  the City oj London, and Publithed by them at No. 83, Fleet Street, in tne Pariah of St..Bride, in the City of 
London.—S a t u b o a t , February 1, 1S5C.
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
H E  Speech from the 

Throne was not (as here
tofore usual) given in out
line to  the daily press, 
for publication on the 
rooming of the day on 
■which Parliament as
sembled. Very pretty 
excuses were courteously 
assigned for this change; 
but the reason was, that 
it had been thought pro
per to consult Mr. 
Punch, and the E mpe- 
KOR L ouis N apoleon, 
upon the phraseology. 
The former distinguished 
individual, with his habi
tual promptitude, had 
struck out a good deal 
of nonsense which the 
Ministers had stuck in, 
and had somewhat 
amended the grammar. 
The neat little antithesis 
about the War in the 
south and the Treaty in 
the north, and the happy 

phrases by which the achievements of the English and Erench armies 
are acknowledged and distinguished, are Mr. Punch’s ; but he must 
add, that all his emendations have not been introduced into the Speech, 
as M nted, and some stupid tautology has been retained. The excuse 
for inis is, that the E mperor oe the Erench detained the courier, 
so that the morning train from Paris was missed, and the Speech, 
jointly corrected and approved by the two great men, was not 
given to L ord Cranwoeth, to be copied fair, until Thursday morning, 
January 31st, and as he writes very slowly, and his fingers were very 
cold, the papers did not get it in time.

But for formality, the Queen’s Speech might have been comprised in 
a single sentence. “ If, bv negotiation, I  can secure the objects of 
war, I  will; but I  will relax neither military nor naval preparations 
until those objects are secured.”  But custom dictated and P almer
ston wrote a dozen or so of paragraphs, and indeed it would have been 
a pity, had the Queen remained no lohger on the Throne than was 
necessary to deliver those words. Eorthe ladies, who throng the House 
upon these state occasions, came pouring in for two hours—the dow
agers looking a trifle less disagreeable than usual, and the young 
matrons and maidens appearing a great deal more rosy and healthy 
than they will look a t the prorogation—after the season. A briefer 
address would have deprived the House of Ladies of an opportunity 
of appreciating the scene of which they were the, most charming 
constituents.

The Speech, therefore, recorded the fall of Sebastopol, the inter
meddling of Austria, her being allowed to employ her “ good ofiices,” 
the hopes that certain conditions would prove the foundation of a 
general treaty, the selection of Paris for the discussion, the undertaking 
not to relax preparations, the treaty with Sweden, and another, treaty 
—one with Chili, the basis of which is supposed to) be pickles. The 
Commons were told that the estimates were coming, and the Queen 
added, with becoming confidence, that she relied on the spirit and 
patriotism of her people for continued .support. Several suggestions 
were made for domestic legislation, and as it may be convenient, at the 
prorogation, to see which of these have not been futile, Mr. Punch will 
just chalk them up. Assimilation of the Commercial law of England 
and Scotland. Improvement of the Law of Partnership. Belief of 
Merchant Shipping from local dues and. passing tolls (could not the 
relief of London from belfry tolls, by drunken sextons, be included ?), 
and flnallj ,̂ other important measures “ for improving the law.” This 
last ingeniously elastic phrase was Mr. Punch’s—it will include any
thing, from the abolition of Holywell Street to  a revision of the 
Constitution.

Lords and Commons, in the evening, of course took the Speech into 
consideration. The Echoes, in uniform, answered with mote distinct
ness than usual. Then, in the Lords, the E arl op D erby proceeded 
to regret, that the Speech was “ bald,”  which he thought hard when 
there were so many Whigs in the Cabinet. He found fault with it for 
not mentioning India and the Colonies, and professing warm interest 
therein; but there was a triumphant answer to. this, which somehow 
Lord Clarendon missed—namely, that it would have been a cruel insult 
to the Indians and Colonists, did a Ministry affect to  care for them, 
after confiding their interests to two such people as V ernon Smith 
and Labodchere. The Earl thought enough had not been said about

the Army, an impertinence of which he would not have been guilty had 
he known that Mr. Punch had revised the Speech; and he complained 
that, while the Chili vinegar was mentioned, nothing was said of the 
Sardinian oil—including the anointed V ictor. He also lamented that 
the fall of Kars had not been made a  topic in a congratulatory 
address; and he was specially vexed that in the presence of the 
American representative, something calculated {o rub a scratch into a 
wound was not introduced, in reference to  Mr . Erankland P ierce’s 
election dodges. The life-peerage to Baron P arke also came into 
his Lordship’s highly relevant harangue, but it is fair to say that he 

(did not complain that the Queen had not mentioned it. Having 
carped at every point in an oration occupying four close columns, he 
urged tha t everybody should assent to  the Address, which cordially 
concurs with every word in the Speech. L ord Clarendon mentioned 
that he was going to Paris as our negotiator, complimented the 
E mperor OP Bussia on his “ moral courage,” and explained his own 
idea th a t the peace ought to be “ honourable” to Bussia. I t  is 
pleasant to see that the great care the Aberdeen Cabinet professed 
for the “ dignity” and “ honour” of Bussia is shared by the 
P.ALMERSTOB Cabinet. Let us hope Brunow will not snub Clarendon, 
and tell him to mind his own business, as he, B, decidedly means to do. 
L ord Granville said that the P arke peerage was not given for 
political reasons, a defence which had nothing to do with the m atte r; 
and L ord Campbell, who has grabbed two hereditary peerages, 
grumbled about the “ unlawfulness ” of this small honour to a brother 
judge. The lawyer lords are to discuss the matter. The Address was 
agreed to.

In  the Commons, Mr. Disraeli, in order to show the singular una
nimity of Opposition, approved the Speech, both for what it said, and 
what it  did not say, and especially lauded the part about the Army, 
selected for abuse by L ord D erby. Eor the rest, D izzy’s language 
could not have been more sensible, or creditable, had he been in the 
least in earnest. The P remier patted him on the head, and explained 
that he, P almerston, was delighted to  have Parliament at his back, so 
long as it  kept there, and did not come forward to interfere with his 
negotiations. This way of looking at the matter did not exactly 
gratify either Mr. B obbuck or General Evans, who insisted that the 
House ought to know all about the negotiations as they proceeded", 
and to express its views thereon. However, difference of opinion does 
not alter friendship, in these days; and the unanimity of the Lords 
was anticipated by the Commons, who beat the aristocrats by half an 
hour, rising at 7 30.

So passed the first day of the Session. How" much more will Mr. 
Punch be able to say has been “ done ”  when he records the last ?

Priday. The P arke peerage has terribly discomposed the Heredi- 
taries, and aU the great lawyers are preparing enormous speeches to 
prove that the creation for life is a violation of the constitution. One 
fact, however. H er Majesty may take from L ord Chancellor P unch, 
—namely, that her Boyal ancestors have created similar dignities, and 
another fact, which is equally at his gracious Mistress’s service, is, 
that such creations are wise, just, and  ̂ popular. Lord L yndhurst 
gave notice of his onslaught upon the Wensleydalb patent, but will 
probably withdraw it after reading this intimation that he is all wrong.

The Cominons have sat but twice, and V incent Scully, from 
Ireland, has intruded himself thrice upon their attention. Eirst, he 
snatched a  subject with which he has no business whatever, and which 
his advocacy is enough to render (unpopular, the Sunday opening of 
exhibitions. Secondly, he came in with the canting complaint that 
Ireland was wronged, because the Speech did not promise a law for 
transferring a landlord’s property to  a tenant. Thirdjy, he appealed to 
L ord P almerston to interrupt the important business now before 
Government, and to undertake to pass a  bill for effecting the above 
object. This bill was the machine w ith which P am so cleverly used 
the Irish to  upset the Disraelites, and then threw the Irish themselves 
on their backs last session. This time, having no need of the Hibernian 
free lances, P am burst out laughing in Scully’s face. Now V incent 
had better “ shut up,” for despite his awfully long tongue, he never 
did and never will convince the House of anything but that he, 
Vincent Scully, is an abominable Bore.

A splendid and notable achievement followed. Nobody who notices 
effrontery can forget the Guards’ Memorial, whereby the Queen was 
prayed to  give back exclusive privileges to the Household Infantry. 
Nobody forgets what names were appended to that modest petition— 
P. M. the P rince Consort’s, George oe Cambridge’s, and other 
heroic signatures. P almerston had the choice satisfaction of apprising 
the world, on Priday, through the red tape lips of Mr . P rederick 
P eel, tha t the distinguished warriors who had approached the Throne 
with this Beggar’s Petition, were actually incapable of comprehending 
the real state of the case; that they did not understand the’.true working 
of the system they adorned, and finally, that there was no “  prospect ” 
of their request being granted. So awful a snub has seldom been given

•and, administered through P bbd P eel  too 1
Government, with great frankness, announced that it did mean to  do 

something with the Education Question; but that a measure which is 
to be introduced is to be " neither large nor comprehensive.” Nobody

VOL. XXX.
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is disapoointed. R ather more hopeful is the statement that we are to 
have a Minister of Education. L okd J ohn R ussell wants the place; 
but Loan Palmerston is understood to have asked him how, with his 
principles, he could set a charity-child D b. Watts’ Hymn Against 
Deceiving and Telling Wicked Stories. He mentioned, this evening, 
that he thought there ought to be a vote of thanks to the Army; for
getting, wit h his usual sang-froid, that it is no thanks to him and his 
confederates that we hdve any Army to thank. Sib  J ohn PAiaNGTON 
stated the gratifying fact, that Thirty Counties have established 
Juvenile Reformatories; though, unfortunately, not two are on the same 
principle. Sib  Geohoe Gbet could not see that this offered any 
reason for Government interference. Mu. R obert L owe in a masterly 
speech, introduced two really valuable measures on Partnership and 
Joint,-Stock Associations; and they were approved hy several Members, 
including M b. J. G. P hillimobe, who singularly omitted to quote 
either the Delectus, Euibopius, or Cornelius N eeos, in support of 
his argument. Perhaps some juvenile member of his family has taken 
the books to school. .

THE “ LILY AND THE BEE” AT MIDHURST.
M e . W abben proposes to stand for Midhnrst; but hitherto the 

eleetors complain that they are ignorant of the decided principles he 
intends to stand upon. M r . W arren has therefore become very cate
gorical and distinct. H e has just finished an address—(in evety way 
worthy of the gifted author of The l i ly  and the Bee: it is, by the 
way, in the like no measure to that world-wide production)—that must 
satisfy the most, punctilious constituent. Mr. Pnnch has been favoured 
with an early copy.

THE HEALTH OF LONDON.
NE of the most dis- 
tingue and corpulent 
butlers in Belgrave 
Square has been dan
gerously ill. On Mon
day morning he was in 
possession of his usual 
rude health,but towards 
noon he was incau
tiously served with an 
Income-Tax paper! I t  
was observed at the 
time that he changed 
colour—his flue ruddy 
countenance turning all 
at once from a rich 
fruity port to a delicate 
pale sherry. I t  soon 
became evident that 
the shock had been 
too much for his pam
pered frame. About 
seven o’clock (the 
respected gentleman’s 
customary dinner-hour) 
he was seized with a 
shivering fit, which ter
minated about supper- 
time in an alarming 
attack of gout. Sib  
Benjamin B eodie was 
immediately sent for,

and was unremitting in his attentions, though he gave the bereaved 
family plainly to understand that they must prepare themselves for the 
worst. The above melancholy event has cast a sa^ gloom over many 
an aristocratic area in Belgravia. The thoughtless tax-gatherer has 
been severely censured by his friends.

P uns for Farliam ent.
Mb. Baxter, who seconded the Address in the House of Commons, 

made a very earnest appeal to the waverers to give their support to 
the Government. The honourable Member’s speech having been espe
cially directed to the doubting portion of his hearers, may be aptly 
described as Baxter’s Ciz// to the Unconverted. A wag, who observed 
that a Member, who is rather notorious for his sanctity, had fallen 
asleep over the speech in question, compared it to ..Baxter’s Saints 
Best. • ___________

“ The V irgin o f  Sorrow s.”
The Queen of Spain, touched by a sense of the cold weather, has 

just given a new cloak ornamented with garnets to  the value of 200,000 
reals, to “ a statue of the Virgin of Sorrows.”  There are many sorrow
ful virgins in England, children and orphans of Spanish bondholders, 
who would feel obliged to her Majesty for a similar amount of reals to 
be bestowed upon sorrows, not in stone, but in flesh and blood.

MILITARY INTELLIGENCE.

I t  was Walpole’s sea t! it seemed 
but yesterday!

To-day is come—where’s Walpole 
now?

(But such is life !)
In  Cambridge—not in M idhurst! 
Mutable fac t!

I t  was ten in the morning, and 
I  read the Times!

(I  always do— but I ’ll not be 
tedious)

Midhurst was vacant, Walpole was 
not there!

A vacant seat—a seat that stamps 
M.P. upon the s i tte ..' 

Mysterious thrillings shot through
out my frame!

1 ’U sit upon that seat, M.P. for 
M idhurst!

Thus, my friends and brethren— 
Brethren all, of that red earth com

posed,
That made primeval Adam,
Your votes I  ask—ask like a man,. 
Not crouch for like a snake,—
A snake, bedropt with gold, whose 

orient sprits—
Too oft are typical of tin.
Of tin corrupt, corrupting !

Brethren all, my principles— 
(How oft the election fiend hath 

chuckled at the sound !)—
Are from the forint of purity, 

whence stars

General J anvier is to be’ sent to Siberia for having proved 
himself a traitor to the Emperor’s cause. I t  is expected that GENfcKAL 
PkvRiEE will, for a similar act of treachery, soon share his captivity.

A Saucy K ing  the less.
The last Indian mail announces our intention of annexing the King

dom of Oude. The fact is, we can no longer put up with “ The K ing  
or Oude’s Sauce.”  That popular condiment will, henceforth, be sold 
as “ Company’s Relish.” ______________

WHY NOT GAIN EVERY WAY P 
{A Hint fo r  Oamin'idge.)

Walpole, if beat, to Midhurst goes, no donbt.
You’ve him and Dantian in—and Warren out.

Look down, like winking, upon all; | 
Return’d to Parliament, those I 

stars— i
(Such is the life of senator)
May often shine upon my home

ward walk 
To downy bed!
Those stars be then my silver wit

nesses
Of every vote, its purity and weight. 
As tested in angelic balance!

Attentive to your local interests. 
Ever will be Samuel !
No Hamadryad that sigh’d forth 

her life.
When fell the yew-tree 
Eor your parish-pump,
(’Tis thus utility defiles the woods!) 
More constant than your,Warren, 
Hull’s Recorder 1 
Oxford’s Doctor!!
Diarist of famed Physician’s Diar

rhoea !!!
Coiner of “  Ten Thousand pei®sn- 

num,”—
That is A  Tear, on paper!! 1!—
And with full-toned diapason to 

conclude,—
O f Lilp and the Bee 
The silver singer!!!! 1 
Gentle constituents,Essay Sa m u e l  ! 
Brethren of Midhurst,—
Try Warren !

i
SEBASTOPOL* BLUE BOOK: ERRATA.

The Sebastopol Blue Book of 230 pages has appeared. Since 
Canton’s first press first creaked in Westminster, there never has been 
printed a more terrible volume. (We hope the rumour is not true, but 
it is reported that Mb Cobden has expressed his determination to 
translate the work into Russian; his knowledge of the language being 
at once so delicate and profound, that it is hard at times to detect the 
Member for the West Riding from a real Muscovite.) After reading 
this book—so shocking a comment on the administration of 1844-5—we 
feel that there are heads that ought to doff coronets for foolscaps. The 
Times, speaking of the Sebastopol Blue PUl, says :—

“ The ■words ‘deUy,’ ‘deficiency,’ ‘ wantof’ (something or other), ‘unaccountable 
neglect,’ and such like indices of censurable conduct, occur in  almost every page.”

Here, Mr. Bunch begs to suggest the adoption of errata to be printed 
on a fly-leaf. Thus: for “ delay,”  “ deficiency,”  red.d “ red t a p e for 
“ want o f” read “ routinef and for “ unaccountable neglect,” emphati
cally read “ cold shade.”

A H int  tor Parliament.—W e wonder that our Members, when 
they are anxious to have “ no House,”  do not appoint a Woman to 
count i t ; for it is a well-known law in numbers, that no woman, let her 
be ever so old, can succeed in coui\ting as far as forty.
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A HORROR IN THE HOUSE OF LORDS.
The appearance of a 

crow was once con
sidered ominous. In 
the House of Lords, at 
the opening of Parlia
ment, occurred a re
markable apparition of 
a bird of that feather. 
According to an eye
witness of the pa
geant ;—

“ The diplomatic corjJs 
had already mustered in 
considerable strength, and 
in every variety of official 
costume, when the Ameri- 

•can Minister ‘sloped in ’ in 
plain evening dress.”

A gentleman in a 
plain black coat amid 
that variegated assem
bly must have ex
hibited very much 
the appearance of the 
bird above mentioned 
among a  multitude of 
peacocks, pheasants, 
parrots, birds pf para
dise, and flamingos. 
No doubt the indi
vidual in question 
excited feelings of

disgust and contempt, if not horror, in the minds of many of those about him, and of his 
other beholders, by not appearing in embroidered, illuminated, laced, and ^ I t  habiliments, 
and the report of the contempt which he thus manifested for our more intelligent taste will 
he perused with heartfelt indignation, not only by many a gentleman, but also by many a 
gentleman’s gentleman, who prides himself upon his epaulette, .and exultslin his cockade, and 
rejoices in his plush.

Under existing circumstances the American minister must have looked particularly like a 
crow, and an unlucky bird. Wasnot the Eakl or D e k b t  especially struck with the coinci
dence between the spectacle of that horrid man and the case of Loan W b n s l e v d a l e  ? Did 
not the unadorned, uncoloured, nnblazing, lacklustre American before him, foreshadow to 
him a shocking notion of the future House of Lords—the.idea of what vulgar intellect regards 
as a rational peerage P . t  • •

The resemblance of the American*minister among the diplomatic personages to a crow 
surrounded by splendid fowls, is perceived by looking at him in the sensible point of view

and the higher light. Too probably, however, 
some low minds may exist, disposed rather to 
compare him, as he appeared in the House of 
Lords, to a well-dressed gentleman who had 
chanced to look in at a masquerade.

THE EROZBN-OUT PEACE-MONGEES.
K ind Christian friends, oh ! lend an ear.

And also lend an ’and,
To the poor froze-out. Peace-mongers 

As short of work do stand ;
Eor the bread i t ’s took out of our mouths, 

Wich i t ’s ’ard in a Christian land.

Our bard ’arn’d living we did get.
On platform aod with pen.

By growing flowers of rhetoric 
And a pamphlet now and then.

Upon the W ar—which we work’d the same 
As honest labouring men.

We grubb’d up all the laurels—
Them warlike evergreens—

We planted holives everywhere 
As thick as pease and beans,

And sow’d non-resistance broad-cast 
To the beat of our small means.

There’s R iohakd Cobden and J ohn B right, 
And JosiiPH Sthbge also.

And there is Ma. Gilpin 
Of Paternoster Bow ;

W e don’t know what to talk about,
Which is a grievous go!

We must sing small, that look’d so big,
And talk’d so weiy stout,

Eor here’s the War has been and gone 
And brought a Peace about.

And Rooshia! she has knuckled down. 
Whereby we are froze o u t!

T he E nglish Cleabing-Housb System.— 
“ Come, Gentlemen, you really must go. The 
Bar’s closed, and I ’m going ttus very minute to 
turn off the gas! ”

THE QUEEN’S SPEECH.
Very soon, no Queen’s Speech will be visible to  the naked eye. I t  

is the pathetic complaint of L ord D erby, that every Session, the 
Speech grows smaller and smaller. Whole chapters have been written 
in the circumference of a silver penny: m a Session or two. Lord 
P almerston ■ may carry the Queen’s Speech on one of his shirt- 
studs. L ord D erby turther complained, that the Speech was mere 
water-gruel! I f  this be true, what a graceless compliment to the 
Queen ; whose melodious voice, it is allowed by all hearers, is worthy, 
with the little girl in the fairy story, to utter pearls and diamonds; 
not that we can expect Her Majesty to drop pearls before Parliament. 
Lord D erby, however, makes the Queen’s lips drop oatmeal. His 
Lordship, moreover, savagely criticises the style of the Speech. He 
says;—“ We are not accustomed to look in documents of this kind for 
Ornaments of style, or for any great elegance of diction or language.” 
We know that old Cobbett has, in his Grammar especially written for 
soldiers, sailors, ’prentices, and plough-boys, many wicked examples of 
bad English in George the Eourth’s Speeches as boldly writteit for 
him by L ord Castlerbagh: we hoped, however, that we had im
proved a little in the literature of Royal orations since the time of the 
Six Acts. I t  appears, however, on the authority of the Earl op 
Derby, that if we are still to eonsider the Tnrone the Poun'ain of all 
honour, we are by no means to expect in it the pure well of English 
undeflied.

The European B ing .

J ohn Bull says he isn’t going to back out of the Eight with A iic 
Romanopp. The latter may give in, and welcome, if be likes, and 
chooses to forfeit the stakes, but J ohnny declares that he is quite

fame for another mill if called upon. I t  is all right between him and 
'am the Judicious Bottle-holder, and his money is ready at Coeny 

Lewis’s shop in Downing Strert. '

ETIQUETTE OE V ISITIN G  CARDS.
W hen  you drgp your piece of pasteboard anywhere, even in the very 

genteeJest neighbourhood, let it be a piece of pasteboard, and nothing 
more, except in being engraven with your name and address. Do not, 
at any rate, let your card be enamelled. The enamel is prepared from 
lead ; and the process of applying it is stated, on good authority, to pro
duce paralysis of the hands, and other miserable complaints among the 
poor people engaged in this ridiculous manufacture. A shiny card im
parts no lustre to the name upon i t ; but communicates au appearance 
of vulgar glider to the table or shelf whereon it is deposited. I f  you 
rejoice in polish, concentrate that quality on your manners, conversation 
and boots. In  case you feel it absolutely necessary to display your taste 
in your visiting-cards,have them embossed; and then it will be as well 
for you also to wear lace-collars, and shirt-cuffs of the same material. 
B ut eschew those cards that are enamelled; and which, to the 
enlightened eye, are glazed with what may be called a shine taken out 
of the health of unhappy victims afflicted with palsy and colic.

Im p ortan t B eso lu tion  at the la s t  M eeting o f the “ U nited  
Flunkeys’ A ssociation .”

R esolved :—“ That as many noblemen and geiitlemen correspond 
now by the Electric Telegraph instead of committing their secrets to 
paper, and sending them as before Ihrough the Post, it is the opinion 
of the gentlemen of this Club that their’salaries ought to be increased 
proportionately, inasmuch as they have lost the valuable privilege they 
formerly enjoyed of reading their masters’ letters, and that measures be 
taken accordingly in all distingue establishments to enforce the same! ”

Passed unanimously. _______________

A W ater-Gkuel Speech.—L ord Derby, at Brookes’s, was very 
brilliant upon the Queen’s Speech. “ I t  hadn’t even the smallest 
piece of Turkey or the slightest flavour of Sardine.”
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PRACTICAL SCIENCE.
O randm am m a. “ W e l l ,  Cha.r i j :t , a n d  w h a t  h a v e  yoh b e e n  L e a r n in g ,

TO-DAY ? ”

Charley. “ P n e d m a tic s , G r a n ’ma !— a n d  I can  t e l l  y o u  such a  D odge !—I f I
WAS TO PU T YOU U N D E R  A GLASS R E C E IV E R , AND EXHAUST THE A l E ,  ALL YOUR
W r in k l e s  w o u ld  oom e out as smooth  as G r a n d p a p a ’s h e a d !”

HER MAJESTY’S PLEASURE.
The Sovereign ought to be, as she is, one of the 

most amiable persons in  all her dominions; for, judging 
by the variety of insignificant matters that are descnbed 
as “ H er Majesty’s pleasure,”  we should say that 
H er  Majesty must be very easily pleased. The 
Gazette of the other day furnishes a long list of what 
must be termed Royal Amusements, for we are told in 
every case tha t “  The Queen has been pleased.” There 
does not seem to be much enjoyment to be derived from 
certain arrangements connected with the Island of 
Tobago; nor should we suppose that the approval of a 
Mr. L evison of Birmingham as Consul for Chili, would 
be the source of much happiness or diversion to the 
mind of (Her  M ajesty, but we are bound to believe that 
there is a sort of tranquil satisfaction about the matter, 
for we are told by the Gazette that “ the Queen has 
been pleased.”

With all the kindness of disposition for which Her 
Majesty may be remarkable, and with all her readiness to 
be delighted with everything and everybody about her, we 
do not believe that the Q ueen could really have been 
“ pleased” to  allow one “ R obert Bussell, of Suffolk, to 
take and use the name of Bettiward only, instead of 
that of Bussell.”  We cannot understand the possibility 
of anybody having any pleasure whatever in allowing a 
fellow-creature to call himself by such a name as Petii- 
WARD, though we admit that Bussell is by no means a 
pretty appellation. We are aware that the language of the 
Gazette is in accordance with ancient form; but, otherwise, 
we should remonstrate against the impropriety of libelling 
H er  Majesty bv the assertion that “ the Queen was 
pleased” at the fact of one of her subjects wanting to 
call himself by a very ngly cognomen.

Coincidences.
The Morning Herald announces as “ a singular coinci

dence in the history of literary statesmanship, that on 
the same day on which Mr. Macaulay took leave of 
political life, Mr . Samuel Warren announced his inten
tion of commencing his political existence.” Almost as 
singular a coincidence o'ccnrred on the very same day, 
in the world of zmlogy. A  fine old lion in one of oar 
menageries expired, just as birth was given, on an adja
cent common, to an exceedingly fine young donkey. Eh,

A PASSIONATE PARAGRAPH.
•

W e sometimes wonder that the penny-a-liners are not blown away by 
the whirlwind of contending passions that occasionally alternate within 
the limits of a single short paragraph. We can imagine how the breast 
must have been tom  and repaired, we can fancy how the bosom must 
have been lacerated and sewn up again, in the course of the concoction 
of the following brief article, in the course of which a couple of con
flicting emotions alternately predominate.

“ I llness of the E arl of L istowkl.—W e {Dtiblin PosC) announce with deep 
regret that the noble Earl, who dined on Saturday with h is  Excellency ^ e  Lord 
Lieutenant, has since been seriously ill. Upon inquiry to-day (Tuesday), we learn 
with great satisfaction th a t h is  Lordship is improving.”

The passage commences with a pathetic declaration of “ deep regret,” 
hut no sooner are we prepared to mix our sympathising sighs with the 
despondent moans of the penny-a-liner, than we are startled with the 
wild ha! ha! of his boisterous mirth, and find ourselves suddenly 
sharing his “ great satisfaction.”  We cannot but admire the Protean 
powers of the paragraph-monger who can box the entire compass of his 
passions in four lines, and experience all the depth of regret, and all 
the greatness of satisfaction within a space of time so limited that the 
most consummate actor on the stage could hardly show the same 
amount of versatility in the same period. There can be no doubt that 
if fate had not made the writer in question a  penny-a-liner, genius 
would have fitted him for a tragedian. I f  he had not been doomed by 
circumstances to write paragraphs for paltry coppers, he might have 
been winning golden opinions on the boards of R ichardson’s Show, 
or some other of our Great “ National” establishments.

THE GRAND EUROPEAN BATTLE.

We hope that, if a Truce is proclaimed, P almerston in his old 
capacity of the “ Judicious Bottle-holder,”  will take very good care to 
cry out at the proper moment:—“ Time’s up ! ”

LEGAL LOGIC.
Lawyer {to his Client). The case is just this. Your conduct has 

obliged the plaintiffs to take proceedings to prevent your doing a great 
wrong, and having defended yourself until it seems pretty certain that, 
in the end, their right will overcome your supposed might, you now 
wish to withdraw from the contest, ana settle with them.

Client. I  wish to  settle the thing, but they say it  can only be done 
upon payment of costs.

Lawyer. Which is but ju s t; yov, have occasioned the costs they have 
been put to, and, ergo, you must pay the piper.

Client. Why, you might as well say in the War squabble case, that 
the English and French governments ought not to settle with Russia 
without “ payment of costs ! ”

Lawyer. In  principle that case is directly in point, and on all fours 
with yours; ergo, according to legal logic, Russia certainly ought to pay 
the costs. I  will thank you for six shillings and eightpence.

Constantine Pleased.—Very Ominous,
L etters from St. Petersburg! report the fact, that the people are 

now only anxious to smoke the calumet of peace. “ I t  is again 
affirmed,” runs rumour, “ that the Grand Duke Constantine is 
quite as much pleased as bis brother, the E mperor.” This ducal de
light is a  little suspicious. If  Constantine is pleased with a prospect 
ot peace, we incline to believe that the pleasure arises from the hidden 
perfidy that will somehow make the peace hollow as bomb-shell, to 
be exploded with the best mischief at the best opportunity. W e sus
pect the truthfulness of such sudden conversion. How marvellously 
soon has the Constantine bear become the lamb—the Tartar lamb!

Casting a Stone.—The prospect of Peace has occasioned Mr . 
Gladstone to shorten his name by half, and call himself simply Giad .
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STAYING PROCEEDINGS.
I Ifr. BuU. "T E L L  RUSSIA, IE  H E  DOESN’T SETTLE AT ONCE, I  SHALL GO ON W ITH  THE ACTION.” ,
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THE “ AHABS” OF THE PRESS.

I  j j - T

Short while since, and M b- 
B bight avowed his great 
belief in the humanising, 
elevating influence of the 
press. I t  was, moreover, 
no secret that Mr . Bright 
himself had suffered his 
trading instincts to deal 
with printer’s ink. Never
theless, mark well the mud, 
bespattered by M r. Bright 
upon all Newspaper men, 
writers on the W a r!

“ I  will undertake to say, that 
since the d a js  when Ahab, a t the 
bidding of 400 prophets, whose 
tongues Satan had gliobed witJt lies, 
went up to Ramoth Gilead ^  
battle, there has been no greater 
imposition practised upon any 
people than that practised by the 
writers of the public press of Eng
land upon us.”

Now Mr. B right has 
done his best—and thatjno 
mean part—to multiply the 
number of Newspaper 
writers by removing the 
stamp from Newspapers. 
How is it, that he has thus 
heedlessly caused the in
crease of the race of Ahabs ? 
How is it, that he should 

have helped to  darken the air, as with Egyptian locusts, with lies 
of the public press ? But we presume Mr . Bright’s mistake upon 
this. He calculated upon an universal crop of penny Newspapers. 
Lying and corruption were inseparable from the larger price; the 
twopence, threepence, fourpence; but in a penny there would be the 
true ring of true Christianity. No Ahab would go to unjust battle 
for such poor pay ; Satan refusing to “  glib ”  a tongue with lies at the 
small cost of one penny!

TH E FOGEY BOGEYS.
A r c H jEologt  is making rapid strides, or, perhaps, we should rather 

call them hops, skips, and jumps, in different parts of the Metvpjolis. 
A few evenings ago, the friends of the Science mustered rather sffbngly 
at Crosby Hall, when several ladies were present, and the assembly was 
favoured with “ An introduction to the objests of the Society, and to 
the antiquities of London and Middlesex.” We presume the ladies 
formed no portion of the “ objects ” and “ antiquities” alluded to ; but 
the report is so vaguely worded' that we are lefr. iu doubt on that 
rather delicate question. One of the Members read a paper containing 
a conjecture that there had .been an amphitheatre in Earringdon 
S tree t; but he had possibly got hold of the wrong end of the story;, as 
well as the wrong end of the street, and was running his head against 
the Surrey, which was formerly an amphitheatre under the title of the 
Circus. Another gentleman took for his subject a piece of Monu
mental Brass, which he polished off in about an hour-and-a-half; and 

' another got upon the ruins of Crosby Hall, where he revelled so enthu- 
I siastically among the old brickbats, that be seemed disposed at one 
time to  make a night of it. We understand the Society is proceeding 
with so much zeal, as to contemplate the sending of a circular to all 
the great dust contractors, requesting that, if their regular dustmen 
should collect any of the dust of ages, it may be sent to be sifted 
on the,Society’s'premises.

TUBK ISHA NTIC-W ITTY .
We  are sometimes told that folly i t  short-lived, but this theoiy'has 

been refuted by the fact that a professional buffoon has just expired at 
Constantinople, at the age of upwards of one hundred and twenty. 
This very venerable wag had acted as fool in the Courts of four different 
Sultans, and, up to within a short time of his death, be was called upon 
to make jokes and perform antics. I t  must have been rather a melan
choly spectacle to have witnessed the aged mountebank making feeble 
efforts to stand upon his head—a frightful pressure on his grey hairs— 
while his jokes must have been, if possible, still more distressing than 
his tumbling, for though the latter would have shown the prostration 
of his physical powers, the former must have exhibited the prostration 
of his intellect. I f  we had not’received the fact on good authority, we 
should not have believed in the existence of the veteran buffoon; for 
though we often meet with a very old joke, we never yet encountered 
a very old joker. A professional wag would die of laughing at his own 
jokes, if he were not otherwise put out of the way, before the age of 
sixty.

T he A dvantages o f a  good  Library.

One of the advantages is keeping a Circulating Library for the use 
of your friends. Some of your books Me returned, but the majority 
are lost. Out of those that do find their way back, the greater number 
are enriched with a quantity of pencil marks, and most valuable 
marginal notes. However, you must not suppose you enjoy all the 
privileges of a Circulating L ibrary; for although you let out books, 
understand clearly that the borrower is by no means answerable for the 
loss of them, any more than you yourself are entitled] to charge two
pence a day per volume as long as they are out. ^

ASTONISHMENT OE BEAL NATIVES.
A N ewspaper paragraph records the capture off the Isle of Arran of 

a cod-fish weighing eighteen pounds, in the gullet of which was found 
a spur with the strap attached. The reporter observes:

"  T his unxisually strange circumstance has excited no little surprise, and even 
consternation among some of the natives.”

There may be something surprising in the fact of a codfish swallowing 
a spur, and if the codfish had been as big as a whale, that circumstance 
would have been fearfully suggestive. But who can ever suppose that 
an eighteen-pound cod could swallow a man, until the P ope shall have 
declared the possihihty of the thing ex cathedra, and have proposed it 
to the readers of tbe Univen and the Tablet as a new dogma ?

W e cannot think that the capture of a cod-fish with a spur in its 
gullet could have alarmed or appaOed any of the inhabitants of A rran; 
although, if the faculty of rational prevision resides in a particular 
class of moUnseons bivalves, we can quite understand that the capture 
of such a cod, with or without such a thing inside of it, may have 
excited very great consternation among such of the natives as might 
have anticipated the probability of being called upon to afford the 
sauce for the fish. _______________________

SLANG IN  W ESTM INSTER HALL.
Th e  other day L ord Campbell, in his anxiety to save the time of the 

public, recommended Counsel to call a Brougham a “ Broom,” and Mr . 
H awkins, with the same laudable view, suggested to L ord Campbell 
to  call Omnibuses “ Busses.” H is Lordship immediately acted on tbe 
hint, and as there seems every disposition in the Court of Queen’s 
Bench to carry out the novel idea of saving time by shortening words, 
we have much pleasure in referring the Bench and the Bar to the Flash 
Dictionary, from which many hints for curtailment may be adopted. 
Of course L obd Campbell will never think of using the word gentle
man in future, when “ Gent” will answer all tbe purpose, and “ Pal” 
will be an efficient substitute for learned brother. Perhaps a con- 

I ference with the Lord Chief Baron—of the Coal Hole—might be the 
I means of furnishing the Judges of the Queen’s Bench with an appro
priate vocabulary, which could be published under l̂ he head of Regulee 
Oenerales, and indictments might he shortened by allowing the use of 
the word “ fogle,”  instead of pocket-handkerchief. I f  the idea is to be 
carried out, we would recommend the appointment of an officer, to be 
called the “ flash cove,” in place of the present Judges’ Associate.

A Hint for Mr. D rum m ond.
Said Bependi, jester to the .Sultan, is dead. Sealed tenders, with 

specimen jokes, are to be sent by th e^ rs t of April, by i>ersons desirous 
of contesting for the place of the droll deceased. N.B. Bow-strings 
abolished; and, in proof of the growing intelligence of the Porte, 
it is not indispensable that candidates should be of the Moslem 
persuasion.

Peace and Plenty.
L ord Cowley, as her Britannic Majesty’s representative in Paris, 

will of course be expected to give a banquet to the high contracting 
parties on the ratification of the articles of the peace. Query ? Will 
such a peace be made at the Tuileries as shall ensure anything like 
plenty at the British Embassy ?

D ngland Cobdenised.
W hat the condition of England would be, were the views of 

Mr . Cobdbn carried out, is pretty clearly expressed in the title of his 
Muscovite pamphlet:

“ What Next ?—Annexed !!! ”
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A PERFECT WRETCH.
W ife. “  Oh , d o n ’t S m o ke  in  t h e  D b a w in o -Koom, Ch a r l e s  !— You n e v e r  u sed  to do

SUCH A  THING ! ”

Perfect Wretch. “ No, m y  d e a r— b u t  t h e n  t h e  F u r h it v r b  w as q u it e  n e w ! ”

TH E DIRT PIE.
ffluet.

(b e t w e e n  JOHN AND JONATHAN.)

“ J onathan, J onathan, tell me why 
You rake that mud up in the street ? ”

“  I  guess I ’m makin’ A dirt pie.
And I  reckon i t ’s for you to eat.

Oh, Y es!”- “ Oh, N o ! ”
“ But you shall, though.”

“ Nonsense, J onathan, nonsense I I ? ”
“ Yes, you must eat that there dirt pie.”

“  Your invitation I  regret 
To say that I  must quite decline;

I  never have ate dirt as y e t:
Nor shall that banquet now he mine.”

“ Ob, Y es!”—“ Oh, N o !”
“ You shall do so;

That there dirt pie is meant for you; 
Now th a t ’s a fact—so just turn to.”

“  J onathan, J onathan, pooh, pooh, pooh!
Your feelings if I  ever hurt,

I ’m veryisorry.”—“ That won’t do.
So lifck up that there pie of dirt.

Oh, Y es! "  Oh, N o!
Your teeth why show? ”

“  I  calculate that I  shall grin,
Till you’ve tuck’d that there dirt pie in.”

“ J onathan, J onathan, come. Sir, come!
Carry this joke no farther, pray.

What ? are you really quarrelsome.
Mean you in earnest what you say ? ” 

“ Oh, Yes!”—“ Oh, No!
There, go, go, go!

And just don’t  touch me, whilst you try 
To press upon me that dirt pie.”

POLITICAL HYDROPHOBIA.
We are afraid that some political Mad Dogs have got loose, and 

Lave been running about in the neighbourhood of St. Martin’s Hall, 
where they were heard the other night snapping and snarling at every
body and everything. W e do not consider them dangerous, for though 
they have abundance of jaw, they have no teeth, and it is therefore 
unnecessary to insist on their being muzzled, in conformity with the 
practice adopted towards rabid animals in the ordinary dog days. One 
of these hydrophobic individuals foamed away to  the following effect: 
“  Shall the people who once took a King into open court, tried him 
before his country, dragged him to the block, and roiled his head on the 
scaffold, shrink from domg justice on Ministers ? ”  W e presume that 
this mouthing maniac would propose to wheel the whole Cabinet off to 
the Tower of London, or perhaps pull up at the nearest block of new 
buildings and take possession of the scaffold. W hen a man begins to 
talk about rolling heads about as if they were mere skittle balls, we 
can well understand that his own head is of very little value. I t  says 
something for the good sense of the meeting to whom this rabid inbbish 
was addressed, that it was received with “ derisive laughter.”  I t  is 
fortunate for the utterer that he excites no other feeling than contempt, 
for if any weight wdte attached to his words, they might take the form 
of a millstone that would affect his neck in a rather disagreeable 
manner. __________________________

F iu ss ia  Shut Out.
I e Prussia, past all debate, is to he finally shut out from the confe

rence chamber in Paris, we trust that the Allies, in mere humanity, 
will permit Prussia to take a chair in the passage’. Courtesy, too, 
may dictate the addition of a table, and thereupon a bottle of wine and 
a corkscrew. _____________________

OH, GEM INI!

In  foreign politics though equals, quite,
Are Bright and Cobden, Cobden isn’t  Bright.

A Magnificent Offer. — J ohn M itchell, Irish  .Patriot by 
trade, in a recent speech in America, “ promised an army of 40,000 
armed Irishmen to invade Ireland at their own expense ! ’’ They will 
be embodied as the “ Ready-money Rangers.”

RUSSIAN TRADE REPORT.
It is confidently rumoured, that the present head of the House of 

R omanoff, intends no longer to( carry on the business on the same 
principle as that which was pursued at such a ruinous loss by his late 
father. Report states that his foreign transactions, especially those 
with Turkey, will be arranged on an entirely new system, and that his 
attention will mainly be given to the domestic and internal affairs of 
the concern. Ample scope is offered to him for greatly extended 
operations in the export trade, particularly as regards the articles of 
corn, linseed, tallow, hemp, hides, bristles, and caviare. If  Alexandek 
will really confine his aims to the. cultivation and sale of Russian pro
duce, there is no doubt whatever that he will find his profit infinitely 
greater than any that either his predecessors or himself have hitherto 
realised, besides being unattended with that frightful risk which he 
has had too good reason to see is incurred in the prosecution of more 
ambitious enterprises.

GOYERNMENT TEN D ERS.
N otice is hereby given, that with a view of properly promoting the 

interests of the nation, and of expediting beyond precedent its legislative 
progress, the Government are now prepared to receive Tenders for the 
supply, at intervals during the ensuing session, of Several Thousand 
Tons of strong Adhesive Plaister, such as may make all discursive and 
procrastinating members, in Opposition or otherwise, stick to public 
business. The Government are further prepared to receive with 
thankfulness any hints that may be given them as to the course to be 
adopted with long-winded orators, more especially Irishmen with (of 
course) a grievance, so as to bring them by degrees within the influence 
of the Speaker’s Early Closing Movement, and make them shut up 
sooner than has been their custom heretofore.

Extrem e Fastid iousness.
The Russian Minister was the Anse of prohibiting at Berlin a piece 

called “ Merely a Soul.” "VYe cannot understand this curious fas
tidiousness. Why, in England thousands and thousands of Souls are 
sold by auction almost every day at our Presentation sales, and yet 
you do not find out Ministers of the Church interfering in any way.
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BANQUETS TO THE TENANTRY.
H E  practice of enter

taining tenantry to 
dinner, whicli prevails 
among the wealthy 
oomty families, has been 
imitated with onlypartial 
success by Me . J ones 
B eownsmith, of Bed
ford Street, who invited 
the whole of his lodgers, 
six in number, to a sim
ple but abundant repast. 
The meal was served 
in the front parlour, and 
the table—a rather rick
ety one—groaned under 
a round of beef; two 
dishes of potatoes (one 
mashed, the other in the 
jackets), a market bunch 
of carrots, and a dump
ling, familiarly known as 

;  “ suety.”  Me. J ones 
"i Beownsmith was sup- 
) ported on his right by 

the first-floor, while on 
his left we perceived the 
two-pair-front, the back- 
atticandthesecona-floor- 
front, opposite to whom 
were the two-pair-back, 

and the occupant of a room whose irosition we could not learn. After the cloth had been 
removed, and the usual loyal toasts had been given, Me . J ones Beownsmith proposed the 
health and happiness of his tenantry, which was responded to by the first-floor with much 
feeling. Me . J ones Beownsmith, in acknowledging his own health, which was eloquently 
proposed by one of the attics, and seconded by the other, expressed his deep anxiety to 
adopt any plan tha t might be found conducive to the comfort of his tenantry. He had 
recently added a knocker to the street-door, and he left it to the tenantry themselves to arrange

the number of knocks that the friends of each 
should be requested to give, and he hoped that 
his efforts to promote their welfare would not 
be turned into a subject of discord. (Zotttl cries 
o f “ hear!”) After a few more speeches the 
party broke up, the conviviality having lasted till 
the liquor, of which tha< supply was limited, had 
been all consumed. •

TREE OPINION.
A SON& EOE MANCHESTBE.

(Mb. MiihNBE Gibson perhaps will take au early oppor
tunity of obliging his Constituents with this Song.)

Fe e s  Opinion will subdue 
All who attack it.

W ith the sword in stont and true 
Men’s hands to back i t ;

But unarm’d, to overthrow 
Barbarous dominion.

All attempt will prove no go 
To Free Opinion.

Free Opinion block’d a pass 
W ith bricks of Sparta,

Headed by Leonidas ;
Won Magna Charta;

But by other means thdn prate:
So do our Sardinian 

Friends, and French, and selves, debate 
For Free Opinion.

I f  you’d preach Opinion Free,.
• Don’t merely utter 
Platform twaddle over tea 

And bread-and-butter.
To prevail o’er brutal force,’

Tyrant, slave, and minion;
Thrashing them’s the only course 

For Free Opinion.

A N E W  ALLY FOB OLD ENGLAND.
It is aU very well to criticise Boyal Speeches, and say there is 

nothing in them ; hu t we would just aslj the British public, whether its 
bosom did not bound with satisfaction, and we would also ask the 
Metropolis, why it did not.illuminate after thelperusal of the following 
paragraph—

“ I  have also concluded a  Treaty of Friendship, Commerce," and Navigation with 
the Eepublic of Chili.”

Whatever may be our difficulties with America, our differences with 
Bussia, or onr dilemmas with any of our Allies, we have at least the 
satisfaction of knowing that the friendship of Chili has been secured to 
us. Though America mav brag, bluster, and attempt to bully; though 
Bussia may trick us ; and though Austria may possibly play a cunning 
game; we are at least assured, on the faith of the speech from the 
Throne, that while turning disgusted from the treachery of pretended 
European friends, and from the hostility of openly-avowed enemies, we 
can look to Chili for consolation and sympathy. Whatever may have 
been the failures of diplomacy in relation to the Eastern question, a 
triumph has been achieved by those negotiators who have secured the 
friendship of Chili to  our country and our cause. Hitherto we have 
regarded Chili in conuMtion with nothing but acerbity, for its vinegar 
has been the source of its fame; but henceforward we shall be prepared 
to associate nothing but sweetness with the name of that little 
republic iwith whom we are henceforth united by the triple ties of 
Friendship, Commerce, and Navigation.

TH E TBUCE.
{A Placard to &e hung outside a Barber's Shop in a Pantomime.)

Tor a F ew  P ays,
The Tine B ussiau  Bear 

W ill NOT be S la u g h tered ! ! !

Confession of an H glt Man.—Women are fond of teUing us, that 
“ They hate handsome rneit;”  but you may be sure tha t it is only to 
ugly men they say so.

PHSEYITES AGAINST PEWS.
The Puseyites greatly disapprove of pews, in common with many 

who partake in no other respect of their sentiments respecting eccle
siastical furniture. Their aversion to pews induces them to construct 
churches of their own, in which those pens for the separation of the 
superior from the inferior classes of the flock are not put up. Has it 
ever occurred to any of our fine young Tractarian men of rank and 
•fashion, that one method of carrying out their principles in this parti
cular might be that, not.of absenting themselves from, but of resorting 
in moderate numbers to, those churches in which the pew-system is 
most stifily upheld, and tmring up their position in the free seats ? They 
would, of course, be attired in the very first and the most faultless 
taste, and the severe perfection of their entire style of man would ttfl 
strikingly among the charity gaberdines of the almsmen, and their 
mouldy old ruinous wearers. Thus the free seats would become 
fashionable, and would have to be increased, the pews in a corresponding 
ratio being swept away, unless, indeed, a few of the latter should be 
left in a remote corner, whereinto the LAZAEUS-kind of peoplp might 
get to be elbowed out of the way by the more splendidly miserable 
sort of sinners.

A MANAGEB AND A CAPITALIST.

W e  see that Me . Smith has put forward a placard in the shape of a 
receipt stamp, acknowledging the receipt of £23,000 on account of the 
Drury Lane Pantomime. This is a dangerous avowal, for how would 
M r . Sm ith  like the Income-Tax Commissioners coming down upon 
him, and insisting upon assessing him according to the amount returned 
by himself ? Double Income-Tax on £23,000 would form a most ugly 
item to discharge on “ Treasury-day.”  But perhaps M r. Smith would 
not mind paying every farthing of the tax with the greatest glee upon 
one trifling condition—and that is, the Income-Tax Commissioners 
being able to prove he had ever received the sum boasted of 1 Having 
satisfied their demands, we have no doubt the Drury Lane manager 
would be perfectly well satisfied 'with the balance.

the tendency of the man s mind !
M e . Cobden, upon being asked by his French cook for a name for 

his little girl, unhesitatingly proposed, “  Ohaedotte B usse.”
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»- LIMITED LIABILITY.
W oETH T ilAGisTBATE. “ Prisoner, you hear what the Policeman says, that you, and some ten or twelve other hoys not yet in custody, were 

seen in the A ct of Pemolishing a Street Lamp ; now what have you to say for yourself j
PsisoNEB. “ So please yer Worshop, as there was more nor ten of us engaged in the Transagtion, why I  pleads Limited Liability P

BRIGHT V. PUNCH.
Mb.^Bbight has appeared at Manchester with the olive branch in 

his pacific hand. This olive branch he flourished about him with an 
energy to be envied by the possessor of a shillelah at the fair of Dony- 
bropk. This olive branch moreover had been preparedly steeped in oil 
of witriol, and thus the blistering, burning dew that fell therefrom, was 
hardly to be expected from the symbol of peace. M s. BiaGni thus 
sprinkled Punch :—

“ You have seen a publication which ministers to the fun  and laughter-loving pro" 
pensities of the people, making admirable jokes because the pale messenger strack not 
at a cottage but a t a palace, and summoned to his everlasting account the greatest 
monarch on the face of the earth.”

Verily, Me . Bbight, this is not the fact. Punch never made 
admirable jokes upon what seemed to him an awful stroke of retribu
tion, dealt upon a man made monstrous by a blasphemous power 
that gave to his yea or nay the life or death of hundreds of thousands. 
When the pale messenger had laid low the sceptred ogre of Eussia— 
(“ the greatest monarch on the face of the earth”  says the courteous 
Bbight ,̂ Punch saw in the desolator made desolate the chastising 
stroke of an outraged Deity. Punch, essayed no “ admirable joke; ” but 
such is the aspersion of Me . Beig h i’s olive branch—such the vitriol 
drops!

Was not that a theme (asks Me . Beight) that should have made
“ Men bold tbeir peace; foikwbat struck him down will strike us down, and no one 

knows bow soon. {Rear, hear,) ” .

Very true ; but who shall say that the death of N icholas—stricken 
in the hey-day of his mischief—was not universally received with a 
solemn joy ? When the pale messenger had summoned him, was it to 
be forgotten how many thousands of the brave and good, he, the giant 
homicide, had sent as witnesses before him ?

" Look at the influence of your pulpit. {Hear) Bishops, the supreme guardians of 
the religion revealed in that Book which contains the Sermon on the Mount, ministers of 
the Established Church, Dissenting ministers in great numbers {hear, hear) have been 
found among the advocates of the War.”

Our wickedness has been in our stiff-neckedness. Why did we oppose 
the policy of N icholas? Does not the Sermon on the Mount 
forbid it  P With one cheek smitten, we ought to have turned the 
other. Doubtless, the daily life of Me . Beight is in such beautiful 
harmony with the Sermon on the Mount that he, above any other man, 
is justified in testing the lives of others by the divine precepts of that 
divine preaching. No man would take a blow so meekly as Me . Beight 
—no man so long and so sucoessfuUy resist the fleshly impulse about to 
call for a policeman. I t  is well known, too, that he bolds his Eoohdale 
mills only in trust for the poor; and it  is further notorious, that he 
cannot keep two coats in his possession two days together, he is always 
so determined to give away one of the garments to “ him that 
has none.”

May we venture meekly to advise M e . B right that, the next time 
he seeks to flourish the olive branch, he does not dip it in vitriol, but 
give it a good sousing in the well of truth ?

A. Very Odious Comparison.
L ord D erby has compared a portion of the Queen’s Speech to 

“ W ater Gruel.” I f  his Lordship spoke in a slang sense, we can under
stand that the firm tone taken on the War question may have been 
considered to have administered their “ gruel ”  to those who hoped 
that some feebleness in the language from the Throne might have been 
taken advantage of for paltry party purposes. If  we may be excused 
for making a comparison of the Derby school, we_ should say that the 
Speech instead of resembling Gruel, has so well hit the mark as to  be 
entitled to the appellation of Arrow-root.

A DROP FOR PRUSSIA.

I n consequence of his indecisive and unsteady dealings between 
Bussia and the Allies, Peederick: W illiam* the Fourth has had his 
title altered into that of F eederiok. W illiam the Secondrate.

Fiinted by tFUllam Bradbury, of ‘No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, and Frederick M ullett Eyans, of No. 19, Qu^en’t  Road West, Regenf s Park, both In the Paiish of St. Pancras, in the County of Middlese^ 
Printers, at their Office in Lombard Street, in  the Precinet of Whitefriars, in the City of Loadon, and Published by them at JSo. 85, Fleet S treet, in  the Parish St. Bride, in the City of
London.—S a t o b s x t , February 9,1856.
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Sweep. “ Parties I I  ain’t quite sich a Greenhorn as to go to Parties 
in Leap- Year. Why, ym  ’d he ingaged, and the Banns put up, afore 
yer Tcnowed wich Gal it wos as had nahhed yer.”

PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
February it/i, Monday. The L obd Chajtcellok stated that Govern

ment was going to introduce a bill upon the subject of fees in County 
Courts, but that he “ could not at that moment bring his memory to 
bear,” as to what i t  contained; the fact being, of course, that he had 
never seen the bill and knew nothing at all about it, and had much 
better have said so. L obd Clanbicabde discovered a grievance in 
the condition of the great clock and hells for Sir  C. Barrv’s beautiful 
Clock Tower, close by. "What made L ord Clanbicardb feel sym
pathy for the clock it is difficult to say, unless it be that it has more 
face than good works to show. Neither can one .see, with L ord 
Grauville, why it  should reflect credit on Sir  BBAyAMiN H all that 
the chimes will possibly be heard from the tower this year, as Punch 
never heard of his founding bells or anything else, except a baronet’s 
family.

In  the Commons, Sir  George Grey announced, that he should not 
alter the ticket-of-leave system; that he would not say what he would 
do about church rates, and that he would not give new powers to 
magistrates to punish woman-beaters, because the present act had not 
succeeded; and (he happened to know) “ no law could succeed” in 
extinguishing crimes of that kind. Mb. R obert L owe moved for 
leave to bring in a bill for abolishing the tolls which ships pay on 
passing certain harbours, although not using them, and for the regula
tion of local dues on shipping. This bill would be a great boon to 
commerce; but it  will be opposed tooth and nail by Liverpool and 
other places, where the Corporation tax ships to build themselves 
town halls and organs, and to pay for dinners and portraits of the 
Emperor N icholas of R ussia. I f  the House stands by the 
Government in the matter, the shipping may be saved from this kind 
of robbery. Sir  George Grey brought in a bill to place all the 
police of the Metropolis under one head instead of two, not thinking 
that two heads were better than one; and certainly if the two squabble 
and sulk, and business is neglected, the sooner one head is knocked 
off the better. The Irish Solicitor-General, Mr. E’itzgerald, brought 
in a bill for improving the Court of Chancery in Ireland, and of 
course three Tory lawyers abused it with a good deal of brogue and 
vigour.

Tuesday. Look out—there is Tommy W ilson about —look to 
Hampstead Heath. A bill with an innocent title, “ Leases and Sales 
of Settled Estates Bill ”  has been read a second time by the Lords, and 
when the dodge was tried on last session, the Commons instantly 
stuck in a clause diseomfiting Tommy, and the 'pill was thereupon 
dropped by its promoters. Here it is again without that clause. 
L ord Derby, who has a healthy liking for open air amusement, 
declared the clause to be “ reasonable,” and w« hope somebody. 
Liberal or Tory, will take care that it is inserted. I t  will not do.

Sib  Tom ; for since the time when, as another Tom sings of the Armada 
signals.

High on bleak Hampstead’s swarthy moor they started for the north,'*

the people of London have shown themselves too far north to stand 
any such start as yours. Let that Heath alone.

V incent Scully persists in his mischievous interference with the 
Sunday Question, and like an illogical Irish bltmderer, as he is, threatens 
to move that aU the clubs be shut up on Sunday, unless the exhibitions 
are opened. Such blockheads ruin whatever cause they advocate. 
Mr. Punch means to get V incent the Royal licence to call himself, as 
other people call him, Num Scully. The Currency Question—one of 
the subjects which, were Representation a reality instead of a sham, it 
would take up earnestly and gravely, is to  be burked, but Government 
has no objection to a committee to inquire into the circumstances of the 
Bank. L ord Palmerston stated that there was to be an Armistice, 
but would tell nothing more. Thanks were voted to a retiring clerk 
at the table, Mr. Ley, who has endured the debates for forty-two years, 
and is as well as could be expected. Mr. Punch, M.P., to whom 
Mr . L ey has always been most polite, begs to congratulate him on his 
release. Sir  George Grey introduced rather a good County Police 
BiU, which seemed generally acceptable to the country gentlemen, 
notwithstanding its apparently fair principle.

Our friend Brotherton brought in bis usual Midnight motion, and 
it was opposed by Lord Palmerston ; who unblnshingly said, that 
Members must not mind late hours, for they were sent to do the busi
ness of the country, and must do it. This effrontery was almost too 
much even for the House, which, however, hurried to division, and 
rejected the motion by 111 to 50. Mr . Packe then brought in a 
Church-Rate Bill, which Sir  W. Clay declared to be far worse than 
the present law, and assented to its introduction; but later in the week 
brought in a BiU for the entire Abolition of the Rate.

Wednesday. Morning sitting of the Commons, chiefly for chatter; 
but the Knocking Uff Head of Police Bill was read a second time. I t  
was subsequently passed. And, Mb. Bull—the Army, Navy, and 
Ordnance Estimates for the year ending March 1857 were produced. 
How do you feel. Sir, and how is your good lady ?

Thursday. The House of Lords presented, from five in the afternoon 
to three in the morning, a scene, which may be dignified with the 
varnishing terms of “ constitutional,”  “ inteUectual,” and the like; but 
which people who do not use varnish consider very degrading to a 
rational nation. The Parke Peerage was the text; and L ords 
L yndhubst, St. Leonards, Campbell, and, we are sorry to say. 
Brougham, put forth their forensic skill, to show that the Queen had 
been advised to do an unconstitutional thing in making L ord W bns- 
leydale a Peer for life only. The carte and tierce work was very clever; 
but what was the real question these law-lords fought; or rather what 
was the real proposition affirmed by the division ? By a majority of 
138 to 105 (including proxies, or pocket-votes, given for men who had 
made up their minds before hearing the case), the Lords decided that 
it was right that a man who had succrasfully practised the Humbug 
called Law, the Humbug caUed Stock-jobbing, or the Humbug called 
Politics, should be rewarded, not only with the Humbug called Title, 
but with something which is no Humbug at all,—the giving his descen
dants, for ever, the right to legislate, irresponsibly, for the millions of 
England. That is the opinion of the Peers of this realm, solemnly 
delivered at three in the morning of the 8th Eebruary, 1856:

M r . Collier introduced an Ecclesiastical Courts Reform Bill in the 
Commons, and Sir  R ichard B ethell, for Government, threatened 
one for the entire and utter Abolition of Ecclesiastical Jurisdiction. 
Threatened’abuses live long. A motion by Captain Scobell, for an 
inquiry into our System of Naval Promotion, was, of course, opposed 
by oflicials past and present, and rejected by 171 to 80. Charley 
N apier  spoke rather irrelevantly, and Bernal Osborne answered 
him very impertinently.

Friday. Another case, jirophetieally described by Desdemona, when 
she said, “ Alas—my Lord is not my Lord,” occurs. Poor Mr . R oche, 
an Irishman who, for no particular reason, was made Baron Eebmoy 
last year, finds that his title is indeed barren. The process required 
by the Act of Union, for converting Irishmen into lords, seems not 
to  have been strictly complied with. However, R oche is to petition, 
and all will be right—why, by the way, as his patent is for three lives, 
didn’t  he have himself called L ord Cockroche, and take the 
Shakspearian motto, “ Eillip me with a Three-Man-Beetle.”

Be it  noted that a bill was brought in for appointing a Minister of 
Education. He is not to have a seat in the Lords, but m the Commons 
—the word education being derived from e ducibus—away from the 
dukes.

L ord E llenborough objected to  L ord Clarendon cutting away to 
Paris until the Kars debate had come off, and evidently thought that 
the Government was keeping back the Kars papers to afford the Foreign 
M inister that escape. What we in England call taking the train, the 
Americans call taking the Cars, and it is not to L ord E llenborough’s 
credit that he missed a neat taunt which he might have founded on 
that happy coincidence.

VOL. XXX.
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In  the Commons, poor Sib  Charles W ood made a helpless exhibi
tion of himself, in pretending to justify the ignorance of our naval, 
commanders, who allowed the Russian squadron to escape us in the 
Chinese Seas. W ith the impertinence of mediocritv. Wood said, that 
“ he could not admit that it was the duty of H er M ajesty’s Govern
ment to sift every story that might appear in the public papers; ” and 
then tried to confuse the subject in a long description of the geogra
phical features of the scene, “ spoken,”  says the Times, “ with even more 
than his customary indistinctness of utterance, so that the explanation 
could be heard neither by members nor reporters.”  As he was merely 
talking nonsense, and knew it, this was of no particular consequence, 
but such people as Wood should not be insolent.

Mb . Cobden then brought up the American Question, stated that he 
did not know the condition of affairs, but hoped that, as we had been 
in error, we should make any reparation rather than quarrel. “ If,”  he 
said, “ you tread on a man’s toes, what does it matter whether you beg 
his pardon, or beg him ten thousand pardons ? ” This is precisely the 
tone one would have expected from such a person. L oed P almbestoh’s 
answer was that of an English gentleman. We had offered to  refer the 
treaty difficulty to arbitration; this had not been accepted, and the 
House was welcome to the papers. On the Enlistment Question, we 
had made concessions which he should have thought satisfactory as 
between gentleman and genlleman, and with which, when offered to 
the American Minister here, he had expressed himself satisfied, and 
felt assured that his Government would he. The P eem iee  promised 
that nothing should be wanting on the part of the Cabinet to prevent 
a collision; but that due regard must be paid to  the honour and 
character of the nation. The House then joined in chorus with a 
version of the American anthem, as now sung by M e . J ohn Bull :—

“ Yankee Doodle, do not frown.
Though you’re brisk and bony;

The jewels in V ictoeia’s_crown 
Ain’t  paste or macaroni,

London is a pretty town,
_ So is Philadelphy;

You shall have a sugar-plum.
And I  ’ll have one myself-y,”

PROFITABLE CRIMINALS.
N otion used to  be prevalent that 

a locality is rather degraded and 
inj ured by the presence of crime; 
but the modern idea seems to 
be that a neighbourhood is im
proved by criminal notoriety. 
Some place the other day com
plained bitterly of a suggestion 
that a murderer should be 
hanged in another town, and 
a memorial was actually for
warded to the authorities, claim
ing the right of the citizens to 
all the profits arising out of the 
execution of their own fellow 
townsman and murderer. Com
mon humanity would probably 
wish to disowm an assassin, but 

it seems that if anything is to be got by the attraction of hanging i 
him, he will be eagerly claimed as a neighbour. Surely this kind [ 
of feeling is likely to give a sort of encouragement to  crime, and a man 
of loose morality may be made to believe that there is a species of | 
patriotism in committing a very startling crime, which, if it leads to a n ' 
interesting trial, and a subsequent death on the gallows, may be a 
source of considerable profit to his fellow-citizens.' As gambling is 
encouraged by the Government of certain petty States for the profit it 
yields by the concourse of idlers it collects, we may, if we do not enter 
our protest, find grave offences countenanced on the ground of the 
income to be derived from the interest attending their trial, and the 
excitement caused by their punishmeilt.

A FOOTMAN AND A POET.
W e  have no scruples—save olfactory ones—in returning to the dis

section of J enkins of the Morning jPlmh. For as the wisdom and 
goodness of Nature may be demonstrated from the organisation of a 
beetle, so a lesson in decency and morality may be read from the 
wrigglings of such a crawling thing as a “ fashionable journalist.”

J enkins is again before us as a c r i tic ; and the Eootmanly mind is 
once more revealed in all its flunkeyism. Recently Calves J enkins, 
E sq. has _ favoured the public—th a t is to say, the unfortunates 
who take in and are laken in by the Plush—with his objections to 
Gothb andD s. W hewell. N ow, J enkins discourseth of Poetry; and 
a copy of Charles M ackay’s new and admirable poem, the Lump of 
Gold, having been inadvertently sent by Me . R outled&e to the P lm , 
(unless, indeed, J enkins found the book on the carriage cushion, while 
he was waiting until my Lady should emerge from Swan and Edgar’s) 
the Flunkey breaketh loose upon it.

Of course, one would not dream of seriously examining a “ criticism” 
in the Mornivw Plush. One would as soon, or sooner, comment upon its 
editorial puffe for tradesmen, wherein an alliision to the melancholy 
slaughter in a Crimean battle, and to  the agonies of bereaved families, 
dexterously leads up to an announcement where fashionable mourning 
may be bought. Indeed, these are the best things the leading article- 
writers of the Plush turn out, for they understand their subjects. But 
literary criticism in the Plush is merely ludicrous. The J enkins of the 
minute, whoever he may be, does not even comprehend the meaning of 
words. For example, he'says that M e . Mackay’s verse is “ flexible 
and fluen t; ” and the next instant, not knowing what “ fluent ” means, 
says that “ it flows along melodiously.”  He also goes on to say, that it 
is “ intelligible ” (we should like to see how this word was spelt in the 
“ copy ” —will a reader bet that it was not written "  intteliggble ? ”); but 
this is evidently an exaggeration. I t  is not intelligible to the meanest 
capacity, at any ra te ; for J enkins proceeds to show that he does not 
imderstand it. But we do not bandy criticism with a J enkins. I t is 
rather the flunkey animus that prompted the PlusKs abuse of Me. 
M ackay that we would point o u t; the mere Bdlingsgate itself is not 
worth notice. I t  is only vulgar and stup id : and some of the language 
is so low, that we should not wonder if  notice were taken of it in the 
servants’ hall.

But the “ fashionable journalist ” is disgusted with the poet because 
he has written songs which have made their way to the heart of the 
people—the dirty, rude, offensive people, that laugh at J enkins’s pink 
stockings and nosegay, the beests .'—songs which, because they speak of 
hope and fellowship and struggle and progress, embody the people’s 
feelings, and become the people’s utterances. This the philanthropist 
in plush cannot forgive, and so he abuses Me . Mackay for having sung 
that a good time was com ingw hereas we have had “ one of the 
bloodiest wars on record,” because murder is frequent, doctors poison 
patients, and P aul and Co. were fraudulent. This is the sort of trash 
that passes for argument with the anile patrons of the and this is
the enlightened and liberal spirit in which a “ fashionable journalist” 
deals with a poet. The flunkey instinct is indestructible; it is a vile 
humour that breaks out in blains and blotches like these Tlush
criticisms. An aristocrat, a gentleman, may not have two opinions in 
common with a man of the people; yet they can meet mutually 
respecting each other, and part wishing each other well. But the 
creature that comes between, tbe Flunkey, of whom the Plush is a type 
in journalism, a servile toady to one of the men, an insolent H ector to 
the other,—he, with his “  genteel ” ideas and his dirty nature, cannot 
a-bear a common low plebeian, derides his feelings and despises his 
songs. Hence the Morning Plush, thinking in its ignorant sycophancy, 
that ladies and gentlemen share the mean instincts of flunkeyism, 
seeks to  please its patrons by abusing one of the people’s poets; a man 
who has written truthfully vigorously and nobly, and bas therefore 
deserved—and long may he experience—tbe hostility of such crawling 
creatures as the writer iu the Morning Plush.

Sym ptom s o f  Peace.

I “ Tor Valour.” i
i T he Victoria Cross is given only to soldiers and sailors performing 
i extraordinary acts of valour in presence of the enemy: the Cross is of 
I bronze. There ought to be another Cross bestowable upon those 

heroes whose courage has been in defiance of all public opinion. This! 
Cross sbould be of brass. Already we could name several heroes— ' 
peers, to o !—worthy of the distinguishing metal, and of no other. |

j Can a man he Shaved in his absence ?—Certainly, if man and wife 
: are one flesh, andjthe lady goes to a Linendrapet’s.;

W e imagine that the Czae is this time in earnest; for we have been 
told that he has ordered no lebs than 500 diamond Snuff-boxes. I t  is 
most curious tbe intimate connection between peace and snuff! Every 
treaty is concluded with a general distribution of tabatieres, more or 
less diamond-dotted. The Freedom of Europe seems to lie in a snuff
box. However, we hope the plenipotentiaries will keep themselves 
wide awakej and not allow the E mpbeoe Alexander to throw snuff 
into their eyes. ____________________

The Premier of the P eace M ovement.
State etiquette suggests a reason why H ee M ajesty had better 

have M e . Cobden for her Premier than L ord Palmerston. She 
would find the hon»memher for the W est Biding a readier hand than 
the noble Lord, the member for Tiverton, at backing out.

    
 



February 16, 1856.] P U N C H , GR TH E L O N H O N  CPIARIVARI. 63

VALENTINE BY A Y0UN& LADY. WARRANTED.
’Tis Leap-year now—and I  am free!

For Woman’s tongue and Woman’s pen 
W ithin that time may speak what she 

May neither breathe nor write save then.
I  love thee! Say, my joy, my life.
W ilt thou aecept me for thy wife ?

I  will not tell thee all I  feel.
W hen on the Are my bosom feeds.

W hich those calm quiet eyes reveal,
Those two fine large full brilliant beads.

So beautiful, so blue, that shine 
Beneath thy smooth brow’s pencill’d line.

A face of wax I ’ve often seen.
Pair and unfurrow’d as thine own;

As fresh, as rosy, as serene;
Divine—but lor one want alone!

That want in thee supplied I  find :
Byes, nose, and mouth—and also Mind.

As on some clothier’s model, sit 
Those garments—trousers, coat, and vest.

Those boots—those gloves—how well they fit !
B ut thou art no mere figure drest,

N o mimic beau of senseless mould.
So elegant!—but oh, so cold!

They tell me—but I  heed them not— 
Thou art not wealthy—he it so.

I  do not ask what thou hast got.
Enough ’twill be for us, I  know.

One carriage I  content can shas-e,
And a sm ^  mansion in a Square.

Then, dearest, speak the welcome word. 
And to thy presence I  will fly 

As fast as an enamour’d bird.
And throw me at thy feet, and try 

A t least my passion to express.
And plead until thou murmur “ Y es! ”

H ere is a little raven cu rl;
I t  well will match thy flaxen hair.

Olu deem me not a forward girl 
Because I  thus my mind declare. 

Since this month’s days are twenty-nine, 
A maid may woo a Valentine.

The A ristocratic F lora.
OsE of the E liots—that is to say, another of the Eliots,-has been 

appointed to some post—that is to say, to another post, in the public 
service. This fortunate family may be regarded as the most tenderly 
cultivated flower of the aristocracy, and it lives so continually in 
sunshine, that the line of Eliot may be appropriately called the 
(H) ELioi-tope.

CUTTING UP AN AUDIENCU.
Since in his innocent youth Mr. F u n d  heard the pleasant story, 

how a very thin audience once ventured to disapprove a certain 
theatrical performance, and the whole force of the company rushed 
upon the stage, outnumbered, and hissed out their generous benefactors, 
he has not been better pleased than with a recent article in the Times 
Newspaper. The keen-eyed and kindly critictif the theatres, discoursing 
upon the production at the Adelphi Theatre of a dramatised version 
of the “  Children’s Elopement ”  in Household, Words, gives due praise 
thereto, as “ a perfect instance of a story taken out of a book, and placed 
upon a stage,” and describes it as “ a neatly executed cabinet picture,” in 
which Me . Benjamin Webster gave an ‘‘ elaborate embodiment of a most 
original character.” Having thus shown why the little drama deserved 
the applause of the audience, the critic justly and boldly turns upon 
those who withheld it, and (of course with gentlemanly periphrase) 
intimates that they were a set of asses. Which we potently believe to 
be the truth of the matter.

Punch very heartily thanks the Times' critic for breaking this new 
ground, and recognising the Limited Liability of audiences to hear 
their share in an evening’s entertainment. The public is as much 

j bound to play its part as the stage company. The French, who know 
i something about these things, admit the fact—their phrase is, that they 
“ assist ” at a representation. I f  an assistant at a play misbehaves 
himself, he deserves a rap over the head as much as an Assistant-Judge, 
or an assistant-linendraper. An audience ought te listen, to encourage 
at need, to laugh in the right place, and to hiss where neglect or buf
foonery is observable. And if the public would use their brains and 
their hands, instead of ignorantly approving or lazily enduring every
thing, the artists would be kept upon their mettle, the actor of merit 
would double exertions that were appreciated, the stick would be sent 
back to his desk, arid the buffoon remitted to the acrobatic ring. I t  is 
in no small degree the fault of the public, that the standard of art is not 
much higher than it is.

W e think that the Times' hint might he followed out with advantage. 
Only, it might be but fair to discriminate in the salle as upon the stage. 
For instance, let a watchful critic come out with something of this 
kind, after a new piece. “ Too much praise cannot be given to the 
pit-boxes for their attention and judicious applause, but we were sorry 
to observe the left proscenium box so careless, and more intent upon 
bouquets and flirting than upon the piece. The dress-boxes were 
respectable, and the gallery very painstaking with what was out of its 
usual line. The second tier was heavy, with the exception of the 
stout lady -u'ho filled much too small a part of a seat, and whose decla
mation at intervals was remarkable. The pit was beneath contempt, 
indulging in vulgar grinning -when such a demonstration -was out of 
place, and passing over some of the best acting. This audience lias 
improved, but still has much to learn.” We think that this kind 
of thing, or if necessary a yet more personal identification of indi
viduals, whose names might be got from the box-keepers, would put 
audiences on the qui nive, and once more we heartily thank the Time^ 
critic for another addition to his many capital suggestions upon a 
subject he understands so well.

A FEMALE EUNCTIONABY.
T he Master of the Rolls has, it is said, appointed a female to a clerk

ship in the State Paper Office. W e do not vouch for the truth of the 
statement (which is copied from the Spectator), but we see no objec
tion to  female clerks, who will, at all events, be sure to have something 
to  say, and will be free from tha t offensive taciturnity which is often 
the most irritating attribute of official underlings. We rather tremble, 
however, at the idea of a female in the Stafe Paper Office, for we know 
what an awful propensity most women have to put papers to rights, 
and the inextricable confusion into which papers are generally thrown 
by the process. Perhaps, however, the State Papers are not intended 
for reference, and as most of them are possibly mere waste paper by 
th is time, a female hand may be very useful in cramming them into all 
sorts of holes and corners, where they will be quite out of everybody’s 
■way, and utterly inaccessible. I f  such are the duties the new clerk has 
to perform, the appointment of a female is a most judicious one.

“ The B attle  o f Life.'
F ormeely every medal had its reverse—but with the New Order of 

M erit, there will be, in addition to  the Reverse, likewise a Cross; hut 
then your true Hero is always known by the bravery with which he 
bears the reverses and crosses of this Life, and, in this as in every 
instance, the greater the number of crosses the greater the H ero !

A H int eoe Ladies’ Ronnets.—At the Opening of Parliament 
H bb Majesty wore the Crown on her head.
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TOO BAD, BY JOVE!
I f e a v y  S w e l l . “  D ettced stupid—these N eh'spapeks ! ”
L a d y  { l o i t h  k e e n  p e r c e p t i o n  o f  t h e  M i c r o n s ) .  “ Yes, C hakles'.—especially when they say that a D ismounted D ragoon is

ABOUT AS EEEECTIVE AS A SwAN ON A TuB N PIK E UoAD ”

. A  PETT PAESON.
T here appears to be a parish called Pett, which rejoices in a Pett 

Parson, whose peculiarities have recently been the subject of Newspaper 
comment. This gentleman seems to combine the nautical with the clerical 
in no ordinary degree; and indeed the Pastor appears to be almost 
sunk in the Tar, except when both are swamped in the brandy-bottle. 
Such a rollicking, roaring, reverend blade as this P e tt Parson, has 
scarcely ever been met with in the annals—which are rather volu
minous—of clerical eccentricity. So thoroughly imbued does h e seem 
to have been with a love for the sea, and other liquids, that his gait has 
contracted all the unsteadiness of the quarter-deck, and the quartern. 
His chief delight was to assume the character of a captain in the Navy; a 
part he will now be able to play for two entire years, as he is to be relieved 
during that time from the care of the souls of his parishioners. Arch
deacon Allen, who appears to have more respect f9r the Church than 
for the Navy, and who cannot appreciate the merits of a roystering 
Rector or a vinous Vicar, is rather scandalised at the idea of the 
pulpit being made a sort of chapel-of-ease to the public-house, which 
has been the general scene of the devotions of the reverend gentleman, 
for it is the spot to which he has usually devoted himself.

We are disposed to agree with Archdeacon Allen in thinking, 
that when a Parson has once fairly reeled out of his parish in a state of 
inebriety, it would be better that he should not be allowed to stagger back 
again under any circumstances whatever. We trust the Archdeacon 
will carry out the reform he has so courageously commenced; and, though 
he may expect to be met by all kinds of difficulties; though he may be 
triOTed up with an old church canon at one moment, pelted with a bit 
of Rubric at the next, and half stunned with a volley of old statutes at 
almost every tu rn ; we strongly recommend him to  persevere in the 
excellent work he has undertaken.

Cotton v e r y  D ull.—The Russian Peace Party of Manchester has 
been called a faction. Its  condition may be more fully and accurately 
described as that of stupefaction.

THE HOUSE OP STORKS.
B aron P arke, hatched into L ord W ensleydale, has been terribly- 

pecked at. The aquiline L yndhuhst has come down upon him, beak 
and talons. Plain J ohn Campbell crows defiantly as any black cock; 
and even Brougham, unsoftened by the balmy airs of the Mediter
ranean, has a turn with the fledgling peer. In places where storks 
congregate and breed—in the pretty city of Lubeck for instance—it is 
not an uncommon joke among the practical wags of that hilarious, 
mercurial abiding-place to substitute in the nest of a stork the egg of 
a goose for the egg hereditary. The gosling is duly hatched, and full 
soon the scandal brought upon the House of Storks is discovered by 
that august, long-legged assembly. Well, the House of Storks imme
diately gather together, and make an attack upon the unhappy little 
gosling—(he could, at the best, be bu t an honorary life-stork, no 
chance of issue being permitted him amidst the noble wdy into which 
he has been adroitly smuggled)—and, w ith very little to-do, rend the 
woolly intruder to pieces.

B ut the vengeance of the House of Storks does not stop here. By 
no means. The gosling shame, the counterfeit stork being disposed of, 
the putative parents of the misbegotten bird have also their punish
ment ; being so beaten; harried, and harassed by the House of Storks 
in general, that the only safety for the oppressed is in sudden and 
distant flight. In  this, the House of Storks has the adfantage of the 
House of Lords. Gosling Parke may, as a life-peer, be picked and 
nibbled to  pieces, but the wicked wag who placed the goose’s egg in 
the stork’s nest—in fact, the ennobling parent of the goose—escapes all 
consequences. A P arke (as peer) perishes; but P almerston is safe.

Mr. Punch does Penance.
M isled by erroneous reports and the blast of L ord Cardigan’s 

own trum pet, Mr. Punch once represented his Lordship as a hero. He 
begs to  apologise for the blunder, and pledges himself never to stake 
anything upon that

    
 



wo

H
H
I— (
iz !

Q

H
K

b J  o
-

(=1
2!
o
a

o
a

a

t"o
a
a
o
a
aa
>
a
<
>-
a

a
aaa>a►<!

oo
Cn
0 5

    
 



    
 



F e b r u a r y  16, 1856 .] P U N C H , OR TH E L O N D O N  CH ARIVARI. 67

“ POTIIl ENCOURAGER LES ATTIRES.”
There once was an admiral—Btng was his name—
At Minorca, ’tw as said, on our flag he brought shame.
Those who studied the facts said it wasn’t his fault,
That the Government grudged him the means of assault;
But the party in  power B tng’s party was not.
So Admiral B yng was condemn’d to be shot.
And this view of the case Voltaire’s hon-mot exprest.
That the Admiral died “ To encourage the rest.”

Simpsons, Cabdigans, L ucans, and Aieets, and all.
On whose backs our Crimean discredits must fall,—
Bless your stars, you have fallen on days when the Times,
Not Court-martials and Commons, judge you and your crimes. 
You ’re tried and found guilty, but certainly not 
Condemn’d (“ to  encourage the rest ” ) to be sh o t;
With promotion rewarded, and orders and stars.
You show brows without blushes, and breasts without scars.

An incapable A irey, whose apathy cost
Many thousands their lives from mud, fever, and frost.
Of England appears Quartermaster-in-Chief,
The same post that abroad In he came to such grief.
A Lucan, o’er heel-ball and pipe-clay supreme;
A Cardigan,  too, of Park heroes the cream,—
Whose blundering, display’d on the grandest of scales.
Reduced their troop-horses to gnaw their own tails—
One a crack hussar regiment as Colonel neglects.
Which the other, as General Inspector, inspects !

English Officers—mark—’tis a lesson for you:
Do nothing yourselves, and w hat’s well done undo :
Be as sluggish, short-sighted, conceited, and dull.
As mighty in muddle, as monstrous in mull,
As inapt at the learning of all you should learn.
As devoid of wise forethought and generous concern;
Public wrath and contempt, as th ey ’ve stemm’d you will stem. 
And will reach, in the long-run, to honour like them.
We are soft now-a-days as our fathers were h a rd ;
“  To encourage the rest ” —where they shot, we reward.

TYEE SW EEPINGS OE SCIENCE.
The latest accounts from New South Wales include a list of dona

tions to the Australian Museum; whiclj seems to promise to comprise 
as large a bundle of miscellaneous ruobish, as some of the infant 
Museums in our provincial towns are found to contain. The first item 
of a startling nature that caught our attention is—

“ A  centipede presented h j  Masteb K e o s .”

and we cordially congratulate that young gentleman on having got the 
Centipede off his hands. How Master Keon became possessed of 
the Centipede is a  puzzle to  us; but that his Mamma should have 
exclaimed, “ Take away the nasty creature/’ and that young Keon 
should have straightway carried it off to  the Museum and presented it 
to the authorities, is all natural enough. The “ next article,” as the 
linendrapers say, when they insist on showing you the whole contents 
of a warehouse, when you want to purchase a quarter of a  yard of 
“ edging ”  or any other trifle; the “ next article ”  is—

“ A D a t i v e  dress from tl>e Peejees. Presented by Captaik yv. Lee.”

No description is given of the dress in question ; but, judging, from 
our own experience of aboriginal costume, we should say that the 
“ native dress”  would probably consist of a hunch of feathers, a few 
beads, and an old door-mat, in which the forest chieftains are generally 
satisfied to make their appearance, when they think it worth while to 
attempt any toilette a t all. Another contributor to  the Museum has 
HberaUy placed " th e  portions of an egg-shell ”  at the disposal of the 
trustees. Some bits of egg-shell do not promise at first sight a  very 
rich repast to  the lovers of science; but the fragments in question 
derive some interest from the statement, that they formed a part of 
the habitation of some very strange bird, now said to be extinct. We 
must admit that the Australians are not very far behind us as “ col
lectors” of rubbish with scientifle_ names, and with a few black-beetles 
on pins, the Museum may be considered as almost complete.

Query for a P arliam entary N ov ice .
W ould the fact of a person giving a box-keeper a shilling for a place 

in the dress-circle come under the head of bribery and corruption, and 
would such a person be liable to be turned out of the Theatre, as a 
member is out of Parliament, upon its being proved he had purchased 
his seat ?

"  COCK ROBIN ”  AT GUILDHALL.
Mr . I ames Whitewood, the well-known publisher, appeared before 

Sis  F rancis Moon, to answer an information laid by Mr . P ahizzi, 
of the British Museum.

Me . P anizzi appeared in person, and was i^ no way ashamed to do 
so. H e had a duty to perform, and was always performing it. The 
defendant had failed to deliver into the Library of the British Museum, 
a copy of a new edition of CoeA Robin’s Death and Rnneral. How was it 
possible for him (Panizzi) to finish the mueh-desired catalogue, if books 
were sent in thus irregularly ? To be sure. Cock Robin’s Death and 
Funeral might be inserted either under the letter C, or D, or R, or P,— 
it didn’t  matter which; but the defendant had nothing to do with 
that.

The defendant pleaded guilty to the omission ; but said, in extenu
ation, he really thought the visitors to the Library had suffered no 
injury from his neglect.

Me . P anizzi requested to be allowed to beg the defendant’s pardon. 
W ithin the last two or three months, the last edition of Cock Robin 
had been continually inquired for by gentlemen employed on panto
mimes, and painfully conscientious as to the authority of their effects.

The defendant in the handsomest manner, presented Me . P anizzi 
with three copies of Cock Robin ; which Me . P anizzi having con
signed to  his pocket, he was about to retire.

The defendant.—1 beg your pardon, it will save time, if you also take 
with you a copy of Jenny Wren. I t  is not yet published, but will be 
out to-morrow. Further, Tom, Tom, the Piper’s Son, will be ready for 
delivery in a day or two.

M r . P anizzi, mildly but firmly, refused to take with him any
thing but Cock Robin. He, however, intimated to the defendant 
that if Jenny Wren and the Pipe'Ss Son were not forwarded to 
the Museum within a month, it would be his (Me . P .’s) painful duty 
again to  pull him (defendant) up before the Alderman. H e had a 
duty to  perform, and the interests of literature were not to be trifled 
with. H e had already caused two publishers to be fined, who flying in 
the face of the statute, had not sent to the Museum their variorum 
editions of The Ratcatcher’s Daughter.

DUNDERHEADS UNDER FIR E . •
The following profound query was—according to a writer in the 

Times, under the signature of “  Cosmopolitan,” addressed to Sir  
H oward D ouglas by Colonel D unne :—

“ H ave not e  great many of those men -who have gone out without any previous 
practical knowledge of fortification, acquired practical knowledge under fire in the 
trenches?”

Whereunto the distinguished party under examination returned this 
simple, but satisfactory answer :—

“ Yes \ and many Kves have been lost in consequence.”
On reflection. Colonel D unne will no doubt have perceived, that 

though it may be possible for a knowledge of practical fortification 
under fire in the trenches to be beaten into the head, yet it is equally 
if not more likely, that a shell or a cannon-shot should, however 
thick the head may be, beat all knowledge whatsoever out of it.

A QUERY FO R  T H E  COMMONS ?
“ Me . W abeen will address the Electors.”—Midhurst JSand-hiUs.
“ Me . W alpole’s Committee will pay the travelling expenses of Voters.”—Times.

Says W alpole to W arren, “ the House being barren 
Of Cqpia Ferbomm, you must sit for Midhurst.”

Says W arren to W alpole, “ we certainly shall poll 
Two thousand at Cambridge, if money we bid durst.”

Of loose talk and corruption, our Commons among.
While there is what there is, which addition were worse— 

A W aeeen who gets there by length of the tongue,
Or a Walpole who gets there by length of the purse ?

A  Cradle for Baby.
The city of Paris presents a most beautiful and ornate cradle to the 

E mpress op the French for the expected baby. AH well and good; 
still, we prefer a cradle of more primitiye material. For instance, we 
should like to see in France another sort of cradle—namely, the cradle 
of liberty. _____________________

N earer the Truth.—Testimonials generally take the shape of 
salvers. Considering the hollowness of the professions that usually 
accompany such gifts, the better term  for these conventional presen
tations would be, we think, “ lip-salvers.”

    
 



6S P U N C H , OR T H E  L O N D O N  C H A R IV A R I. [F ebrdaey 16, 1856.

to it.
honour
savages

TURR, QUATERQUE BEATUS.
S i b  H iM iL T o s  ;S e y - 

MOUB, our new am
bassador at Vienna, 
Las already dis
played there some 
of the perseverance 
which made him so 
offensive to N ic h o 
l a s  and A b e r d e e n  
when he was at St. 
Petersburg. H e has 
fairly bored the Aus
trians into saving 
the life of C o l o n e l  
T u b e . S i b  H a m il 
t o n  is stated “ rarely 
to have had an in
terview with C o u n t  
Booi^ without re
minding him of a 
promise to intercede 
for this unlucky de
serter.”  The latter 
is pardoned, in con
sideration ef the fact 
that he has worn 
the English uniform. 
The circumstances 
and conditions of 
the pardon justify 
the Virgilian motto 
Mr. Punch prefixes 
to this record: First, 
The Colonel’s life 
is spared. Secondly, 
H e is to quit Aus
tria. Thirdly, He 
is never to return 

And in addition to all this good luck. Fourthly—$’2<afer?Ke-^he has the 
of being congratulated by Mr. Punch on his escape from the bloodthirsty 
of Austrian generals, who “ insisted strongly on his being put to death.”  

“ Felix T u b e , et

A C H IE F  JU STIC E TERRIFIED.
W e  should not have suspected L o r d  C am pbell  of 

nervousness, or of being fri^ tened  at a trifle, if we had 
not read in a recent report of a trial his assertion, that “ he 
had been really alarmed at an expression that fell from the 
lips of a juryman.”  The bugbear that had struck such 
terror into the heart, and had played such mischief with the 
pluck of the C. J . of the Q. B. was nothing more nor less 
than an exclamation from a juryman that “ he did not think 
much of a pulling advertisement.” There had been an 
action between two bakers, one of whom had bought a 
business which the other had advertised as “ doing six 
sacks a-week,” when it had only “ done four,” and upon 
one of the jurymen saying he laid little stress on an 
advertisement, L o b d  C a m p b e l l  declared himself “alarmed” 
at the  ̂avowal. _ Surely his lordship has never had the 
simplicity to believe in all the wonderful cures of quack 
medicines, or the miraculous effect of hair-dyes; nor can he 
for a moment have supposed that if he had rubbed in a few 
bottles of anybody’s Elixir into his almost bald head, be 
would have come out with a crop equal in luxuriance to the 
“ real gentleman’s head of hair—no parting visible”—in 
a week or two. A t the r is t of frightening his lordship out 
of his wits by exciting further alarm, we cannot help 
avowing that we also do not attach much importance to the 
statements made in Newspaper advertisements.

S o m e th in g  in  a  N am e ?
A V e r y  little while ago P a t e ic k  M ac  M u e ph t—for 

private reasons of his own—quitted Ireland for London. It 
was necessary for P a t e i c k  to change his name. By a lucky 
accident he took that of E l l io t t  ; when, to his astonishment, 
but we think not to the astonishment of our readers, he 
found himself the very next day appointed to a place—and 
a good one, too,—under Government!

THE m o r n in g ’s  EEELECTION.
Old Oentleman {mumbling over his breakfast). “ One of the 

drawbacks of this abominable spread of Education is, that 
your Servant, since the confounded fellow has learnt to 
read, insists upon looking at the Newspaper before you do! 
Bother your Civilisation, say I ! ”

IN THE MATTER OF TWO HALF-CROWNS.
Mr. P u n c h  to M e s s e s . S o w b b b y  a n d  T a t h a m , Liuendrapers, 

Regent-Circus,
G e n t l e m e n ,—Believe me, I  have read of your late trial with an 

emotion so strong that, like an agitated cuttle-fish, my feelings must 
come out in ink ; I  consider you not only ill-used men, looking upon 
you as members of the human family, but as outraged linendrapers, 
considering you in the impure gas-light of shopkeepers.

A young gentlewoman of handsome face, and frank, ingenuous 
hearing, enters your shop—repository is, I  believe, a more courteous 
phrase—on a certain dark, dank ni^ht in October. The gentlewoman 
makes a purchase; tenders two half-crowns, which the cashier—a man, 
do doubt, of aquilme quickness of eye, of weasel-like delicacy of ear, 
for the false appearances and the flat ring of bad money—declares to be 
bad! Well, if the opinion of a cashier in a shop of Metropolitan mag
nitude is in a matter of money to be questioned, there is an end, as 
Mr. Punch considers, to  all retail business. I  have the greatest faith 
in the infallibility of cashiers in general. I  am sure of it, there is 
hardly one of the gifted body who could not tell how much copper was 
in H leeo’s crown, by merely smelling at the lim of the diadem. Well, 
on the authority of the cashier a policeman is, singularly enough, ob
tained, and the astounded young gentlewoman is given into his safe 
keeping; and, tightly gripped by the wrist, is taken through the streets 
to St. Giles’s station-house, a circling crowd, w ith running comments 
and side-notes attending. I  leave the culprit on her way.

Gentlemen,—Your cashier is a man of considerable powers of deci
sion. Cherish that man. True it is—the young gentlewoman gave her 
own address. Further, she gave the address of the lady in whose 
employment she worked milliner’s-work. Further still, she gave the 
address of her sister O l iv ia — (she dwelt no wider away than George 
Street, Hanover Square)—supplicating in her amazement and terror at 
the charge, that her sister mi^ht be sent for. The cashier was deaf 
to  all this raving. All entreaties fell upon his practised ear like so 
many pocket-pieces : he, at once, detected their falsehood, and firmly 
bade the policeman secure his charge.

Well, by this time, E l l e n  G r e a v e s  has arrived, with tag-rag escort.

at _St. Giles’s station. Twirfed into a stone cell, she is not kept 
waiting, for a searcher is in immediate attendance. The outrage is 
completed: the gentlewoman being stript for further discovery of coun
terfeit coin; of course, she having brought just ^  much base money 
into the station-house as new-born babies (even heirs of peerages) bring 
with them into the world of lawful coin.

Well, Gentlemen, it is very odd—very perplexing. How could the 
cashier have been mistaken ? The two half-crowns, a little dimmed 
only by contact of quicksilver, are absolutely lawful, current m etal!

M e s s e s . S o w e e b y  a n d  T a t h a m ,—I, Punch, honour the emotion that 
induced you to apologise in the wide-world columns of the Times, in the 
thread-paper columns of the apologise to  the terrified, outraged 
young gentlewoman, whose wounded feelings you were further willing 
to stanch with a £5-note. What, then ? Women, even themoatgentle 
women, are now and then wayward, and flighty as rose-buds in a high 
wind. Five pounds were refused, though offered not so very long after 
notice of action had been served; when your magnanimity rose to ten 
pounds, and this must have been, in the language of your profession, at 
an alarming sacrifice of feeling, or of something. The ten pounds being 
rejected, of course, M e s s r s . S o w e b b y  a n d  T ath a m , nothing remained 
to you but to throw yourselves upon twelve jurymen. You did so.

The trial came on ; and, as a fearless censor of public men, I  cannot 
sufficiently condemn the licence of the Bench, that permitted L ord  
C a m p b e l l  to indulge in very illiberal remarks, reflecting upon the 
house of S o w e b b y  a n d  T a t h a m . L o r d  C a m pb el l , evidently to poison 
the minds of the jury, took the trouble to express himself in these very 
bitter words:

“ H e thought the defendants had conducted themselves very barshlj' and incon
siderately. The appearance of this young woman spoke for itself; he might say she 
brought a  letter of recommendation with her. Never since he was a  judge, or a t the 
bar, had be seen a witness whose conduct in the box was more unexceptionable.’'

Now this may be very well for L o r d  Ca m pb e l l , who no doubt is 
very learned in the letter of the law; but if he knew anything of hfe— 
especially of life behind the London counter—he would know that, for 
the most part, tradesmen cannot read; that is, they cannot read letters 
w ritten by nature and habit in human faces. Whether it  is, that too 
close an application to figures and ledger-lines blunt the finer powers, 
otherwise perceptive, both of God’s writing in faces of beauty and

    
 



F ebrtjart 16, 1856.] P U N C H , OR TH E L O N D O N  CHARIVARI. 69

goodness, as of the broad marks of Evil, slashed and grooved in the 
countenances of rogues and swindlers; whether it  is this, or whether 
it is too continuous a study of crowned heads on Mint metal—I, Mr. 
Fmch, will not decide; but I  must declare my conviction that, for the 
most part, London tradesmen are so lamentably ignorant that they 
cannot read a word of two syllables, namely, the word “ Newgate,” 
though it be w ritten in the whole oval o f a face, from the scalp 
to the chin.

Otherwise, my dear Sirs, _ how could that transparent rascal — a 
swindler as visible as a policeman’s bull’s-eye—that Ca p t a in  E it z - 
MiLLEiXEURS, have made such a razzia of the whole West End? 
How could C o u n t  T o p e m o p p  have made such levies ? How could the 
C h e v a lie r  d e  B u n k e m ,  with a mouth as open to conviction as the 
Penitentiary Gate, how could he have sacked half Regent Street ? 
No: London tradesmen cannot read faces: and it was, at the least, 
ungenerous in L o r d  C a m p b e l l  to taunt them with their ignorance.

Well, my dear Sirs, the gave the young gentlewoman for damages 
the sum of £20, and the virtuous pubhc is indignant. “ I t  ought to 
have been five, ten, twenty times twenty,”  cry the S m it h s ,  the 
Browns,  the R o b in s o n s . And here it is, Gentlemen, that Mr. Punch 
would—whiEt condoling with you—rebuke these folks, so very thought
less in the intense virtue of their profound indignation.

Mr. Punch, then, says to  these public censors: Granted, twenty | 
pounds are not m uch ; nay, as a reparation to the outraged lady, it is ; 
very paltry. But, still consider the condition of M e s s r s . S o w e r b y  ■ 
AND T a t h a m . Poor men! There are law expenses; no trifle: and 
further, there may he a loss, a daily loss, to  their very elegant esta-  ̂
blishment in what may not be taken over the counter. Timid ladies m ay ' 
pause at the threshold, and nervously ask themselves, if they are quite 
sure their money is good ? Their fluttering bosoms may be agitated [ 
by the idea of a policeman; and they may be almost ready to drop—as ; 
they often are—at a half-thought of the station-house and the searcher! |

I t  is therefore. Gentlemen, that I , Punch, condole with you upon th e ! 
aggregate misfortunes attending you, in the too prompt cashier, in the 
unMnd, to say the least of it, aspersion of L o r d  C a m p b e l l ,—and in the 
probable timidity of the feminine public aforesaid. In  the depths of 
my sympathy, I  beg you to

Accept the assurance of my consideration.

P.S. I  would advise you—by way of memento—to have nailed to your 
counter two half-crowns. Perhaps you may obtain the identical two 
all too rashly condemned by B r u t u s ,  the cashier, as tendered by Miss 
E l l e n  G r e a v e s , the gentlewoman, carrying in her face heaven’s “ letter 
of recommendation.”

BORN PHYSICIANS QE TH E STATE.
T h e  creation of M r . J u s t ic e  P a r k e  a peer for the term of "his 

natural life will, i t  is expected, give rise to much discussion in the 
Upper House. I t  will be considered in the light of an attack on the 
principle of hereditary legislatorship, regarded by many hereditary 
legislators, and their tailors, and other dependents, as one of the bul
warks of the British constitution. By other noblemen it will be con
sidered as a step towards rendering the Peerage a natural nobility. A 
compromise may be proposed between those who consider that;the 
capacity of legislation has to be acquired, and those who deem it 
hereditary. As the son of a doctor is not recognised as a bom physician, 
so neither let the son of a peer be, simply as such, accepted as a born 
lawmaker.

But, on the other hand, as in the medical profession, the seventh son 
of a seventh son is popularly esteemed a naturally qualified practitioner, 
so, not the eldest son, but the seventh son of the seventh son of a peer, 
might be entitled, on the mere ground of birth, to  a seat in the House 
of L ords; and if this plan were adopted, the hereditary element in that 
august assembly would, without being abolished, be reduced to that 

! proportion, in which it would operate most advantageously for the 
national welfare.

A Bitter Plant.
Som e  wicked wag of a friend has planted a beggar at the gates of 

the British Embassy at Paris. He is in attendance every evening after 
; eight o’clock, and it  is his business to offer, according to the Parisian 

custom, toothpicks for sale to  every one who leaves the Embassy. I t  
j is quite clear that the beggar can only have been planted there from 
I the mere love of sport and practical joking; for upon inquiry we have 

ascertained that, though he has been stationed a t his post regularly 
every night for the last two months, he has not yet sold a single tooth
pick. In  fact, every visitor, to whom he makes the offer, rejects it 
with the greatest derision and contumely. H e has narrowly escaped 

i being chastised for his impudence more than once.

' “  B e st  S econds .” — Quakers, or friends that give information to the
Police, so that you are not allowed to fight.

EECTIEICATION OT THE BOUNDARY OE
HAMPSTEAD HEATH.

Now would be just S i r  
Thom as  M ary o n  
W il s o n ’s time for 
getting a bill ena
bling him to enclose 
Hampstead Heath 
smuggled through 
Parliament. Every
body’s attention 
beingengrossedwith 
matter so momen
tous as the Peace 
Negotiations and 
our relations with 
America, the inte
rests 01 the Cock
neys are little likely 
to obtain the 
slightest measure 
of consideration. 
Whether the mouth 
of the Danube shall 
be free, is a question 
which bids fair to 
exclude all solicitude 
as to the extent of 
range which shall be 
accorded to donkeys 
and their riders in 
and about the Yale of 
Health. The rectifi
cation of the C zar’s

boundary will pre-ocoupy senators who would otherwise not be indifferent 
or unconcerned respecting the limits prescribed to W il s o n  by his 
father’s will. Now, then. S i r  T h o m a s  M aryon  W il s o n  may push 
his annual bill on with good hope of success. Nobody will be in the 
least alarmed, or even interested, by the information that a bill has 
accordingly been read a second time in the House of Lords under the 
name of the Leases and Sales of Settled Estates BUI, which, according 
to the L ord  C h a n c e l l o r ,  is a similar measure to one which passed 
their Lordships’ house last session; but which, having been altered by 
the House of Commons, “ with reference to a particular case,” did not 
become law. I t  is now going, or has gone, down to the lower House, 
minus the alteration in reference to  “ that particular case.” The 
following remarks, which fell from L ord  C o l c h e s t e r  on the second 
reading of the bill in question, will no doubt set the Metropolitan mind 
quite at rest with reference to the particular case in point

“ L ord Colchesteb said, that the effect of the bill which had been introduced on 
the p a rt of Sib T. M. W ilson would not be, as was generally alleged, the Enclosure of 
Hampstead Heath, and would not be to deprive the public of any enjoyment they 
derived from that favourite place of resort."

The vexatious vigilance and jealousy of the London public and its 
representatives having been, as of course they will be, completely lulled 
by the above assurance, nobody of course will take the trouble to 
inquire, whether L ord  C o l c h e s t e r  is mistaken or not in the view 
which he takes of the prospective operation of the bill that has been 
introduced on the part of S i r  T. M. W il s o n . S i r  T. M., by the 
exercise of a little adroitness, will be in a position to _ reap the reward 
of his long-suffering, and slip, any little clause which may suit his 
convenience under noses engaged upon another scent. The Heath 
will then no longer be trodden by an unprofitable public; trim villas, 
surrounded by green fences, and gleaming in the splendour of stucco 
and compo, will arrest the gaze of the genteel and the progress of the 
vu lgar; the mob will be restricted to the premises of its own Jack 
Straw, and weU-dressed children wiU pluck flowers on the site of the 
ponds where coarsely-clad urchins now catch sticklebacks.

Deterioration o f  the E nglish  Public.
I n  something more than three-and-twenty nights, the Drury Lane 

Manager has, he tells us, taken £23,000. This is at about a thousand 
pounds a-night. V/hen Drury Lane was at its highest prices, it  was 
once made to hold £900. Tins was when G e o r g e  t h e  F o u r t h , alter 
a long retirement, appeared in the Royal box, and the loyal public were 
only too happy to pay to be allowed to  stand in the lobbies or sit on 
the staircases. And now, it seems^ the present proprietor of Drury 
Lane, at something less than half-prices, takes nearly a thousand pounds 
per n ig h t! What does this prove, but that Englishmen have undergone 
a frightful deterioration of bulk and stature since the reign of E l l is - 
t o n  ; it being very plain two Englishmen of our time hardly occupying 
the place of one in Us day !
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A DAY IN THE LIFE OF A SKYE-TERRIER PUPPY.

D iscoVBBs t h a t  he s t a n d s  in need  of REFtEt'H- His W ishes aee attended t o .— “ My sky shall not vant.”
DiWWSILY REFLECTS ON THINGS IN GENERAL." |  MENT *, AND SIGNIFIES THE SAME BY EATING "iHE Henry F . Act iii. Sc. 7.

'  " H andle of a H assock.

Takes a Sie st a ; P refebri>g to lie in dkcom-
FORTABLB, NOT TO  SAY AB6DRD, P O S IT IO N S .

Is TAKEN A W alk. F ollows, beadtifollyI Is  TRO U BLED  W IT H  FL**S.

E ndeavours to make a  J uggernaut of himself.
Makes a  cowardly and unprovoked Attack on a Lady T estifies his J oy by adopting a remarkable 

OF Tender Y ears. “ *1 he persecutions of the sky.” Grin, together with a crab-like method of
King Lear, Act' ii. Sc. 3. progression.

Is AGAIN troubled WITH F l**s .— This inte
resting process is repeated every three minutes.

Is  hdstled INTO A Coknee by some playful L ambs, T akes a  B a t h ; a Sanitary P rocess which is
WHO “ Flout the Sk y .” Mohs useful than ornamental. -

Makes ovERTUBEb of F riendship, which are eejected.
S i t s  i n  t h e  m j d d i .e  o f  t h k  R o a d , 
A N D  DOGGEDLY D E T E R M IN E S TO GO 

NO FU R T H E R .
Returns H ome, and amuses himself with  a  Book.

FrintAd bf William Bradbury, of ]So. 13, Upper Wobnra Place, and Frederick Mullett Evxr.s, of No. 19, Queue's Hoaa West, Regenc’s Park, both in !the Parisli of St. Paneras, in the County of Middlesex. 
Fritters, at their Ofilce in lx>nibard Street, in the Precinct of WhiCeA'iars, in the City of London, and Published by them at No. S5. Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, in the City of 
liOnden.'^SATvaBAT, February 16,1856.
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B l a n c h e . “  Oh, is there not, d e4K E mily, something delicious about 
Spbinq ?—W e shall soon haye all the dear little Birds singing, and the 
Banks and the Green F ields covered vfiTH beadtiedl F lowers ! ’’

E m i l y . “ Oh, yes !—And with it  will come all the new Bonnet Shapes 
PROM P aris, and the lovely new ̂ Patterns por Morning D resses ! ”

[pisgusting I

WENSLEY-LE-DALB.
Wenslet-le-dale hath no stain on his ermine, 
Wenslet-le-dale ha'h no feuds to determine, 
Wensley-lb-dale is wise, weighty, and winning.
Yet W e n s l b y -l e -d a l e  ’gainst the Peerage is sinning— 
Take a title for life—not to fo  to heirs male!
The Lords won’t  stand that, my bold Wensley-le-dale.

The Babon op Bareacres pockets his pride.
Begs, borrows, and sponges and shirks, far and wide,
He trades on his title, and discounts his name.
His conduct is wild, and his speeches are tame ;
Yet peers, strictest park’d in propriety’s pale.
Like Bareacres better than Wensley-le-dale.

Por W enslet-le-dale not a Law-Lord will fight. 
Though his pleas were sosharpand his judgments so bright; 
To W ensley-le-dale, as ex-judge, yet not Lord, 
Neither woolsack nor peer’s bench a seat will afford; 
Like Mahomet’s coffin, till Ghanworth prevail.
In a sort of Lords’ Limbo hangs W ensley-le-dale.

Wenslet-le-dale with his summons is come.
“ Who are you ? ” ask’d their Lordships, obstructive and 

glum;
“ Though the Queen ’gainst the peers don’t like setting 

her will.
There is,” quoth bold P arke, “ a Prerogative s t i l l ;
So ’tis no use to meet me with Ferguson’s tale,
Of ‘Yon cannot lodge here,’ ” said Wensley-le-dale.

L ord L yndhurst was steel, and L ord Campbell was 
ston^

They scofrd at his patent and bade him begone;
An appeal to the Lords as ’tis idle to try,
Give their Priv’lege Committee and them the go-bje;
We want peers to judge causes, but not their heirs male. 
And the Country will stand by bold Wekslby-le-dale.

Sage w orth  Gathering.
Somebody has said, and a great many people put faith in 

the saying, that “  W e ought always to believe less than we 
are told.”  This may be a safe maxim for general use, but 
when a woman entrusts you, in confidence of course, with 
her age, you may always believe a great deal more than you 
are told.

PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
The Senators, hatted and coroneted, began the Session far too 

energetically to leave the least hope that they would keep on at so 
creditable a pace; and the past week was as nearly wasted as possible. 
Everybody has been rising to postpone everything.

February 11#A, ’Monday. L ords Cardigan and L ucan signified 
their opinion, that they had not had justice done them ; and the country 
thoroughly adopts this conviction. Mr. Punch has, however, tried to 
do them (and the wstem of which they, and Sir  R. Airey, and L ord 
Aberdeen’s son. Cordon, and some other notorieties, are types) a 
little justice in his grand Cartoon this week. They pretend that the 
Crimean Commission has taken away their characters as professional 
soldiers; as if that was not the very best thing that could be done for 
them. They blustered about the decorations which the Fountain of 
Honour bad been_unfortunately advised to give them ; and L ord 
Habdwickb, who is an exceedingly silly ex-captain in the Navy, made a 
SDeech worthy of himself, or an officer on the quarter-deck of the 
Victoria Theatre, to the effect, that if he had been so insulted, he would 
have torn off his decorations from his breast, and dashed them at the 
feet of his Sovereign. Perhaps H ardwicke will abstain from tearing 
off his honours until he earns some. According to the Peerage, his 
chief services have been to “ w ait” on K ing  Clicquot and Emperor 
Nicholas,when they came here • and for this, he is, very likely, fit enough. 
Lord Panmure quietly told the blusterers to wear their decorations; 
for, though all the censure upon them would be shown to be just, the 
honours were not given to them as wise officers, but only as bold 
soldiers. Whereat the goose H ardwicke declared himself comforted.

Earl Grey, with his usual good feeling, tried to  embarrass Ministers 
in reference to an alleged discrepancy between some diplomatic reports 
furnished by Colonel R ose and L ord Strateobd. For this he was 
rather well snubbed by L ord Clarendon, who showed the unimport
ance of the affair, beyond its proving that P rince Menschikoff, 
when bullying the poor Turkish Ministers, had actually frightened them

into telling stories. Clarendon introduced a little puff for Stratford, 
who, he declared, was the best friend Turkey had in the whole world.

In  the Commons, Sib  Charles W ood brousht on the Navy 
Estimates, asking, in the first place, a trifle like £300,000 to meet a 
miscalculation, and then various millions, arranged in pleasing items of 
divers amounts, ranging as high as £6,000,000 and as low as a con
temptible £3,0()0. The Committee talked a good deal, but forked out 
the money with an alacrity which gave great joy to the heart of 
M r . Samuel Warren, M.P. He had naturally feared that he 
should be rather intolerable, but was delighted to find the Commons 
so willing to stand Sam.

Tuesday. The Lords got upon the P arke Peerage again, and actually 
had out old patents of the time of R ichard the Second, in law Latin, 
to  help them to a decision. L ord Campbell grew very vulgar in his 
language, tWs Lord Chief Justice actually stating that he had threatened 
the L ord (Thancellob that “ he would make a row about the matter.” 
Really the Campbells are coming—coming it—in fact rather strong. 
The subject was adjourned, after much useless chat, until the following 
Monday.

M r . L atard obtained from L ord P almerston the explanation that 
though Sardinia joins the Peace Congress, she is not to be admitted to 
that which is now sitting at Constantinople to confer equal rights upon 
all the subjects of the Porte, and in honour of which the Sultan went 
to  the fancy ball at the English Ambassador’s.

The Tory lawyers are coining out. This day M b. N apier tried to 
get a Minister of Justice appointed^ who should see that Parliament 
did no t pass laws that were nonsensical as well as unjust. The Govern
ment stoutly resisted such an innovation, but a resolution was agreed 
to, th a t provision ought to be made for having the laws properly pre
pared. And on a later day Sib  F itzboy Kelly, in a very good speech, 
asked leave (which he obtained) to bring in a bill for consolidating the 
sta tu te  law relative to offences against the person. This is something, 
but nearly all the lawyers set themselves against codification—not seeing 
why the people should have laws they can understand ?

VOI_ XXX.
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A debate whether there should be a harbour in Cardigan Bay (the 
proposal was rejected by a large majority) simply brought out the 
deliberate assertion, and satisfactory proof, that Sib  C harles Woon, 
First Lord of the Admiralty, “ possessed no nautical knowledge at all.”  
But quis vituperavit—who ever said he had any ?

h  Select Committee was appointed on the adulteration of food, 
d' nks, and drugs; so now let the great British Merchant and the 
nttle British Retailer loofeout for squalls.

Wednesday. A bill, introduced by L ord Blandfoed, for amending 
our parochial system by constructing new parishes and making fresh 
provision for worship according to the'rites of the Church of England, 
was read a second time, and sent to a Committee.

Thursday. In  a squabble about poor Burke R oche’s Peerage, it came 
out that no Irish Peer has any chance of being elected to the House of 
Lords, unless the E ael of Deeby approves of him. Well, we cannot 
say that we object to this arrangement; for, though by no means followers 
of L ord D eebv, we deem it better that a  decent English nobleman 
should look after the Irish Lords, and be responsible for their doings, 
than that such a body should be left to their own ways. A t the same 
time, as these Irish Lords have voices in making our laws, a large 
power is given to L ord D erby ; and we hope he trains his aristocrats 
as carefully as be does his horses. L ord E llenborough very pro
perly brought forward the case of Merchant-Seamen, who complain of 
beii'g compelled to go to sea in unseaworthy vessels. The Government 
stated that attention had been given to the subject; so, of course, 
nothing will be done.

In  the Commons, after the Consolidation debate of which mention has 
been made, tne first personal squabble of the Session took place. Some 
of the Irish judges, though in the full preservation of their intellects, 
are very old, and one of them, Baron P ennefather, is blind. The 
Government, without liking to urge the lal.ter to retire (they have not 
the audacity of the old Whigs, who actually hustled out the venerable 
P lukkeit to give his place to the Scotchman, L ord Campbell), 
would be glad to have the situation to give away. Sir  J ohn Shelley, 
who is a rather empty party, and who likes to make a noise, got up the 
case, and, on division, his motion on the subject was carried by 132 to

121. M r. D israeli made a very poor speech; and one of his jokes 
about Baron P ennefather’s infirmity, naaiely, that “ blindness was a 
characteristic of jusiice,” extorted an indignant “ Oh!"  “ Oh!” He 
also referred to “ blind old D andolo,”  who took Constantinople; as if 
this had anything to do with the case of a gentleman who had to take, 
not cities, but notes. B en, in fact, was shockingly flat, and must do 
better than this, if he means to  please his Punch.

Friday. The Clock Tower seems to  make the Lords quite uncom
fortable. Another of them came out with a grievance, touching the 
figures on the dial L ord Granville ii) reply, read a letter from the 
architect, stating, in effect, that he knew what he was doing, and sBould 
manage it in his own way. The B ishop of E xeter, in reference to a 
complaint that certain grave-yards were not consecrated, explained 
that it was quite impossible to  consecrate a piece of ground unless it 
was fenced off, with a wall and iron railings, from the last resting place 
of Dissenters and wicked people of that kind. The bill for appointing 
a Minister of Education was read a second time, several Lords 
expressing the most benign concern lest the humbler class should be 
over-taught, and induced to think that incessant “ work” was not the 
object for which they were created. L ord L ansdowne was an 
honourable exception, and moreover urged that to teach the females of 
that class “ how to cook ”  was even kinder than teaching them the 
three R ’s. The hint might be taken by classes of higher social stand
ing. No woman who can’t cook ought to be allowed to marry, and the 
seventh bad dinner a wile permits should be cause for divorce a mensd.

In  the Commons, M r. R oebuck opened fire again about America, and 
was rebuked for unstatesmanlike impatience by L ord P almerston. 
M r. D israeli had not intended to speak—he never intends—but, et 
cetera. Eor anything good tha t he said, be had better have availed 
himself of the opportunity of holding his tongue. The Chancellor of 
THE Exchequer introduced a bill for alteiing the scale of Super
annuations in the Civil Service, and by way of illustration quoted some 
Macaronic verses, which possibly showed that he had studied M. 
Octave D elepierre’s delighiful book on such poems, but no more 
helped the matter than he would have dond if he had imitated 1 Y. D oodle, stuck a feather in his crown, and called it Macaroni.

DECORATIONS FOR HEART AND HEAD.
EFERRING to two noblc lords, 

accused by the Crimean Com
missioners of gross incapacity 
and unfitness for command, 
but who nevertheless have 
received promotion and other 
marks of Royal favour for 
their conduct iu the Crimea, 
the E arl of H ardwickb is 
reported to  havei made the 
following declaration in the 
House of P ee rs;

“ My Lords, I  do declare for my
self as a B ritish officer, tliat if I 
bad first of a ll been honoured with 
decorations as these officers have 
been, and had afterwards been re
flected upon as this report reflects 
upon them, I  would tear those deco
rations from my breast and return 
them to m y Sovereign.”

L ord P anmure 
explained that the decorations 
in question had been conferred 
simply for gallant acfs in the 
face of the enemy, the noble 
Earl is further reported to 
have expressed himself as 
rendered extremely happy by 

this information; it being precisely what he “ wished to hear;” 
namely, that

“ Whatever reflection m ight be cast by the report on those gallant officers, it does 
not touch their honour as soldiers, and that they have received their decorations for 
their conduct in battle and for their eminent services in  the field.”

Now, the noble L ords Cardigan and L ucan, the decorated and 
accused officers, deny the impeachment of the Commissioners, and 
engage to refute i t ; in the meantime it remains a question to be tried, 
whether their Lordship.s are fools, or those who have represented them 
as sucb are mistaken. Even should the Commissioners be proved to 
have spoken the truth, still there will be no reason why the t»o  
gallant and noble officers should not continue to wear the decorations 
which they have merited by their personal courage. The demonstra
tion of their folly will not, as Lord H ahdwicke says, touch tueir 
honour as soldiers—that is as dragoons. In  that case it will be quite 
unnecessary that they should resign their present decorations, but it

will be very desirable that they should receive others. I t  will be just 
that their bosoms should continue to be decorated with stars ; but at 
the same time it will be proper that the cap of each of them should be 
embellished with a pair of long ears.

HOW ARE YOU, MY BOY ?
The Standard, in" giving an account of the first appearance of Me . 

Samuel Warren in the House/of Commons, says, that “ the Honour
able Member seemed to be in good health and spirits.” Of course, as 
the Standard has thought it necessary to record this fact, there is 
something about it which our contemporary considers remarkable. 
Was it  expected that Me . Warren would have appeared depressed, 
dull, out of sorts, out of health, dismal, and despondent, on taking his 
seat in Parliament ? Perhaps it was thought that the quizzing the 
learned gentleman had experienced might have told upon him ; but it 
would take a great many bushels of chaff to extinguish our honourable 
friend, wuo is not likely to allow his light—such as it is—to be hidden 
under a single bushel. By the way, he has promised that he will never 
say an ill-natured thing of ifaybody, during the whole time that he is 
permitted to sit in the House of Commons. W e shall be happy to 
witness his performance of the character of the Grood-Natured Man, 
which, we suspect, he will find it rather difficult to  preserve to the end 
of the Session.

Oxford in  L ondon .
The Dons of Oxford have resolved tha t “ it would not promote the 

morals and intellects of the working-classes ” of London, to admit them 
to the Museum and National Galleries on Sundays. Ergo, the Bed 
Rail beer-shop deals in better teaching than the Bulls of Nineveh; and 
the Oat and Bagpipes tea-gardens, with gin and shag tobacco, are more 
moral and intellectual in their influence than the wonders of Turner 
and the glories of Claude. Such is the opinion of Oxford; and, 
doubtless, Oxford knows best.

LITERARY AND CLERICAL.

W e understand that Archdeacon H ale is preparing a little work 
as a Companion to the Three Experiments of Living. The Archdeacon’s 
book is to be called the Experiment of Three {or more) Livings.

A FLOATING CAPITAL JOKE.
WHEN may a man be said to be literally immersed in business ? 
W hen fie’s giving a swimming lesson.
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THE SAVAGE AND THE MAIDEN.

'"f ^
The Indian Intel- 

ligerice of one 
of the papers in
forms us of a 
rumour that a 
young lady has 
fallen into the 
hands of the 
Santhals, who 
have given her 
the rather odd 
name of Mabel 
THE Mildewed. 
I t  is said that 
the Santhals pay 
her every pos
sible respect, 
but we should 
be inclined to 
fear that the at
tentions of this 
rather turbulent 
tribe would not 
be very delicate. 
Santhalideas of 
politeness may 
differ very ma
terially from

European notions of good manners, and we should imagine that the 
young lady would rather be treated with indifference and contempt than 
be made the object of any demonstration of what might be considered 
respect by her new and strange companions.

As the whole story seems to rest upon the alleged finding of a parasol, 
a white muslin dress, and a pair of satin slippers, i t  would appear that 
the “ respectful treatm ent”  the young lady has experienced, consists in 
having had her clothes tom off her back, by way of a commencement 
of the “ delicate attentions,”  which the Santhals are said lo be showing 
her. We are, however, happy to say, that we disbelieve the whole 
story; and we suspect that Mabel the M ildewed exists nowhere 
but in the misty imagination of some foggy paragraph-monger for the 
Indian Newspapers.

MEASTIUES, NOT M EN.
W e  understand it is the intention of Government to issue a new 

Set of Tables, of Military Weights at;d Measures, calculated by the 
standard in use a t the Horse Guards. We have obtained the following 
specimens:—

Measure of {lti)capacitp.
Three Boobies make . . . One F ildeb.
Four F ildees . . . . One Gordon.
Six Gordons . . . .  One A ieey.
Ten A ir e y s ....................................One H ardinge.

(The last being the highest denomination of (In)capacity known 
at the Horse-Guards.)

Cavalry Weight.
Two Black-hottles make . . One Row.
Ten H o w s ................................... One Scandal.
Twenty Scandals . . . One Command.
Two Commands . . . . One Blunder.
Fifty Blunders . . . One Hero.

T H E  F A C T IO N  SONG.
slightly altered eeom maginn.

And sung at the Opposition Farliameatary Dinners.
Come, D izzy, my Jewel, says Dabby, come, let us be off to the Fair, 
For the Palmerstons, all in their glory, decid^ly mean to be there;
Says they, the whole Derbyite faction, we’ve banish’d ’em out clear 

and clane.
B ut we ’ll see if the impident wretches their Treasury seats can retain.

W e ’ve H enley, and Trollope, and Walpole, as civil a lad as e’er | 
spoke, _ i

’Twonld make your eyes water to see him endeavour to make out a joke; 
And Stanley, who knows what h e ’s after, and Granby, O let him 

alone;
An argument makes less impression on him than a kick on a stone.

T here’s long-winded P ack up from Droitwich, with all his statistics 
of gaol,

And Spooner the Beautiful Tory, so prompt at the Papists to rail;
And leather-lung’d Ball, the ex-preacher, a boy of the right sort of stuff. 
Who ’ll drone, with a House in “ confusion,”  and not comprehend the 

rebuff.
T here’s Malmesbuby, pleasing to look at, and ready to drop on his 

knees,
And humbly implore that the Despots will do with him just as they 

please.
And E glintoun, Lord of the Tourney, as eager to go in and win 
As when, couching au innocent bioomstiok, he tilted in Drury Lane tin.

T here ’s L u c a n , who won the Crimea, and Ca r d ig a n , hero and sage. 
And R o d e n , who roars like a good one whenever he gets in a r a p .
And R ichmond the modest and. silent, in fact quite a duoalised Laoon, 
And. Y krulam, who is—let’s see—yes, who’s not & descendant of 

B acon.
T here’s T hesiger, fluent as ever, I  hope they won’t make him a judge* 
We haven’t a man on the benches so charmingly ready with fudge; 
Your weapon, I  know, is Invective, which some of the Ministers fear. 
B ut I  think that a statesman’s more maiJy, who fights, as I  do, with 

a Jeer.

We ’U cut out some work for old H ansard, spout three dozen columns 
or so,

Then lustily bawl for divisions, and into the lobbies we ’ll g o ;
And if we get lick’d, as is likely, we ’ll wait for the next merry night. 
When, mustering again in a body, we’ll show my L ord P almerston 

fight.

THE PU FF PARENTAL.

PA LM ERSTON  ON AN “ ARMISTICE.”

Mr . Ewart begged to ask of L ord P almerston—Would articles 
contraband of War, such as brimstone, saltpetre, &e., be permitted, 
during the “ armistice,” to be shipped to Russia.

L ord P almerston recommended the commercial public generally, 
to wait to learn if there be an armistice, and if an armistice, what sort 
of “ armistice! ”

From which Punch draws this commercial and political moral. 
M«m.—Not to send at a venture saltpetre, sulphur, and other com
bustible components to sea, means tha t we had better put our trust in 
Pam and keep our powder dry.

Our eyes have lately been offended, and our “ finer feelings” 
outraged by large placards on the walls commencing with the words, 
“ Do Mamma,”  and going off into a vulgar puff of some cheap mart for 
the sale of all sorts of articles. As this kind of thing is on the increase, 
we must protest at once against the mixing up of the assumed 
innocence of infancy with all the artful dodging of the oldest and most 
experienced adepts in the art of puffery. We are not admirers of the 
flogging system, but if any child deserves to be soundly whipped, it is 
the one who could assail the ears of its parent with a shrill shriek of, “ Do 
Mamma, take me to Mbs. I srael’s, and buy me a fonr-and-tenpenny 
bonnet, which is thirty per cent, less than at any other house; and the 
address is No. 4, Gammon Row, the third turning on the left after you 
get past the end of Spinach Gardens.” If a boy were to say such a 
thirjg in our hearing, we should be temoted (o address ourselves at once 
to  the brat’s father, and v ciferate, “ Do, Papa, go to M e . B irch’s, 
and buy a rod, and lay it about the back of that precocious urchin at 
the eailiest possible opportunity.” If  the objectionable kind of thing 
we are referring to is not put down, we don’t know where it may end, 
and if uichins are to address impertinent observations to  their Papas 
and Mammas, for the purpose of pnfiing, we may expect to see the walls 
of London placarded with the words, “ Do, G'andmamma, purchase 
those eggs 1 am going to teach you to suck at the shop of Mr . Addle, 
who sells them cheaper than any other house in the trade, and has 
such nice sausages at such a low figure.”

The D oub le D ilem m a.

P oor Mr. Cornwall L ewis is perhaps in a worse plight than any 
A VERY Suspicious Case.—A Violin-case, with a coronet, was seen other C hancellor or the Exchequer that has held office during 

last week amongst the railway-luggage on its way to Paris. I t  had the last twenty years; for he has not only got to contend against the 
engraved on it the name of “  Westmoreland.” > National deficiency, but he has to  struggle with his own.
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OUE IITTIE FEIEND TOM NODDY DETEEMINES TO HAVE A DAY’S HUNTING IN  A EEESH COUNTEY.
i ”. A- “ W ell s o t . Old F ellot, W hat sort o’ Cohstbt is it  th er e  t e  are goisg to-m orrot? ”
M s Friend. “  Oh  beartiexil !—vert easy. B iggish Bulleischers t it h  a ditch os ose side. T imber oe course, such as 

P osts asd Hails, asd that sort oe Th ib g ; asd if  t e  go to Mudbury, sothisg  but H azor-backed Basks asd—W ater! ”

QUEEN TITANIA DECORATES BOTTOM.
{From Shaksfeare’s Midsummer Night's Bream.')

ScEKE—Near Windsor.
Queen Titania is discovered asleep. Enter the bad Fairies, Coronet, 

R outine, ISIefotist, R ed Tape, System, Backstairs, Twaddle, 
and Goldstick. They dance round Her with sinister gestures. 
R outine advances, with, the flower Humbug.

Foutine. Wliat thou seest, -when thou dost wake.
Do it for a Hero take,

[Squeezes the flower on the Queen's eyelids. 
Honour it for England’s sake.
It' it be a Quarter-Master
Who hath wrought a host’s disaster.
I f  it be a brainless Lord,
Vain of trappings, spurs, and sword,
In  thine eye it shall appear 
What a Monarch should hold dear.
Wake, when some vile thing is near. [Exeunt Fairies.

Enter Bottom, with an Ass's head.
Bottom. Truly, I  have come from the Crimea, which some say is in 

Russia. Why I was sent thither 1 know not, being but an ass; but, 
marry, they were greater asses that sent me. I  went to feed and to 
lead lions, and truly I  have fed and led them, and that in such sort that 
they need feeding and leading no more. Now for my reward, for I  
humbly hope a worshipful ass may be rewarded for his good service. 
W hat have we here ? A Newspaper—faugh !

[Brays angrily and tramples on the Journal. The noise awakes Titania. 
Titania. I  pray thee, gallant creature, sing again.

Mine eyes are much enamour’d of thy shape,
And in thy look wisdom and courage show.

Such was the head that on the Russian shore 
Took order for the victuals of my troops.
And for their winter blankets, and their huts.
Such was the head that plann’d that fatal charge.
And such the head that made it, and that after 
Provided for the horses, and did teach them 
How good for dinner were their fellows’ tails.

Bottom. Truly, mistress, ’twas even no better and no worse a man, 
that is to say, an ass, than myself. But a modest ass will not praise 
himself. Wilt ask W ill R ussell, or J ohn M’N eill, or Darby 
Griffith, or Nantv Crookshank what a right precious ass I  was f

Titania. I  know thy deeds. My Ministers have told me.
As has my dear old woman. M other H ardinge,
And all around me, on whose information 
I  must, perforce, rely, tha t thou hast done 
That which should be rewarded. Therefore take 
Orders, and rank, and pay, with onr Court favour.

[Becorates him.
Bottom. Behold, what an excellent thing it is to be an Ass, in a wise 

country like unto England!
[Bances on the Newspaper, braying, until Scene closes.

Justice in  a Eow .
I n the W enslevdale debate upon the life peerage. L ord Campbell 

in self-exculpation declared, that he had privately, but “ distinctly stated 
to his noble and learned friend (the L ord Chancellor) that he should 
be obliged to make a row about it when Parliament met.”  Who, out 
of the major circle of the peerage, could ever believe that a live, 
hereditary peer could—just like a policeman — talk of a “ r ow?” 
What, then, will be the amazement of merely common people to learn 
that even the awful L ord Chief J ustice of England has, in the 
security of private life, been heard to “ dem his buttons,” and to “ dash 
bis wig ? ”
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SCENE FROM A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAM.
(As Performed at Windsor Castle.)

T it a s t a , Q u e e n  op t h e  P a i e i e s  . . . .  H er M — j — s i t . B o t t o m .............................By G e n e e a l  M is m a n a g e m e n t .
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THE TRUE CORRUPTERS OF SOCIETY DETECTED.
OuE Scotcli friends have solved 

one of the most perplexing 
problems that can embarrass a 
thirsty and pious people. They 
have demonstrated to the world 
the possibility of combining the 
maximum of psalm-singing with 
the maximum of drunkenness. 
In  this good work Glasgow has 
taken the lead, what wonder 
therefore that out of Glasgow 
should come forth a prophet, a 
spiritual detective, able to point 
his pen at works, the offspring 
of choice humour wedded to 
sweet humanity, as the fountain 
heads of corruption ?

Listen to our Spiritual Police
man, A 1, in the Glasgow Com
monwealth of January 26th! He 
has read “ the first class litera
ture of the last twenty years,” 
and declares that—

“ This literature, as seen in  the 
writings of Carlyle and EaiEESoy, 
T hackeray and Dickens, eminently 
popular, splendid, and powerful, now 
stands in fronted defiance to the 

Christian character, name, and hopes. A t first these writers caught the popular 
ear by works a t least innocent if  not healthful, in design and temper; gradually a 
pantheistic mysticism crept out, and charmed with its syren song of beauty and 
witchery. But now the mask is thrown aside, and these names, of which we were once 
so proud, now symbolise the wickedest and foulest attempt to blast our hopes for time 
and for e tern ity! ”

Chaplains are accustomed fomake 'wretched culprits declare that 
they “ owe it all to breaking the Sabbath,”  and heuce conclude, not 
that good schools are too few, but that those trying to mnltiijly them 
by making Crystal Palaces as accessible as gin-palaces, are children of 
Satan. Now, however, they have a new c u e ! L et them ask some 
fellow wishing a ticket of leave. Whether he has not read D ickers and 
Thackeray ? and by making the ticket dependent on his answer, an 
immense mass of evidence will be accumulated, which shall be a 
stumbling block in the path of poor Little Dorrit, and a gratification 
for ever to those who love their creed better than they love their 
neighbours! _

But our policeman continues his evidence against our ill-choseu yet 
beloved friends.

“ They have traduced our Bible; caricatured \h e  miuisters of religion; called our 
Sabbaths a weariness, and mocked our faith in Christ.”

Chadbatid! O unctuous Chadband ! O holy Stiggins, vessel of grace 
and liquor! ye have found a champion at la s t! Religion will vanish, if 
ik Stiggins vi&y not enjoy bis social toddy without .publicly staggering 
through the s tre e t! The faith of good men is mocked, if a Chadband 
love to breathe a prayer over buttered toast better than by the side of 
the fever stricken I

“ Shut outfrom hope in futurity, these writers urge their dupes to enjoy the present!”
I t  is well Mb . D ickens and Me . Thackeray should know that 

their fate is decided. E meeson and Caem le  are to be their com
panions, which is one consoling reflection. For the rest, let them 
make themselves easy, Mr. Pnnch will endeavour to  be as near them as 
he can to cheer their spirits, and turn the worst folly into a smile.

BANES A ^D  ANTIDOTES. j
“ Me . P unch,

“ Are you not dreadfa'Iy shocked, Sir, by the very numerous 
cases of poisoning, both aecideiilal and wilful, which have lately hap- i 
pened ? For my part, I  shudder a- ofieu as the quection occurs to me ; 
—what should Id o  if 1 were to ear a lot o* aconite by mistake for ■ 
horseradish with my sirloin, or swallow a large, quantity of arteuic in ! 

j  my soup ?  j
I “ Would you, in such case, advise me to send for the Surgeon, Sir ?
! Do you think I  should act p-udeutly iu submitiing my interior to the 
j stomach-pump, or taking fif eeu grains or a 'Cruple of ipecacuanha or 
J sulphate of zinc? Or is it not laiher your opinion, that my wise, plan 
' would be, to take as an antidole to  the deadly substance exerting its 
pernicious agency within me, say the millionth of a grain of some 
other poison of a sindlar nature ? ^

“ For you see. Sir—I  presun.e you see—that, if like cures like, and 
cures it m infinitesimal quantifies, ttie i-cientiflc and rational antidote 
to  any poison in any quantity, mu'-t, nece-sarily be simply a dose of a 
hke poisou in an infinite, imal quantity,

“ Therefore suppose—what a supposition!—that myself, and M bs. P., 
and all our little pledses of afftci ion, should some day find ourselves 
poisoned at the conclusion of our family meal; would not the right and 
proper prescription for our complaint be that of homoeopathic globules 
all round ?

“ Of course I  am aware. Sir, that all globules must be round. I  do 
not mean to imply that any are square, except in the sense of squaring 
accurately with physiology, pathology, t herapeutics, and common sense. 
These are hard words, 1 know, and tlie last, is, perhaps, the hardest.

“ Pardon me, Mr. Punch, tor having addressed you, on what I  know 
is no laughing matter. And yet.. Sir, I  will venture to affirm, that the 
momentous inquiry, which I  respectfully beg to submit to yourself and 
the public, will, by many of your readers, he cousidered hardly a  serious 
question! I  think otherwise, Mr. Punch. 1 regard it as not only a 
physician’s question, a surgeon’s question, an apothecary’s question. 
Sir, I  look upon it as being also an undertaker’s question. I t  that is 
not a serious, I  had rather not say a grave, question, 1 am a Dutch
man, and not your obedient servant

"  P atereamilias.”
*«* By way of throwing some light on the question raised by our 

correspondent, we would suggest tha'. a trial be made by Government 
at Woolwich of infinitesimal globular shells, to see whether they are 
likely to do more execution than those of 13-inch diameter.

M.P. for Midhurst.
The electors of Midhurst have indicated their profound sense of the 

sublime and beautiful by electing Samuel Warren, Q. C., as their 
representative. Very vainly should we search through all election 
literature from venerable Gatton to modern Finsbury, to find anything 
like a parallel to Me . Warren’s thanksgiving speech. I t  is a thing 
of perfume and honey. So much so that it may be truly said of the 
rifted gentleman that be enters the House of Commons with The lAhj 
(in his button-hole) and the Bee (in bis bonnet).

THE CONEERENCE TABLE.

We learn that a handsome table has been prepared for the Pleni
potentiaries at Paris. Whatever the table may be, above all things let 
it have no secret drawers.

The L ord Mayoe’s Trumpeter.—A distinguished literary aider- 
man (need we name him f) has contributed to the memory of the late 
Trumpeter the following terse epitaph—"  Blown o u t!  ”

R U L E S AND REGULATIONS FOR THE PEACE CONGRESS.
{As agreed upon amongst the different Plenipotentiaries.')*

I . N ot more than two Plenipotentiaries to speak at once.
I I .  No letter-writing, or drawing caricatures on the blotting-pads, to 

be allowed whilst the Congress is going on.
I I I .  I f  there be any difference of opinion, those who are in the 

minority are to stand a dinner, until such time as all the Plenipoten
tiaries do agree.

IV . Prussia to be allowed a seat in the hall, if it chooses, with as 
much Champagne as it can drink ; but if it is caught listening at the 
keyhole, then the bottle instantly to be taken away from it.

V. Austria to be remindei every time it attempts to say anything, 
tha t it  has no mind or soul of its own, since it is now nothing more 
than a mere puppet in the hands of the Pope, and that the present is 
no Papal question.

V I. The subject of Poland to be rigidly tabooed
V II. Any one daring to breathe ihe name of Turkey to be instantly 

put down as malhonnete, a snob, an Spicier, a gent, a rustre, a Coger, a 
parvenu, who forgets his own position, and is forgetful of what is due 
to the position of others^ and to be snubbed and cut accordingly by all 
his gentlemanly conjreres.

V II I .  The Opera, the Bouffes Parisiens, the Bourse, Salle Cecile, and 
Mabille to be perfectly neutral subjects.

IX . Sardinia to hold its tongue.
X. I f  England should so far forget herself as to mention one word 

about the expenses of the War, she is to be called to Order for the 
first offence; and for the second, to be requested to leave the room.

X I. No Strangers to be admitted, with the exceptions of L oebs 
Clarendon and Cowley.

X II. No Smoking allowed.
X III . In  all matters of dispute as to the division of territory, the 

question to be decided by France and Russia tossing up.
* French and Bussian ?

An  Ephemeral P o p u l a r it y .— The, popularity of P r i n c e  Albert 
as a Field Marshal is decidedly of an F.M.eral nature!

    
 



73
PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [F ebrcakt 23, 1856.

La ! Mrs. Scraggles, what on earth do you do out such a day as this ?
— Why^ the Almanachs says there^s to he a change o* weather 

to-morrei\ and I l i v e d  long enough to hnow that there's never a change 
hut for the w\m /  ”

PRUSSIA’S THREE CLAIMS.
I t is well known, in diplomatic circles, that Prussia rests her claim to be 

represented at the Paris Peace-Conference upon three grounds. W e have 
been favoured, by authority, with a series of documents, wherein these 
three bases, upon which the Court of Berlin reposes its demand, are set 
forth ; and we subjoin them, textually. I t  will be seen that they con
sist of despatches, addressed by M. D e  M antetjefel, the Prussian 
Minister, to the representatives of his Sovereign at the Courts of 
England, France, and Russia.

No. I .—M. de MjlNtedffel to the Count D e B ernstkoef, London.
“  Monsieur lb Comte,— You will immediately, upon the receipt of 

this despatch, obtain an interview with the E arl of Clarendon, and 
will once more press upon his Lordship, with your utmost urgency, the 
demand of H is Majesty the K ing of P russia, to accredit an Envoy 
to  the Conference a t Paris. His Majesty’s Government, M. le Comte. 
desires nothing, but that a truthful representation of the position and 
conduct of Prussia should be made. You will rest our claim solely 
and solemnly upon the fact, that the K ing  has acted throughout the 
W ar with a single eye to the interests of England; whose former 
friendship he loves to  remember; and with whom, he hopes, ere long, to 
form a yet more interesting and affectionate relation. H e has rejoiced 
a t the victories o f  Queen V ictoria’s arms; and has believed, that in 
partially softening the severities of her Baltic Blockade, by opening 
Prussia for the transit of Russian commerce, he was acting up to the 
wishes of her Government. So far from having been hostile or neutral, 
therefore. His Majesty has been the Ally of England; and on this 
ground alone, M. le Comte, you will entreat L ord Clarendon to 
admit Prussia to the Conference. Receive, &c.

“  Berlin, February 3rd. “  Manteuffel.”

No. II .—M. DE Manteuffel to the Count D e  H atzfeld, Baris.
“ Monsieur le Comte,—Upon receiving this despatch, tou  will im-1 

mediately obtain an interview with the Count Colonna Walewski, I 
and will once more press upon his Excellency, with your utmost 
urgency, the demand of H is Majesty the K ing op P russia to 
accredit an Envoy to the Conference at Paris. H is Majesty’s Govern
ment, M. LB Comte, desires nothing, but that a truthful representation 
of the position and conduct of Prussia should be made. You will rest 
our claim solely and solemnly upon the fact, that the K ing has acted 
throughout the War with a single eye to the most strict and implicit 
neutrality, swerving neither to the right hand nor the left; and, 
while weeping tears of blood at the desolation of Europe, has never in 
the slightest degree favoured either the arms or the interest of either

belligerent. But be has laboured and prayed for Peace: and, now that 
Peaee has been accorded to  his labours and prayers, he cannot brook 
the idea of not assisting at the solemnisation of the new hymen, 
—the Marriage of the East and W est. On the ground of our spotless 
Neutrality, therefore, and on this ground alone, M. lb Comte, you will 
implore the Count Colonna W alewski to admit Prussia to the Con
ference. Receive, &c.

' ‘Berlin, February Mh. "  Manteuffel.”

No. H I.—M. DE M anteuffel to the Baron de Werthebn,
Bt. Petersburg.

" M onsieur le B aron,—Obtain, immediately upon receiving this 
despatch, an interview^ with the Count de N esselrode, and press 
upon his Excellency, if necessary, the demand of H is Majesty the 
K ing of P russia to accredit an Envoy to the Conference at Paris. His 
Majesty’s Government, M. le B aron, desires nothing but that a 
truthful representation of the position and conduct of Prussia should 
be made. We have no doubt th a t our claim is thoroughly appreciated 
by the Court of St. Petersburg, nevertheless it may be well to remind 
M. DE N f,sselbode tha t we rest it solely upon the fact that through
out the W ar, the King has acted with a single eye to the interests of 
Russia. He has baffled England, by rendering harmless her blockade 
in the Baltic, and he has intimidated France by opposing the hulk of 
Prussia to the godless march threatened upon Courland. Of the 
money raised for Russia among her faithful friends in Berlin, of the 
espionage carried on for her in both the hostile capitals, of the influence 
exercised in her behalf throughout the Confederation, you will not fail 
to speak; nor will you omit to glance at the services Prussia may 
render in the course of the negotiations. On the sole ground, there
fore, that H is Majesty has been the faithful Ally of Russia, you will 
petition the Count N esselrode to do his utmost to procure the 
admission of Prussia to the Conference. Receive, &c.

"  Berlin, February bth. “ Manteuffel.”

CONVOCATION.
Sam of Oxford, of late, to bamboozle the nation.
Thus set forth the object of Church Convocation.
“  We don’t want to legislate—why all this fuss ?
Ail we want upon earth is to meet and discuss 
About shott’ning the service, and criminal Clerks,
How they may be kept from their shindies and larks.
Upon matters like these, ’tis not reason or rhyme
That the Lords and the Commons should take up tbeir time.
dust let Convocation discuss pro and con,—
The State will or nill it,—and matters jog on.”

So spake oily Sam : but H arry of Exeter,
As he heard the wordsf drop, look’d sourer and vexeder.
“  Pack o’ nonsense,” he cried, “ Don’t humbug ’em, Sam ! 
W hat you can’t do by logic, don’t carry by flam.
N ot legislate ! bless me! I  think legislation 
The life and the soul of all true Convocation.
New Canons to make I both wish and design.
And with Article Fortieth would quash Thirty Nine.
Though I  doubt if we ever shall get it from Pam ! ”
“ ’Isn’t that what I  meant ? ” rejoin’d slippery Sam.
“ Would the Queen give consent none could legislate better; 
But to do it, my Chum, who the deuce is to get her.
And hark ye, friend H arry ! what are you about,
With the bag in your hand, thus to let the cat out.
Slow and sure, my old Buck ! pedetentim’s the plan— 
Terbum sat—round the corner—and 1 am your man.
Let me get my snout in,—what I ’d have ye remark is.
That old Scratch himself shouldn’t keep out my carcase.”

C apital Tenderness.
M b . M untz and two or three other pocket philanthropists take great 

umbrage at the proposed partnership bills, by which men of small means 
may improvidently attempt to make their means a little grater. But 
this is all in tenderness to the humble capitalists, lest their ambition 
should lead to their ruin. How kind and gracious it is of the Golden 
Calf to  have so much anxiety for small frogs, lest vainly trying to swell 
to the calf’s dimensions, the poor things should burst themselves!

H am pstead  Heath.
_ At the last meeting, held at the Marylebone Vestry, for the protec

tion of Hampstead Heath, a solicitor learned in the Jaw did battle for 
the purity of Sir Thomas Wilson’s motives. The learned champion 
declared that “  The whole cry for years past about Hampstead Heath 
being encroached upon, was a complete bug-bear.” Be it so ; any way, 
M r. Attorney, it is a bug that’s not to be home.
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THE BLACKING BRIGADE AND THE LIGHT BRIGADE.
A Boy of the Blaokia? 

Brigade—a boy as gay 
in his new uniform as 
a moulted flamingo, 
and withal a boy of a 
remarkably bright and 
honest cast of coun
tenance — was yester
day observed by our 
vigilant publisher to 
drop a letter into Mr. 
Punch’s letter-box, and 
then colouring a little 
with emotion, haply at 
the boldness of the act, 
to walk rapidly away. 
The faithful publisher 
immediately brought his 
letter from the box, and 
laid it  upon Mr. Punch’s 
table. An envelope re
quested that Mr. Punch 
would print in his 
columns an epistle, to 
be found below, to the 
E arl of Shaftesbury. 
Well, the letter does so 
much credit to the 
scholarship, and better 
than that, to the honour 
and rectitude of that 
bright, open-faced lad

—(he has evidently been a first-hand, and a first-head at his EAflSed School)—that Mr. Punch 
instantly resolved to print the epistle; and here it is.

To My L ord, i i ie  E arl of Shafiesbuby.
"M ay it please your Noble Lordship,—to forgive me, who is nothing more than a poor 

boy of the Blacking Brigade; one of them, most noble my Lord, upon the bosoms of which 
you, on a Thursday evening, placed medals for behaving themselves as good boys, as all boys 
if they only knowd what was for their own good always would do. Now, my Lord—and 
L ord bless you always !—when you put that medal on my breast, my heart beat and panted 
like any bird tha t is caught in your hand, and all the blood in my body seemed to come into 
my cheeks, and my knees went together, and I could have cried, but I  choked a bit and didn’t.

“ Well, my L ord—may you have a long life for the poor boy’s friend, for I  was no more 
like a human boy when I  first saw you than a mop o’ rags—well, my lord, you told us that 
we had deserved them medals for oW good manners and proper behaviour, and being sober 
and civil, and always ready for our work, and for eating the bread of honesty, which isn’t 
a bit dirty if honestly got out of mud with a blacking-brush; and for this, (you give us 
them,meda]s, and told us to prize ’em and do nothing to forfeit ’em, but to think ’em marks 
of merit, and always to keep ’em by our own conduct bright and shiny.

“  Now, my Lord,—and you won’t be angry, we hope,—but we can’t  none o f us, wear them 
medals any longer ;  that is, dtoi yet. Eor we hear that medals have been pu t upon the breasts 
of mighty folks for doing what they ought to be ashamed on; starving poor dumb horses 
that can’t ask for their corn, and not letting the soldiers—(oh ! didn’t they look beautiful 
when they went away, laughing and shouting, and the band playing “ Cheer boys, cheerf 
and “ Annie Laurie,”]—and not, if your good lordship will excuse my boldness, letting the 
soldiers have their comfortable clothes, but letting ’em die frost-bit and broken-hearted.

“  Well, my Lord,—and if we should be wrong, do forgive us—but we’ve all on us deter
mined not to wear our medals for good conduct, whilst fine officer-lords have their medals, 
which they will wear, for behaviour which no boy of the Blacking Brigade as knows himself 
would lower himself unto.

“ And so, my Lord, be so good as to take charge of our medals until it is settled whether the 
soldier-ofiicers of Bakalliarvour gives up theirn or no. If medals is to  be worn for starving 
poor horses, and perishing our fellow-creatures, we don’t want none o f ’em.

“ With respebt (and God bless you, my Lord 1 and so says all the Brigade), Your humble 
Servant, for myself and the other boj s to command.

With three medals in paper. “  J ohn Brush.”

THE ORDEE OF VALOUR,
Some talk of Alexander,

And some of H ercules,
And many a great commander 

As glorious as these;
B ut if you want a hero 

Of genuine plufck and pith.
I t ’s perfectly clear there’s none comes near 

To full British Private Smith.

I ts  easy to fight, with glory 
A t hand to gild your name.

And stick it up in story.
Among the sons of fame.

But Smith, full British private,
Is expected to be brave.

W ith the cold “ cold shade” above his head, 
A t his feet a nameless grave.

Eor Generals there’s the peerage.
W ith grant of public tin ;

There’s regiments for Colonels,
Eor Captains steps to win.

B ut for P rivate Smith the utmost 
(If he avoided beer)

Was a Cbelaea berth, and a pension worth 
Some fifteen pounds a-year.

Till now the stars and garters.
Were for birth’s or fortune’s son.

And as oft in snug home-quarters.
As in fields of tight were won.

But at length a star arises,
Which as glorious will shine 

On Smith’s red serge vest as upon the breast 
Of Smyth’s scarlet superfine.

Though carpet-knights may grumble, 
Houtine turn up its nose.

Though Cardigans and L ucans,
And Aireys may oppose,

Yet shall the star of valour 
Defy their scoffs and jeers—

As its bronze rays shine on plain Smith of 
the Line,

And plain Smith of the Grenadiers.

Too long mere food for powder 
W e’ve deem’d our rank and file,

Now higher hopes and prouder,
Upon the soldier smile.

And if no Marshal’s baton 
P rivate Smith in his knapsack bears,

A t least in the War, the chance of the star 
W ith his General he shares.

THE MASTER OE THE HORSE.
The Times reported that the D uke op W ellington—in consequence of his adverse vote 

to the Ministry on the W ensleydale case, the final object of which will no doubt be to 
make all chairmen of Life Insurances life peers—the men of the Sun and Pelican, for 
instance, being called up to the House as Baron P hcebus and Baron Spoonbill—the 
Duke op W ellington, valorous for his Order, had resigned his post as M aster of the Horse. 
This news was followed by a rumour that spread panic throughout the Royal Stables; the 
sagacious tenants thereof having heard tha t the Mastership of the Horse was, for his 
especial tenderness to the equine animal at Balaclava, to be conferred upon the Earl of 
Lucan! At the intelligence the magnificent black horses dropt their ears and hung their 
mouths in alarm for their wonted barley, and even the cream colours turned pale as milk-and- 
water with apprehension for all future hay.

T H E  SH ID O W  OE A SHADE.
A. Gentleman has recently died who held the 

office of “ Clerk to the Insolvents in Chancery.”
I  As nobody is permitted to enter Chancery unless 
,he has got abundance of property with which 
■j the Court may deal, we flfKl it difficult to under- 
' stand the necessity for a Clerk to the Insolvents,
■ who are a body which Chancery never d e i^ s  to 
look upon. We can comprehend the possibility 
of a suitor becoming Insolvent, after having 
passed a few years or months in Chancery; but 

! the fact of his Insolvency would at once put him 
; out of Court,—for as far as the pocket is con- 
I cerned. Chancery, like Nature, abhors a vacuum.
: We perceive that the office is not to be filled up, 
j for in these days it will not do, to pay an officer, 
even a Chancery officer, £1,200 a-year for doing 
nothing. _________________ _

Mr. Layard's N otice.
The notice of Mii. L ayahd that the House 

should express its regret that certain Crimean 
officers should have received marks of distinction, 
and still retain them ; ought to act upon these 
conscience-smitten inaividuals, like the notice of 
the landlord when the w aiter’s in the room.— 
“ Gentlemen, give your orders!’
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A NOTION OF PIEASDRE.
Moy. “ Oh , coaib h e r e .  T ommy !— H e r e ' s su c h  a  l o t  o’ .G r a in s  b in  sh o t  

DOWN h e r e ! L e t ’s t u r n  ’e a d  o v e r  ’e e l s  in  ’e m !”

B RIEFLESS O N  PEERAGES FOR LIFE.
W e understand tha t M r. Briefless has written a very 

elaborate opinion on the great Constitutional question of 
Peerages for L ife ; and he has arrived at the conohision, 
that such Peerages are perfectly legal, and in accordance 
with precedent. I t  is rather strange that in the great 
debate of Thursday night the case of Baron Nathan 
was not alluded to, for it is notorious that the Barony of 
Nathan will become extinct on the demise of the present 
illustrious holder of the title. I t  is not generally known 
that though B aron N athan has never been called np to 
the House of Lords, he has been summoned to sit in 
Parliament (Street)—for his portrait—at the Daguerreotype 
artist’s at the corner.

I t  is rather a remarkable circumstance, that Me. Dunup 
has prepared a very learned and elaborate opinion on the 
great Peerage Question, and has come to a conclusion 
exactly opposed to  tha t arrived at by Mir. B riefless. 
Mr. D unup maintains—though any maintenance from such 
a quarter is rather doubtful—that a Peerage ought to be 
hereditary; and he urges very powerfully, that a want of 
fortune is not a sufficient reason for refusing to ennoble a 
family, inasmuch as a nobleman being privileged from arrest 
for debt, is in the best possible position to live without an 
income. Mr . D unup takes the high Constitutional view 
of the matter, and asks indignantly: “ If  we are to trifle 
with our Peerage, what is to become of our Throne and our 
A ltar?”

The H ead o f  Austria.
“ How extremely flat-headed the E mperor seems to be! 

exclaimed an Englishman to an Austrian at Vienna during 
a religious ceremony, in which young F rancis J oseph, 
bareheaded, was carrying a wax-taper as long as himself. 
“ Hush 1 ” nervously answered the Austrian, in a whisper, 
“ The E mperor’s flatness is easily accounted for—isn’t he 
under the thumb of the P ope ? ”

S lo w in g  H ot and Cold.
T a l k in g  of Republicans, it is  very strange, England now 

has her Chili, and France her Cayenne! England has just 
entered into a treaty of commerce with the one—but France 
holds not the smallest commerce with the other. .

HEREDITARY H ORSEHA IR.
The almost unanimous opposition of the Law Lords to the creation 

of a life-peerage, arises, of course, out of the profound wisdom and 
knowledge of their learned Lordships. Versed, not only in the laws 
of the realm, but in those of nature, they know as a fact, that the 
natural law of hereditary descent is as invariable as the common or 
statutable law on the same point ■ nay that the former is more general 
than the latter, since virtues, abilifies,'lhnd acquirements, are always 
entailed, but freehold property is so only in some cases.

I t  has been absurdly argued, that life-peerages, like that of Wens- 
LBYDALE, are necessary in order to' facilitate a sufficient infusion of 
legal talent into the Upper House. But if legal talent is hereditary, 
there will always be legal talent in the house as long as there are.sons 
of law-lords—or even nephews, or any other heirs of la.wflQrds, sitting 
there. They, of necessity, will be law-lords too—unless the Consti
tutional doctrine of hereditary descent, as held by the great majority of 
existing law-lords, is absurd.

Everybody is not fit to be a peer. Fitness for the peerage is some
thing peculiar. I f  any man inherits fitness for the peerage, what can 
he inherit but that peculiar fitness for whichlhis predecessor- was 
raised to it ? Of course, then, the successor of the venerable Lord 
L yndhurst will inherit all that noble and learned lord’s judicial 
faculty, legal lore, clearness of head, and command of language.

THE LORD MAYOR’S TRUM PEIER.
I I t will be seen that the City authorities have resolved not to fill up 
J at present the vacant office of L ord Mayor’s Trumpeter. I t  was sug- 
j gested that a Committee should sit on the Trumpeter, or his Trumpet, 
to inquire into the nature, extent, and importance, or unimportance of 
the duties attached to the office. One of the Aldermen undertook to 
describe the amount of work required of the Trumneter, which, it is 

j said, is limited to three blasts— one to blow the Old L ord M ayor out,
I another to blow the New L ord Mayor in, and a third at some Banquet, 
by wajr of adding to the general blow-out of the assembled company. 
W e  think the Corporation have acted wisely in declining to appoint 
any.individual to the uow vacant T rum pet; for, as many of the old 
City privileges are about to be blown away, the authorities require no 
blast from a servant of their own, to  be instrumental to the raising of 
that wind fo which many Corporation abuses are about to be scattered. 
The present L ord Mayor is, moreover, a sensible man, whose conduct 

I will speak for itself and for himself, without the aid of a Trumpeter.I W e  have it on the authority of an old saying, that “̂‘I t ’s an ill wind 
that blows nobody good; ”  and such no doubt was the effect of the 
wind expended by the L ord Mayor’s Trumpeter; who, with all his 
blowing, could have blown no good to anyone.

A n A irey N obody.
The chief obstacle to the preservation of the troops in the Crimea 

seems to have arisen from the obstinacy of the Generals. So determined 
was Sir  R ichard Airey to oppose every recommendation proceeding 
from a regimental officer, that the gallant Quartermaster-General used 
to go by the name of Airey, Airey, Quite Contrary.

A N ew  Order o f  Triars.
T he unpleasant practice of kissing the P ope’s toe, of which we have 

lately witnessed such shameful examples, suggests the notion of a new 
ecclesiastical order, which the Roman Pontiff may possibly think it 
expedient to establish. I f  the papal foot is holy, according to the 
theory of “ Development” its very excrescences must also be holy, 

i W hat therefore does the holy Pather say to the institution of an Order 
; of Bunionists ?

One Blessing of P eace.—Clanricaede 
St. Petersburg as soon as he likes.

will be able] to go to ' T he F ight of Cotton.—Peace has its battles as well as War  ̂ it 
engenders competition, and that gives rise to many a Mill.

ifrlBted by WU’uHm Bracbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, and Frederick MuJlett Evana, of No. 19, Qn-en’« Road West, Eegentfs Park, both in the Parish of St, P ancrasln  the County of M id^esev 
Printers, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precicet of W hiteiriars, in the City o f London, and Published by them at No. b5. Fleet Street, in the Parish o l St. Bride, in the U ty  g« 
London.—Sa iub sa t , February 3d, 1366.
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to  themselves that L ord P almerston and Sir Cornetvall refused the I 
bargain, and made them bid something reasonable. On Priday night a 
Bill for repealing the Abjuration Oath, a measure intended to introduce 
the Jews into Parliament by a side door, was brought in by Me . 
Gibson, and read a first time without opposition.

A N E W  W AY TO GET MAEEIED. ;
A Young French lady has hit upon a novel expedient for getting 

herself off; and if the plan succeeds, we shall possibly have a number 
of British maidens, who are beginning to hang a little on hand, adopting 
the same experiment. The plan in question consists of a lottery, com-, 
prising three thousand shares (at 40 francs each), and the holder of the 
successful share is to become the husband of the lady, who will hand 
over herself and the whole proceeds of the speculation by way of 
dowry. This.is a capital mode of securing a husband and a fortune 
a t the same time, but we cannot help thinking that with so many 
chances against one, forty francs, even for the prettiest face in the 
■world, is ra’her too high a’ figure. If  the lady had divided herself into 
a larger number of shares, and issued tickets at one franc, she might 
have doubled her fortune, and added considerably to the number of 
speculators, for no gentleman would have objected to put down his ten- 
pence on the chance of securing such a really valuable prize. If  it is 
not too late, we recommend the lady to amend her prospectus, and wlule 
reducing the price of tickets to a franc, she might make the number 
unlimited, if she will only add a promise that the fortunate winner shall 
be allowed the option of refusing the whole of his winnings and accept
ing a comprcmise in lieu of the lady’s hand.

A NEW FORM OF HOMAGE.
A' Stupid Income-Tax gatherer went to see Miss P. H orton at 

the Gallery of Illustration. H e was greatly taken with the various 
characters, but never for a moment supposed that they were all 
represented by the same person. On the contrary, he applied for a 
list of the.Company the next morning. H is illusion being humoured, 
he has actually sent in a printed paper to  every one of the mimic per
sons, whose names had been furnished to him.

Miss P. H orton has good-naturedly filled in the blanks, and 
returned the papers somei^hat in the following form:—

ik c o ih e : t a x .

A SEVERE SACRIFICE.
“ D o you know,” asked a political hanger-on in one of the luncheon 

rooms at the Admiralty, “ such is the general distress that many poor, 
and even rich persohs are obliged to  dispense with sugar in their 
tea.

“ Yes; but I  have heard of a far greater sacrifice than that,” ex
claimed Bernal Osborne, with his usual impulsiveness; “  for I  have 
been told that P almerston, anxious to be the first to set a noble 
example to the nation in cutting down all superfluous luxuries, 
actually intends depriving himself for the future of the services of 
Frederick Feel ! ” _________________________

A  C lever T rick .
An Irishman, coming to London in search of a situation, and not 

being able to meet ■with, one, hits upon the happy expedient of changing 
his name to Elliott. He receives a government appointment the 
verj' next day. fcieven of his brothers at Tipperary have re-christened 
themselves in a similar manner, and are now on their road, 'walking up 
to Dutilin, on their way to London, as fast as haybands round their 
legs will allow them.

Xame. Residence. Trade or 
Profession.

Amount of Income and 
how Derivable 1

Mbs . Myetlk . . ' Holli/ Lodge, 
Holloway,

The Wife o f  
a retired 

Cheesemonger.

£1,200 5 s . 2\d. a-year, with ex
pectations from a maiden Aunt, 
besides an Angola Gat, and the 
use o f a Pew at Ohadband 
Chapel, Clapham.

Miss Snowbebby . Old Maida Hill, Spinster. t i y e s  and Dines off her friends, 
and picks them to pieces after
wards.

Master P bkky 
P rimrose . , .

Queen Annds 
Charity School.

Charity Boy. Nothing, hut a peg-top. {For fur
ther particulars, inquire of the 
Beadle.)

D ame Cbocus )  
Dame Daffodil J DubHn. In, the Toy and 

Sweetstuff line.
A dead loss o f  £ 5  oyear on Bw>- 

naparte's ribs alone. I f  it were 
not for the detonating balls 
and crackers, they wouldrCt he 
able to keep body and soul to
gether.

Mb . H oney Suckle Eaton Square. Diner- Out, No definite Income. Sleeps out, 
and borrows clean shirts and 
collars o f  his friends.

Miss F uchsia W il
low .....................

Wherever she 
can.

Wallfiower at 
Evening Parties.

Lives {when not on a visit) with 
her dear Mamma, who has pro
mised her all her jt.wellery when 
she dies. Doesn't know what an 
Income is.

Sib J ohn Quil . . Albany. Baronet, £2 ,4 0 0  a-year, funded property. 
Perfectly Independent of all 
Lawyers, and Bi’.l-Dibcount&rs.

Mbs. Quilquackee Taylor's Eents. Landlady.

r

Varies greatly upon whether her 
house is fu ll or not, and whether 
her lodgers dine at home, leave 
their tea-caddies open, have a 
cellar o f their own coals, and a 
variety o f other causes.

F rancisco V ergoni Genoa. Organ, Grinder. The Voluntary Contributions of 
the Puhlic.

K ezia W ilcox; . . Bach Kitchen. Maid o f AU 
Worh.

£ 6  a-year (uncertain), and finds 
her own pins, tea, ar^ sugar.

Mdlle Cassandbe
OU AK TEBIE . .

Acadihnie,
Paris.

PremUre Ckan- 
teuse du Monde.

100,000 francs de rente [Spanish 
Long Deferred Annuities) be
sides an annual mgagement at 
the Grand Opira o f  50,000 
frames a-monlh, in addition to 
her “ /sw ,”  and a cong^ o f two 
months at the best period o f the 
year.

I t  would be rather awkward, however, if the joke was carried to its 
utmost limit, and the tax-gatherer, in the excess of his stupidity and i 
zeal, made M iss P . H orton pay Income-Tax on all the above sums. ! 
We are afraid that her receipts, strong as they apparently are, would 
be too weak to  cope with so colossal a demand.

N otes and Queries.
W hat is the meaning of “ Gentleman-Usher to the Q ueen ? ” We 

should have thought that the word “ Gentleman ” might be omitted, as 
being fairly comprised within the latter part_ of the title. If  the term 
Gentleman is at ali necessary, it can only be in opposition to something 
that is not a Gentleman; hut we cannot conceive the possibility that 
there could be anything but a “ Gentleman” Usher to the Queen . 
The usual idea of the reverse is so shocking, that we can scarcely 
venture to hint at it; for our readers 'will agree ■with us in thinking, 
that a “ Blacksuard Usher to H er Majesty,” is an individual whom 
it would be difficult to conceive.

A M odel M agistrate,—One who is slow in committing others, 
and still slower in committing himself.
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t h e  s p o r t s  o f  t h e  c ir c u s .
E  dare say that H oeace 

was nuces super se—nuts 
upon himself — when he 
turned out his celebrated 
lines about the human 
caput and the equine cer
vix, and the hypothetical 
pictor who should join 
them. And the nuts were 
justiGable, for the lines are 
excellent. I f  there had 
been an Astley’s Amphi
theatre in Rome, in Elac- 
Eus’s day, they would have 
been used as a motto for 
the proseenium, a  view of 
which our friend J ohu 
M ubkat would have had 
engraven for that rich and 
rare Horatian tome of his 
and “ poet-priest Mii.- 
MAs’s.” As it is, why 
does not Mb. W iixiam  
Cooke emblazon them on 
his curtain ? They_ em
body the very spirit of 
the drama, as set forth— 

and exceeding well set forth—ever against yon sawdust ring.
All the theatres are, just now, in a miraculous state of prosperity. 

The Managers have long since made their own fortunes, and are 
endowing churehes, and hospitals, and almshouses. One of them has 
conscientiously put on his bills, as advice to the public. Stay at Home. 
Nobody can get into a theatre unless he takes an early breakfast, and 
joins the yet more eager crowd that has come without breakfast to be in 
time for the opening of the doors at night. A box given away—an order 
admitted—such a thing is inconceivable. The word “ Order” was in
cautiously mentioned in the presence of a London Manager last week, 
and he fainted away, and was only revived by the Treasurer holding the 
banker’s book to his nose. Rich playgoers, who can perfectly well 
atford to pay for admissions, and are therefore the most pertinacious in 
asking for CTatis boxes and seats, are in despair. One wealthy stock
broker at Clapham, who had in vain written fourteen or fifteen be
seeching letters to his theatrical friends, imploring them to get him a 
box for nothing, that his nine children, their mother, some country 
visitors, and the governess, might see a Pantomime, was actually com
pelled to pay a guinea and a half, Md will never forget it. The reason 
for this rush upon the theatres is niysterious. I t  is not the attractions 
inside, because, although some of the enlertainments now before the 
public are admirable, others are execrable, and yet all the houses are 
crowded. I t  is not the pieces—neither is it the Peace; the rush began 
before A l e x a n d b k  cried craven. I t  is not the weather, for that varies 
seven times a-day, while the attendance every night is unvarying. 
Have the Managers been doing what Abel Brugger, in the Alchemist, 
proposes in order to obtain customers—have they buried loadstones 
under their thresholds to attract the steel spurs of the gallants ? Alas, 
this solution is futile—our swells wear no spurs, though their late 
dinners almost send them to the theatre with bits in their mouths. 
W e repeat—the problem has yet to be solved.

Mr. Punch had given up all idea of entering a theatre again until 
Easter, when luckily he remembered two very powerful friends to 
whom he had done kindnesses in days gone by, and from whom, as 
they had each four legs instead of two, he had no reason to expect rhe 
ingratitude usual in such cases. These were his friends, the Stupendous 
Elephants, who had accepted a short engagement with AIk. Cooke. 
Hastening over to  Astley’s, and making his way to the dressing-room 
of one of the performers in question, the Elephant shook his head, 
rather comically, declared that every corner of the house was full, but 
that sooner than Mr. Punch should be disappointed, he would lift 
somebody out of the front row in the pit, and substitute that gentle
man. This Mr Punch thought would hardly be fair, and finally he 
obtained a place in the orchestra, where, between the pieces, he com
posed the elegant and elassical paragraph with which he commenced 
these observations.

His first duty is to return thecivility of his friends the Elephants, and 
to remark that these artists acquitted themselves with even more than 
their usual intellectual ability. Their acting is decidedly mellower 
than it was, and subtler; and though they belong less to the Idealist 
than to the Realist school, there runs throughout their performance a 
poetic tone, in which Mr. D israeli would detect their Asiatic blood.! 
Their grand feat—the ascent from the ring to the stage, upon a single | 
plank, nine inches wide—is in itself an epoch in the elephantine dram a,' 
uniting the Classic and the Romantic, the former typified in the rigid 
and unbending board, the latter in the wild majesty with which the i

Parient of Combs traverses the Al-Sirat bridge—the Great Trunk line, 
1 as it might absurdly be called. But while doing justice to this sin- 
: gular achievement, which everybody should try to see, Mr. Punch must 
' not forget those who tread the other boards of the establishment.
. Specially he would say that the history of Pick Turpin, (a strictly 
defensible crime-drama, for therein Highwaymanliness loses half its vice 
in losing all its probability) is given in the most dashing manner, and 

, Mb . J ames H olloway, ins< ead of hollairtg away in the old equestrian 
: style, acts gallantly, and delivers his speeches with discretion as well 
' as energy. Miss E mily Cooke, the Peri of the Ring, dives through 
; her balloons like a sea-bird, and drops, with the daintiest precision, and 
j in a model attitude, upon her cream-coloured steed, breaking a heart 
! with every broken paper, and the high art of the manege is illustrated 
; by the performance of a black mare, who in the good old days would as 
I assuredly have carried Mb . Cooke to a magician’s stake, as she now 
I carries him, as the Americans are pleased to say, “ first-chop.” Einally, 
there is a pantomime, in which the performers are limited to two feet,

' or at most four; but in which the verses have no such limit, thanks to 
the generosity of Me . N elson L be .̂  A very nice young lady pays 
well-deserved homage to our Gracious Sovebeign, for, after observing 
upon the Queen’s general goodness, she remarks, 3

“ Witness her own hand of the Crimean medals making distribution,
Besides to all our national charities sending an extremely handsome contribution.’

I t  will be seen, therefore, that “ Europe’s National Theatre,” as 
Astley’s haughtily claims to be, keeps up its character for chivalry and 
cavalry, and as for the elephantine stars at present in the ascendant, 
(especially ascending about nine o’clock) we can only say, and it is a 
good deal to say, with our experience, that they are the greatest beasts 
of actors we ever saw.

WOMAN IN  A NEW  SPHERE.
H e b e  is a fuimy letter for yon, Ladies—it appeared the other day in 

a contemporary—the Morning Post, of course:—
“ Sib,—I have just read your article on the expediency of giving increased summary 

power to Magistrates in cases of ill-treatment of women and children. I would suggest 
th a t power should be given to the Magistrate to condemn such delinquents to stand in 
the pillory near the place where the outrage was committed; the enraged women of his 
neighbourhood would teach him future forbearance, and the dread of such punishmeut 
would strike terror into the hearts of his male associates.

“ I remain, Sir, your Obedient Servant, P hilegymist.”

W e should have solved the etymological puzzle comprised in the 
signature ‘‘ Philegymist” by the supposition of a misprint, but for 
the coincidence of that strange pseudo-derivative with some equally 
strange grammar in the foregoing epistle: of which, however, the 
purport constitutes the chief absurdity. Pancy t)ie elevation of female 
character in the poorer class which would result from the establishment 
of a pillory in the slums; the incidental punishment to be inflicted by 
the women of the neighbourhood 1 In  what a delightful and desirable 
state of mind they would return to their homes after their exercitation 
in pelting the exposed culprit with defunct kittens and unsound eggs. 
I f  the revival of the pillory is to be considered rather likely to brutalise 
mankind, what influence might it be expected to exert on womankind, 
regarded as the peculiar agents in the administration of that nnpurifying 
discipline ? W ell: we should perhaps very soon see an assertion of the 
rights of women, which would amount to what may be considered as 
the height of Bloomerism. I f  anything should happen to Ma. Cal- 
c e a p t , the Corporation of London would probably be applied to by 
candidates for the vacant office, including several individuals of the 
softer sex.

N L R S E R I RHYMES EOR THE CAMP.
Aieey, A ieey, quite c'mtrary.
To what j oar rank d’y owe ?
To my friends among srr ells, and the facts Tulloch tells. 
And SiE J ohn Mackeill also.

CARDiGAN'-hero, rode a horse ta ll;
CABDiGAN-zero, got a great fa ll:
Ten blunder’d charges, with all their dead men.
Can’t set CAEDiGAN-hero up again.

P unch’s  G allantly.

I t is simply to oblige a beautiful young lady that we print the fol
lowing, and we hope our readers will excuse the weakness (of the 
conundrum, we mean) accordingly :

Supposmg Venice were to be engulphed by the sea, or .swallowed up 
by an Earthquake, why would it resemble the play of Othello with the 
principal oharaoter left out ?

Because there would be no Moor of Venice ! (Weak, very weak.)
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T om N oddy dossk’t take his own H orse with him, as he thinks it  is better to hire a H orse accustomed to the Country. T he 
Groom assures him that he couldn’t be better mounted, eor the H orse is tery fast, with Tremendjus J umping P ower.

* * * I t IS A BBAUTiruL PiND, AND T. N. GETS WELL AWAY WITH THE HoUNDS. T hE FIRST PlELD IS A LARGE PASTURE, AND HE AND HIS 
horse agree wonderfully. Our L ittle F riend  thinks there is nothing like a Grass Country—until he comes

T o THIS PRETTY THING—OYER WHICH He AND THE HORSB (WITH 
T remendjus J umping P ower) go, and enter the next F ield in

T he F ollowing order :—T. N.
His Horse
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THE LIP-SEEVEES OF THE POPE. THE DOCTOR OE DOCTORS.
HE Univers, re

lates the follow
ing absurd but 
nauseous parti
culars about the

Ais/ect the superiors and pupils of the two colleges, and different other persons, among 
, whom were some who had belonged to the U niversity of Oxford, but who have been 
: recently converted to Catholicism.”

One never hears of this silly and sickening ceremony of kissing the 
Pope’s feet without wondering what could ever have induced men to 

j abase themselve^ by the performance of an set so entirely disgraceful. 
: The company above alluded to consisted of Jesuits; and the rest of 
I those who had the disgusting honour in question appear to have been 
for the most part ecclesiastical persons. Perhaps the celibacy imposed 
on the papal clergy, by denying them wives and children, renders them 
80 hard up for any object to kiss, as to reduce them to the necessity of 
kissing the P ope’s shoes-; as hungry people are sometimes driven to 

' their own boots. Among the degraded beings who did this extremely 
vile lip-service to  the Roman Pontiff, it is lamentable to observe that 
there were some creatures who had once been Oxford men. However 
high a degree in the humane letters they may have taken at that TJni- 
versity, it  is quite clear that they have descended to a proportionally 
low one in the scale of humanity.

A S h o r t  time ago all the quacks were in a frantic state of alarm. 
PnoFBSsoB, Gollaway had been frightened almost to death by the 
ghost of M owson the Hygeist, which appeared to him in consequence 
of a report that Mr. R eadlam was about to introduce a Medical 
Reform Bill into the House of Commons. The -proprietors of several 

P ope and his country papers meditated the commission of suicide, apprehensive of 
worshippers:— being ruined by the prohibition of those lying advertisements of 

„ Aft rf ointment, of no more pills or any other ointment, of liver pills
in g h ia  devotions’ life pills, of gout and rheumatism pills, of balsams, tinctures, 
the Pope proceeded and elixirs, all infallible, on the profits whereof they and their journals 
to the sacristy, subsist.

H eablam has introduced ffis Bill, and the quacks have ever 
of the company, Since been dauciiig. il: proposes to nne every medicaL man twenty 
from all countries’ shillings, by Compelling him to pay that sum for the registra'ion of his 

’'a™ if" before December next, and ten pounds in case of his postponing
wwe ad’muted* to i*-® I’cg'istration till afterwards. Tnus it rather tends to discourage the
Wss his /set......... | medical profession. It, his no other material tendency. Nothing con-
The Pope after- tained in M b. Headiam’s Bill will prevent quacks from publishing as 

many falsehoods as they please; from duping as many fools as they can; 
u r  f  s m g  from destroying as many lives as they may. I t does not tend to 

discourage quacks. Their gains i t  will not diminish at all; it will 
lessen those of many a qiialfied practitioner by one pound in excess of 
his entire professional income. One pound (why does not M r. Head- 
lam -make it  a guinea ?) is the fee which the Doctor is to pay for M e . 
H eadlam’s doctoring. The fee is to be ten pounds if the medical 
Doctor should be slow in availing himself of his parliamentary Doctor’s 
advice. Why cannot Ma. H eadlam let the poor Doctors alone? 
Friend as he appears to be of the quacks, it would only be doing as he 
would be done by. __________________________

TAKE MADMEN IN  TIME !
What constitutes insanity ? is a question whieh some of our con

temporaries have been reviving lately, on account of certain recent 
escapes on that plea from Calceapi. W e should say that insanity 
consists in being subject to other delusions than those which are 
popular—but this by the way. Ye^ whether a man shall be confined 
as a madman, or hanged as a felon, is a douqt of some importance to , 
society; of more importance, perhaps, to  society than to  the man; for, of any other description 
the one doom and the other appear nearly equally enviable. The "̂*  ̂ .-.-j -.j
Judges have generally.laid it down, that though an individual may be 
mad north-north-west, he may know a hawk from a handsaw, or a 
heronshaw, and deserve the gallows for an act done in the light and 

■ spite of that knowledge. Would any Judge, however, worthy of the 
I name, trust any north-north-west madman in any other point of the 
; mental compass ? Would his lordship appoint as his executor anybody 
who, however right-minded he might appear in other respects, was 
wrong on the one point of believing himself to be J ulius C.®sae ?

As, whilst the grass grows the steed may starve, and whilst the stable

OUT BY HONOURS.
I t seems’that “ age before honesty, or honour,” is not a maxim of 

Court policy ; but that age instead of being honoured, is liable to be 
dishonoured, or deprived of its honours in some instances, where 
position at Court is concerned. We have been led, or rather pushed 
into these reflections, by the perusal of a paragraph, on the subject of 
Miss M uekay’s discontinuance of her duties as one of the Maids-of- 
Hoaour. I t  appears that this lady has not been dismissed in con
sequence of her opinions on slavery; but she has been granted leave of 
absence, because, as a penny-a-liner has beautifully put it, she “ has been 
eighteen years in attendance on H ek M ajesty, and cannot be said to 
be still in that bloom of youth, the idea of which is usually attached to 
a Maid-of-Honour to the Queen.” For our own parts, we do not see 
why the Maids-of-Honour should he necessarily youthful (we know 
they are not particularly useful) as well as ornamental; and we can 
find no objection to an old Maid-of-Hononr, more than to an old maid 
of any other description. Miss M ueeay has proved herself to be a 
strong-minded woman; and is, perhaps, on that account considered 
unsuitable to the performance of those little nothings, which constitute 
the duties of a Maid-of-Honour; but it is too bad to throw her age in 
her face, which is the very last position in which any lady would wish 
it to appear.

A LATHERING FO R  LAWYERS.
I f we are to believe the Newspapers, the Magistrates at Oldham have 

decided tha t shaving on Sunday is illegal, and they have fined a barber
door is open the steed may he stolen, so while the argument about' five shillings for the alleged offence. W e have all of us heard that 
insanity is going on, the maniac may be at large, and, being out of cleanliness has been regarded as next to godliness, but it would seem 
Bedlam, may slay somebody. Then sits a British jury to try him ac-1 that the Magistrates of Oldham associate religion with dirt. The 
cording to  evidence, which proves him to have been crazy for some j labourer who was fined by some provincial Solons last summer for 
time, and the British jury  acquits him on the plea of insanity. He is getting in some wheat on Sunday, and whose penalty was remitted by 
then shut up—wouldn’t it  have been better to shut Mm up beforS ? {the Home Office on account of the illegali^ of the sentence, was

Now suppose)an eccentric person—say a barrister—should have ap- assuredly as culpable as the barber; for there can be no more harm in 
' peared times out of number in phlice and law courts, betraying a fixed giving a reap to a neighbour’s eliin than in reaping; a little grain. I t  
; idea, manifestly unfounded, that a certain rich and charitable lady had should assuredly be allowed for one man to shave if another may cut 
encouraged his ridiculous addresses. Suppose this same odd person his corn.

i also to have figured—only the other day too—before a Magistrate a s : They who will not permit the removal of the heard on Sunday, are 
i behaving in a wild and frantic manner in his lodgings. Suppose,' among those who would put the darkest possible face upon the Sabbath, 
finally, that this whimsical gentleman were to  shoot somebody through and would estimate religion by the blackness of its looks. I f  the law 

I the heart. Would not Ills jirevious acts and deeds be regarded as as laid down by the Magistrates of Oldham, is permitted to prevail,
I  entitling him to exemption from responsibility for that act, by any Sunday wiU henceforth be chiefly remarkable in that locality for the 
! British jury ? _ dirty faces of its inhabitants. We are somewhat surprised at this

Well, then : if any such mad person, whoever he may be, is stfll at antipathy to a well-scraped chin on the part of the Sabbatarians, for 
; large, would it not be advisable for those whom it may concern—and hypocrisy is usually smooth-faced, 
whom majr it not concern p—to take the proper measures for the pre- z = = = = = = :
veation of the act, which if he were to commit, he would not be 

‘ punished for ?

OuE L azy Conteibutoe’s R eason foe always taking 
Life’s a dream, ana Somnambulism is dangerous.

A NATUEALIST WHO IS A BIT OF A NATURAL.
I A N atueaust, describing the Rook, says:—“ He loves the blue 

A Cab. empyrean, and he quits his lofty height, when he is brought to tMs 
I dull earth by the mere force of caterpillar^ attraction.”
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BATHER SEVERE.
Sarcastical Driver, loq. Our Quv'nor says to me, says he, ‘ Ow 

d^yer like yer ^Osses'i* Says / ,  ^^Osses?— WcU  ̂ I  don't caXl 'em 'Osses  ̂
says I ; ‘ I  caU» ’em Trussles /  ’

BANKRUPTCY AND BOOK-MAKING.
I p we wished to get several thousand pounds into debt, and get rid 

of our liabilities by bankruptcy—if, in fact, we proposed to ourselves to 
go systematically into the swindling business, and engage in vast 
pecuniary transactions without a shilling of our own, the first thing we 
should take care to  learn would be the whole art of book-keeping.
Prom what we occasionally see of the reports of the proceedings in 
B w kruptcf, we find that well-kept books are regarded by the Com
missioners as a test of honesty, and though assets may have disappeared, ________ ___ ^_________ _____________
or never have existed, though large liabilities may have been incurred+does he, nevertheless, allow himself ho f potatoes ? 
without any prospect of payment, the bankrupt will be complimented

THE SABBATARIAN AT HOME.
The Times of Valentine’s Day contained an account of a deputation 

to  Lord P aimeeston, composed of “ ministers and laymen of all 
Evangelical denominations,”  to the number of between one hundred 
and one hundred and fifty, with the Archbishop op Cantebbuet at 
their head. The business on which these gentlemen thought proper 
to trouble the noble lord was not their own. Nor was it altogether 
the business of other people. I t  was the pleasure and recreation of 
other people, with which these kind gentlemen propose to interfere. 
Their object was to entreat the P remier not to countenance or assent 
to “ any motion tending to  open the Museums, Crystal Palace, and 
other places of worldly amusement,”  on the Sunday. Lambeth Palace,

, of course, affords no amusement but what is unworldly and celestial, 
j Forty-six of these Sabbatarians, in addition to the Primate, the I T im s  enumerates by name. L et everybody refer to this nominal list 
; of the deputed, and see if it contains the name of anybody that he 
i knows. If  it does, let him inquire, and, if possible, ascertain, in what 
j manner that serious and officious gentleman is himself accustomed to 
observe the Sunday. L e t him—in the material guarantees of a suit of 
black and a white tie—present himself at the gentlenaan’s area-gate, 
ring the bell, and obtain faithful answers to the following questions. 
On a Sunday morning,—

1. Is  the gentleman in the habit of washing himself?
N.B. Diurnal ablution is not a work of necessity; manj" go unwashed 

for days; some never wash at a ll; and it appears that this was the case 
with several personages who, notwithstanding, died in the odour of 
sanctity. They, however, it must be admitted, mostly wore horsehair- 
shirts instead of cambric, and are claimed by the idolatrous Church of 
Rome. Besides, the Sabbatarian might blend consistency with 
cleanliness by establishing, and partaking in, a general Saturday night’s 
family wash regularly at 11'30. By adopting this course, he would 
have the important advantage of being sure of not breaking any Sabbath, 
either that day so called in the Old and New Testament, or that 
different day so called in neither the one nor the other, but so called by 
Tradition, and the Puritans, and the Archbishop op Cahteebhet. 
For the Sabbath of the Jewish Nation ends at sunset on Saturday, and 
the Sabbath which the Archbishop well calls “ national,” does not 
begin till the clock has struck twelve. These remarks apply also to 
shaving.

2. Does the Sabbatarian gentleman indulge in a warm breakfast ?
Warmth of breakfast is unnecessary; cold hard-boiled eggs are quite

eatable; dry toast is very good; our ancestors did without tea and 
coffee idtogether: and it Sunday is indeed the Sabbath, the Sabbatarian 
must know that be ought not, on that day, even to have a fire lighted 
in his dwelling.

upon his honesty, if he has shown himself a good book-keeper. To our 
apprehension, it would seem that well-kept books would only help to 
show a reckless trader the ruinous result of his proceedings; and 
that while the man without books might flatter himself that all would 
come right at last, the man with exact accounts could only get into hot 
water with his eyes open. I f  a man may trade on the capital of others 
without any of his own, and get excused on the ground that he has 
kept his books accurately, we do not see why a thief who steals purses 
and pocket-handkerchiefs—being none of his own—may not plead in 
mitigation of punishment, that he has carefully booked the whole of his 
transactions. ''

We should like to see the effect of the production of a ledger 
at the Central Criminal Court on a trial for felony; and we should 
be curious to observe whether a burglar would be leniently dealt 
with, on the ground that his housebreaking accounts gave proof 
of his experience in the seience of double entry. I f  the Old Bailey 
Judges should concur in the view of the Bankruptcy Commissioners, 
the dishonest classes will be advised to keep books in future, for the 
purpose of being produced at the criminal sessions. The distinctions 
between commercial frauds and ordinary robbery are already slender 
enough, but they will be almost altogether removed by the new 
practice that niay be expected to prevail, if book-keeping is to be 
accepted at the criminal bar as some palliation of dishonesty.

General Ign oran ce.

" I t is stated in quarters usually well informed,”—as the pajjers say 
when they are about to introduce a cracker, and we may therefore use 
the same terms in introducing a squib,—that one of the Crimean generals, 
hearing that the troops were being exposed to  a heavy fire of shells, 
gave orders that the men should instantly provide against accidents by 
putting on their shell-jackets.

3. Are any knives and Jerks and boots cleaned, any plates and dishes 
washed in the gentleman’s establishment ? I f  he dines on cold meat.

The page, the footman, the cook, and every other domestic of the 
Sabbatarian, ought to be exempted from rendering that gentleman any 
kind of service on Sunday; always supposing that day to be what he 
calls it.

I t  will be sufficient to get these questions answered. To inquire' 
whether the master of the house rides to church, or frequents a club, on 
Sunday, is pretty much like asking if Me . Gough is usually to be found 
of an evening at the Spotted Dog. Washing, shaving, hot breakfast, and 
dinner, polished boots, and operations in the scullery, are quite as unne
cessary as recreation in the Crystal Palace, British Museum, or National 
Gallery. The Sabbatarian who eschews and disallows these things is 
sincere at least, and respectable. B ut the fellow who performs or per
mits any of them on a Sunday, whereas he goes pestering L oep Pab- 
MERS'TON to withhold rational and sober amusement from the people, 
is an impudent hypocrite. H e ought to be classed in the category of 
Chadband, and Stiggins, and Mawworp; he may have “ Rev.” before 
his name, or “ M.P.”  after i t ;  he may be sleek and unctuous; but he 
is an impostor. At the best he can but be regarded as a knave; who, 
under the pretence of devotional zeal, attempts to maintain the pre
dominance of an idea. Avoid him; beware of him; trust him no more 
than you would Sir  Johh D ean P aul ; no farther than you could 
throw a bull by the tail.

Earnum a t Niagara.
The  ingenuous Me. B aenhm—as we learn from an American print 

—has invented a gutta-percha machine in which a safe passage may be 
made by the curious down the Falls of Niagara. The account further 
states “ Baenhm is about to make the first experiment with a dog. If 
th a t animal arrives all right below, a Nigger or an Irishman will be 
engaged for the next experiment.”  Should the selection fall upon an 
Irishman, we trust that the patriotic John Mitchell will be the 
chosen. Such a fire-eater is only to be effectually cooled in a cataract.
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’TWOULO PUZZLE A CONJUROR.
S' a Conjuror can ever 

be puzzled, we think 
that the Wizard of the 
North must be mysti
fied by his own adver
tisements. At all 
events, we confess our
selves to be fairly 
driven to  the very limit 
of the powers of our 
wisdom teeth by the 
formidable nuts to 
craek which- we have 
meountered in the fol
lowing extraets from 
the announeements 
put forth in the name 
of P norE ssos Ander
son. In  the advertise
ment of the Opera of 
the Bohemian Girl we 
find “ Thaideus, the 
new tenor, Mr . H enry 
H akjh, his first ap
pearance in  London.” 
This is the first time 
we ever heard that 
"  Thaddeus, the new 
tenor” is a principal 
character in B alpe’s 
most popular opera. 

We are next in
formed that “ the whole of the unMmited resources of this, the first theatre in the Metropolis, 
will be called into requisition on this occasion.”  I f  the resources are “ rmlimited,” how 
can “ therc^o/e” of them be “ called into requisition?” We may be told_that they may

all be called, though being unlimited, they cannot 
all make their appearance; and perhaps, in this 
way, the difficulty may he got over. What, 
however, is the meaning of the following 
passage ?—
“ The mise en scene will be characteristic of aU 
that has been produced on the boards of Covent 
Garden.”  If  that be a fact, the mise en scene 
of the Bohemian Girl will be characteristic of 
Le Propheie, Tdy Neighlour’s Wife, Mother Goose, 
Hamlet, I  Puritani, Jonathan Bradford, and 
several hundreds of other miscellaneous affairs, 
which are included in “ all that has been pro
duced on the boards of Covent Garden.” 

P r o e e s s o r  A n d e r s o n  has contributed much 
and successfully to the amusement and mysti
fication of the public, but there is scarcely one of 
the ingenious tricks in his magical performances 
that have puzzled us so much as the meaning of 
some of his advertisements.

T he H usband’s R evenge.
A  Warning to Wives who will Tceep bad Cooks,

P rovisions raw 
Long time he bore: 

Remonstrance was in vain ;
To escape the scrub 
H e join’d a club :

N or dined at home again.

l^ISSIN G .—The Tremendous Coalition, which 
IVL was threatened some few months ago. I f  any one, 
who has heard or seen anything of it, will give information 
a t the Punch Office as to what has become of it, he will 
Not he H andsomblv Rewaeded, as i t  is evident he must 
be a great fool for his pains and trouble.

MAGNANIMITY OF THE MANCHESTER BENCH.
When a prisoner has been found guilty of wOful murder, the Judge, 

as everybody knows, bas no alternative but to  pu t on the black cap 
and sentence him to be banged. Recommendation to  mercy, extenu
ating circumstances, be can only make a note of, and transmit to the 
proper quarter. Por bis own part, he has simply to  send the man to 
the gallows. A siinilar necessity coinpels Magistrates to consign to 
the crank, irrespectively of excuse, a whjtch convicted to their own 
satisfaction of deserting his wife and family, leaving them chargeable 
to the parish. The pen^ty  may subsequently be remitted or mitigated 
by a higher power; but to the crank or the treadmill the unhappy 
man must in the meanwhile go. He must be put to  the purgation of 
the prison bath; he must receive the prison tonsure; accept the 
prison fa re ; and submit to the whole prison discipline of mortification 
and penance.

Everybody must deeply sympathise with two worthy Magistrates of 
Manchester, Mu. W illiam R oss and Mb . G. R. Chappell, who in the 
unavoidable performance of their painful duty, were obliged to inflict 
a month’s imprisonment, with bard labour, on a poor man of excellent 
character, who had incautiously and almost unintentionally contracted 
the guilt of wife-desertion. A Manchester contemporary relates the 
case whereon it was the distressing task of these gentlemen to adjudi
cate. Sternly and sorrowfully was that task performed. This truly 
affecting case is described by that contemporary as having occurred at 
the Manchester City Police Court, whereat

“Robert Morgan, a self-acting minder, one of the men now unfortunately out on 
strike, was brought up in  custody, accused of leaving his wife and three children 
chargeable to the parish since the 1st of January last.”

Of the legal criminality of M organ there could be no doubt. The 
Magistrates had the accused himself confessing; for

“The defendant did not deny the accusation, but said he was quite willing to repay 
back ̂ 0 the township whatever amount of relief his family had received, as soon as he 
obtained employment.”

_ But the deed was done, and could no more be undone than assassina
tion. The money might have been repaid, but the act was irrevocable, 
le t it must have been trying to the feelings of the poor culprit’s 
judges to hear him plead palliation, and offer atonem ent; that palli
ation being so strong, and that atonement being so feasible. We 
find that

“ He stated that he had not deserted his family, but had gone into the country to 
look for work, his wife, when he left Manchester, being in employment. The relieving 
officer said the defendant m ight have work at Clarke’s m ill a t 18 .̂ per week. The 
defendant’s wife appeared in the witness-box, and, w ith  tears in  her eyes, earnestly 
assured the bench that she knew her husband did not mean to desert her.”

Too late did the unfortunate M organ perceive the scrape’in which 
he had involved himself, and propose to  make sufficient but unavailing 
amends. Too clear, too conclusive, was tbe evidence against h im ; 
and

“ On this evidence Mr . W illiam Ross and M r. G. R. Chappell, the sitting Magis
trates, said the defendant must he committed for one month. The poor fellow was 
accordingly conveyed to prison, his wife weeping piteously as she left the court.”

The spectacle of a wife’s anguish under such circumstances must 
have been agonising to witness; but especially so to those who were 
obliged to  cause i t : and since Mr . Ross and Mr. Chappell are of 
course unpaid Magistrates, they ought instantly to .be appointed 
stipendiaries with a large salary a-piece, to compensate them for the 
no doubt frequent laceration, to which, in unwillingly creating such 
harrowing scenes, they must be obliged to subject their tender 
feelings.

Vainly were these rigid but righteous justices invited by a M a. E. 
B ent to reconsider their decision. I f  that gentleman was B ent, they 
were inflexible. In  vain did a friend of the criminal’s tender an in
demnification on his behalf

** The witness, who was at hand to speak to the man’s character, offered to 'reim
burse to the parish the amount of relief g iven  to the defendant’s wife, but Mr . Ross 
declined accepting the proposition, adding that, i f  men would strike and send their 
wives to the parish, it was very hard^that other working men should have to maintain 
them.’ ’

Thus severely just, Mr . R oss nevertheless attempered his justice 
with all tbe mercy that was possible under the circumstanoes; inas
much as

“ Mr. R oss finally agreed that, * if the man liked to get tbe relieving officer to 
attend on Monday, and if he (the relieving officer) consented to the proposal, probably 
some arrangem ent might be m ade! ’ ”

As the Judge consents to submit his sentence of capital punishment 
to the Home Secretary’s revision, so Mr. R oss agrees to subject his 
judgment to the clemency of the relieving officer. The parallel is 
complete. We all know that the relieving offioe^^onstitutionally 
exercises the delegated authority of tbe Crown.

We have felt it necessary to place this matter in its true_ light, 
because our Manchester contemporary bas not hesitated to insinuate, 
th-at (under the pretence of being punished, with the punishment of a 
rogue, for having deserted his wife and children) R obert M organ 
was really punished for having been concerned in a strike. Incredible!

The P hsetites’ R itual.—I t  is composed of none but Roman 
character, with aU the most orthodox passages strongly Italicised.
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PUNCH’S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE.
Oheron. I  am invisible;

And 1 will overhear their conference.”
A Midsummer Nighfs Dream, Act ii., Seme 2.

THE SULTAN AND HIS STEPS.
CoNSiBEBABLE excitement has been occasioned in the serious world by the 

intelligence of the fact that on Thursday, the 31st ult., the Sultak actually and 
in person attended a bal costume, which was given at the English Embassy. I t  is 
known in serious society, that a bal costume means a fancy dress-ball, the nature 
of which thing is also sufficiently well known; as many persons, now serious, have, 
in their mirthtul days, had manifold experiences of such vanities.

The countenance of public and promiscuous dancing by the SuLTAtr, being dead 
against the principles of Mahometanism, looks very much as if be had renounced 
Islam. Can he then have become converted ? This is the question now anxiously 
agitated amongst the straight-haired and glum-visaged portion of the community. 
That he was present at a dance has, by the worldly, been cited as evidence of his 
probable conversion; but the serious are painfully puzzled, not knowing what to 
make of it, since their opinion has hitherto been that nobody can attend a ball but 
an unconverted individual.

The Sultan has a few timid apologists among the serious, who say that he 
cannot all at once be expected to become a professor. That is very true—his 
Imperial Majesty is doubtless taking a course of lessons under one. He, however, 
has now probably advanlfed beyond his first position^for of course he was very soon 
placed in that. Having recognised the principle of dancing, he will naturally have 
also proceeded to the practice: and is, at ihis moment, very likely, footing it down 
the middle and up again in an apartment of the Palace of Tcheragan, to the tune of 
a kit, by means whereof that same professor is teachmg him the Schottische and 
so forth with privacy and expedition.

I t  is to be expected that the Sultan’s patronage of the dance will introduce a 
complete changHff the performances of the Dervishes mis-called dancing. Their 
insane antics will probably be exchanged for legitimate steps; and in good time 
we shall have all the Moslem who think it worth while to visit Mecca, executing 
polkas and waltzes around the Kaaba, with partners, too, emancipated from the 
Harem; the pilgrims concluding iheir graceful evolutions with “ Pop goes the 
Propheti” ____________________________

A HEALTHY BEFORMBH.
W hilst Government was squandering our resources, and the lives of our men, 

in the Crimea, Miss N ightingale ivas nursing them.

LOOK INTO THE ENGINE-ROOM.
John B ull was a calico-weaver and spinner.
Who loved his business more than his dinner;
He tried all markets, and still was a winner;
And his purse got fatter and he got thinner,

R i too-ral, oo-ral, &c.

In  competition the world to breast.
H e rose up early and late took re s t;
Tam ’d his head to mechanics, till all confest.
That of spinning-machinery, his was the best,

Ri too-ral, oo-ral, &c.

’Twas a sight to see mnle, jenny, and gin.
To scutch and to card, wind, slubber, and spin.
The marvels of strap-work, and rack and pin.
That made yam come out where raw cotton went in,

R i too-ral, oo-ral, &c.

W ith infinite pains John polish’d and oil’d.
Saw each shaft box’d, and each strap well-coil’d ;
Spliced all that was weak, clean’d all that was soil’d. 
Renew’d what was old, and replaced what was spoiTd.

R i too-ral, oo-nsJ, &c.

That in comer or nook dust nor C9]>web should lurk.
No cost he would spare, and no trbnble would shirk— 
Till one day all Europe, including the Turk,
Came to see John’s wondrous machinery work,

R i too-ral, oo-ral,l&c.

John show’d his visitors over the mill.
They were loud in praise of his pains and skill ;
And now, M r. John, perhaps you will
Put in motion what seems so perfect when still,

R i too-ral, oo-ral, &c-

M b. B ull declares that proud he feels.
And off at a signal go straps and wheels.
With the whirr and.the whizz of racks, bobbins, and reels. 
You scarce knew if you stood on your head or your heels.. 

R i too-ral, oo-ral, &o.

But the work had not oontinued long.
When here stopp’d a dram, and there slack’d a thong. 
And wheel after wheel ceased its whirring song—
In  short it was clear there was something wrong. 

RPtoo-ral, oo-ral, &c.

John fretted^nd fumed, and with mortified air.
Shoved this cog here and that shaft there.
Set this wheel right, and that strap fair.
And all the while—oh, didn’t he swear—

Ri too-ral, oo-ral, &c.

He blew np his workmen left and right.
Till winders and piecers were pale with fright.
But of all his frantic efforts in spite,
The perfect machinery wouldn’t go right,

Ri too-ral, oo-ral,'&c.

At last in his humiliation deep,
Poor John from swearing felt ready to weep.
When into the Engine-room chancing to peep.
He found the stoker fast asleep !

R i too-ral, oo-ral, &c.

John kick’d the sleeper out in disgrace.
And put a new stoker to work in his place.
And—the steam-engine fed—at a famous pace.
Again went the wheels in their thundering race,

Ri too-ral, oo-ral, &c.

Let those who remember the War last year.
Read Macneill’s Crimean Report so clear.
And they ’U find why our war-machinery dear.
In  the act of working got so out of gear,

Ri too-ral, oo-ral, &c.

After flaws in the wheels and straps ne’er creep ; 
Leave scratching the surface to probe more deep; 
And in at the Horse-Guards’ Engine-room peep. 
Where sits Stoker L ord H abdinge, fast asleep 1 

R i too-ral, oo-ral, &c.

Printed by William Bradbury, of No. 13,^pper Wobura Placa, and Frederick Mullett Etyhs, of No. 19, Qceeo^a Roaa West, Kegent'a Park, both in tha  Parish of 5t. Pancras, in tie  Caunty of Middlesei^ 
Pp'nters, at their Oflic® in Lombara Sir-.n, in the Prectuci of 'Whitefriars, in the City oi London, a id  Published by them at No. 8a, Fleet Street, in the Parish of Su Bride, in the City of 
London.—SAiUBDAr, M atch 1, isob, f t
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
H E  favourite article of 

pastry, known as 
Humble-Pie, was twice 
devoured by H er Ma
jesty’s Ministers du
ring the past week. 
This evening, {Monday, 
February 25, when the 
President of the Coun
cil begged for time to 
consider what should 
be done in the case 
of the W ensleybalb 
Peerage, and entreated, 
in his own words, that 
“ byegones might be 
byegoues,” and on the 
followingevening.when, 
awed by the threats 
and clamour of the job
bing Corporations, the 
P rem ier  shelved the 
Local Dues Bill. Too 
frSquent indulgence in 
this surfeiting comes
tible is to  be deprecated 
by those who desire to 
see a Ministry in a 
healthy and vigorous 
condition. The Eeport 
of the Committee of

Privileges was received and recorded; and the victorious Lords no doubt think they^have 
done a very clever thing. In  the year 1956, a Life-Peer will, perhaps, quote to the House 
(all being Life-Peers) a sentence from the Macaulay of the day, who, describing our time, 
may begin—“ Tpttering, yet sustained by prescription and by prejudice. Hereditary Nobility, 
anile and rash, staggered, this session, under a self-inflicted blow, which hastened”—and 
so forth.

Mr. Punch apologises for alluding to so insignificant a thing as a Colony; but as Tas
mania, formerly Van Diemen’s Land, is at feud wi'h its Governor, Sir  H. Young, who has 
been playing a Tasmanian Cromwell to the Legislative Assembly, it must be mentioned 
that M r . L abouchebe “ hopes the irritation will pass away.”  If  the Colony passes 
away with it, Mr . L abouchere, or his successor, will have some sonorous platitudes for our 
consolation.

On the motion for the second reading of the Local Dues Bill, Sir  P rederick. Thesiger 
moved its rejection. He raised anew the old bug-bear, set up whenever it  is sought to 
reform a system or abolish a nuisance—the sacredness of Vested Rights. Every rascality has, 
in its time, stood on its vested rights. The Slave-trade, Pocket Boroughs, Corn Laws, 
Chancery, Smiihfield, each abomination has had its Thesiger to plead vested right. Perhaps 
the impudence of the plea in the case of Corporations is specially flagrant, because the 
property battled for is not a thing actually acquired—a nigger in one’s possession, a 
bought Old Sarum, an inherited ofiice, a subsisting muck-heap—hut only authority to 
commit future extortions. Captain Macheath is not protesting his right to the purse, 
gold snuff-box, and diamond necklace which he took'from the Bath mail last night, and has 
given to P olly and L ucy, but his right to all the plunder which he may collect from all 
the coaches on the road, until he is hung. And M acheath has won the day. Mr. L owe 
foBght gallantly for his reform bill, and the debate was adjourned until next day, when L ord 
P almerston declared that the Government retained its opinion that the bill was just and 
politic, but that as a complication of interests was involved in its details, it  should be sent to 
a select committee. There is an end of the matter for the present session. Miu. D israeli, 
who has the faculty, common to himself, a leech, and a lawyer, of instinctively fastening on 
a sore place, exulted elaborately, and then abused Ministers for all sorts of “  blunders, mistakes, 
defeats, and discomfitures.”  M r. L abouchere’s answer was a good one, regarded as a 
Parliamentary blow, but Mr. Punch has no more interest in such battles than in any other 
prize-fights, and he regretfully records that Justice has been defeated by the .Jobbing 
mterests.

The question of the proposed road across St. James’s Park was raised, and L ord 
Palmerston stated that the Government had no pet plan, but merely desired the conve
nience of the public. The affair goes before a Select Committee, chiefly of Swells, three 
lords, three barts, and two colqnels included, but Sir Joseph Paxton, also nominated,! 
is not a bad referee on such a subject. |

Tuesday. L ord S tanhope wishes a National Portrait Gallery to be founded at Bromptouj 
evidently desirous to  get his own likeness painted at the expense of the British nation. Mr. I 
Punch almost forgets the noble Stanhope’s appearancSj but will take an early opportunity of j 
looking into the Lords, and seeing how far this ambition is justified. H e will report the | 
result. The L ord Chancellor brought in two bills for amending the law of trade and, 
commerce in England and in Scotland, and they were referred to a Committee. L ord' 
Campbell incidentally mentioned that “  not one child in fifty, from Carlisle all round the 
coast of Scotland to the German Ocean, knew whether he was legitimate or not,” and John 
urged a reform of the Scotch marriage law. L ord Granville stated that Government had 
no intention of altering the ticket-of-leave system.

L ord Palmerston gave the names of the new Commissioners who are to  revise M'Neill 
and Tulloch’s verdict on Bottom. The only one about whom the public knows anything is

L ord Seaton, a gallant soldier and a successful 
ex-governor, with a pension of £2000 a-year. 
The idea of keeping the proceedings secret is 
given u p ; but the Commission is to have dis
cretion to close doors if it pleases. The aban
donment of the Local Dues Bill disgraced the 
remainder of the evening.

Wednesday. The Commons did nothing, and 
then got off at two o’clock to attend the 
Levde. Much pleasanter than to record any 
nonsense of theirs, is to read that the

** Q t t b b n  wore a train of white poplin, embroidered in 
gold and coloured flowers, and trimmed with fringe to 
correspond. The petticoat was white satin, trimmed with 
white satin ribband. H rb Majesty’s head-dress was 
formed of emeralds and diamonds.”

Thursday. The P arke “ row” (as L ord 
Campbell says) has produced one good effect. 
The ridiculous Appeal system in the Lords will 
be overhauled, and on Lord D erby’s motion, 
a Committee was appointed to inquire into the 
subject.

In  the Commons a debate took place, which, 
as Mr. Punch has before hinted, would have 
commanded the gravest and most earnest con
sideration of a representative assembly—had we 
only the good fortune to possess one. The subject 
was the Currency Question; in the right under
standing of which even Mr . D israeli has re
corded his conviction that the whole vitality of a 
civilised nation is involved. As it  was, the 
principal speakers were Muntz, D rummond, 
Spooner, and Charles W ood ; and there seems 
to have been a good deal of Inn. Wood face
tiously offered to defiae a Pound; and answered 
the celebrated Peel Problem thus :—“ A Pound 
is 125 grains of standard gold.” I t  was a good 
Sell; and we wonder it did not provoke the 
retort that, if Ministers were insolvent, and put 
Charley Wood in his right place, they might 
proclaim a dividend of One Donkey in the 
Pound. However, if the House laughs at such 
subjects, let us all laugh also.

“ Laymen have leave to dance, while parsons play.”

M r. J . G. P hillimorb (N.B. Copy the ad
dress) then advertised his forensic talent very 
effectively, by delivering a long speech upon the 
details of a painful and disgusting case recently 
tried in Ireland. In  these days, no mode of at
tracting notoriety can be called unworthy. The 
question of the guilt or innocence of an accused 
wife was involved in the motion. An Honour
able Member certainly rose, and stated that 
"  the father and brother of the unfortunate lady 
had been averse to the raising such a discussion ; 
and that M a. P hillimorb had that afternoon 
received a letter from the brother, deprecating 
the step the Learned Gentleman was about to 
ta k e ;” but that did not stop him. He was 
induced, however, after a debate, to withdraw 
his motion.

Friday. The subject of,torture in India was 
at last brought up in a manner which renders it 
impossible for the effrontery or the shuffling of 
the East India House champions to screen the 
Company much longer. L o r d  Ad b e m a r l b  has 
manfully dragged the. Indian Government to the 
Bar of the Lords, and the atrocious system 
which employs torture as a means of collecting 
taxation will now be understood by the country. 
The returns for which he moved will be delayed 
as long as possible, but they must be had at 
last.

Mr. R oebuck broughlrfeward a motion con
demning the Bottom Commission; the folly and 
injustice of which he denounced in an effective 
harangue. S ia  John P akington would not 
support the motion; but was quite prepared to 
censure Government, both now, and when the 
Commission should report; no matter what it 
said. Ered  P eel delivered a long speech (which 
Sir  de L acy E vans told him he had learned 
by heart), intended to be most bewildering, but 
which clumsily let the Government into a hole.
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by the admission that it did not regard its own Commissioners’ 
report as conclusive. For this he was pounced upon by Mn. 
L ayakd, who laid it well into the Government, and by Sir  de 
L acy Etass, who rebuked poor FAed severely for some imperti
nences touching the general officers in the Crimea. Even M e .

) Giadsione came down upon him, and upon the Bottom Commission;
I and, at last, P almerston was obliged to make a large acknowledgment 

of the services of M'ISIeill and Tulloch, to declare that Government

was much obliged to them, and that they had put the Army right. I t  
was a melancholy night for the unfortunate F rederick ; but, if little 
men will shove themselves into important places, they must expect to 
he demolished when grave questions come up. The motion, having 
done its work, was withdrawn. As for the New Commission, Pal
merston could make no defence of th a t ; and had better have admitted 
that it was merely a concession to  the clamour of Bottom, who is 
enraged at being written down an Ass.

DESTEUCTION OE POET NICHOLAS.
“ Immediately over the Eastern Explosion there hung for some seconds what seemed a mighty grey Lion, with head, mane, and

body perfeetlj* defined in shadowy delineation.”—Time£ Oorrespondmt,

T H E  LYONS’ SHAEB.
The City of London has made Sir  Edmund L yons a freeman, pre

senting him with his diploma in a gold box. Very good. Had the 
box been as big as a lacH’s travelling-trunk, stiU Mr. Punch would 
have said—very good. M r. D eputy H arrison made a very good 
speech; a speech worthy of Guildhall, worthy of Temple B ar; never
theless Mr. Punch espies a  fault in the oration; and this it is :—

“ I  will make a quotation from a work which we all know so well, and which 
originally appeared in The Times, by their correspondent,— The War, by W . H . Kussell 
—a work which we can all read now with gratification, not only on account of its 
graphic and literary merits, but also on account of th a t daring and true courage whiph 
could induce a corresponde^at the time to step forward and point out those monstrous 

eTmq toevils which we all have^ ) deplore.”

Why should D eputy H arrison make the above quotation, without 
at the same time, attempting to make a like testimonial to E ussell 
as to L yons? Surely “ Our Special Correspondent”  showed quite as 
much daring courage as even a Cardi&an. Nevertheless, although 
Cardigan has been honoured with offerings by a grateful country; 
England, recompensing England, has never bestowed upon E ussell so 
much as a toothpick. E ussell has been the means of putting titled 
culprits on their tria l; E ussell has made public light shine upm 
official darkness, and William E ussell has returned to  his post in the

Crimea, with not so much as a lantern given to him for dark nights and 
miry roads.

L ord D erby, in the plenitude of bis admiration of science and 
literature, would have no life-peerages, lest they should be as glittering 
bribes to philosophers and w ets , making them truck their indepen
dence for a life patent of nobility. L ord Derby is, no doubt, right. 
Our “ Special Correspondent ”  in pursuit of a life-peerage, might have 
given the history of The War with a difference. Having told the truth, 
however; having been the means of putting earls, and knights, and 
honourables on their trial, he is rewarded for his “ daring and true 
courage ”  by neglect.

I t  was very well of the Common Council to give the freedom in a 
gold box to Admiral L yons; but why not another box to Correspon
dent E ussell ? But, perhaps, the City can in no way acknowledge 
the services of the pen, unless a pen of the ledger.

Cholera and Cant.
Given  : if Cant were as fatal to life as Cholera, what would have 

been the amount of mortality in the neighbourhood of the House of 
Commons, on the late division on the “  Sunday bill? ” W ill the H on. 
M r . F. H . B erkeley resolve the problem P
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TODGERS'S TABLE-TALK.
LI) Tobgehs, if not one of the 
most remarkable men of a re
markable age, at least lived to 
an age that was remarkable. 
He filled a great space in the 
public eye, for his size was 
enomous, and if he, like the 
rest of us, had his weaker side, 
so great was his bulk that it 
was sometimes difficult to get 
to the weak side of him. If 
his waist was much beyond the i 
ordinary span, his years were in 
proportion; for he was bora

—  before the mention of tail coats,
— in the days the Spencers and 

before the clothes of the first; 
quarter of the present century.' 
He had talked with the wearer 
of the first surtout, be had 
watched with interest the earli
est productions of Macintosh; 
he could recollect 1’b i i  and 
SHEGOcat Covent Garden; he re-

~ mem here# there being “ enough 
; water in the bay ” at th e . 

^  Adelphi “ to take those out' 
in safety who entered in 
confidence; ” he had received 

a bow from Simpson in Vauxhall Gardens, when B aron N athan was a boy ; he had seen 
ballets supported by M bs. S eable and her pupils at Sadler’s Wells, and he had played a t ! 
cribbage with WiDDicoMBE. He had listened to the performance of B illy Waters on the ' 
violin; and had heard the first concert of the first batch of little Jew boys, who, under the title I 
of Bohemian Brothers, led the way to the introduction of the Swiss, Italian, and other foreign' 
fraternities, which have since tumbled and twisted themselves on tubs and tight-ropes into , 
transient popularity. He was present when orator H enry H unt drove across the ice on the ’ 
Serpentine in his blacking van, and he bad seen the same patriot pirouetting in an open ■ 
harkney-coach, twirling his white hat on the top of his stick, amid the cheers of a crowd of, 
boys and pickpockets. j

One who had lived in such times, and amid such scenes, whose toes had been trodden' 
on by the horse of a life-guardsman in the crowd at the coronation of George the ! 
I'ouETH, and whose fingers had been rapped from the park railings by a policeman at the ! 
Coronation of Queen V ictoria, must have seen much and felt something during a career of 
long Continuance. IfToDGERSwas neither witty nor wise, he was always smart, and some
times sensible, so that his Table-talk was quite as well worth preserving as much that mankind 
has agreed to preserve—we allude to onions, shrimps, and cabbages. I f  there were more 
Boswells in the world, are we sure that more Johnsons might not be found? for, if one 
man is always talking and another mar is always at his elbow with a note-hook, it is hard j 
indeed if an amusing volume cannot be got up between them. Todgers bad the good or bad I 
fortune to be surrounded by eavesdroppers, who conscientiously picked up and put at once! 
upon paper everything that fell from bis mouth; a task that could not be performed with much I 
mcety. I

We will, however, proceed at once to lay before our readers some of our reminiscences of 
the “ Table-Talk of Todgers.”  _ j

“ I  was always,” said Todgers, “ kind to animals ; and I  recollect being, niuch hurt by a! 
flea that hopped away from me and avoided me. Once it hopped towards me, but when 11 
was about to lay on it the hand of friendship, it gave a skip in a contrary direction. I  lo s t; 
sight of it, and we never met again.” |

“  Shears, of Covent Garden, was not a good singer, and usually performed very trifling I 
characters, such as the first rustic in Rosina, and Tonis messmate in the Waterman. On | 
one occasion. Shears had a share of a benefit—a ticket night, I  think it was called—and I  
went to hear him sing Meet me by Moonlight, which he was advertised to do in a sort of mis-  ̂
cellaneous concert, between the play and the after-piece. When he came on in a blue dress ! 
coat and white trousers he was a ^ o d  deal applauded, and when he commenced singing he 
was listened t6 rather attentively for the first bar or two, when his voice made a quack,' 
and a few people began to laugh. He, however, went on till another quack came on a high 
note, when nearly the whole house laughed; but Shears continued till he got to a bit of 
falsetto, when the orchestra laughed too ; and at last coming to a roulade. Shears himself burst 
out laughing, and ran off amid universal merriment.”

“ I  recollect a Coburg tragedian who always fell down on the stage when he was drunk, 
and never could act when he was sober. When he was once down he could never get up, and 
I have heard him go through a whole scene on his back, and he has in that position apologised 
to the Doge o f Venice for having married Besdemona.”

“ Cartlitch had the loudest voice of any living actor. He used to play in a piece at 
Astley’s , where he had to call for vengeance in the second act, and he always called for a 
pot Ot porter afterwards. I  have sometimes heard him in the summer time, when the theatre 
windows were open, on the other side of the bridge. I  do not say that I  caught the exact 

.word vengeance, or beer, but I  knew it was Cartlitch, calling for either one or the other.” I

ODE TO ST. PANGEAS.
0  Saint ! whose nondescript abode 
Adorns that dreary northern road.

Of London, called the N ew ;
Whose tutelary care and name
The neighbouring parish dares to claim.
Uncheck’d by scruple or by shame.

W ith liberty undue.

Saint P angeas, sure thou canst not know 
How in thy district matters go,

Qr thou wouldst be ira te ;
Thy under-guardians I  regret 
Exceedingly to say, have let 
Their and thy parish-workhouse get 

In to  a shameful state.

There, steep’d in dirt, thy paupers lie.
Not quite like pigs—for, in a sty 

Tliere still is room and a ir :
But narrow wards those poor confine.
In holes and corners they recline.
Together closer cramm’d than swine ;

Pigs would be stifled there.

Then pigs with straw are mostly blest.
But some of these on bare forms rest, 

Some on the naked floor.
Thus do the swine of guardians sleep ? 
Their bogs do any of them keep.
That the.v may grow their bacon cheap,

St. P angeas, as thy poor ?

Yet there aie beds, too, of a kind.
And children crowded you will find,

_ Their scanty sheets within :
A living mass— ŷet also rife
W ith something else than human life.
And finger-nails at constant strife 

W ith raging fetter’d skin.

The little air thej; have, alas !
Poul with carbonic acid gas 

Is  even fouler still.
With gas which surges from beneath, 
M'here things unutterable seethe.
Gas yet more horrible to breathe.

And stronger yet to kill.

That paupers thus, in their own reek. 
Plain, if unpleasant, tiu th  I  speak.

Lay sweltering cheek by jowl 
St. P angeas, was it in thy ken ?
W ert thou aware thy parish men 
Had with thy name combined a den 

Worse than Calcutta’s hole ?

H Saints between effKot and cause 
Can step, arresting Mature’s laws,
■ O h ! stay the deadly pest; ’

^ o r  i t  already counts its dead):
Pell Typhus that it shall not spread,
And let not Cholera be bred

Out of thy “ Wojkhouse Test.”

A Drawn Bet.
P. P. and B . 0 . were chatting familiarly over 

their little bit of luncheon at the Admiralty. 
“ I  ’ll wager you anything,”  exclaimed the 
enthusiastic P rbdeeick, “ that there is Peace 
in less than two months. Come now, if there is 
not. I ’ll forfeit my head.”—“ Excuse me, my 
dear fellow,” drily interposed the calculating 
B ernal, “ if I  decline touj: wag er; for I  cannot 
tor the life of me see whaxl/0!r will lose, much 
less what I  am to gain by it.”

Complimentary.—L ord W ensleydalb has a small lake on his estate, which, out of compli
ment to the treatment he has received in the House of Lords, he has christened: “Peerless Pool.”

Asses in  L aw .—In  the case of a stolen donkey 
at Bow Street, a solicitor confidently urged, in 
favour of the accused thief, that “ a donkey was 
not a chattel.”  Hardly fair th is; considering 
the value of asses ,in general to lawyers in par 
ticular.
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PIOUS FRAUD.
Mb . George Jones, a builder, at Bristol, bas addressed a petition to 

Parliament, stating that certain signatures to the petition against 
opening the Museum and National Gallery, got up in that city, were 
obtained from infants of tender years, and paupers. M r. Jones prays 
that the House will prevent such practices.

As for paupers, they may have no legal right whatever, except to 
exist, but we cannot much object to their signing any petition which 
they deem a matter of religion and conscience. A pauper is supposed 
to have “ a soul to be saved,”  and if he thinks he shad, earn admittance

into Heaven by his signing a demand that other people shall be excluded 
from museums and picture galleries, it  is cruel to hinder him in par
ticular from making such a fool of himself.

W ith regard to children of tender years, the case is different. We 
knew that Sabbatarians were not accustomed to stick to truth in 
argument; but we were hardly prepared for the practical falsehood, on 
their part, of getting such infants to sign petitions. If  the petition of 
M r . J o n e s  tells the truth, that of the Bristol Sabbatarians should be 
directed to lie elsewhere than on the table.

A STKEET STUDY IN  THE NEIGHBOURHOOD 
OP THE HORSE-GUARDS.

Chabactebs and Costume.
D ies {an Air&y-sntak in an old uniform coat, very dirty),
A lice {One o f  Ms pals^in an old pair o f  Gordon-tartan trowsers, much the worse 

for  wear).
Look-on {An elderly street-lounger, shabby-genteel suit, fashionably cut, but very 

white tn the seams).
The Hebo {A street-performer, fantixstically dressed; tight braided jacket covered 

with gold lace, cherry-coloured inexpressibles, and a great deal o f hair on his 
face).

Blind F iddles ( With ’.a tendency to run his head against walls, and wander 
into gutters, and everywhere he ought not to go).

F okby {Prop^netor o f the “ Grand Commission Detergent f  or “ Universal Military 
Beitorativef—a stout, middle-aged /Scotchman, black stock, no collar, coat 
buttoned uptight to his throat).

Opposite the Horse-Guards.
Blind Fiddler [punning his head against the wall). My Ker—is—tian 

friends—Pity the Poor Blind! I  am short of wittles, and in,total 
darkness. [Sotto voce.) Where the blazes, am I  a-goin’ to now ?

[Runs against D ick, the Aireysneak,\who is coming stealthily out of 
the Horse-Guards, with something under his coat.

Dick [the Airey-sneak). Now, stoopid! Where are you a-shovin’ to ? 
You’re alius in a chap’s way, you a re !

Alick {aside to Dick). Vot 'a  you got, D ic k ?

Dick {aside to Alick). Look ’ere {shows him an order o f the Bath). 
Prigged it—in there—from an old covey—as was fast asleep. Keep it 
dark, Alick.

Alick. D’ ye think I  could get one, if I  vos to try ?
Dick. Y ar! You ain’t up to sneaking yet.
Alick. I  ainlt ekal to you, D ick. I  knows that. But I ’m a-learnin’.
Blind Fiddler. Pity the sorrows—{wanders into the gutter). Oh, 

blow my luck! All over my shoes !
Alick. Olio, Fiddler! I  ’ll put you straight. ( Fretends to set him right, 

but places him opposite an open sewer.) T hat’s your so rt! Go ahead, 
old ’un.

Blind Fiddler. I  am—short o’wittles—and in total—darkn-----
{Disappears into the sewer.

Enter “ The H ebo,”  blowing his own ti-umpet.
The Hero. Tanta-ra-tara! Clear a ring, my lads! Here you are ! 

The Star-tumbler!—The Hero of the ring!—The Bounding Brother of 
Balaclava!—Who will balance himself on a black-bottle, with two 
swords in each hand, fire off a jiistol with his mouth, and jump over 
sixteen thirty-two pounders set sideways! Stand back, you dirty little 
boys!—for the grand feats of dex-ter-ity, a-gility, and ground and lofty 
tumbling, as performed before H er M ajesti and the Royal hiufants at 
Windsor, the No-bility’s parties, and all the principal race-courses of 
the U nited Kingdom! Tantara-ta-ra-ta-ra!

[Executes a prolonged flourish.'
{The Public don’t  seem so much inclined to make a ring as usual!)

Look-on [to the bystanders). H e ’s a regular humbug. Bless you, I ’m 
up to him. H e ’s no better than a rogue and vagabond, and ought to
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PANMURE’S GENERAL RENOVATOR,^
“ N otv, my Noblemen, Gentlemen, and British Public—Here I  am, from over the way—Sole Pro-p-e-rietor of ‘The Grand, General 

Military Renovator,’ or ‘ New Commission Detergent.’ I t  is none of your two-penny-half-peuny catch-penny compositions of rouge, 
plate-powder, salts-o’-lemon, soft-sawder, and rotten-stone; but an article of my own in-vention, prepared from a family receipt, and 
nsed with the ’ighest success by the No-bility in general, and the military Ha-ris-tocracy in particular. One application removes any 
grease-stain, ink-stain, dirt-stain, mud-spot, mould, or fungus.”
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have a month at the treadmill, instead of being allowed to go about 
and expose himself, and impose on the public in this way.
Unter F oxey  {with a stand, containing a hox labelled “ Grand Commis

sion Henooator” some trinkets, medals, soft brushes, and the usual 
stock-in-trade o f a vendor of street detergents').

Foxey. Now, my Noblemen, Gentlemen, and British Public—H ere I  
am, from over the way—Sole Pro-p-e-rietor of “ The Grand, General, 
Military Eenovator,” or “  New Commission Detergent.”  I t  is none of 
your two-penny-half-peniiy catoh-peimy compositions of rouge, plate- 
powder, salts-o’-lemon, soil-sawder, and rotten stone; but an article of 
my own in-vention, prepared from a family receipt, and used w ith the 
’ighest success by theNo-bility in general, and the military Ha-ris-tocracy 
in particular. One applicatiop removes any grease-stain, ink-stain, 
dirt-stain, mud-spot, mould, or fungus. I t  will make an old coat as 
good as new, and restore the gloss to  any garment, how-ever thread
bare. ■ I  call it “ The General Renovator.” I t  is warranted by several 
general officers, and is recommended by many Com-manders in the 
Crimea, whose uniforms suffered so much last winter. I t  is applied on 
a little paper, and any old woman may use it with per-fect safety—and 
brilhant effect. Come here, my lad,— {Catches hold of D ick, the Airey- 
sneak, and brings him foncard.)—Now, h e re ’s a dirty little boy—Ob
serve the de-plorable condition of this boy’s coat—you can’t  teU i t ’s 
a uniform coat—but I  can detect the original scarlet—Observe this lot 
of ink-spots on the right side.

Lick {whiningly'). I t  was two gents spurted on me the other day— 
and giv’ me no end o’ bad language—and said as ’ow I  desarved it.

Foxey. Quite right, my dirty little boy. Observe—I  take a cake of 
‘‘ The Grand Universal Commission Detergent," I  spread it on a piece 
of foolscap paper. I  apply it to these here dis-gusting ink-stains—I  
rub them gently—there is no deception—any gent is at liberty to  in
spect the process—the ink-spots have disappeared—and the original 
scarlet of the coat appears again, as bright as ever 1

Alick {admiringly). Oh Crikey! Ain’t  it stunning! Here—M ister— 
try my trowsers— {Comes forward.

Foxey. AU. right—come forward, young ’un. Ob-serve this unfor
tunate boy’s unmentionables. H is father ought to be ashamed of 
himself to send out the lad in  such a pair: Gordon-tartan, as you see, 
Gentlemen.

Alick. Father comes fropu Aberdeen, Sir, but he’sA ut o’place now, 
and I ’m forced to get my own livin’. Sir.

Foxey. A melancholy case of destitution and dirt—now h e re ’s a 
place.—Whatever has the boy been a-sitting in ?—H ere ’s a most extra
ordinary com-bination of grease-spots, ink-spots, mud-spots, and I  don’t 
know what spots besides—I  apply the Detergent—stand stffl, my lad— 
I won’t  hurt you—and you behold the pattern of the Gordon-tartan 
comes out again in all its pris-tine loveliness—now, cut away home, 
my chy-ild, and tell your father he ought to be ashamed of himself, and 
of you too.

Alick. Ob, Father don’t  mind dirt, bless you!
{Exit, trying to catch a glimpse\jf the renovated portion o f his

A HOSPITAL FOR INCURABLES.
W hen we announce that a Hospital for Incurables is in course of 

establishment, we shall perhaps be supposed to mean under that name 
a refuge for incorrigible Redtapists and inveterate Martinets. They, 
however, are in no want of a refuge, being too well oared for, having 
the snuggest retirements provided for their incapacity, wherein they 
can repose in the enjoyment of the honours and rewards which they 
have received, and safe from the indignation which they have merited. 
They have their Orders of the B ath ; but no bath or any other comfort 
can be ordered for too many other incurables.

N o ; the institution to which we advert is an actual hospital for 
incurable patients, that is to say, patients pronounced incurable, which 
is not always the same thing with being so : as it  will be one of the 
objects of this charity to prove. The title thereof is “ The Royal Hos
pital for the Permanent Care and Comfort of those who by Disease, 
Accident, or Deformity, are Hopelessly Disqualified for the Duties of 
Life.”

The unfortunate persons in question, discharged from the London 
Hospitals, are computed to amount to about six thousand annually. 
For so many of them as belong to the class pauper, the workhouse is 
provided. For the rest, by education, association, habits, conduct, 
howsoever highly elevated above the pauper class, there is provided no 
other asylum than the workhouse. Some other asylum than that penal 
receptacle of improvidence, idleness, and affliction, will be afforded, to 
the afflicted only, by the proposed Hospital.

<This Royal Hospital is surely a concern which all those persons who 
have plenty of money and any benevolence will be delighted to hear of. 
The announcement of it, indeed, will gratify everybody who has the 
least benevolence and any money to spare. I t  is unnecessary to hint 
at the security, as S w iir  said, on which any sum contributed in aid of 
such a speculation will be lent. For a better idea of the value of the 
investment than can be communicated here, the reader is referred to the 
published Appeal in behalf of the undertaking; of which we subjoin 
the conclusion:—

“ Of many, alas ! i t  is proudly said that they died worth thousands ; of whom, it 
may be feared, if  translated into the language of Heaven, i t  would he said that t h o u 
s a n d s  D IE D  F R O M  T H E  W A N T  O P  W H A T  T H E Y  P O S S E S S E D , B U T  H A D  N O T  T H E  H E A R T  T O  
U S B , P O E  T H B I E  P E R I S H I N G  B E B T H E E N .”

Now, dying worth thousands of pounds merely, is dying worth nothing 
after death—at least worth no more than your corpus maybe negotiable 
for at the schools of anatomy. But if you die worth thousands of lives 
which you have afforded the means of saving, you depart this life worth 
something, and may hope to find yourself in possession of capital with 
which to begin the world before you.

N.B. Office at Poultry Chambers, 11, Poultry ; not at 85, Fleet 
Street.

A STORY OF A CHEESE.

The Hero {who has been obliged to shut up fo r  want of an audience. 
Aside). I  don’t  think my cherry-coloured kicksies would be the worse 
for a lick of that stuff. {Aloud.) H ere, old ’un, hand us over a packet.

Look-on. Will the Detergent act on my coat, do you think ?
Foxey {handing over packets). W ill a duck swim? Two applications 

will turn you out like a Regent Street swell, fresh from M oses’s, my 
old buck!

Old Gentleman {in Field-Marshal’s uniform at a window o f the Horse- 
Q^rds). Most extraordinary stuff, that—satisfacto^, very satisfactory I 
Cleans ’em all. Couldn’t  have believed i t ! Gad, I ’ll lay in a stock of 
it! I t  may come useful any time. W e’ve a deed of cleaning to  do 
in here. Here, my man—step this way, will you P

[Foxey winks to the spectators, shotdders his stand, and is going into 
the Horse-Guards..

{The Blind F iddler emerges from  the sewer in an awful state o f dirt.)
Blind Fiddler. Oh dear I oh dear I H ere’s a pickle! (Po F oxey.) 

I say, couldn’t  you give us a lick o’ your cleaning stuff. Master ?
Foxey {contemptuously). W hat I Me bemean myselt to polish up a

Tomkins, with determined eye, considered a certain cheese; a 
cheese, ripe and palpitating with animal life ; in fact, a lovely bit of 
compact corruption. Tomkins strikes with his knife, when lo !—

The smallest mite becomes the biggest musquito, and threatens the 
eyes and nose and cheeks of Tomkins. H e lays down the knife, 
saying, “  L o ! the mites in defence of the corruption of the cheese have 
become musquitoes, and so are too much, even for Tomkins ! ”

Gentle reader, and no less gentle moralist,—such was the fate of the 
Port Dues Bill. P almerston counted upon mites, and he found mns- 
quitos. Mites might have been managed, but the unanimity of the 
musquitoes was too much even for the Bottle-holder.

Blind lld d le r! Not if I  knows i t ! I  only renovates the quality. Go 
along with y e r!

{Exit F oxey into Horse-Otiards. The B lind F iddler retires 
crest-fallen. Scene closes.

A  F a ll in  th e  P e e r a g e !
W e see advertised “  H ardwlckn’s Peerage for One Shilling.” Can 

this be—and we ask in fear and trembling—the noble Earl H ard- 
wiCKE, who spoke the other evening so pluckily about the Crimean 
decorations ? and what, we wonder, can be the reasons, public or 
private, that have induced the gallant Earl to part with his Peerage for 
the extremely low price of One Shilling? W e refer the painful question 
to the “ Committee of Privileges.”

AN AIEEY-PENSfiE.
That all the honours w e’ve bestow’d 
On A i r b y  were but justly owed,

J f  he’s not guilty, we ’ll agree :
I f  otherwise, then let the laws 
Be stern and just, nor leave him cause 

Eor empty pride in case he be (K. C. B.)

St. Patrick to the R e sc u e !
I t is written from Cincinnati that “  in the a war between

England and the United States, 160,000 Irish-American bayonets were 
promised.”  Now, even heretical Punch has faith in the powers of 
St. P atrick. The Saint, having expelled all venomous reptiles from 
Ireland, is too much of a gentleman to permit their return.

FELLOW FEELING.

The new law of partnership will at least find two zealous supporters 
in the House of Lords. Surely, the E arm  op L dcan and Cardigan 
will be most strenuous advocates of the principle of Limited Liability.
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THE BEARD MOVEMENT.
Yowig Snolley (a regvXar Lady-hMer). “ How t h e  G als d o  sta ek  at  o n e’s B e a r d  !

I  SUPPOSE THEY THINK I ’m A HOEPIOEB JUST COME PROM THE Cr IMBAR!”

JU STIC E THREATENED W IT H  CORRUPTION.

T he Judges of the Court of Queen’s Bench scarcely ever 
sit at Guildhall without complaining of the horrible odour 
of the place; and the other day justice was literally turned 
out of doors, for Lord Campbell, finding that the. windows 
could not be opened, to allow the noxious vapours to escape, 
made his own escape by the nearest aperture. The Court 
was broken up for the puniose of ventilation, the Chief 
Justice making for his private room with precipitancy, 
whilst the bar rushed in a body towards the robing-room, 
and the almost asphyxiated usher found safety in hanging 
himself half out of a skylight.

Until the other day, nobddy had the faintest idea how 
it was tha t the Judges should he in such very bad odour 
whenever they got into the City, but it has just been 
discovered tha t the Court of Queen’s Bench in Guildhall, 
is exactly over a spot in which a lot of lord mayors, and a 
miscellaneous mob of aldermen have “ claimed the privilege” 
of being buried. L ord Campbell has, in fact, been sitting 
on the family vault of the Corporation of London, and the 
Bench is little  better than a tombstone. The Court is a 
mete civic cemetery, and the Judges ought at once to be 
exonerated from the painful duty of dealing with tlie hones 
of contention of the living among the skeletons of the 
departed; and sitting over aldermanic remains to dispose 
of remands. We do not see how the difficulty is to be got 
rid of, unless the Court issues at once a writ of habeas 
corpus to some undertaker in the neighbourhood, and the 
Judptes refuse to sit in the obnoxious locality again, until 
a writ of inquiry has been executed, and a return of nvXla 
bom  shaU satisfy their Lordships that a clearance has been 
effected. _________________________

City In te lligen ce .
I t is rumoured, on we know not how credible authority, 

that L ords Cardigan and L ucan have announced that 
they intend competing for the recently vacated post of Lord 
Mayor’s Trumpeter. By way of qualifying for the situation, 
their Lordships have been most assiduous of late in blowing 
their own trumpets, and their capacity in this respect is little 
to be doubted. I t  is understood that in offering themselves 
as candidates for the office, the noble Lords are mainly 
actuated by a desire to carry out the principle which has 
been so much ignored in their profession, namely, that of 
putting the right man into the right place.

FIR E SH IPS IN  FR E N C H  SALOONS.
T ice following questions may he worthy of consideration by the 

Emperor of the Erench.
Do the foUowing ladies reside in P a ris ;—
The P rincess L ibven. And is she the reputed wife of M. Guizot ?
The B aroness db Seebach. Is  this lady the daughter of Count 

N esselrode, and the better—not to say worse—half of the Saxon 
Minister F

Have these fashionable ladies for a correspondent at St. Petersburg 
Madame Zographos, nee Soutzo, wife of the Greek Ambassador, and 
have they under their orders a certain Madame K alergi, niece of 
N esselrode, Madame Mahazli, Madame Mbybndorf, and P rincess 
Ypsilanti, Greek Fanariote, together with two ladies of the Obreskof 
family P These things are averred by a contemporary, with the addition 
that the females in question are on the Parisian police-list as Russian 
spies, who frequent political saloons in the French capital for the pur
pose of eaves-dropping, and picking up all the information they can in 
order to forward it to the enemy.

If  these assertions are true, it  may be suggested to N apoleon the 
Third, not perhaps whether it would be advisable to take the peppery 
step of deporting the above-named ladies to Cayenne, but whether it 
would not be well to give them some lesson in becoming deportment. 
We would propose a decree or ordinance compelling them all either to 
quit France, or to appear in Bloomer costume, as appropriate to their 
unfeminine and m la ^ ik e  vocation, and by way of a distinction, which 
they have merited, and which might serve as a warning to those whom 
their intrigues may concern.

T ight, bu t n o t  R ight.
W e see that money is “  tight ”  again, and we should rather like to 

know the period when money does not happen to  be “ tight.”  But 
this tightness we should say was principally owing to the fact of per
sons, who hold money, or in whose hands money is deposited for 
security, being as a class extremely close-fisted.

PARAGRAPH *FOR AN IR ISH  PA PER.
I t appears that the wrongs of poor old Ireland are not escaped by 

acquirmg the rights of a citizen of the United States. The emigrant 
from the isle of Erin to the continent of America finds himself where 
he was. He flies the land of cold Saxon tyranny to a climate that 
proves too hot to hold h im ; which comes to the same thing. The Irish 
Exodus is therefore retracing itself, and returning from the fire into 
the comparatively tolerable position of the frying-pan. The liberty for 
which the Irishman crossed the Atlantic proves to be chains. His howl 
is unattended to, his shriek disregarded, his yell is treated with contempt 
and indifference, and his struggles for emancipation from the thraldom 
of Saxon order are restrained by force. Under these maddening and 
infuriating circumstances, our Hibernian patriots are pursuing two 
courses which practicaUy resolve themselves into one. Some, as has 
already been stated, are returning to their unhappy misgoverned 
country, and others, combined in a harmonious body of discontented 
people, are proceeding to the desert wilds, therein to form a separate 
state connected with the Union, in the hope of reproducing by that 
means the land of their birth.

nPHE MORNING TRUMPETER.—The readers of the Morning Trum- 
peter are respectfully informed that in future the Trumpeter will not he published 

on Mondays until noon. The proprietors ofthe JU. T. are remorsefully induced to make 
this change, so that the compositors employed upon that most pious journal, may no 
longer desecrate any part ofthe Sabbath, by attending to work as hitherto on Sunday 
evenings, that in order to meet a  most unchristianlike competition, the Trumpeter 
might be published on the Mondays a t the same early hour with other morning 
papers.

The proprietors of the Trumpeter feel th a t as consistent, conscientious men, they 
can no longer open their office tor labour on the Sunday evenings, whilst the Trumpeter 
so powerfully vindicates the whole sanctity ot the whole Sunday. The Trumpeter can 
no longer denounce the sinners of Kensington Gardens who “ march to the  judgment to 
Sunday music,” whilst, a t the same hour, from 6 or 7 p .m . ,  the Trumpeter s compositors 
take their places to do ungodly work for the early edition of the Monday morning.

Henceforth, The Morning Trumpeter will not appear until noon on Mondays, and the 
office of the M. T. will not be opened to any compositor, engine-man, or any other 
person soever, until after Sabbath midnight.

3fo)'ning Trumpeter Office, Pooh-Pooh Lane.
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MYSTIFICATION OF THE RURAL MIND.
E. P unch,—Sir, Darned 

if yon can believe barf 
the things you reads 
in the newspeapers. 
Lookee here, now. 
This here declaraaishun 
appeared tother.day in 
one on em :—

‘“ The' F aemebs’ Cju b . 
— The Members of this 
Club held their firat meet
ing this season last night 
a t the Thatched House, St. 
James’s Street.’

“ ‘ What,’ I  zays to 
D ick H olloway, I  
zays to nn, ‘what ha 
they got a Parmers’ 
Club up in town here, 
and do nm meet at a 
Thatched House, and 
be that a Thatched 
House they meets at 
in St. Jeames’s Street P 
Well, now, I  got a 
fancy to zee nn. L e t’s 
goo.’ ‘I ’m agreeable,’ 
zays D ick, and zays 
he, ‘ I f  a be a Thatched 
House, I  shou’n’t won
der if so be as how 
they’d got zum good

whoam brew’d beer at un.’ ‘ Ees,’ I  zays, ‘and in that case we ’U ha a pipe.’ And zo we 
■goes, D ick and I , havun no bizuus afore the Committy that marnun, and we marches up 
and down St. Jeames’s Street a matter of an hour. Deuce a bit of a house we zee wi any 
thatch atop of un. At last we axed the way to the Farmers’ Club, and a whipper-snapper 
young son of a gun pinted out t o ’s the Consarvative, where, stead of gettun beer and pipes 
on axun vor ’em, we got turned out. D ick says, ‘ W e’ve come on this herfe arrand a month 
too zoon ? ’ ‘ Why ? ’ I  zays. ‘ Why ? ’ zays Dick ; ‘ why, to-day ought to ha bin the fust of 
Teaprul, oughtn’t a’ P ’ I  thinks he was about right there. But what sort of thatch is the 
thatch o’ this here Thatched House, Mr. Punch .'^T is my belief and opinion, as that are 
thatch is no better nor chaff. I  doan’t  approve, not I, o’ sitch tricks beun played on 
travellers, like I  be.

“  Your most abaigent sarvant,
“  Hampshire Hog, March, 1856. “ Simon Thistles.”

gwme
‘ P.S. I  wish you’d show up them there vagabond hoys likewise that runs arter a feller 
ine along the street, and zings out, ‘ Db yer bruise yer wuts yet ? ’ W hat’s that to they P ”

A GALAXY OT GREAT MEN.
A h ! we have now no great men, cry 

A little melancholy crew.
An obsolete and mouldy few.
With solemn sigh and shake of head. 
And so in every age they’ve said: 

Applauders of the time gone by.

We are not, in great statesmen, quite 
As rich as we could wish, indeed ; 
Neither doth the supply exceed 
Of first-rate warriors the demand;
Of artists, and the authors’ band.

Pew measure full six feet in height.

Yet greatness still among us towers. 
Extinct not yet the giants’ line;
The worthies of each era shine 
W ith their peculiar kind of light; 
Thence is their special period bright. 

Like every season with its flowers.

Bards, heroes, sages, such as they 
Are not the planets of our sky;
There comets blaze, there meteors fly. 
There shooting stars sublimely flash: 
Great gentlemen who grandly smash. 

These are our great ones of to.day.

And as aU greatness to extremes 
In  nature tends, great saints all round. 
No fewer than great rogues, abound; 
Extremes still meet, and he turns out 
The greatest rogue who most devout 

By every outward symptom seems.

So we may judge of heart from face. 
Read Humbug’s nuld decorous mien. 
And Cant’s complacency serene. 
Combined with Sabbatarian zesd ; 
These are the tokens that reveal 

Our most notorious great—the base.

A QUESTION EOn THE LOKDS.

How can those who are such sticklers for 
the maintenance of the Peerage be so anxious to 
insure its descent P

PA RO C H IA L PATRIOTS.

St . P ancras has been terribly brought to shame by its parochial 
patriots. We all recollect the debating days of the old vestry, when 
the Hampstead Road H ampdens and Cromer Street Ckomwells were 
foaming away against centralisation and taking credit for the success of 
Pancrastian self-government. St. Pancras is one of the few places 
exempted from the operation of the Poor Law, and a recent official 
inquiry has shown the result of the freedom the parish'patriots have 
enjoyed from the control of the Government. Eight ehildren have been 
thrust into one bed—according to the official report—men have been 
sleeping in cellars without chimneys or windows; a relieving officer has 
been sacrificed by the poisonous atmosphere, and all sorts of noxious 
effluvia have been circulating about the Union House, while the parish 
patriots have been putting into circulation their scarcely less offensive 
vapouring.

We hope the exposure of this Pancras job will open the eyes of the 
public to the real nature of the opposition to the County and Borough 
Police BUI of Sir  George Grey, which is threatened with being hooted 
down by the cry of self-goverument. The truth is, that the local 
patriots protest against that being done by the Government which 
they, the local patriots, claim the privilege of leaving undone, or doing 
only for the purposes of jobbery. The same cry was raised against 
Sir R obert P eel’s Police Bill, when so much was heard about the 
virtues of those sleepy, impotent, and generally intoxicated old 
humbugs, the night watchmen, who were fit for nothing but to  be 
bribed and bullied, or submitted to  the once popular operation of 
“ boxing a Charley.” 'We don’t  know what the present police system 
may be in counties and boroughs, bu t we hope it is nothing like what 
it used to be in London before the introduction of a Government Police; 
for there were not a set of greater rogues in the kingdom than those, 
who, on the principle of set a thief to  catch a thief, might have been 
fit for the position they occupied.

TH E CURRENCY A MYSTERY.
The principle of money seems like the principle of life; both equally 

necessary to men, and both equally mysterious and subtle. “ What is 
the soul ? ” is a question not to be readUy answered. “ What is a 
pound ? ” is a query hardly more easy to respond to. Mr . Muntz, like 
Descartes, may be just as knowing as to the earthly abiding-place of 
the soul; and, moreover, may know, as only M uniz can know, and as 
only Muniz cannot define—“ What is a pound?” Me . Muniz 
brought on his annual currency motion on_Thu]^day, and again re
minded us of a rotatory dog whose only definite object of pursuit is his 
own tail, which he industriously goes round and round to catch, and 
never catches. However, even the most rotatory of dogs must at some 
time lie down, and so was it  with Mr. Muniz ; he resumed his seat, 
but his currency tale remained, like the tale of Cambusoan, untold. 
When L uther was a little disturbed by his favourite dog, dreaming at 
the fire, the joUy old Reformer said to the uneasy cur, “ Be quiet, 
hundchen, and at the resurrection you, too, shall have a golden tail.”  
Mr. Punch would almost borrow the words of Luther, saying, “ Be 
tranquil, dearest Muntz, and when the Bank of England stops gold 
payments, you, too, shall have an unlimited gueue of paper.”

Hereditary D escent.
Young J oe-King (of the Parthenon) says he knows a Scotch Lord, 

whose ancestors have, for centuries past, transmitted down from gene
ration to generation—so at least, it runs in the family—a beautiful 
head of red h a ir; and he thinks any of our legal big-wigs would accept 
this as 9, primdfacie proof of Hair-red-itary D escent!!!

SciENTiEic DiEFicuLTY.—The great problem of political chemists 
now is, the neutralisation of the Black Sea.
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PUNCH'S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE.
“ Aicihiades. And I  will use the olive with my sword;

Jlahe war breed peace ; make peace stint w ar; make each 
Prescribe to other, as each other’s leech.” Timon, of Athens, Act v., Scene 5.

AN IM-MATERIAL GUARANTEE.
D uring a railway trial the other day in the Court of Queen’s Bench, 

one of the Counsel imputed “ unworthy motives ” to some of the parties 
concerned; when the other Counsel replied that, “ the names of the 
parties were a guarantee, that their being actuated by unworthy motives 
was utterly impossible.”  This is the old conventional mode of meeting 
an accusation; but, after the P aul and Strahan affair, the Sadleih 
business, and a few others we could mention, it will not do to talk 
about anybody’s name being a guarantee for anything. Eor our own 
parts, we are constantly expecting, whenever we hear of any “ parti
cularly respectable man,” that we are on the eve of some frightful dis
closure, or some awful smash; and, when the piety of any particular 
person is being puf&d into prominence, we always watch the Police 
reports with a sort of nervous interest. The old proverb of “ Give a 
dog a bad name and hang him,'’ is likely to get reversed; and we shall 
begin to feel that, if any unlucky dog gets a very good name—or a 
name for being very good—he will be thought worthy of capital 
punishment. Shakspeare has not yet become obsolete; but the pas
sage in Othello, where the “ purse” is compared to “ trash,” and the 
good name in man or woman is spoken of as “ an immediate jewelj” 
will, we fear, scon lose its point; and cries of “ P aul and Co.,” 
minglediwith allusions to other nominal paragons of perfection, will 
possibly salute the ears of the actor from the tongues in the gallery.

T he. N ew  Life Cravat—A B ea l N ecessary.
E os THE P revention of Garotte R obberies the Steel Spiked 

Stock, which has just been patented by Mr. Punch, is strongly recom
mended to the Pedestrians of the Metropolis. I t  has been constructed 
with a view to Lightness and Comfort, as welt as to efficiency in 
affording that Protection against the H and op the F ootpad, which, 
owing to the I nattention and W ant of V igilance of the P olice, 
has now become so necessary to all P ersons who venture after 
N ightfall to Walk the Streets of L ondon.

• PRAISE BBt I iER  t h a n  PUDDING.
The authors of the various pieces performed at Windsor Castle, do 

not probably expect, and certainly do not receive, any remuneration for 
the acting of their productions, beyond the priceless pleasure, which 
they (of course) experience at having contributed to the amusement of 
their Sovereign. I t  would probably be an insult to a dramatist to 
offer him the usual rate of pay for playing his piece, and indeed as the 
average price for an old production is five shillings an act, he could not 
very well receive the usual fee from the Queen!; for his doing so 
would involve the anomaly of a subject receiving a Crown from the 
Sovereign.

While, however, everything is done to spare the feelings of genius, 
or rather everything is omitted that might hurt them, it is customary 
for the Secretary of H er  M ajesty, to write and express the gratifi
cation the Queen has experienced from witnessing the author’s pro
duction, and it is generally felt that th's note of Colonel P hipps is 
equivalent to a Phipp-en-(or five pun-) note in the estimation of aE 
who have the honour of receiving it.

A GOOD (DOW)-BEGIN-ING.

E vertbody has heard of the illnstrious house of D owbegin, the great 
UphoUtcry firm, whose name has not only been a “ household word,”" 
but i t  has travelled from comice to comice, and from pole to pole. The 
name, however, is associated essentially with our cpmmeroe, and its 
relations with the aristocracy have; been those of a purely business 
nature; so that nothing like nepotism can possibly be mixed up with 
the promotion of a D owbegin in the ranks of the British Army. I t 
seems, however, that there is a young man of this name, who, at an 
early age, has become a full major, and who, of course, cannot have re
ceived his rapid promotion because he may have been a scion of any 
noble or influential family. This is one of the appointments which 
even by the most vigilant caviller against nepotism, is not liable to be 
Mauled.

F l ia t c d ^  William Bradbuiy^of No. 13, Upper TTobura Place, and Fredeiick MuUett Evans, of N o. 19, Qneen’t  Bead West, Begentfs Park, both In th« Parish of St. Pancras, In the C o a n ty - of Middlesex, 
Office in Lombard Street, in the Preciset of Whitefrlars, in the of London, and Published by them a t No. Fleet Street, la  the Parish of S t. Bride, in the City of 

London.—Satv» at, March 8 ,18a6.

    
 



OUTRAGE UPON THE SULTAN.
■V^E owe to our gifted contemporary—wiio, without putting on spec- 
' '  tacles, can see further into a lap-stone than anybody— The Morning 

’Tiser, the subjoined harrowing account of the treatment of the S u l t a n  
by the ruthless L o b d  S ib a t f o k d  d e  E i jd c l if f e . lie re  it is, hot from 
Constantinople:—

“ I t  is said that when Lord Stratford announced to the Soltan that h is presence 
would be required at a  ball, his Majesty protested, ■wii'k tears, against such an infringe
ment of his dignity; but the Ambassador was inexorable, and, after many threats and 
much coercion—"

The S u l t a n  w ent! B ut the indignities committed upon the 
P a d is h a h  by the tyranny of the English Ambassador are not all 
narrated. I t  is well known (at least to the ’Tiser) that once at the 
Ball L ord  St r a t fo k d  insisted upon the Su l t a n ’s  dancing a polka 
with L a d y  S. At first, he refused, and again with tears ; whereupon 
th e  inexorable R e d c l if f e  took the Su l t a n  by the arm, led him to a 
window, and there with a significance not to he misunderstood pointed

: out to him a company of the British Horse-Marines, drawn np—as for 
some sinister and deadly purpose—with loaded muskets. The S u l t a n , 
swallowing “ his tears,” stroked as much beard as he has, softly mur
mured, “ There is hut one VioToitiA,,and R e d c l if f e  is her Ambas
sador ! ” and recklessly as any whirling dervish, dashed into a polka 
with her Excellency L ady  S.

A further outrage awaited the P a d is h a h  on his return to the 
Palace. A supper was prepared for him of pork chops and port wine. 
The S u l t a n , having vainly remonstrated, under the coercion of L obd  
S t b a t f o b d , ate the chops; and, again, swallowing “ his tears,” 
swallowed the wine. Up to the last letter of the ’Tisei^s correspondent, 
the S u l t a n  remained, under the circumstances, as well as could be 
expected. Nevertheless, let not the outrage be forgotten. Will not 
M b . L a y a b d ,  as a friend to the Turks, rise and say something ? The 
P a d is h a h — pork chops—port wine! B u s h e ’s  theme of the outraged 
Nabobs was as nothing to it.

N EW  BANKS IN  CONTEMPLATION.
T h e  Northern, Southern. Eastern, and Western Suburban B ank; 

or, Ponder’s End, Pimlico, Poplar, and Putney Union.
The Royal Imperial and Republican Bank of England, Chili, West

minster, Hayti, and Hampstead, with a branch at the Land’s End.
The London and Westminster, City, London and County, Union, 

Joint Stock Bank of London; established for the purpose of giving 
banking facilities to Lothbury, Threadneedle Street, Lombard Street, 
Princes Street, Mansion Housm and other localities.

The West Mariposa, Agua Fria, Royal Santiago, Swedish Frontier, 
and Belgian Eastern Junction B ank; established with a view to the 
Union of Continental, British, and American interests.

The Ragged School, Nightly Refuge, and Central Soup-Kitchen 
Bank of England; intended to afford banking accommodation to the 
Homeless, the Blacking Brigade, and other portions of the public who 
have been hitherto unprovided w ith similar facilities.

CB n ’e s t  q u b  l e  f b e m i e b  f a s  q u i  c o u t e .
“  T h e  reform of our army,”  should P a n m u b e  ask, “ how begin P ” 
“  By not taking,”  says P u n c h , “  quite so much care of D o w b ig in .”

GLUT OF SINftERITY.
W e  often hear of the hoUowness of the world, and the rarity of true 

friendship, but this must be a gloomy libel on human' nature, for sin
cere friends, if not as plentiful as blackberries, are at least as numerous 
as Newspapers. W e put it to the experience of all readers of the public 
journals—either daily or weekly, metropolitan or provincial—whether 
one can be brought to mind, which has not the advantage of a corres
pondent “ who has never deceived us, and is always to be relied upon.” 
Newspaper reporters are not always remarkable for their superiority 
over the rest of mankind in point of truthfnlnfiSs or.^inoerity; and u 
there are so many of this class, as to furnish one at least to every 
journal, we may infer that human nature generally is more to be relied 
upon than we are disposed to believe.

Property Saved from  b ein g  Wrecked.
A L a w y e r ’s  Clerk naively inquires whether, instead of destroying 

the sunken ships at Sebastopol, it would not be possible to send out a 
Commission to sit upon them, and see if they could not be turned into 
floating capital of some sort, by bringing to bear upon them aU the 
powers of the Winding-up Act ?

F-26533YOL. XXX.
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
L ord B rougham 

{Monday, March 
Brd) introduced 
some resoluti
ons, the object 
of which was to 
have the public 
periodically sup
plied with com
plete informa
tion as to what 
goes on in our 
LawCourts;how 
long a lawyer is 
permitted to fat
ten on a parti
cular suit, and 
what is the 
amount of such 
fattening; and 
also to obtain 
such criminal 
statistics as will 
enable our legis-^ 
lators to compre
hend the causes

of the increase or diminution of offences. The propositions are very 
reasonable and just, and will, of course, be opposed by the profession.

In  the Commons, a Bill for turning the National Gallery into an Hotel 
was read a second time, Mr . D rummond remarking that a jobbing 
architect and a lawyer were at the bottom of all such schemes. Sir  D e 
L acy Evans deemed it necessary to offer a most elaborate apology for 
everything he had said against everybody in the last Crimean debate, 
and poor L ord Claude H amilton, who wishhd to enlarge upon the 
subject, was shouted down, despite the most energetic gesticulations 
ever witnessed in the House. L ord P almerston stated that we were 
not at war with Persia, but that a couple of small vessels had been sent 
into the Persian gulf, to be ready to remonstrate, at need; and that as 
regarded B,ussia, no preliminary treaty had been signed, but the diplo
matists had recorded a Document, comprising a Protocol, containing 
the Articles, prepared as Conditions, to furnish a Basis, for a Treaty. 
Some Army Estimates were then discussed, and the bill for trying 
P almer, of Rugeley, at the Central Criminal Court, was read a second 
time.

Tuesday. L ord Stanhope brought in his plan for a National Por
trait Gallery, and with a very excellent speech. L ord Ellenborough, 
in observing upon the importance of confining the collection to meri
torious subjects, justly remarked that literary men were of a modest and 
retiring character, and did not habitually sit for their portraits; while 
sheriffs, grocers, Regent Street tailors, and that class of people, were 
always getting themselves painted. Mr. Punch may add that the plan 
has been devised with a revengeful intention of excluding himself from 
the gallery, into which the likeness of nobody who has not been dead 
twenty-five years is to come. However, he consoles himself with the im
mortality which will always shut him out. Late in the week the Queen 
sent word that she would see how the affair could be managed.

In  the Commons, the subject of Army Promotion by Purchase was 
brought up by Sir  D e L acy Evans, who wished for a select committee. 
His arguments were met in the old way—the system was not the best 
in the world, nor one which we should adopt were we establishing an 
army for the first time, but it was now so involved with all military 
interests that it could not be altHed. A mixed Commission, of civilians 
and military men, to consider the subject, was, however, promised by 
L ord Palmerston. In  the course of the night there was some con
versation about Oude, which L ord Dalhousib’s “ large powers ” have 
enabled him to add to the dominions of H er  Gracious Majesty. The | 
annexation could hardly be avoided, and moreover is not a bad thing 
for the Oudites, and that is about all that can be said for the operation.

The House, having risen some hours before Covent Garden Theatre ; 
was in flames, had not the opportunity of paying an honourable and | 
gallant member, who i^  understood to have been interested in th a t ' 
extinct establishment, the compliment paid to M r. Sheridan when 
Drury Lane was burned, namely of proposing to adjourn; but if the 
occasion had served, and the suggestion been made, we are quite sure 
that the honourable and gallant Colonel would have rejected it as 
patriotically as Mb . Sheridan did, and equally certain that all the 
members except the Speaker would have sneaked off, on some pretence 
or other, to see the bonfire.

Wednesday. Sir  William Clay moved the second reading of a Bill 
for the Abolition of Church Rates. L ord John M anners opposed 
it, declaring that the rates were no grievance, and if they were one, it 
ought to be borne. Sir George Grey, for the Government, took just

the wretchedly trimming course that might have been expected. He 
would not legislate upon any principle, but proposed that where people 
would not pay the rates they should not be compelled to  pay them, but 
while they were willing to  do so, they should. H e also thought that 
though a man ought to be exempt from paying on declaring that he 
was a Dissenter, still he should be allowed the use of the church he 
would not support. Even L ord John R ussell was roused to ridicule 
such a helpless proposition, and to declare, with aU the valour of a 
gentleman not in office, that Government ought to deal with the 
subject manfully. L ord P almerston pitifully pleaded tha t the subject 
was a difficult one. The second reading was carried by 221 to 178, and 
the Government proposal will be embodied in amendments. The
Archbishop of Cant------ , and our friend H enry op E xeter took
opportunities of making an outcry against the bill; but the Right 
Reverend Fathers really cried out, not only before they were hurt, but 
before there was any danger of their being hurt: for what on earth does 
Government propose, except that matters shall remain exactly as they 
stand at present ? ,

Thursday. L ord Grey complained that the taxes were not heavy 
enough, that the Militia were of no use, and that our new coast fortifi
cations were ridiculous. L ord P anmure denied the last two pro
positions, and other speakers justified the mode in which our war 
expenses have been raised as that “ most convenient ”  to the people.

In the Commons, L ord J ohn Russell moved a series of resolutions 
on the subject of Education, and afterwards withdrew them. What 
they were, therefore, does not seem to be a matter of any very over
whelming interest; especially as he threatens them again on the 10th 
of April. His plan, however, comprised a sort of timid notion of a 
rate not to be altogether voluntary; but the fact, disclosed by the 
Census of 1851, that of four millions of our childreq, between five and 
fifteen years of age, two mdlions are proved to be on no school-list at 
all, while a great mass of the other two millions are receiving the most 
miserable tuition, did not excite either Lord J ohn, or our Blessed 
House of Representatives, into an indignant declaration that the 
children should be taugh t; that the nation should pay for the teaching; 
and, that the parents who hindered or neglected the work, should be 
punished. On the contrary, they chattered, and talked commonplaces, 
and complimented one another, and an old Dissenting Attorney, caUeo 
Hadfield, said that the people were taught as well as any other people, 
which he proved from the fact that they wrote and posted a great 
many letters; and he opposed aU further interference. Having thus 
got rid of the Education of the Poor, the House went on to the 
Education of the R ich; and had a discussion on.the Oxford Reforms, 
but it, also, ended in nothing.

Priday. The little that passed in the Lords has been mentioned. In 
the Commons, the report of the Committee on the Road across the 
Park was received, and the plan seems satisfactory; for it proposes to 
let people in at all corners. The free passage thus to be obtained will 
be a great advantage; but Mr. J?unch hopes that it is to be restricted 
to passenger traffic; that the Park is not to be blocked up with brewers’ 
drays, waggons, and carts: and that the great Metrimolitan nuisance 
and terror, the Railway Van, with its Juggemath of an edifice, and 
Moloch of a driver, is not to  crush, smasn, and grind to pieces the 
feminine basket-chair, the infantine Perambulator, the Bath-chair of the 
convalescent, and all the other defenceless vehicles of civilised life. 
That Eden must not be a Van Demon’s Land.

There was nothing else of much interest, if we except a promise 
obtained from Lord Palmerston, that due precautions should be taken 
for securing the graves of our soldiers from desecration, in the event of 
our evacuating the Crimea. Mr. L ayard asked for a correct translation 
of the Sultan’s Firman, which, of course. L ord P almerston had not 
got, but made a vaunt of his personal strength, saying that when he 
obtained the document “ he should have no difficulty in laying it on the 
table.” His Lordship is upwards of seventy, certainly, but a document 
which can hardly weigh four ounces is no great thing to carry from the 
bar to the table. Lastly, M r . B owyer gave a little specimen of the 
mental vigour of one of the chief advocates of Popery. He had a pro
posal about Appellate J  unsdiction—he made a speech—sat down without 
making a motion—then jumped up and made it—and had secured no 
seconder—and so, after a ludicrous pause, the affair dropped to the 
ground, amid the roars of the House.

A M an o f  Very Pew Letters.
The rumoured promotion of Mb. Panizzi would lead one to suppose 

that he was the most learned man and the highest literary character in 
England; and yet, judged by his great work, ihs Catalogue of the 
British Museum, there is evidfence to prove that at his time of life he 
has scarcely got beyond his A B C .

‘admit two pits.”
I n the past War, Belgium was called the “ Cock-pit of Europe; ’ 

and, during the present War, the Crimea has been its “  Bear-Pit.”

k' 9 f l
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A TALE OF AN ARMY TAILOR.
{See United Service Gazette!)

W hat wonderful things are our officers’ skirts. 
Corresponding in len jth  to the tails of their sh irts!
The Artist who ventured their tunics to clip.
You perceive, at a  mere glance, was no common Snip.

A right gallant Colonel of late went to C ourt;
Tor his name see the recent Crimean Beport,
Where his evidence dgures—not quite, it is said.
To the pleasure of Quarters call’d, commonly. Head.

To H be Majesty’s levee went he in the rig 
In  vernacular language described as full f ig ;
Of his rank in the uniform strictly attired.
Not forgetting the tunic so vastly admired.

Now this Colonel was tall, and a journal relates—
—But who can depend upon what the Press states ? 
That his height did an optical error impose 
On the two eyes tha t flank a particular nose.

That the skirts of his tunic in length did appear 
To exceed by some inches the measure severe 
Prescribed by the Genius of Thimble and Goose, 
Whose glory that garment it was to produce.

Por the witness this Colonel to  bear had presumed.
The report is, that he to those rations was doom’d.
By the name of “ cold shoulder ” to officers known ;
A joint which affords less of meat than of bone.

On the following day, says the story we quote.
The Adjutant-General sent him a note 
The long-skirted Colonel of sin to apprise.
Which he had committed in those sublime eyes.

Porthwith to the Horse Guards this officer fared,
Wiih the Tailor’s own pattern the garment, compared. 
To the splendid original, close as one pea 
To another, was found to conform to a T.

At famed Balaclava when this Colonel led 
His troops in the charge ’mid the dying and dead.
I t  was never complain’d, hints our author, behind^
That his coat tails were flying too far in the wind.

Conjecture will ask. When the tunic was tried.
Was the Tailor in waiting—his measure applied ?
With his shears was he ready to shorten the skirt ? 
When he found its proportions correct—was he hurt ?

Nay, cease speculation; the tale is a m yth;
’Twas invented by J ones, ’twas reported by Smith. 
Could those eyes so exalted—so practised—mistake ? 
Would the commonest tailor misjudge his own make ?

No—the finest of figures would seem too absurd.
Too like a great long legg’d and little wing’d bird.
In  that tunic array’d, with those skirts sticking out 
At the scarce covered hips, to admit of a doubt.

TOPSY TURVY TALENT.

BOBADIL AT BALACLAVA.
{Slightly alteredfrom B e n  J o n son .)

BoJxxdil .
Old Knowall .

L—D C—E D — I 
M r. P—s c h .

Bobadil. I  will tell you, Sir, by the way of private, and under seal; 
I  am a nobleman, and live here—a poor Inspector-General; but an I  
held a command in the field for H eh Majesty—and the Lords—observe 
me—I would undertake, upon this poor head, for the public benefit of 
the State, to save to H eb Majesty and the country, the one-half, nay, 
three-parts of the yearly charge for horses in war, and against what 
enemy soever. And how would I  do it, think youF

Old Ktmwall. Nay, I  know not, nor can I  conceive.
Bobadil. Why, thus. Sir. I  would select nineteen colonels, to my

self, throughout the land. Gentlemen, they should be of good birth, 
comely whiskers and ample fortune. I  would choose them by an 
instinct, a character that I  have: and I  would teach these nineteen the 
special rules, as—“ Never do for yourself what another can do for you: ”  
“ Stay not to shiver and starve on shore, when you can sleep comfort
ably on board ship; ”  “ Self-preservation is the law of nature: ” “ Listen 
not to reason when temper speaks: ” “  Away with black bottles : ” 
“ Mustachios make the man,”—and so forth, till they coidd all command. 

Very near, or altogether, as well as myself. This done, say our cavalry 
were twenty-five thousand strong; we twenty would come into the 
field the tenth of November, or thereabouts, and we could picket each 
a hundred of our horses, on a hill, under the canopy of the sky, with 
little barley, and less hay. They could nob, as horses, live upon each 
other’s tails.

Well, we would kill them; picket a hundred more—kill them ; a 
hundred more—kill them too; and thus would we kill every man his 
five-score horses a-week; twenty hundreds is two thousand; two 
thousand a-week is eight thousand a-month; three times eight—eight 
times three—marry, I  am no great arithmetician; but, methinks, 
three months kills them all up by computation.

And thus save we to H eb Majesty and the nation, the keep, shelter, 
and entire cost of some twenty thousand horses. And this will I  
venture my poor, gentlemanlike carcase to perform, provided there be 
no Commissioners set upon us, by fair and discreet generalship,— 
that is, gradually, by starvation I

OuB Melbourne papers furnish us with some singular instances of 
talent turned Topsy Turvy—or as the prim purists of the press will

Erobably point out to us—Topside t’other way—at the Antipodes. We 
ave seen all sorts of odd combinations of character on the stage in 

England, when the hero of the heavy tragedy has finished the evening 
as the light comedian of the farce; but at the Melbourne theatre we 
find the operatic basso, after embodying the terrible brother in Lucia, 
“ kindly consents to appear as Cox," in the afterpiece. This condes
cension apnears to pervade the whole company, for we find the im
passioned Edgardo of the evening coming forward, and obligingly un
dertaking the part of Box, and the prima donna casting aside her muslin 
and her madness to sustain the character of Mrs. Bouncer (for this 
night only), an assertion suggestive of another Bouncer by the Manager.

“ THE HEAD AND FRO N T” OE T H E IR  OFFENDING.
We thought that strong-minded women only were in the habit of 

shaving their foreheads for the purpose of getting up an artificial intel
lectuality. But a bad example is sure to find plenty of imitators; for 
we have noticed of late that several maid-servants (of a strong-minded 
turn of mind, we presume) have actually been resorting to the same 
barbarous practice. You see the large blue triangular patches on their 

 ̂foreheads just where the parting of the hair is, that are most unsightly,
I anything but intellectual, and which give one the idea that the dis- 
j coloured parts had been badly tattooed in order to imitate some Carib
bean style of head-dress. The effect is most detestable; and of the 
two villanous practices, we would much sooner that the ladies had 
their heads shaved altogether, and wore an intellectual-looking wig.

By the bye, do ladies shave themselves; or are there “ Intellectual 
j Shavers ” who do the business for them? We wish to know if these 
strong-minded Bloomers, with the bloom of an old Stilton on their 

; foreheads, have a regular set of “  shaving tackle; ” or do they borrow 
their husbands’, when the latter are away on business ? In  the mean
time, till this saponaceous mystery is cleared up, we recommend all 
fathers, husbands, and brothers, to lock up their razors. I t  is time 
that a stop should be put to this unsightly spread of superficial intellect, 
before it has fairly turned the heads of all our eooksand nursery-maids.

The R ule o f Contrary.
OtJB Military and Naval rulers seem to be appointed to  their offices 

by the great Rule of Contrary; for instance, at the Admiralty there are 
Lords who have spent their whole lives on Land; and at the Horse 
Guards, there are Generals who- are always at Sea.

CALUMNY ON THE CLERGY.
A F ellow who describes himself as “ M.R.C.S. (1835), and L.A.C. 

(1831),” in an advertisement addressed “  T a  the -Ykistocbacy and  
M embbks of P arliament,” puffs off some S'uff, which he terms his 
“ N ebvo-Ab ie  RIAL Essence,” as as.pecific “ to counteract the evils cf 
nervous exhaustion and debility, arising from the late hours of fashion
able and^arliamentary life. He offers to  send, free, testimonials to 
the efficacy of this ridiculously-named compound “ from clergymen and 
others.”  Is  it then true, that clergymen are particularly accustomed 
to suffer in consequence of keeping late hours ? That such is the case 
with “ others ”  everybody knows ; but we, at least, are not aware that 
it is so with clergymen. Some of the Puseyite parsons, however, may 
have adopted the practice of keeping vigils ; and, perhaps, as Puseyism 
is rampant in Belgravia, these late hours may be correctly styled 
fashionable.

    
 



104 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [ M a r c h  15. 1856.

MAEIO WEEPING OVER THE RUINS OF COVENT GAEUEN THEATRE.

W IL L  NOBODY GIVE US A ’B U S?i
B r i t is h  ingenuity, whicli has never yet been at fault in reference to 

anything else, has fallen down in a state of pitiable helplessness, before 
an ordinary omnibus. Every other demand meets with a prompt supply; 
but the public call | in^vain, and capitalists offer prizes in vain, for a 
convenient omnibus. We can see the thing we want in Paris; but, 
those who are capable of building an omnibus, forget all they have seen 
in the French capital, directly they are invited to make something like 
a comfortable public vehicle for the accommodation of their own 
countrymen. Invention does its best to put forward aU sorts of com
plicated machines, which are difficult to  get into, unpleasant to 
occupy, aud almost impossible to get out of; but all the skill of the 
country cannot produce, a simple, roomy, and properly ventilated 
omnibus. The ingenious editor of the Builder has consented with two 
others to test the qualities of every vehicle that has been hitherto 
devised; and these gentlemen, having been jolted about in one, stifled 
in another, having Imo'cked their heads against the roof of a third, 
endured the tortures of cramp in a fourth, caught rheumatism in a 
fifth, and gone through a series of calamities in some hundred others, 
have come to the resolution that a convenient onmibus,—^lika perpetual 
motion, the squaring of the circle, and two or three other problems, 
which have hitherto perplexed the world,—remains to be discovered.

A KEWXT-DEVELOPED TALENT FOR SILENCE.

A- How very quiet C o b d e n I has been. B . I t  is the Peace that has 
done it. A . Then, one good object the Peace Conferences have already 
accomplished, has been to make the Peace-Party hold its tongue.

THE GUT FAWKES OF GLENMORE.
The Highlanders are a thin-skinned race; peculiarly irritable as to 

moral integument—to say no more. Some of the Gael of Glenmore 
have been evincing this peouharity by burning M r . M a c a p l a t  in 
effigy for having, in his last volume of the History o f England, made 
certain charges against their forefathers. As he had blown their pro
genitors up, they devoted him to the doom of Guy F a w k e s . In  this 
proceeding they may be considered to have shown some sense of the 
damage inflicted on the shades of their trowserless ancestors, and. not 
much sense of any other kind. They appear, however, to have also 
shown a very discerning sense of their own quality. They are 
described as having proceeded, bearing the effigy of the distinguished 
Historian, to Black Rock, near Glenmore House, with a piper at their 
head playing the B,ogues' March. Now, whereas it was the effigy that 
was carried, and the bearers of it who were marching, the air which 
the Glenmore laddies caused their minstrel to perform, must be 
regarded as a proof that they entertained as correct an idea of them
selves as of their predecessors.

P uzzles touching Property.
Ip the rights of property are to be respected, why is a Corporation 

permitted to tax a man’s ship ? Has property a right to  be taxed, or 
only a liability ? I f  Mayors and Aldermen have a right to tax, and the 
right to tax is a right of property, are Mayors and Aldermen property? 
I f  so, what property can they be but public? If they are public 
property, has not the public a right to do what it likes with its 
own?
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MANUAL.
it not too bad to 

couch a Royal W ar
rant in the language of 
a recruiting sergeant 
—to assimilate the 
S o v b r e io n ’s promise 
to piecrust and the 
parole of Sergeant 
Kite ? Under the 
Q u e e n ’s hand it was 
declared that the pur- 
chase-money of the 
commissions of officers 
who fell in battle should 
be returned to their 
surviving relatives. 
Officers do fall in battle, 
and their surviving re
latives do not get six
pence of that purchase- 
money returned. Why? 
They are in “ wealthy 
circumstances.”  They 
have £300 a-year. The 
Moyal Warrant ex
cluded from its benefit 
surviving relatives
in “ wealthy circum
stances.”  According 
to L o r d  P a n m u r e  
“ wealthy circum
stances” are £300 a-

year; that is to say, £300 a-year to an individual’s own cheek. Surely L o r d  P a n m u r e ’s 
own eircumstances must be much narrower than his cheek. A  noble lord who considers 
£300 a-year to be “ wealthy circumstances ” must be a very indigent nobleman.

Schoolboys qualify their own engagements which they mean to break with the conditions

of “ all but,” “ with a hook,” and “ over the left.”  
L o r d  P a n m u r e ’s “ weffithy circumstances ” 
appear to be equivalent to the “ all but,” the 
“ hook.” the “  over the left,” of the schoolboy. 
“ Wealthy circumstances ” are, in short, a loop
hole for shirking out of a promise. L o rd  P a n 
m u r e  might allege them in almost any case as 
an excuse for breaking that of the Royal War
rant. He needed not have drawn the line be
tween wealth and poverty at £300 fer annum. 
G o l d s m it h ’s parson was “ passing rich with 
forty pounds a-year”  only. Wealthy circum
stances are circumstances that supply all wants. 
The smallest income that wfil do that for any
body is wealthy circumstances. How easy for 
L o r d  P a n m u r e  to widen his shirking loop-hole 
to the dimensions of a church-door! How many 
bereaved mothers or widows of slain officers 
aiiplying for repayment under the Royal Warrant 
might he not answer by expressing a wish that 
they may get it, and “ taking a sight” at them!

By the way, how about the circumstances of 
Down’s next of kin?—if he has any nearer 
relation than his needy uncle. Is that person in 
“ wealthy circumstances ? ” Has that person as 
much as £300 a-year ? If  D ow r , in spite of 
being taken the very best care of, were to die the 
death of a hero, would the purchase-money of 
D o w b’s commission be repaid to that person? 
Unable any longer to take care of Dovra, the 
War Minister would perhaps contrive somehow 
to take care of Down’s surviving relative.

T h e  R u r a l  P o l ic e .— T h e  Policemen, dis
gusted at the accusation that has so long been 
hurled at them, that they are never to be found 
when wanted in the Metropolis, are about to 
throw themselves on the Country.

THE POPE’S EYE ON THE SABBATARIANS.
PIU S  IX . PAPA.

T o our Venerable Brethren the C a r d in a l  A r c h b is h o p  and B is h o p s  
of England, health and benediction. When first, Venerable Brethren, 
the news of the late commotion which has so violently agitated the 
English Sabbatarians, and of the great victory and triumph which they 
have gained in the House of Commons came to Our ears. Our heart 
expanded, and Our sides were shaken, being convulsed by an almost 
immoderate affection of hilarity. I'or though those nations which 
submit to Our authority, and bend their necks under Our paternal 
yoke, are chiefly remarkable for celebrating the Dominical day by festive 
sports, yet these sectaries, in insisting on the bitter observance of it, 
do scarcely less, albeit unknowingly, acknowledge and recognise Our 
dominion. Eor in the first place, they admit the doctrine of Tradition. 
True and lamentable it is that the Tradition which they follow is not 
the tradition of the Holy and Apostolic See, but the tradition of the 
execrable B a r e b o n e s , and that most impious, detestable, and wicked 
wretch, O l iv e r  C r o m w e l l . Nevertheless, in thus obeying even this 
spurious tradition, they evince a mind and inclination towards that 
genuine doctrine whereon, as a foundation. Our Chair principally rests. 
Next, We have noted with singular delight, that whilst they in reality 
base their tenet concerning the Sabbath upon Tradition, they at the same 
time profess to derive it from the Canonical Books, wherein it is by no 
means, according to the simple and natural rules of construction, to be 
found. Eor herein they recognise and imitate another most signal 
principle and well known practice of Our predecessors, and other most 
illustrious Doctors and Fathers, as well as Councils, who, for an ade
quate purpose, interpret those same Books after a certain manner, 
without regard to the opposing rules of grammar, or the repugnant 
maxims of reason and common sense. We cannot. Venerable Brethren, 
express the joy with which our paternal heart is affected by the circum
stance that these Sabbatarians so strenuously maintain that to be 
written in black and white which cannot be perceived to be so written 
at all by the eyes or the understanding of critics. But what transports 
Us beyond all bounds is the delightful fact that they boldly and firmly 
declare and assert that the F irst Day of the Week is the same as the 
Seventh. Not, Venerable Brethren, that this dogma is as yet of the 
faith ; but if they are capable of believing this, they are in a state most 
favourable for the reception of those yet more wonderful things whereof 
it is your office to persuade them. So that, although they are now 
wallowing in the unspeakable slough, filth, mire, mud, slush, and 
sewage of the Protestant heresy. We entertain a sweet hope that they

will soon be gathered into the flowery pastures of the Roman fold. 
And how great a gain this will be you can well understand, as knowing 
that the Sabbatarians constitute a very large portion of the opulent 
portion of the British Vulgar called respectable.

In  anticipation of, and with a view to accelerate, the arrival of this 
happy event, We hereby proclaim a plenary indulgence for the First 
Day of April nex t; to he obtained on the usual conditions, by invoking 
the name of S t . S im o n  S im p l e x , and thrice declining the noun-sub
stantive Domims, and the pronoun. Me, hcec, hoe.

We cannot conclude without recording Our satisfaction at a most 
auspicious augury, which is afforded by the Sabbatarian Protestants. 
This is, not only the rigour with which they themselves observe their 
own doctrine, but the vehemence and resolution wherewith they persist 
in enforcing its observance upon others: thus indicating a zeal than 
which, when burning on behalf of the Faith, nothing can be more 
agreeable to the sentiments of this Holy See.

Given from Our Billiard Room in the Vatican, on the Calends of 
March, in the Tenth Year of our Pontificate.

FALL OF THE TURKS AT KNIGHTSjBRIDGE.
W e regret to find that the Turkish Collection at Knightsbridge is about 

to undergo the common lot, or series of lots, at the hands of the auc
tioneer: and the S u l t a n , with many of his people who have stood firm 
beforelthe sword of the C za r , will soon fall under the hammer. We have 
not heard the cause of a catastrophe which wiU probably scatter the 
Turkish population of Hyde Park Comer over the whole of London, and 
place a wax figure dressed after the fashion of the East in the windows of 
half the cigar-shops of the Metropolis. We are sorry that our respect
able ally should be subjected to the humiliation of a sale by auction, 
and that the high officers of the S ulta n ’s Court, who have been for 
several months sitting in state at Knightsbridge, should be dispersed at 
the popular bidding. We shall probably attend the salejVhen we will 
endeavour to enhance the price of the Su l t a h  by ranning him up, and 
so prevent him from falling into the hands of those who would run 
him down into wax candles, or make some other ignoble use of him.

A Change o f  N am e.
L ord  C l a r e n d o n ,  in consideration of the profound secrecy required 

at the Conferences, no less than the general system of mystery followed 
by the Foreign Office, is about to take the family name of his great 
predecessor in the T itle--“ H y d e .”
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PUNCH’S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE.
“ And if a man did need a poison now,* * * * * *

Here lives a caitiff wretch, would sell it him.”
Romo and JuMet, Act v., Scene 1.

A SONG POE P. PEEL.
A iret  is a gentleman,

L ucan is a nob,
Gordon is an Earl’s son, 

Eiid e e  is a snob.
All alike have blunder’d,

I t  is plain to se e ;
There must be a scape-goat— 

Which the goat shall be ?
The Lord has got a regiment. 

W e’ve given the other two
Office at the Horse-Guards, 

Eilder waits his due.
The nation call for justice:

Give it them and m ore:
Lay the Four’s disgraces.

All at F ilder’s door.
Recall him, snub him, scout him; 

And if he complains.
Tell him he atones for 

All Four^s lack of brains.

French and H nglish  Speakers.
The French, Senate held its first meeting the 

other day, under the presidency of M. T roplong. 
That assembly has a great advantage over the 
British Parliament. In  the former there is one 
T e o p l o n s , who does not say much; in the latter 
almost every speaker is too long.

AN UNCONSTITUTIONAX STSTEM.
I

A P r o v in c ia l  Mayor has raised a powerful 
objection against the generally received theory 
of the solar system. His worship says that it 
involves the principle of Centrahzation.

A BUTTEE-BOAT IN  PULL SAIL.
Formbrlt, there existed a considerable gulf between trade and 

literature, but in these days the merchant often aspires to the honours 
of authorship, rad the “ trade circular’’ has taken its place among the 
periodical publications of the age. A love of letters is not limited to 
our merchant princes, for while poets and historians are to be found 
in the list of London Bankers, we find authorship behind the humble 
hogshead of the Metropolitan butterman. We have just risen from the 
perusal of a production dated from Rood Lane, London, which deals 
statistically, historically, politically, and prophetically with lard, butter, 
and bacon.

We have been really astonished to find what can be done with bacon 
in  experienced hands, and we have been still more surprised at the 
tact with which butter may be spread over some ten or a dozen para
graphs. The following extract will show, how such a common-place 
artiele as butter may he invested with a mystery worthy of a Radcliffe
romance or a modern act of Parliament •

“ BUTTER.—FRIESLAND has reached the unprecedented price of 130«.; choice 
dairies of STUBBLE K IE L readilr obtained 120s. to CLONMEL AND MILD 
KINDS OF IRISH  have been sold in large quantities this week, and especially those 
kinds and qualities rated at about 98s. to 100s. Good Butter for retail 10<i. Is wanted, 
and we beg your notice of good FRENCH at 84s. to 86s. for that purpose, and of which 
there is no equal in this naarket. Some DEALERS have advised their CUSTOMERS 
not to buy Butter a t all, some to Buy only CLONMELS, and so forth, leaving us in 
doubt which to admire most. Their peculiar and expensive ‘ Hobby,’ the adroitness of 
placing obstacles in the industrial paths of their competitors, or their high esUmation 
of the judgment of their customers.”

The first thing that strikes us in the above paragraph is the extremely 
slippery condition of butter, which we are told readily obtained 120«. to 
124«., and in tfie next breath we are informed, that “  good butter for 
retail lOA is wanted, and we beg your notice of good French at 8Is. to 
86s. for that purpose (what purpose ?), and of which there is no equal 
in this market.’’

What on earth are we to understand from the statement, that “  some 
dealers have advised their customers not to buy butter at all;’’ and why 
do they call themselves “ dealers ’’ if they advise people not to buy 
their butter ? What is the meaning of the words “ leaving us in doubt 
which to admire m ost;’’ and what are the proposed objects of 
admiration?—the “ dealers” who won’t deal, the “ customers” who 
are advised not to “ buy,” or the “ butter” which is recommended 
“ not ” to be purchased?

The following paragraph, which predicts an early butter-famine, will 
strike terror into the bosoms of those who are peculiarly anxious as to 
the side on which their bread is buttered.

“ By’facts and figures i t  is  now clear that all eatable BU TTER will be consumed 
long before New can come in, and also that any reasonable advance may be obtained 
by anybody who chooses to hold stick.

** The feature of the Butter trade this season is, all that have bought as they wanted 
till the hopes and disappointments of the .Sugar trade caused Butter to be almost 
entirely neglected, and now wants are more urgent and buyers more numerous and 
more eager than have been in  any month since 1st of May last.”

We have not heard of the “ facts,” nor seen the “ figures ” by which 
“ all eatable butter will be consumed long before New can come in,” 
and we shall watch with some curiosity for the approach of that period 
when a total dearth of butter will at one fell swoop banish bread-and- 
butter from every breakfast-table, annihilate buttered biscuits, throw 
aU the butter-boats in England out of commission, and render melted 
butter a mjth, till the “  New ” comes to spread its influence over out 
bread, lubricate our fish, and palliate the dry harshness of our pastry.

After a passing glance at lard, a familiar look at ham, and a wink at 
bacon, the circular submits to us the following abstruse, political, social, 
and porcine problem; —

« We submit the real question to you, will the importation of RUSSIAN WHEAT 
(if any) so lessen MARK LANE quotations, that all markets and a ll Grain.are so to be 
reduced in price, that ENGLISH Pig feeding and curing may be profitably cultivated, 
and at what period of next Summer or Autumn can be effected.”

This is undoubtedly a “ real question,” but it is one to which anything 
but a most imaginary answer is utterly impossible. Before attempting 
a reply we would ask, “ Does English pig feeding depend on the 
importation of Russian wheat; and are English pigs to starve if Mark 
Lane quotations are not lessened; and is a person who keeps pigs to 
inquire into the state of the markets before he gives his pigs their 
dinner P ”

We would pause for a reply; hut as a reply is not likely to arrive 
within the next five years, we shall not stay our hand, but will keep 
our pause off till we have notice that an answer wifi, be forwarded.

The U nacknow ledged Am bassador.
W e are astounded at the ingratitude shown by both Houses of 

Parliament to our Ambassador at Constantinople. W ill no noble Lord 
or honourable gentleman propose a vote of thanks to L ord Stratford 
DE R edcliffe for the fall of Kars ?
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A PLEA AS GOOD AS A PLAY.
S Language is said to have 

been given to-man to conceal 
his thoughts, so Pleas appear 
to  have been given to lawyers 
to  conceal their meaning. We 
had hoped that sham pleading 
had been long ago abolished; 
bu t something very like it is 
still found to exist; for, the 
other day, in a cause before 
L ord Campbell, there were 
no less than thirty-nine Pleas; 
which his Lordship, with a 
little deviation from ortho
doxy, for which his brother 
Peers, the Bishops, may, per
haps, call Jbim to account, 
compared to the “ Thirty-nine 
Articles.” The Chief-Justice 
veryproperlyprotested g a in s t 
the practice of multiplying 
Pleas for the purpose of con
cealing the point at issue; 
which is like inundating a 
needle with bottles of hay, in 
order to keep the needle out 
of sight, and entangle the 
thread of it. Sir  P itzrot 
K elly, who is coming out

rather powerfully as a  Law Reformer, “ hopes to see the day when there will be no Pleas at 
all; ” and we cannot more effectually wish him a very long life, than to echo his desire; 
for, if he survives the practice of Pleading, he will become not only the father, but the Old 
Parr—or Grand-Pa of the profession. I t  is fortunate that the parties in this cause of Thirty- 
Nine Plea-power happened to be Railway Companies; for nobody pities a railway; and it 
will therefore distress nobody to hear that, after all the Pleading, and the eloquence of 
Counsel, the cause came to  nothing; the Jury were discharged; the whole affair was turned 
into a farce; and the Judge kept up the dramatic allegory, by jocosely exclaiming Plaudite 
at the termination of the performance.

Thus ended the great railway cause, in which on one side was the AiTORUEY-GBirBEAL, 
with whom was Mr. Smith, Q.C., with whom was M r. Qha in ; while on the other side 
was Sir  P. K elly, with whom was M r. Edwin J ames, Q,0., with whom was Mr . B ovill, 
Q.C., with whom was Mr . P hipson.

As aU the talk was between the two leaders, the farce might have been played without 
such an array of what the play-bills call “ additional talent,” or (where mere supernumeraries 
are concerned, as in the present case) “ a powerful band of auxiliaries.” Any of the extra 
learned gentlemen, from Mr . E dwin James to Mr . P hipson, would have been a host in 
himself, sufficient to sustain a regular legal pas seul, with all its remarkable capers, its 
single and double shuffles, its pirouettes and entrechats; but it was very expensive work to 
introduce such costly forensic stars in the position of figurantes. If a mere corps de ballet 
had been required to dress the stage for the grand pas de deux between Sir  Eitzroy K elly 
and Sir  Alexander Cocebhrn, our friends Briefless and D dnup would have jumped— 
quite as actively and much more cheerfully—at the opportunity.

ADULTERATION'S WITNESS TO CHARACTER.
There  exists—somewhere in this Town, we suppose—a certain wonderful person, who 

has the strangest taste.s, and entertains the most extraordinary opinions. He does not think 
that bread is any the worse for having had admixed with it a quantity of alum. To a certain 
extent he considers the addition of alum to bread to be beneficial. To be sure, he can imagine 
some cases in which it may be otherwise—a powerful flight of imagination. He considers 
that there would be no objection to a baker putting up in his shop, “ White bread mixed 
with alum ; ” but it is not quite clear whether he means to say that the baker would have no 
objection to proclaim his bread aluminized; or that the public would not object to know that 
such was the case. From his own experience in the manufacture of beer, he believes that the 
adulteration of that liquid is impossible. Not uncommon merely—impossible is the word. 
The onl^ case he had ever met with, was that of the addition of coarse sugar. What trust 
in the integrity of Entire ! what confidence in the purity of P o rte r! In some ales, indeed, 
he had found bitter orange-peel. Candid—that admission! Instances of the adulteration 
of beer must have been exceptional. A h !—yes—as humbugs are amongst medical men. He 
cannot conceive the motive for introducing Cocculus indicus into beer. Unsophisticated 
innocence! He believes that “ A ll the B eer sold at the “R etail Establishments is 
QUITE AS P ure as that obtained from the B rewers.” Prodigy of faith! Can belief 
transcend this ? Yes. This chemical gentleman’s creed, in respect of pothouse beer, has 
another clause,—“ And, indeed, agrees Better with the Stomach ! ”

He declares that he is not aware, as a chemist, “ of any fair or honest purpose to which 
Cocculus indicus can be properly applied,”—which is probable. He thinks that articles 
generally are sold in so pure a state as not to be injurious to the public health.

The name of this gentleman is T hompson. M r. T hompson is described as a Member of 
the College of Surgeons, and an analytical chemist. Mr . Thompson was examined the other 
day on Mr. Scholepield’s Committee on the Adulteration of F ood ; and is reported by the 
Times to have made the above statements and avowals. Of course, Mr. Thompson can have

no particular reason for giving evidence in the 
interest of the publicans and bakers. However, 
we seriously hope that Mr . Thompson was not 
examined upon oath.

THE BURNING OF THE PLAYHOUSE.
(Improved from Campbell.)

Of the Wizard of the North,
Sing the Tuesday night’s renown.
When he let the gas break forth.
And burned the Playhouse down.
And illuminated London brightly shone.
While a masquerading band.
Almost too drunk to stand.
But all holding hand in hand.
Bevelled on.

Detesting every note,
(They’d been playing there from nine,)
The orchestra scarce kept 
From kicking up a shine:
I t  was five of Wednesday mom by the chime; 
And as each fiddler saith.
Tobacco choked his breath.
And he played, fatigued to death.
Out of time.

Any decent folks had blushed '
To assist at such a scene—
But, sudden, firemen rushed 
Where, before, they should have been;
And “Fire! Fire!” the Wizard cried, and the fiin 
Stopped upon pallid lips.
For the ceiling and the slips 
Glowed like a mountain’s tips 
In  the Sun.

The Main! the M ain! the Main!
But beams come tumbling, whack;
And a shower of fiery rain 
Falls on the frightened pack;
And each hurries from the menaced doom; ' 
And gents with terror pale 
Pay no heed to woman’s wail;
And the flames at once prevail,
And consume.

Down went Covent Garden then.
Vain was the engine’s wave.
Vainly the gallant men 
Struggled the wealth to save—
The clock, twice-saved, away indeed they bring; 
But the Muse’s ancient seat 
Is a ruin most complete,—
Ashes, where Song’s elite 
Used to sing.

. And London’s blame was chief 
For the stupid heads of those 
Who have doubtless conSe to grief 
Through the Wizard’s vulgar shows.
A Playhouse is intended for a Play;
If you let it, for a night.
To a Quack, you but invite 
A fate that serves you right.
One may say.

Now joy. Old Opera, raise 
For the tidings of the n ight;
Once more thy gas will blaze.
Once more thy songs delight;
And though losing our fine house is a bore.
Let us think of those who weep 
Their tools—by no means cheap—
A charred and melted heap,
On its floor.

“ The Mirror of P arliament.” — L ord 
Wensleydale being presept when “ The Mirror 
of Parliament” was mentioned, he remarked 
good-humouredly,—“ The Lords would not allow 
me a ‘ Mirror,’ for they even begrudge me a 
Pfer-Glass.” I
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A WEIGHTY MATTER.
Frederic (<? very hig hoy). “ Th a t ’s a hiceish P ony oe yotiss, Chabhey.—By the bye, ho'w H eavy are yotj?”
Charley. “ Weil , -vtitiiin a P ound or three Stone, I ’m sorry to say.”
Frederic. “  Oh  ! I  call that a nice W eight. N ow, I ’m obliged to have very expensive P onies, eor, with Saddle and 

Bridle, I  don’t ride less than pour stone two ! ” >.

COMMEMORATION OF SCAMPS.
I n agreeing to Earl Stanhope’s proposal for the formation of a 

National Portrait Gallery, the House of Lords found it necessary to 
alter the terms of the noble Earl’s motion materially. The report 
states that—

“ The resolution was then agreed to, tbe words * such portraits to consist as far as 
possible of the most eminent persons in British history ’ being substituted for ‘ those 
persons who are most honourably commemorated in  British history.’ ”

This remarkable variation was suggested by the E arl op E llen- 
BOROUGH, who pointed out to their Lordships that the word “ honour
ably” would have a very awkward effect. By it, the resolution would 
exclude W olsey, Bacon, the D uke op Marlborough:—it would 
also, the noMe Lord said, exclude Cromwell. Whether he was right or 
wrong in this particular instance, matters n o t: many of our most eminent 
men have been eminent rascals, and the word would exclude them. 
I t  would equally exclude Guy Eawkes, for example, and J ambs the 
Eibst—if not also that cruel, cowardly, pedantic old knave, fool, and 
tyrant’s successor and son.

What do noble lords and honourable gentlemen think of having two 
portrait galleries of eminent persons; one for such as have been eminent

grincipally for Gieir virtues, the other for those whose eminence has 
een most conspicuous in villany ? L et there be a National Gallery of 
Horrors; let it contain the portraits of our greatest historical mis

creants; of H enry the E ighth; of .Judge J epperies; of Thus 
Oates.

But this is not all that the nation wants in respect of commemorative 
art. Really there are so many scoundrels: such a number and variety 
of base and scandalous crimes—of frauds, embezzlements, breaches of 
trust, forgeries, dishonest bankruptcies, and other basenesses, occur 
continually, that it has become necessary to try some new means of 
deterring rogues from their practices. To this end, we propose the 
infliction of posthumous disgrace. Portraits of the rogues wiU not

suffice. Let statues be erected in dishonour of eminent scoundrels. 
Our various prison-exteriors might be decorated with such works. 
Eor distinction’s sake, the figures might be represented handcuffed, in 
irons, or having the broad R. carved on their drapery. Or some of 
them might be inverted, so as to stand on the head, or on the palms of 
the hands, like mountebanks. Erected in the place of obelisks and 
similar monuments, they would serve to support lamps on the soles of 
their feet, and thus afford beacons to passengers, physicM as well as moral.

h e  mortuis nil nisi bonum ? Pooh! Of what use is a dead scoundrel, 
but that to which a gamekeeper applies a dead kite? The keeper nails 
the defunct “ varmint”  up. We cannot, in like manner, hang male
factors in chains; it is a loathsome thing to do, and too ghastly: it 
frightens women and children as well as rogues. The alternative is to 
gibbet their memories.

Infamy cannot hurt the dead rascal—but is feared by the Jiving. 
Perpetuate, therefore, the bad name of blackguards in marble and 
suitable brass. No reasonable objection to this scheme can be offered, 
but that of its expense. That, however, is an evil which would—if the 
plan answered—cure itself. The money, indeed, would be well laid 
out if it succeeded in preventing only a little of the ruin and misery 
which is inflicted by our many and enormous scoundrels upon Society.

B ut there! of course our advice Iwill never be taken. Instead of 
that, to, the end of the chapter, de mortuis nil nisi bonum will be canted 
by moralizers not as yet in existence over rogues at present unborn.

Official.
L  Message and repljr by telegraph to the Crimea costs about £1401 

We shall expect, thereiore, to see a paragraph to the following effect 
soon:—

“ The Chancellor oe the Exchequer has received the sum of 
£140 on the public account, from “ Take Care of D owb.”

Frinted by WiUiam Bradbury, o f No. 13. Upper 'VVobum Place, and Pr*derielc MuUett Evans, of No. 19, Queen's Hoad West, EtgenFs Park, botn In the Parish of St. Pancras, in the County of Middlesex, 
Printers, a t their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct Q t  WhUefriars, in the City o t  LondoUi itn i Published by them at No. 8b, Fleet Street, U  the Parish of S t, Bride, in the City of 
Ziondon.—Satursat, March lb, 1856,
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VAULTING AMBITION.
“ Xow, THEN, C h a r it y — H i g h e r ! Y o u  d o n ’t call t h a t  a  B ack  I ”

P U N C irS  ESSENCE OE PAELIAMENT.
March 8, Monday. L ord M almesbury gave Notice that as soon as 

L ord Clarendon came back from Paris, the Kars Crow should be 
plucked. I t  is not a bad dodge of stronger men, like E llenborough 
and Derby, to let a weak man, like Malmesbury, begin the fight; be
cause Government must bring out its whole case in reply, and then 
they can be down upon Government. The Eoreign Office, and not the 
W ar department was, curiously, entrusted with the care of Kars. L ord 
St . L eonard’s made a long speech against the little Ministerial Law 
Deform s; and was told by the Chancellor that the greatest part of 
his address was utterly inapplicable to the matter before the House ; 
namely, the Tommy W ilson of Hampstead Bill, which was advanced a 
stage. ,

L ord P almerston had to  produce a copy of the “ Take Care of 
D owb” message from P anmure to the Crimean Commander. He 
would not lay it on the table, but let General E vans look at i t ; a 
piece of caution which people may interpret as they please. I t  seems 
only fair to say, that D owb can fight, and did; but this is no excuse 
for the nepotieal P an. Mr . L abouchere announced the birth of a 
new Colony, to be christened Bay Islands; but, as he did not say 
where it was, the House refrained from congratulations until it  should 
have had time to consult Gazetteers. The Counties and Boroughs 
Police Bill then came on for second reading. As its object was 
to  establish a general, uniform, and rational system of police, the 
“ localities” opposed it, and it might have shared the fate of the 
Local Dues Bill, but that iu the first place Government made some 
not unreasonable concessions to  provincial feeling, and secondly, 
stood manfully by the measure, and so carried it by 259 to 106. The 
Bill for trying P almer in London went through Committee. The 
Partnership Amendment Bill has been so botched as to  become in
formal, and is withdrawn, tha t a less clumsy attempt may he made on 
the subject hereafter.

Tuesday. A pleasant illustration of mercantile honour and honesty 
came up in the Lords. Five mortars, supplied to Government by 
M essrs. Gbissel, of the R egent’s Canal Iron Works—who publish a 
letter begging'that public judgm ent may be “ suspended”—have been 
found to have been “ tampered with.”  In  order to conceal defects in 
the casting, pieces of iron had been so cunningly screwed in as to be 
difficult of detection; only, in the test, the first mortar burst, And the 
fraud was discovered, and examination of the other four showed that they 
had also been pieced or were bad. H ad the requirements of war hurried 
these guns away untried, the lives of the brave men who worked them 
might have been sacrificed, in which case an English jury might have 
recomniended another suspension instead of that of judgment.

A Bill was read a second time for compelling the British Farmer to 
make a complete annual disclosure of his affairs—to tell how many  ̂
acres he cultivates, what crops he gets olf them, what stock he keeps! 
and breeds, and so forth. I t  is “ most desirable,” it seems, to have 
this information. Very likely; but we should not desire to be entrusted 1

with the job of asking for it. At this moment the British Farmer, who 
has begun to understand the proposal, is supposed to be boiling over 
with an indignation which has not, as yet, got beyond incongruous 
comminations, but which will probably take the form of cudgel and 
kitchen-poker by the time the forms are delivered at his door. By a 
curious poetical justice, too, the authorities of the Poor Law, of which 
our friend theB . E. has been a most grinding administrator, are to 
work him for these returns. And L ord Derby says, that the B. E. 
ought to give them.

The Commons saw a threatening notice on the paper about Kil- 
hegnel and Ballynakil and an Irish grievance, so wisely abstained from 
making a House.

Wednesday. A Bill for Founding Reformatory Schools in Scotland 
(for, despite the Scotch authors, it seems that there are a few naughty 
people among the angelic race north of Tweed) was opposed by Mr. 
Maguire, as a Roman Catholic who was afraid of “ base proselytism.” 
Mr . Drummond immediately declared that all Catholic priests were 
spies and intruder.^, and that Catholic children were brought up to 
practise the most odious espionage upon each other. This little chari
table spurt sent the Bill on pleasantly, and, after some discussion, it 
was read a second time. A Compulsory Vaccination Bill was furiously 
opposed by Mr . Mitchell, as one for legalising murder, and was post
poned; and Mr . D illwyn, member for Swansea, brought in a Bill for 
enabling Magistrates to fiog the ruffians who ill-treat women and 
children. He was supported by Mr. Miall and Mr . W. W illiams, 
and,Government did not oppose the introduction, but Mr. Bouvbrie 
intimated future resistance. I t  was remarked that the merely enacting 
that such punishment should follow an assault on the Queen had put 
an end to that outrage, and that the other women of England deserved 
similar protection. As th e ’creature who can commit such a crime is 
simply a brute beast, there can be no objection to experimenting upon 
him with a punishment fit only for brutes; but a Divorce law, that is 
not a mockery, would be a greater boon to those who are the victims to 
the brutality of so-ealled husbands. A measure upon this subject is 
promised by the L ord Chancellor.

Thursday. L ord Albemarle sticks to his Torture text, and has 
fixed a day for putting the East India Company on the rack, which it is 
to be hoped he will ply mercilessly. L ord St. Germans brought 
in another Bill for allowing you to marry your wife’s sister, but, out of 
respect to the priests of all denominations, he proposes that such a 
marriage shall not take place iu a church, chapel, or Ebenezer, but only 
before a registrar. L ord Granville made an earnest speech on 
Education, affirming that it was impossible to allow the matter to 
remain in its present condition—and, as a sequitur, postponed the small 
Governmental measure recently introduced.

In  the Commons it was elicited that the Attorney-General has 
found an omission in ihe Metropolis Local Management Act which 
renders all Vestries unlawful. The parochial spouters are frantic. 
L ord P almerston snubbed poor Mr . Bowyer for asking whether the 
Conference would consider the affairs of Italy, and tried to snub Me . 
D israeli in the same way, but Benjamin insisted upon being more 
respectfully treated, and was. Next night he repeated his inquiry, 
which referred to the admission of Prussia to  ̂ the Conference, and 
P almerston gave him a complete reply, which might as well have been 
given at once. Prussia is to come in, not to  join in the negotiations 
for Peace, but to assist in the revision of treaties in which she is inte
rested. She is only too happy to wriggle in on any terms.

The great duel, long promised, then took place between Sir  Charles 
N apier and Sir  J ames Graham. The Admiral spoke five columns and 
a-halfj and then only got his motion for a Committee seconded out of 
the charity of a brother officer, who said be could not see him adrift 
without throwing him a tow-rope. The ex-Eirst Lord spoke at nearly 
the same length. The Kilkenny Cats did not mrke a cleaner end of 
each other. Sir  C harles proved, incontestably, that Sir J ames had 
no business to send him to the Baltic, and had otherwise neglected his 
duty to the British Fleet. Sir J ames proved, equally satisfactorily, 
that Sir  Charles was loquacious, arrogant, and timid; that he de
clared he could not take Sweaborg, when he had never been to look at 
i t ; and that he insulted the French and English engineers who reported 
that it could be taken. No end of personalities were exchanged. Sir 
Charles abusing point-blank, and Sir  J ames vituperating more 
adroitly, and by implication. The feeling of the House was, that 
N apier had been all wrong, both at sea and on shore, and had wound 
up a not very creditable campaign with a still less creditable brawl. 
He had to withdraw his motion, but the Hero of the Baltic—as Graham 
cruelly called him—is no true Napier if he does not go on bawling and 
scribbling for a long time to come.

Friday. L ord B rougham p re s s e d  a petition from a large number 
of married women, including M rs* ameson and Mrs. Mary H owitt, 
praying for an alteration of the law which gives a husband, no matter 
whether he be idle, profligate, or actually separated from his wife, a 
right to all her earnings. A virtuous woman is a perpetual crown to 
her husband, but that is no reason why he should take every five shil
lings she earns. Lawyers and priests will, however, adduce legal and 
theological reasons against any modification of their idea of the matri-
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monial relation. L ord Shartesettby having exposed the disgraceful 
state of many of our prisons; L ady Tbdbo having presented the 
House with her late Lord’s lavr books; and L ord Ovebstoke havkg 
vented a great capitalist’s prejudices against a Limited Liability, vrhich 
might enrich capitalists, the Lords took holiday until the first 
day of April.

In  the Commons, L ord P almerston described the Redan operation 
as one which covered the British with glory, and materially conduced 
to  the French success on that day. The Persian question again came . 
up, and it really does not seem clear whether we are at war with the 
Shah or not, but the odds are that, if not, we shall be. Armj"Esti- 
ma*es were discussed, and Mr. L ayard tried to get the “ distinguished 
service ” pension, which has been granted to Sib  R ichard B ottom i 
Airby, suspended, until the final verdict on Sir  Bottom is obtained.: 
I t  was alleged, however, that the pension was not specially given him ' 
for starving the Crimean army, but for other deeds, so the House voted | 
by 82 to 9 that Sir  Bottom might have his money. The Local Dues . 
Committee was appointed, and Government was deservedly taunted for | 
its cowardly conducr. in regard to the Bill. The Solicitor-General 
brought in a Bill for reforming the Ecclesiastical Courts, .and the 
Commons took holiday until the last day of March.

“ THINGS NOT GENERALLY KNOWN."
HAT industrious writer, ‘•Mr. 

T imes has compiled a re
markably pleasant and in
structive little book; a book 
as full of information as a 
pomegranate is full of seed: 
nevertheless, we detect some 
omissions, and supply them, 
that Mr. T. may, in a future 
edition, incorporate the fol
lowing as “ Things not Gene- 
ralhj Known.”

I t  is not generally known 
that the names of E lliott, 
Grey, and W ood, are in 
England names of such fatal 
import, that no man bearing 
either of them was ever 
known to have any success 
in this world, whatever may 
be hopefully expected from 
him in the next.

Not generally known that, 
even after the Crimean Com
mission, the E arl oe Car
digan is about to  appear 
in paint at the Somerset 
House Exhibition: subject, 

his Lordship narrating how he led the Balaclava charge, and how he 
galloped out of it, to the P rince oe W ales and the rest of the Royal 
children.

Not generally known that " to  take care of D owe” is, at the same 
time, to take the best possible care of Simpson.

Not generally known—until very lately—that the best fire-conductor 
is a bal masque-

Not generally known, according to M r . Muntz, “ what is a pound; ” 
but that a sovereign is very cheerfully taken in interpretation of the 
riddle.

Not generally known, that on the expected visit of the P rince oe 
P russia in May next, at Windsor, there will be got up, regardless of 
expense (on our side at least,) Mb . B dcksione’s celebrated farce of
Popping the Question.

Not generally known wbat Sir  C harles Barry expects to receive . 
for the Houses of Parliament, Sir  C harles himself having made up j 
his o?/n mind to an unlimited amount. I

Not generally known that, on the consummation of peace, the Earl 
OE Aberdeen, as Knight of the Thistle, resolves to  repose himself 
upon his own peculiar laurels. |

Not generally known what may become of the Duke of York’s bronze • 
statue, Waterloo Place; but private!.^ and earnestly recommended that ’ 
it be sent to the melting-pot in liquidation of debts for the Duke’s 
creditors. _

Not generally known when L or#  J ohn R ussell will be appointed 
the national “ schoolnmter; ” his Lordship, of late, having been so, 
very much “ abroad ” in other duties. y

Not generally known when M r. Warren will quote The Lily and ̂ 
the Bee in the House of Commons; but expected_ by the intimate; 
friends of the honourable gentleman, the earliest day in A pril; “  a day j 
before or a day after.”

’WARE OE THE BULL.

I n our home-field w e’ve got an old Bull,
When his blood isn’t  up, and his belly is full.
His horns yon may handle, his tail you may pull,

His sides with a stick you may thrash o n :
You may bully and bait him for hour after hour,
Not a hoof will he lift, not a horn will he lower,—
You would think to see him he hadn’t  the power 

So much as to get in a passion.

But if you had seen our old Bull, last year.
When Crimean reports fired off in his ear.
Made him ramp, and bellow, and stamp, and tear.

You wouldn’t  have dared to come near h im :
Old Gordon he gored; bailiff Pam, so clever.
Got nearly toss’d, in the vain endeavour 
To cajole the animal out of his fever,

And into the stable to steer him.

Little R oebuce;, the cow-leech, sharp and ’cute.
Look’d over the hedge at the angry brute,
“  There’s but one thing to tame him,” quoth he, “ To do’t. 

Don’t  try  hood-winking' or ringing—
Give the Bull his head; down with gates and spikes; 
Let him roar he pleases and run where he likes; 
Never mind whom he charges, or how he strikes.

Or through whose fields he goes flinging.”
No choice had Pam : gave the Bull his head,
And a mighty rumpus and row he made.
Assaulted old women, old soldiers dismay’d.

And P am, R oebdok’s hint developing;
Every here and there, in the turnips and clover,
Set up men of straw for the Bull to knock over,
Which he tqss’d and tore, and began to recover,

By demolishing scarecrows and galloping.

Till he grew again that Bull, on whose brows 
The horns have no power in ’em, more than a cow’s. 
Who goes in the cart, and harrows and ploughs.

And lets any booby guide him—
Thus R oebuck’s prescription work’d like a charm.
The Bull aU the summer toil’d on the farm.
And neither ran rusty nor did any harm.

Though they never so much as tied him.

So P am and P anmure and all of ’em said—
“ W hat fools we were, to have e’er been afraid 
Of a Brute whose ■jvrath is so easily laid,

And whose eyes there’s no danger in blinding;
The next report that goes off in his ear,
If  he kick up his heels, as he did last year.
We ’ll show how little his rage we fear.

By going on never minding.”

A report in Bull’s ear has gone off again.
The report that MINeill and Tulloch did pen,
(Two Scots, who respect neither manners nor men. 

Whatever their rank or connection,)
And our A ireys and Gordons by H ardingb’s good grace 
Dare shake their red coats, and their stars, and gold lace. 
Bight in the Bull’s round, ruminant face.

Who stands chewing the cud of reflection.

Have a care—there is something I  fancy I  spy—
A reddening spark in that cavernous eye,
A nerve in that neck, swelling mote and more high,

A hoof-twitch, the Bull scarce can stifle.
Have a care—or iu spite of your sneers and your scorn 
Come one stroke of that hoof, or one plunge of that horn. 
And ’twere better for you you had never been bom.

Than have dared with that same Bali to trifle!

‘ A  V olum inous Expurgator.

E ngland can boast of its Index Kxpurgatorim as well as Rom e; and 
this great Index is the Catalogue of the British M useum; for, in its 
present incomplete state, it expunges all those books which do not 
commence with the two or three first letters of the Alphabet.

LOST its AFEETITE.
The Russian Bear began the War by attempting to seize on the 

whole of Turkey—and now it is begging for a Peace!
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DUELLING. OUK SPECIAL COKRESPONDENT IN  W HITEHALL.
Letter, my dear Colonel, 

■whioli that deuced fellow, 
Seegeakt B eodie, has had 
the impudence to w rite about 
you has appeared in the Daily 
News? Have you seen ih? 
I  suppose not : for perhaps 
you never condescend to look 
at such a low Radical paper. 
Well, Colonel, this fellow, in 
that paper, tells what yon 
may call a long story to the 
following purport : That, 
having understood tha t you, 
on your legs in the House, 
had declared that he was not 
fit to be trusted as Inspector 
of Saddlery at Weedon Bar
racks, he had waited on you 
to ask why you had said so, 
when all the reply he could 
get out of you was, “ You 
had no business to interfere 
with officers in a duel.”

Of course, I  cannot take 
the Sergeant’s word for the 
fact that you made that 
speech to him. As you are 
reported to have said, “ the 

man is not to he trusted,”  Why P Because he isn’t. But I  am inclined 
to think he tells the truth in  this instance; for I  cannot believe that 
—although he is a correct letter-writer and a lawyer—by Jove, Sir, 
the fellow writes better than Codeington !—he could have invented 
so splendid a remark. No, Colonel, it would have taken one of the 
cleverest of those dramatic author-fellows to do that. The observa
tion is so military. I t  is ju s t the saying that a farce-writer would put 
into the mouth of an officer of the good bluff old school: a personage 
whom he would probably call Colonel Bullet, or General Bang.

Sergeant B rodib is evidently that troublesome kind of fellow in a 
regiment called a lawyer, as aforesaid: a confounded intelligent man, 
a deuced individual who can argue; by Jove, Sir, and not only write, 
dash him, hut also spell. As a lawyer, no doubt, he holds the argu
ment that to kin a man in a  duel is murder; that to fight a duel is to 
attem pt to commit murder ; tha t to know of a duel without interfering 
to  prevent it, is  ̂to have a guilty knowledge of it, and to be an acces
sory before the fact. Yes, Sir, this lawyer of a sergeant—and indeed, 
my dear Colonel, I  am afraid every other lawyer—will maintain, that 
in  telling him he had no business to interfere with officers in a duel, 
yon in effect informed him that he was to blame for not having con
stituted himself a party to murder, or attempt to murder. Such a 
lawyer, of course, deserves to be horsewhipped, by Jove, S ir; but as 
that would involve an action for assault and battery, egad, my dear 
Colonel, between you and me, the best and safest plan is to  attack 
the  man’s character under privilege of Parliament.

I  am, my dear Colonel, your most obedient servant.
By Jove, Sir,

85. Fleet Street, March 1856. ?9©i8CS*

I Somebody has written a book with the title of Our Tent in the 
Crimea. We beg to recommend to our readers a similar work, viz.. 
Our Second-Floor-Front in BOiiiehall. The following short extract will 
be sufficiently descriptive of its m erits:—“ Let the Horse Guards 
represent Sebastopol; the trenches, and tremendous ones they have 
been, are situate in the vehicular thoroughfare; the Sappers and 
Miners are encamped up Whitehall Yard, where an engine, of some
thing terrible m the way of horse power, is puffing and blowing all day 
long; dismounted cannon, or condemned water-pipes, we can’t under
take to say which, are laying about in all directions; men of this Army 

■ Works Corps, wirh the Exeter-Hall-like admonition on them, ‘we are 
all clay,’ smoke defiant pipes and drink tempestuous beer; wrong
headed arabas, or Alarquis of Westminsters, with facete conductors, 
insist upon reviling elderly gentlemen in four-wheeled chaises, who are 
utterly unable to ‘ hit ’em u p ; ’ and the last charge of the Blues every 
 ̂morning to get into their stables is something truly grand and 
' Astleyan, and affords a convincing proof that this noble regiment has 
!not been subjected to those ‘Aieey nothings ’ which so discomposed 
I our cavalry brigades abroad.”I No one need go to the Gallery of Illustration or Burford’s Panorama 
 ̂to  get an idea of the War. I t  is only necessary to obtain our 
, description, and then endeavour to force a passage from Charing Cross 
1 to Parliament Street. The resemblance is minute, down even to the 
I much-talked-of Crimean mud. Having reached the grand centre of 
5 opaations, the Horse Guards, let the intrepid expeditionist endeavour 
j to get to the other side of the road; and if he is alive when he gets 
’ across, he will have some faint notion of a charge of cavalry, with the 
j novel addition of wheels.
! The great advantage of this exhibition consists in the entertaining 
fact that the sewers, or the water, or the gas, or some other of those 
underground complaints which cause an eruption on the face of the 
healthiest streets, have been taking their “ innings” for the last two 
months, with every prospect of holding out for as much longer; so that 
there is a performance all day long, every day except Sundays,—free, 
gratis, and for nothing.

T H E  PARLIAM ENT CLOCK.
Mb . B eotiierton is about to move that the Clock do hold its tongue 

after 12 o’clock r.M.
L ord R obert Grosvbnob will propose that its hands be sent to 

Church, and a stop be put to  all its works every Sunday.
L ord P axmeeston will recommend that the Clerk of the House 

receive an addition of £1000 a-year to his income, for the purpose of 
attending every night, and settling the minutes.

L ord John will move an amendment, that as the above is an ap
pointment of great moment, an E lliott do receive it.

A d o l o r o u s  q u e s t io n  EOE AMERICANS.

Should your Government succeed in the attempt to fasten a quarrel 
upon us, do you expect to  win dollars, or do you calculate that it is 
more likely you will come to grief P

One Reason.—Q. How did P anizzi get his recent appointment ? 
A .  Why, he prosecuted his way by summoning all the poor book
sellers.

OUR OWN PECULIAR LIN E.
Our own little Railway at Kensington has had its little annual meet

ing, and has published its little Report, just as if it were one ;of the 
great Companies that snub it and will have nothing to do with it. The 
financial statement is extremely satisfactory as a piece of unpretending 
arithmetic; but while it does credit to the proficiency of tlie Directors 
in their sums—displaying, as it does, a familiarity with the first four 
rules in Walhingame—xi promises little in the way of wealth to the 
shareholders. There has been, it seems, “ a slight falling-off in the 
tonnage; ” but we object to the word “ tonnage,” as too large a term to 
apply to the affairs of the concern; and we think that “ hundred- 
weightage,” or even “ poundage,” would have been a fitter expression 
to use in reference to the Goods Department or Parcels Delivery of the 
Company. I t  is true that “ hundredweightage” could not have been 
spoken of without coining a word; but as no money seems to be made, 
a little verbal coinage might have been allowable. The Directors pro
ceed to state that, "there has been an inc'ease of traffic/rom the 
Railway, but that the traffic to the Railway has decreased”—a state 
of things which looks as if even the friends of the poor little concern 
were deserting it, and running away from it. When more customers 
go away and fewer customers come than have been in the habit of 
going and coming in the previous year, the aspect of affairs is not very 
encouraging. I t  is a pity that the poor little Company does not wind 
itself up, and we feel sure that we have done our best to give it rope 
enough.

Smith O’Brien in Ireland.
T he very properly argues for a free phrdon of Smith O’Brien ,

that he may be allowed to return to Ireland. Why not? We think 
his presence there would be of enduring good; he would be, like a 
bankrupt linen-draper, a living memento of an alarming failure; an 
old musket barrel without a lock; a firework case, with the combus
tibles quenched in a gutter.

t h e  IMPEpiAL LINE.
There was a current belief that Louis N apoleon’s child—a hoy, of 

course, according to the Moniteur—would be immediately crowned 
King op Algiers. 'This dignity, however, has not yet been determined 
upon. The first son is to be Prince-Imperial; the second son Prince 
de Strasbourg; the third son Due de Boulogne; and the fourth son 
Comte d’ Ham. ______________

“ R otten R ow.”—The Committee on the Adulteration of Food.
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FOLLY AND INNOCENCE.
Charles. “ I  say, Clara, Ain ’t it jolly ? I  ’ye made sdch a Capital B ook on the D erby ! ”
Clara. “ I  AM sdee, Charles, I  am delighted"̂to hear  it. Any L iterary P hrsijit must be better than the horrid 

practice you were getting into op B etting at E-aoes ! ”

TH E CONSTABLE OVERRUNNING HiM SELE.
Ajiong the objections raised to Sir  George Grey’s measure for 

establishing an efficient Police in boroughs and counties, was a 
suggestion from Sir G. P echell that, if the Bill should pass, “ the 
Chief Constable of East Sussex would be able to walk into the town of 
Brighton, which would be very objectionable.” We see no reasonable 
prospect of inconvenience to the people of Brighton in the possible 
entrance of an additional individual, whose presence would certainly not 
uncomfortably crowd a place which has abundant accommodation foe all 
its visitors. The Chief Constable of East Sussex has, primd facie, as 
good a right as any one else to walk into the town of Brighton, and it 
says little for the good sense lof the opposition to the Bill, that its 
antagonists should assign all sorts of absurd reasons for rejecting it.

I t  is certainly better that a constable from an adjacent place should 
walk into a town, than that aithief should he allowed to walk not only 
into a town, but out of it again at the other end, because'there is no 
policeman authorised to go after him for the purpose of apprehending 
him. The inhabitants of Brighton generally will prefer to see 
a neighbouring officer occasionally in their streets to the more 
disagreeable prospect of a set of culprits at large, hanging about their 
shop-doors, sneaking down their areas, and infesting their thorough
fares. I t  is to obviate this inconvenience that a Chief Constable of one 
place will be permitted to walk into another place—an intrusion to 
which we hope Sir G. P echell and others will soon become reconciled.

Covent Garden B elies.
The P rince oe W ales, on his visit to Covent Garden mins, carried 

away with him some pieces of crystal, drops from the chandelier, as 
mementos of the conflagration. Considering the effect of high example 
upon the low, M r. Gibbs, the Royal preceptor, has expressed his opinion 
to the effect that, under the circumstances. His Royal Highness cer
tainly took a drop too much.

BAD MONEY AND BAD MORTARS.
T he Earl op . Derby asked L ord Panmure, if certain frauds had 

not been committed by certain contractors in the matter of mortars ?
L ord P anmure replied to the E arl of D erby, like the celebrated 

echo, “ in the affirmative.” He said, “ these mortars were supplied by 
Messes. Grissel. In  one that burst under the test, a piece of iron had 
been inserted behind the breech, so skilfully screwed, that the fraud 
was difficult to detect.”  On examining four other mortars, all of them 
were found breeched alike. L ord P anmure did not know whether 
there was a law enabling Government to proceed against the Messrs. 
Grissel.

Thus, the law against bad money is clear enough, but not against 
counterfeit mortars. If Gubbins attempts to pass a bad shilling, the 
law is plain as the bulks upon that offence; if Gubbins were to pass a 
bad mortar, why, the law to meet that peccadillo is uncertain. And 
this is very proper. A bad shilling in operation smashes property; 
whereas, a bad mortar, bursting, may only destroy life: and w;ho—out 
of Bedlam and in England—would think of setting up life over 
property ?

A  night o f Taney.
To look at the Ladies’ bonnets, you would imagine that the March 

winds hud blown them all off, but it is no such thing; it is only an air 
the bonnets, in their conceit, give themselves. They fly off of their own 
accord, and wm believe so stiff-necked are they in their generalion, that 
not all the blowing upon in the world would be able to give them a 
different tvun. _____________

liability and reliability.
How desirable it is, that liability should be really limited! What 

fun it would be, if all the various speculative Joint Stock Companies 
which are springing into existence every day were not liable to smash I
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m iS T -E A T E  “ COM EDr.”
Bhave fellow, named L loyd, 

otherwise known as “ Co
medy ” in the establishment, 
was the means of saving the 
lives of three women at the 
Covent Garden conflagra
tion. Is  not the fine fellow, 
by the calamity of the fire, 
burnt out of employment? 
I f  so, M/-. Ptmch begs leave 
to recommend a considera
tion of his case to London 
managers generally ; quite 
convinced tha t no theatre 
can be the W’orse, but all the 
better, for the acceptance of 
such a “ Comedy.”

COMMENDABLE PKECADTIOR.

I t is understood, from the 
ill-luck that has pursued the 
Wizard of the North in 
the matter of fire, that, Jh 
future, he has resolved not 
even to appear as Rob R ^  
without having first “ laid 
on the hose.”

THAT BLESSED BABY-LINEN.
M rs. Smith io Mrs. J ones.

“ Paris, March I I .—^My dear M bs. Jones, take my word for it, 
babies will be all the fashion for a month, at least amongst what Smith 
calls ‘ our lively allies.’ I t  can’t be otherwise; for the show of the 
baby-linen—the sweet E mpress’s things for the darling child!—will 
make babies, as one may say, quite catching.

“ Well, I ’ve just come from M a d e m o is e l l e  E e l i c i e ’s,  in the
Vivienne. A ticket was brouglit to Smith by the Co u n t ------(Smith
tells me I  mustn’t trust names to the post) who always beats Smith at 
billiards out of more than S mith likes to own, in the handsomest way 
for two for the baby-linen; which, as Smith always grumbled at the 
expense, I  wouldn’t, for that reason, take with me. So, myself and 
young Mrs. Elower—who wished more than I  can mention, but which 
you ’ll quite understand, to  see the patterns—we both pf us went to 
Mdlle. Eblicie’s, where we had to form what is called here a queue, but 
which, in English, may be called a termination,—there was such a 
crowd to see the blessed children’s things; for the E mperor, who is 
the greatest man in Europe—and this would be enough to prove it if 
nothing else did—the E mperor has had two sets of things made up, 
one for a darling Prince, and one for a sweet Princess, so that he 
mightn’t be taken by surprise, if Providence was ever so bountiful. A 
feeling that does him honour as a husband, and immortal glory as a 
crowned head, as I  said to young Mr . Elower, who I ’m sorry to say 
is what is called a liberal, which means anything but manly generosity 
to the wife of his affections and the dear children that may at some 
time bless him.

“ After we had followed the movements of the gaieae—which twisted 
in and out like any snake; but all, like the Erench, in the best polite
ness, and with no pushing whatever—it came to our tu rn  to enter the 
rooms, several officers—Colonels or Generals at least, I ’m sure of it— 
in the handsomest manner attending us. Oh, my dear M rs. Jones, it 
is something to  be born a Prince in Erance! I  thought Mrs. Elower 
would have fainted,—the things were quite too much for her. And 
even for myself, I  must say, 1 felt as if it would have been a pleasure 
to weep ever so little, the scene was so moving. Indeed,'everybody 
was affected; and I ’m proud to say it, my own countrywomen—and 
there was a s.warm of ’em—showed as much interest in the things as if 
they’d been made up upon their own account—and who, with any 
heart, can wonder ? ,

“ As I  told you, there’s two sets, for boy and girl—the boy’s trimmed 
with red, and the girl’s with blue-, which, on the white, quite makes up 
the line of the beautiful song for which Mr . H enry IIhssell has been 
made a full colonel of the legion of honour, with permission in the 
decline of his life to sell out for the advantage of his fam ily; a favour, 
as I  am told, never before heard of in Ekance, and by no means likely 
to be heard of again.

“ Well, my dear, if I  was to  try to tell you what we saw, you’d take 
me for one of the Arabian N ig h ts! There w'as one partic’lar set, frock, 
under things, and all besides, you might have drawn through the 
Empress’s wedding-ring. And then the heaps of articles! Why,

allowing the babies—for I ’m speaking, as one may say, both for the red 
and the blue—allowing ’em not to ^row a hit, and there was more than 
a full change a-day, without one going to the wash, tor a twelvemonth! 
Take and turn all the Eoundling Hospital into new-born babies, and 
there is clothes enough—if it isn’t improper to name such a thing in 
the same breath with foundlings—clothes enough to shift’em every 
day for three months, boys and girls into the bargain.

“ But what struck me and Mrs. Elower wi'h astonishmeat, was 
the quantity and the fineness of the lace. The Empress, as I  said to 
Mrs. E., who quite agreed with me, the E mpress must be a happy 
woman ! And then the work! Well, I  don’t like to think small of my 
own country—specially in needlework and embroidery ; but the work 
does take away one’s breath. The worst of it was, our queue was made 
to move so fast through the rooms, that we couldn’t examine even with 
the naked eye anything like what we wished,—and as for touching a 
single thread, you might as well have tried, as Mrs. Elower said, to 
lay your hand upon a white cloud in Heaven. However, you may take 
my word for it, there never was such needlework before; such embroi
dered roses and violets, it isn’t  a bit too much to say, you might fairly 
have smelt ’em. Besides this, I ’m told—not that we saw it—that out 
of compliment to the English alliance, the Emperor has had the British 
lion woven as a pattern in some of the things, which is, you will allow, 
very handsome.
' “ I ’ve always stood up for the Emperor ; because what I  always 

admire in men—I ’m not speaking of Smith, understand—what I  admire 
is, determination, will, my dear; power! Now all this baby-linen con
vinces me that Louis N apoleon is the best man for Erance; knowing, 
as i t ’s plain he does, how much can be done with muslin.

“  There was a report that the Conference—as they ’re called—were 
all coming over to M dlle. Eelicie’s to look at the baby-linen; but 
that an electric telegraph from St. Petersburg to Count Orloee, for 
state reasons, and on pain of the knout, which must.be dreadful, 
forbid him.

“ If  I  can. I ’ll bring yon home, from Mdlle. Eelicib herself, a 
pattern of one of the Princess’s blue bonnets; and also a pattern of a 
Talma, which, I ’m told, is called after a Erench tragedy-player, just as 
you might name a muff after an English one; and am, dear Mrs. Jones,

“  Tour’s, Sincerely,
“ Susan Smith.

“ P.S. W e ’re to have a hundred guns when the’Prince is bom. You 
know what Smith is ! There’s no rousing him to any pitch of admira
tion. Eor three nights I  could have vowed I  heard the beginning of 
the guns; and woke him accordingly; but of course, he wouldn’t hear 
anything of the sort, and I  couldn’t  make him. The Pope is coming to 
christen the Prince, which, I  hear upon good authority, will be christened 
N apoleon P ius ,”

Legal In te lligen ce .
Me . D unup held his first levee of Creditors on the doormat outside 

the closed door of his Chambers on Monday last. The representatives 
of all the different trades in London were present. The levee began at 
ten o’clock in the morning, and continued all the day. I t  must have been 
full ten o’clock in the evening before the last Creditor took his de
parture. The levee was enlivened at certain intervals with several 
variations played in a most vigorous manner with walking-stioks upon 
the oak that was “ sported” on the occasion. We are informed that 
i t  is the intention of M e . D unup to continue these levees, which are 
extremely popular amongst the boys of the Court in which he lives, 
every day throughout the Session.

Physic for the Porces.
“ Be sure to ask for D aley’s Carminative,” says a quack’s puff, 

adding, “ the same as supplied to H er Majesty’s troops in the 
Crimea.” As old women are in the habit of giving Dalby to children, 
we suppose it must have been the British infantry that were chiefly 
dosed with that specific by the prescription of some official Mrs. Gamp.

eeeects without a  cause.
Though sages swear, “  Without a c.iuse 

There’s no effect,”—i t ’s mockery. 
There are exceptions to all laws:

What breaks domestic Crockery ?

A m ende H onorable.
W e were startled at reading in the Hamburgh Gazette, “ The relation 

of Simony with the Ministry continues.”  We were going to ask, what 
business a Hamburgh man had with the affairs of pur own beloved 
Church P But, luckily, we discovered that Mr . Simony was a 
Hanseatic statesman, and we retracted our indignation.
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LOVE LIQUOR.
N  a collection of those remark

able curiosities of literature. 
Matrimonial Advertise
ments, the following would 
be a curiosity;—
A/TATRIMONY.—A gentle- 

man of independence, age 
23, who has been travelling for 
the last two years through the 
Southern States, wishes to form a 
MATRIMONIAL A LLIANCE 
with an Amiable Partner. Money 
no object. Has had recourse to 
an advertisement, bis circle of 
acquaintance in England being 
limited. Now residing a t the 
Court House Inn, 10, Commutation 
Row. No questions to be asked 
at the bar, but communications 
received either by post or hand. 
To be seen in the bar from Six 
till Twelve each evening for the 
next ten days,—A d d ress--------

We pass over the high- 
minded indifference to 
money, though we confess 
we should like to glance at 
the balance-sheet of this 
gentleman to whom “ money 
is no objecV’ and we_should 
also he happy to inspect 

the visiting book, if any, of this individual whose “ acquaintance in 
England," is “ limited.” Possibly he may be better known at Botany 
Bay, or his friends may be numerous in Boulogne, hut at present his 
society appears to  be “ limited” to the company frequenting the bar of 
the Inn, where he is now visible. The bar in question 1*111 be rather 
an interesting spot for the next ten days, if the above advertisement is 
responded to, for the place will be adorned by the {presence of all the 
ladies who are desirous of seeing the gentleman who is on the look-out 
for an “ amiable partner.” We should have thought that tbe bar of a 
public-bouse between six and twelve at night, was hardly a fit place for 
an assignation; but as a man’s true character is likely to come out 
when he is taking his ease at his inn, the ladies will be able to  form a 
correct estimate of the candidate’s social qualities. As the ladies 
cannot very well occupy the landlord’s bar without calling for some
thing "  for the good of the house,” the ten  matrimonial evenings may 
be expected to be rather convivial. As names will probably not be 
announced, the advertiser will be obliged to designate his fair com
panions by the liquors they have selected, and to offer his hand to 
“ cold without,”  or make modified proposals to “ little toddy,”  if his 
choice should fall on a lady luxuriating in either of the potations 
alluded to.

COCKNEY RHYMES EOR YANKEE STATESMEN.
PREsiDEifT P ierce, 
Why so fierce ?
Mr . M akcy,
Don’t be “ sarcy.”
M b. Cushing,
Where are you pushing ? 
Mr. Cass, ,
Don’t be an a ss ;
No more blustering,
Pilibustering,
Ballyragging,
Bullying, bragging. 
Peppery prattle, 
Touching battle.
Threats to lick us,

Whip us, kick u s ;
No more jaw,
Thait you will chaw 
Us up, and swamp us, 
Catawampus,
Scuttle our island,
(As yet ’tis dryland,)
Be pacific,
N ot terrific;
Count the figures.

W ar of waging,
And your niggers,

E re enraging,
By some trick—too bad to try on 
Any old boss—the British Lion.

A m enities o f  War.
Among the new gun-boats, there is one vessel 'mounting two guns 

of tremendous power, called the Carnation. I t  is, moreover, rumoured 
that a new shell is about to be produced a t Woolwich, to be named the 
Heartsease. We may soon expect anew  style of bayonet—in itself a 
pretty thing for a button-hole—to be christened the Forget-me-not.

DOG AND CAT.

. Mr . D illwyn has brought in a bill for the more effectual punishment 
of brutes who outrage women: they are to be flogged. Thus the 
miserable dog of a husband wUl have to settle the matter with the cat.

PHARISEES AND ELOWERS AT MANCHESTER. ^
W e are bidden to consider the lilies of the field. This advice is ' 

often repeated on a Sunday. But, according to certain highly sanctified l 
persons, we ought to put off the consideration of the lilies till the next ■ 
day. Eor lilies are flowers—and flowers are unlawful objects of con- ’ 
templation on a Sunday in the judgment of those persons. Witness | 
the following extract from the Times:— j

“ Observance of the Sabbath .—The annual meeting of the Manchester Botanical 
Society was held yesterday a t  th e  Mancliester Town Hall, Mr. J ames W atts, tbe | 
Mayor, presiding. Mr. J ames H etwood, M.P., moved ^That the society’s gardens at ' 
Old Trafford should be open to the proprietors and subscribers from 2*30 p.m. until i 
dusk every Sunday.’ The motion was seconded by Mb. R. N. Phillips, and opposed • 
by the R ev. J . Babdsley, P rofessor W illia-MSOn, and others. A poll resulted in ' 
293 votes for and 262 against the motion.” j

Blowers, which neither toil nor spin, are nevertheless clothed in 
beauty. This fact—though important to perpend, especially at Man- | 
Chester—is not to be recognised, nor thought upon, in the Manchester 1 
Botanical Gardens, on a Sunday. This irreligious exercise of the i 
mind is to be postponed, by the decision of the Manchester Saints, 
with the R ev. (Rabbi ?) J . B ardsley at their head, to a working day.. 
The sermons to be found in flowers are not to be attended on the 
British Sabbath; no such discourses are tolerable on that sacred day. 
I f  any Manchester Christian is in need of preachment, let him be con- 
[eiit to sit under the R everend Bardsley, and other gentlemen 
similarly to be revered.

We shall next, probably, have the Manchester Bardsleyites resolving 
that no person or persons shall—if Bardsleyites can help it—extricate 
an ox or an ass from any pit into which it shall have fallen on the 
Sabbath day. Ass is a term of wide significance; but then Sabba- l 
tarians are inconsistent, or else, if that accident should befal any | 
Bardsleyite, in case of his brethren having agreed to such a resolution, i 
he would necessarily have to remain braying in trouble until Monday | 
morning. j

PO SITIO N  IS  EVERYTHING.
Betsy Jane (in confidence). “ I  shan’t play no more with that Matilda 

Jenkins.—’Er doll ain’t got no Peranibylatw—and I  don’t mean mint 
to ’sociate with none hut carridge cumpny!”

TRUMPING THE ELEPHANT.

“ Peccavi—I ’ve Soinde,” wrote L ord Ellen, so proud. 
More briefly D alhousie wrote—“ Fovi— Î’ve Oade.”

H o w  to R aise a F leet.
I nstead of going to the trouble and expense of demolishing the 

sunken ships in the harbour at Sebastopol, we think we can recommend 
an expedient, that will be much more efficacious, and by no means so 
troublesome or expensive. Get any old weatherbeaten tub (the Admi
ralty has got plenty of them) that is no longer of any use, and quietly 
sink it at Sebastopol. You may depend upon it that all_ the Russian 
ships, at the mere sight of au English vessel, will be so frightened that 
they will all, every man-of-war of them, immediately rise to the surface; 
and, once on the surface, there will be no difficulty in capturing or 
destroying the whole fleet just as you think proper.
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THE BENCH AND THE BULLYING SYSTEM.
HE judicial body bears de

servedly a very high cha
racter as a whole; but 
some of our most eminent 
Judges are not always the 
best judges of a joke, or 
of the fitness of an occa
sion for making one. The 
system of bullying in pub
lic or private schools (and 
when we talk of bullying 
'ife do not mean “ fag
ging,” which may be all 
very well within proper 
limits; hut the system 
under which one or more 
bigger and stronger boys 
will make a cowardly, and 
often brutal attack on a 
smaller and weaker boy) 
is one that ought not to 
be treated with judicial 
j ocularity. An action was 
tried the other day on the 
Home Circuit, in which 
two boys, said to be of the 
ages of seventeen and 
fourteen, inflicted on a 
boy—described in the 
report as “ apparently a 
weak, and far from robust 
lad,” of the age of four

teen—severe chastisement; because, being in bad health, he had been ordered by his father 
not to  go and “ fag ”  for the bigger boys in the cricket-ground. B a bo n  A l d e r s o n ,  who 
presided at the trial, is described in the report as having interposed, and said “ He thought 
that they really had heard quite enough of the case. The assault was clearly illegal and 
unjustifiable. There was nothing to justify the beating.” So far, so good; but the judicial 
observations did not end here; for B a e o n  A l d e e s o n  is reported to have said, “ I t  is not in 
my opinion a case that should be tried here. I f  these sort of actions were encouraged, I  am

sure we might have five hundred similar actions 
from Eton alone in the course of the year (a 
laugli). I t  is a pity he didnot bear the beating as 
other boys generally do, and without crying out.”

We presume that as the Judge’s remark 
ehcited a “ laugh,” it was thought by the 
audience a very good joke, that weak hoys 
should be illegally and unjustifiably beaten by 
stronger and older boys, five hundred times 
annually, at Eton. The pluck of our aristo
cratically educated youth must be in a rather 
hopeless ease, if at Eton the big and the strong 
are continually using their size and strength 
to fllttse the w eak; whose spirit, it they have 
any, is being beaten out of them in conformity 
with B a e o n  A l d b r s o n ’s  doctrine, that they 
ought to “ bear the beating.” We do not con
cur in the dictum of the learned Judge, that 
ill-treatment is to be quietly submitted to, and 
that brute force is to be allowed to indulge itself 
at Ithe expense of physical feebleness. Both 
parties to the transaction are degraded by the 
course which the learned Baron would seem, by 
the report, to have recommended. W e quite 
agree with him in thinking such cases are not 
fit cases for tr ia l; nor would they ever become 
the subject of legal proceedings, if it were the 
practice for the masters of schools to protect the 
weaker and younger boys against the brutality 
of the stronger; or, what would be better still, 
if there were a high moral tone among the boys 
themselves, which would check the disgusting 
cowardice involved in the too common system 
of bullying. Our protest is not against “ fag- 
giug” within proper limits; nor do we advo
cate a system of whining complaint about 
trifling inconveniences; but we do denounce 
most earnestly the degrading doctrine,Tbat little 
boys should be made to bear without calling out, 
and tamely submit to the brutality of then: older 
and stronger school-fellows.

THE UNIVERSAL JENKINS. >
W e  are sorry to find that J e n k in s  is becoming almost ubiquitous 

as far as the Morning Papers are concerned; for we trace his livery in 
the columns of several of our daily contemporaries. H e has long ceased 
to limit his lacqueyship to the Morning Tost; and indeed it  seems to us 
that the establishment alluded to  being'no longer one “ where a foot
man is kept,” th e  unfortunate J e n k in s  is compelled to go out by the 
job, either to wait upon his old masters, or upon any one else that will 
give him occasional employment. W e trace his napkin-covered hand 
m the serving up of some of the delicious morsels that have been placed 
before the public in reference to the (recent destruction of Covent 
Garden Theatre.

In  speaking of the Q u e e n ’s  visit to the scene of the calamity, 
J e n k in s  says, “ I t  is gratifying to know that while the spot was stUl 
w arm ”—or words to  that effect—“ H e e  M a je s t y  condescended to 
insxieot the ruins.” W e wonder that J e n k in s  did not provide a piece 
of sackcloth to throw over the ashes iu order that the ruins might 
assume a sufficiently humble aspect, in the presence of their S o v e r e ig n . 
We are afraid, however, that the ruins scarcely behaved themselves 
with that reverence which J e n k in s  expected from them during a Royal 
visit, for they continued to smoke under H e r  M a je s t y ’s eyes, and 
threw off the water which had been pouted on to  them without regard 
to the sanctity of the person of Royalty.

There is something rather dreary in the attempt of poor J e n k in s  to 
invest his account of the affair with all the fine writing that is usually 
lavished on a state visit. The placing a few boards and some old 
drugget over the pools made by the water thrown from the engines is 
converted into “  a performance by M r . G y e  of the last melancholy 
honours of the house; by ushering H e r  M a je s t y  to the door imme
diately next to the Royal entrance.” We protest against this mode of 
speakmg of M r . G y e , as if he had been conducting a funeral. We 
happen to know that if he has anything of the undertaker about him, it 
is not the lugubrious part of the character; but notwithstanding the 
extent of his loss, he will be prepared to continue his great national 
undertaking with his wonted energy.

Though imbappily burnt out of Covent Garden, M r . Gye does not 
intend to sit down and mourn in the funereal spirit that J e n k in s  has 
attributed to him ; but he will at once nrovide another spot, which he 
will animate with the genius which haDiitherto given life to  the now 
fallen fabric. The Itmiau Opera is not Covent Garden, bu t Covent

Garden was the Italian Opera, because circumstances had made it so. 
Fresh circumstances have now arisen, which will transfer the Italian 
Opera to another scene, and perhaps give life to the too long tenantless 
walls of AIr . L u m l e y ’s magnificent establishment.

HANDEL AND HANGING.

A W r e t c h e d  man—a private soldier—having to be hanged the other 
day in the Crimea, for an uncommonly atrocious and cowardly murder, 
a band, as we are informed, preceded the prisoner to the place of 
execution, playing “ the Bead M arch!” No doubt this was the Dead 
March in Saul, that sublime composition of H a n d e l  ; so grand, so 
solemn, so funereal, yet so triumphal. This is just the glorious 
measure whereunto you would bear a hero in honour to his grave; but 
is it precisely the tune to which you would lead a criminal to the 
gallows ? Those who selected it for that purpose would probably, with 
similar taste in music and appreciation of HANDaL, drum a rogue out of 
a regiment to See, the Conquering Hero Comes! •

One o f the Peel School.
“  L o o k  at young S t u m b l e ,”  said a Whig to a Tory, as that distin

guished budding Peelite was scrambling through a briary speech, 
“ That makes the tenth orange he’s got through in less than ten sen
tences.”  “ Coipe, don’t be hard upon him,” said the generous-minded 
Tory, “ recollect, he’s only a sucking orator.”

Bare Wine.
A W i n e  has been lately advertised under the name of N a k e d  

Sh e r r y . I f  naked sherry is like naked tru th , there can be no objection 
to its nudity. We dare say it is very good tipple; and one thing seems 
clear, which is, that if a wine is, really naked, it must, at least, have 
some body. _____________________

ECONOMY IN DRESS.

A L a d y ’s Dress is becoming wonderfully simplified—for instance, 
putting on her bonnet and taking it off her head again are done now 
by one and the same movement.
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A PEACE CONFERENCE.
Flora. “ On, I  am so glad—dear H arriet—there is a chance oe P eace.—

I  AM MAKING THESE SLIPPERS AGAINST DEAR AleBED COMES BACK. ! ’’
Cousin Tom. “  Hah, well !—I ain’t quite so anxious about P eace—for 

TOD SEE, since THOSE SoLDIBR CHAPS HAVE BEEN ABROAD, WE CIVILIANS HAVE 
HAD IT PEBTIT MUCH ODE OWN WAT WITH THE GUELS ! ’’

THE PHARISEES AT THE CROWN.
The Sabbatarians are— t̂o use a familiar form of speech 

—“ going it.”  By that phrase we do not mean that Sunday 
drunkenness is greatly on the increase, but merely that the 
fanatics in question are becoming intoxicated with triurapli. 
Not satisfied with dominating the people, they are now 
proceeding to  dictate to the S o v e r e ig n . The Watchman 
states that a parcel of these sectarians, calling themselves 
the “ Lord’s Day Observance Society,”  have issued a form 
of memorial to  H e r  M a jesty . After a certain amount 
of preliminary impertinence, this cool petition prefers the 
modest request thus described by our schismatical con
temporary :—

“ I t  then touches on the * National Sunday League  ̂ and the bands at 
Kensington Gardens and Windsor Castle, praying especiaVy for the 
discontinuance of the latter.”

These persons not only presume to preach, uninvited, to 
the Q u e e n , but also,to supersede the functMns of their 
own Coryphaeus, the ARonsrsHOP of C a n t— himself, whose 
duty it would have long ago been to remonstrate with his 
Koyal Mistress, if she had been involved in the error of 
sanctioning the breach of a Commandment.

Would it  not have sufficed this Sabbatarian Society to 
beseech the Q u e e n  to command that the bands at Windsor 
and Kensington shall in future confine their performances 
to sacred music ? Why, yes, it would, if their motives had 
been p u re ; if they had been earnest and sincere, instead 
of being actuated by the lust of sectarian predominance 
alone. B ut sacred music!— what do they know about 
sacred music ? Such creatures have no music in their souls, 
and no doubt the Q u e e n , who has the advantage of them 
there, and knows S h a k s p e a r b  also, will understand what 
they are fit for. __________________

A very “ Strong ” C om plim ent.

C o u n t  O r l o p e , the Russian diplomatist, has the repu
tation of tremendous strength of muscle. A few days 
since—the story must be true, for it comes from L’Inde- 
pendance Beige—a lady at a grand dinner admired a 
handsome bouquet. The Comte took the bouquet from 
the centre-piece, and being a little wet, he immediately 
rolled up, like a sheet of paper, one of the silver-gilt 
plates with his fingers, and so placing the bouquet, handed 
it to the fair one! W e really tremble for the safety of 
L o r d  C o w l e y . I f  C o unt  O rlope  can thus roll up a 
silver-gilt platter,^ how very soon will he double up a 
copper-gilt ambassador ?

!

BUBBLES THAT W ON’T BURST.
T h e r e  is often wonderful vitality about concerns that “  don’t pay,” 

and we hear of Newspapers by which the proprietors are understood to 
be losing a hundred a-week, coming out as punctually every morning 
as if daily loss were a luxury not easily to be dispensed with, Sq̂  
people who are notoriously “ not worth a shilling,” may be seen living 
sumptuously in splendid establishments, others are getting large com
mercial reputations by “  extensive failures ”  occurring at almost regular 
intervals j and no tr&desman seems to be much better off than he 
iJhose windows are periodically bespattered with intimations of an 
“ alarming sacrifice.”  We sometimes feel much curiosity as to the 
secret of the success of so much failure—a species of prosperity 
which is rather characteristic of our country; for we are often told by 
professed politi9al economists, that our national debt is a sign of our 
national prosperity. Credit, we are assured, is the very basis of business; 
and this theory is accepted so energetically by some persons, that getting 
as deeply as possible into debt seems to be the grand object of all their 
transactions. An occasional crash appears to produce little or no effect 
in checking confidence, for fools are even more plentifnl than knaves; 
and as only one of the latter is required to  a great many of the former, 
the beautiful commercial principle of supply and demand is being con
tinually exemplified. Of course the wholesale debtors themselves are 
not deterred by the fate of the few who are found o u t; for successful 
swindling makes all the profit its own, while the loss, in the event of 
failure, falls exclusively on the creditors.

EXTRAORDINARY LONGEVITY.
I n the Old Commercial Inn, somewhere at Exeter, in the room that 

gentlemen frec[uent for the purpose of washing their hands previous to 
dinner, there is a piece of soap which is so excessively old, that the 
oldest chambermaid cannot recollect when it was first launched into 

I the soap-boat! I t  is of a hard substance, and of a whitish colour, and 
' in shape is not unlike a parallelogram. I t  measures about three- 
quarters of an inch in thickness; and it is said that its constitution is 
of such an iron nature, that it has not lost a quarter-of-an-ounoe in 
weight since it was originally palmed upon the public. I ts  strength is 
such, that it defies with impunity any quantity of lathering, and yet so 
smooth is it in its disposition, that its sweetness has never been known 
to curdle once under the greatest amount of heat, or most trying pres
sure. I t  is supposed to have passed through the hands o f  not less than 
two generations! Of course, the extraordinary longevity of this 
wonderful bit of soap has been, through its manual dexterity, the happy 
source of large sums of money to the different owmers whom it has 
served. The calculation has been made by no less an authority than 
M r . B id d e r  (who once tried very hard to make an impression upon it, 
and failed) that, at the rate of sixpence only for every gentleman whose 
patience i t  has tried, this long-lived parallelogram o f  Savon has brought 
into the house, to which for so many years it has been faithfully attached, 

I as much as £1462 15s. Qtd. ; and the beauty is that, with the little 
; waste its system undergoes, there is every reason to anticipate that there 
are at least fifty years more of life in this saponaceous Old P a r r  I

“ A L ook at M ary.”
On a case of breach of promise tried at York, it was proved that the 

f a l s e t h e  defendant, “  called ‘ to  look at M a r y ’ as he ‘was 
taking a bit o’ ’bacca.’ ”  A touching illustration of the tru th  that 
“  sweet’s the love that meets returns.”

Trial for a Double Tongue.
O n e  objection to the admission of K in g  C l ic q u o t  into the Peace 

Conferences has been removed. An armistice has been agreed upon. 
There is no occasion now for ( I lic q u o t  to mention armistice; but it ' 
was feared that he would be unable to pronounce the word.

fitftU dby  William Bradbury, of No. IS, Upper'W obura Place, and Prederick M ullett Erans, of No. 19, Queen’t  Road West, Segentfa Park, both, in tbe Pariabof St,Pancra«, In the County of Middleaex* 
Printara, at their Utfice in Lombard Stieet, in the frecinecof Whitefriara, in the  City of London, and Fuhluhed by them ac No. bb. Fleet S tieet.in  the Pariah of St. Bride, in tbe Ckyof 
I,«ad€m-—SaTu«»aT, March 22, l»o6.
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T H E I I im a  DOMESTIC INCIDEKT.
Master Alfred. “ D os’i  B a b y ! Y o u ’l l  S p o il  it . L e a v b  go. Si b  I H i r e , K o ksb  ! H e ’s  

S w allow ing  my H e w  W atch .”

A COMMITTEE COMMITTING ITSELE.
The Committee of Council on Education seem to have been indulging in a bit of a lark, by 

proposing all sorts of absurd questions to the pupils at the Training Schools. If  the 
answers should be given in the same rollicking spirit of fun in which the questions appear to 
be' proposed, the result 'will be quite worthy of our own columns.

“ Who were the Popes during the f  rst quarter of the fourteenth century ? ” is one of the 
questions asked; as if it  signified a jot who they were, where they came from, and where 
they ultimately went, so that the world has got effectually rid of them. Another question 
asks, “ What is the method of bringing a Private Bill into the House of Commons, and 
what is the mode of bringing in a Public Bill ?”—a query which, as none of the pupils at the 
Training School have been in tlie habit of watching at the doors of the House to see how 
the Members bring in their Bills, will probably lead to guesses and conjectures of the 
boldest character. The most natural reply will be, that the Private Bills are brought 
in under the Members’ cloaks, while the Public Bills are carried in openly.

The questions we have seen quoted terminate with a frightful poser, in which the pupil 
is requested to imagine that A and B are a foot apart, and he is then called upon to say, 
how much further A will go than B in an hour, and he is to finish his work by “ applying 
the resulting formula to explain Boukoicault’s pendulum experiment.” As he probably 
will never have heard of Boukcicault, and will not have the faintest notion of what he did 
with his pendulum (any experiment on which would certainly interfere with his clock, and 
perhaps stop it altogether) the answer to the query we have quoted will, of necessity, be 
unsatisfactory. _ We hope the Committee of Council on Education will henceforth be a little 
more practical in their questions, and less practical in their jokes, when dealing with Training 
Schools.

VERY W ELL POR A BEGINNING.
PfiAKCE cannot grow “ a special correspondent.”  A W illiam R ussell is, in no , way, 

indigenous to the so il; and, were it not so, there can be little doubt that he would be so 
pruned by the scissors—we mean by the sword, for in Gaul the sword does everything— 
of the censor, that he would never survive the clipping. Blissful is the ignorance of France 
as to France’s losses in the Crimea 1 In  England, it is said, we have known too much: this 
evil is baknced by our opposite neighbours, who are allowed to know nothing. Strong, how
ever, and persistent is truth, and will prevail. Like the flower Picciola, it will struggle 
into light, forcing its way between the stone slabs of even a prison. _ Thus, it now comes out 
that during the last seven months the French have lost in the Crimea by battle, wounds, 
and sickness, no less than a hundred and five thousand men. France, however, through 
the Monitem reports a loss of only twenty thousand. Now, this is very encouraging. I t  is 
almost one-fifth of the tru th ; and, all things considered, one-fifth must be considered as a 
very fair composition. _________________________

The most P e h m a n e n t  W ay.—“ T hat’s the way the money goes.”—Mr. John Bull.

PRO BONO PIMLICO.
To the Chairman of the Metropolitan Central 

Board.
T hwaites, of every Nuisance foe,
Hear the Cries of Pimlico,
Listen with judicial frown—
Hear the Cries—and put them down.

Why should each Belgravian dwelling 
Echo with such awful yelling.
Why, from rise to set of sun.
Should a Roaring trade be done;
Why should folks of every calling 
Stun us with their hideous bawling;
Why should streets mischristened Quiet 
Ring with one protracted riot.
Where the costermonger touts 
For support with frantic shouts.
Where hearth-stones and Brick of Bath 
Slay the peace of every hearth;
Where the squalling milkman tells 
Of the chalky slop he sells.
And the fishman shrieks his wishes 
That w e’d buy his flaccid fishes.
And a cry that never ceases.
Tells of dirty -water-creeceses;
And a scream through Eaton Square 
Begs the skin of eaten hare;
While the raving poulterer howls 
Frenzied praise of flabby fowls ? 
Thwaites, to thwart and thwack begin. 
Make them stop that maddening din. 
Thwaites, our Lord Protector, O !
Give us peace in Pimlico.

Not unfairly we apply,
Cubitt’s rents are very high,
And to furnish in the fashion 
We have laid no end of cash on.
And we ’re under heavy rating;
Therefore, T hwaites, i t ’s aggravating 
That we can’t have peace and comfort. 
When we pay so large a sum for’t.
You, of every Nuisance foe.
Stop the Cries of Pimlico.

Organs’ roar long time we bore, 
Hurdygurdies by the score,
(For the ladies won’t refuse 
Payment of the vile Sound dues),_
Strings of beggars, bawling, whining.
At their Christian Friends Tepining, 
Matches, mufiins, mackerel, mats. 
Grunting Jews with triple hats.
Images, for Proud Alcoves,
Ornaments for fireless stoves.
And the periwinkle black 
Which the Peerage loves to crack.
Bore the fifty various screeches 
Touching wdnnts, plums, and peaches, 
And the thundering German band,
(Dirtier youths were never scanned,)
And the ballad’s croaking bard.
By whose howl the sense is jarred,
Bore it all, yet sometimes thought 
Our Police was dearly bought.
If  that costly thing. Police,
Could not keep our streets in peace.
But to this there’s added, now.
All the other tradesmen’s row.
And we cry, O Thwaites, despairing. 
Such a rio't’s past all bearing.
Lord Protector, h»ar us, O !
Stop these Cries in Pimlico.

The System  of the Squirrel’s C age.

E v b e y b o d y  sees that Routine is like the 
squirrel’s cage; but perhaps certain persons 
may not see that it is particularly so, because 
it keeps Ability at work, and at the same time 
hinders it from climbing and getting on .;
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F RAUDS IN TURKEY.
{Trom our Special Correspondent^

!, March 3. \
BTE S ttlta'n  is very earnest in 

the prosecution of still further 
reforms. The Tanzimat is the 
aversion of all the good old 
Mussulman school, who do not 
stroke their beards, but, like 
the Turk in the phantasmagoria,' 
roll their eyes in horror of all 
change. I t  was to be supposed 
that the alliance of Ilurkey' 
with England, stiU further se
cured and prized under the 
amiable influence of L ord ' 
SiaATPORD, would have th e ; 
best effect on the councils of, 
the S u l t a n ; you will there
fore not be surprised to learn 
that in emulation of the noblest 
institutions and the most moral 
people upon the eajth (need I  
hesitate as an Englishman to 
claim for my beloved country 
and my muchrespectedcountry- 
men these distinctions?) the 
S u l t a n  has resolved to visit 
all frauds, all adulterations, 
with the severest punishment. 
He has expressed himself deter
mined to root the false con

tractor and ;the adulterator out of the land. H e has, of late, made two or three 
terrible examples of delinquents that will, I  trust, strike an instructive terror into 
the bosoms of all trad.ers, manufacturers, and contractors. I  may instance a few 
cases that have occurred during the last week.

Sapi Gbeaseldi contracted for twenty long brass guns to be mounted on the 
Golden ‘Horn. The brass was found to be of the basest sort and worst alloy: 
two burst on the flrst discharge. Whereupon, Sadi was taken into custody, and 
to relieve him of all suspense, was immediately tried and condemned. He was 
sentenced to be flred from one of his own guns. The unfortunate man was first 
horribly compressed to reduce his figure to the bore of the piece of ordnance, and 
was then fired off into infinite space, the military band of the Sultan playing the 
national music. The widows of the unfortunate man have, with considerable difli- 
cuhy and praiseworthy fortitude, collected his scattered remains in their work- 
baskets.

M usad E l-Chaxki, a miller of opulence, was found guilty of adulterating his 
flour with gypsum. _ He was therefore sentenced to he walled up. That is, he 
was fastened by chains to a wall, and his mouth covered with mortar four inches 
thick. Before him was set a dish of mutton kabobs and other savoury food; the 
pleasant smell of which ascended to his nostrils, whilst in due season famine fed 
upon his vitals, • On the tenth day he had eaten all the mortar, and was then 
permitted to squat and take fifty grains of rice.

Abdeerhaman Plank.1 was found guilty of mixing sawdust with rhubarb, to 
the injury of the sick who should swallow the adulterated drug, and to the scandal 
of Ibirkey, whose national character rests upon its rhubarb. The culprit was sen
tenced to receive the bastinado; he underwent five hundred blows on the soles of 
his feet, that were then dressed with a hot poultice of sawdust, his own sawdust 
sorted from his own rhubarb, that he was graciously allowed, or rather compelled, 
to swallow in its puri^ed state. His dose was a quarter of a pound a-day; and 
at the end of a week he was going on—what remained of him—quite as well as could 
be expected. ' j

I  might add to  these instances of summary justice, but have, perhaps, given a 
sufficient number. As I  have said, the old bifeoted school of Turks complain | 
bitterly of them ; wholly attributing them to the example of England, whose' 
world-wide reputation for commercial purity, from the British contractor to the I 
British greengrocer, has excited in the breast of the Sultan a spirit of emulation. 1

LOOSE SILV ER  AT THE PALACE.
The robbery oR H er Majesty’s plate from the Carrier’s cart, to which the<' 

idle flunkeys of Royalty had consigned it, has caused the greatest consternation' 
in the Royal Nursery. The juvenile breakfast party at the Palace has been reduced 
to Queen’s Metal by the abstraction of the Queen’s silver; and the infant Princes 
and Princesses have deplored the loss of their favourite articles. The P rince oe 
Wales -changed countenance at the news of the loss of his mug; and the P rincess 
R oyal, who is waggishly disposed, confessed her surprise, that, with so many 
spoons about the Royal household, the teaspoons should not have been more 
efiiciently looked after. ■ I t  is to be hoped that, after the proof that has been ' 
given of the uselessness of some at least of the Royal flunkeys, a few of them 
may be dismissed, and, to adopt the figure of the P rincess R oyal, the spoons 
still remaining may be despatched to look after the spoons that are missing. I

AN ODE TO SIE BENJAMIN HALL.
M ember for Mary’bone!

Of the applause of marrow-bone and cleaver, 
Thou in old times had’st shone

The honoured and ingenuous receiver;
But marrow-bones and cleavers have their day,
They ring, they rattle, and they pass aw ay!
A more enduring triumph greets thee—
Punch with his Pipes Pandean meets thee—

H is Pipes Pandean, and his double drum—
To greet his Benjamin, L o, Punch is here!
To greet his Benjamin, in Ode sincere;

All lesser praise be dumb!

In  Chaos Loudon long had weltering lain, , 
Elound’ring in mud and mire.

Unswept, ill-walered, crying for a drain.
Like thirsty cabman ’neath July’s h o t^ re ; 

Outspread o’er many a rood.
This Gulliver of cities lay.

W hile round a Lilliputian brood.
Bettered it to the clay;

Trustees, Commissioners, and Paving Boards,
Each with its hangers-on—rapacious hordes—

Upon the prostrate c itj worked their wiU;
Eiring, each, his little arrow 
Of Rates into the GianPs marrow.

Who groaned and grumbled, but could do no more. 
Fettered head, foot, and hand.
By thick laid strand on strand 

Of Local Acts, which none might understand—
So fine the mesh of quibble, quip, and quirk.
That English Law, and English Parliaments can work; 
Then came Sir  Benjamin, to work he went.
And with his Bill for Better Management,
This set of Local Acts to kingdom come he sent 1'

So have I  seen.
Upon some sluttish village-green.
An aged dog untended lie.
While, o’er his mangy hide and rib-bones high.
The ticks in lively revel held their sway.
W ithout one kindly hand the torment to allay.
Such was the state of London, as it lay 
To Local Boards innumerous a prey,
W hen B enjamin arose and swept the swarms away.

Nor this his only*deed that doth demand 
Acclaim of pipes and drum at Punch’s hand.
To him, 0  Kensington, thy gardens owe 
The Sunday sight, they now can show—
A decent Crowd, that hears
With pleased and not irreverent ears.
The thrilling music of a good braqs band!
And this in spite of Sabbatarians’ groan.
Who no religiousness in music own,
(Forgetting sack-but, psaltery, and shawm.
And David’s Heaven-ward harp, and psalm)
Who hold the rest of Sunday godless rest.
If  taken on the green earth’s balmy breast.
Or anywhere, save on the perch
Of some stern, straight-backed pewin chapel or inchurch,— 
Who, if they had their way.
Would stop the lambs from Sunday play.
Forbid the trees from growing.
And check the streams from flowing.
Nor let Heaven’s own sun shine on their dark Sabbath 

day;
Whom innocent mirth on Sunday sends in tw itters;

And who appear to think.
Our only Sunday drink.

Should be their private tap of theologic bitters.
These sour and straight-laced saints thou hast drapised. 
And therefore shall thy name by Punch be praised and 

prized!
Still shall our breezes as they fall,
O’er Thames made pure, from Chelsea to Blackwall, 
Keep sweet to after-times the memory of B en. H all

IN  THE CARRIAOE DEPARTMENT.

The First Light Chariot. The Chariot of the Sun.
The First One-Horse Fly. Pegasus.
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SOUTHAMPTON AND SPRING-WATER.
HY is the Town of South
amptonlike a  drop of spring- 
water ?

The drop of water is a 
small m atter; Southampton 
is a great place. You must 
put the drop of water under 
a strong oxyhydrogen n.i- 
oroscope to compare it with 
Southampton. Then you dis
cover that the waterdrop has 
some nasty creatures in it. 
That is w hy the drop of water 
resembles Southampton.

But, to establish the re
semblance, it has to be proved 
that Southampton contains 
nasty creatures. This cir
cumstance is not obviously 

apparent—is far from being so. For proof of it you are referred to the 
Southampton Newspapers; to (he Hampshire Advertiser, and the Hamp
shire Independent. I t  is verified by a police-case reported hy these 
journals. They relate that M r . B o n n e t , a respectable newsvendor of 
East Street, Southampton, was summoned the other day before J o s e p h  
L o bb  and P e t e r  D ic k s o n , E s q s ., and by those administrators of 
justice, fined five shillings with costs, for having sold goods on the pre
ceding Sunday. The existence of the nasty creatures will be manifest 
on examination of the manner in which the charge was got up. 
According to the former of the journals above-named, the accusation 
was preferred by a policeman, one P . C. F o r d  ; and

It appeared that the constable, who had been ‘planted,’ as the phrase is, a  few 
doors below Mb . B onnet's shop, the shutters of which were closed up, saw a person 
go into the house, upon which he went to the door, heard the sound of money rattling, 
and then saw the person come out with a newspaper in his hand, which he believed to 
be Lloyd's Faper or the Weekly Times. The information was laid by some ‘ Great 
Unknown,’ under a clause in the Local Improvement Act, which is copied from that in 
the Act of the merry and moral monarch, Charles the Second.”

The baseness of “ planting” a police-spy in order to convict a 
neighbour of an offence under an obsolete statute, is too great to have 
been engrossed by one single sneak; the “ Great Unknown,” there-1 
fore, must be concluded to  have been a party in the plural sense, a 
confederacy, a conspiracy; shall we say a gang of several sneaks ?

W hat might the Magistrates have said to this imperfect informa-! 
tion ?

They might have said that since the spy was not certain which of two 
papers he saw in the hands of the presumed purchaser, it was not clear 
that he had seen any paper at all, so that the jingle of the money 
might have been, for aught that appeared to the contrary, the clink of 
a contribution to a Sabbath Best Society. They did not say so. M r . 
P e t e r  D ic k s o n  was mute as an unstrung fiddle; but

“ Mr. Lobb said, that under the Acts of Charles the Second ami 'William the 
T hird, the only goods that could he sold on a Sunday were milk and mackerel, and as 
a Newspaper came not under the category, the defendant was guilty, and fined 6s. He 
pronounced this decision without any reference to the Sabbatarian q^uestion.”

Yes; and, as it seems, without reference to the question, whether 
any newspaper in particular had, like Jockey in Rickard I I I .,  been 
“ bought and sold.”

The Hampshire Independent states, that M r . L a n e ,  another news
vendor, was also amerced in the like sum on the same occasion; 
whether or not on the same kiud of evidence of the same spy, or on 
that of some other, equally conclusive, our contemporary saith not— 
had not, apparently, room to say. Our other contemporary makes the 
following sensible remark on this dirty business;—

“ How contemptible, then, are the proceedings of these people, who dare not show 
their faces a.s informers against one of their fellow-townsmen who distributes a paper 
sanctioned by the fiscal stam p of the Chancellor of the Exchequer.”

These same “ informers ”  are the nasty creatures who constitute the 
resemblance between the large town of Southampton, and a little drop 
of spring-water.

The object of these nasty creatures plainly is to put down (he 
Weekly Press. I f  the working-man cannot read his paper on Sunday, 
he will not have time to  read it on Monday. I t  will .be, to him, as 
nfilk or mackerel; though it may not, like the latter, gel stale, or, as 
the former, sour; and sour, perhaps, the sooner for the vinegar of 
Sabbatarianism rampant. What are weekly newspaper proprietors, 
what is M r . B o n n e t  to  do, to evade obsolete legislation, and escape 
the mandibles of the L o b b  description of beak ? Perhaps an alteration 
in the names of the offending journals might answer the purpose. 
Nasty creatures like those at Southampton abound elsewhere; and, to 
baffle their spite, and frustrate their inquisitorial espionage, such 
periodicals might be supplied on : Sunday, under the titles, for in
stance, of the Weekly Mackerel and Lloyd’s Milk.

AN INCORPOREAL CORPS.j
CoDBiNGTON Is not the only Commander whose literary acquirements 

would scarcely place him at the head of a charity-school class, however 
efficient he may be at the head of a regiment. The following Manifesto 
from the Commandant of the Essex Rifles must puzzle the heads of 
those to whom it is addressed, who would startle the Colonel himself 
if his directions were to be complied w ith ;—

V. R.

“ THE ESSEX RIFLES” MILITIA.

NOTICE is hereby given to all men belonging to the above Regiment 
who are in  a disembodied state, that they will be required to join their 
Regiment, for 21 days’ Training and Exercise, hy 10 o'clock, a.m. on 
W ednesday, March 19th, 1856, at the c a m p , CoicheBter.
Any man failing to obey this Notice is liable to be dealt with as a Deserter, 
and although Printed Notices will he sent by Post to each man a t the place 
of his .original enrolment, i t  will not afford any excuse for absence if such 
notice should fail to reach him.

Our only notion of a man in a “ disembodied state ” suggests to us 
the spirit of some departed being who cannot be expected to join his 
regiment at Colchester. I t  seems rather idle work to threaten a shade, 
but the “ disembodied” are warned that if they do not appear on a 
certain day, or in other words, if a number of ghosts do not assemble for 
“ training and exercise,” they will be dealt with as deserters, and the 
non-receipt of the printed notice will not be allowed as an excuse for 
their absence.

We should like to know how the Colonel of the Essex Rifles pro
poses to put the law in force against a parcel of spectres, and how he 
expects to be able to get hold of them if they do not appear to him (or 
even if they do) in their disembodied condition ? Should the disem
bodied attend to his summons, the Colonel will have the satisfaction of 
meeting the skeleton of his regiment.

THE SAINTS AT EXETER HALL.
1 L ast  Sunday night there was a private meeting with closed doors at 
: Exeter HaUof the different living things that derive their support from 
j  the establishment. Amongst several other respectable members of the 
animated kingdom, we noticed on the platform several Cats, a con
siderable quantity of Rats and Mice, a Canary from one of tbe Secre- 

! taries’ rooms, a Spider from a religious money-bag of which the 
I M a r q u is  o p  W e s t m in s t e r  has the especial care, besides two or three I Bluebottles and Flies, who were enabled to attend owing to the extreme 
I mildness of the Season.I  The Canary opened the proceedings by singing a hymn, the com- 
! position of M r . Sp o o n e r .
' A Cat, whose name, we are informed, was “ T om,”  was about to 
move tbe first resolution to the effect that “ I t  was most desirable all 
work should cease on the Sabbath, and that aU living creatures should 

 ̂assemble in peace and harmony together,” when a young Mouse 
' happening imprudently to go too near one of the whiskers of the 
, honourable mover, was instantly gobbled up, and there was an end to 
’ all further proceedings. ’

The meeting adjourned in the greatest confusion, during which it is 
feared several lives were lost. The reverend Canary is missing.

TH E EMPEROR A PATRON OF THE PRESS.
A m o n g  the numerous acts of beneficence performed by Louis N a p o - 

EEON on the birth of an heir, we remark a liberal donation to the 
Society of Men of Letters. The E m p e r o r  certainly owes something 
to men of letters, not for what the^ have done to serve him, but for 
what he hss prevented them doing in the contrary direotion. As half 
the men of letters in France used to earn their Jiving by abusing 
the Government, and as the present Ruler of France has naturally ob
jected to their continuing such an occupation, he may be said, in one 
sense, to have deprived them of their means of livelihood. In contributing 
a very handsome sum to their necessities—which are partly owing to his 
having put a stop to their usual trade— ĥe may be said lo have been 
just, and at the same time generous. I f  he has taken (he bread out of 
their mouths with one hand, he has just Offered them a lump of sugar 
with the other; and, as eau sttcree is an important element of French 
festivity, we congratulate the French authors on the E m p e r o r ’s 
benevolence.
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I

TOWARDS THE CLOSE OF THE SEASON.
G e n t l e m a n . “  W ell, T om, T h e r e ’s no Scent again ! ”

H u n t s m a n  { w h o  l o o k s  u p o n  S p r i n g  t i m e  w i t h  p r o f o u n d  m e l a n c h o l y ) . " S cent, Si r ! N o, Si r ! N or I  don’t see hov  there can be 
ANT Scent now them Stinking V iolets is all in  bloom.”

WHO^LL MIND THE BABY?
W e really think some benevolent old woman—a class in which 

England abounds—should interfere on behalf of “  that blessed Baby,” 
which has recently been given as an heir to Lonis N apoleon. The 
infant, it is to be hoped, will one day come to the throne; but we 
wonder the authorities did not give it  a dreadful cold or -otherwise 
damage it before it got to the cradle. The account of th^ proceedings 
at its birth informs us that—

The newly-horn P bincb was first presented by Mmb. B euat to the E mpeeoe, then 
to the Empbess, and afterwards to the M inister of State and to the Keeper of the Seals.”

Imagine a  little morsel of mortality which had only just come into 
existence being tossed about from one to another after the fashion 
described in the above paragraph. W e can understand the presentation 
of the child to  its father and its mother, but the idea of handing it over 
to the Minister of State is so ludicrous that we do not wonder at 
the evident embarrassment of that functionary, who seems to have 
transferred it  at once to the Keeper of the Seals in order to get rid of 
it. H ad the Baby been three months instead of three hours old, the 
Keeper of the Seals might have amused the little fellow by rattling the 
bunch of seals in his princely ear; but as the child was “ too young to 
notice,” or indeed, to do anything but alternately sleep and scream, the 
Keeper of the Seals must have been in a pretty fix while holding the 
infant. Had he been of sufficient age to  appreciate a toy, we should 
not have objected to the act described in the following paragraph:—

“ After the mass the Grand Chancellor proceeded to the apartment of the Peikcb, 
and carried to him  the grand cordon of the Legion of Honour and the m ilitary medal.”

As it was quite impossible that the P rince could have been expected 
to do anything whatever with the medal or the cordon, unless, perhaps 
to dab the former into his own eye, if he happened to get hold of the 
string,— ŵe cannot approve the conduct of those who have exposed 
the precious P rince to the risk of such an accident. They might as

well have put a drawn sword between his little fingers, under the plea of 
conferring on him the military rank he will probably receive; or have 
encased his poor little head in a quantity of metal, by way of investing him 
with the crown of Algeria. We hope, for the sake of France, and of the 
child’s Imperial parents, that no more risks will be run of giving him 
cold, or scratching his tender little face by all sorts of gewgaws being 
prematurely handed over to him. _ Surely there ought to  have been 
some old woman about the Imperial Court who would have known 
enough about the treatment of babies to have prompted her to call out, 
‘‘Take away that nasty medal!” directly the Chancellor of;the Order 
was seen to approach the new-hom P rince with such a dangerous 
article.

E H N N IN G  FOB, TH E QUEEN’S PLATE.
H e r  M a je s t y ’s Plate, worth Pive Hundred Sovereigns, was effectually 

run for the other day, and won by some individuals who appear to have 
entered for it in a very extraordinary manner. The sport was not 
of a very exciting n a tu re ; for as the two leaders got away cleverly 
together, and kept together to the last, it might have been called a 
dead heat, but for the remarkable coolness of the whole transaction. 
The winners seem to have had it all to themselves; for, though the 
prize might have been contested, with some chance of success, by 
Policeman (got by Difficulty out of Station-house), he did not even 
start, and the others made all the miming.

F em ale Innocence.
F I a n t  young ladies find a difficulty in understanding what kind of 

business that can be which is transacted in the “ Money Market.” 
They want to know how you sell money, and say they cannot conceive 
that anybody would give more, or would take less, t W  two-and-six- 
pence for half-a-crown.
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MY SISTER-IN-LAW.

And if he carries his point—that Earl—
Why, I  might marry my Sister-in-Law ?

When mv late lamented Mbs . John B rown 
Invited you to reside with us,

You took up your quarters at Camden Town, 
Without an atom of bother or fuss.

You taught my children, you aired my Times,
You fed my wife’s infernal macaw.

And even my crabby old uncle Ghrimes 
Had a word of praise for my Sister-in-Law.

When Sabah sulked, (which was once or twice) 
And paid small heed to her dress or hair.

At breakfast yon, with your braids so nice.
Of my toast and coffee took cheerful care.

And when that excellent woman gave way.
To what Gheimes so vulgarly called her jaw.

You interposed, to  obtain fair play 
Eor the scorned husband, my Sister-in-Law.

If I  brought home a picture or book.
And Sabah scoffed, or upbraided “ waste,”

A far more lady-bke view you took.
And praised the cheapness, and praised the taste. 

And when I  took you both to the play,
’Twas a piece you liked, and how well you saw. 

While she nagged on in a murmn’ring way.
Unlike to your’s, my Sister-in-Law.

When we gave a party, you kindly'danced 
W ith any client I  wished to please.

Though my late lamented had scarcely glanced’
At folks who paid me enormous fees.

And then that row—and the bonnet blue—
And the scandal spread by old Mother Shaw, 

How stoutly ^ou declared it untrue,
(As indeed it was) my Sister-in-Law.

You wrote my letters, you paid my bills.
And took receipts (which you never lost)

I  smoked—you twisted the nicest spills.
And you always knew what the coals had cost. 

You saw that my slippers were near my chair.
You saw that my study-fire would draw.

And you did it  all with a cheerful air.
(Not that of a martyr) my Sister-in-Law.

My promise the late lamented took 
That I ’d no t re-marry, except to yon.

And a wicked page in the Statute-Book 
Is now, I  hope, to be torn in two.

The Commons, you know, have closed the strife.
No Jew tradition the Lords should awe;

And you, in the name of my Lawful Wife,
Shall merge the name of my Sister-in-Law.

Y Sister-in-Law, 
they’re trying 
again

The Consangui
nity Table to 
flaw.

And L ord St. 
Gbemans de
clares i t ’s plain

That men should 
marry their 
Sisters-in-Law.

Now what say 
you, for a 
sweeter girl

As bridesmaid 
never a bride
groom saw.

A PIPING-HOT NOVELTY.
Thebe is no end to musical phenomena; and indeed, there seems 

to he nothing out of which music may not be extracted by the hand— 
or the mouth—of genius. We recollect the Rock Harmonicon, which 
consisted of a series of stones, from which melody was extracted by 
means of a mallet; and thus music was literally hammered out of a 
most unpromising material. Most of us remember a gentleman who 
used to;perform on .’his own chin, which was made to give out 
musical sounds, when assaulted with considerable violence. But if the 
individual alluded to Inay be said to have beaten himself, he is now 
beaten again by Picco, the blind Sardinian shepherd, who plays the 
most difiicult pieces of music on a penny whistle. After what we have 
heard, we shall not be surprised to find the kitchen poker superseding 

] the flute, and the harp displaced by the gridiron.
We have no doubt that if a musician with the natural genius of 

Picco had been cast on a desert island with nothing in his pocket but I a silk handkerchief, he would have learned to use it in such a manner 
that he would have been found blowing his nose in A flat, and per
forming elaborate overtures, with startling variations, on an ordinary 
mouchoir. Some of Picoo’s patrons are confident that he would he 
equally successful with anything else he took in hand; and we would 
venture to suggest that a greater breadth might be obtained if he were 
t j  adopt the boot-jack as his instrument. We have heard some pretty 
musical effects produced on the comb; but we fully believe that the 
hair-brush in Piece’s mouth, would afford a treat of no common order.

INCOREECT ALLEY-GATION.
W e have reason to think that our friend Me . B uckstone had not 

been put in possession of all the facts of the case, when he stated (and 
so far with Ms usual accuracy), that the Exeter Ilall Directors refused 
to allow the “  objectionable ” verse of Sally in our Alley—Hoe verse 
describing the singePs enjoyment of Sunday—to be sung in that con
secrated concert room. We are apprised that they sent word that they 
would offer no objection, provided the verse were given witli the fol
lowing alterations, from the pen of the H evebend H owling B lazes, 
of Clapham;—

“ Of all the days th a t’s in the week,
I  ’umbly love but one day.

To which I  give a Jewish name.
But heathens call a Sunday;

Eor then between three sermon-times,
I  sit in my dark alley.

And think upon the wickedness 
Of this here worldly walley.”

But this adaptation of an English song to the views'and'prinoiples of 
the un-English Sabbatarians was not deemed a desirable tiling to  offer 
to  an audience, and so D ibdin was left un-Claphamised.

A NEW ATEOINTMENT AT THE PALACE.

CANINE SAGACITY AND SYMPATHY.
A Paragraph has been circulating in  the papers describing a certain 

D r. B eclam as having met with an unpleasant, if not exactly an un
merited accident in lecturing on toxicology at Leipsie. The particular 
subject of the doctor’s discourse was Nicotine, and in order to demon
strate the poisonous properties of tha t substance, he administered 
some of it to a large dog. Dogs are not accustomed to take poison, or 
any other affront, quietly; and this one, lying on his back, and having 
been thrown into convulsions by the Nicotine, cast back some of that 
offending substance into the doctor’s mouth. Nicotine is the active 
principle of tobacco, and this canine retaliation may perhaps be repre
sented as a quid pro quo. I t  was now the doctor’s turn to go into 
convulsions, and personally illustrate the other symptoms of poisoning 
by Nicotine—except the last of them. H e did not die; but by dint of 
antidotes and attention recovered — however, he had to be taken 
home.

Our own dog, having turned out this piece of news in a paper which 
was lying in his way on the floor, began barking so furiously that we 
thought he smelt a rat, but the decided point which lie made at the 
paragraph convinced us that he was expressing his sentiments in regard 
to Dr . H eclam ; sentiments in which we quite coincide, at least u  we 
have correctly translated the sagacious animal’s bark. We understood 

I him to intimate that he was glad of that gentleman’s escape, but also 
! rejoiced in the hope that he had had a “  sickener ” of trying poison on 
' the canine species. ____________________

I n consequence of the loss of the Royal Plate, notwithstanding the ^  question eor a  eoreignee.
number of servants employed, and well paid to look after it, it has Are those young men galley-slaves, whom one sees of an evening 
been suggested that the Groom of the Silver-pantry, should hencefor- between Putney Bridge and Mortlake, stripped to their shirts, in long 
ward take the title of Groom of the Stole. I narrow boats, and pulling so violently on the river ?
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“ So, Ch a r l e y ,  I h e a r  you  h a v e  b e e n  to a  J d y e k il e  P a r t y V’ 
“ Precocious Boy. “ W e ll , I don’t  k n o w  w h a t  yoh  ca ll  J u v e n il e . 
NO ONE t h e r e  u n d e r  F iv b  Y e a r s  O ld  ! ”

T h e r e  w as

TESTIMONIALS!
Two or three well-meaning people have proposed the gift of a testimonial to 

Jenny-L ind  Goldschmidt, for her magnificent contribution to the Fund of her 
sister N i &htinGALE, of Scutari. Jenny  has coined from that Mint, her warbling 
throat, no less than eighteen hundred pounds and upwards, in aid of the glorious 
purpose of F lorence. Never was the religion of the heart set to holier music than 
when the Nightingale of Sweden sang for the Nightingale of England. And is it 
to he supposed that Punch, without protest, will listen to the idea of a testimonial 
to the noble Jenny ? Let mere gingerbread be gilt, or Dutch-metalled, inch- 
thick,—but let no vulgar testimonial offend the purity of J enny’s goodness. As 
well subscribe a testimonial to the lark for singing “ at heaven’s g a te ;’’ as well 
testify to the violets that scent the west wind. The only testimonial worthy of 
Jenny L ind  in the bounteous goodness of her spirit, is the throbbing of the national 
heart at the music of her name, and the recollection of the sweetness of her 
womanly nature.

A t the same time. Punch has no objection to other testimonials, that, as he hears, 
are in active state of preparation; and he further believes that he will in no way 
offend, perhaps quite otherwise, the parties, whose virtues are about to receive the 
Hall-mark in some appropriate piece of plate, by briefly adverting to them.

Chief among the most interesting objects is M r . Anderson, late of Covent 
Garden. A  few admirers, in commemoration of the result of the late P al Masque, 
have sternly resolved to present the Wizard with—an extinguisher.

Me . M anager E aggerwood, of the Royal Nankypanky Theatre, is about to 
receive his fifteenth testimonial since the commencement of his season. The 
fruit-women of his establishment having been somewhat rudely repulsed in their 
energetic attempts to subscribe to all previous gifts, have resolved to testify to the 
vigour of the Manager by presenting_ him with a lemon-squeezer. Coolcream— 
the inimitable Coolcream—has promised to write an appropriate inscription.

And, apropos of Coolcream himself, a few gentlemen of the Hebrew persuasion 
—from a very natural impulse born of many old attachments—have determined to 
present him with an exquisitely bound copy of Penn on the Funds, together with 
a W edgwood Money-box. May it become full as an oyster; but, unlike an oyster, 
never be opened!

I  The Child  of F rance.—^Louis N atoleon has, a t once, constituted himself the 
! schoolmaster of his son. Will he “ teach the young idea how to shooi-~a.-Q.d. what ? ’’

THE KENSINGTON SONG-BIRDS’ PETITION.
To Sir  B enjamin H all.

, F rom our perches amid the budding tree.
From the nests of our mates, the shrubs among,

Sir  B enjamin H all, we come to thee,
Appealing in mingled voice of song.

W e come from the Gardens of Kensington,
W here every day we are wont to sing.

Because we are somewhat afraid there’s One 
W hen thou may’st forbid us to do that thing.

Oh, list to the Blackbird! oh, bark to the Thrush!
H ear the Eobin 'Redbreast’s imploring wail!

And imagine thou hearest entreaty gush 
From the throat of the absent Nightingale.

To the warbler that s in ^  the new year in.
The Hedge-Sparrow, listen, with heart benign;

L e t the Chaffinch, too, thy attention win;
To the Jenny Wren thine ear incline.

The Linnet and Goldflnch'are both away.
The Lark, too, is singing in ru^al skies;

B ut tiiey both of them beg of ns to  say 
In  our song that they heartily sympathise.

O h ! do not compel our tuneful throats 
To be silent on any one day in seven;

O h ! be not persuaded to stop those notes 
Which we were ordained to trill by_Heaven.

Sweet Sir, if thou silence the Sunday band.
A t a hypocritical crew’s desire.

Thou surely wilt next stretch forth thy hand'
To put down, if thou canst, our feathered quire.

In  music, on any day, where’s the wrong ?
Sir  Benjamin, let not our foes prevail.

And persuade thee to try to prevent the song 
By the putting of salt on the songster’s tafl

They speak without truth—without the Book,
Oft confuted in many a learned discourse.

By our orthodox clergyman, Parson Rook,
Who has preached on the subject until h e ’s hoarse.

(
They will take an ell if you yield an inch;

L et our song still gladden the sacred day;
And your humble petitioners. Warbler, Finch,

And Titmouse, and all, will ever pray.

A FACT FOR MR. SPOONER.

Crowds of sinners were' admitted to  the Crystal Palace 
on Good Friday. "What was the consequence ? Why, an 
awful visitation of Providence that, there can be no doubt 
of it, will have a most wholesome w arning; if anything can 
warn a depraved generation intent on holiday and Sunday 
cheeifulness. A family, composed of a father, mother, and 
four children, visited the Palace, and, under the crystal 
roof, profanely partook of what to them appeared cross- 
buns. They were all seized with the most alarming 
symptoms; and, the stomach-pump being promptly called 
in, that most useful instrument was the means of recovering 
from all the sufferers (a child of six mouths included) no 
less than two bushels of cinders. The hot-cross-buns were, 
in fact, even as Dead Sea apples; beauty to the eye, but 
ashes to the m outh!

A Few Plate Q uestions.
W hy  was the P rince of W ales’s goblet—(the sagacious 

reader will at once divine that we trea t of the robbery of 
the Royal Plate)—why was his R,oyal Highness’s goblet 
“ stuffed with a nurse’s stocking ? ’’ Because the nurse was 
determined not to put her foot in it.

Why were P rince Alfred’s knives and forks (see the 
Times) “ wrapped up in a housemaid’s chemise ? ’’ Because 
t’ne housemaid wished to convey this loyal truth,—that 
little princes are not to be left to shift for themselves.
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PHYSICAL ENJOYMENT. THE BIRDS IN  KENSINGTON GARDENS.
IIR  respectable contempo-' Deputation from the WMted-Sepulckre Smdap Best Association.

“ Si b - I  beg to transmit you a report, which majj. not otherwise reach 
kir o you, of another deputation to S i r  B e n ja m in  H a l l  on the Sabbath-

^  *1,0 breaking question. The complainants in the case were the members of 
openin" of sort^of local Sunday-Rest-Associatipn which meets at the Whited Sepulchre in

the Old Jewry, and the subject of remonstrance was the systematic

runs. Eleven hares were killed, 
district.”

The new Dispensary will he of much service in the

desecration of the Lord’s Day by the singing of the thrushes and
s i i .  “»
—we can scarcely say hap-! "  I  remain. Sir, your obedient servant,
pdy—blended with festivity.! " M. W . S.”

p The deputation waited on Sm B e n ja m in  H a i l  last Thursday,
tution for bringing mediciL‘ '^e*”g Holy Thursday, and M r Tabiueee the mouth-piece of the 
borne to  every man’s door ! Society, opened the business by stating, that the birds in g[uestion were

________ and putting a cheap pill into I a greater nuisance than t o  band which other associations had so
■ III i mouth of every member P^^^perly protested against. The band only played on the evening of

of a family, would scarcely be a subject for jollity; but our Scotch the.Sabbath, where^ these blackbirds, larks and thrushes commenced 
friends are evidently such rollicking humourists, and such very “ mad desecration of that holy j  morning, as
wags,” that they could not allow any opportunity to pass for making a 1*® f  ' ’I  the lips of credible wUnesses. Hie birds sub-
jovial day of it. Before proceeding further, we request the reader’s ' I?®*' t*̂ ® department over which S i r  B e n ja m in  H a l l  presided.^ and
perusal of the following raV  parag raph :- Ik te i^ o s e T iS O T ity

“ Chiebbatino th» Opening of a Dispensaet.—A medicBi dispensary has been [ Sir Benjamin Hall. The birds are in my department, but I  do not
! ®®® ^9^  their smging is a vio.lation of t o  Sabbath. I t  has been the 

number of the gentlemen having brought their hounds with them, a spirited coursing ' practice irom time immemorial, jiave these thruShCS and blackbirds 
match came off on the ground. Hares were abundant and strong, affording some ex- | been heard singing profane tuneS ? I  very much doubt it. 
cellent^port, and the dogs being ii^good co^ition, there tMk place several beantifnl Mawworm. The birds sing On the Lord’s Day. Singing is sing

ing. The birds break the Sabbath, and a Christian government ought 
to silence them.

Sir Benjamin. I  ask again, do t o y  sing profane tunes ?
Mr. Tartuffe. They sing lively tunes.
Sir Benjamin. You consider cheerfulness and profaneness identical ? 
Mr. Tartuffe. We do.
Sir Benjamin. No complaint against the owls, I  perceive. No objec

tion to screeching on the Lord’s Day, or to moping, eh ?
Mr. Grim, of Old Jewry. W e only testify against the singing birds. 
Sir Benjamin Hall. To be frank with you, I  think t o  Government 

ought to silence the blackbirds if they discontinue the band. There 
is a great multitude of birds in Kensington gardens, and I  have always 
heard until now that their conduct has been decorous and inoffensive. 
Even on Valentine’s Day there were no complaints. Have these birds 
(who, by the bye, are tenants of the Crown) been guilty of any other 
impropriety? Any bird misconducting himself ought to be put in 
t o  cage.

Mr. Tartuffe. The birds, like the baud, are an attraction to the inha
bitants of London. They are nothing but pipers.

Sir Benjamin. The only pipers whom the nation does'not pay.
Mr. Mawworm. But, singing is not the only offence they commit. 

The thrushes have been seen picking up worms on the Lord’s Day. I t  
can be proved against them.

Sir Benjamin. That was for their dinner. Do you never, M r. Maw-
~ ‘ “ Or you. Me .

We wish our contemporary had given us rather fuller particulars, for 
we should like to have known whether the opening of the great medicine 
establishment was marked by dealing out a dose on the spot, and 
whether there was a dejmner, of which ingeniously prepared drugs 
formed an ingredient. Why some gentlemen “ brought their hounds 
with them ”  we cannot easily imagine, unless it  was expected that 
physic would be thrown to the dogs by way of inaugurating the 
dispensary. Several hares were, it seems, kilied, but whether by 
medical treatment or by any other process does not appear, though the 
“ beautiful runs ” that are said to have taken place must have been got 
m  in honour of the salts which invite reminiscences of Epsom Races. 
We wonder that the programme did not include a race between a 
couple of leeches^ and the application of a blister to  the sporting 
operation of drawmg a badger.

A DOSE OE CANT.

W e hesitate in copying from a contemporary the following advertise
ment. Words have no substance; yet they can produce a physical 
effect, and that of these ensuing may be antimonial
ipO PIOUS FAMILIES.— Within a  walk o f  Russell Square!—^A re-, c  -j o
J - spectable lady, who has Christian business to transact in town, W ANTS a F U R -IIVOEM, pick a  bit for yOUlTSeli ROW OR a  SuRClay f 
NISHED FLOOR, with plain Board sent from the family table. Oilers from £50 a  j T a RTUFFE  ̂
year, payable quarterly. Particulars requested.-H . s., care of H— , &e. I Mawwiyrm._ We do not come here to answer questions; besides,

"What can this woman mean by Christian business ? The business o f , to the pure all things are pure, 
a chaudler—a dealer in tea, coffee, tobacco, snuff, vinegar, and pepper, . Here S i r  B b n j, ^ in  H a l l  promised, as usual, to give the subject 
is a Christian business, provided it is honestly conducted, and that the his best consideration, and bowed the deputation out.
person who parries it  on does not adulterate his commodities b e f o r e _______________________ _
summoning his establishment to prayers. A linen-draper’s business is '
a Christian one, if he does not overwork his shopmen and cheat his 
customers. An attorney’s or even a barrister’s may be a Christian 
business for that matter—a solicitor need not necessarily seek undue 
costs, a counsel is not obliged to bully and lie.

The advertiser’s requirement of plain hoard from the family table

A K ew  Source o f T axation .

"GENTLEM EN AND CHRISTIANS.”
M r. S t a e p o e d  reports of Miss N ig h t in g a l e  that she avowed, of 

the private soldiers, “ they have been to us, and to all the ladies, gentle- 
. . .  . . men and Christians.” Is it not a pity that such gentility should pine

might seem to indicate that her Cliristian business was that of a in the cold shade, that such Christianity should, too often, have no 
cabinet-maker; but this is an odd ocpupation for a female, and what a other decoration save that worn inside the breast? Very beautiful, 
strange fancy does that seem of deriving its material from the domestic very eloquent, was the wish of one of the brave fellows, asted by Mr . 
mahogany— but some sage will suggest that t o  board she wants is not S t a f f o r d ,  “ what he thought ” of Miss N ig h t in g a l e  ? . “  Well,”  said 
raw material. . . he, “ I  hope she will go up to Heaven hefore she dies.” The coflia and

But seriously, who will answer such an advertisement as the above ? the grave—thought the noble fellow—should have nothing of that 
Who will dare to say—Mine is a pious family. We are pidus people, angelic nature that, in his mind. Elijah-like, should be at onee translated" 
I  am a pious man. H ardly anybody, we should think, but some sane- from earth to skies.
timonions swindler and member of a Sabbatarian Anti-Recreation ...............  ■- ■ ■=
Society. Legal A dvice Gratis.

i Our friend Mr. Dunup was recently .consulted by an attorney (who 
gave him the brief without intending to give him the fee) on the subject 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer has determined to put a of “ carrying out the trusts of a voluntary settlement.”  M r. D unup 
Tax of One Pound per Annum on Perambulators. As, upon an average, has written an opinion to the effect that he never heard of any settle- 
one house in every three is in possession of a Perambulator, it is ex- ment being voluntary, that he never settles anything until he is com- 
peeted that this new Tax will bring into the Revenue an increase of pelled, and that the best way of carrying out a trust is to take the 
not less than £200,000 a-year in London alone. longest credit possible.
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PUNCH’S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE.
“ O’ my word, the father's son : I  ’ll swear, ’tis a very pretty hoy. 

* * * * * •  Indeed, la, ’tis a noble child.”
he has such a confirmed countenance.

Oon'iolarms, Act i.. Scene 3.

OUDE HAVE THOUGHT IT.
I n  times gone by we were familiar with the name of Otjde, by reason 

of its connection with a certain sauce, which bore the title of the K ing 
OE Ohde’s, and which was a rather popular condiment. The name has 
been revived in popularity, or rather in notoriety, by the news that the 
K ing  op Ocdb’s territory has been taken away from him, and 
“  annexed ” to the possessions of the East India Company. I t  is true 
there is an old treaty, dated 1801, by which the British Government 
undertook to protect the K ing op Oude, on condition that he should 
rule his kingdom well, and pay a 'subsidy of a million-and-a-quarter, 
which was punctually handed over. I t  is now alleged that he has 
broken his contract by governing corruptly; and the K ing op Oude 
is accordingly looked j.pon as a bad Sovereign. A certain General 
OuTEAM was appropriately selected to expel, or ram out the Monarch, 
who was sojourning at Lucknow, but who must be considered as out 
of luck now; inasmuch, as] on the approach of the invaders, he “ dis
mantled his guns, disarmed his garrison, and shut up _ the _ palace.” 
Having made these arrangements (which looked like a serious intention 
to shut up shcp as a King, and go into some other line of business) 
he caused much surprise by refusing to sign a deed of abdication, 
which had been already prepared for him. His Oudian Majesty prefers 
appealing to England; but we fear that he will utterly fail in getting 
up the cry of “ Justice for Oude,” in this apathetic country.

I t  does not seem that there is much chance of success in case of 
appeal; for in Ird ia  the authorities seem to do not only just as they 

Tike with their own, but just as they like with what happens to be 
anybody elke’s propertj^. One of the “ reasons” for appropriating the 
K ing or Oude’s dominions is the alleged fact, that his Majesty is 
rather a dissipated character. I f  the_ irregularities of a Sovereign were 
a sufficient pretext for taking away his kingdom, we are afraid that our 
own C rp ite  plight have changed hands, or rather heads, some three 
reigns back; for it is not always that even the Throne of England has 
been the site of so much true morality, and personal worth, as at pre
sent add to its dignity. I t  may be all very well to depose the K ing 
OP Oude ; but we do not hear that the subjects of the Royal outcast 
have been consulted on the point of who is to govern them. The East 
India Company has promised to all who acquiesce in the arrangement.

“ the fullest assurance of countenance; ” and, if by “  countenance ” is 
meant “ cheek,”  we have no dcfabt thalefaith will be fully kept with the 
subjects of his Ex-Majesty.

IM PER IA L RESPONSIBILITIES.

The French Emperor and E mpress have undertaken a somewhat 
serious responsibility, for they have offered to become sponsors for all the 
children born in France on the 18th of March. A Sovereign is some
times called the father of his people, but L ouis N apoleon is destined 
to become not only the father but the god-father of a  large proportion 
of them. Considering that the relationship usually involves a gift of 
some little article of plate, it may. be said with some tru th , that a great 
number of infants came into the world on the 18 th of March with a 
silver spoon in their mouths. W e  trust the E mperor has laid in a 
stock of handsome mugs to compensate for those on whom Nature has 
bestowed comparatively ugly ones.

S unday M usic—Sunday F low ers.
Sir B enjamin H all will not, at the pressing instigation of certain 

saints, stop the trumpets and trombones on the Sabbath; but, we are 
sure it will give great delight to the particularly pious to learn, that 
all the daisies (now in bud in Kensington Gardens) have had a 
meeting,‘-and, ou; of pure religion and in holy condemnation of the 
profane Sabbath trumpets aforesaid, the daisies, to a flower, have 
resolved not to blow on Sundays.

The Covent-Sarden F ire.
M r. B haidwood, in his evidence before the jury, gave it as his 

opinion that the origin of the fire was referable to “ spontaneous igni
tion of some kind or other.” He added: “ Masses of stnff get about 
these places.”  I t  is therefore wonderful that the fire did not occur 
before by spontaneous ignition, seeing wbat a “  mass of stuff” was in 
the Wizard bioiself.
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Priaters, a t ilipir Office in l ombard tftrje t, in ihe Piecinct of Wh iefriais, in the City of London, and Published by them  at No. 85 Fleet S tu e t  in the P aruh  of ISt. Bride, in t ie  CUy oa 
London.-^Satobpat, Match 29, 185S. ’ *
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PUNCH’S ILLUSTEATIOSS TO SHAKSPEARE.
"  So triumph thieves upon their conquer’d booty.”

Henry VI,, Part 3, Act i., Scene 4.

THE QUESTIONS OE THE DAY.
W hat may be called the Questions of the Day 

are not always those that are discussed in the 
leading columns of the press, but we may often 
find what may be termed the Question of the 
Day in the Newspaper advertisements. Por 
some years we were almost daily bored with 
tlie inquiry, “ Do you bruise your Oats ? ”  and 
indeed we were so tired with the impertinence of 
the demand that, if we bad a propensity to bruise 
anything,, we might have been half inclined^ to 
bruise the individual who was always wanting 
to know whether we submitted our oats to the 
pugilistic process. Subsequently, we have had 
an insulting slur cast upon our polyglot powers, 
by the absurd question, “ Do you speak French ? ” 
and we are now being daily irritated by having 
the words, “ Do vou m k b  a  Dky, H ot, M e a l y  
Potato ? ” thrust before our eyes whenever we 
take up a Newspaper.

We do not feel at all bound to answer a 
question of this kind, more especially as a reply 
in the affirmative would seem to entail upon us 
the necessity of running off to some place in the 
Strand to buy a saucepan. We have no right to 
be asked the state of our affections with regard 
to any particular vegetable, and we have therefore 
determined to preserve the secret of our love— 
supposing the potato to be the “ loved one”— 
rather than place ourselves under a sort of moral 
obligation to run out and purchase a pot in which 
to boil the presumed object of our attachment.

SENTIMENT EOE SABBATABIANS.
Wet weather on Sunday to the Excursionist— 

but let him be recompensed with a Monday fine!

BRASS-BAND TRACTS.
W e have been favoured with an early copy of the Report of Fkineas 

IFychoker, as made and delivered to the Sabbath Patent Safety Asso
ciation. I t  appears that Mr. W tchokeb is an ardent distributor of 
tracts among the forlorn people gathered together in Kensington 
Gardens on Sundays to hear the band play—a band that, according to 
the musical judgment of M r. W., does not number among its instru
ments the sackbut and psaltery of D avid. However, the evil of aU 
this it is very clear, lies with Sir  Benjamin H all : and if Sir  Ben
jamin is in the least doubt as to his future destination • that is, if he 
is ignorant of the place he must inevitably §o to, M r. W ychoker 
will give him the readiest and the most authentic intelligence.

Report of Phineas Wychoker to the Sabbath Patent Safety.
Respected Gentlemen and Beloved Employers,—Your reporter has 

to  make known the blessed seed that has fallen upon his poor endea
vours in the Vineyard of Kensington, at the time when the sons’of 
Baal blow through the brass of Tophet. Your reporter has to make it 
known that for many weeks past he has remarked a considerable falling 
off in the numbers of the unrighteous gathered together to hear of 
Annie Laurie, and other creatures not to be written down without 
defilement of paper. The malignant enemy would insinuate, with 
serpentine subtlety, that to the prevailing east-wind may be attributed 
the falling off of the gathering of the sons and daughters of the un
righteous ; but the humility of your reporter cannot hide it from him
self that to the blessed teaching of the tracts he has delivered amongst 
the multitude, he acknowledges the conversion of backsliders. Many 
comforting testimonies have strengthened his heart and girded his loins 
anew to the fight; and it is his faith that he shall finally prevail, 
breaking with his hands the instruments of brass, even as Samson 
snapped the brazen manacles of the Philistines.

A Mustard-Seed fo r  John B ull’s Beef has worked healingly as medicine. 
One copy only delivered in the bosom of a family has kept that family 
at its Sunday fire-side; as I  am told in love and purity and quiet,—for 
I  do not believe the scandal that printed the name of the head of the 
house in a court of police; the wife of the head refusing to appear 
against him.

The Burning Coal in the Sinner’s Breast I  delivered with affectionate 
counsel to a straying sheep, by trade a shoemaker. The tract so 
worked in him, that he kicked the kettle off the lire for singing on 
Sunday. His wife, slightly scalded with the baby in her lap, looks

upon the affliction as a chastising comfort, and has resolved henceforth 
to drink “ cold pig” upon the Sabbath.

The Sunday Trumpet: or. Who’s Trumps now ? has jproved a tract of 
blessed treasure. I t  has already converted the black cymbal-player; 
and is by degrees growing precious fruit in one of the triangle boys.

A  Bead Sea Pippin; or Cinders fo r  the Million has not only con
verted hundreds as I  may say from the abomination of Sunday music; 
but has shut up three Sunday ovens. A Sunday baked potato is a thing 
unknown in I  won’t  say how many families. A tinman, who had 
hitherto led a disorderly life, always being amongst the Sunday loungers, 
marching to  music along the downward path,—that tinman a Sunday 
or two ago wrung the neck of a magpie, given to sing on the Sabbath.

Indeed, I  have no doubt that with the present spring the tracts 
will blossom and bear fruit ten thousand-fold. Three trumpeters, 
since the tracts were delivered, are gone off with confirmed asthma,— 
and the flute is hardly equal to a penny whistle. I  need not say that 
these things are very properly considered in the light of a judgment 
by the more serious; and have lively hopes that, long before the 
summer is out, a man who blows in Sunday brass will not be had for 
sin or money. •

I  have thrown A  Boulle-knock at a Stony Heart, Benjamin’s Sunday 
Mess, and other tracts down Sir B enjamin’s area, but am bound to 
declare that it’s so much print and paper thrown away. Nothing short 
of an earthquake can convert him.

Sham efu l!
W e beg most reverential attention to the subjoined, from the ’Tiser ;

“ The K ing  of the Belgians still continues to draw £50,000 per annum, tlie dower of 
the beloved and lamented Princess Charlotte of 'Walks.”

And what is more extraordinary, and will still further disgust the, 
patriotic Briton, when he learns i t ; his Majesty absolutely draws every 
penny of the money from Aldgate Pump ! We know it may be urged 
that Aldgate Pump no longer exists; but that fact—as we doubt not 
the ’Tiser is ready to propound or corroborate—only makes the pro
ceeding the more indefensible.

Adhesive Envelopes.—The most adhesive Envelopes are those 
which are delivered, by Tax-gatherers, and have printed outside “ On 
Her M ajestfs Service ; ” for we find that such letters generally lie a long 
time on a gentleman’s table before they are opened.
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DON’T “ GIVE ME ANOTHER HORSE.” !
' ------- HE Prench Society for the C on-[

sumption of Horse-flesh, has been j 
progressing so fearfully that a 
number of scientific individuals 
have been breakfasting together 
in Paris upon noihing but dog’s- 
meat. Thty have endeavoured 
to  disguise the article by dishing 
it  up in different forms, and w ith 
a large variety of sauces, but to  
paraphrase the words of the 
poet—
“ You may cook, you may garnisli the 

' stuff as you will, |
B ut the scent of the dog’s-meat will j 

stick to it still.”

“ Roast horse-flesh steeped in i 
vinegar” was, we are told, re-1 
lished w'ith such enthusiasm as ' 
to have caused “ an explosion of 
satisfaction,” but we suspect the 

 ̂ report has beeu misunderstood,  ̂
3 and that the “ explosion” may | 

have proceeded fr om the mouths i 
of the more than satisfied hippo- 
phagi.

We feel ourselves quite unable 
to sympathise with a movement 

whichj more than any other movement we know of—not even excepting that of-a steam
boat m a rough sea—makes the heart sick at the very thought of it. We do not believe 
that even Soyeb, with all his arts, could render horse-flesh palatable, or that a fricandeau de 
cab-horse, or cotelettes de Shetland pony, will ever become an acceptable dish, at a dinner of 
even moderate pretensions. We do not know whether a little wholesome ridicule will nip the 
Society in its bud, but if this is not the case, we can only look forward to the time when, from 
eating hoises, the members will proceed to eating asses, and thus by an easy and natural 
step, arrive at the point when they will begin eating each other. In  this way the Society may 
possibly be txtinguished, if it does not previously poison itself quite out, by the trash it 
feeds upon.

AN UNMANLY ASSAULT ON BONNETS.
M r. P unch, as the acknowledged champion of the rights of women—(bless ’em, however 

right and however wrong!)—has to denounce a mean and cowaroly attack, made by a medical 
practitioner in the human form, upon that delicate, and fairy-like fabric, the femHe bonnet. 
The dastard affeets to “ lament the great increase of tic-douloureux in the forehead! ” H e 
moreover bewails the predominance of “ great suffering in the ear,”  induced, as he firmly 
believes, “ from the present absurd fashion of dressing the neck instead of the head.”  And 
why not ? The fact is, poor women have been put too much aback, too much on one side; 
and Mr. Punch cannot but look at the heroic attempt made by the dear creatures to thrust 
the bonnet on the shoulders, as a noble resolution to appear as barefaced as possible. We 
yet hope to see a woman as far out of her bonnet as a snail can come out of her shell; and, 
as for tic-douloureux, ehr-aohe, head-ache, and so forth, why, what are such calamities other 
than glorious ? Even as soldiers carry scars in honour and memory of their valour, so may 
women have ear-ache, head-ache, and tic-douloureux, as glorious life-long records of the 
courage that heed all weathers without a bonnet.

Mr. Punch hardly knows a more touching sight—a sight so convincing of the inherent 
energy and devotion of the sex—than to behold a beautiful fragile creature facing the east 
wind that, at this moment (Mr. Punch does not" disdain to confess the weakness), makes 
him rejoiefe a t the fire-side like a cricket. I t  is, we say, a beautiful and a touching spectacle 
to contemplate the young errature, with a face relentlessly mottled by the east wind, her 
nose as just dabbed with a blue-bag, and the wind, like winding invisible steel, cutting 
at the very roots’u t the loved one’s hair, twisting like corkscrews into lhe hollows of her 
all-credulous ears, and subtly entering into the beloved anatomy, making of the nerves so 
many death-watches that shall tic and tic, it may be for the term of her natural life. The 
life may be blighted. But what of that ? Can the beloved one be less precious ? Quite the | 
reverse. Ev.en as we pay additional honour to the hero without arms or Itgs, so are we | 
prepared to render deeper homage to t he woman whose whole existence goes upon such tie. \ 
Indeed, for a woman to be truly adorable, she cannot be too rheumatic. We believe that real | 
affection towards an object to be idolised inevitably commences with a cold. I t  was all | 
very well for Menus in her own mild and balmy climate to take conserve of roses,—but the ; 
woman who would inevitably fix a man’s affections in this country must begin with- a mustard | 
poultice. We have inquired of the registrars of marriage, and find that nuptials have i 
increased in number as bonnets have lessened in size. Proceed, ladies; and may the 
shadows of your bonnets never be greater!

THE DEATH OF THE SEAL.
Two losses have occurred of late 

That touch the commonweal;
H er  Majesty has lost her Plate,

And we have lost our Seal.
Ah, yes ! the poor old Seal is dead.

With none to ring his kneU.
W hat fun it was to see him fed !

I  knew and loved him well.

A droller fellow there was not 
Of aU live things that share 

A jolly, comfortable lot.
Assured by Mitchell’s care.

’Twas rare to hear him snort and blow,
To see him dive and swim, “

But now grim Death has laid him low. 
And there’s an end of him!

How odd it seemed he ne’er was drowned, 
So often as he sank;

How queerly wrig-gled he, aground.
To get about his tank.

His trunk unwieldy was, and f a t ;
But what a hr ad it bore 1 

How large a brain tbeie was in th a t!
And now he is no more.

That head how boldly would he raise 
And in your visage pry.

Who could, unmoved,"bebpld that gaze. 
That full, black, speaking eye ?

Let the gazelle’s make others glad.
Thee, ehild of a sea-cow.

To nurse I  rather would have had,
Eor thine—lack lustre now 1

Thou didst in wit to man approach 
More nearly than an ape.

I ’d follow-thee in mourning coaeh;
Por thy sake put on crape.

But this is but all round my hat.
And that is just as Vein,

Eor thee, whom busy worms are at.
Who wilt not come again.

Thou never more wilt flap and flop.
And dash about the spray;

Noimore wilt flounder, driL and drop,
And chase thy finny prey;

No longer to the circling crowd 
Wilt furnish daily game;

Hence thou hast vanished, like a cloud. 
The Seal is but a name.

Ye little boys, if you can feel 
Aught save the rod or cane.

Weep for our ancient friend, the Seal,
By treacherous fish- hooks dlain,

Through fish-hooks swallowed in his food;
Then go and moralize,

And think, in meditative mood,
What mischief lurks in pies.

My dog, thou playest monkey-tricks, .
Thou gamboll’st on the floor.

Intent thy master’s eye to fix.
Thou go’st and shutt’st ttie door.

The Seal was I'rolicksome as thou:
He now is still and dumb.

To that, for all your bow-wow-wow,
AU dogs, alas 1 must come.

A W aste o f P ow der.
! A m o n o  the dignitaries whose names we have recently seen mentioned as mixed up in th e , 

affairs of diplomacy, is a certain B a r o n  S e d d l iiz . We dare say the gentleman alluded to 
is quiet enough, but if we are to judge by his name, we should be afraid that S e d d l it z  may, 
give*rise to some effervescenee. i

The Maniacs of H o lyw ell Street.

A Few poor wretches— they have at any time 
for the past twenty years been in gaol for the 
offence—have been seized and carried from their 
pestilential holes in Holy well-street. Evidently 
these poor creatures must be mad. Thus, we 
would not shut them up for a few months in 
Coldbath-fields, but for their natural lives in 
Bedlam. In  default of prints, we would exercise 
them with oakum.

i    
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PHYSICIANS IN MUSLIN.
CoNTEMPOBART states tliat an 

English lady has just completed 
her medical studies at Paris, 
and obtained a diploma to prac
tise as a physician; so that 
she has now become I)k. E m il y . 
The surname of the lady is im
material, and, moreover, it may 
he hoped, will speedily be ex
changed for another; since if 
to be cherished in sickness is 
an important object in mar
riage, a wife who in her own 
person combines the physician 
with the nurse must be a trea
sure indeed. The difficulty, not 
to say impossibility, of getting 
the ordinary nurse to act in 
concert with the rational and 
honest physician is too well 
known to all who have experi
enced the blessings of a nur
sery, and have ever paid any 
attention to its atfairs as well 
as paying its expenses. A con
sort, uniting the two characters 
in her single and at the same 
time her married person, would 
insure reasonable conduct, and

expenditure to match, in tha t department of the household. She would also mainta,in, without 
D a e p t  or Mus. J o h n s o n ,  comparative quiet in that same region whence although it is mostly 
situated at the top of the house, continually proceed the very same kind of noises with 
those described by the poet as first saluting the ears of the Trojan hero upon the threshold of 
another and a lower place.

A medical wife, moreover, would not need, on her own account, that enormous amount of 
cherishing in sickness which some ladies require, and which, though in itself a duty which is 
also a pleasure to gentlemen of independent property, is yet somewhat of an embarrassment

for men whose duty it is to attend, at the same 
time, to the business whereby they have to sup
port themselves and their families. She would 
save her husband all the cost of those continual 
doctors who beset the house of that man who has 
an ignorant hypochondriacal wife, continually in 
want, not of medicine, but of medical consolation 
and condolence.

She would likewise, through her sanitary 
knowledge—her learning in the laws of health 
— be enabled to dispense with much of that 
travelling and change of scene, which, whilst 
they are gratifying to the inclinations of so many, 
are suitable to the circumstances of so few. She, 
although in a station of some gentility, would 
manage to exist wdthout those sumptuous in
dulgences, for the want of which it is wonderful 
that almost all women of the working classes do 
not perish.

Tbe above considerations cause us to rejoice in 
the embellishment of the Facul y by the fair sex. 
I)k. E m il y  has a sister. D r . E l iz a b b t h , who 
preceded her in walking the Parisian hospitals, 
and who is now practising at New York. May 
we venture to  hope that they will prove orna
ments to the fee-male sex? We shall be glad 
to see the gold-handled parasol extensively 
sported in Old England too'; and trust that a 
clause will be introduced into Mr . H e a d l a m ’s 
Medical Bill, providing every facility for British 
ladies desirous of following the praisew'orthy 
example which has been set them by these two 
daughters of AUsculapius.

THE EAST WIND !
Last week, when the east wind was at its 

sharpest, a nursery ma’d, walking with her charge 
in the Regent’s Park, had a remarkably fine baby 
cut into tw ins!

THE MOEAL BEEE ENGINE.
A N ew reformatoiy agent of a physical nature has been discovered in 

Bavaria, and described in a letter from the R ev . C hauncy H are 
Townsh&nd  to D r. E lliotson. I t  is applied as a corrective in a 
House of Correction—the Great Prison at Munich. What will the 
Beaks and the Readies of England say when they are told what it is ?

I t  is B eer!
The Beadles and Beaks are dumb. They gulp, they gasp—their 

cheeks swell, redden, get purple—their eyes protrude—they puff, blow, 
struggle for utterance, a t length articulate broken words, and say :—

“ Beer—eh?—why !—what ?—bless m e!—beer!—the very thing that 
—pooh!—cause of two-thirds of the offences in the country—beer-shops 
nurseries of crime—curse of the rural districts—introduce beer in 
prisons ?—beer reform agen t!—here we’ve been erecting model prisons 
—instead of which introduce beer ? Pooh, S ir! Pooli, pooh. Sir ! 
B eer! ’’ &c, &c.

Nevertheless, this paradox in penal discipline has been adopted at 
Munich. The Governor of the Prison—a gentleman bearing the title 
of Colonel—made this astonishing statement to Mr . Townshend :—

“ W e give our prisoners (when they hehave veil) beer.”

However, it appears tha t the Bavarian Prison B eer is a malt liqnof 
of a qaaliiy somewhat less potent than that desiderated by Christopher 
Sly, when he had already had too much of a more stimulating beverage. 
The Colonel added:

“ Not, indeed, the heady hoeh hUr—na, that might undo the good which we strive to 
effect.”

' Probably, therefore, the Bavarian Corrective Beer approximates 
I more to the fluid here commonly called Swipes than to that which goes 
I by the name of Stingo. I t  must, however, have some virtue in it, or I it could not be made available for the correction of vicfl. Of the 
' method of its employment to this end, the Colonel gave the following 
■ particulars:—
! “ Bat to return to our beer. Not being exactly a necessity of life, we can make use
, of it as a stimnlua, physical and moral, useful in its place, which can be given or with- 
] held according to circumstances. W e find that to cut a man off from his modicum of 

beer, however small, is the most dreaded punishment we can inflict. Thus in beer we 
; possess a mighty engine.”

! Publicans will lea^n with delight, and teetotallers with disgust, that 
j the Beer Engine is capable of being used as a moral engine. The mode 
j of working it is thus described by the engineer:—

“ Small things become great by comparison. Is  a man steadily improving in bis 
condition? From time to time we give him a small extra of the little  beer (Jdeim Her)

which we nse in the prison. Is a man deteriorating? We lessen, or wholly withdraw 
his allowance of beer.”

The abstract philosophical remark that “ small things become great 
by comparison,” applied to beer, m.ans, of course, that k!ein^ bier 
becomes boek bier; small beer treble-X-ale in comparison with punop- 
w ater; so that we can readily believe the Colonel’s observation that

“ To be strack-o£f from the beer-list for a long period is felt bitterly by the men.”

Doubtless, any beer in a prison is as important an object as any 
port in a storm. From the foregoing description of the mode of 
“ exhibiting” beer as a moral medicine, it is evident that it ac‘s, in 
moderate quantities, as a stimulant of the moral senriments; but, like 
other stimulants, has sometimes to be diminished or discontinued.

A thousand years will, of course, elapse before this discovery of the 
moral efiicacy of beer (even although it should be substantiated by the 
most overwhelming proohs) will be adopted and applied by the British 
Legislature. Still we may, in the meanwhile, refute one argument by 
which the suggested introduction of beer info Bridewells and Gaols will 
certainly be opposed. That measure—the Prison Beer, measure—will 
be decried as a step in the wrong direction, tending fo render prisons, 
which are places of punishment, still more cpmfortable than work- 
houses. Tue answer to this sophism is, that workhouses are simply 
places of punishment, whereas prisons are partly places of reformation. 
Prison-discipline attempts to render criminals riseful members nf 
Society; workhouse discipline aims solely at making an example of 
t hose members of Society who can be of no other use : superannuated, 
infirm, destitute wretches, who have been guilty of not taking sufficient 
thought for the morrow, and have failed to lay up for their old age 
treasures in the savings’ banks out of from 9s. to ifc. a-week.

Cobden for the H ospital.
S u r e l y  we are overlooking the character, the claims of an old and 

most distinguished servant., I t  appears that the east wind having 
been so very savage—(it was only on Wednesday last that it bit a 
piece out of the shoulder of one veteran general, and snanped off the 
remaining calves of another)—there has been much diflioulfy in the 
meeting of the Chelsea Hospital Commission. Why, therefore, in 
such a strait are the words of R ic h a r d  C o b d e n  forgotten ? Is it not 
to be remembered that the honouralile member, whilst he denounced 
the late war, nevertheless professed to act in case of an invasion ? “ Let 
the enemy land,” said C o b d e n , “ and I  shall be found—in the hospital? ” 
Why, in the present crisis, is not Chelsea thrown open to him ?
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A HINT TO MAMMAS.
First Nursemaid. “ L aw k , M a b ie e  ! W hat  a  BEE-UTrFLB Gowhd!”
Second Do. “ M y ! J a k e  ! H a ik t  i t ?”

\They contemplate the Gownd for about a quarter of an hour, and the Children, 
have the fu ll benefit of the delicious North-Ectst wind.

THE SONG OP THE BUMBLE BEE.
To be Chaunied a t all Vestries, Town-Councils, and places 

where they job.
You may c ta tte r  of reason and duty, d’ye see. 

Philanthropy, justice, and stuff,
A joUy good cry for the Vestry give me.

And against all improvement I ’m tough.
I f  you’ve jobs to be masked, vested rights to defend— 

How rotten soe’er their foundation,-—
To keep your game snug, for your rights to contend, 

There’s no cry like Centralisation.
Centralisation! Centralisation I !
There’s no cry like Centralisation!!!

W ith  that scare-crow to frighten off Govemmeiit chaiis, 
Their inspectors and blue-books high-flown.

You may laugh at Befonners, defy their clap-traps.
And do what you like with your own;

Por Local self-government fling up your hats.
Swear inspection’s the curse of the nation—

Don’t  you know how it is that mice suffer from cats ? 
They ’re victims to Centralisation!

Centralisation! Centralisation !! .
They’re victims to Centralisation!!!

I f  St. Pancras’s workhouse be rather too full;
I f  a few pauper children get smothered;

I f  a casual’s found dead; if there’s itch in the school;
For such trifles must Vestries be bothered ?

Of four boys here and there in a bed to  complain !
Of day-wards to ask ventilation!

To give “ in-doors ” fresh air, “ out-doors ” shelter from 
ra in !

B ut this is j;our Centralisation !
Centralisation! Centralisation !!
But this is your Centralisation ! I !

Our Vestries iij^ulted, on Boroughs they fall; '
They won’t leave Town-Councils at peace;

Each mortgage and loan they demand to o’erhaul.
And inspect even Borough police!

Local jobs. Local crime—upon both they lay hands.
As if these were concerns of the nation :

B ut rally round B u m b l e—self-interest commands,—
And cry Down with such Centralisation! 

Centralisation! Centralisation! 1 
Cry, D o^n with such Centralisation!! 1

PUPPING AT THE ANTIPODES.
OME rather 

ra m p a n t 
specimens 
of Austra
lian Puffs 
have re

cently appeared in the Melbourne 
Newspapers, a sample of which we 
insert:—
p E A N D  MOENING COMCEET,
v T  for one

(if any) 
of great

for one Morning only. A great ti’eat! 
Mdlle. T. C. I. T iscboux (pupil of that 
great Professor of Singing, Signob Sche- 
P E N S ) ,  from the King’s Theatre and Hano
ver Square Concert Rooms, will shortly 
appear. The celebrity of Mdlle . C. T. I. 
T iscboxjx has caused her to be called in 
other countries the great rival of Miss 
H ates. H er voice being much more musi
cal, has by many professionals been con
sidered much superior to hers, and little 

inferior to the renowned J bnnt L in d . H er voice being lofty, and clear, and 
flexibility.*^

The musical world of this country will be taken by surprise at the 
announcement of the name of Signor Schepens, “  that great pro
fessor of singing,”  who must have been all profession and no practice 
during the few last years; for although we have a tolerably accurate 
knowledge of all musical celebrities, Schepens is a name that is quite 
new to us. His pupil, M dlle. T. C. I. Tiscroux, has it seems been 
“ called in other countries the great rival of Miss H ayes,”  but those 
must; be “ undiscovered countries,” as far as our knowledge goes con
cerning them. I t  seems that this lady has reminded the public of 
M iss H ayes by superiority rather than by equality, and indeed L a

T iscroux is somewhat disposed to relinquish her rivalry with the 
H ayes for the purpose of assuming an equality with J enny L ind as a 
more appropriate competitor. We can only express a hope, that if 
Signor Schepens and his pupil are all that they profess to be, they 
will, after fulfilling their one night’s engagement a t Port Philip, give 
the British public an opportunity of hearing her.

CASS W ITHOUT T H E  C.'
Mr. Cass has said a thing which must injure, if it does not altogether 

destroy, his own good name. In  the American Senate, according to the 
Ameriean news in the Tmes,

“ Mr. Cass said England had suffered so much in the W ar with Russia, that it was 
not a t all unlikely th a t she might try  to retrieve her reputation by a W ar on the 
W estern Hemisphere.”

If  Mr. Cass is so ignorant of the English character, as really to be
lieve that England is capable of such idiotic as well as infamous policy 
as he insinuates, he must be content to Jose the first letter of his name, j 
and be written down the remainder. I f  he does not believe it, and has 
said it, the name of Cass ought to be superseded by four asterisks. 
As a mautuf honour and a gentleman he may be said to exist no m ore; 
and to have for his epitaph the schoolboy’s rendering of “ E ic facet.”

Ju d ic ia l E eforins!

T here is now in course of formation a society of the gentry of a 
certain county, the object of which association is to provide justice to 
the community at the very cheapest cost to the sheriffs. To this effect, 
the judge of Assize will be conveyed to the Court-house in a wheel
barrow, and the scales of justice will be borrowed a t so much per diem 
from a contracting greengrocer.
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PIPING TIME OF PEACE.
MELANCHOLl PATE OP AN O PFIC ER  IN  THE PU SIL IE R  GUARDS, WHO AFTER PASSING THROUGH ALL 

THE PERILS OF THE CRIMEA, IS  PU T  HORS-DE-COMBAT, BY SIX BAG-PIPERS GOING OFF AT ONCE.
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A IlK T E N  WASH.
usTEiA has ju s t got through 

his annual Lenten wash; 
having soaked, soaped and 
towelled the feet of twelve 

■ old men and women. Up 
to the hour of our going to 
press, all the sufferers 
were even better than 

(L  could be expected^ con- 
' sidering the severity and 

the novelty of the ordeal 
endured, Austria having 
been so successful in the 
matter of clean feet, it is 
said, offered his best ser
vices to clean Prussia’s 
hands.

chance; hut it is now said to be convalescent; and the patient is 
expected to  be able to use its tongue, as well as to move its hands, 
before the end of the present Session. We shall occasionally pay the 
Clock a v isit; and we hope, that whatever it may have to say tor itself, 
will be at aUevents well-timed.

CANINE EANCY PEEACHEES AT CLAPHAM.
The following is the commencement of a handbill which we have 

received from a correspondent:—
“ JEHOVAH HONOURED.

THE REDEMPTORIST FATHERS MUZZLED. 
CLAPHAM PROTEOTED.

Taking it  Literally.
W e now and then see in 

the papers the name of an 
individual who is described 
as Ex-M.P. for such a 
place. We have occasion
ally thought that it could 
be hardly worth while to 
continue to keep alive the 
recollections of what a man 
has been, for society will 

estimate him generally by what he is, but perhaps the title of 
Ex-M.P. may be supposed to indicate an £x-M.P.-lary character.

W H EEB  ARE THE WATER-CARTS ?
N ext to the questions of Promotion by Merit and Administrative 

Reform, the query we have placed above has been of late, par excellence, 
the question of the day. The month of March has been as dry as a 
financial debate, and if the proverb be believable, we have been daily 
swallowing pecks enough of dust to ransom aU the kings that ever 
reigned, the Kixg oe Opde  incl-oude-d. Our eyes too have been 
turned into temporary dust-bins, and we have ascertained, by careful 
notes and calculation, tha t it has taken us of late just seven minutes 
and three-quarters longer than our usual average to walk down to our 
office, by reason of the frequent stoppages we have had to make to 
wipe our eyelids. I f  it had not been indeed that as the father of a 
family we felt it was incumbent to maintain a dignified appearance, we 
should certainly have added to our walking costume a pair of green 
spectacles and a respirator, and perhaps also the blue veil which we 
have hitherto only ventured to be seen in upon Derby days.

That we, as well as other paterfamiliases of the Metropolis, may be 
saved from making such a street exhibition of ourselves, we trust that 
as soon as our complaint is brought before the House (as it will be on 
the publishing of this our present number), a motion will at once be 
made for a Committee of Inquiry into the whereabouts of the Water- 
Carts, coupled with a demand that they be ordered out forthwith on 
active service. Dust even in our hands is rather a dry matter, and we i 
are reluctant therefore to admit it to our pages. B ut unless the nui- j 
sance is put down, or rather laid, we shall be compelled on public 
grounds to kick it up again : and in return for all the dust which has 
been lately on our coats, we shall endeavour, when we find out whom 
we have to thank for it, to  “ dust their jackets” well for them.

SIX SEKMONS w'ai (D.V.) be Preached during Lent in
ST. LUKE’S CHURCH,

OLD TOWN, CLAPHAM."

The subjects are then specified; and the document concludes with 
the intimation that

“ R oman Catholics are affectionately invited to attend.”

Very affectionately, no doubt; but we fear that the affectionate 
invitation was not accepted by a rather large majority of those 
to whom it was addressed. A few very illiterate Irish labourers may, 
perhaps, have attended with their shillelaghs for the purpose of 
rescuing their priests, whom they might have supposed that the P ro
testants of Clapham had got hold of, and were intending to maltreat, 
from the indignity of being used, by the Claphamite heretics, like large 
dogs in hot weather. They could hardly suppose that an attempt 
would be made to muzzle the Redemptorist Bathers in their absence; 
an idea more Hibernian than any ever yet entertained by Hibernians 
themselves. The endeavour to perform so absurdly impossible an 
operation can hardly have been conducive to the protection of Clapham; 
stiU less to the other object alluded to, with so little sense both of 
reverence and of absurdity, by the pQlemioal and puffing authors of the 
announcement. Their talk of muzzling the Redemptorist Fathers, 
would seem to imply that some of the Clapham people nave been bitten 
by those ecclesiastics. Instead of being muzzled, the Redemptorists 
are likely to  bite many more of the Claphamite flock, if its shepherds 
are such fools as to think of hooting them from the fold in terms of 
profane vulgarity and sanctified slang.

A L L  IN  BAD TIME.
We have had the potato disease in England; we have heard of the 

vine disease in France and I ta ly ; the carrots were taken rather badly in 
Scotland; the parsley was a severe sufferer last year in the vicinity , 
of Fulham; and for some few years past we have had an epidemic among 
the clocks of the Metropolis. St. Clements gave the first syn^^tSms of a 
sort of chronic disease, which subsequently seized in succession the 
clocks of St. Paul’s, the Horse Guards, St. James’s, and some other 
time-pieces of minor celebrity, whose names we have been unable to 
learn. The worst and most alarming case, however, is that of the new 
gigantic clock at the Houses of Parliament, which has already suffered, 
so severely from indisposition that it has not yet appeared in public; 
though, if proper care had been taken, it might have long ago occupied 
with advanfage the high position for which it is designed. This un-1 
fortunate clock has been the victim of gross mismanagement; and in 
consequence of some neglect, there has been considerable derangement 
of its mside. The Government doctors appear to have left its case to |

SOLEMNITIES OE THE COURT CIRCULAR.
The Cmtrl Circular, in narrating an event wherein H er R oyal 

H ighness t h e  P rincess R oyal was particularly concerned, informs 
the British Public and Europe that

“ The P rincess Royal wore a rich, silk glac§ gown, with five flounces pinked, the 
body richly trimmed with white riband and Mechlin lace.”

I f  the event in question had been the performance of the Polka, or 
some other fashionable dance, the above information, of course, would 
have been hailed by young ladies with enthusiasm, and received by the 
rest of the world with acquiescence. A Court Ball, however, was not 
the occasion on which the Princess is described as having appeared in 
the silk glacd, flounces, riband, and lace. The ceremony was that of 
her R oyal H ighness’s Confirmation.

What, it may be asked, had the pretty dress of our P rincess to  do 
with the solemn rite of which her R oyal HiGHNfihs was the recipient P 
Was there anything symbolical in the silk glace gown, aught emble
matical in the five pinked flounces ? In  the rich trimmings of the body 
was there any hint at analogous interior ornaments ?

I f  not, what a noodle the Court Newsman must be to publish the 
particulars of the Royal young lady’s Confirmation costume to Christen
dom ! W hat ideas of reverence can the creature entertain when he is 
capable of descending to chronicle the clothes in which the daughter of 
H er M ajesty was confirmed P How can he thus mix up fiddle-faddle 
with things sacredP Well: perhaps because Eashion is the Court 
Newsmau’s Religion. Really, in this remarkable instance of flunkeyism, 
the journalist of the Court betrays such vile taste thati one must not 
take for granted his accuracy even in describing the particulars of the 
P rincess’s attire. Considering what Confirmation means, one cannot 
help asking whether for “ rich” he ought not to have written “ plain.”

R oyal N ursery Rhyme.
HEY-diddle diddle.
The pattern was fiddle.

The metal as bright as the Moon:
The idle dogs left their charge for sport. 

And the thief ran away with the Spoon.
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Boy. “ 0/i, my I isn’t that a heaaty, neither?” 
Lady (who appropriates the speech 

taste than the Londoners. I  might have 
such a cempliment paid me.”

BETTY M A R TIN ’S HALL.
A Ee v  regenerators of their country met the 

other day at St. M artin’s Hall, when the Bill of 
Fare before them was declared to be "spicy” 
by the Chairman—the High Bailiff of West- 
riiinster. W hat was the object of the meeting 
nobody seemed to know, and this ignorance was 
particularly prevalent among those who formed 
the assembly. Somebody proposed a resolution, 
upon which somebody else proposed an amend
ment, to which somebody else proposed an 
addition by way of “ rider.”  The last individual 
who proposed “ the rider ” had a peculiar hobby 
of his own, but the hobby and the rider were 
equally at fault, for nobody ^ v e  a helping hand 
on the occasion. A M b . R obinso* declared 
that “  corruption prevailed in all classes, from 
the throne to the cottage,” but this comprehen
sive libel on the whole of the population did 
not seem to please, for it was received with 
hoots and hisses. W e should be unwilling to 
convict the whole community of corruption on 
the assertion of R obinson, and we should be 
glad to know how far B bown and Joses may 
be prepared to agree with him.

The Meeting went off as meetings of this class 
generally do, amidst a variety of emotions, in 
which a tendency to what is termed "ohm ” 
seemed to predominate. The Chairman, who 
seemed to take a delight in  quizzing the whole 
affair, wound up with a  declaration that the 
Meeting had carried nothing, for the resolution 
and the amendment were both negatived. After 
a little more laughing, a little more hooting, 
a hiss or two, and an occasional whistle, the 
Assembly dispersed.

to herself). "  Well, really, these country lads have more 
walked from Kensington to Whitechapel without having H onest Advice to M e . Macaelay.—“ Mend 

your P enn.”

aerest oe nemesis.
ABB.! heard ye not that sullen grunt of 

doubt combined with discontent ? 
And marked ye not that surly front in 

stern and serious furrows bent ?
I t  was John B oll who made that noise 

when told that cruel W ar should 
cease:

That look expressed how he enjoys the 
prospect of returning Peace.

Loath as he was to undertake this job 
so cruel and so sad,

Should not the peaceful tidings make 
our stout old gentleman more glad ? 

How earnest was his Worship’s g rie f- 
compelled to sink, burn, kill, destroy. 

Should not the promise of relief from 
such work give him equal joy ?

He cannot yet rejoice, at least. H e cannot dance above the dead.
And fearfully has he been fleeced—profusely have his children bled. 
And this is what he wants to know ; this is what he would understand. 
Have we subdued the robber foe; have we put down the lawless band P

Czars and their armies! how on them does J ohn, a thinking person, look. 
But as on pirates, whom you stem, or if you needs must, crush like 

B booke ?
Thinks J o h n , js Russia stemmed ? Again is she on Europe like to rush; 
And shall we yet be forced to strain our every nerve her hordes to 

crush?

Our armaments, our mighty guns, for nothing have we brought to bear? And all our powder, tons on tons, stored magazines of fatal a i r ;
Shall they not turn to scorching breath to wither and to blast the fo^ 
Who forced on us the work of death, no matter if we would or no ?

I t  is not vengeance we require—but should not they who war provoke. 
Repent in towns laid waste with Are; in palaces whose ruins smoke ? 
Should not the criminals afford a dread example for the crime 
Of drawing the accursed sword, against the spirit of the time P

Yet welcome Peace, if Peace is m eant; no honest proffer we may spurn; 
We must relinquish our intent to slaughter, and destroy, and burn; 
Meanwhile we can our hands but wring for lavished treasure and brave 

men.
And pray we may not have this thing, this horrid work, to do again.

A TRA IN IN G  SCHOOL THAT IS  WANTED.
W e see Training Schools for Schoolmasters, Governesses, Semp

stresses, Shoeblacks, and almost every class of persons. W e now 
propose “ A Training School for Railway Directors and Railway 
Trains.”  A t this School the Directors might be taught the art of 
“ cooking accounts ” so as to make them palatable to tbe public taste, 
as well as the no less useful art of .“ making things pleasant,” by which 
means the unpleasantness of those scandalous stormy meetings might 
be considerably mollified, and a vast deal of vituperation and ill-temper 
saved on the part of the shareholders. The Trains, also, might be 
made to feel the policy of avoiding everything like an unfriendly collision, 
and a small sense of the advantages to be gained from a constant habit 
of punctuality and honour in keeping all their engagements might, like
wise, be advantageously drilled into them. W e are confident such 
an establishment might be so skilfully worked so as to effect an im
mensity of public good; and we should be rejoiced to hear that, by way 
of a good start, the Eastern Counties’ Railway had been sent to some 
such Training School for the general benefit of its health, manners, and 
education.

A LARM ING STATE OF ADM INISTRATIV E REFORM.
YEsliiBDAT, as we are informed, a bulletin was posted at the door of 

the Administrative premises. King William Street, City.
“ Alarming symptoms of speedy dissolution have shown themselves. Extremities 

cold, pulse feeble, brain wandering. Should any alteVation for the better take place iu 
the patient, an anxious public shall receive the earliest intelligence.” (Signed.)

The knocker has been muffled. Me . T ite, M .P. for Bath and parlia
mentary offspring of the patient, having, with filial tenderness, supplied 
an old pair of kid gloves for the purpose. _ Tan refuse, after some con
tention between the professional authorities, has been laid down before ; 
saw-dust having been vehemently prescribed instead. Indeed, it is 
said, that the only hope of saving the life of the patient is by somebody 
coining down with the dust.
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A STRAY CHAPTER ON HEADACHES.
LITTLE Book on Headaches has just 
been published by D a. Weight. I t  
contains every possible variety of mal 

excepting perhaps, the splitting 
headache, which was the cause of 
Minerva springing into the world.

However, there aie one or two 
omissions in the book, and they sur
prise ns, on the part of a physician 
who seems to have devoted his head 
so thoroughly to the subject as Da. 
Weight. The Headaches omitted are 
of such frequent occurrence that we 
shall make no apology for alluding to 
them. They may be divided into 
“ Male Headaches,”  and “ Temale 
Headaches.”

Amongst the Male H eadaches may 
be specified:—

The Salmoh H eadache. Any one who has frequented public dinners, 
or dined much at Greenwich or Blackwall, must know what this Headache 
is. I t  is exceedingly severe of its kind. I t  is said to arise the next 
morning after a person has been “  drinking like a fish; ”  but this is a 
gastronomical fiction, for it is perfectly well known that the “  Salmon 
Headache” never results from any particular excess. I t  is a singular 
fact that the most abstemious are invariably the most subject to this 
ichthyological disorder. Those persons who “ scarcely touched a thing ” 
are afilioted with it to the most agonising extent. I t  is imagined that 
there is some secret intoxicating property in the Salmon that affects the 
brain like a strong stimulant, in spite of the various antidotes (such 
as two or three small glasses of brandy, and other liquids) that a person 
generally takes afterwards to counteract it. Hence, persons, who are 
constitutionally subject to ‘‘ Headaches ” after dining out, cannot be too 
careful in refraining from that too-exciting fish. One shoe of Salmon 
has been pronounced to be as dangerous, in its way, as a bottle of British 
Brandy,

There is, also, the “ D ebbt H eadache,”  which attacks'clerks the 
day before the Derby, and is so trying that the poor sufferer is com
pelled to beg the indulgence of a day’s rest at home. I t  rarely lasts 
longer than a day, and invariably disappears after the first game of 
“ &rock-’em-downs” on the race-course.

The “ Mdsehm H eadache ” is the consequence of the thickening 
effluvium which arises from poring over musty old books in a badly- 
ventilated room. Several _ officers, since the recent appointment of 
Me . Panizzi, have had a violent attack pf the “ Museum Headache;” 
in fact, the appointment itself—a foreigner being pu t at the head of 
our great National Library — may be instanced as an insufferable 
specimen of the Museum complaint. The heads of those intelligent 
Englishmen, over whom this lucky Italian has been carried by favour, 
must ache terribly with mortification at the blow cruelly visited upon 
them.
il;The Female H eadaches are innumerable, but they arise principally 
from vexation and disappointment. They may be divided info 
"N ervous” and “ Sick” Headaches. The Nervous is irritable, and 
cannot bear being spoken to ; the Sick is despondent, or sulky, and 
bursts into tea^s at the least contradiction. "When a lady cannot have 
her own way, a Headache is the painful consequence. An unpopular 
visitor, brought home accidentally to dinner, will produce an alarming 
attack of Headache, and the symptoms that successively follow are— 
instant loss of appetite, deafness, peevishness, hysteria, and finally a 
precipitate retreat to the bedroom. The poor servants feel the effects 
of the Headache as much as any one, and do not stop in the room longer 
than they can help. These unfortunate Headaches are very frequent 
about that time of the year when every one is, or is supposed to be, 
out of town, and do not cease until the patient has been carried to the j 
sea-side for change of air. The milder forms will vanish upon the 
application of a piece of jewellery; or if the forehead is wrapped up in ' 
a new shawl, it is astonishing with what rapidity the pain disappears. i 
Sometimes a shifting of the scene is requisite, and thus a b^x at the \ 
Opera has been known to  produce an instantaneous cure, even when! 
the Headache in question has been of the most stunning description, and i 
the Opera played has been one of V erdi’s ! j

But, after all. Headaches touch men much more intimately than' 
women. If D r. W eight would publish a companion little book, as j 
agreeable as the one he has already written, upon the subject of; 
Heartaches,—taking, care to  give prescriptions and cures for every 
phase of that terrible disorder—we prophesy tha t he would soon 
become the most courted and popular physician of the day amongst the 
fair sex. With widows alone, he would be sure to reap a fortune.

To young men, this little book of Headaches is invaluable. No bottle 
of soda-water is complete without it 1

MINISTEES’ MONEY IN  AUSTEALIA.

The people of Victoria have just obtained what is called Responsible 
Government; the first effect of which has been the turning,out of the 
whole of the Ministers of the Colony. These genllemen may have served 
the public well, and they no doubt think themselves well entitled to pen
sions ; but their correspondence with the Governor, in which they all 
make their retiring allowances the most prominent point in their letters, 
has a look about it, which is by no means dignified or agreeable. We 
subjoin the letters of the dismissed Ministers:—

“ Colonial Secretary’s Office, November 26th, 1855.
“ Sib ,— I  have the honour to acknowledge the receipt of your Excellency’s letter of 

this date, in which you state that, &c. &c., i t  is your Excellency’s duty to inform me 
that I  must consider myself released, on political grounds, from the office I  now hold.

“ As under the provisions of the Constitutional Act, I  become entitled to a retiring 
allowance on being released from the office of Colonial Secretary on political grounds, 
I  have the honour to request that your Excellency will be pleased to authorise the 
payments to be made to me, which are sanctioned by the Act.

" I  have the honour to be, &c.
(Signed)

“ H is Excellency S is Chables H otham, K.C.B.”
W. C. Haines.”

Attomey-GeneraVs Chambers, 26th November, 1856.
“  Sib ,—I have the honour, &c. &c., and request that the necessary instructions may 

be given respecting the retiring allowance, to which, under the New Constitution Act, 
'i am entitled.

“ I have the honour to be, &c.,
“ (Signed) W illiam^F. Staw bll.”

“ His Excellency Sib  Chables Hotham, K.C.B.”

“ Custom House, Melbourne, 26th November, 1855.”
“ Sib,—I  have had the honour, &c. &c., and make formal application for authority 

to draw from the Colonial Treasury the retiring allowance of eight hundred and sixty- 
six pounds thirteen shillings and lourpeuce, to which I  am now entitled, and I  have 
very respectfully to request that instructions may issue accordingly.

“ I  have the honour to be, &c.,
“ (Signed) Hu&h C. H . Childebs.”

“ His Excellency Sib  Chables H otham, K.C.B.”

Surveyor-General’s Office, Melbourne, 26th November, 1855.
Sir,—I  have the honour, &c. & g . ,  your Excellency will be pleased to a s s i^  to me 

the pension to which, under the provisions of the ahovenamed Act, I  am now entitled.
1 have the honour to be, &c.

“ (Signed) A ndrew Clarke,
His Excellency the Govemor-in-Chief.” Captain, K.E.”

The gist of the above letters appears to be, that the writers, one and 
all, “ have the honour” to want as much as they can get out of the 
public treasury. 'We may be told that this is the object of public men 
at home, as well as in the Colonies; but we do not remember any instance 
in which the fact has been so unpleasantly put forth, as in the string 
of communications from which we have quoted. There may be plenty 
of patriotism at Port Philip; but it is rather awkward that all its 
principal public servants should, in a body, make a claim to be pen
sioned, tlie moment an opportunity offers. Irresponsible Government 

j is now defunct, and it has left a sort of legacy in the shape of retiring 
j  allowances to those who belonged to i t ; but it is rather disgusting to 
find them clamouring for their due before the deceased is cold in the 
grave, to which it has been consigned by the general consent of the 
whole community.

MORE “ THINGS NOT GENERALLY KNOWN.’*
By Me . J ohn Times, or any one else.

That F eed P eel is a greater man than his father.
That L ord Cakdigan is a Hero.
That M e . Deummond knows his own mind.
That Me . Baeey is in a hurry to complete the Houses of Par

liament.
That SiE J ames Geaham and Sir  Chaelbs N apier love one 

another.
That B eenal Osboene has got the Mantle of Grimaldi.
That the D uke of I'oek’s debts have been paid.
That L ord L ucan is an injured individual; and
That F eedeeick William of Prussia is the GouGif of Kings.

The Indian Difficulty,
!

I t appears that the East India Company experience great difficulty 
in making up their revenue; insomuch that they are annually £2,000,000 
in excess of expenditure over income, and two years in arrear to boot, 
or rather to  the reverse. Under these circumstances, it is perfectly intel
ligible that Government should experience corresponding difficulty in 
producing, before the House of Lords, the papers relative to the 
collection of that revenue by means of torture.
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T H E E E  ’8 M AEY A SLIP.

Some o f the American Papers are trying to 
get up a sensation, and to fasten the charge of 
repudiation on this country, by reason of there 
being some disagreement between the under
writers and the Transatlantic Telegraph Com
pany, who let their cable fall into the sea. 
The business was certainly an unfortunate one, 
but we can imagine that there may be a mis
understanding on the part of the Company, 
whose agents have already shown some stupidity; 
for instead of establishing telegraphic communi
cation between the two countries, they merely 
dropped a line. As the American Company has 
lost the old rope, we suppose the plan ̂ u s t  now 
be carried out by a-nEw-ropian instead of an 
American concern.

APPEAL TO THE BISHOP OP BANGOR.
O h ! why at your age,
Ply into a rage.

My good Lord B ishop oe Bangok ? 
Because people pray 
That your diocess may 

Resound with the weekly clangour 
Of Church-going bells?
Ask B ath and Wells 

I f  that’s any ground for anger.

A REAL SOLDIER.
Friend. "  My Goon Alpred ! W hat the Dehoe abe you about ? ”
Alfred (in  the Fusilier Ouards) .  “  Why you see, old F ellow, we abe to hate a Corps 

OP Scotch Bagpipers.attached to the Regiment.—So, I ’m teyin s to accommodate myselp 
TO Circumstances, and get ACCusTokED to the N oise ! ” • i

L e g e r-d e -m a in !
W e  see that a Stationer in Oxford Street has 

patented a “ Spring-Back Ledger.”  Not know
ing anything about Ledgers, we feel competent 
to offer an unbiassed and practical opinion on the 
subject, and candidly confess that for the life of 
us, we cannot see how an account can be “carried 
forward,”  when every page of it is bound to 
“ spring back.”

iS EOYAL’S MAEEIAGE.
OuK friend the ’Tiser, through a confidential correspondent from 

Windsor Castle—(whether a mouse in the wall, or a flea in the bed
clothes, it matters not)—astonishes Mr. Punch with the intelligence 
that the P eincess R oyal about to  be married to the P rince op 
P russia is to be enhanced, made very dear, indeed, to her husband by 
a dowry of only seventy thousand pounds a-year! Considering that 
her Royal father is permitted by a penurious nation—(John B ull 
always was and always will he so very mean in these m atters)—to 
vegetate on the limited income of thirty thousand per annum, the 
allowance already voted to I ’rinoess V ictoria by the mouse or flea 
aforesaid, must he considered as especiallj; liberal. Other presents, 
other delicate compliments, are in preparation to be bestowed at the 
proper tim e; and as the 'Tiser religiously endeavours, once a-day at 
least, to  make his readers open their eyes and mouths to  stare at and 
swallow anything, Mr. Punch (private and confidentially) submits 
the following exclusive intelligence to  the service of his most truthful 
and most dispassionate contemporary.

In  addition to a dowry of £70,000 per annum (to be paid out of a 
new tax to be levied upon the exportation of Welsh rabbits). Her 
Royal Highness will also receive, as a trifling souvenir, the Crown of 
England.

A fac-simile of Windsor Castle, modelled in iron, will precede Her 
Royal Highness abroad, and will be duly put up (the screws are already 
in a very forward state of preparation) on the banks of the Rhine 
between Bonn and Coblentz.

A real piece of the National Debt to  be magnificently set in diamonds, 
is now in the bunds of H er Majesty’s jewellers, and will be among 
the most precious of the bridal ornaments.

The trousseau is not yet completed; but all the hands of the celebrated 
modiste, Madame de Crinoline, are busily employed thereon; and 
the 'Tiser may depend upon an early ticket for a private view.

N.B. Please to ring the area-bill.

^ H E  FOUNTAINS OP ELOQUENCE will play at the PALACES
J -  OF PARLIAM ENT, on grand occasions only, between the hours of 9 p.m. and 3 a.m. 
On the other evenings the small pumps, known under the names o f F . P ebl, S cully, 
Spoonee, W illiahs, N apieb, W ilson, and others, will spout much the same as usual.

(By Order) H on. C. S. Lefevke, Speaker.

THE CONCOEDAT LIBEAET.
W e agree to  differ with his H oliness the P ope ; but if Cardinal 

W iseman were ever to succeed in persuading the British Government 
and people to embrace the blessing of that agreement with the Roman 
Pontiff termed a Concordat, it is to be feared that by far the greater 
part of our country’s literature would be very soon consigned to 
oblivion. According to Voss’s Gazette, the Austrian Concordat is 
beginning to produce rare fruit in an uncommon way—by devastating 
the tree of human knowledge. The books in use in the schools have 
been submitted to the examination of the censorship, a sort of ship 
which the vessel that the P ope calls the “ Bark of P eter” appears to 
have constantly in tow. Among them is the Elementary Geography of 
Ranke—a name rather likely to be unpleasing to  infallible authority. 
This book, Yoss says, is on the point of being interdicted. Cue of 
R anke’s passages th a t especially rankles in the minds of the papal 
censors is an observation to the effect tha t the religious creeds of 
nations differ according to their degree of civilisation and the state of 
their intellectual development. Another rank offence given by Ranke 
consists in the statement, that the Christian Church has divided itself, 
in the course of ages, into several fractions, of which the principal are 
the Greek and Roman Churches. I t  further anpears that Ranke is to 
be ranked with the tabooed for having spoken of subdivisions of Western 
Christendom formed by the Catholics, Lutherans, and others—in short, 
as it were, for speaking of Papists and Lutherans in the same breath.

He that is not prepared to kiss the P ope’s corns will scarcely be able 
to write any book whatever on any subject, except—and the exception is 
not quite clear—on that of pure mathematics, without treading on those 
callosities, which have not been removed by Mr. R eisenbebg. Then, 
what a clearance the P ope’s Concordat and Censorship would make 
here of our school library-shelves! What writings would escape pro
scription, serious or comic ? What Protestant books would they spare, 
from the authorised version of the Bible to D r. W atts, and thence 
down to Punch and the Standard Evening Paper ?

Geography, geoloCT, astronomy, the use of the globes, history, 
national and natural, anatomy, physiology, chemistry—every existing 
kind of knowledge and science would have to be remodelled and, so to 
speak, edited by Roman Catholic parsons; so th a t the mental food of 
the rising generation would have to undergo a process of Italian 
cookery.

W fv,-

PrintedljyWailam Bradbury, of No. )3. Upper W oburn Place, and Prederlcb M allett Evans, of Ko. 19, Queen’s Road West, R egenfa Park, both in the P arb h o f St. Pancraa, In the  County.of M lM l^ i ,  
Pnntera, a t their Office ta Lombard Street, In Ihe Precinct of Wbitefrfars, in  the  City of Lonuon. end Pttblisbed by them  a t No. 85, M eet S treit. in  the Parish of S t. Bride, in vne city oi 
Loouon.—Satobdat April
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A VOICE FROM THE CHURN.
ONCEIT—or self-complaoeiicy 

aside, Mr. Punch is—or, 
were he a weaker individual, 
would be—overwhelmed with 
the grateful acknowledg
ments showered upon him 
by Housewives, Careful Ma
nagers, and Heads of Fami
lies generally, for the various 
economic suggestions by 
which he assists them to 
defeat the cupidity and dis
honesty of trade, to make 
both ends meet, and to en
able them to face the tax- 
gatherer with an unshrinking 
eye. His advice on the great 
Sugar question, when the 
price was abominably and 
unfairly raised, was taken by 
thousands, it appears; and 
the simple course he reconi- 
mended—one day’s absti
nence in the week—impressed 
greedy grocers with the con
viction that “ the public” 
could “ help itself” (which 
they had denied) by not 
helping itself out of the 
sugar-basin. Down came 
Sugar.

H e is now implored by a 
legion of Mothers and other 
Managers, to do for another 
luxury what he did for 
Sugar. He is entreated to 
be down upon the Butterman, 
whose prices just now are 
extortionate.

W hat shall he say about 
B utter? I t  was an article 
known to the ancients.

P liny mentions it. The Homans used it as a medicine, and probably, when they had colds, anointed 
their Homan noses therewith. The Egyptian Christians used it for lamp-oil, and Cleopatra may have 
greased her needle with it, to enable her to work the faster. Its Latin name is Butyrum, derived from 
two Greek words which it would be a bother to  print, but which imply cow and coagulation. I t  is 
alluded to in the Hebrew records, t,s having been brought up to Siseba in  “ a lordly dish.”  In 
1675 there was, it  is said, a shower of i t ; but this was in Ireland, and the butter-raim was very yellow.

Such are some of the historical asso
ciations prompted by the name. Other 
interesting facts encircle the butter- 
tub. Butterfingers is a term of 
reproach, especially at cricket; pars
nips are not supposed to be buttered 
by elegance of language; and it is as 
proverbially difficult as apparently un
desirable to recover the article from 
the throat of a black dog. The tact 
which prevents one from losing advan
tages m one’s possession, is symbolised 
by acquaintance with the side of the 
bread on which this substance is found. 
But all these reminiscences have no
thing whatever to do with the matter 
in hand; and this, indeed, is Mr. 
Punch's chief reason for inserting 
them, after the manner of other 
essayists.

Butter is dear, is it ? Well, ladies, 
you will soon have it cheaper, if you 
can compel or induce your households 
to do as was done in the Sugar case. 
Abstain from the article one day in 
the week. Any day will do, only stick 
to it. Take Friday, the day named 
after F rigga (the Venus of the 
North), to whom Butter was offered 
in sacrifice. Eat no Butter on Friday. 
There is a lot of substitutes; one of 
our lady correspondents suggests 
“ cold boiled bacon, pork, or salt- 
fish.” We are not violating a State 
secret in disclosing, that at the private 
table of Royalty, Treacle is no un
welcome guest. We prefer Marma
lade, with the turnips left out. But 
anyhow here is the remedy for the 
Butter grievance. Forw ard! The 
Butterfly was a Gentleman, but the 
Butterman is—the other thing. Why 
submit ? You have conquered before. 
New victories await you. L et Butter 
go down, as sugar did, and bread 
will ; and then an exulting nation 
shall triumphantly enjoy Sugared 
Bread-and-Butter. Let us all sail in 
the same Butter-Boat, and stand no 
sauce.

A PILL rO E  PARLIAMENT.
T he Medical Bill seems to be such a very disagreeable dose that 

the House of Commons cannot swallow i t ; and, by way of throwing 
physic to the dogs, they have pitched the measure to a Select Com
mittee, where the bone of contention will be picked to pieces, and there 
will be an end of it. The alleged intention of the measure is to put 
down quacks; but, even if the Bill were to limit the profession to what 
are called legally-qualified practitioners, there would still be an abund
ance of quackery. _ W e can see no difference between the vendor of a 
patent pill for curing every; disease, and the family doctor, who con
tinues to  send medicine which he knows will do no good, for the mere 
purpose of running up a bill, in which “ Mixture—^Master J ohn,” 
shall be repeated some twenty or thirty times, at three shillings a 
bottle; and “ Pill and Draught—Miss E liza,”  shall run through a 
page-and-a-half of foolscap, at eighteenpence per item. There is surely 
a large amount of quackery about the learned practitioners—so abun
dant in the suburbs of London—who are always powdering and pilling 
the families into which they g;ain admission; who address childish in
quiries to the'baby as to its Tittle “ tongney p u n g y a n d  promise to 
send the unhappy infant some “ nicey picey,” for which Jhey intend to 
“ chargey pargey,”  to  a tremendous “  summy pummy.”

We are quite sure that legislation would be m  well employed in guard
ing against the more specious quacks, who get into one’s house under the 
guise of regularly-qualified medical men, as in attempting to protect 
those simpletons who will go on swallowing cures for every disease.
and rubbing in ointment by the half-hundred weight on the faith of 
some miraculous restoration of some mythic leg of some imaginary 
Guardsman. Everybody knows, that in the medical, as in every other 
profession, he is always called a quack who makes the first bold step 
out of the ruts of routine; and the most rapid advances in any science 
are due to the men, who, in their own days, were always denominated

quacks by those who were being left in the background. W e would 
support any measure of medical reform which should really be calcu
lated to  put down quackery; but, in trying to first “ catch your 
quack,”  it is as reasonable to look for him in the ranks of the regularly- 
qualified practitioners, as among the advertisers in the Newspapers. 
Examinations are very proper things to regulate admission to the 
medical profession; but such precautions will not guard against 
quacks; who become so, not on account of what they know, or what 
they do not know, but on account of their pretending to knowledge 
they do not possess, or making an impropejfuse of such knowledge as 
they can really boast of.

TH E EAGLE QUILL.
T he eagle pen that signed the treaty of peace was—as certified by 

M. F ehillet he Conches, an ofiioial, “ pulled from the Imperial eagle 
of the Jardin des Plantes.’’ Mr. Punch, in the name of humanity, has 
to ask—was chloroform first administered ? I t  is said that the E mpress 
S nofeNiE has claimed the quill as a precious souvenir of peace. H er 
Majesty may not be aware of the fact, duly certified, if we remember 
rightly, by P liny, that even as the eagle preys upbn other birds, so do 
the feathers of the eagle eat up, on contact, all other feathers. Mr. 
Punch, in pure admiration of the gentle and beautiful E mpress, makes 
known this truth, in order that she may keep the devouring eagle 
feather safe apart from her marabouts, her ostriches, and birds of 
paradise. _______________________

T he F orce op Adulteration.—One of our most fashionable bakers, 
upon being shown a specimen of the Bread Tree, rejected it with scorn, 
saying contemptuously, “ Call that Bread? Psha! Why, there’s no 
Alum in i t ! ”
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PARIS, 1856.

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
Sunday night (March 30th), the guns briefly stated that peace was 

signed, and on the following night thePsEMlBii echoed their report, the 
House of Commons meeting alter the Easter recess. L obd PalMeeston, 
with his usual sense of the fitness of things, introduced the subject to 
the British Senate with a few intentional jokes, and proeeeded uncon
sciously to some others, as when he told the House that the treaty 
would be “ satisfactory to the nation.”  The week was not out before 
we were apprised that the Conference had left a large part of its most 
important work unsettled. But when the Treaty is produced—which 
should now be in less than a fortnight—we shall see about the national 
satisfaction. The House discussed the Civil Service Estimates, with 
the usual amount of miscellaneous inquiry and grumbling., Sir  B. H all 
announced five admirable acts by H er Majesty ; the giving sets of 
rooms, in Hampton Court Palace, to as many ladies, the widows of 
men who had served their country. The case of Sir  Charles B arry 
came up, and M r . D rummond abused the Government for trying to 
cheat that suffering and discouraged architect, who, up to the end of 
1852, had received but £59,000 for himself, in payment for what he had 
done towards building the New Houses. M r. B owyer ridieuled the 
frescoes in the House of Lords, and M b. Walpole objected to  the 
great waste of money for Blue Books; but M b. D israeli, who is a 
great rummager and quoter of such documents, dissented from his 
friend. The Compulsory Vaccination Bill was read a second time, after 
a declaration byDR. M ichell (a doctor from Bodmin) that vaccination 
was the real reason why we have small-pox; but he could not inoculate 
the House w ith his notion.

Tuesday. The Lords met, and L ord Malmesbury asked L ord 
L ansdowne when L ord Clarendon would return to England, to 
which inquiry by L ord Malmesbury on the subject of L ord Cla
rendon’s return  to England, L ord L ansdowne rephed that he did not 
know. ~

In  the Commons, M b. Malins brought up the Gbissell mortar case, 
and the Government staled that it was still waiting for an official 
report, wii bout which it was unfair to come to a conclusion. Mb . 
J ohn B ull will please to observe tha t this is what a Clerk of Ord
nance is ordered to say in the Commons, after the M'ar Minister in the 
Lords has deliberately imputed fraud in a way which made the country 
believe Messrs. G bissell ought to be blown from one of their own 
guns. M b. B.oebuce: moved that all County Court Judges should 
have £1,500 a-ycar. In to  the debate a good deal of personality was 
imported, M a. R oebuck especially assailing M b. Wilson, and im-.

plying that he easily found out what his superiors desired, and was 
always ready to do their ditty work. The motion was withdrawn. Mb. 
Bodvebib introduced a wise and humane measure for amending the 
mode of treating L ish and Scotch paupers in England. Sib  Georoe 
Geby then brcught in  his plan for reforming the Corporation of London. 
I t  need not terrify the most nervous turtle that ever flapped his fins in 

■ agitation on Messrs. B irch’s counter. There is still to be a Lord 
i Mayor, there are still to be Aldermen, Common Coukcilmbn, Goe 
and Mahog, Coal Duties, Temple-Bar, Men in ArmouR Remem- 

; brancets. Chaplains, Loving-Cnps, Cipriani’s State Coach, Green Eat, 
and Mr. Toole. The chief points in the bill are, th a t the under-fed and 

‘ over-worked Aldermen are to  be relieved of some of their fatiguing 
I duties. Their criminal jurisdiction is to be taken bj; stipendiary 
magistrates, and they are not to be hurried from their breakfasts 
to come and sit in the? Central Criminal Court. The governing 

I Council of the City is to be reduced from 232 members to 96, 
and a decent franchise is enacted for its constituents. The Aider- 
men are to be elected for six years only, not for h fe ; and the 
Council is to be chosen yearly; and any member of the Council may 

I be made a Mayor. Some useless City Courts are to be abolished or 
I consolidated; the City restrictions on trade are to be done awajL as are 
the street tolls. Father Thames is to be taken away from the Fathers 

j of the City, who Lave so shamefully neglected him. Government is 
< afraid to enact a uniform police system, so the City Police are still to 
: be independent of the) TVest-end chief. As has been intimated, the 
i cdhl-dufies are still to be exacted; but it ought to be understood,
; though Sib  George actually did not know it (such are statesmen and 
j  legislators), that the City takes but fourpence of the thirteen pence 
j levied—the Government grabbing the rest. This is the bill; and if the 
I City people are donkeys enough to refuse such a gentle emulsion, they 
well deserve the strong dose of reform that will be administered when 
a liberal Government comes into office.

j Fire insurance is to  receive a further check, a paternal Government 
j imposing a hew duty, to  prevent our having recourse to  foreign offices. 
The blundering mode in which it is being laid on may, however, defeat 
the object. In  France, a speaker of authority stated, seven-eighths 
of the people’s property is insured, in England only one-third.

Wednesday. Mb . H eadlam’s Medical Bill, for registering our 
doctors, was discussed. Everybody had a different opinion from every
body else upon the subject of medical reform, and it is not a matter to 
be dealt with off-hand. I t  is no easy business to legislate in such a way 

1 as to counteract the effects of bigotry and pedantry on oife side, and 
vulgar quackery on the other. While Mr. Punch distinctly states his 
belief that the great body of the medical profession in this country is 
composed of honourable and kind-hearted men, sincerely desirous to do 
their best for science and for humanity, he declares with equal frank
ness, that there are two gangs whom he would with pleasure see 
expatriated at the expense of the nation—the old jobbers who, in 
official positions, oppose the advances of enlightenment; and the 
advertising quacks, from whose shameless puffs the Government 
derived a profit the other day, and is stfil not ashamed to take it from 
stamps which give a sanction to the lying “ testimonials ” that wrap up 
the foul dose. The present Bill will affect neither nuisance. Its 
consideration was postponed for a week. The next debate was on the 
second reading of the Bill for making more definite the law that 
factory machinery shall be fenced off, in order to prevent accidents (of 
which Col. D unne stated there had been 38,000 in 9 years), but 
nothing came of it, owing to a technical rule which turned the House 
out, despite itself, at 6 o’clock. The Bill was read a second time next 
day. I t  was announced that Mr . W iiliam  K eogh, Attorney-General 
for Ireland, is promoted to the Bench. M r. F itzgerald, the Irish I SolicitorlGeneral, takes his place, and is succeeded by Mr . Chbistian, 

j  a very learned, non-political, Irish equity lawyer.
I Thursday. L ord Albemarle moved for documents respecting 
, Torture in India, and Government gave an ungracious assent.
I In  the Cpmcuons, L ord P almerston announced that the Blockade 
of the Russian Ports was over. The Transportation Question, and 

.that of Tiokets-of-Leave were discussed, and a Committee was ap- 
; pointed to consider the whole subject of Secondary Punishment. A 
Igood bill, for improving the Law of Trusts, and gelting rid of some 
absurdities, was brought in.

Friday. The BiU for making the British Farmer reveal his Secrets 
went through Committee in the Lords.

In  the Commons, Sib  George Grey stated, that he was taking 
measures to put down a certain atrocious traffic between miscreants 
here and on the Continent; wretches in whose case good men might 
almost withdraw their perpetual protest against violence and Lynch- 
law. The Attorney-General renounced all intention of trying to make 
the Metropolis Local Management Act intelligible; an unworthy posi
tion for a real Government to take up, but quite in keeping with the 
conduct of such Governments as those which bless our land. L ord 

1 P almerston promised the American Correspondence as soon as the 
' Foreign Office gentlemen (who, he amusingly stated, were good enough 
for ordinary work, but of no use in a hurry) could recover from the
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fatigue of preparing Ihe Kars papers. Sir Charles N apier, as we predicted would be the 
case,gave Sir  J ames Graham the “ lie direct,” in the Times. To-nigbt Sir  J ames retorted, 
and the Acre Affair was again raked up. Admiral W alcott blaspheming in the most ap
proved quarter-deck fashion, swearing that Sir  Charles “  should not have cared for all the 
Admirals in England.” More mohey'in Supply, with some Disraelitish petulance, met by a 
really sensible and kindly-toned speech from Loan P almbrstoh about the domestic condition 
of Ireland (si/j’A sick omnibus, as the Advertiser woetA say); and the week was ended pleasantly 
with a motion by M r . D easly, implying that the Irish Encumbered Estates Court dealt 
with the late J ohn Sadleie more favourably—because of his official position—than it would 
have done with a stranger. But Irishmen have a recognised gift for inventing the direst 
charges against one another.

GREAT A. B. C. MEETING.
The influential hamlet 

of Fool’s-cap-cum- 
Birch was on Tuesday { 
last the scene of pro-' 
digious excitement in [ 
consequenceof ameet- ' 
ing held to defeat the 1 
tyrannous measure of 
L ord J ohn B ussell, 
who, in the words of 

* an eloquent speaker, 
“ with Cossack-like 
despotism, would ride 
his hobby on the hearth 
of the free-bom Bri
ton ; and, with a ty
ranny truly Bussian, 
compel free-born Bri
tish infants to swal
low, whether they 
would or no, the A. 
B. C., to the utter 
subversion of Magna 
Charta, as signed in 
a meadow called Bun- 
nyraede, between 
Windsor and Staines: 
and in defiance and 
contempt of the Bill 
of Bights that se
cured the right to 

* learn nothing to every
Englishman.” Besolutions were agreed to, and the meeting separated in the greatest state 
of rapture, from the conviction that: they had defeated Sir  J ohn, utterly crushed beneath 
the following—

1. That the meeting acknowledge the truth that the Schoolmaster is abroad, and are 
resolved, to do all in their power, to keep him there.

2. That education, 'at the cost 9f the State, is no other than an organised attempt to 
deprive the people of their vested rights of ignorance.

3. That the object of L ord B ussell’s bill is to kindle the fires of religious feuds,— 
whereas it is much better and more peaceable to live in comfortable darkness.

In  the evening, the effigy of L ord J ohn was burnt in the market-place; and the felons 
of the county gaol regaled with beef and beer.

BACK BEYENUE IN  IN DIA.
B ack B ent is defined by D r. J ohnson to be “ rent raised to  the uttermost.” The 

instrument whereby it is thus raised is, in this country, the legal screw. In  India—in 
the Presidency of Madras, at least—rack revenue is levied nearly in its etymological sense. 
According to the E arl or Albemarle, defaulters are hable to a process which his Lordship 
thus describes:—

“ One part of this restra in t was a pnnishment almost nniversally practised in Madras, and consisted in making 
the victim stand in the sun with the body bent towards the knee's. The placing of the muscles in this unnatural 
posture was in itself a cruel torture, but it was generally heightened by a stone of about 12 pounds weight being 
put upon the back near the  neck.”

The effects of this process are described as including injury to the spinal cord and con
gestion of the b rain ; and through it an old man is stated to have been killed for the sake 
of extorting from him a sum amounting to fivepence’halfpenny. Many of the cases of 
torture occurred so lately as last July. I t  appears that the collection of revenue hy 
the rack is slightly illegal in India, so that, by the account of the noble Lord, a Ma. C. J. 
Shubrick, one of the Cornmny’s magistrates at Chingleput, inflicted, in August last, on 
an official who had practised tax-gathering by torture on fourteen weavers, the moderate 
penalty of ten shillings.

The cry of question is often raised in Parliament. I t  is one which we hope will not be 
silenced so long as the question is question extraordinary in India.

THE SHOT WE HAVE TO PAY.
F or Peace I  heard the cannon bang,
I  counted till a hundred rang,
At each of those explosive sounds,
Thought I —so went one million pounds.

The bells, too, and the cheering boys. 
Together made a merry noise,
Their mingled uproar seemed to say 
One hundred million pounds—hooray !

That two years’ war has cost; and what 
For all that money have we got ? 
Experience, chiefly, I  surmise.
And hope that it may make us wise.

Wiseacres we have been, alas !
Forming one great collective Ass,
And penny-wise, at last we’ve found.
Is  foolish something o’er a pound.

Obliged to spend those millions—could 
We but have spent them as we would,
A little we should have, I  trow.
Besides experience now to show.

In  widened streets we should rejoice.
Could we have been allowed that choice. 
Some architecture would replace 
Our edifices mean and base.

O h! what might not the Board of Health 
Have done with part of that vast wealth 
Divided into many sums ?
For one thing, cleared off all the slums.

The Thames might now be drained—or neat 
To ebbing bright and flowing clear.
With salmon soon as gudgeon thick 
At least as high as Hampton Wick.

We might have founded many schools.
That people might not grow up fortls.
We might—what might we not have done 
That mortals do beneath the sun ?

O h! what a stress, oh ! what a strain 
On thew and muscle, heart and brain.
To work that debt out so immense,
M'ill be required for ages hence !

Compelled in strife to interpose.
W e’ve had to wipe a bleeding nose.
And through that nose condemned to pay. 
Must grin and bear ir as we may.

In  future we, perhaps, shall keep 
Up, both on land and on the deep,
A proper force of armed Police,
Whereby we may preserve the Peace.

K EE N  SENSE> OP PBOPBIETY.
I Me . P unch inserts the following piece of in- 
I formation, on account of its connection with a 
very great person, but has not the least Idea of 

I its m e a n i n g j  
■ "Princess's Theatre, Saturday. '
I “ The favourite Cat, accustomed to frequent 
j  the Green Boom here, forgot itself yesterday,
; so far as to Swear audibly. I t  was immediately 
fined ten skewers of cat’s meat, and is not to 
be spoken to, for the present, by the Manager 

I or the Company.” '*

A F itting Truth.—Woman’s partiality for thin shoes is to  be accounted for by her 
insuperable dislike to  a thick understanding.

A n Em barrassing D em and.
W e see there is a new song by Baleb called 1 

The First Kiss. Is  there not some degree of i 
danger in such a title ? For instance, what 
would a shopman think, and how would he 
behave, if a pretty young lady went up to him, 
and smilingly said, “ If  you please. Sir, I  want 
you to give me The First Kiss ?”
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A EOA RING  BUSINESS.
A R ecent writer, Mu. Gerard, who says, “ I  have long 

studied the roar of the lion,” proceeds to give the following 
interesting particulars:—

“  T h e  r o a r  i s  c o m p o se d  o f  s o m e  d o z e n  s o u n d s ,  b e g in n i n g  w i th  s u b d u e d  
m o a n s ,  w h ic h  g o  o n  crticmdo u n t i l  t h e y  a t  l e n g t h  d i m i n is h ,  a n d  f in is h  a s  
t h e y  b e g a n .  T h e r e  i s  a n  i n t e r v a l  o f  s o m e  s e c o n d s  b e tw e e n  e a c h  so u n d ."

We are told that the lion generally “ continues to roar for 
a quarter of an hour,” and, ‘‘ when he is by himself, he also 
roars on getting up i« the morning.”  This practice on the 
part of the lion may furnish some useful bints to those 
members of Parliament who evince an anxiety to perfect 
themselves in the imitation of the noises made by various 
more or less noble animals. I t  is true that the lion is not 
such a popular beast in the House of Commone as the 
donkey, whose bray has been brought in some cases to 
such perfection that there are some members whom it 
would be almost impossible to distinguish from the brute 
they imitate. Perhaps the hints furnished in the above 
extracts will encourage the adoption of the lion as a model, 
in preference to the jackass who has hitherto been the 
Parliamentary favourite. If  honourable gentlemen who 
delight in braying would exercise themselves for a quarter 
of an hour every morning in a good roar, the character of 
the noises by which;the Legislature is sometimes disturbed 
would become somewhat more dignified.

Look at H om e.

Discomfiture of old Mb. J—n—s, who, on visiting a P rivate Collection, 
MISTAKES “ P eter,” the Great H orned Owl, for  a Stuffed  Cat.

T ee  Treaty of Peace provides, it is said, for the main
tenance of the integrity of the Ottoman Empire, but that 
Empire includes so many rogues in the shape of dishonest 

! Pachas, that the fact of its integrity seems questionable. 
Whilst endeavouring to secure the integrity of Turkey, we 
might also take measures for the preservation of our own,

I which will soon come to be more than doubted, if fraud and 
' embezzlement continue to occur among us at their present 
rate.

P erseverance.—“ Put a Scotchman at the bottom of 
Vesuvius, Sir, and he will work his way out with the help 
of Old Scratch! ”—D r. Johnson.

THE NURSE AND THE BABY.
INDSOR Castle was 
thrown into a bit of 

I a flutter last week on 
receipt of the following 
t elegraphie despatches 
from the Tuileries ;— 

“ The Emperor has 
forbidden th e , w'et- 
nurse to kiss the 
baby! ”

Scarcely had the 
emotion of,the Castle 
subsided than a second 
despatch was flashed 
on lightning wings to 
the following effect:— 

“ The E mperor has 
forbidden the nurse to 
say catehy-catch]/ to 
the Imperial infant.” 

A third despatch 
followed with all pos
sible rapidity.

“ The E mperor has forbidden the nurse to tickle the.Child of Prance, 
on pain of instant dismissah”

A fourth:—
“ The E mperor has forbidden the nurse, at any period, to  rid t a 

cock-horse to the Prince Imperial under pain of banishment to Cayenne. 
A fifth despatch:—
“ The Archbishop op P aris has been sent for to administer the oath to 

the wet-nurse; who vows she will not kiss the book not io kiss the baby.” 
A sixth despatch:—
“ The woman remains obdurate. A  detachment of Chasseurs is 

drawn up in the court-yard, but they fail to shake her.”

A seventh despatch;—
“ His Imperial Highness is crying for the breast. His nurse weeps, 

but is inflexible.
“ His Imjierial Highness clenches his fists, and his face grows as 

blue as the violets of La belle France.
I “ The E mperor c'6mmands the nurse to give the breast to the 
■ Imperial infant.

“  The nurse re/uses, and folding her arms, throws up her situation, 
unless allowed to salute his Imperial Highness, who grows bluer and 
bluer.

“  The father falters, and the E mperor melts 1!! The baby is given 
to the nurse, and one kiss^er diem is graciously permitted.”

T H E  EAGLE’S PEN-PEA THER.
“  T h e  P e n  v i t l i  w h ic l i  t h e  T r e a t y  o f  P e a c e  w a s  s ig n e d  w a s  p u l l e d  f ro m  th e  w in g  of 

a n  I m p e r ia l  E a g le  i n  t h e  J a r d i n  d e s  P l a n t e s ,  b y  M . F euillet des Conches, C h e f du  
B u r e a u  d e s  P r o to c o ls .” — Globe,

As the arrow tha t brings down the eagle may hear 
That eagle’s own feather to guide its barbed stiog.

So the pen tha t now stops the Erench Eagle’s career.
Is  properly plucked from the Erench Eagle’s wing.

A Bare Shower.
A Gentleman, who had been in the City at four o’clock, when a 

flood of clerks is generally let loose, was talking upon the subject to 
his wife at dinner, when he wound up grandly by saying, “ I  never 
witnessed such a scene of confusion in all my life, my dear. What 
with the clerks, and what with the rain, I  never shall forget it 1 Only 
imagine, my darling, that not only was it raining cats and dogs, but 
hailing omnibuses also at the same time.”

H ighly P robable.—W e understand that there is every prospect of 
onr having two Operas this season under the spirited management of 
The Kilkenny Cats.
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SWINDLING THE CLARENDON.
(By a Distinguished Eussian.)

Mr. B utt {Landlord o f the British Lion). "W H A T ! QUITE THE GENTLEMAN I WHY, H E HAS LEET NOTHING BUT A 
PORTMANTEL PU LL OP BRICKS AND STONES, AND GONE OPE WITHOUT PAYING THE B IL L ! ”
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A WARM SEAT FOR A CORONER,
O M E  of US occasionally clean our own 

boots, and perform for ourselves other 
little menial offices. One of these is 
that of making; a fire, and everybody 
knows that this is not an altogether 
easy job. Unless we dispose the sticks 
rightly, pile them lightly upon the sub
stratum of crumpled paper, or shavings, 
and so adjust the knobs of coal upon 
the sticks that a draught of air shall 
freely circulate through their inter
stices, we shall fad, or experience great 
diffieult^, in the attempt to establish 
combustion in the mass of fuel. We 
shall have, at least, to perform a great 
deal of puffing and blowing by mouth 
or by bellows, or to effeot the laborious 
derivation of a current of air from 
under the grate by overspreading the 
front of it with the broad sheet of a 
newspaper, before we can convert our 
aggregate of inert materials into a 
working fire.

The circumstance which has called 
forth these observations on a little prac
tical point in the natural nhilosophy of 
domestic life, is that of the freq^uency 
with which fires have occurred of late 
here in London. We should think it 
must be a hard matter to set a house 
on fire if one tried—judging from the 
trouble which we have had in setting 
a common fire in action. The beams of a 
house are mostly imbedded in brick and 

plaster. Doors, floors, shutters, and stairs, present plain surfaces of 
wood, which it is difficult to ignite. The persevering application of 
even a red-hot poker will simply bum a hole in a block of wood. 
Lucifer-matches are often dropped about, but let anybody endeavour to 
set fire to a board with a luciler match; and he will probably find the 
experiment unsuccessful. Linen, curtains, and other appurtenances of 
a dwelling are easily combustible; but they no sooner burn than they 
warn our noses of that fact. How, therefore, it is that houses are set 
on fire, is a great wonder; but a wonder of which the explanation 
is very desirable, with special view to precaution against accidents. 
Inquests are held on great fires in order to discover their causes, which 
are scarcely ever apparent. When we read in the papers that an edifice 
was enveloped in flames, we are nearly always sure likewise to read that 
the cause of the conflagration is enveloped in mystery. Why not 
hold an inquest on every fire, small or great, of which the origin is 
doubtful f I t  is customary to  hold inquests on children as well as 
adults; on bodies of all sizes. Ought the cause of a fire to remain 
uninvestigated beeause the fire was only a little one P Nothing is 
farther from our wish than to impose a pamful service upon any public 
officer, but whenever any premises are burnt down, otherwise than by 
manifest accident, we think the Coroner ought to  sit upon the fire.

Corresponding Minds.
W e cannot refrain from giving publicity to the following most sin

gular instance of electric sympathy between two great minds. H err 
Mundleh, the travelling agent for theJNational Gallery, when he had 
purchased theP oa/ Veronese at'present in the National Gallery, tele
graphed the intelligence to S ir  Charles Basilakb, pretty much in 
the same way as P aitmube did] to Simpson about his lucky relative: 
His inspired words were “  Take care^of the Daub 1 ”

A ll o f  a P iece.
We cannot help feeling that in the conduct of the War, and in^the 

j conclusion of the Peace, we have not had much reason to boast; for 
i we have been wasteful in the former, and easily led in the latter 
I business. In our use of the diplomatic pen we have not proved our

selves to be pennywise; while in our waste of the material of war, we 
have been more than pound foolish.

One o f the M iseries o f  P ublic Life,
The Member of Parliament, who, thirty-three years a^o, concluded 

a brilliant speech of six hnes abruptly by telling the Prime Minister 
that he “ paused for a reply,” has become so deaf in the meantime that 
if thefreply was to come now he would not be able to hear it.

Cfie Hcpin of
THE EIGHT HON. S I B  B. HALL, BAET., U . B .

T O  T H E

SINGING BIEDS OF KENSINGTON GARDENS,

Dear birds, in reply to the lines you addressed me 
In  the columns of Punch, thus invoking my aid 

Against Sabbatarians, who often have blessed.me 
For denouncing their cant, I  say—Be not afraid.

You shall pour forth your notes at “ the ton of the morning,” 
Make Kensington Gardens all joyous and gay,

Till the voice of the nightingale bids us take warning 
That “ The gates will be dosed at the sunset each day.”

You pray that I  will not on one day in seven.
At Hypocrisy’s nod put a stop to those notes 

Which you say were ordained by command of High Heaven 
To gladden the world as flow from your throats.

You ask me, your guardian, to give you protection.
And protect you from that hypocritical crew.

Who would put down the Band and their Sunday selection,
* And close up the gardens of Hampton and Kew.
The Colonel loud swears (but I  do not believe him),

No Band of the Blues shall on Sunday be seen—
If  the Colonel’s turned Saint, let the Horse-Guards relieve him. 

And an order despatch “ B y Command of the Q,ueen.”

The Band shall play on, and the scene of enjoyment 
Which you witnessed last year ypu shall witness again.

And the hard working class after six days employment,
Shall have proof that your prayer is not offered in vain.

We shall read in the Post amongst those who were present, 
Dukes, Duchesses, Lords and their Ladies were seen.

That the crowd was immense, and that all went off pleasant.
And Sir  B. was observed arm-iu-arm with a Dean.*

So be not afraid, and cease not to amuse us 
With your voices so sweet, and whate’er may befall.

Though the friends of “ The Bitter observance ” abuse us,
PU remain, my dear Birds, yours sincerely, B. H all.

*  T h e  B a n d  p la y e d  i n  K e n s in g to n  G a r d e n s  o n  S u n d a y .

SMITHEIELD A “ GEACEEUL GIFT."
Mr . John L ilwall, earnest Secretary of the Early Closing Asso

ciation, in a Summary—printed pamphletwise—of the doings of the body, 
makes a happy suggestion to the Corporation of London, for which, we 
doubt not, the Corporation would make him free of the City, if the 
freedom were, under impending reform, worth a brass farthing. Mr . 
L ilwall, with an eye to “ sinew-bracing recreation for the young men 
of the City,” says

“  I  r e f e r  t o  t h e  site o f Smithfield, B e i n g  i n  t h e  v e r y  h e a r t  a n d  c e n tre  o f  L o n d o n ,  h o w  
a d m i r a b l y  s u i t e d  i s  t h i s  sp o t fo r  g y m n a s t ic  e x e rc is e s ,  q u o i t s ,  a n d  o th e r  m a n ly ,  h e a lth *  
i m p a r t i n g  g a m e s  I A l l  b e in g  e n c lo se d , c e r t a in  p o r t i o n s  m i g h t  w i th  g r e a t  a d v a n ta g e  
b e  a p p r o p r i a t e d  t o  t h e s e  p u rp o se s , a n d  t h e  r e m a in d e r  t u r n e d  in to  g r e e n  s w a rd , o r  
t a s t e f u l ly  l a i d  o u t  i n to  f lo w e r-g a rd e n s , t o  b e  d e c k e d  h e r e  a n d th e r e ib y  e v e rg r e e n s ,  th e s e  
p a r t i c u l a r  s e c t io n s  t o  b e  a g a in  s u b d iv id e d  b y  g r a v e l  w a lk s ,  m o re  p a r t i c u l a r ly  f o r  t h e  
c o n v e n ie n c e  o f  f e m a le s ,  in v a l id s ,  e ld e r ly  p e r s o n s ,  a n d  c h i ld r e n .”

Besides this, just to keep up the old recollections of Smithfield, 
there might be two or three cows constantly supplying curds-and-whey; 
with sheep and lambs, to exercise the civic mind on speculations of 
capers, currant-jelly, and mint-sauce. Once upon a time, according to 
old Stowe, there was a vineyard in Smithfield: we trust that Mr . 
L ilwall will not find his Smithfield grapes sour. We should much 
like to see the clerks and ’prentices of London throwing the quoit; 
whilst members of the Stock Exchange might, just to keep their hands 
in, continue to draw the long-bow. Proceed, M e . L ilwall, and may 
you meet with your exceeding great rew ard! We yet h«spe to see 
Smithfield enclosed, and farther to behold S ir  P eter Laurie blithely 
assisting at the inauguration of the place of sports. Sir P eter may 
not be equal to the sinewy exercise of quoits; but he could not be 
otherwise than great at nine-pins, seeing the genius bom within him 
for putting everything “ down.”

Envy.—The Boy upon foot cannot bear to see the Boy who is riding. 
And so it is with Envy of a larger growth. W e are always crying out 
“ Whip behind! ” in the miserable hope of seeing some hanger-on more 
fortunate than ourselves, knocked- off his perch .—A  Philosopher in the 
Streets.
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PUNCH’S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEAEE.
“ Is all our travail turn’d to this effect ?

After the slaughter of so many peers,
So many captains, gentlemen, and soldiers.
That in this quarrel have been overthrown.
And sold their bodies for their country’s benefit.
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace ? ”

Henry VI., Part 1, Act v., Scene i .

LATEST SPORTING INTELLIGENCE.
{From our own Prophetic Correspondent^

Newmarket, Friday Evening.
I t is now beyond doubt ascertained that Spitfire threw 

a shoe on Wednesday. I  have just ascertained from Ikwk, 
the Stable-Boy, and who has been the winner in his day of: 
nineteen cups and six saucers, a  bit of the most important' 
information. H e assures me that Batcatcher coughed and 
sneezed three times distinctly rather less than a month' 
ago! This is genuine; for he was listening at the keyhole 
at the time and heard it himself. The affair soon got wind;: 
and the consequence has been that the Odds have gone 
down as much as two-sixteenths of a Point. Baeos  ̂
R othschild was at Tattersalls a few d^ys since. He; 
looked a t Polly, but didn’t  say a word. Lord Hekrt 
B entinck has taken a Stall for the seasonal Her Majesty’s ■ 
Theatre. The greatest excitement prevails here respecting ; 
the Two Million Match on Wednesday next, between Flat- < 
catcher and The-Bevil-amongst-the-Lawyers. After much I 
mental exertion, I  venture to prophesy as follows, staking 1 
my reputation as usual upon the resu lt:—

Flatcatcher . . . .  
The-Devil-amongst'ike-lMwyers

Unless, by some extraordinary accident, the result should 
turn  out to b e :

The-DevU-ammgst-ihe~Latcyers 
Flatcatcher . . . .

However, we strongly advise our readers to back Flat- 
catcher for a heavy amount; and, if they take the pre
caution of doing the same by Xhe-Bevil-amongst-the-Lawym, 
success is morally certain.

{By Electric Telegraph— This B ay;) Saturday.
Chrononhotonthologos was observed at Two o’clock this 

morning to wink a t the groom; but it was with only the left 
eye fortunately.

{By Electric Telegraph—This Jfterxoon.)
One o’clock, p.n. The public excitement never was known 

to be so high! Chrononhotonthologos has just winked mth 
his right eye! The matter is undergoing investigation. 
A certain Nobleman is supposed to be implicated in the 
affair. __________________________

Merely Opinion. — I t has been remarked that 
General Airey might be judiciously named for the com
mand of a Light Division.

ASTLEY'S REVISITED.
W e hope the hippophagi of Paris will not extend their appetites to 

this side of the Channel, for we should be sorry to see them casting 
their voracicrus eyes on the stud at Astley’s, which has the advantage of 
several of the most skilful CoOks that ever employed their talents on 
horseflesh. We looked in the other night at the Amphitheatre, and 
had the satisfaction of witnessing “ a New Grand Equestrian and 
Oriental Spectacle, written expressly to introduce M a. William 
Cook’s highly-trained Milk White Horse, Reindeer.”

We have heard of dramatists writing especially to introduce some 
particular actor, but the idea of an author sitting down to fit a horse 
with a suitable part, and invent a character which shall give an oppor
tunity for the display of the peculiar kicks and plunges of a given 
animal, has at least the charm of novelty. We do not know if the 
horse is as difficult to please as the human performer, hut if a quadru
ped has the privilege of throwing up, or rather kicking up, his part, if 
it does not suit him, the writer for the equestrian stage must have a 
difficult, not to say a dangerous, time of it.

The author of the new piece called the Arab o f the Besert and his 
Faithful Steed, seems to have taken the measure of Beinieer with con
siderable skill; for that clever and accomplished beast threw himself 
with great gusto into the character, and played with a degree of 
earnestness, relieved by a flow of animal spirits, which made a deep 
impression on the audience. H is scenes of tenderness with his master 
were extremely touching, and though the fondling and caressing were 
rather too evidently the result of oats stuffed about the dress of the 
Arab, there was a heartiness and a relish in the affectionate demon
strations of Reindeer, which won the admiration of the audience.

When the four-footed performer brought a sword to his exhausted 
master, there was perhaps a little too much eagerness shown to drop 
the weapon, and snap the beans from fhe Arab’s be ltj hut on the

whole, we must admit that Beinieer gave a very effective rendering of 
the faithful steed, whose fidelity was none the less graphic for being 
united with an appreciation of provender. Of course all the other 
characters were quite subordinate to the horse, and when the Pasha, 
received what may be called a Pasha-lick on the head, nobody was 
sorry to find that he was not merely Pashally, hut wholly done for.

There was, of course, a heroine and a brother, the latter of whom 
hailed with frantic delight the return of the former to what he was 
pleased to eall his “ long lost arms,” and though the expression at first 
struck us with wonder that any man, even in  an Astley’s melodrama- 
could recover his “ long lost arms,”  we remembered to have seen seal 
engravers’ shops, where anybody can have his “  arms found,” and we 
remained perfectly satisfied.

The Arab of the Besert is altogether a splendid spectacle, and it 
seems to have embraced all the talents of all the family of the Cooks ; 
who, though numerous, never appear to “ spoil the broth,” but every 
fresh Cook adds some attraction to the hill of fare which is constantly 
provided for the entertainment of the public.

Liberty in  France.

I t has been ruled in a recent trial in Prance, that electors are only 
to know such names of constituents as may be vouchsafed by the 
government. To give a piece of paper with a name upon it to an elector 
is—a penal offence. In  Prance, Liberty must be like Justice,—blind,

A  pAMBRID&B TO THE _ R eSCHE.—The DUKB OF CAMBRIDGE—the 
fact is positively stated in the Morning Post—is about to preside at 
the dinner of the Literary Pond. I t  would be difficult to make a better 
selection of any man to lead a forlorn hope.
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DRAMATIC REVELATIONS.
V ert respectable attempt has 
been made at Drury Lane to 
introdace 11 Trovatore in an 
English dress ; though by the 
way, the dress is not English 
after all, for the costume is 
Spanish and appropriate. The 
principals, the band, the 
chorus, and the general get
ting up, are all first rate—for 
the money. Though we were 
greatly pleased by the perform
ance of the opera, we derived 
some amusement from the 
playbill, and especially from 
the following part of it

“ The Kvening’s Entertainment 
will conclude with a

GRAND BACCHANALIAN 
R E V E L

By Miss L lifis, Mr. TANNER, and 
the CORPS DB BALLET.”

We did not remain to see 
the result, and we cannot 
imagine that any very rampant 
revelij could be got out of the 
combined jollity of Miss L ees 
and Mr. Tanner, though the 
Corps de Ballet may have con

tributed the usual amount of boisterous mirth in which supernumeraries are always prepared 
to indulge at the bidding of the stage manager. An ordinary dinner party requires at 
least six or eight persons to achieve a reasonable amount of cheerfulness, but we cannot 
conceive how a Bacchanalian Eevel could possibly he got up by a solitary couple, even though 
they be such energetic roysterers as Miss L ees and Mr. Tanner.

A DECEASED DIGNITARY.
The following paragraph will, we trust, lead 

to a Coroner’s inquest.
“ No Court Leet of the Hundred of Whaleshoue and 

Half-Hundred of Dean will he held this Easter for the 
election of a H igh Constable. That officer may, therefore, 
he definitively pronounced to be defunct.”

Of course it is quite competent to the hundred 
and half-hundred above mentioned to sacrifice 
their hundred weight—or at all events a few 
pounds of it—by refusing to proceed to the 
election of a High Constable; bnt why the officer 
should be pronounced to be “ defunct,”  because 
he is not re-elected, or another appointed in his 
place, is a riddle we have no solution of. We 
have not searched our map for the Hundred of 
Whalesbone, which is possibly somewhere in 
Wales, and we therefore cannot name the county 
whose Coroner we now invoke, but we trust the 
defunct High Constable will be properly sat 
upon by an intelligent jury of his countrymen.

French A u tom ata! ^
There are some odd individuals, human and 

brutal, DOW on exhibition at the Egyptian HaU. 
You would swear they were all things of flesh 
and blood, and some of human speech: they 
come direct from Paris. Having seen them, we 
are quite willing to believe that the same me
chanician who produced them is also the father 
of every Member of the French Senate; indivi
duals who, like the automata in Piccadilly, do 
really move and speak, and who, like them, you 
would almost take for real men!

THE CRI OF THE WOMEN.
I n  the year of light 1848, the wisdom of the Egyptian government 

manifested itself by rebuking its women. The women had become 
noisy, and they were to be silenced. They, in their ignorance and 
effrontery—for the boldness of women, where women hide all of their 
faces but their eyes, is not to be thought of without a flesh-quake—they 
had “ made lamentations,”  and “ lifted their yoices,”  and the upshot 
was, the paternal and affectionate Egyptian government could no longer 
endure the hubbub. I f  the women lamented, they should have still 
greater cause to lam ent: if they continued to lift their voices, they 
should be made to pitch them still higher and higher ! “ Any woman,” 
said the edict, “ making lamentations for a dead person belonging to 
her, AlI.vh will certainly make her tongue the length of seventy 
c u b i t s a  punishment, it  might be thought, held to be no punishment 
w ^tever by the lamenting female. Further, such a woman would “ be 
raised from the dead with a black face, blue eyes, and the locks of her 
hair stretched out to her feet.” F in ^ y : “ I t  is better for women to 
sit at home than to go and pray at the mosque.”

Now, at the present time, our liberal and otherwise peaceful country 
is much disiurbed by women who make lamentations—by women who 
lift up their voices, even to  the altitude of Parliament. They lament 
their wrongs, and lift up their voices for what they call their rights ! 
What shall be done unto such women? I t  avails not in onr land of 
light to threaten to visit the offenders with a longitude of tongue of 
seventy cubits. W hat then, we say, should be done unto them ?

A woman marries a m an ; for there can be no doubt of the fact that 
for every man who marries a woman, no less than twenty women marry 
men; therefore, we say, a  wouian marries a man, and becomes his 
property. She is the bone of his bone, the flesh of his flesh j and it 
proves how little the heroic man often thinks of his own bone,or own 
flesh, seeing how often he fractures the one and bruises the other in 
the body of his wife. Bone of his bone, and flesh of his flesh, she is, 
nevertheless, hut not pocket of his pocket. Now these lamenting women 
lift their voices up to Parliament, and pray that a verjr little pocket, 
even the smallest of separate pouches may, under certain conditions, 
be permitted them.

“  Our husbands beat ns,”  they lam ent; “  onr husbands,” lifting up 
their voices, they cry, “ desert u s ; yet desert not the property they 
hold and do not maintain in us. O h! ye wise men of Parliament, ye 
sages of St. Stephen’s, help us, and vouchsafe to  us the allowance of a 
little pocket! We are deserted by the husbands of our bosoms; and 
when we labour with our fingers, or think with our heads (if it be not

too presumptuous in ns to think at all), the savage and the sot whom 
we are chained to, carrying the link of the manacle on our third finger, 
returns and takes unto himself all that we have worked for, and have 
gained'; and taking it, leaves us, we preventing it not.

“ We, therefore. Oh, St. Stephens! lift up our voices, and pray that 
you will step between the wicked and the weak; that you will assure 
to the wife the wages of her toil, nor suffer them to he taken by the 
hand of the deserting, but awhile returning husband, the savage and 
the drunkard.

“ Lift us from the dust. Oh, ye wise m en! and, with your horse-hair. 
Oh, ye sages, wipe the tear-drops from our eyes! ”

Now, this petition or lamentation—in which Mr. Punch gives willing 
ear to the cry of weakness and unjust suffering—has been rebuked, pooh- 
poohed, pished and flddle-de-dee’d ; but in these scoffings Mr. Punch 
joineth not. He cannot, for the life of him, say, with certain editorial 
porcupines of the male gender, “  Of what avail these lamentations of 
lamenting women, whose cries are foolishness ? Wherefore should 
women at any time lift up their voices; when, is it not manifest from 
the beginning, that women were created to sing small? And finally, if 
women be beaten by savages, and robbed by sots, what of it ? I t  is 
better that women should be beaten and crouch in the dust—it is 
better they should be robbed and sit at home, ’than go and petition 
Parliament.”

A M aityx!
CuRTius jumrad into a gulf; Drhmmonp, it is plain, is ready for 

seK-sacrifice! For he informed Sir. B. H all that he. Sir  B., intended 
to fill up a hole opposite Devonshire House, at a cost of UOOL 
“ When,”  said M r. D rummond, crossing his arms, and looking upward 
with a self-sacrificing air, “ when all Sm  B enjamin had to do was to 
write up—‘ Rubbish may be shot here! ’ ”

The K ing o f  O ude’s Dose.
Accounts from India state that on the 4th instant, General 

OuTRAM submitted to the K in& oe Oude the draught of a treaty. 
H is Majesty doubtless found the draught rather distasteful; but the 
disorders of his reign will probably be cured by that physic.

THE FAVOURITE TRIP W ITH PUSEYITES.

W hen a man (says D r. C * * * * *  g) talks of going to Rome, it 
is a painful sign that his mind is beginning to wander.

    
 



DRILLING THE DRIVERS.
The New Omnibus Company is going to work in a way wMob 

entitles it to the loude,st applause. Disbanding the present exceedingly 
Irregular Corps of Drivers, it  has organised a Driving Contingent, 
composed of veterans from the Crimea, who, from the decorations they 
have earned, may be supposed well fitted to handle the Ribbons, and 
who will, we hope, make their horses fly before them as fast as their 
enemies did. Furthermore, lusPBCioa and Adjutant P ierce, also 
from the seat of war, has undertaken to drill the Omnibus Contingent, 
and under his eye all their manoeuvres are already executed with a pre
cision highly creditable.

Instead of the vulgar “ Get on. B ill ! ” of the reviling conductor, 
and his not less irritating “ Old ’ard, carn’t  y e r! ”  the firm but mila 
“ Forw ard! ” and the impressive but uninsulting “ H a lt! ” are sub
stituted—and all “  cbaff ”  bfitween him and the driver is forbidden, as 
is sarcastic criticism upon the personal appearance or other pecu
liarity of a passenger. For “ Full inside !” the intimation is “ Loaded!”" 
and for “ All o n ’em o u t!” the single word is “ Discharged!” AH is 
to be order, celerity, and courtesy, and it is gratifying to think that 
by the introduction of what is military, we shall have at last attained 
to what is civil. ,

SAYINGS OF EN G LISH  SAGES.

H enht D rummond, E sq., M .P.—The English, wherever they travel, 
leave either a soda-water bottle, or a beer-bottle, or a physic-bottle 
behind them.—My Experience, since I  have been a man, amounts 
simply to  th is ; I  have learnt to  take 'physio without sugar.—No ugly 
woman knows that she is ugly, until some brute of a man tells her.— 
Prejudices are the spiders of the mind, choosing generally the darkest 
comers to spin their cobwebs in.—An Irishman is indifferent what 
whiskey he drinks, so long as it is whiskey; or what nonsense he talks, 
so long that he is talking I—W hat a suspicious monster the man must 
have been, who first invented a  lock; but what a trusting creature the 
woman who first allowed a latch-key I—Leave your grievances, as 
N apoleon did his letters, unopened for three weeks, and it is astonish
ing how few of them by that time will require answering!—France is a 
country of excesses; everything is overdone. Both their government 
and cmsmew6’uld be all the better for a few “ plain cooks.” —England 
is a land of liberty, and yet nowhere are there such tyrants known and 
tolerated as our cabmen, government clerks, undertakers, omnibus-con
ductors, domestic servants, and monthly nurses!—Lucky the door-scraper 
that has never tried the heavy soul of a Poor R elation!—I t  is doubtful 
which of the two talks the most scandal about m en: an Englishwoman 
who is an old maid, or a German woman who has been divorced from 
her husband.—We go abroad for pleasure, but are glad to come 
home again for comfort.—Members make speeches, not to  convince, hut 
simply to  let us see what a deal the meech-maker knows.—You may 
take Public Opinion to the Well of Truth, but you cannot make it 
drink I

INOCULATION IN  CABS.
I noculation for smallpox is illegal; nevertheless a door is open for 

the evasion of the statute in that case made and provided. According 
to Dr. Lethebv it is customary to convey variolous patients to the 
Fever Hospital in  hack cabs; and anybody who wants to b# inoculated 
may find a way through the cab-door. H e should station himself near 
the Hospital gate, mark down a cab there, see that the fare lifted out 
of it has the smallpox, instantly step in, and get himself driven home.. 
Only let him make sure that the previous occupant of the seat was redly 
the subject of smallpox, and not of typhus or scarlatina, either of which 
two last-named diseases any person affected with it would be as likely 
to leave behind him in the vehicle as he would the former one; and o f  
course his successor would as probably get the benefit of it. Those who 
desire to get themselves inoculated in this way had better make haste 
in so doing, because it is to be apprehended that the legislature will 
interfere, and provide for the removal of smallpox patients to public 
hospitals by some other means of conveyance than a carriage which 
somebody else may enter immediately afterwards, and contract the 
disease involuntarily. __________________

A Greater and a Greater S t i l l !
The Worcester Chronicle_ tells a story of a very unseemly woman, 

who, taking her children with her, ran away from her husband, and 
embarked for America, to join the Mormons! The woman was, no 
doubt, something of a fool; but what shall we say for the husband who, 
following the fair one bound for the Salt Lake, brought her back again f

Priat«d by William Bradbury, of No. 13, Ujiper Woburn Place* and Frederick MuUett Evaai.of No. 19. Queen's Road West, R efent's Patk. both In tbe parish of St. Pancraa, in the County of Middlessi^ 
Friatars. a t their Office in T.ombard b tr^et, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the City of l/ondon, and Pubiished b r  them at No. 86, Fleet Stieet, in Uie f m s h  of Boride, in tbe City of
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
PEIL 7, Monday. The 

D uke op Argyll,
Post - Master - Gene - 
ral, offered a series 
of excuses to show 
why Government had 
hitherto neglected, 
and intended for 
some time longer to 
neglect, the making

in the selection of one of this Committee. Some dis
cussion on the alleged inefficiency of our system of auditing 
the public accounts finished the evening. The fate of our 
money is neatly described by a classic party—Visus obit, 

''fugit Anditus.
To-day’s morning sitting was devoted to 

the Jews, and the proceedings naturally claimed a large 
amount of interest for what was advanced. Mr. Milner 
Gibson moved the second reading of a Bill for abolishing 
the Oath of Abjuration, which a Member of I ’arliament 
must take, and which a Jew cannot take. Sir  P. Thesiger 
opposed the Bill, being afraid that if the oath is abolished 

_ we shall seat some Papist descendant of Charles the 
any satisfactory a r-; Second on the Throne; though why we should do that, 
rangement for the j while we have that excellent King’s Protestant descend- 
transmission of le t-! ants among us, in the persons of Sir  Predbeic’s friends, 
ters to and from j the Duke op E ichmond, the D uke op Saint Airans, 
Australia. The rea- j and others, one does not see. Also he thought the Jews 
sons were all red- j were aliens. This is a word that seems to mystify some 
tape ones, and w e : people. L ord L tndhurst has a clear head, yet he said 
leave them and the | the Irish were aliens. Perhaps it is used as a mere term of 
Duke to our pro- contempt, as one calls a man a goose, or a Malmesbhrt. 
m is in g  C o lo n ia l |_Unless impertinence, it is sheer nonsense—an alien is one 
child, the Melbourne who owes allegiance to another Sovereign than our own— 
Punch, for dissec- to whom does Sir  Moses Montepiore owe allegiance 
tion ana scarifica- except to the Koyal Lady who made him a Baronet of 
tion, operations j the United Kingdom, and Thesiger only a Knight ? 
which we are happy i There was the ordinary exchange of arguments by the 
to see he performs usual combatants on the question, -but M r. D israeli’s 

speech was noticeable—he was for admitting the Jews, 
not for the logical reasons which satisfy a thinker, but for 
a sentimental reason—gratitude for their having been the 
means whereby we became Christians, and he means to

Eropose a new oath, of his own invention. He voted right, 
owever, as did L ord Stanley. Mr. N bwdegatb said 
he could not understand his chief, Mr. D israeli, which 

the latter must have taken as a compliment. The second 
reading was carried in a House of 425 by a majority of 35.

Thursday. The Lords discussed the subject of the pro
posed Roads through the Park, and several of them 
assigned reasons why the column that lifts the D uke op 
York out of the reach of his creditors should not be removed. 
The tributes to the Duke’s memory may be pardoned in 
his friends, but poor L ord Aberdeen’s plea for the pillar, 
namely, that it is just as big as Trajan’s Column, reminds 
one of the dramatist who bespoke managerial favour for his 
play, because it contained exactly as many lines as Othello. 
Sir  Benjamin has been personally measuring the localities, 
and thinks that the column may stand. L ord Malmes
bury, who affects to be shocked at all the personalities of 
the Press, made a very vulgar allusion to the persbnal 
appearance of a gentleman who writes in the Times, and 
sneered at the children of “  small tradesmen and persons 
of that class swarming, like ants, on the Horse Guards’ 
Parade.”  One does not remonstrate with a Malmesbury, 
and we do not believe that there was another Lord in the 
Chamber who did not think it matter of satisfaction that

with hereditary skill.
L ord E glintoun, 
of aU people, then

began to talk about the Currency, and really let off a great many figures with much 
fluency. I t  is difficult to say what put the whim of learning them into his head, 
bu t the Lords listened with good-nature, and as he did not detain them after 
dinner-hour, there could be no possible objection to the display.

In  the Commons, M r . W ilson announced that any Birmingham or other patriots 
who wish to refurnish the Russian arsenals may begin to do so in a few days.
Sir  B. H all promised Chelsea her new Bridge this year, and Battersea Park next 
summer, and then came a debate on a motion condemnatory of the billeting system 
in Scotland. I t  appears that soldiers are billeted in private houses, and that three 
bawbees, per night, is the remuneration. Palmerston promised to consider 
whether lie could not alter the system, but the Scotchmen were not going to 
accept any such amiability, and were backed up by Ma. D israeli, who has 
hated the words “ b ille t” and “ faggot” since L ord J ohn scornfully told him 
that

"  H e faggoted bis notions as they fell 
And if they rhymed and rattled, all was well.”

Eventually the House divided, and Government was severely beaten, 139 to 116, 
and the motion was carried, whereat Benjamin danced a victorious little war- 
dance, and taunted the Ministers. Then the House went into Supply, and'on the 
vote for the National Gallery, Sir  Charles E astlakb caught it for his last 
picture purchase, the P aul Veronese, which is the Adoration of the Magi and of 
nobody else.

Tuesday. L ord H ardwicke humanely suggested that at the approaching grand 
naval review, when the British fleet will do something more like flghting than it
has achieved since the War broke out, soifie dangerous experiments should be tr ie d , —,-------------------------------------------  -----------------------
with the new vessels, to see whether they will sink, and whether balls will go children with squalid homes can be sent to breathe the 
through them. L ord H ardwicke considers that they will roll awfully, and as h e , fresh air of the parks. All we hope is, that the Park 
is custos Rotulorum of Cambridgeshire, his opinion is valuable. The Farmers’ | will be kept as a Park, and that all conveyances, except 
Secrets Bill was passed, the Duke of R ichmond graciously promising to advise ' those containing passengers, will be rigidly excluded from 
the rustics to obey it. L ord Clanricardb, envious of L ord E glintoun, got i the People’s Garden. The only eicn«e for tolerating the 
up a speech on Indian finances, and we share L ord E llbnbohough’s satisfaction | dangerous Railway Van and its rufiianly Jehu in our 
that he did so, as any exposure of the Company’s rotten system is desirable. ' streets, is that goods have to be deposited at certain shops.

In  the Commons, Government stated that a Erench war-medal is to be conferred, There are no shops in the Parks, and Punch trusts that 
on the British Crimean army. Mr. Punch hopes that the design will be less ludi- [ this nuisance, and all similar ones, will be kept out— 
crons than that of our own medal, which the men in camp irreverently suppose to  i there wm  some foolish wavering in the Committee on 
represent something which it certainly was not intended to represent. M r. M untz this subject, 
moved that there should be an equitable adjustment of the Income and Property 
Tax, but the Chancellor of the Exchequer did not think that this was a good 
time to take up the question. Chancellors of the Exchequer have a very bigoted 
theory of chronology, and never allow that anybody knows what’s o’clock.
The “ previous question” was carried—the Parliamentary, slang for shirking a 
decision. Two Government Bills for promoting Education in Scotland were 
brought in. Last year the Scotch clergy successfully resisted all attempts to 
increase education in their country, and though some concessions have been made 
to them, the L ord Advocate did not seem to speak very hopefully. On nomi-  ̂
natiug the Local Dues Committee, the eternal V incent N umskully complained | the subject; but like all half-hearted people, contrived to 
that Irishmen were habitually excluded from Committees. There is no doubt that I get the worst in the fray. The debility of most of the 
such is the case, for the sunple reason, that with several admirable exceptions, th e ' arguments defies analysis; but L ord J ohn fought spiritedly 
men returned by Ireland are not, as a class, up to  the mark of the Eoglish and | for his plan, and Sir  J ohn Pakington spoke out like a 
Scotch members, and there is a hesitation in confiding very important interests to i statesman who comprehended the subject. Sir  J ames 
their discretion. But as Mr. J ohn Macgregor said, “ Irish inembers, when placed | Graham, ratting for the sixth time, recanted his old views 
in positions in which they could be of use, performed their duties remarkably well,”  ] on education; and is manifestly touting for alliance with 
and we do not know why the House roared. Ministers again got into a minority, I the Manchester people, in case they should attain office.

VOI. XXX. s

The House of Commons was occupied during this night 
and the next with discussing Lord J ohn R ussell’s Edu
cation resolutions. T h ^  were opposed, of course, by 
representatives of the Church, of Dissent, and of the 
Manchester school. The first think that their religion only 
should be taught by the S tate; the se’cond that their 
religion only should be taught, but not by the S tate; and 
the third, that no religion should be taught at all. I t  is 
needless to say, that Government has no practical views on    
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M k. Samuel Waeree’s maiden speech was in good taste, and contained truths. Me . Edward 
Ball opposed the education of Agricultural children, because they were wanted “ to weed 
and pick up stones; ” —we wonder, should a wicked peasant lad, in an ignorant rage, fire 
a barn of Me . B all’s, jrhether the latter will recommend him to mercy, on account of his 
lack of a withheld education, which might have taught him better things. Mb . Gladstone 
opp sed the plan, as hostile to religion. Mr. D rummond considered thai the State had no 
right to educate; but that it might deal with criminals, “ sending those who had offended 
least, out of the kingdom, Euid those wbp had offended most, out of the world.” Sir George 
Grey, for Government, supported the plan “ to a certain extent,” and yet “ would not under
take to legislate upon its basis,”  and. Me. D israeli having come in, as he usually does, at 
the end of a debate, with a sort of snappishness Hike tha t of a small attorney when the 
counsel have sat down), the division took place, and a Coalition of Opposition, of the Sec
tarians, and of the Manchester men, rejected the plan by 260 to 158, majority 102 against 
Education. For the third time this week the Ministers were on the beaten side.

A Divorce Bill was introduced, but not explained, in the Lords, and the poor old B ishop 
OP B angor was allowed to make some observations, luckily “ totally inaudible,” upon the 
Church Discipline Bill, the title of which naturally alarmed him. The trade of Bangor is 
chhfly slates, which may account for its Bishop’s slating propensities—at least we know 
no better excuse for the ire of his celestial bosom.

ALL !S NOT BRIGHT IN  FLUNKEYDOM.

time, a few of their Johnnys iced before they are allowed to come to table!

HE rich are occasionally 
punished for their 
egregious folly in 
dressing up their ser
vants in such hideous 
gaudy liveries. For 
instance, who would 
like, now that the 
hot weather is coming, 
to have his eyes 
scorched out by the 
blazing colours of his 
Johnny’s flaming uni
form. Such a fiery 
apparition, whirling 
round one at dinner, 
with the sun bringing 
out in dazzling bril
liancy the full warmth 
of tM  most blinding 
plush and broadcloth, 
must be almost more 
than a poor mortal’s 
vision could contem
plate.

Jupiter, as he ap
peared to Semele, we 
should say, was a 
cool cucumber com
pared to i t ! We won
der that the rich do 
not have, in summer-

A SCHOOL FOR SPECULATORS.
The Schoolmaster must be in a precious hurry 

to be abroad, or at all events, he must have been 
extremely anxious to be “  not at home,” when 
he inserted the following advertisement:—

CCHOLASTIC TRAirSFER.—For immediate 
DISPOSAL a respectable DAY SCHOOL for YOUNG 

GENTLEM EN, nett profits, ., r̂h60 per annum. To effect 
an immediate transfer, the low bum of £100 will he accepted, 
which is considerably below its value. Satisfactory reasona 
for leaving will be given. T his will bear the strictest 
Investigation, and is an opportunity seldom to he met with. 
Rent low, bouse convenient, school-room detached. Apply, 
with real name and address, &c. &c.

This “ scholastic transfer,” as it e  mildly 
termed, looks like a rather precipitate retreat 
from the cares and responsibilities of the life of 
a pedagogue. We were not aware that a number 
of pupils could be handed over like a parcel of 
sheep, and we always thought that education was 
a matter of choice, in which the quahties of the 
tutor have to be considered. Even at Oxford it 
is bad enough to be assigued to one who, though 
he may be A. 1 on Lloyds that is to say, in 
his own conceit—is most objectionable to the 
student on whom he is imposed, but it is hardly 
to be expected that the pupils of a day-school will 
permit themselves to be sold for one hundred 
pounds without their consent, to anybody who is 
desirous of getting 250 per cent, for his money 
out of them. I t  is quite a new doctrine, that 
schoolboys are fixtures like the grates, or “ that 
they nm  with the land,” —a condition they can 
easily defeat by walking out of the playground.

The Charivari ta k es  Orders!
The papers tell us that the Chmrivan has re

ceived orders “  to cease to publish caricatures of 
Russia.”

Upon this Punch, begs leave to suggest to his 
Parisian brother the foUowing subject in illus
tration of the command.

Scene.—Jardin des Plantes. Charimri trim
ming his pencil. Sergent de police interposing.— 
“ Monsieur, you are forbidden by his Imperial 
MajestyTo teaze the bear.”

Episcopal.—Our readers, we are certain, will 
be very happy to hear that the health of the 
B ishop op L ondon is so much improved as to 
enable him to support a visit from the B ishop of 
Bangor.

ROYALTY “ K EEPIN G  COMPANY.”
John B ull will sbdrtly be expected to play the part of the bene

volent old father in a comedy; who joins the hands of the young couple, 
and accompanies his blessing with a liberal, not to say an extravagant, 
dowry. We shall soon be under the necessity of saying to  the P rince 
OF P russia, “ Take her, you young dog—be happy;” and the young 
dog will, no doubt, be as happy as an amiable—though rather infantine 
—wife can possibly make him. W e do not wish to be stingy in the 
matter of dowry; but, we really think the best way of settling the 
rather delicate question of the amount, would be to say to Prussia,— 
“ We will double whatever sum yon are willing to give your son, to 
settle on our daughter.” Not knowing what may happen in Prussia, 
we think that everything we give should be settled on the young lady, 
for her own separate use ; and we should like some arrangement to be 
made with some respectable insurance ofiice in England, for insuring 
the Prussian Monarchy.

A set of questions could easily be framed for the occasion; and we 
would suggest, that the ordinary inquiries as to small-pox and other 
maladies might be replaced, by asking whether there had been any 
symptoms of “ democratic fever,” “ republican rash,” “ popular erup
tion,” or “  revolutionary outbreak.” With proper precaution, these 
symptoms are easily to be avoided, and there may be no danger to 
apprehend; but, nevertheless, we should be glad for the sake of a 
Royal daughter of England, that a  perfect assurance could be effected 
for the Prussian Monarchy.

e b e n e z e r  a n d  e d u c a t i o n .
I t appears that the great obstacle to general education is the liberty 

of the subject, which is supposed to  be inconsistent with any law 
compelling parents to  send their children to  school. This difficulty is 
insuperable, if every Englishman is to  be permitted to do what he 
likes with his own, including under that head his own children. But 
then, he ought to be allowed to starve bis offspring if he thinks fit, for 
it is quite as reasonable that he should deny them material food as that 
he should withhold from them mental nourishment. Moreover, by 
famishing their bodies, be puts an end to them, whereas, in merely 
starving their minds, he causes them to grow up thieves and ruffians, 
and rears nuisances to Society. Ebenezer, therefore, when he opposes 
national education under the pretence of a zeal for liberty, should also 
advocate the right of parents to dispose of their children in whatever 
manner they please. This would deprive Jack K etch of some work— 
of ail the employment which he gets by infanticide; and would in some 
degree diminish the force of the argument for general education, 
derived from (he fact that the want of it fills our prisons.

If  Ebenezer would take this line, he would make a show, at least, 
of consistency, and might succeed in disguising (he contemptible 
sectarian spirit whereby it is manifest that, in opposing every scheme 
for the education of the people, the cavilling little-minded bigot is 
really actuated. _________________________

The B i s i n g  Generation.—^Yonng Italy.
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A SIMONIDES IN LONDON.
W ell-inpoemed readers very likely require to be apprised that a gentleman of the name of Simonides has been going about England and 

elsewhere, vending to College Librarians, Curators of Museums, and the like, most remarkable ancient manuscripts and other documents, of great 
interest and beauty. The only deduction from the value of these articles is, that they turn out to have been the production of M. Simonides 
himself, a peculiarity which would seem to have been detected, in this country, by a keen-sighted Oxford Librarian. M. Simonides appears, 
by the last advices, to have been misunderstood on the Continent, and to have been 'arrested and tried in Prussia for “ literary forgeries.”’

: These facts, and the general suspicion which everybody now-a-dajs entertains about everything, induce Mr. Punch to publish, with more misgivings 
than he would otherwise have felt, the following singular document, which he has pui chased at an entirely fabulous price, and which was 
proffered to him as a hitherto unpublished number of Mr . Addison’s ^ectator. He puts it forth dubiously—perhaps M. Simonides has been 
at work here—but he must say that if so, the imitation of Addison is so admirable, the general vraisemblance so remarkable, and the whole affair 
so ing<jnious, that for his own part he would rather have it, than a veritable number of the work. However—caveat emptor—after he has paid 
his threepence.

!

I T H E  SPECTATOR.
N ° 1 8 7 . Tuefday, A pril i ,  1 8 5 6 .

------ Atqui non fgo te, tigris ut afpera
Gatulufve leo,frangere perfequor.—Hor.

------Each bird and heaft behold.
Approaching, tnvo and t-cuo.—Paradife Loft.

T h e r e  are few Things more tending to the Inftru(Sion of a 
Cultured M ind, than a Comparifon o f the W orks of Nature 
with the Types and Emblems thereof formed in the Imagi
nation from Reading and Piflures. By this Method inade

quate Conceptions are expanded. Errors are Correfted, and a 
Thoufand ingenious Beauties, beyond the W riter’s and Limner’s 
A rt, are difcovered by the Obferver. My Friend Sir R oger, being in 
Town on Law Bufinefs, waited upon me with the Pemplar, this 
Morning, and faid he had a Mind, my Leifure ferving, to pay 
a Vilit to the Lions in the Tower. Will Honeycomb, who was with 
me, burft into his Jaunty Laugh, and aik’d the Knight where he had 
been Buried, not to know that the Beafts had been Banilh’d that 
Stronghold in the time of his late Majefty. Rallying him further. 
Will demanded whether Sir R oger believed, like my Friend the Tory 
Fox-Hunter, that the Royal Beafts were a kind o f Weather-glafs, 
as it were, of the State of the Royal Health, and fickened when a 
King or Prince (of the Right Line) were indifpof’d. T he worthy 
Knight bore the Raillery well, and I faid that his Mind (hould not 
be Baulk’d ; for, if he pleafed, I would carry him, and the Company, 
to the Spot whither the Lions from the Tower had been Conveyed, 
and where their Defcendants flouriih’d ; which, being readily agreed 
upon, we drove in two Hanfoms to the Zoological 'Gardens, in 
the Regent’s Park. The Knight infifted on paying both Fares; 
and I  fancied, from the Smiles of each Jehu, forgot not his old 
Generofity.

Entering, I  bade Sir R oger obferve the Noble Area before him, 
laid out with fo H appy a Defign, and Variegated with Wood and 
W ater in a charm ing Manner. The Graces of the Spring had 
not yet deck’d the B oughs; but Nature is Beautiful in every 
Seafon ; and m ethought, thofe Delightful Gardens, in the Simplicity 
of their Winter G arb , poffeifed an Attraftion not unequal to that 
pf Summer. T he  Ground was hard, and fparkled in ahe Sun, the 
Trees looked healthful, and the frefli Breezes were invigorating. 
The Knight was enchanted, and Trailed kindly upon Will Honey
comb, who afked him if  there were better A ir in  his own County. 
The Templar juftly remarked that there was Tim e and Place for 
Everything.

We then traverfed the Gardens, Sir R oger flopping at each Point 
o f Intereft, and remarking thereupon. A t the Bear’s Den he ex- 
preffed fome defire to fee the Dam lick her Cubs into Shape, but 
was told that was an Error. He faid, then a Byword was Spoil’d, 
and that henceforth none Ihould call another U nlick’d Cub. A t the 
Pelican Lawn he demanded whether the Mother Bird really tore her

Breafl to  feed her Young, and he was anfwered that it was a Fable. 
Finally, coming to the Elephant, now mourning the Deinife of its 
Relation, who died of Hyflerica PaJJio in a Thunder-Storm, he faid it 
was the Emblem of an Irreligious Man, for that it had no Knees. 
But the Keeper coming in, fpeedlly ftiow’d him this alfo was a 
Flftion ; for the Gentle Beaft, at command, knelt down prefently 
before the Knight, and fo took Cakes from his Hand.

T he Lions greatly delighted our Friend ; and he enlarged with 
fome Emphafis upon their Happy and Healthy Condition, breathing 
wholefome Air, inftead of being mew’d in a clofe Chamber. A t the 
Dog, which live.s with one of the Royal Beafts, he (hook his Head, 
and faid A  Perilous H onour; whereat the Templar made a juft 
citation from Shakfpeare, concerning the Danger of him who is 
the Companion of a King. ^

—— Oh ! h o ^  nuretched
Is that poor Man that hangs on Princes'' Fa-isours.------

Will Honeycomb added that Will Shakfpeare was a Stunner. The 
Reptiles did not feem much to the Knight's Tafte; and he was in 
fome hafte to leave the Houfe ; but not unjil he had applauded the 
obfervant way in which Milton defcribes the Serpent;—

------Him fa ft Jleep'ing foon he found
In Labyrinth o f many a roundfelf-rolled,
His Head the mid/i, --wellftored njj'tth fubtle Aviles. ------

W e afterwards came to the Otter, at whom, as the wanton SJ.ryer 
of good Fifties, the Knight difcharged a good-natured Execration; 
but added that the Beaft, though no Beaft, as Falftaff fays, and neither 
Fifti, Flefti, nor good Red-herring, had a right to live as well as the 
Beft o f uS. Will Honeycomb faid', that when a yovpg Man, he had 
played Tom Otter in Bartholome-vJ Fair, by Ben Jonjon, but utterly 
refufed to tell us in what Year.

A s we approached the Exit, we met the ingenious M r. Dans. 
Mitchell, of whom Sir R oger defired knowledge; and, being pre- 
fented to that Gentleman, thanked him cordially for a Rational and 
Happy Morning ; and, hearing M r. Mitchell's Afliduity and Per- 
feverance had mainly rendered thofe Gardens thus complete and 
inftruftive, the Knight declared that the Metropolis was his D ebtor; 
and that it was a National Duty to fupport and maintain .so noble 
an Inftltution. The Templar added, ^ c e  milk parit dimes natura 
colores, and fo we returned to Dine. C.
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SCENE IN A MODERN STUDIO.
Jack. Abmsteosg has painted a  Modern Subject, prom; R eal L ipe, and painted it uncommonly well.—Strange to

SAY, HE HAS SOLD HIS PICTURE.
Messrs. P ebble and P otter {very high-art men, who can't get on without meiiceval costunn, and all the rest of it) think it 

A MISTAKE.—Curiously enough, t h e i r  P ictures are unsold.

AN EXAMPLE TO YOUNG LADIES.
M y face is round and fat, my nose snub, my hair sandy,
I  am corpulent and clumsy, my short legs are bandy,
And my hands and feet are broad, my expression is stup id ;
So except in being plump, I ’m by no means a Cupid.
Yet like a goose I  hoped H er affection to waken.
That She’d love me for my mind—oh, how I  was m istaken! 
There came a handsome Swell—your derision don’t smother— 
Sh§ became another’s bride, and the Swell was that other.
In  his figure, in his style, at every point, in each feature.
H e was opposite to me, poor absurd-looking creature;
Then he dressed so very well—at the same time so neatly.
And of course he cut me out—by his tailor—completely.
I  was spooney in those days, I  was soft, green, and sappy.
And I  cried. Oh don’t I  wish she may ever be happy 1 
They say that of her choice she has sorely repented.
She may now with some one else wish that she’d been contented.
I ’m told the-handsome Swell whose attractions had caught her. 
Very soon ran through the money for which he had sought her; 
A t her side h e ’s never seen; but is constant at races.
Is  found in biUiard-rooms and all those sort of places.
In  music they declare that she lessons is giving.
Because he has reduced her to work for her living.
And he pockets all she earns, which he squanders in folly.
So I  shouldn’t  think he makes her what one may call jolly.
All th a t’s hers is his by law ; and to change that condition 
I  hope the House won’t listen to any petition;
I f  girls will marry Swells, honest plain young men scorning. 
W hen they are taken in, let their fate prove a warning.

MILITARY MEMBERS.
The Queen, among her many womanly ways of showing her sym

pathy for the sufferers crippled by Russian ball and steel—(they must 
be especially grateful that Russia is in no way humbled !)—has given 
orders for sundry legs and arms, and spinal instruments, made by the 
cunning of Mr. H eather Bigg, the anatomical mechanician, who, it is 
averred by capable authorities, would at the bemnning of the struggle 
have made a much more efficient Minister of War than we were blessed 
with; made him arms, legs, head, body, and all a t comparatively insig
nificant cost, and warranted to perform aU the functions of the place 
with all the unerring fidelity of mathematics. However, we hear that 
Mr. B igg has been summoned for daily attendance at Chelsea Hos
pital ; for, as the military examination proceeds, it is shrewdly thought 
that more than one officer under question will now want the mecha
nician’s best assistance, not being left with a leg to  stand upon.

A Brussian Biography.
A B iogbI phy of L ouis N apoleon, printed with great elegance, a 

veritable edition de luxe, has just been published in Russian at St. 
Petersburg. The biographer has improved upon Macaulay ; for where 
he might have laid in the black, he has tinted high with rose-colour. 
L ouis N apoleon is made to descend in a direct line from Charle
magne ; and among other hitherto unreported accidents of his eventful 
life, he is said to have stood between the throne of England and revo
lution, when attacked by the Chartists, whom single-handed he defeated 
on the historic 10th of April.

W hat John B ull felt op the Treaty of P eace.- 
More ratification than gratification!

-Humph!
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HONOURS NOT HONOEAEY.
HE Newspapers inform us 

that SiB. E ,. M a c l u k e  has 
been reimbursed the fees 
amounting to £104 is. for 
making him a Knight, and 
that the fees for making the 
E m p e b o e  o p  t h e  E k e k c h  
a Knight of the Garter are 
to be paid out of the public 
funds, “ which will suffer to 
the tune of £479 13«. 4d. by 
the transaction.”  We have 
not heard the circumstances 
under which Sir R . M a c l h k e  
has had his “ money re
turned ; ” and we are there
fore at a loss to know, 
whether he took his Knight
hood upon trial, and whether 
he gave it back on finding 
it not worth the sum he had 

paid for it. W e have heard of nuts being offered for sale, with per
mission to “  crack and try  before you buy,”  but we do not remember 
a Knighthood to have been obtainable on the same convenient con
ditions. I f  a nut on being cracked, turns out to be hoUow, there is 
nothing to pay: but we were not aware that the hollowness of a 
Knighthood would enable the recipient to get back the cost of the 
unsatisfactory article.

We do not exactly see why Sib. K  Maclube, unless he has returned 
his Knighthood, should be more favourably dealt with than the British 
public, who, if a precedent has been made, have a right to ask for 
the return of the fees paid for knighting Louis N apoleon. If  the 
recipients of these fees will make an offer, by way of compromise, we 
think we can undertake, on behalf of the British public, that the odd 
fourpence may be retained, if the £479 13«. are handed over within a 
reasonable period.

PA LM ER AND PILG RIM .
The Popish public, in  countries where the public is Popish, is wont 

to make pilgrimages to certain remarkable places—to places remarkable 
for having been the residence or the haunt of this or that Saint. They 
do not, however, usually pay a Saint these honours before his canoni
zation, and that we believe seldom takes place until a century or two 
after his death; when his sanctity is decreed on the strength, mainly, 
of the miracles which he performed, and which are strictly authenti
cated. A portion, at least, of the British public is rather more ardent and 
eager than the Popish in making its pilgrimages—^which, moreover, are 
of a peculiar sort. One of them is thus described by the "  ’

THAT 'S THE WAY THE LINEN GOES.
P eople are often pazzled at the remarkable reduction in their stock 

' of linen, and it is generally a subject of surprise that sheets and shirts,
I table-cloths and towels, make what may be called their “ mysterious 
. disappearance ”  from houses which seem to be haunted by some dis
honest spirits whom it is impossible either to lay or to lay hold of. 

, Perhaps some light may be thrown on the subject by the following 
Circular, a printed copy of which was found, addressed to the nurse in 

; the letter-box of a house in Belgravia. I t  proves that there are “ marine 
’ store dealers ” to suit servants of every class, and that there are pur- 
, chasers for the pilferings from the nursery, as well as from the pickings 
and stealings known by the convertible terms of perquisites and 
kitchen-stuff.

“ P almer’s H ouse at R ugblbt.—Daring Easter week a  vast number of persons 
visited Eugeley from all parts of the country, to inspect the house of W n. Palmbb.”

Out Birmingham contemporary addsy-with an evident appreciation 
of the feeling manifested by these pilgrims,

“ W e are informed on credible autbority, that the late residence of F almeb is about 
to he opened as an inn, w ith the sign of the Strychnine Arms.”

Our British pilgrims are, however, a little premature in ascribing to 
this locality the sanctity of strychnine. This has not yet been rendered 
de fide by the infallibility of twelve men in a box. Cannot such devotees 
find sufficiently numerous scenes of unquestionable murder, whereof 
the perpetrator has been actually tried, convicted, and hanged, by 
visiting.wliich unhallowed spots they might indulge their enthusiasm ?

M R S. C -

purcl)Bstr of SEffarSrobes,

Mbs. C. h e ^  to inform the Nobility and Gentry, that she con
tinues to purchase Ladies’ and Children's Left-off Wearing Apparel 
of every description, including Household Linen, Silks, Satins, 
Velvets, Lace, Brocades, &c., for which the very best price will be 
given.

Stamped Letters will meet with prompt Attention.

A  HEARTLESS HOAX.
Sevebax roods of Oxford^street were last week thrown into a most | 

painful degree of excitement by a rumour that Mb . Chables Kean 
had signed an engagement for the Antipodes, an'd was about to take j 
ship for Melbourne ! E ielDj the well-known officer, has been employed ' 
to discover the author of this heartless hoax, and we are su?e that we 
only speak the sense of the whole breadth and length of the country 
(to say nothing of its depth) when we express the livelifeat wish that 
the culprit may be brought to condignest punishment. We believe we 
have sufficient authority to add, that when the rumour was at its 
loudest, and the excitement at its highest, He e  Majesty did not send 
through Colonel P hieps to know the tru th  or falsehood of the story, j

[fhbthee paeticulaes.] i
Since the above was written, we have been given to  understand that 

the rumour of Me. K ean’s contemplated voyage to Australia arose 
from the fact that Me . H icks had signed and sealed for that region. 
Oxford-street has subsided into its Usual tranquillity.

M bs. C. is, no doubt, perfectly aware that “ the Nobility,” or even 
“ the Gentry ”  are not likely to present themselves at her receiving 
house with bundles of left-off clothes, and she therefore directs her 
Circular to  “ the Nurse,” who is thus invited to appropriate what 
does not belong to her. The introduction of the word “ left off ” is 
probably intended to quiet the conscience of those over-scrupulous 
servants who may feel some slight compunction, and perhaps a whole
some terror of the law, when contemplating the sale of the property of 
their employers. With such an invitation before them, Nurses are 
easily induced to look upon clothing as “ left off” at any moment 
when it does not happen to have been “ put on,” and as a small portion 
only of a wardrobe can be worn at once, the larger the stock, the 
greater the facility for dipping into it. “ Left-off” is very liberally 
construed by nurses, who wish to respond to such Circulars as those of 
Mrs. C. ; and a dress, which was here to-day, may be gone to-morrow, 
if the owner does not keep it in constant wear, to prevent its falling 
under the head of “ left-off” clothing.

Another instance of the largeness of the terms nsed by M ss. C. and 
her tribe, may be found in the fact that she speaks of “ wearing 
apparel”  as including household linen, &o., &c., so that table-cloths, 
sheets, pillow-cases, or anything else, may be carried away and sold as 
“ left-off clothing ” when the family do not happen to beplaying at 
ghosts (a game not popular with the nobility and gentry), By walking 
about the house in the bed-clothes, or the breakfast and dinner linen. 
I t  is not much to be wondered at that robberies by servants are 
frequent, when such facilities exist for disposing of stolen property, 
and when pains are taken by sending round Circulars to intimate to 
nurses and others where they may sell whatever they can lay their 
hands upon. If  the marine-store dealers are denounced as pests to 
society, for affording facilities for the sale of all kinds of trumpery 
articles that are the subject of petty offences; how much greater 
pests are they who demoralise those who are confidentially employed in 
our homes, and who are tempted to rob us every hour of the day in 
proportion to the trust we repose in them. We can take onr pre
cautions against the thief out-of-doors, but it is difficult to guard 
against a knave who is one of the family. Such are the thieves manu
factured by Circulars like that we have copied into our pages this day, 
for the purpose of opening the eyes of man;? masters and mistresses 
who find a diminution in the contents of their wardrobe, and who may 
by a little vigilance find out that “ th a t’s the way the linen goes.”

K illing  Two Birds w ith  One Stone.
The Bill of Abjuration—that bulwark of the nation, „

(Into whose guardian dyke of oaths John B bigOT, affirming 
Quaker, bites)

Must be kept up for exclusion of Judaical intrusion.
Though built at first for shutting out not Israel- (but Jacob-) ites.

p h e t h e e  d e c l in e  o p  t h e  d e a m a .

W e  mention it only as a curious proof how the Drama is gradually 
declining, that Mr. B uokstone began his Hajmarket season by asking 
the Public to Lend me Five Shillings, and now he has got down to Onlg 
a Halfpenny.
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WHAT IS ITP
F irs t  Boy (loq.). “ I t e l l  t e b  it s  ’Ed ’s h e r e  !— I  s e e n  i t  m ove  ! ”
Second Bo. “ I say  i t ’s a t  t h is  E nd , t e r  S t o o p id  !—I c a n  se e  ’is  E a rs  ! ”

LAM BETH AT HAMPTON COURT ?
T he melliflaoRs Mb. W . W il l ia m s , eloquent Member for Lambeth, has at

tem pted chivalrous service in  aid of certain ladies, the stricken widows of Crimean 
heroes, to whom has been awarded the asylum of Hampton Court. Now, Me . 
W il l ia m s , with aU the fervour of a Paladin—(we much doubt if any of the gentle
men of the houses of S w an  a n d  E d g a e , S e w e l l  a n d  C r o s s ,  ever leapt a counter 
with nimbler haste)—reproached H ee M a j e s t y  for placing these sorrowing, lonely 
gentlewomen where they were “ exposed to the insults of the poor .but haughty 
members of the aristocracy; ” M e . W . W il l ia m s  knowing, from personal experience 
of ladies of high life, but decayed fortunes, that their best alleviation of their own 
discomfort is to make faces and to curl noses at all other gentlewomen, no matter 
how consecrated by their sorrows, who have no connection with the peerage. The 
instinctive delicacy of M r. W . W il l ia m s  immediately arrived at this truth, so 
pitiful to  human nature, and in its discovery so very honourable to Me . W. 
W i l l ia m s .

We understand that it  is the intention of the high-born ladies of Hampton Court 
to invite Me . W . W il l ia m s  down to their retreat to a sm dl and select tea-party. 
H ot water will be in full supply for him; and the pressing hospitality of a blanket 
has been whispered. However scurvy the fare. Me . W . W il l ia m s  may, at least, be 
attended with this consolation; he can eat nothing dirtier than his own words. 
There is another cowardly way of blackening women besides beating them.

W,

SCARLET AND B LU E, O R  THE DISGUSTED 
O FFIC ER .

The bells are ringing throughout the land.
The cannon are booming on either hand.
The bonfires are blazing on every height.
And the cities are bathed in  the gay gas-ligbf.
The fiery serpent whizzes by.
And many a rocket climbs the sky.
The trumpet and drum in triumph sound,
And whose is the heart th a t doth not bound ?
The people are shouting for Peace restored,
W hilst Britain sheathes her conquering sword.

The boys rejoice, and well they may, >
For in every school ’tis holiday.
The child that toddles on the floor 
Is  glad to be told that the W ar is o’er.
And his sire’s knee merrily mounts to ride.
W ith his little tin sabre by his side. 
Whithersoever I  turn, I  see 
Faces that sparkle joyously.
And eyes that are beaming w ith tender light 
For the heroes that soon shall return from the fij 
To fill, at the board—in the festive throng—
The places that vacant have been so long.

B ut who is he, in savage mood,
And sternly musing attitude.
That, against yon mansion’s iron-grate,
Inclineth his stalwart figure’s weight ?
H is arms upon his breast are crossed;
In  gloomy meditation lost,
His angry brows he closely knits.
And grinds his fast-set teeth by fits ;
Dark is the gaze of his eye severe.
And his lip is curled with a scornful sneer.
I f  aright I  read that visage grim.
Small joy are the tidings of Peace to h im !

He is thinking on some who are far away.
Where fain he would that they still might stay,
’Tis evil news for him to hear 
Of the speedy return of the Grenadier,
For the thought of a rival he cannot brook.
Who will cut him out with every Cook,
For he knoweth that, on the Scarlet Coat,
The servant-yiaids so madly dote.
That when it comes back they’ll prove untrue,
Each girl of them all, to the Coat of Blue.
And blue is the coat of broadcloth fair.
And the uniform, that himself doth wear,
A blue and white striped band of list 
H e also weareth about his w ris t;
And figures of white on his collar are set.
And a letter of the alphabet;
And he thinketh that the view of Peace 
Is  a bad look-out for the Police.

S am u e l’s  V irg in  Speech.

M i d h u e s t , in the strength of its admiration and the depth of its purity, 
resolved to  “ try W a e e e n ”  as its Member. Well, Me . W a e e e n  has spoken so 
wisely and so well upon the Education Hubbub, that we doubt not the House of 
Commons will be glad to try W a r r e n  again and again. We always knew he had 
a good deal of “ stuff”  in him; but truly his maiden speech was a far different 
article than we had expected. There are times when Punch cannot be better 
pleased than when disappointed. W ith the gabble spluttered upon the Education 
Measure, we shall be nappy to hear Me . W a e e e n  even oftener than Now attd 
Then.

DAILY BREAD O F PARIS.
T h e  paternal Government of L om s N a p o l e o n  has made 

itself known in the bake-house. H itherto there have been 
four sorts of bread for four orders of stomach and pocket; 
four sorts of flours, bolted and unbolted. Henceforth, how
ever, there is to be only one sort of Mead. The like roll 
that enters even into the pap of the Imperial Child of 
France shall give nourishment to A c h il l e , H e r c u l e ,  and 
A l e x a n d r e ,  the children of J e a n  B o n h o m m e ,  ouvrier. We 
have here, at least, in the vital article of bread. Fraternity 
and Equality. Who knows ? As L ouis N a p o l e o n  does 
nothing that does not bear a political significance. Fraternity 
and Equality having been thoroughly digested in the common 
matter of common wheat, who knows if Liberty may not in 
this instance follow P How beautiful is the Government 
that, making all disaffection—as boys cry at leapfrog— 
“ tuck in its twopenny,” converts the paternal sceptre into 
the staff of life! __________________

A Y a w n  b y  a  R e a d e r .—A Scotch paper states that the 
Booksellers have entertained”  M r. Ajiam B l a c k , M.P. 
I t  is a long time since they have entertained anybody else.
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r e p u b l ic a n is m ; on t h e  c a r d s .
C oebjEs p o n d e m t  of one 
of the daily papers, 
writing in reference to 
a suggested revision of 
the laws of Whist, pro
poses to do away alto
gether with the scoring 
of honours. We won
der that all the old 
women of England, 
who are generally ner
vous about the “ Altar 
and the Throne,”  are 
against a project that 

threatens such a serious blow to the Court 
and the Aristocracy. I f  Kings and 
Queens are to count for nothing at Whist, 
what is to.become of the Monarchy ? and 
if the Knave—who is the accepted re
presentative of the Court—should be 
deprived of his influence, what may not 
be the fate of the nobility ? We shall not 
be surprised to find some worthy Peer 
giving notice of a “ question ” in the 
House of Lords on the subject of the 
rumoured overthrow of the Monarchy of 
the Whist-table. If honours are not to 
count, there will be an end to the im
portance of some of those titled individuals 
who have been great cards at Court, but 
whom the abolition of Court Cards 
would reduce to utter insignificance.

NAVAL REVIEW AT SPITHEAD.
M e s . R e b e c c a  J a c o b s ,  of Portsea, to  M r s . R a c h e e  M oses, 

o f Houndsdiich.
“ Mt D e a r  R a c h e l ,—In  course we shall be glad to  see you, as 

you’ll come. W hat’s ourn'\% youm. But lor, my deari Portsea as 
it is, isn’t fit to hold a candle to  Portsea as it was. There was a time, 
as grandfather says, in the last war—he wasn’t no bigger than my 
S h a b r a c h , and begun life with nothin but a copper-gilt watch, 
which he sold one pay-day aboard the Bellyruffiin (grandfather 
says they don’t  make ships of that sort now), and what he got was 
like blessed manner to h im ; everything went, up so in the world with 
him after that—as I  was sayin’, there was a time when Portsea was to 
the people the next place arter the Holy Land; a place flowin’ with 
rolling sailors full of prize-money, and a fiddle in every Tap. But 
Portsea, as grandfather says, folded her hands and went to sleep at the 
peace; and all the noise talk about the war has never rightly wakened her 
sense. Like the sluggard in S olom on ,  she’s overgrowd with weeds, and 
sewed up with nettms.

“ Howsomever, dear R a c h e l , as you write, that you’d like to come 
and see the review, wich, if they don’t  change their mines agin, will be 
on the twenty-third of their April,—we’ll find avelcom efor you ear, 
tho’ the war has well-nigh, if we hadn’t  put by summut, well-nigh 
starved us out. A w ar! Why i t ’s been all along vickedness to call 
it a w ar! I t  wexes grandfather to hear it talked about; and that 
brings on his terribl assma, which he first counteracted fifty years ago, 
when he was shamefully tarred and fethered by a ship’s cru which he i 
despised, as afore that h e ’d got half their viUs and powrs, hut, swal-1 
lowing many of the fethers which never come away, lade the foundation | 
of that assma wich always comes on when his feelins is aggerawated.

“ But only think of a war, with never a peimy of prize-money! When 
the last war broke out why aU Portsea was full of life, says grandfather, 
as a sesrbisket’s full of weevels. And now having made a shindy, says 
grandfather, with sending out a fleet to do everything, we ’re to have a 
review and a sham-fight, and to make a neater shindy, all acause w e’ve 
done nothin’ ! But all this, says grandfather, comes of steam. „The, 
slop-trade has never been what it was since steam come in ; and the ' 
British sailor, never a good customer to the people since p re ss i^  went j 
out. When N elson  horled up his flag, says grandfather, there wasn’t , 
a slop-seller or a bumboat man or ’oman as didn ’t toll in goold! There 
was no getting away from the 'money; it would so run arter you. 
Every-day was a pay-day; and in one week, grandfather has bought 
and sold the same watch twenty times, because sailors then was 
sailors; but, as he says, sense sailors have been steamd like taturs, their | 
blew jackets have never been the same. !

“ In  grandfather’s days, my dear, what creturs the sailors was for the 
blessed state of matrimony 1 You couldn’t  keep ’em out of it. Many 
of ’em never come ashore but they went to church. There was a

roatin trade then in weddin-rings! Grandfather says, in one day, h e ’s 
counted twenty coaches full of brides and bridegrooms—with brides
maids on the roof—all agoing to be for better or worse, with a dinner 
and hornpipes at the King’s Arms arterwards. That was somethin’ 
like war,—but I ’m a sinner, R a c h e l , if I ’ve seed anything like it aU 
through this Rooshin bisness. Then, as for pay-days, if a man, as 
grandfather says, was now and then ducked— ĥe never of himself ’ludes 
to his assma,)—well, he was no true slopseller as couldn’t put his hands 
in his pocket and forgive his enemies. But pay-day now is duller than 
a burying. Sense pressin’s gone out there’s been no weddins, and 
when the sailors come on shore, why there as serous as undertAers.

: And why P you will ask, R e b e c c a . Why, acause now they gets liberty 
I oftener and oftener, and so they don’t go so mad and genrous, and take 
wives, and make viUs and powrs, and care no more for money, as true 
eroes as bleed for their country shouldn’t.

“ And th a t’s why, my dear, as grandfather says, Rooshia has got the 
best on u s ; th a t’s why, as we couldn’t make prizes, w e’ve been forced 
to make a hignominyus peace. Grandfather once saw L ord  N e l s o n , and 
says he only hopes that his Lordship—it was something to be a slop- 
seller when “ England Expected;” only hopes that his Lordship can 
rest where he is. If, howsomever. N e l s o n  had been spared us now, 
wouldn’t the Portsea women have been a maryin,'and wouldn’t  fiddlers’ 
elbows—says grandfather—bin a jerkin in all the Taps ? There was a 
time, when grandfather knowd twenty sailors settin in the galley— 

■ acause they wouldn’t let ’em go ashore—out of spite putting their 
; watches in a saucepan, and makin’ what they call’d time and soup of 
em ; but s'lnce steam and no pressin’s come in, the navy’s son is set, 
our grandfather sobs, (for he loves his Portsea, which is no wonder), 
England’s nuckled down to a 4th powr.

“ Dear R a c h e l , if you bring more than three of the childem with 
you, they must—I  was going to say pig, that is, do as they can. How
somever, tho’ you take us in the ruff, you’ll take us with all our art,

“  Youm, Sinserely,
“  R e b e c c a  J a c o b s .”

“ P.S. We’ve took seats in the Pose of Sharon steamer, and shall be 
very comfortabel. Grandfather stops at home with the shetters shet, 
and to keep out the firin, cotton in his ears. Howsomever, after aU, 
it is said that the Eight will be the Greatest Sham in all navel 
Hannals.”

T H E  JEW ISH  QUESTION SETTLED.
Do you think, M r . M il n e r  G ib so n ,  that there is any real occasion, 

after all, for abolishing the Oath of Abjuration, in order to let the Jews 
into Parliament ? Are they necessarily excluded by the words “ On the 
tm e faith of a Christian ? ” Certainly not. One of the most eminent 
of the. original Professors of Christianity declared, on a particular occa
sion, that he was a Jew of Tarsus. He believed that the true faith of 
a Jew was the Christian relirion. Surely, any one holding that belief, 
could quite consistently pledge himself on the true faith of a Jew. 
Conversely, a Jew thinks that all that is true in Christianity, is just so 
much of it as is retained from the Law of M o s e s . Would nos M r . 
So l o m o n s , then, or M r . I saacs, be perfectly justified in making an 
affidavit on the true faith of a Christian; intending thereby Christianity 
in so far as it coincides with Judaism? This is Jesuitry, is it?  We 
should like to know what D r . P h s e t  thinks about that. How many 
exemplary and zealous parsons are there who have subscribed the 
Thirty-Nine Articles in a sense very considerably more unnatural than 
in which A b r a h a m s  may be supposed to  vow, that he would be loyal 
to Q u e e n  V ic t o r ia  on the true faith of a Christian?

The Winner of the Rubber.
W e see that it  is the fashion now with many authors, to give for 

prizes, copies of their own works. The Recorder of Hall even has 
recently adopted this liberal plan. He has expressed his intention of 
giving away all his works at the next distribution of prizes to, the 
youthful members of the Shoe-Black Brigade. Thus, to the Boy who, 
in the course of the twelvemonth, has cleaned the greatest number of 
boots will be appropriately awarded the prize o f : “ W a r r e n ’s Ten 
Thousand a Year.”

A Foursome R eel.
T h e  reel of Tulloch-gore’em will be danced daily at Chelsea Hospital 

by the celebrated Crimean Troupe—L u c a n ,  C a r d ig a n , A ir e y , and 
G o r d o n .

Lord H ardings.................................... A t the 'Piano,
J acob Om n i u m .................................A t cUe F o rte .

I n s c r ip t io n  p o r  Sm o ky  C h im n e y s .—The Commissioners under 
the “ Smoke Prevention A ct” have the following motto burnt into ail 
their new cliimnies : “ P r e v e n t io n  is  B e t t e r  t h a n  C u b e .”
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FELLOW FEELING.
Cabhy. “ N oi got no  M o n e t P— N evtse m in d .  S i b , — J d m p  i n '. I  ca n ’t  s t a n d  s d c h  a n  O s s e t -l o o e i s g  G e n t  a s  t o d  to go

ABODT A-ITALKING!”

A BEUMMAGEM COLLEGE.
W h il e  the education of the people is a subject that employs the 

attention of the Legislature, and the mind of the public, we may pre
sume that any existing arrangements for the spread of information 
among the masses will be regarded with peculiar interest. I f  we want 
the children of the community to be trained in the way they should go, 
we naturally require a rather high standard of qualification on the part 
of those who ate employed to train the trainers. There is at Saltley, 
near Birmingham, an Institution, called the W orcester Diocesan 
Training College, of which the K e v e b e n d  W. G o v b r  is principal. 
This gentleman has fallen in love with a certain stove, which we have 
no doubt responds with much warmth to his advances; and he has 
avowed his partiality in a letter to the Inventor, who is permitted to 
make use of the communication for the purpose of extending the use of 
the stove; or, in other words, for advertising the article.

Some people may be of opinion that the letter of the Reverend 
principal of a college, ought rather to have been used to light a fire, 
than to puff a fire-place; but, when we find Bishops sending testimonials 
to  corn-cutters, and Peers testifying to the merits of all kinds of pills, 
we see no great objection to the R b v b k e n d  W. G o v e e  having joined 
the number of those who have derived a benefit, and are desirous that 
others may obtain a similar advantage. The Reverend Gent has done 
no more than E l iz a  J olly—that celebrated victim to forty years of 
flatul5jj#0»(a jolly companion she inust have been, by the way, for the 
best part oi her life)—who is continually thanking P e o e b ss o b  S o m e 
b o d y  for having stopped the almost incessant eructations of nearly 
half a century.

While giving every due praise to the taste of the Reverend Gentle
man, who composes a letter to  be used as an advertisement, we must be 
allowed to question the grammar; and, though we should be happy to put 
the very best construction on the composition, we cannot help calling 
attention to the rather odd construction which the writer himself has 
made use of. After a couple of introductory paragraphs, the second of 
which brings us to the virtues of the Pyro-Pneumatic Stove, the 
Reverend Gentleman proceeds to say:—

! “ The Lecture Room of this College was formerly intolerable by its closeness, and it;
i  was impossible to lecture in it Jbr an hour without producing nausea/'

This result says more for the quality of the lectures than for the , 
condition of the air, and we are not surprised that some experiments ' 
in ventilation should have failed , to deprive the lectures of their ; 
sickening influence. The result of one experiment is described by ! 
the Reverend Principal to have been that '

“ All the officers and several of the students were successively attacked with- • 
Bronchitis, the Vice-Principal being obliged to resign his situation, which he did by j 
his medical adviser as he would not answer for bis life /’ !

Whether the Vice-Principal was “ obliged by his medical adviser’’ to ! 
resign his situation, or whether the V. P. resigned "  by his medical , 
adviser,”—the latter being the medium through which the resignation ; 
was conveyed—and whether the medical adviser would not answer for . 
bis own life, or “ if not, why not, or how otherwise,” are interro
gatories which the violation of certain grammatical rules in the passage 1 
we have quoted renders us quite incapable of answering. !

After a paragraph of panegyric on the stove and its wmnderfal power 
of introducing air which “ neither affects the head or the chest,”—and 
may be supposed, therefore, to abstain from entering the lungs, we 
have rather an odd picture of the domestic habits of the Reverend 
Principal of the Worcester Diocesan Training School.

I f  the 1.1‘it paragraph of his letter means what it says, we must infer 
that the R l v b k b n d  W. G over ,  when sick, sits in the hall of his own 
housf, and derives comfort during sickness from_ the very stove that 
has made him sick, for such is.the only construction we can put on the 
words, “ in the hall of my own house I  have experienced equal comfort 
(equal to  what P), more particularly during sickness, from tbs one 
erected there.” In  this position we will leave him, and accede to hiis 
request by “ allowing him to remain” the manufacturer’s “ very 
faithfully, W. G ovbb,  Principal.”

U kase of Soae.—One of the earliest Russian exports re-introduced | 
into Erance since the conclusion of tbe Peace has been soap. A choice i 
sample of that species of the article commonly called soft has beta j 
made up by the special command of Alexander for Louis Napoleon. |
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EXHAUSTED CONDITION OP POOR HENRY VIII. AFTER HIS 
“ UNPRECEDENTED RUN OP 150 NIGHTS.”

PILG RIM S TO ROME.
O n  the Maynooth debate, when the brows of S p o o n e b  

were wreathed with a chaplet of Protestant potato-blossoms 
—(since the days of Bottom no head has been so unexpect
edly decorated)—Mn. K e n n e d y  thought that the Catholic 
Church was going up, seeing the number of educated and 
distinguished persons who had “ gone over.” Why, ods- 
bodikins! there were no fewer than three duchesses, one 
inarchioness, two countesses, six viscountesses, and eight 
right honourable ladies ! W e own i t ; this is a formidable 
list of converts; but then, it must be confessed, certain 
ladies—for all the primitive fashion set by innocent Eve— 
are mightily given to fine clothes; moreover, they are great 
church florists, and have most delicate nostrils for the 
saving sweetness of incense and the glitter and the glory of 
painted windows. When a church can be made a little like 
au Opera-house it must, to certain pious minds, be made 
the more attractive. Jacob’s Ladder may'be well enough 
for plain folks; but tasty people prefer a flight of stairs, 
velvet under feet, flowers and painted lamps at the side, 
and music all the way.

THE LIVERY AT A NON-PLHSH.
T h e s e  is a perfect panic among the members of the 

Corporation at the prospect of the Reform of the abuses of 
the City. Some of the Liverymen appear to have taken 
leave of their senses, but as such kind of parting has_ not 
been unfrequent, the separation will not be a very painful 
one. The following among other outbursts of passionate 
distress has been put forth at a sacriflcp of common sense 
and half-a-crown, in the advertising columns of the News
papers ;—
pOMMON HALL.—LIVERYMEN OF LONDON.—Now
^  or Never! If the present atrocious Bill is carried, you are done for 
ever ! 1 ATTEND at Guildhall To-morrow, a t Twelve o’clock.

A BROTHER LIVERYMAN.

What is the meaning of this rhapsody ? What are we to 
understand from “ Now or N ever?” What Now? and 
Never What? and why should not the Liverymen of 
London just as well be “ done for ever ” as for ever doing 
the rest of the Community ? Echo answers, Y.

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
April \U h, Monday. After another* eccentricity on the part of 

poor Dr. C h r i s t o p h e r  B e t h e l l , of Bangor, L o r d  A l b e m a r l e  
fulfilled his promise to bring the subject of Torture in India fully before 
the Lords. The exposure of the system was painful and humiliating, 
and scarcely less so were the extenuations offered on behalf of our 
Indian authorities. I t  was suggested that torture was a kind of 
institution of the East, and that we had inherited, not originated, the

fractice. And it was actually urged that the British servants of the 
ndia Company were not aware that torture was used—those shrewd, 
vigilant, enterprising officials, who make it their business to know 

everything. Credat Hoggins! L ord  E l l e n b o r o ijg h , who speaks with 
authority upon this point, places the following opinion on record:— 
“ I  must say that I  do not think the officers of that service have shown 
that sensitiveness, upon the subject of the existence of so] dreadful a 
crime, which might have been expected from the feelings of Enalisb 
gentlemen.” Punch commends this sentence to his friend, the Friend 
of India, and is happy to add, that the Peers of England unanimously 
passed strongly-worded resolutions, denouncing the atrocious system, 
and demanding its extirpation; and that, later in the week, they re
ceived with satisfaction the news, that one brutal Torturer had been 
sentenced, in Bengal, to five years of labour in irons.

In the Commons, M r . W h it e s id e  explained that when he brings on 
the question of Kars, he means distinctly to charge its fall upon 
the English Government. L o r d  P a lm ersto n  stated that L ord  
C la r e n d o n , though in Paris, was concocting a most elaborate reply to 
the American Government, and that he designed neithe^ to envenom 
the discussion, nor to surrender a point in our case. The House then 
went into Supply, and M r. W . W il l ia m s  displayed a good deal of 
vulgar and useless pertinacity, raising, for instance, on a mere item of 
salaries, a question which involved our entire colonial system of 
administration, and this with the whole House against him, the 
numbers being 266 to 3. “ Laughter” followed the snobbish demon
stration, but some people are too pachydermatous to comprehend wbat 
they ought to feel when under the contemptuous notice of a society of 
gentlemen. The Consular System came under discussion, and the

P r e m ie r  promised that next year it should be thoroughly investigated 
before a Committee,—that is, of course, if his own Consulship should 
endure, and we should still date, H. Templo Palmerstonio Consuls. The 
House kept at these votes for seven hours, when M r . H a d e ie l d  
declared that even the tough “ human nature” of a dissenting attorney 
“ could bear it no longer,”  and though the C h a n c e l l o r  o f  t h e  
E x c h e q u e r  thought the Committee was “ not yet exhausted,” he gave 
in. S i r  C o r n w a l l  might not have been tired, for the members vote 
the money, while the Ch a n c e l l o r  receives it, and we know that 
exhausting a receiver is not an easy process, especially with such a weak 
Pump as M r . W . W il l ia m s  at work. M r . H e a d la m ’s Medical Bill, 
and another of L ord  E lch o ’s, have been sent to a select committee.

Tuesday. The B is h o p  o f  O x f o r d , with his usual politeness, gave 
notice that on another night he should_ take the liberty of asking 
Government to he so kind as to favour him with information whether 
they intended to proceed with their little Education Bill. Later in the 
week, he acquitted himself of his promise with the fidelity of a Christiau 
prelate, and received for reply that the Bill was to be thrown over.

Our Eoreign Levies, according to M b . E . P e e l , are to be disbanded 
as soon as circumstances will permit. He also said that the Erenoh 
W ar Medal will be given to ten of our men in each thousand, the best 
soldiers being selected to receive the medal—the others the reverse.

Then fierce old S po o n er , shouting to the skies. On vile Maynooth 
with boundless fury flies, And moves that Papists shall no longer sack 
Our Tin for teaching morals base and black. The priests abuses, 
quotes foul L igtjobi, And plays the honest but most foolish Tory. 
Then various champions hurry to the van. Eirst, an kdjfipant Irish
man, M ’Cann, Who swears the doctrines that the priesthood teadh 
Make Papists valiant in the field and breach. To him succeeds Edina’s 
Member, B lack,  Who doth all grants for teaching creeds attack: Him 
H a d e ie l d  follows, and in A d a m ’s aid, Waveth on high his rusty Shef
field blade. Busheth on S p o o n e r  young L o r d  Ca s t l e e o s s e ; Had 
he been silent that were no great loss. L o r d  B e r n a r d  whined at 
Rome, and E agan thought A trumpery Saving would he dearly bought. 
What boots to name the meaner rank an^ file ? Yet D r u m m o n d ’s 
antics may excite the smile. Who read some bits to justify belief That 
every Papist is a cheat and thief. One D basy  threatened, should
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Maynooth go down, A Frencli Maynooth, no friend to England’s 
Crown. The solemn N e w d r g a t e  his sermon said, And R o e b u c k  hit 
the right nail on the head. Jlo man of sense would judge another’s 
creed, But keep your teachers of an English breed. To close the 
combat strode into the field The jaunty A ja x  of the sevenfold shield: 
W ith some contempt he spoke of S p o o n e r ’s  zeal, And much preferred 
the course of P it t  and P e e l . H e felt no reverence for the Church of 
Rome, But deemed our priesthoods should he taught at home. A 
brief reply from Sp o o n e r , and’tis done. B l a c k  can but find of followers 
twenty-one; But on fierce S p o o n e r ’s motion, the array Is  much more 
equal, and he wins the day. A hundred and a-halt and nine he boasts; 
By twenty -six he beats the Papal hosts; Who twice again the conflict’s 
rage renew. A n d  twice retire, their numbers still too lew. Triumphant 
S p o o n e r ’s ordered to produce H is bill for Cooking the Maynoothian 
Goose. And goes home bawling that he’s done the job. And punched 
the Scarlet Lady’s wicked Nob.

Nothing short of the epic style would do juslioe to the terrible work 
of I'uesday, and that justice having been done, Mr, Punch relapses into 
his ordinary gracefid prose, and proceeds to record that, on Mr . 
S ia e f o r d ’s motion, a Select Committee was appointed to inquire into 
the state of the medical department of the Army.

Wednesday. Another question of the Maynooth character came up. 
Certain towns in Ireland are charged with a house-tax for the support 
of Protestant Ministers, the impost being called Minister’s Money. 
The fight to-day was on a Bill for abolishing this tax, which now. falls 
chiefly upon the Catholics. The Government intimated that the law, 
recently altered, must be tried before further modification, and the< 
Bill was rejected by a majority of 80. *

Thursday. The Lords ind^ged in some reasonable alarms in reference 
to a notable change in their Eire Brigade system. The experienced 
^em en have been discharged, and the duty .of putting the Lords out,

they catch fire, has been confided to the police. Considering how 
invariably a policeman is always to  be found when wanted, and how 
intelligently and systematically he discharges any task not of the 
merest routine, the new arrangement is worthy of the wisdom of our 
administrative authorities.

L o r d  P a n m u r b  said that though several of the Crimean regiments 
were going to British North America, it was only to replace those 
taken away from thence at the beginning of the War. This is an 
unimpeachable reason, and yet we shall not wonder if the non-British 
American press finds something to say about it.

A signal snub was inflicted upon a very pretentious clique in the 
Commons. S i r  J o s h u a  W a l m s l b t , member for Leicester had taken 
upon himself to reform the Constitution, and had prepared a Beform 
Bill for that purpose, to the discussion of which t he House of Commons 
had been for several days rather dictatorially summoned, by Bound of 
Penny Trumpet, by W a l m s l e f ’s admirers. There was to be a great 
night, the Government was supposed to be in doubt and agitation as 
to the course it would adopt, but was certainly to assent to the. intro
duction of the BiU, and J o s h u a  was “ in a position to force from all 
parties a definite expression of opinion,” The evming came,,and so did 
S i r  J oshua,  M r . A p s l b y  P ell a tt , M e . W il l ia m  W il l ia m s , and 
some other illustrious statesmen of the same calibre—but where was 
the House ? Actually, the Commons of England did not think it worth 
while to form a House of forty members to see a  picture onthe Con
stitution after S i r  J o s h u a . The dis^sted patriots were “ counted 
out.”  This circumstance goes for nothing against Reform, but is only 
a hint to third-rate men not to raise important questions at improper 
times. •

Friday. The Lords discussed the Tieket-of-Leave system, and the 
facts elicited seem to show that though that system is anything but 
excellent, its working is more satisfactory than the alarmists would 
have us believe. Out of from 5000 to 6000 convicts who have been 
liberated with tickets, little more,than 8 per cent, have again fallen into 
the hands of the law.

In the Commons, W a l m sle t ,  to show that he was not quite extinct, 
got up with a petition against Protecting Women from Ruffianism. 
The Peace is, it seems, to be celebrated with tremendous displays of 
fireworks in the Parks, as in 1814, but the Commons did not seem 
much enchanted when M r . M o n sell  explained th is . Perhaps their 
heads were full of their Spithead holiday, for which the Lords, by the 
way, are to take their Ladies, but the Commons are not to take 
their Wives; though A d m ir a l  W alcot pleaded, with great mode
ration, “ that he only wanted to take one wife.” S i r  B. H all  
explained his intended Park improvements, which have, from diffi
culties in his way, diminished to the making a foot-bridge over the 
ornamental water, and an entrance across the site of the German 
Chapel. Another exposure of the finance system of the East India 
Company, by S i r  E. P E R R T ^ a n  authority—showed that the Ma
nagers of that enormous and magnificent region get into debt at 
the rate of two millions a-year. “ Supply ”  brought the week to a 
close.

’ WeU now, mother cdlus said ‘ Fine feathers mahes fine birds’ Woiddn’t 
she been pi-ovd i f  she ’d ha’ lived to seen me like this i  ”

The n e x t M ilitary Order.
W i t h  the termination of the W ar all hopes of Military Reform are at 

an end. The little good even that has been done, we suppose, will be 
undone, and every day we nlay expect to hear at the Horse Guards the 
cry, echoing through all its aristocratic offices, of “ As you w ere! ”

A COUPLE OE INTERESTING COUPLES.
T h e  foreign intelligence of the Times was enriched a few days ago by 

the following singularly—or perhaps we should rather say duflly— 
important announcement which appeared among the marriages.'

“  On Friday, the 11th inst., at Zierow, in Mecklenburg'-Schwerin, Ba ro n  EteTi,KV db  
B tJLOw, eldest son of H is Excellency |he late B abon  d e  BtlLOW, of Gudow, Hereditary 
Earl Marshal of Lauenhurg, to M a r t , eldest daughter of B a bo n  d b  B ie l , of Zierow; 
and, a t the same time and place, B abon  A lbbecht  d e  Ma lt z a h n , eldest son of B a bo n  
C h a b les  d e  M a lt z a h n , of Vollratlisruh, in Mecklenhnrgfa, to Ca r o lin e , second 
daughter of B a bo n  d e  B ie l , of Zierow.”

The British public ought to feel extremely grateful to  the families of 
B u l o w  and B i e l , for having gone to the expense of advertising a piece 
of news, which but for the liberal outlay of the B u l o w s  and the B ie l s , 
the aforesaid British public would never have been made acquainted 
with. We really think the compliment ought to  be returned to the 
public of Mecklenburg-Schwerin by the insertion in the Gazette or 
Zeitung of that diminutive duchy an advertisement somewhat like the 
following, which seems to correspond in importance w ith the one we 
have above quoted:—

“  M a bb ie d .—On the 1st of April, a t  the Hill of Netting, in  the Bay ol Bayswater, 
P oliceman T homas T homason, eldest son of hte grand high  fugsiness the Beadle of 
Kensington, Hereditary Successor to all the orders of his la te  father, the fishmonger, 
to Ma b ia  Ma t il d a  M i f f , eldest daughter of his nervousness, the H igh Street Keeper 
of Pentonville; and, at the same time and place, A r th u r  H o b a o e , eldest son of H enbt 
DE H ammersmith  perpetual Turncock of Tumham Green, to S a r a h  A nn , second 
daughter of High Street Keeper M if f , of Pentonville aforesaid.”

' We are quite satisfied that the foregoing intelligence will be received 
at Mecklenburg-Sehwerin with quite as much excitement as will be 
occasioned in London by the intelligence of the unions that have taken 
place between the B ie l s  and the B u lo w s  of Giidow and Zierow.

N ot at Home.
T h i r t t -s ix  gentlemen being invited on. the 17 th inst. to an enter

tainment at a certain House in Westminster found, in effect, the 
following notice afBxed to the door:—

“ Pefortn—yone out—will not return this Session !  ”
I t  is due to the thirty-six visitors to confess that they bore their 

disappointment with the best good-humour. In  fact, not one of them 
seemed to feel it.
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OWLS FROM A NALDERMAN.
nswebed the Ancient Al

derman,
CmnchiD gthe White-Bait, 

caught in narrow net. 
Cursing the Bill of Grey, 

the Baronet,
“ This e a r ’s a  precious 

plan,
Eeform the Corpora

tion !
I t  ’s like his impidence, 

upon my word.
And if it warn’t  for hindigna- 

tion.
I ’d say the caper were down-right 

absurd.
A fine diskivery.
That London’s Livery,

Is to be treated as if they was 
flunkies.

Or with more kicks thaAha’pence, 
like the monkies ;

And that the Common Council 
Should be cut down, like, 

groundsel,
Which ain’t cut down,’bnt plucked 

up by the roots.
Just as the centralising Brutes 

Would serve our wested rights, 
and say, like Toots,

I t  ain’t no consequence, none 
whatsumever!

They’re mighty clever;
But Aldermen ain’t  beetles,'toads, 

and newts.
To have their lives sorrmched 

out by Bamets, never.
Or squeezed out, as I ’m squeezing this ear Lemon 

On this ear Bait,
Or be done brown by an hoffioial gemman.
Like that there bread and butter on that plate.

N o ! For this plan.
Grey will nap pepper, as I  naps ki-Ann.

“ My newy, what’s a young cadet,
A going to Oalautta,

A 'smart young feller as you ever met,
(Give us that bread add butter);

H e says tnat down at Haddy’s Comb, their college, he 
Bead in some Indian Hindpostan Theology,
That them poor Pagan fools, bunnighted savages,

As wushups Mahomet and Brammer,
(I see done at the Surrey once, then Davidge’s,

A piece as showed ’em up—I  tell a crammer,
’Twas one of Cojrent Garden’s biggest bangs.
And called, I  tbink, the Cataract of the Gangs),
He says that they believe—the stupid asses—
Not only low folks, but the upper classes.
That this ear world don’t  go upon its axes,

(Whereby the wind chops, as we’re all aware)
But held up on two Beasts’ enormous backs is.

The big un on the small un, which ain’t  fair.
Fust, there’s a Nelephant, as holds this ball.

And next, he stands upon a wopping Tortoise,
That’s all my eye, in course he’d have a fall.

And smash our Munden spere, and its five Quarters.
But I ’ll say this.

That this ear s to ^  mightn’t be amiss.
If  a chap told it  joking-like, and witty,

And said—w hat’s true though said in sport—
The Turtle lends the Alderman support.

And  he supports the City. ,
H ang Sir  George Grey !
Take bis Bill away, ,

A mass of impious impident impiety!
I ’ve done my lunch.
Give us some Punch.”

KING COLE IN KENSINGTON GAEDENS.
“ Trusty and W ellbeloved P unch,

“ T hanis to the firmness and resolution of Sir B enjamin 
H all, we have Our Band again playing at Kensington Gardens on ; 

: Sundays, in spite of the Sabbatarians—but We hope they will not play j 
into the Sabbatarian’s hands. They will though, if, as was the case l 

i last Sunday, their performances are to consist principally of quadrilles, j 
' waltzes, and polkas. Not to keep Sunday as a Pharisaic Sabbath is : 
' one th ing; to make a common holiday of it is another. Sunday has a ! 
character; a meaning; and it means something precisely tbe reverse of 

I all that is meant by polkas, waltzes, and quadrilles. Sunday and Ken- 
' sington Gardens, Sunday and budding leaves, Sunday and flowers, 
j Sunday and the song of birds, Sunday and human music congruous I with these things. We consider suitable ideas. But We do not con- 
' sider Sunday a suitable idea to music suggestive of tbe casino, the hal 
‘ masqui, fashion, and flddlefaddle.

“  when Shakspeare says that the man that bath no music in bis 
soul is fit for treasons, stratagems, and spoils, be says what some people 
greatly misunderstand. He does not say that worthy old B rown, who 
cannot tell ‘ Rule Britannia' from ‘Ood Save the Queen J  is a traitor and 
a villain at heart. He does not denounce the want of musical ear. The 
want of musical soul is what he condemns, the want of that element in 
the soul which answers to music and is effected’ by music; the want of 
heartstrings capable of vibrating to music—to tender, plaintive, joyful, 
grand, unearthly, glorious music—the deficiency, in short of those sen
timents which disliuguish man from the jackass and other brutes. A 
man may be wholly destitute of these sentiments, and be able to fiddle 
a brilliant fantasia; he may possess all of them, and yet be quite deaf; 
music m ust get to them to excite them ; but in that degree wherein it 
has power to excite them, it is good music. Now, polkas and quadrilles 
excite them in  no degree, neither do waltzes, save in exceptional cases, 
which prove the rule. Compare, for instance, Weber’s last waltz— n̂o 
matter whether rightly called W eber’s or not—with the last new ditto ■ 
of M onsieur  Kooh-Albert. Compare Beethoven, as to waltzes, 
with Strauss,

“ Music, in short, corresponds to poetry; the best music of all to 
S hakspeare and Milton, and so on downwards to Catnach. Polkas, 
quadrilles, and ball-room waltzes are below the par of Catnach—they 
csrrespond simply to fal-de-ral and tiddiW-iddity. We  ̂often hear 
this kind of tunes called ‘light music.’ Light, indeed, it is in the 
sense of weighing nothing in significance; but to Us such levity is very 
ponderous; a quadrille, a waltz, a polka, is the heaviest of all m usic: 
and what makes it the more tiresome is, that the performance is the 
constant repetition of one silly idea. Talk of a fugue being mere reite
ration—what is that to musical tautology, which is at the same time . 
nonsense P
_ “ Exhausted, fatigued, disgusted, with the dull and sordid labour of 

six'days, the mind, on the seventh, craves the recreation of having its 
nobler faculties awakened, and any music_ wherein there is aught of 
ideality, appeals more or less to these, and is good Sunday music. Let 
no sprightly gent imagine that We want Our band in Kensington Gardens 
to confine themselves to playing ‘Portugal, ‘ Camberwell’ and other 
devotional airs, on Sunday. Let ‘ Camberwell’ indeed, be left to the 
parish clerk, paroohial cbildren, and beadle. But leave danee-mnsic 
also to dancing-schoolmasters, dancing saloon-keepers, and evening 
parties. Quadrilles, waltzes, and polkas, are good enough in their-way, 
namely, to  dance to—however fast such music may he considered by 
fast gentlemen, it is the music of pumps. And what We fear is, that 
the Sabbatarians will take the handle afforded them by this pump- 
music, and work it against Onr Sunday concerts. From these, there
fore, We wish that music banished; let them include lively musip by 
all means, but in its liveliness let there be something spiritual: let it 
tend to move tbe heart in some measure, and not merely to move ‘the 
toe and heel. We hope yon will agree with Us, Mr. Punch, on this 
subject. We know what manner of people will differ with us. The 
majority of the gentlemen and ladies who figured at the last masque
rade, and all the youths who rejoice in being ‘ larky,’ will doubtless 
disagree with your ancient,

“ Colebrook Palace, April 17, I860.”  “ Cole, R .”

Spring Movements.—We are happy to inform our readers that 
every Sunday in Kensington Gardens Sir  B. H all’s wind-instruments, ■ 
like the buttercups and daisies, will be all a-blowing!

A MONSTER IN HUMAN FORM.

We  know (but shall drop his acquainti 
married) a blighted old Bachelor, who sayi"

' natural diet of an infant being milk will acooi

House W anted.
There was no House of Commons on Thursday t h q j ^ h  of April. 

This sort of thing happens so frequently that a politico Costermonger 
reading his Penny Daily Paper, was heard to exclaim that ^  long as 
the Commons went on making No House, the public business could 
not be expected to go on No-hows.

;e as soon as we get 
he snpposfes, the 

Is (s)cream! ”
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PUNCH'S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE.
“ These banish’d men, that I  have kept withal. 

Are men endued with worthy qualities. 
Forgive them what they have committed here.

And let them be recall’d from their exile :
They are reform’d, civil, full of good.
And fit for great employment, worthy lord."

Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act r., Scene 4.

“ E ’EN  IN  ITS ASHES L IV E  ITS WONTED EIRES.”
The Hoyal Italian Opera having been burnt out of its own splendid 

establishment has taken a very elegant but small furnished house for 
the season, where, though it is impossible to accommodate all its 
friends, those who can be received will find all that can be desired. 
The Queen has set the good example of paying the earliest possible 
visit, and the entertainment provided by the host is quite equal to that 
which he has always been in the habit of offering. The company of 
some people is often less desirable than their room, but the Manager of 
the Royal Italian Opera has never permitted us to feel, even when we 
visited him in his magnificent a.nd spacious abode at Covent Garden, 
that we preferred his room to his company.

We could hardly have blamed him if he had declined the attempt to 
entertain his friends alfall this year; but we ought to appreciate his 
efforts to prevent, as far as he can, the loss of Covent Garden being 
felt by any hut himself, and this he has achieved by giving us in 
another place all that made Covent Garden agreeable. H is major 
domo has so completely set the house in order that we are now 
once more admiring all those splendours, the destruction of which we 
were not long ago deploring; but everything seems to have merely 
passed through the fire, and come otit with additional brilliancy. As 
far as the stage and all its appointments are concerned, the Royal 
Italian Opera has realised the fable of the Phcenix, and has risen 
triumphantly from its ashes. We have a right to look upon all the 
pleasure we derive from the Italian Opera as "so much out of the fire,” 
bjit we belifiP^he Director has atiU a great many irons in the fire, 
among which the great Italian iron, Madame R istori, is likely to 
create a very warm feeling, and make matters smooth for the season.

P erambulator Tratpic in  L ondon.—^During the last week there 
have been 15,633 Perambulators dragged through the streets of 
London, containing not less than 23,633 children, the majority of whom 
were babies. This s h o ^  an increase on the previous week of as many 
as 1,252 PerambulafotSj'and 2,749 Babies!

JONATHAN AT THE MANSION HOUSE.
Mr . D allas, the new American Minister, has, at the Mansion House, 

drunk of the loving-cup with L ord Mavor Salomons. Mr . Dallas’s 
health was given, when, there can be no doubt of it, the worthy gentle
man spoke with an olive in his mouth; olives, on such occasion, pro
ducing far better eloquence than the historic pebbles of D emosthenes. 
Mr. D allas said plainly—he was here for peace.

“ Animated by this spirit, and aiming at such a pu rf’ose, i f  I  fail—and I  may fail— 
it will be because of some inexorable, overruling State policy, or some foregone 
conclusion, not to be undone by uniform, steady, persevering, frank, and honourable 
conciliation.”
or, in other words—

“ If J onathan and J ohn Bull do not keep fast friends, why i t  will only he because 
J onathan is a pig-headed donkey,-and J ohn Bull a  donkey-headed pig; two such } 
crittuTS that would not only lick one another, but would lick Creation.’*

A fight, as Mr. F u n d  opines, not at all likely to come off, even though 
Mr. B right, with all his. eloquence, should condemn the skrimmage.

A n ’A ppea l to  M r, L abouchere ,
Two or three nights ago, Mb . L abouchere imprudently observed in 

the House—
“ I t  was a common but a great mistake to suppose that the posseHsion of brilliant 

and rare gen^s  was inconsistent with the discharge of practical duties.”

Punch entreats M r. L abouchere henceforth not to deliver any such 
mischievous (pinion : for should it become generally adopted, the 
dunces—a very numerous and very influential body—would be deprived 
of their strongest means of self-assertion. As well muzzle a donkey, 
and expect him tctbray. ______________

L adies’ M easurement.—We are curious to know how many feet 
in female arithmetic go to a mile, because we never met with a lady’s 
foot yet whose shoe was not, to say the very least, “  a mile too big 
for her.”
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THE “ SICK M A N ” AT KNIGHTSBEIDGB.
E Conclusion of Peace has 
realised the prediction of the 
E m p e k o b  N ic h o l a s  with re
gard to the Turk, at least as 
far as his representative at 
Knightsbridge is concerned, 
for the sick man, after drag
ging out a rather wretched 
existence, is at length “ de
funct.” The Sultan and aU 
his Court have been cruelly 
knocked down by the ham
mer of the auctioneer. We 
shall probably meet some of 
our oldfriends from Knights
bridge as “ magnificent ad
ditions” in Baker S treet; or 
we may possibly encounter 
the Turk in some of the 
salom of the season in the 
shape of a wax-candle. The 
latter is the more reason
able surmise, for it has al
ways been felt that the 
Turk must be sacrificed 
in the cause of enlighten
ment.

always goL however. The result would be an agreement on the j>art 
of the profession to make payment per visit, stumpy down, a condition 
of attendance. Thus they would have a practical surety of being 
paid, instead of a legal remed|' for not being paid; a remedy worse 
than the disease. A medical man cannot afford to “ County Court”  
one of his patients—and lose the rest.

Quacks, by being enabled to exact payment, as well as to make 
mistakes with impunity, would soon, in every sense of the word, sicken 
those who might resort to them for cure. The lives lost, and the 
injuries sustained through ignorance and incompetence would be, in a 
very short time, much more than made up for by the increased mul
titude of cures and successful cases which would result from the more 
general exercise of judgment on the part of the public in the choice of 
Medical advisers.

At the same time Medical liberty of conscience would be consulted, 
and everybody would be enabled freely to get physicked or to  physic 
others, with infinitesimal doses, pigeons’ milk, mahogany sawdust, or 
a w  other remedy, repudiated by the Paculty, in the virtues and 
efficacy of which he might believe, <tr pretend belief.

MR. PUNCH’S MEDICAL REEORM BILL.
Loud Elcho and others have introduced a Medical Bill No. 2, 

which, like Mr . H badlam’s Medical Bill No. 1, has been referred to 
a Select Committee. Essentially LoBn Elcho’s Bill is much the same 
as Me . H eadlam’s ; it proposes to fine every medical man £5, by 
C9mpelling him to get registered at that price, for which it promises 
him not any advantage worth a hal^enny, and affords no more promise 
to anybody else. Under these circumstances Mr. P-unch has also intro
duced a Medical Bill No. 3, an abstract of which has been printed and 
laid on the table, in the present pages. I t  will be seen, that the 
Medical Bill of Mr. Punch is based on a principle diametrically oppo
site to  that on which the other two Medical Bills have been founded. 
The following is the substance of its principal clauses :—

Clause 1. Repeals all existing laws relative to the Medical pro
fession, except those exempting practitioners from certain civil and 
military liabilities.

Clause 2. Abolishes the whole of the j^ivileges of existing Medical 
corporations, saving the right to confer degrees, hold property, sue and 
be sued.

Clause 3. Empowers a certain number of legally qualified Medical 
practitioners of any grade to  cdnstitute and establish any new Medical 
corporation, possessing the same privileges as other existing Medical 
corporations—provided tha t the title of such new corporation shall 
differ from that of every existing one in respect of its initial letters.

Clause 4. Provides for the registration of members and licentiates 
of Medical corporations as legally qualified practitioners on payment of 
one shilling.

Clause 5. Benders the false assumption of the title of a legally 
qualified practitioner punishable by fine wid committal to the House 
of Correction.

Clause 6. D eprives every legally qualieied peactitiorer of 
power to RECOVER CHARGES for medicine and medical or surgical 
attendance.

C l a u s e  7 . E n a b l e s  a n y  p e r s o n , n o t  b e i n g  a  l e g a l l y  q u a l ie ie d  
tRACTiTiONER to RECOVER r e a s o n a b le  c h a r g e s  f o r  a t t e n d a n c e ,  m e d ic a l 
or s u rg ic a l .  _ .

Clause 8. Abolishes and disallows all actions of damages for mal-1 
practice, and aU verdicts of manslaughter for ignorance and careless- i 
ness against all and any persons whomsoever. j

From the operation of this Medical BiD, should it become law, | 
Mr. Punch expects the following beneficial consequences; wSieh are 
demonstrable, if not obvious.

The Medical co lorations will devote their whole attention to the 
promotion of Medical science, as they wiU have no other interest to 
promote apart from that. The value of their diplomas being entirely 
moral, they will endeavour to render them as valuable in that respect 
as possible; and they vrill be kept up to the mark by liabfiity to 
competition. i

Quacks will he punishable for tangible and palpable quackery—prac
tising under a false pretence.

As to remuneration, all Medical men will be placed on the same, 
footing with the old physician, whose fee was an honorarium— he

THE TRIUMPH OF IGNORANCE.
W hat on earth is the cause of such hearty hurrahs.

Why and wherefore so much jubilation 
For the fact tnat L ord John managed not to get on 

W ith his scheme to promote education ?
One can quite understand, such a scheme, badly planned,

A crude and inadequate measure.
Such a fate having met, would excite no regret 

But whence this extravagant pleasure ?

L ord John B ussell’s defeat than the Enssians’ retreat 
At the Alma has raised, in some quarters,

Cheers of deeper delight, or than Inkermann’s fight.
Also won in the land of Grim Tartars;

For Sebastopol’s fall certain folks didn’t  bawl 
In the triumph of victory louder.

Of the battle thus won, than of all the deeds done 
By their countrymen’s arms, they seem prouder.

Some great end sure they’ve gained that their throats should 
be strained

In  crowing so strongly exerted ?
W ith one heart and one voice they so greatly rejoice 

On account of some grand point asserted ?
Yes; for Liberty’s sake, all that hubbub they make.

For that freedom which Britons so cherish;
I f  he hadn’t been stopped, which L ord John would have 

cropped,
And the old British oak doomed to perish.

On account of the Poor this tremendous uproar 
Is  so feelingly raised by their betters:

All because L ord John’s plan would have forced the poor man 
Into letting his children learn letters.

AU the louts and the clowns, and the rabble of towns, ;
’Gainst their blest inclinations, compelling.

All their httle ones dear, by a statute severe,
To have taught reading, writing, and spelling.

W ith a  stout voice and strong, sing, “ Live Liberty long! ” 
And in.ignorance hopeless and utter •

May her ragged sons play with their, sisters aU day.
In  the street, on the brink of the gutter.

E benezee, my boy, may it give your heart joy.
That they ’U grow up with minds merely fallows.

And that some wUl be brought, just by being untaught.
Thank yourself, to the hulks and the gallows.

Military.
F ield M a r s h a l  P r in c e  Albert has inspected all the troops in 

camp at Colchester. After the inspection His Boyal Higlstes* passed 
the highest encomiums on the condition of the men. He was pleased 
to say that, “ in all his military experience he had never beheld trooia 
who stood so beautifully—at ease.”

Music in  A ustria.
An  Austrian political economist has calculated that with the annual 

money paid in salaries to the prime dornie of Vienna, “ a hundred 
square miles of marsh-land might be turned into fm itM  pom-fields.”  
The professor forgets-that, nevertheless, the singers by their sweet 
voices, do their best to cultivate the finest ears.
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THE WEDDING-RING QUESTION.
H ER E  has been a meeting of: 

women at Leicester. About I 
two hundred wives and ma- ] 
trons assembled to consider | 
the present conditions of mar-  ̂
riage; in fact, to resolve the 
great wedding-ring question. I 
After a debate, Irom which I 
the House of Commons might j 
have learned point and.brevity, | 
a petition to Parliament w as, 
agreed to; the petition praying | 
that married women might at 
least have their fair half of 
the apple; at least, the moiety 
of the blanket. As the law at 
present rules, the wife—it was 
thought—is a little too much 
the property of the husband. 
He may leave her to labour 
in desolate singleness ; and 
then, even as a bear rifles the 
wild hees of their honey, come 
back, and, with his ugly paws, 
rob and despoil his helpmate.

Eurther, the women, taking 
into consideration the domestic 
effect of the prison cat a t the

future hearth, resolved not to  support Me . D ilewyn’s measure of reform; such being a 
measure of hanraan’s whipcord, to be applied to husbands addicted to beat and bruise their 
wives. These thoughtful, philosophic women, denounced the peculiar cat-of-nine-tails; the 
very thought of it would disturb the peace of the domestic kitten. We think this resolution 
was as worthy of their womanly wisdom as of their womanly tenderness. Nevertheless, 
the savage Adam, the brutal husband whose acquaintance would be spumed by a decent 
baboon, must somehow feel, that in breaking and bruising his wife’s flesh, he has caused 
the mortification of his own. Now, Captain Maconochie, in his Prison Discipline new 
from the press, suggests a cure for the wife-beaters, ;Worthy cf respectful thought. The 
wife-beater, having made his mark or marks upon the wife of his bosom, should, by means 
of marks, work his own redemption from imprisonment and hard labour. In  nineteen cases j 
out of twenty the wife-beater is a drunkard. Well, he is committed to gaol and, under 
the Maconochie system, he is set so much task-work, which is rated at so many marks, 
each mark scoring off a portion of his sentence. But hear the Captain :—

“ I t  has often occurred to him (the w riter of Prison Discipline) th a t the Mark system in its perfection would pecu
liarly  apply to wife-beaters, habitual drunkards, and such other noxious small fry, whose crimes against the 
State would scarcely warrant the imposition of a long time-sentence, yet who are little affected, and never 
cured, by a short one, their families almost alone suffering, either by their incarceration or discharge.”

But, as the means of redemption. Captain Maconochie would essay the power of tempta
tion. The drunkard, if it  so pleased him, should still have his dram; a dram to be bought 
at a very high price with marks; with every mark his certainty of freedom lessening 
and becoming more remote.

“ W ere they committed under heavy Mark sentences, tcith access to liquor f o e  l i b e r t y ,  hut fo r  nothing 
either tliey would never come out, hut remain for life where alone they can be kept out of mischief, or, if 

a t length discharged, i t  would be only after such a course of voluntary abstinence as, combined with reluctance to 
incur another such penalty, would probably cure them for life of their infirmity.”

L et the cat he set aside for awhile, and let the bottle have a trial: we have little doubt 
that gin would in effect be found a sharper master than whipcord. The wife-beater would have 
a dram to console him, a dram that is, in fact, a bitter sup of further captivity. Well, he 
tosses off the liquor, and pays for it a swingeing price in ready marks: now, these marks being 
the coin wherewith i e  should buy his freedom at the prison-door, liberty is d l the further off 
with every gin-drop swallowed. If  he would be free to return to his wife, he must, he 
cannot help it, return a sober, industrious, self-denying man. With the bottle before him, and 
the possession of Marks to purchase it, he must put the demon drink aside, and devote his 
better nature to the domestic gods.

Surely, the Maconochie discipline is worth a trial. The worthy women of Leicester 
will not have even the woman-beater flogged. And, with the Captain’s system carried 
out, who can doubt but that the influence of self-denial would work a more enduring change 
upon the “ wife-beaters, habitual drunkards, and other such noxious small fry,” than any 
intimacy, however close, with the prison cat ?

S u nup  on Debt.
“ I t must he confessed that my creditors are singularly unfortunate. They invariably apply 

the day after I  have spent all my money. I  always say to them, ‘Now, this is very pro
voking. Why didn’t you come yesterday, and I  could have paid you in fu ll?’ B ut no, they 
never will. They seem to take a perverse pleasure in arriving always too late. I t ’s my belief 
the rascals do it on purpose.”

_ L ife  in  the H aymaeket !—A Policeman on night duty sends us the following observa
tion: “ I t  seems to me that with .many young men, the most approved method of winding 
up the night is reeling it home I ”

ALEXANDER TO HIS PEOPLE.
• ApTEMa war as just as glorious,

My Russians, here we are, victorious,
A war our Sire did not commence,
Religion being his pretence.

He dreamt not that expostulation 
Would kindle such a conflagration,
When he those provinces did seize,
To form material guarantees.

He show’d the strongest wish for peace 
L  p to the time of his decease;
But, with the mildest dispositions.
Could not agree to the conditions.

•
Hostilities did then continue : 
W eknew you’d showwhatstuff was in you. 
You justified our expectations,
And single-handed beat three nations.

The Baltic, the Paciflo Ocean,
The Black Sea witnessed your devotion.
And famous deeds, both new and striking. 
None of you served against their likmg.

Both from Siberia and the Sea 
Named White, you drove the Enemy,
Prom Sweaborg made them fast retire,
Not having set the place on fire.

Then of Sebastopol the South,
Eleven months beneath the mouth 
Of cannon, bravely you defended,
’Twas not its fall the war that ended.

In  Asia too, like sons of Mars,
You conquer’d the stronghold of Kars,
The Turks did not to famine j ield,
They having thrash’d you in the field.

Howe’er, a providential fact.
Not this, that you are soundly whack’d,
A fact fulfilling our desire.
Permits us nicely to retire.

The Christians’ rights are guaranteed, '
Now, by the Sultan’s act and deed,;
The cause, for which your blood you’ve spent. 
Is won: so we may rest content.t
Of peace to hasten the conclusion.
And quite dispel the wild iilusion 
That by 'ambitjpn we are swayed,
A few concessions we have made;

In  the Black Sea a slight provision 
With Turkish ships to  bar collision:
And near the Danube some mutation 
In  Bessarabia’s demarcation.

By these small changes nought is lost. 
Compared with a prolong’d war’s cost.
And what the land, o’er which I  reign.
By peace and quietness will gain.

Sing hdy! then, for the reformation 
Of holy Russia’s mighty nation.
Let us develops her resources.
In  future, by pacific courses.

Come on , and Strike!
Sbveeal inquiries have been m ^ e  after the 

Clock for the New Houses of Parliament, which 
we are told has been “ going for some time.” 
We confess we are not satisfied with this in
formation, for any Clock can be made to  “  go ” 
after a certain fashion, but our objection to the 
Parliament Clock is that it don’t  come.

Yoek IN D a n h ee!— T̂he Maequis op Cian- 
RiCARDE has constituted himself a “ trustee ” 
for the immoveability of the York Pillar ! His 
Royal Highness had better look about him.

    
 



A pril 2 6 ,  1 8 5 6 . ] PUNCH, OR TH E LO N D O N  CH ARIVARI. 169

A FIGURE OP PUN.

The B ishop op BahgoH presents his compliments to Mr. Punch, 
and I  beg to send you my Portrait,

Tours sincerely, B amgob.

ENOUGH TO PUT ANYBODY OUT.
Whbtheb, it is true that “ it never rains but it  pours,”  there can be 

no denying that one extensive fire seldom happens without a shower of 
confia^ations coming immediately afterwards. Pire is proverbially 
catching, and it has sometimes been observed that an epidemic pre
vails on the approach of quarter-day, when there is frequently a 
breaking out in several places at once, and a sort of burning fever 
becomes extremely prevalent. In spite of every precaution, there has 
been lately among the theatres a tendency.to catch fire, and while no 
less than two have miserably perished within the last few months, there 
have been some comparatively mild cases of incipient combustion at 
other theatrical establishments. Drury Lane has been in peril once or 
twice, and on a recent occasion appears to have been brought into 
danger by an experiment to provide for its safety.

We often hear of remedies that are worse than ithe [disease, but in 
the instance to which we allude, the disease appears to  have been 
occasioned solely by the remedy. Some clever fellow has we find 
invented an affair c^led a Eire Annihilator, which is intended, we 
presume, as its name implies, to annihilate a fire, but by mismanage
ment or mistake, the article, instead of putting out a fire which exists,

mentally exclaiming “  Go it, pumps 1 ”  "  Go it annihilator 1 ” when the 
following thoroughly dramatic incident occurred, and an effect of a 
strangely serio-comic nature was the immediate consequence:

The signal haying been giyen, the man in  charge of the annihilator broke the 
bottle conteining the acid, which ignited the composition, and the yaponr commenced 
to escape; but in a few seconds the funnel, through which the gas generated in the 
machine w ^  passing, blew off, and was projected up to the flies, and lodged under the 

 ̂ bridge of the stage in a heated state. A t the same time, the cap or lid of the annihi- 
' lator was blown off with a noise resembling the  discharge of cannon, which knocked 
j  down the man haying charge of the apparatus, and passing by him to a distance of 
’ thirty-fire feet. The machine then threw up such a  ra s t body of fire that eyery one in  
the theatre apprehended nothing short of its entire destruction.”

Tills must have been indeed a “ surprise” for the assembled com
pany, who had come to see an annihilator put an imaginary fire ou t: 

i when, hy some astonishing eccentricity, it  blew a real fire in ; tossed 
its own funnel high into the a ir ; twirled its own cap, as if it would 
“ huzza” its own exploit; and performed this feat with such fearful 
energy, as' to  knock down the man who had got it in charge; and, 
by way of finishing off with a “ blaze of triumph,” “ threw up such a 
vast body of fire,” that the “ noblemen and gentlemen of the'Com 
mittee rushed out into the street; ”  which, as the only way of effecting 
their own insurance, was undoubtedly their best policy. Happily, 
there chanced to be in the house a few adherents of the old notion,

I that water is better than gas for extinguishing flame; and
“ rortunately the firemen had taken the precaution to haye their engines placed 

upon the stage, and charged with water, and they were therefore enabled without the 
least delay to render assistance.”

The conduct of the large annihilator on two wheels had such an 
effect on the sympathies of the other minor annihilators, that

I "  Another annihilator standing on the stage rolled away, and haying broken the iron 
 ̂ and glass of fiye of the floats, it fell into the orchestra, demolishing one of the music 
. stands and upsetting the seats.”

i I t  is clear tha t the little annihilator would not stand idly by, while 
; its bigger brother was having one of its “ games; ” and, having broken 
five lamp-glasses, demolished a music-stand, and upset a seat, the 
small machine may be said to have contributed a fair share, for its size, 
to the evening’s excitement. Of course, when it was all over, nobody 
on earth knew how it was done; and the usual amount of surmise has 
been actively engaged in making aU sorts of ridiculous guesses at the 
cause of the accident. At length, that sagacious conjuror, commonly 
known as “ general opinion,” has come to the sapient conclusion, that 
the “ cap came off, because the lid, or top, could not have been pro
perly riveted o n ; ” and the account of the affair finishes as usual with 
the (remark, that “ too much praise cannot be given to everyone 
employed; ”  from which we infer that no blame attaches to anyone.

mw create a fire where none is expected.
The following extracts from a report headed Alaemihg O cchhrencb 

AT D buhv L ane Theatre, will throw light on a subject, which was 
very nearly being illuminated in a most disastrous manner

“ A t the conclusion of the performances on Saturday night, the committee of the 
theatre, according to previous arrangement, arrived upon the stage for the purpose of 
witnessing some experiments with Phillips’s patent Fire Annihilator, in  order to test 
their applicability in case of fire occurring within the building.”

So far so good,'.but what was better stUl—and most fortunate, as the 
result proved—a number of genuine firemen were in attendance to 
assist or counteract the annihilating gentlemen " in  case anything 
should arise,” to demand the services of the former:

** The performances commenced with a trial between the patent hand pumpfsuch as 
is used by the fire brigade, and one or two small annihilators, to see which would 
extinguish the lights burning in  the battens over the stage the quickesf.”

This amusing little match between the pumps, and the annihilators 
was going on very pleasantly, and the Committee, who were very fitting 
judges of the matter, were inclining favourably to the pumps, when

“ I t  was proposed hy Mai Cubtis, the secretary; that one of the large machines drawn 
upon two wi eels, should be tried. This was accordingly being done, and the carriage 
having been p'.aced i^ear the centre of the stage, a large iron funnel fifteen feet in length 
was attached, for the ^purpose of assisting the vapour to reach the gas burning in the 
battens.”

All this was satisfactory enough, and the pumps and the annihilators | N ew W ork now P ublishing at Ch: 
had their respective hackers among the Committee, some of whom were I numbers.—L ucan’s Faree-alia.

A JUBILEE QUANT.
I t your Members attend less to duties than pleasures,
Till all must find fault both with men and with measures— 
I f  at scamped and botched work in yoni laws you all scoff— 
If  the seams come nnsewed, and the buttons drop off—
If  you wish (as you must) to see coats turned more neatly, 
And the thread of each argument drawn more completely,
I t ’s clear that there’s only one thing to be done,—
Admit into Parliament Aaron and Son.
W e who first of your Tailor’s BUls called for reform;
In  reforming your Parliaments’ BiUs will be warm:
Skilful sweaters, we ’ll quicken the Oabinet’s sloth.
And teach them to cut out their coats by their cloth; 
Pennywise, make each sixpence go far as a bob.
And of what we amend, at least make a gooey ob;
I f  you want many a Williams of Lambeth forgone,
Amnit into Parliament Aaron and Son.

I f  you ’ll visit our Mammoth emporium you’ll see 
The style of our business just fits the M .P .:
W e’ve the knack on the Public our merits of thrusting,
In  a style of profession that quite suits the busting.
W ith plate-glass and gas-lights we make such a flare.
That fustian for broad-'cloth will pass in the glare.
W ith “  Great cry, little wool,”  we the Public have done, 
Then what Members you’d have in B. Aaron and Son !

A Strange B lade.
An  American Bough, whose name is W alt W hitman, and who calls 

himself a “ Kosmos,” has been publishing a  mad book under the title 
of Leaves o f Grass. can oidj; say that these Leaves of Grass are 
fully worthy to  be put on a level with that heap of rubbish called Fern 
Leaves, by Eannh Eern, and similar “ ^een  stuff.” The fields of 
American literature want weeding dreadft '

OSPITAl IN DAILY
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TOUCHING SIMPLICITY.
Little Wife (eagerly opening the door fOr dear Edwin). “ Oa, s e e , b e a k , w h a t  I  

HAVE FOE EOa !— I  ’i l  SURE UuOLK HAS GOT TOO AH APPOINTMENT UNDBE
G o v e r n m e n t  at labt- tEo r  h b e I) ’s a  L e t t e r  m a r k e d  im m ed ia te , a n d  ‘ Os 
H e r  M a j e s t y ’ s  S b r y i c e  ! ’ ”

(Poor little soul! what does she know about Bates and Taxes?)

SAYINGS OE EN G LISH  SAGES.
L ord P almerston, Prime Minister. — Witli many 

mothers, education seems to consist in elevating their 
children—up to the skies!—Supposing we all of us had 
windows in our breasts to-morrow, do you think we should not 
take good care to keep the blinds down?—In an aristocratic 
govemmeut, the choicest fruits of political life are carried 
away in a Strawberry-leaf.—But very few women know 
how to e a t !—After all, the most absorbing of all English 
questions is, “ Where do you dine to-day ? ”—We should 
not be so hard upon an Irishman who turns his coat, 
because in many cases it is the only one the poor fellow 
has got to  his back!—A minister that is dull should be 
treated like a lam p: to ensure his becoming bright apin, 
give him a good trimming.—The few arrows thal^Cupid has 
left are tip t with gold.—Of the ladder of European civilisa
tion, the Cossack, it must be confessed, occupies the lowest 
Steppe.—Many men th in t they are .distinguishing them
selves when they are only making themselves singular.-;- 
We call Vanit;^ a small thing, and yet in most people it is 
so large that it has the greatest difficulty in containing 
itself.—Put the strongest-minded woman in a bonnet-shop, 
and instantly, it will turn her head !—Communism would 
wish 10 reduce the world to nothing but a large common, 
and niiankind to a set of geese all feeding in common 
upon it!

KING LEOPOLD’S ABDICATION.
T he 'User's last discovery will astonish a certain family 

at Windsor: it is no less than this. King L eopoiS  is, 
about to abdicate the throne of Belgium! This is startling 
news for one day; but there is more behind, which Mr. 
Punph presents to his inventive contemporary. No sooner 
will L eopold have descended the throne of Belgium, than 
he will take ship at Ostend, and proceed direct to Mada
gascar ; where he will immediately marry the Queen, who, at 
this happy juncture,—so have the fates determined it j—is 
now a widow. There wanted but this, as the ’Tiser must 
allow, to complete the romantic married history of Leopold.

Turn H im  Out!
A  'Wretched Bachelor, who has been lately revising 

BaiLLAT Savarin’s d u  ©owif, writes, in the usuw
unfeeling manner of all bachelors, “ I t  is iinpossiblethat anj 
family dinner can be perfect, since it admits of one eatrk 
that is always objectionable—the entree of children! ! !  ’’

DUNUP OUTDONE.
H E  following is a Iona fide a,dvertisement, 

and is extracted from a daily Newspaper:
T  AW, Equity, Conveyancing, &c.'—Mr. 
J -J  SMYTH, Barrister, informs his friends and 
the public, that from this date he will act in all 
cases ior his clients without the intervention of 
an  attorney or solicitor.

Mb. S. may be consulted personally, or by letter 
(p. p.), addressed to his Chambers.

16th Hoveihber, 1855.
79, Chancery Lane. 14 b 12 mar 1

Our readers may perhaps doubt the 
fact of a Member of the Bar having 
resorted to the means usually adopted 
by cheap tailors, quack mediciue vendors, 
and others, to get rid of their wares, 
but here we have a veritable instance of 
the step having been taken. We are 
accustomed 'to advertising Attorneys, 
who address themselves to the “ em
barrassed” and others who are likely 
enough to be a t their wits’ ends before 
they, go to a lawyer who solicits busi
ness—and is thus worthy of the name 
of Solicitor-^but a Barrister who pub

licly asks for briefs without the intervention of an attorney is as yet a 
novelty. W e do not recollect any previous instance [save that desperate 
one of B r ie f l e s s  a few y§ars ago), in which a Memoer of the ;Bar has 
advertised for business in ih e  manner above described. 'We are not 
prepared to say that thteimtorney is a desirable medium between the 
cheat and the barrister, bttlme has hitherto been considered so, and at

all events the step is rather a bold one on the part of the learned, 
gentleman who has taken the initiative in a proceeding which may or 
may not become a precedent.

Perhaps it is quite as reputable to advertise for a clieut as to drink 
gin-and-water with a low attorney, or fraternise with some touting 
scamp who is recognised as clerk-in-seueral to  a certain bevy of bar
risters, who are prepared to acknowledge him in the clerical character, 
whenever he can present himself with a fee—or a portion of a fee—that 
he has extracted from the pocket of some unfortunate prosecutor or 
prisoner at a Criminal Court. W e confess tha t we prefer the more 
straightforward course of an undisguised advertisement to the indirect 
arts by which the “ business” of certain barristers is obtained. I t is 
only fair to add, that the above advertisement is from an Australian 
paper, and tha t Melbourne, as well as London, is blessed with a 
Gliancery Lane. _____ ________________ _

A Singular D iscovery.
“ Do you know (said Osborne to a large circle of admirers) I  have 

made a singular discovery ? I ’ve actually found out that F red. P eel 
thinks-rand not only thinks, hut is a profound thinker! None of you 
will believe me, but I  can assure you that night or day—awake or 
asleep—there is scarcely a moment but what Master Ered. thinks a 
great deaF—of himself! ”

Compulsory V accination.
"We hope the medical men to be appointed under the “ Compulsory 

Vaccination Act ” will call at convenient hours; for it would be 
extremely unpleasant, just as one has sat down to dinner, for the sen 
vant to come in and say, “ If  you please. Sir, the Doctor has called, and 
he hopes you will come and be vaccinated immediately, for he, hain’t a 
minute to spare, and can’t wait ? ” '

F listed  b j  WUliam Bradburj', of NoMs, Upper. Wobtini Flace»atid Fred“*ick M ullett Evam.of No. 19. Queen s Road West, R e ^ n t's  Patlc, both In the parish of St. Pancrae, In th® County of
Frioters, at their Office in Lombard fctr.*et, m  the Precinct of ffh it^ .ia rs, in the City of l/oudon, and Publiehed by them a t Ko. 85, Fleet Street, in the Pariah of ISt, Bride in the w t j  ol 
London.—Satpbdav, April 26. 1»5. '
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Sardinia gave a bit, and Russia to o !
A rd Punch serenely to the sewer said—
“ Your name is Peace, and so you do peace-work.”  
And then the maiden sigh’d, and answered 
“ N ot peace-work. Punch; but patch-work.”

S he Was a lovely creature; 
lovely, andpensive withal.

And she sat upon the sea
shore, and the flags of 
nations were at her feet.

Very beautiful was the 
creature; with dove-like 
eyas, and golden hair.

An olive branch—a little 
brown and sere—lay at 
her side.

’Twas plain she scarcely 
deemed it worth her 
while

To pick it up !
And the lovely being sewed 

and sewed and sewed ;
Taking a bit of bunting 

here and th e re ;
A bit of England’s flag—a 

bit of tricolor—a bit of 
Turkey—

THE LAST OF THE CABMEN.
The Cab-owners contemplate a sort of suicide> 

or rather a kind of transmigration into another 
body, which is to  be a body of stage-coach pro- J 
prietors. Anything for a change seems to be ; 
desirable, as far as the cabs are concerned, for a I 
cabman is never satisfied. Whether he will be ! 
more complacent and courteous when he has | 
five or six passengers instead of one, is a point i 
that may be open to argument; but if he divides 
his abuse among half-a-dozen, it may fall more j 
lightly on the public than it has done hitherto. I 
We perceive that a resolution has been passed 
to call the new concern the “ London Minibus j 
Association.”  W e do not profess to be suffi
ciently up in our Classics to be able to translate 
the word minibus, which we suppose is intended j 
as a companion to the Latin word, omnibus. 
Perhaps, however, as the Cabmen have gene
rally a very peculiar language of their own, I 
minibus may be a term in their vocabulary, i 
which may be perfectly understood by them- j 
selve.s, though the public may be not yet ac
quainted with its meaning. Possibly it may be 
a misprint for the word minimis, and the Cabmen 
may be so far relying on the maxim de minimis 
non curat lex, as to hope that the law will not 
be able to lay hold of them in their new 
character.

Shakespeare in  France.
Let George Sand write CoKswefos—beautiful, 

passionate, eloquent Consuelos !—but let her keep 
her white hands off Shakespeare, the “  divine 
Williams.” She has made sad work of A s You 
Like It, which she calls Comme il vous P laira; 
so very sad that, far from doing honour to  the 
Swan of Avon, she has done nothing more than 
cook his goose.

A W oman’s W ill—W on’t !! !

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
April 21st, Monday. L ord AlbemI rle continues to work the 

Honourable East India Company, and to-night exposed its blunderings 
upon the subject of coinage, showing that a recent experiment upon the 
money of 1 he Singapore people was at once absurd, costly, and oppres
sive. His Lordship made a neat typographical joke, to which Mr. Punch, 
in testimony of his respect for L ord Albemarle’s character,will allot the 
singular honour of Apotheosis. He said that he held in his hand a tabular 
statement, published by t he Indian Government, being an attempt toadapt 
the fractional parts of a rupee to the fractional parts of a dollar. In  
this he found the word “ pic,” with which as applied to finance he was 
previously unacquainted, but which was, he supposed, used in the sense 
in which it was employed in a printing-office—to describe the confusion 
of the whole matter.

The Government Church Discipline Bill was then brought on for 
second reading. The principal object of this measure was very desirable 
—the providing better means than at present exist for keeping erratic 
parsons in order; but the plan, which was to take away the authority 
of the bishops, and give it to the archbishop, was not so satisfactory. 
Without entering, with one of the speakers—need B ishop P unch name 
his friend B ishop E xeter—into the question of the divine authority 
of bishops, the former hierarch respectfully protests against relieving 
his brethren from the duties which they are paid—not very meanly— 
to discharge; and he is not displeased that the measure was rejected, 
and the Government defeated by I I  to 33. The English,episcopals 
opposed the bill, even poor Dr. B angor thinking that he ought to do 
his duty; but the Irish bishops supported it, which was a course con
sistent and honourable in them, the vital principle and essence of the 
Church of Ireland being her receiving a large income for doing ex
ceedingly little.

In  the Commons, there was mnch talk about the Peace Fireworks, 
which really find very little favour now, though, of course, if they are 
let off, everybody will desire to see them. People are in no humour to 
rejoice about a Peace which they cannot help regarding as premature, 
and of the patchwork order. Some Members deemed it  necessary to 
extort from Gbrjemment the assurance that the House was not to be 
bound by the fiieworks, and that the abstaining from throwing water

upon the squibs did not pledge Parliament to approve the Treaty. 
Aiiotber curious intimation came from Sir  George Grey, namely, 
that though we might arrange for onr Fireworks before the Treaty was 
ratified, it would not be right as yet to appoint a day of Thanksgiving. 
How very subtle must be the process of theological and pyrotechnical 
logic by which Sir George discovers the date when it is right to  send 
up rockets, but not thanksgivings.

The Commons could not help talking about the deligWful holiday 
they were to have on the Wednesday; and M r. Staeford was quite 
ecstatic w ith Government for selecting so admirable a ship as the 
Perseverance for the Members. H e knew the Commander—had been 
with him on the raging ocean—he was the noblest Captain that ever 
lived, and all would go charmingly.

AIessrs. Geissell and their mortars then came up, and the final 
statement of Mr. M onsbll, for Government, js, that the Geissblls 
“  inserted plugs for the purpose of concealing defects in the material, 
and had not acted as respectable persons would have done.” They are 
rich men, and of course found apologists, Malins, the barrister, who 
therefore counts for—a barrister, and others; but L ord L ovaine 
complained that Government should be censured for laying its finger 
on contractors who attempted to deceive them. AIr. Tite, speaking 
for Administrative Reform, appeared to think that as the casting- 
mortars was “ a matter of doubt'and difficulty,” people who cast 
unworthy mortars should not be blamed, a deduction every way worthy 
of the body which says it returned him, and is quite welcome to the 
glory of the exploit.

There was rather an interesting debate, in Supply,xin ih e  British 
Museum vote, and M e. Milnes, by a general attack on the manage
ment of the Museum, brought up the Speaker himself, as one of its 
Trustees, to defend the appointment of Me. Panjzzi, against whom 
Mb . M ilnes had raised the somewhat unworthy objection that he was a 
foreigner. The Speaker emphatically declared that AIr. P anizzi was 
appointed Chief Librarian because he was the very best man for the post, 
and adduced various documentary evidence in support of his statement, to 
which Mr . L ayard gave the stropMsfieonlirmation, and M r. D israeli 
bore similar testimony. Severally® ]lent suggestions for rendering 
the Museum and Library m orejai'^il^ le for public use were offered, 
especially one for opening an E a s in g  Reading-room for those whose
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occupation precludes study by day. After this an attack was made o n ! 
the Hoard of Health by the Bodmin SonoMON, D b . M ichell, but 
defeated by a large majority, and the House refusi d to le t the Ch as- 
CELLOK or THE E xchequeb hurry on his Bill for taxing foreign Fire 

' Assurance. The Commons then adjourned, as the Lords had done,
J until Thursday', that they might have ample time for enjoying the 
: charming holiday they anticipated.

Thursday. Mr. Punch cannot trust himself to deal with a subject so 
painful as that whicli is set forth in the above cuneiform hieroglyphics, j 
H e must borrow two sentences from the Times.:—  j

In  the Lords— [
“ I.ORD R a v e n s w o r t i i  called the attention of the Government to the t o t a l  I 

FAILURE of the aiTangements made by the Admiralty for the accommodation of the 
Peers a t the Naval Review.”

In  the Commons—
“ A t the first opportunity permitted by the rules of the House, A t o r r e n t  o f  ‘c o s i -  , 

P L A I N T S  respecting the arrangements and derangements, so far as affected the Members ! 
of the  two Houses of Parliament, at the  Naval Review, on the preceding day, b u r s t  j 
F O R T H  f r o m  a l l  P A R T S  O F  T H E  HoUSE.” |

May Mr.. Punch be permitted, for Ihe moment, to drop a  veil over* 
scenes which are almost too harrowing for description f Each legis-. 
lative chamber has been a Chamber of Horrors on each night since the | 
Spifhead catastrophes, but let him be spared the recital. Three eveuts 
ot that awful Wednesday will enable posterity to judge of its o ther: 
terrors. A Bishop was shoved into a third-class carriage; two Judges 
had to  work at a capstan ; and the P e e m ie b , of England was dragged! 
away in the custody cf a policeman. There can be no doubt whatever i

that the world is at an end, if we only knew it. Let ns pass on. 
L oep Claeendon has returned from Paris, and gave some expla
nation of Austria’s interference with Parma, which his LordAip 
considered to be entirely warranted.

Loan P almbeston “ elsewhere ” produced tbe Correspondence with 
America; after which Hoed Goderich moved an address in favour of 
open competition for Appointments to the Civil Service. The Govern
ment, of course, opposed i t ; and the House, being in a preternatural 
iil-temper, defeated the Government by 108 to 87, and carried the 
Address. A  demand of Jnstice to Ireland was made in regard to fire
works, and Dublin is to have them.

Friday. L oed St. Geemans brought in his Bill for legalising Mar
riage with one’s Wife’s Sister, and was defeated, chiefly by four priests; 
Oxford, Cashel, St. David’s and Exetee. The majority-against 
him was 19. H e was supported by L oed Ellesmeee, L ord Bavbns- 
WOETH, and L ord Albbmaele; and the latter made an observation, 
for which tbe Clergy will be very grateful to him. “ The opinions 
generally exjpressed by ladies upon this subject w'ere attributable to the 
Ignorance of their Spiritual Advisers, and to their undue reverence for 
the Common Prayer-Book.” This speech, ladies, comes from no low, 
radical, ill-dressed, atheistic, vulgar, plebeian Snob; but from one of 
the most accomplished of English noblemen, descended from the L oeds 
DE Cliteoed, and, moreover, himself one of the Heroes of Waterloo, 
and who has been Groom-in-Waiting to the Queen ; not that these 
facts would influence your habitually unbiassed reasoning,—they are 
merely given as m atter of information.

In  the Commons, the “ torrent of complaints”  rushed with undi
minished vehemence, and the members for the Sooth Western Railway 
condescended to express some regret at what had occurred on the line, 
but took great credit to the Company for not having killed anybody. 
The Police Bill was then debated in committee, and some progress was 
made. Government has been beaten but twice this week, but then 
Parliament has sat but three times.

'Young Cidy. “ I f  you tJiinJc you ’’re oryoing out with me that , 
you’re very much mistook. Where’s your Qloves?”

M.F.'s M oved w ith  £ase  and D espatch.
On the event of another Naval Review taking place that shall require 

tbe presence of the House of Commons, it will be proposed that all tbe 
Members, to insure pnnctuality]W ttj^ carried to their destination by 
thq Parcels Delivery Company, njggr'eat improvement this upon the 
Admiralty.
_____________________________ sL_______________:______________

SHORTLY WILL N O T  BE PUBLISHED.

T H E  CATALOGUE OP THE BRITISH MUSEUM. This celebrated
A production has only been some fifteen or twenty years in preparation, so therefore 
it cannot be reasonably expected that a  work that has taken so long to prepare can 
possibly be completed in a day or two.

T H E  “ MfiMOIRES DE BjUIRY.” These must not be confounded 
J- with the “ M^moires” of the notorious M adame du B arri, since they refer particu
larly to the Mimoires that Sir Charles B arry will have to send In in the shape of his 

little Bill,” when he completes the New Houses of Parliament.

T H E  CROSS AND THE CRESCENT. Being the ^Tarrative of an
J- Elderly G-entleman who had to go from Charing Cross to Pelham Crescent, and got 
there much quicker by walking t^jan by taking tbe Omnibus—which pleased him 
mightily, as the Turbot was just ready for dinner.

0
N BREAKING THE HORSE. The joint work of Lord Lucan and 
the Earl of Cabdigax, from exx>erienoe learnt in  the Crimea.

t h e INCOMPLETE LETTER-WRITER. By one of the Napiebs.

l^ E N  AFTER THEIR. TIME. Containing free and extremely familiar 
sketches of the Members of Parliament, who were too late on board the Perse

verance to see the Naval Review.

T^HE USE AND ABUSE OF WORDS—High as well as Low. By 
-L Sib J ames G raham, assisted by Sir Charles N a p ie r , with a few hints from 
a classic Bishop, who, in  the choice of expletives, has acquired the reputation o f almost 
‘banging B angor.”

T H E  POLITICAL LIFE OF FREDERICK PEEL, as far as it goes.
A  By a Singular Admirer, who has appointed himself h is  Literary Executor: In  one 
small volume, intended as a companion (by way of contrast) to tbe “ Life of Sir 
KOBEBT P eel.”

T H E
Ele

INITIALS. By W.B. Being the Revelations of a certain 
Election under the Derby Administration.

“ These revelations are full of the most valuable matter. Every page is worth, 
a t least, a Bank Note.”—Morning Berald.

T H E  RAILWAY COOKERY BOOK. Teaching th e  Young Director 
-A. how to “ Co#k Railway Accounts ” so as to “ make thiugs pleasant ” to the taste of 
the most fastidious shareholder. W ith cuts and directions for carving a Dividend. 
By the Aide-de-Camp to the late Railway King.

Not one of the above works may be had at the Punch Office, 85, 
Fleet Street, nor anywhere else.

A L egal S ynonym:.—Chiee-Justice L ora Campbell, we under
stand, always refers to the Lords’ Visit to the Naval Review, as “ The 
leading case of stoppage in 2V««sit-u.”
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A SNOB’S DAY AT THE NAVAL REVIEW.
UT out of bed and dressed 

like bricks.
To catch the train  at a quarter 

past six :
Party,myself andMBS.BEOTU,
And two friends of hers ou a 

visit to town.
By dint of humiliation and 

prayer,
I  Jiave got four cards for the

Through a friend of mine, in a 
Government office:

(5 A.M.) Down - stairs and 
swallowed our scalding-hot 
coffees.

(Overnight I  bad ordered the 
cab),

(54 A.M.) Off for the station— 
trab—trab—tra b !

I Just as we reached the Birdcage-walk wickets,
■ Pound Mils. B kown had forgotten the tickets.

(5'35 A.M.) Luckily there is a Hansom near,
I  take it and bowl back to Brompton Square.
Oh that drive ! I  shall never forget 
The double fare and the fever and f re t:

(Oj A.M.) ~'''ioin Mns. B. in a state of vexation,
VV hiring outside the Waterloo Station :

Push our way in, disagreeably blown.
And find the six-hfteen train just gone.
Get a place in the one that starts six-thirty;
N.B. First-class fares—carriage second class, dirty.

(7 A.M.) Engine seems weak, and is audibly wheezy,
(74 A.M.) M rs. Bbow'it and the girls are becoming uneasy;
(8  A.M.) An hour and a half, and we are only at W oking ;

Mes. B rown declares i t ’s extremely provoking :
(84 a .m .) At Winchfleld Station, alarming rather.

The Engine refuses to go any farther ;
(9 A.M.) Still standing—informed an express is behind u s ;

M bs. B. declares into powder^’twill grind us :
Our cards say •“  To Embark before Nine,”
And here we’are fixed half-way down the lin e ;
They’re shunting us off the rails, down a siding,
Mbs. B. from wrath in despair is subsiding.

( 2 i  p .m .) 

(24 P.M.)

(3 P.M.)

i (h  P.M.)
! ■

(5 P.M.) 

(6 P.M.)

(9 j  A.M.) 

(9 | A.M.) 

(10 A.M.) 

(104 A.M. 

(11 A.M.)

Huzza! H uzza! We’re in motion again,
They’ve hooked us on to the six-forty train.
Basingstoke—(Engine stops for water)
Joined by a bewildered M.P. and daughter.
The Engine is proving visibly weaker,
(M.P. concerned for the House and Speaker.) 
Bisbopstoke: M,P. jumps out; quite wild ; 

i Train stalls, and leaves us with M.P.’s child.
; (11.4 A.M.) Southampton at las t; Mbs. B. broken-hearted: 

Convinced that the Himalaya has started.
I ( I l f  A.M.) D ocks: a crowd on the wharf; swells of every variety, 
! Mbs. B. delighted to meet such society.
I (12 A.M.) Have seen several Lords, and a  real Earl 
I W ith his eldest daughter—a lovely g irl!
I (12j P.M.) Universal grumbling and great disgust: 
i Sib  C. W ood and the Admiralty gen’rally oust. ,
I (124 P.M.) Two Tenders at last have come to the p ier:
I But nobody knows which goes to where. •

On board the Monkey: delighted to find 
The Himalaya’s not left us behind.

(1 P.M.)

( l iP .M .)

Informed that breakfast is ready on board :]
Tried to push in ; Mbs. B. got floored.
Make our way to the cabin; a scene of bustling, 
Bolting, elbowing, thrusting, hauling, and hustling. 
Milk all gone : take our coffee without i t :
Politely requested to look sharp about it.
Mbs. B. replies, “ W'e ain’t going to be doiie:
That the'ffirst tWng to think of is Number One.” 
Had what I  call a jolly blow o u t;
And a laugh at the folks that went without.
Saw the Review: a lot of steamers.
Rigged out with all manner of flags and streamers. 
(N .B . Can’t say I  saw much to see- 
And so, by the way, thinks M bs. B.)
Dinner announced : fought my way to a seat.
Lost Mbs . B., but got lots to eat.
When I ’d done,- found Mb s . B., and brought her 
To grub-: went in at the brandy-and-watar.

(6 to 8 P.M.) What I  call uncommon jolly, and hearty—
Ditto Mbs. B. and the rest of our party.

« « * * . # *
, Who says I ’m a snob ?—I  ’ll punch his head ;

Here you Sir, come o u t! I  ain’t afraid.
I ’m invited here as a Guvment guest;
I  ’ve a right to eat and drink of the best.
D runk! I  scorn your words. Stand back, M bs. B. ! 
I  won’t be insulted by such as h e !

(12 P.M.)

(6 A.M.)

(7 A.M.)

W hat’s this P Southampton stafion-door ?
I  wonder how I  came ashore.
W’here’s Mbs. B. ? Why ain’t I  abed P 
What can have given me this pain in the head ?

Waterloo Station! I ’m out of the train. 
H olloa! there’s Mbs. B. again!
Returned to Brompton, sick and sore:
Swore I ’d never do so any more.

You, B row n , who read this plain unvarnisli’d tale. 
Blush if you can, and own yourself a -snob. 

launch has his eye upon you without fail.
Where’er you turn each meeting to a mob.

Aboard tbe Himalaya be bebeld
Your crowding, and oaronsing, coarse and rude; 

H is 'courteous heart with indignation swelled.
And scarce his itching baton he subdued.

H e saw you taking cvre of Number O ne;
H e saw you thrusting women to the wall;

H q  saw your reeling mirth and tipsy fu n ;
And one Bbo'Wn 's back be scarifies for aU.

A CAED.-GITY PA-WK-BS.

(2 P'.M.)

Himalaya: after a fearful struggle 
Mbs. B. through the main-deck port to smuggle -. 
Ascertain that some brute has knocked my hat crown in. 
Returned thanks for a narrow escape from drowning.
Magnificent b o a t! magnificent weather ! j 
Magnificent prospect altogether!

A H eavy Infliction .

Mb . B atldie moved tliat tlie “ American Papers” relating to some 
abstruse question or other, be “ laid upon the table.” Now, as in 

I America there are about, as many Bdito; s as readers, and nearly more 
! Newspapers than subscribers, we certainly do not envy the poor table, 
I when all the American Papers, some millions in number, are placed 
' upon it. How its unfonunate legs will tremble under the infliction ! 
I f  ever a table did “ groan under the delicacies of the season,”  we 
should say it would be the table of the House of Commons, w'hen it feels 
itself so fearfully “ put upon ! ” ■

O  XJIDO FAWKES, otherwise O’e r  FAWKES, presents bis compli- 
' J  m ents to Dean Milman and all il embers of Convocation, and begs to observe, 
that be cannot but resent as a slight attempted to be put upon his memory, tlie inotioa 
o f the Dean (however well-intentioned) to deprive him of a notoriety that for upwards 
o f two hundred years he has enjoyed in the memory of the people of England.

Guido F awkes dobs not object to the discontinuance ot the anniversaries (as moved 
for by the worthy Dean) of Charles t u b  M aety'r and the Restoration; butconsiders 
that any attempt to deprive a certain historical dark ianthorn, tinder-box, and matches, 
of time-honoured denunciation, as an intgî fê ’gpce with the vested rights of bigotry 
tim e out of mind ceded and granted.

Guido F awkes has already comrounyQigma feelings on the subject to h is best 
friend, (although he knows it  not,) Mr. who will, tliere is  no doubt, take the
earliest opportunity of arriving at the nojisisse o f  the House on the subject in  q^uestion.
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GRAND CHARGE OF PERAMBULATORS, AND DEFEAT OF THE SWELLS.

BRITANNIA’S LATE BROOD. •
On the twenty-third of April it  was a glorious day.
When her ducks B ritannia counted at Spithead as they lay ;
Some sixty, first, as gallant birds as ever spread the wing,
In  lines to port and starboard with the heaving tide did swing.
Oh, very proud Britannia felt as she looked along the sea.
And, “ Who can show such ducks and drakes as m ine?” she says, 

says she.
“ There’s Royal George, and Wellington and Conqueror also, _
Three Drakes for size and weight unmatched at any paultry’show, 
Down to pretty little Hecla, and Merlin smart and spry ;
I ’ll back them to do anything that birds can do, but fly.
Folks talk about Muscovy ducks, in Baltic and Euxine,
And Canvas-backs in Yankee-land, they say, are very flne :
But, ’gainst Muscovy, Canvas-back, or any duck th a t’s known 
To take a prize, at any odds,”  says she, “ I ’ll back my own.”
W ith that the old lady tossed her head, and heaved her fork on high. 
And a little further westward she turned her weather-eye.
Where, under wing of four old Drakes, there floated on the flood,
Low and little in the water, B ritannia’s latest brood—
Five score and fifty ducklings now, where six months since was not one! 
Yet, though scarce fledged, they move like birds that feel the sea their 

ow n;
Dashing the foam to left and right, defying wind and tid e ;
W ith keen heads prying all about, black-bodied, falcon-eyed. 
B ritannia sighed—“ You darlings! Had you been but sooner batched, 
FrourthospMuscovies, by your aid, what prizes I ’d have snatched! 
Had I  had you, a year ago, among the Baltic swells.
O h! wouldn’t I  have found a use for you—and for your shells! ”

A Joke for B u n aw ay  H usbands.
T he L ord Chancellor’s new Divorce and Matrimonial Bill pro

vides that desertion of a wife for^hree years without reasonable excuse 
is to entitle her to alimony. I^stlfe wife should have nothing but 
alimony to live upon, does the L orB'Chancellor think that she would 
not starve considerably before the end of the three years ?

,MAB-TYRDOM OF A M ODERN BISHOP.
Everybody is familiar with S ydney Smith’s declaration, that 

nothing effectual would be done in the way of -Railway Reform, until a 
sacrifice had been offered up in the shape of the burning of a Bishop. 
The public exigences have not yet been met in this respect, and we 
hope they never may b e ; for we think we ought to be quite contented 
with such a mitigated form of episcopal combustion, as may be wit
nessed in the voluntary explosion of the B ishop op Bangor ; and other 
cases, in which prelates have proved themselves inflimmable. We 
may, however, hope for some amendment in the Railway System, after 
the sufferings endured by a Bishop the other day on the South-Western; 
who is pathetically described by L ord R avenswoeth, as having been 
exposed on the day of the Naval Review, to all the horrors of travelling 
in an open third-class carriage ! The misery of the Right Reverend 
Prelate was shared by the scarcely less sacred person of a Privy Coun
cillor ; and, what must have been doubly shocking to the feelings of 
these two superior beings, they were obliged to  heat the calamity in the 
company of “ several a t t e n d a n ts w h o  were allowed to aggravate, by 
their society, the evils endured by the Bishop and his Right Honour
able friend, in travelling in a third-elass carriage. Surely, a cattle-pen 
might have been found for the attendants, to prevent the Prelate and 
the Privy-Councillor from a contact, which may be said to have added 
insult to injury. ___________________ -

,  Prim rose H ill Firew orks.
W e understand that a humane old lad^ has written to Mr . Mitchell, 

of the Zoological Gardens, to know if on the coming exhibition of 
pyrotechnics, the lynx is to be allowed to see the fireworks f

“ W hat Can  we Do por I taly?”—L ohis N apoleon puts this 
question, and Punch makes this answer.—Take your leg out of the 
B oot! ______________

L iterary F act.—H er Majesty the Q ueen has proved herself the 
most distinguished Reviewer, and extensive proprietor^of Magazines in 
her dominions.
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A FEV/ INFALLIBILITIES.
LET a man be ruined, he 

has been the victim of 
some treachery, or the 
dupe of some designing 
friend, or else it is the 
result of circumstances, 
overwhich he hadno con-, 

, tro l; it is never by any ! 
chance his orvn fau lt! j 

Let glass or crockery, 
be broken in your house
hold, or a few spoons 
absent without leave, 
not one of the servants 
knows anything about 
it."

Let an umbrella be 
missing, no one has ever; 
seen it. ^

Let the dinner be la te ,; 
to believe the Cook, it | 
is always the fault of th e ' 
kitchen clock.

Let a horse turn out 
queerly or .badly, it is 
very strange, there never 
was anything the matter 
with it whilst in the 
possession of the pre
vious owner, when the 
latter innocent is told 
of it!

Let there be a railway accident, still no blame is to be attached to any one. 
Let the bricklayers or carijenters into the house, and it is a precious long time 

before you get them out again 1

JU D ICIA L DISINTEEBSTEDNESS.
N obody can refrain from admiring the disinterestedness of L oud Oampbeld and 

the other Judges of the Courts of Law in sacrificing their feelings of duty to the 
general desire to  give the bar a holiday. On the suggestion of the L ord Ch ie i  
Justice—

Sib  F. K blly said,‘Re believed that such was the universal w ish of the bar, though he had not felt 
him self at liberty to address their lordships on the subject. H e (S ib F. K elly) hoped their lordships 
would indulge themselves, the bar, and the public with an opportunity of attending this great naval 
spectacle.

'' Mb. J ustice E blb said that, on a question ">f public interest like the one in question, the bar 
had the same duty as the judges themselves.”

Nothing can be more delicate than the reluctance of the bar to propose an indul' 
gence, to which it was only ready to submit on the understanding that the Judges 
and the public should participate in the holiday. W e greatly admire the consider
ation shown by Mr. Justice Er ie , and the gentle pressure he exercised upon the 
bar in pointing out that they had a duty to perform—^namely, the duty to enjoy 
themselves. The only omission that strikes ns as being rather remarkable is, the 
absence of aU allusion to  the suitors, to whom the protracted anxieties of postponed 
litigation would of necessity interfere with the enjoyment of a holiday.

A DANGEROUS GOVERNMENT.
REAiiY, after the great hash that Government made of its arrangements for 

witnessing the Review at Spithead, one feels that they cannot be safely trusted 
with anything more serious than the mere affairs of the nation. Their mismanage-: 
ment of the'Review, fortunately, involved no very great mischief; hut, the same i 
amount of blundering committed in some other undertakipg which they may j 
attempt, may entail the most disastrous consequences. Above all things, fire is a I 
power which one would be disinclined to allow such a Government to play w ith; j 
and every thinking person must look forward to the pyrotechnic display w hich ' 
they propose to make, wi(h feelings of serious alarm. If  they don’t take care—and I  
there is the greatest reason to fear that they will not take care—wbat they are about j 
with their exhibition of fireworks, they may burn down halt London. I t  is not to  ; 
be apprehended that they will destroy the whole of the Metropolis; simply because ' 
the greatest conflagration which it will be possible for them to kindle, will be 
limited by the Thames. W e expect that, until the fireworks areuver, the Insurance . 
Offices will decline granting policies on this side of the river. i

REJOICINGS EOE PEACE.
Thank Heaven the W ar is ended!

That is the general voice.
But let us feign no splendid 

Endeavours to rejoice.
To cease from lamentation 

We may contrive—but—pooh I 
Can’t  rise to exultation.

And cook-a-doodle-doo!

N ot glad that W ar is over? Yes, my boy.
But ours is a peculiar kind of joy,
A sort of joy sedate and rather sage.

As when a fever, or a pest.
Has in your dwelling ceased to rage,

Killed half your family, and left the rest.

I t  is not now as in those days.
When waists were short, and men wore stays.

We are not so enthusiastic;
We cannot raise a halloo so uproarious.
We’re not exactly so vainglorious;

We are not quite so plastic.
Then, indeed, each of ns, eftsoons,
Had donned his tightest pantaloons.
And pumps with monstrous ties.
And capered to the skies,
In  wild abandonment of mind.
With swallow coat-tails flying out behind.

And collars reaching to his eyes.

We can’t pass now direct from grief to laughter.
Like supernumeraries on the stage,
To smihng happiness from settled rage;

We look before and after.
Before, to all those skeletons and corses 
Of gallant men and noble horses;

After—though sordid the consideration—
Unto a certain bill to pay.
Which we shall have for many a day,

By unrepealable taxation.

Yet never fought we in a better cause.
Nor conguered yet a nobler peace.

We stood in battle for the eternal laws;
’Twas an affair of high Police,

Our arms enforced a great arrest of S tate;
And now remains—the Rate.

But, what is a reflection 
More fertile of dejection.

This question we have still to ask •
How many thieves yet are there in this world.

Whom to subdue may be again our task.
With our constabulary flag unfurled 
Against marauding tyrants and their hordes ?
Who will compel us next to draw our swords.

Who next excite W ar’s horrid pudder.
And force us to  inflict, and to endure 
The devilish outrages, which evil cure, - 

But make all good men shudder.
•>

Enough 1—be we prepared—
In time of need our good sword shall be bared;
Dry let us keep our powder.
And trust—our cannon yet shall bellow louder;

And vengeance yet more crushing, .
On all who for the Right,
Dare summon us to fight.

Hurl in the death-bolt on their fire-breath rushing. 
Fixed thus in grim resolve,

We’re hardly in the mood for jubilation ;
Ob, that brute Force Man’s squabbles still must solve ! 

Oh, Civilisation! ,

A Parliam entary Face.
_____________________________  So the Lords and Commons were about five hours, on

the Review day in travelling from the Waterloo Station to 
E xhausted  B ishops. Southampton. So much the better. A capital lesson for

. Mr . Stattord declared that, so shameful were the accommodations afloat at th e ' ^hey know what a Parliamentary train is.
Review, that “ some of the Bishops were exhausted.” This comes of travelling
out of their own,sees; for in their own, there they are never exhausted; at le a s t! Sectarian V irus.—The cause of popular education has 
not exhausted receivers. , au enemy in Baines—are there no antidotes to Baines P
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PUNCH’S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE.
Sir  F. Thesiger, in the charactei' o f Portia.

“ I t must not b e ; * * * *
’Twill be recorded for a precedent ;
And many an error, by the same example.
Will rush into the state i it cannot be.”

Merchant of Venice, Act iv.. Scene 1.

DANCING W ITHOUT A MASTER.
Somebody advertises a Resilient Boot, -which is said to include the double advantage of an 

evening chaussure and a dancing lesson. The Resilient qualities of the boot are declared 
to be perceptible immediately on entering the ball-room; and we are to presume therefore 
that the wearer will either bound into the apartment in a gallop, or glide forwards in a 
sort of double shuihe, amidst the assembled company. There may be some advantages 
about a boot that sets one dancing directly it is drawn on, but there must also be certain 
inconveniences attached to i t ; and we therefore recommend that parties wearing the article 
in question should carry their Resilient Boots like a  pair of gloves, for the purpose of 
drawing them on at the commencement of a Polka or Quadrille and cleverly kicking them 
off when the dance is concluded. Of course, if the contrivance answers its purpose, the 
bootmaker will supersede the dancing-master, and we shaU have dancing taught in one 
easy pair of boots instead of in six easy lessons. W e should be glad to know if the Resilient I 
Boots are calculated for all ages as well as all sizes, and whether they will revive the Terp- 
sichorean powers of tljose who had supposed that their dancing days were over.

ACCOMPLICES IN  SPITE OF THEMSELVES.
W e should like to know the meaning of the following paragraph, with reference to  a ' 

criminal not in custody at the date when the paragraph appeared in the Newspapers :—
“ He is so closely watched both by day and night that the slightest movement on his part would tend to his 

capture \ and i t  is hinted that the offer of a reward will lead to his immediate apprehension.”
We should be glad to be informed who it is by whom the culprit is “ so closely watched 

day and n ight; ” and we are also anxious for an explanation why it is, that those who are | 
watching his movements day and night do not proceed to take him into custody.* I t  seems, 
hLfWure.r,4hat the very vigilant parties iu question are waiting for “ the offer of a reward,” 
and refuse to lay their hands on the suspected assassin until they can also lay their hands on 
some money for doing so. I t  they have him continually in their eye without causing him to 
be arrested, it is not quite clear that they do not become accessories after the fact, by 
virtually aiding and abetting him in eluding the grasp of justice.

C a n d id  a n d  C o m p l im e n t a k y .—We understand that, with a just appreciation of the 
value of the House of Commons, the Lords of the Admiralty endeavoured, on the 23rd, to 
insure the Perseverance ;  but there was not any member or members of L l o y d s’ who would 
rmderwrite her. ' V

THE NAVAL REVIEW. i
Or Commons and of Peers ■

Sing the terrible break-down, I
When on Southampton’s piers.

Though invited by the Crown, i
They were left, all to  fume,'fret, and fro-wu; 
To accommodate the band.
Not a tender was a t hand,
And the noblest of the land '

Were done brow n! |
I

Three miles off afloat i
Lay the steamers on the brine—

The hour to sail for the Review,
The tickets said was nine. •

But ’twas twelve that April mom by the 
chime

Ere they drifted on their path.
Dusty and tired to death, j
And R o e b u c k  in his wrath ;

Was sublime! I

Even W ood himself had blushed 
To have looked upon the scene:

In  the Harlequin were crushed •
Bishop, and Duke, and Dean ! !

“ I t ’s a joke,”  L obd Geanville cried— 
when each gun

Heard afar, with “ hip, hip, hips,”
Told the Queen had passed the ships.
And L o r d  C a m p b e l l ’s solemn lips 

Said “ W e ’re done! ”

Again,—again,—again!
And the Transit’s pace grew slack;

She can’t  go on, ’tis plain,
’Tis a doubt, if she ’ll go back:

Even Granville’s mirth is changing into 
gloom.

He a boat contrives to hail,
Lest his brother Peers assail.
And consign him to the pale 

Stoker’s doom 1

A hail the Transiteers 
The Perseverance gave;

“  IVe are Commons, ye are Peers;
But all privilege w e’ll waive :

IVooD to grief to-morrow night Jet us bring •- 
The th ing’s a sell complete,
W e’ve seen neither Q u e e n  nor fleet,
And we’ve nothing fit to eat—

Not a th ing! ”

On the Admiralty’s chief 
What blessings then arose!

Round tough chickens and hard beef 
As Peers and Commons close.

And so they cursed their fates, and made no 
w ay;

While folks, w ith no invite 
From the Government, delight 
In  the sunshine and the sight 

Of the day !

Now the railway let us praise—
Tell how, that day and night.

The trains went wrong all ways.
And the engines stopped outright.

How from Southampton’s, Portsmouth’s 
shore.

Through the station gates there sweep 
Of nobs and snobs a heap,
While some, more luckless, sleep 

Round the door.

Brave hearts! ’Tis Britain’s pride.
When she bungles, to outdo 

All the bunglers that have tried 
What mismanagement can do.

There’s some excuse for all who misbehave: 
L ucan ,  A i r e y —injured souls—
Called unjustly o’er the coals.
Each with bullied W ood  condoles—

Let them rave! *
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CDEIOSITIES OF NAVAL NOMENCLATUKE.
'-S M ajesty’s YacFt; and, of course, rolling in prog He 

@IB, should have been happy to present a sandwich to the
TTr, . 1 . • 1 ■„ I Hon. Member lor North Warwickshire (Mb . SpoohebI : only, the pig
HE tender 'which was in [ jjavmg been reared by a Papist, and the ham cooked by a Catholic,^he 

■''’“ “ “S at Southampton i gguld not venture with the Hon. Member to go /̂^â  whole hog. {Cheers.) 
on the day of the Naval j M b . Spooneb begged to remark that all this was wandering beside 
Jieview, to convey th e . q̂ gĝ jQ̂ J_ jjis motion had been made and seconded. He would 
members ot Parliament on j jgpgat it—once again moving for a return of the religion of the man at 
hoard their steamers, was I ^jjg ]jgljg_
inappropriately named the j Me . T. D uncombb said, he heard that the man was of the same 
Harlequin. Ihe noble j ^gjj v jjjg

Me . N ewdegate must rise to protest against any levity. They were 
within a few inches of eternity; the engines were in an alarming state 
f complexity; and considering the admitted insecurity of the vessel— 
A Mbmbee (whose name we could not learn). AU the rats have left

such a scene of confusion, 
awkwardness, and bung
ling, the tender would 
have had a much more 
suitable name if she had 
been denominated the 
Pantaloon.

The conjunction of the 
Transit with the Perse

verance for the convej^ance of the Lords and Commons was a curious 
if not a happy coincidence. The Heview was half over by the time 
those vessels arrived at their destination, and a Transit of such difficulty 
and duration could not have been accomplished without Perseverance.'.

and honourable passen
gers were an hour in |
n a f l l n n .  n n  V.r.ov/1 l .o »  W IU IIU  U IB W  lUCUCS O l  e i .B r i l l l .
and then he? crowded complexity; and considering "the admitted insecurity of the vessel-
state occasioned a fur- ; ,  c___^
ther loss of time in i it.
reaching the Transit and | M®- D isbaell Not all. {Lawyer:)
Perseverance. Presentin

THE COMMONS AT SEA.
On Board the Perseverance, Solent, April 23.

M r. W. WiiEiAMS (turning a little pale) moved for the Steward.—
Sib  Ceiables Wood, in rraly, observed that no Steward was in 

attendance; that estimable officer, with his wife and family, having 
joined in the festivities of the dav in a private ship off the Nab. He 
trusted, however, that the Hon. Member for Lambeth would find what
ever he might require down-stairs; he meant below.

Mb . Spoonbe begged to move for a return of the religion of the man 
at the helm.

M r. N bwdegate had great pleasure in seconding the motion.
L oed J ohe R ussell, as a friend of civil and religious liberty ashore 

and afloat, would strenuously oppose that return. Suppose the man 
was a Muggletonian, was that any reason he should not know larboard 
from starboard—or, in other words, his right hand from his left ? He 
(L oed J ohu) had had some little praotite of nautical affairs when, 
incog., be commanded the Channel Fleet; and he must say that religion 
had nothing to do with seamanship.

Me . N apiee expressed himself as much scandalised by the deistic— 
he would call them so—deistic principles of the noble lo rd ; and if he 
could only hail a boat, he certainly would leave the ship.

Sib J ames Gbaham trusted that, having at length got under weigh, 
no difference of opinion would ripple the current of the hour. Never
theless, he did think it essential to the harmony of the company to 
know the religion of the steersman. He might be a Catholic.

Me . Hoebuck asked, a little contemptuously—what if he were? 
Was not Columbus a Catholic; and did he not discover America ?

Mr. Drummond, for his part, didn’t think that made much for 
Columbus. America had been purposely created to be left in the dark; 
and it was only the presumption ot man that had interfered with the 
original design.

Me . W . W il l ia m s  must again move for the Steward.
Sir  Chaeles Wood regretted to  he compelled again to assure the 

Hon. Member for Lambeth that no Steward was aboard. In  fact, as 
First Lord of the Admiralty,'he could take it upon himself’ to say that 
nothing was aboard.

Mb. F. P eel observed that he already felt the appetising influence 
of the salacious ocean. Pie thought they mig’at, without any neglect of 
the public service, in fact quite the contrary, resolve themselves into a 
Committee, to consider the propriety of ordering for themselves, indi
vidually and collectively, a  Captain’s biscuit. ,

Mr. W. Williams begged to observe that he had callea twice for 
the Steward, but could not eat a morsel: he should therefore move as 
an amendment, that for “ a Captain’s biscuit” be substituted the words 
“  a half-pay Lieutenant’s.”

SiE R obert Peel, in the gayest good-humour, assured Hon. Members 
that there wasn’t  a crumb afloat. As a junior Lord of the Admiralty, 
he knew how the whole concern would turn o u t; and had, on his own 
responsibility, brought some sandwiches. In  doing t his he must express 
his obligations to a hint from Osborne (Cries of Shame !), who was on

Mr. N bwdegate asked,' what would be the 'condition of Hon. 
Members if the vessel were to be driven upon a rook P

Me . D iseakli. Yes—and, with a Catholic steersman, the .Rock of 
Rome?

Sir ''Robbrt P eel begged to assure Hon. Members that for his part, 
as he had already shown, he could swim. And, for those who couldn’t, 
he didn’t wish to use strong language, but he thought them a pack of 
precious fools—(Orffesr.')—a pack of precious fools— {Cries o f M e . 
Speaker !)—a pack of precious fools, if, knowing that they had nothing 
to trust to but the providence of the Admiralty, they hadn’t  all of ’em 
brought cork jackets. {Hear, hear, from  Sir  J ames Graham.)

Me . Spooner would not be diverted from the solemnity of his motion 
{ironical cheers)— would repeat it—from the solemnity of his motion 
—by any ribaldry. {Order!) I t  was not unknown to the public that 
the Hon. Baronet had swum for his life in the Mediterranean: and he 
(Mr. Spooner), from the depths of his charity, could do no otherwise 
than beg the Hon. Baronet seriously to consider the fact that there was 
such a place as the Dead Sea. They were now upon the ocean, the 
illimitable ocean, and not upon a duck-pond, not upon a mere basin—

Here M r. W. Williams vehemently repeated his call for steward, 
and was kindly attended to by a philanthropic cabin-boy.

M b. N ewdegaib strongly condemned these interruptions. He trusted 
that Hon. Members would have, if he might use the term, the decency 
seriously to entertain the motion; otherwise, with so much desultory 
ta lk  they might perform the voyage, return to port, and get back into 
their beds again, without knowing the particular religion of the steers
man, or in fact—and he shuddered even at such a probability—without 
knowing whether the benighted man had any religion at all 1

Sib  J oseph P axton thought there was little  chance of that. The 
ship, as it appeared to him, didn’t  make above four knots an hour; and 
he should think those knots were knots in red tape, they were so 
precious long and precious slow. {Cheers.)

An H on. M ember (whose name we did not catch) observed with 
much impatience, that he did feel infernally hungry, and didn’t care 
who knew it.

Me . Gladstone and Me . H eebert I ngeam rose together {cries of 
“ New Member /  ” when Me . Gladstone gave way). Me . I ngram then 
proceeded to remark that, having a tolerable strong suspicion, from the 
conduct of the late War, what the Admiralty would that day turn  out 
for their comfort and accommodation, he had brought with him a pretty 
good supply of Boston sausages; Boston was famous for them. {Cheers^ 
Sausages, as he could assure the Hon. Member (Me . Spoonbe), made 
upon Protestant principles. For his own part, he thought sausage- 
making^ like arithmetic, was of no religion; nevertheless one sausage 
was quite at the service of the two Hon. Members for North Warwick
shire. {Cries o f “Divide ! ") ,

M r. Spoonee begged leave to thank the Hon. Member for Boston 
for his generous and hospitable offer; a t any other time, he might have 
accepted it, but his stern sense of duty called him back to the man at 
the helm. {A laugh?) He was not aware that he had said anything to 
laugh at. H e should despise himself if he could. The motion had been 
made and secPnded—

M e . R. M. Milnes moved as an amendment, that a glass of sherry 
should be served all round. _ He trusted, that the First Lord of the 
Admiralty would have no objection to that ?

Sir  Charles Wood replied that nothing would give him greater 
pleasure, if he had only the wine on board. But, the fact was—there 
was nothing of the sort. However,, he had caused a mostjjljmjg^^ 
investigation to be made of tlie ship’s stores, and he had some satis- 
faction in slating that things looked better than they first .appeared. 
{Cheers? J’hey had discovered six dozen of ginger-beer and a basket 
of periwinkles.

Me .' Spoonee couldn’t understand how Hon. Members could think 
of their belly-gods, and the religion of the steersman yet unknown. 
H e contended that—

[At this minute there was a cry o f “ Water in the hold! ” and as the 
“ Perseverance” approached the ‘.‘ Victoria and A lhei'tf H e e  
M a je s t y ’s Faithful Commons were at work at the pumps.
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HUM BUG IS  DEAD!
P an is dead!—The Pan of the New World I

W b a t ,  a n d  H e rm e f? ?  T i m e  e n th r a l l e th  
A l l  t h y  c u n n in g ,  H e r m e s ,  th u s ,—
A n d  t h e  i v y  b l in d l y  c r a w le t h  
E o u a d  t h y  b r a v e  c a d u c e u s ? ”

Even so. W e know how the news, according to P ltj- 
T A U C U , came to the ship driving towards “ the isles of 
Paxes,” and that, too, when the passengers were taking a 
cup after supper; a voice that called nnto one Tkamus 
and that with so load a voice as made all the company 
amazed. Then the voice said aloud to him, “ When yon 
are arrived at Palodes, take care to make it known that 
the great God Pan is dead.” The coincidence is strange! 
But when the Persia quitted New York, a  voice followed 
her, calling upon Captain Judkins, and saying, “ Oh, 
J U D K i N S  ! when you arrive at Liverpool, take care to make 
it known that B arnum, by a speculation in .clocks, has gone 
to almighty smash; Humbug is dead 1 ”

JUDICIOUS.
Litfle Bey. “ S t a n d  o n  H e a d  e o b  a  H a ’p e n n y ,  M a r m ? ”  ■

Old Lady. “ No, l i t t l e  B o y . — H e b e  i s  a  P e n n y  t o r  k e e f i s o  b i g h t  E n d  
U p w a r d s  ! ”

THE MEMBEKS’ PAUODY.

Oh, dear! what can the matter be?
Oh, dear I what shall we do?

No vessel ready to carry us 
On to the Naval Review!

Ob, dear! what can the matter be?
There go the guns, I  declare!

They promised to take us to see the fine doings. 
But we are too late for the fair.

. ITn-Common H ard of Portsmouth.
“ The Courts of Law were utterly deserted on the day 

of the Spithead Review,” say the papers. To adapt a 
celebrated mot, we may remark that upon that day Londoa 
was busily spelling Knavy without the K.

A Compliment to Scotland.—I t  is very delicate of 
the Government, very; and so the dispassionate reader 
will admit when he learns that the fireworks to be awarded 
to Scotland are to be made without sulphur.

A B E A U riP D L  PICTURE.

L obd R avensworth’ stated on Thursday night, th a t he saw a 
Bishop going to the Naval Review in a Third-Class Carriage. I t  is 
such a wonderful thing to see a Bishop not riding in his own carriage, 
that, far from laughing at the noble Lord’s surprise, we are disposed to 
share in it. We only regret not having seen the Bishop in question. 
I'ancy the meekness and resignation of the Reverend P rela 'e’s counte
nance, as he sits uptight on the hard wooden Bench of a Third-Class 
Carriage! W'hat a beautiful picture it would make for one of our 
episcopal palaces; and you might call it, with the greatest justice, 
“ H umility.” But it was ungenerous not to have given us the name of 
this self-sacrificing Bishop! Is  it too late? for he certainly deserves 
to be handed down* to posterity as one of the Ma b it e s  op the 
Chuech .

A LESSOIJ FOR THE ERM INE.
“ H on®- P unch,

“ loeb cambel sed in the ouse of lords consernin of the mnl 
as gnvment made of the navel revu H at southamton, i coppy is wutds 
from the tims.

T h e  Transit a t  l a s t  w e ig h e d  a n c h o r ,  b u t  i t  w a s  n e c e s s a r y  fo r  tw o  l e a r n e d  ju d g e s  
w h o  w e re  o n  h o a rd  to  w o r k  a t  t h e  c a p s ta n .”

“ yes but the nobil And lerned lord forgot to  menshun the remork as 
was made by Wun of the judges. Sez wun judge to the other he sez. 
Warm work i say bruther this gives yon apd meeNumideer of the 
Crank. .W itch opin the Party _vil encetorth .bate- in-.m'ind in sendin a 
unfortunate coav to the gngg, i remane your

“ Afekshnit pal
“ Eagg lane, april, 1856.” “ Cltpakee.”
“ P.S. they Nose now wot H it His dash thare Wiggs.”

WHAT WAS LOST AT T H E  SOUTH-W'ESTERN RAILWAY, j

Thebe were terrible losses at the South-Western Station on the i 
momentous 23rd. Among others.

The Directors lost all sense of decency in a hunger for lucre, or they - 
had provided better accommodation.

L ord Campbell, in a fit of indignation, lost his Scotch accent; and, 
arriving at his home at four in the morning, was refused admittance by 
the footman. (As yet, his lordship has offered no reward for the missing 
pruiJBi by.) The B ishop op B angor lost his temper. There ate, how
ever, lively hopes that it will be returned to him, it being of no use to 
anybody but the owner. ___________________

A Case op Vertigo.—“ W hat a giddy girl yon are, J enny ! your 
head has been turned by reading novels.” “ No,. Papa, by reading the 
letters about the moon’s rotation.”

Sh ip  I ntelligence.—The Perseverance, on the suggestion of Mb. 
B ernal Osborne, will be re-christened The CMUern Runclreds.

M argery B a w  on th e  Papacy.
A L etter from Rome, quoted in the Times, says—

“  I f  t h e  t e m p o r a l  a f f a ir s  o f  the H o l y  See a r e  n o t  i n  a  f lo u r is h in g  c o n d il io n , the s a m e  
c a n n o t  h e  s a i d  o f  i t s  s p i r i t u a l  a f fa ir s .”

W ^ t  extraordinary ups and downs the Ho’y See is subject t o ! Seeing 
this—bj» leave of our genteel Puseyite iriends—we will venture to 
suggest that a better title for the Roman dioeess would be the Holy 
See-saw. ,  •  ___________________ _

A Cradle Peace.
M arshal P elissiee tells his soldiers that peace has been “  signed 

at the cradle of an imnerial infant.” How long does this allow, ere 
peace shall be weaned ? Signed at a cradle, peace may have all sorts of 
nursery vicissitudes. Peace may have the measles— t̂he hooping- 
cough, and the scarlet-fever. Any way, in France for some time, the 
peace will be very like the infant aforesaid; namely, a peace in arms;.
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A BAD.TIME FOB JOHN THOMAS.
Rude, Boy. “ I  s a t .  J a c k ,  a i n ’i  h e  a  f i n e  t j n  ?— D ’ t e  t h i n k  h e ’ s  h e a l ,  o b  o n l y

S T U F F E D  ? ”

PIUS AND BOMBA.
31 Suet,

B .  H oly Father, holy Father,
Are you glad the War is o’er P 

Don’t you rather—don’t  you rather 
Think this peace will prove a bore ? 

jP. Well son, truly, well son, truly,
I  have doubts*upon the point;

Our dominions are unruly.
And our noses out of joint.

B . 0 ,  S u c c e s s o r  o f  S t . P e t e s ,
Now the Western Powers are free. 

And in order somewhat neater 
They will put the Holy See^

P. Yes, my son, I  should not wonder. 
Such a sin were they to do.

And their wings if tliey took under 
The affairs of Naples, too.

B . Do yen think your fnlminations 
Will their bold proceedings check ? 

Of your excommunications 
Do you fancy they will reck ?

P . A h! son B o m b a , of my bluster. 
They will take as small account.

As of aU the men you muster.
And of all the guns you mount.

B. Shall I  try  the liquefaction 
Of G e n n a k o ’s  wondrous blood ?

P . If  ’tis any satisfaction.
Yes my son, I  think I  would.

B . Of S t . P e t e k ’s chain a filing 
Might avail us, 1 suppose?

P . Well, perhaps—excuse my smiling- 
Can’t  you file P o e k io ’s  ?

PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PAELIAMENT.
A L apse portion of the Parliamentary week has been devoted to the 

performance of a Farce, to  understand which Mr. PuticKs friends will 
step behind the scenes.

The Fall of Kars was at once an unfortunate and a disgraceful event; 
and people who affect to make light of it, have only to look into the 
Treaty, and see that the E m p e k o r  o f  R u s s ia  returns Kars, as “ con
sideration ”  for the return  to him of half-a-dozen captures by the Allies. 
There is no sense in mincing anything except veal. Everybody who 
might have helped to save Kars, and did not, ought to be utterly 
ashamed of himself. L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n  knows this perfectly well; 
and, when it was announced in Lords and Commons that an on
slaught was to be made upon the Cabinet, in connection with this 
subject, he took measures for averting the storm. Erom “ a high 
quarter” L o r d  D e r b y  received a hint, which induced that good- 
natured Nobleman to Wink at L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n , in the most unhesi
tating manner, the first time they met. The P r e m i e r  understood that 
explicit, if vulgar demonstration to mean, that political decency 
demanded a Kars row—but that the battle should not be a party one; 
that is, the Conservatives were not to be in earnest. On Monday, just 
before the combat, P a m  called his men together into his dining-room in 
Piccadilly, and gave them a good blowing-up for the way in which they 
had been allowing the Government to be beaten of late. He explained 
the Kars affair in an off-hand way; the Generals had no men to spare; 
S t r a t f o r d  had behaved ill; but “ Ambassadors,”  said P a m , “ were 
not Angels.”  But this was nothing to the purpose. I f  they called 
themselves Liberals, they must vote for a Liberal Government. By a 
curious coincidence, D e r b y  called his men together in his drawing
room in St. James’s Square at the'same time, and he explained to them 
that«the Government must not be beaten, for that his party was not in 
a condition to take office. He did not use these words, butjurged that 
the Kars question was too grave to be used for a factious quarrel; but 
he was perfectly well understood. Some of the men grumbled, being 
hungry for office; but D e r b y  was peremptory. Now'dbme into the 
front of the house—the curtain goes up on

Monday, April 28<A. M b . W h i t e s i d e ,  an Irish lawyer (perhaps he 
would like to know what participle the Conservative country gentlemen 
prefix to their habitual mention of “ those Irish lawyers” ) jumped 
about the table, bumping and bawling for four hours, and abusing the 
Government for losing Ears. H e proposed a motion in accordance 
with his speech. A n  English lawyer. S i r  A l e x a n d e r  C o c k b u r n ,

defended the Government (of which he is a member), and abused 
Lord Stratford. L ord John M anners defended Lord Stratford, 
and abused the Government. A Scotch lawyer, the L ord Advocate, 
did not abuse anybody, but defended the Government. Then the 
House adjourned, but renewed the performance on

Tuesday. Mu. J. G. P hillimore, another lawyer who wants office, 
abused M r. W hiteside. Mr. K br Seymer then moved an amenL 
ment to the effect that the House knew nothing about the matter, and 
ought to  wait for further information. The Chancellor of the 
Exchequer pooh-pooh’d Kars, Sir  John P akington rebuked the 
Lord Advocate for audacity, and M r. L ayard apologised for L ord 
Stratford, and laid all the blame on L ord Aberdeen’s Government. 
Mr . Maguire abused the Turkish officers; Sir William H eathcotb 
was for escaping a decision ; Mr. W arner called Lord Stratford 
inhuman; and Serjeant Shee was too happy to be able to abuse his 
fellow-countryman and fellow-lai^er, W hiteside. Then there was 
talk of another adjournment, and L ord P almerston, knowing that he 
was quite safe, taunted the Opposition, and defied them to divide. 
On the question of Adjournment, it  was seen that Lord D erby had 
not Winked to blind horses—the numbers were 243 to 173, majority for 
Government 70. P am then laughed, and said they might talk for 
another night if they liked, but the question was settled. The debate 
stood over until

Thursday. When Sir B ulwbr L ytton neatly abused L ord P an- 
MURE, laying the fall of Kars at his door, and Mr. V ernon Smith 
tried to clear the noble Lord’s doorstep. Several nobodies chattered 
to a House of thirty members, but afterwards the House filled, and the 
great guns came in for a finish. Sir  James Grabam did not know 
what to do, but on the whole, “ would do as he would be done by,”  so 
supported a Government he “ could not acquit.” D israeli declared 
that it was every honest man’s duty to vote against. Ministers without 
regard to  consequences, and said it as imposingly as if he and L ord 
D erby had not given the party their orders. Lord JoHFhJ*iTniiMm 
thought the motion ill-timed, and took the opportunity of explaining 
that he himself was a misunderstood man, but a first-rate patriot, and 
then L ord P almerston made some good fun of W hiteside’s gym
nastic performances, and puffed the Treaty as the best answer to aU 
objections. The House divided, got rid of K er Seymer by 451 to 52, 
a* d then divided on the Whiteside motion, when a curious spectacle 
was presented. The Tories are kept in good order and only three more 
voted than on Tuesday; their number being 176. But the outsiders, the 
folks who call themselves independent, and all the rest of the lot who

VOL. X X X .
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wait to see how thioprs are going, came np wonderfully, and instead of 
213, Ministers bad 303, flooring W h it e s id e  by 127.

And so ended the great Kars debate. L okd  D e k b t ’s  W ink did it 
all, and the entire story might be summed up—indeed shall be—in two 
little lines:

“ The Debate on Kara,
Was humbug and farce.”

For the sake of our friend B e n ja m in , however, we must note one 
trifling matter. The Tories had been taunted, rather ungenerously, 
considering all things, with not coming unitedly into this fight. D iz z t  
declared that the Opposition was united and meant to do its duty. 
This would be to its credit, but its union presented only 176 men, little 
moie than a Quarter of the House of Commons. Our sm art friend the 
Globe rather adroitly inquires, whether this is the force with which 
M k. D i s e a e i .t would like to  tell the Q u e e n  that he was prepared to 
take office. Bather a lapsus of Dizzy’s.

W e have disposed ot Kars c» masse, and must deal in similar fashion 
with the other talk of the week.

In  the Lords, L o e d  B r o u g h a m  has introduced a Bill to  improve the 
law of marri»ge and divorce in certain respects. To make a Bcotch 
marriage valid, his Lordship proposes that the parties shall have lived 
in Scotland (or three weeks previously ; and he would give validity in 
England to the Scotch law of divorce, legitimatising the children of a 
subsequent marriage. The Treaty ot Pr ace has been laid on the tables 
in both Houses. A new Peer, L o r d  A v e l a n d , olim S ia  G iu b e e t  
H e a t h o o ie , has taken his seat, which reududs ns to ask, “ W here’s 
P a k k e ? ”  The B is h o p  o p  E x e t e r  has proposed more churches, 
as a testimonial of our thankfulness for the Peace; and L ord

M a l m e sb u r y  has withdrawn his Kars motion, for fear lest it might be 
carried. *

The following Sunday, May the 4th, was appointed as the day for 
Tbanksgiriug, ard  ihe blundering haste with wnich the day was named 
—in the case of Scotland a Sunday’s notice of it was ordered in a 
proclamation Lsutd on the Monday before the day itself—contrasted 
with the previous dawdling on the subject. I t  was wis“, however, to 
fix Sunday, as the working-classes will not lose a day’s wages, and 
those who see nothing to  rejoice at will be prevented from any very 
ostentatious parade of their discontent. Similar tactics have fixed the 
Fireworks for the Queen’s Birthday on the 29th of May.

In  the Commons, on the Wednesday, a Bill for Improving'the Dwel
lings of the Irish Pearantry was opposed by some of the tools of the 
Irish priests, but made progress. On the Friday, L ord  P a l m e . :ston  let 
out two facts touching our arrangement with Bussia; one being that 
she may have as many fortresses on the Eastern Coast of the Black Sea 
as she likes; and the other, that she may raise her sunken ship.% if she 
can. There was also some discussion about the Sunday Music in Ken
sington Gardens; but the Sabbatarians made a poor show; 9nd even 
Me. D r u m m o n d  declared that it was the business -of Government to 
supply, if not the panem, the Cireenses,  ̂for the people. He ridiculed 
LpRD B o b e e t  G r o s v e n o r ’s hypothetical soldier, whose conscience 
might forbid his playing on Sunday; and trusted that soldiers would 
recollect that they were mere machines, and that we should hear no 
nonsense about “ officers’ consciences.” L o r d  P a lm ersto n  made a 
worthier speech in vindication of the arrangement which enables 
thousands of quiet, orderly people to participate, on Sunday, in the 

.Rational and elevating recreation which, a t the same time, is being 
enjoyed by their Q u e e n .

HAED UPON THE OLD LIEUTENANTS OF 1812, OR THEREABOUTS.
“ Confound ihe Peace, I  say ! I f  we’d had hut a slap at ’em this year in the Baltic, I  might 

have got a command— and now I  may stick as I  am, for the next forty years ! "

THE DANGERS OF TRANSLATION.
One of our most eminent translators has been busy during the last three week* in trans- 

la t i ig , i^ n R G E S  Sa n d ’s Comme il vous Plmra. H e never discovered, until he had nearly 
eomplUea bis task, that it was nothiijg more than a version, liberally Frenchified, of As 
You lik e  It. He has been vehemently inveighing against all French dramatists ever since ; 
and declares that they have no right to play Englishmen such tricks! If such a system of 
shameless appropriation continues, what translator, he indignantly asks, is safe?

A P a p b e  t o  m a k e  P e o p l e  S m a r t .— A Gardener has succeeded in making “  paper 
out. of eomn on bioom.”  IVe should say it would be a capital paper for schoolmasters, 
satirical writers, and political antagonists, if the broom in question is a birch-bioom.

A SIGN OF THE SEASON.
The First of this lovely month of May 
Was, in sooth, a pretty day;
A keen cold wind from the North-East blew, 
Fahrenheit stood at forty-two:
Had it been ten degrees more low.
The purling brooks had ceased to flow.

The daisy and the buttercup,
The young horsechestnut leaves, shrunk up. 
The nightingale was mute and mum.
The cuckoo was completely dumb,
Few chimmey-sw'allows skimmed the lake. 
And they had found out their mistake.

Now, what I  am about to say,
I  saw on this last F irst of M!ay';
True is the fact which I  relate,
I  do not chronicle a dream,
Qn honour bright the thing I  state. 
Incredible as it may seem:

Across Hyde Park my way I  took,
A friend was in my company.

He called to me, and bade'me look 
At a strange marvel in the sky—

I  saw four sea-gulls scudding there.
They drifted on the blast ffioft,

I  was not gulled—but gulls they were—
On ocean I  have seen them oft.

My friend a sportsman was, and he 
Those four great sea-guUs saw with me.

There must have been a hitter storm 
Upon the coast—I  quote his words—

At least the weather can’t  be warm 
When inland we behold such birds;

W e know that all have cause to shiver. 
When fowls like those come up the river;
I  guess his augury was sooth.
But I  declare the simple truth,
That in Hyde Park I  did behold
Four sea-gulls—wondrous to be told! *
Upon that melancholy day.
Which ushered in the month of May.

Army In te lligen ce .
Tpg Imperial Prince has been promoted to 

the 1st Grenadier regiment of the Imperial 
Guard. He could hardly have achieved earlier 
mill ary distinction had be been b o rn -a  son of
a gun
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THE PROCLAMATION OF PEACE.
(by  o o e  peo sa ic  c o b b je s p o n d e k t .)

rESDAT, tbfi 29lh of 
April, 1856, will 
long be confounded 
■with the first of the 
month, in the me
mory of those who 
were made April- 
fools of, by looking 
at a ceremony in 
which several per
sons made fools of 
themselves, in eon- 
formity with ancient 
custom. The occa
sion of all this 
stultification was 
the formal procla
mation of peace,— 
a proceeding which 
is supposed to im
part, in sounds 
which nobody hears, 
the news which 
everybody knows, 
to  anybody who 
likes to listen. A t 
about half-past ten 
the Stable-yard of

St. James’s Palace was enlivened, or, perhaps, we should rather say, saddened, by 
the presence of a number of nervous inflividuds who had met for the purpose of 
being pushed on to the backs of horses they could not ride, and encased in trappings 
they could not conveniently manage. The Heralds in their spleudirily-embroiclered 
pinafores. Garter in his elaborately emblaKoued Bib, and Portcullis in a hat too 
big for him, were soon upon the ground, and on bein^ mounted, it was feared that 
they might be soon upon the ground a second time, in spite of the effort* of the 
principal riding-master from A st l e t ’s, who was exp-essly engaged to superintend 
this rather slow, and far from “ rapid act ” # f official horsemanship.

Outside the palace-gates a troop of Life-Guards bad assembled in full force, and 
the British public had also assembled in rather unusual feebleness. The military 
were armed to the teeth, or rather to the shoulder-blades, and wore their rather 
supeifluous cuirasses; for as their ordinary service consists in their stopping at 
home, they seem hatd'y to require the process of being "locked up in steel” 
for their further security. The gffiknt fellows were under the able command of 
a L'eutenant-Colonel, who set hia men a noble example of endurance, by waiting 
patiently until the procession issued from the Stable-yard, when it was greeted 
with three distinct blasts from the mouth of a trumpeter. When the West
minster Beadles issued from nnder the archway, in their very richly bedizened 
cocked hats, their crimson cape* conlftaptnonsfy blown upon by the wind, and 
their staves trembling with nervousness which might have been mistaken for 
emotion—by any one who knew no better—the effect was electrical. I t  is a mistake 
to say that a la.ge crowd i» incapable of strong feeling, for no sooner were the 
Westminster Beadles fairly in sight of the assembled multitude, than they were 
received with one heartfelt, sympathetic and all but universm burst of truly 
British—Laughter.

The impression made on the objects—and precious objects they were—of this 
merriment, was rather curious, and Q,uo( Beadles tot sententia might have been 
the exclamation of any one who witnessed the various emotions that tore the 

1 bosoms, agitated the capes, and heaved up the frilled shirt-fronts of Westminster’s 
j united Beadledom. The Beadle of one parish convulsively grasped his staff as if 
[ he would have nailed to the pavement a small boy, who would have had a blow 
/ “ in his laughing eye” if the fierce passions of excited beadledom had been allowed 

their full swing and ample elbow-room. Another milder Beadle who seemed to have 
been mellowed about equally by age and liquor, gave a feeble wink, but he rapidly 
relapsed into_the conventional stolidity of beadledom.

“ His thin lips parted with a ghastly smile,
He tried to please, yet felt he fail’d the while.”

Another, hy his lofty demeanour, seemed to be clinging still to the old days, when 
the reign of beadledom was a reign of terror to the bo.vs, when the oocked-hat was 
a power, the red cape an institution, and the staff an idea in the minds, as well as a 
reality on the hearts, of refractory urohindom.

Nutwithstanding the “ medley of passions ” that flattered»the Beadles as they ran 
the gauntlet ot general ridicule, they behaved on the whole with niueh forbearance, 
and excited less admiration by the trappings or “ odious ryparisons” they wore, than 
by the patience they exhibited. Many of them had reached a period of life at 
which they might have expected to have reaped a better harvest than the mere 
“ chaff” which was abundantly bestowed on them by the populace.

The Beadles were followed by the High Constable, who rode a very high horse, 
which bad been hired expressly for the occasion. He looked remarkably well, and 
acknowledged with a smile a recommendation to him to “ keep his pecker up,” 
from a young gentleman in the undress uniform of the ragged regiment of volunteer 
Black-Guards.

Next came the High Bailiff and Deputy Steward of 
Westminster: the former from his familiarity with West
minster meetings, is prepared to receive anything that may 
be offered by the independent citizens, from a joke to a 
cabbage-stalk. He has presided at the hustings in Covent 
Garden when greens have been abundant at twopence a 
market-bunch, and he knows the pressure to the square inch 
of every kind of vegetable (when thrown by the hand), 
f'Om the pea to the parsnip. The High Bailiff seemed to 
relish the mir'h of the multitude, and evinced much 
appreciation of anything like a new remark; but when 
advised by a would-he wag in fustian “ to get down and 
get inside,” the High Bailiff sneered witii undisguised 
contempt at the effete witticism.

Next in order, or rather in disorder, came the Nnight- 
MarshaTs men, who should have been two and two, but 
who were really at sixes and sevens. Their rear was 
“ bumped ”—to use an aquatic term—by the drums, with 
their Drum Major, the trumuets and the Sergeant Trum
peter. The latter appeared to be rather put out of 
temper by an inquiry addressed by the public to a very 
little Trumpeter, with a very large trumpet; who was 
asked more than once, “ Don’t you wish that would be 
blowed ? ” as he passed along with his comparatively gigantic 
iustrument.

Perhaps the Sergeant may have been irritated by a suc
cessful attempt to make one of the Trumpeters laugh in the 
middle of the first blast, when an exclamation of “ Here^ 
they are, all a-blowing! ” excited the risibility of one of' 
the executants, and caused the opening flourish to be not so 
“ conscientiously rendered”  as a classical ori'io of this 
very interesting performance of Op. 1. might have desired. 
I t  must, however, be allowed that the mistake was cor- 
rec'ed iu Op. 2, which was gone through with a severity 
of mouthing and a musician-like adherence to the comooser’s 
meaning, which would have satisfied the most rigid mem
ber of the B a c h  Society. Perhap«, however, the full value 
of a blast was never thoroughly devrloped till the execution 
of Op. 3, in which every peiformer handled his tiumpet 
with a delicacy and blew into it with a force, a rouudness, 
and a continuity which was only impaired by a want of 
finish, for it appeared as if it would never leave off.

Whet), however, it came to a close, the criticism of a 
bystander was appropriate, if not very learned, for he 
exclaimed, “ Well, I  hardly know which must he the most 
thoroughly blowed by this time, the trumpeters or the 
titumpets.”  Pollowing the mnsicians, came Garter, who 
looked about him with such a lofty expression of indiffer
ence, such an air ot vacancy, that he might have been 
mistaken for one of the vacant Garters we have lately 
heard about. Then came three uncomfortable-looking 
individuals described in the programme as Pursuivants, 
followed by the poonlar dramatist, Mr. J . R. P lancu^, 
in his celebrated character of Bcmge-Croix, which, as its 
name implies, is “ taken from the IVench,” and in which, 
therefore, he must have felt himself as much at home as 
any grnthman who sometimes ooks abroad for his materials 
may be supposed to do. After Mr. PiABeH:^, came Mr. 
H. M. Lank as Blue-Mantle, accompanitd by the gentleman 
already alluded to as Portcullis, and who, from the vastness 
of his hat, which he with djfficulty prevented from crossing 
the bridge of his nose, was subjected to the constant 
inquiry of “ Who’s your hatterP” This uncomfortable 
party “ was flanked”  by three Sergeants-at-Arms, who 
carried each a gold mace, and had an otherwise spicy 
appearance.

After these came four Heralds, the Somerset Herald, 
the Windsor Herald, the York Herald, and the Lancaster 
Herald; bu' after a vain attempt to read them all, we came 
to the conclusion in each case that the Herald was not 
remarkable for intelligence. The rear was brought up by 
another troop of Life-Guards, aud the procession was 
fioally closed—not to say shut up—by a laughing and 
chaffing, jeering and cheering multitude.

The wlwle party made its way to Charing Cross, where 
there was a “ pull up,”  and Norroy King-of-JtgifT^'amX'ba 
person of Mr. R. Laurie, read the Proclamation of Peace, 
which was probably heard by some twenty or thirty indi
viduals, among whom we counted the baked potatoe- 
dealer and a pieman, and the attendant from the neighbour
ing cab-stand. The pieman exhibited an indecent contempt 
to the great national solemnity by drowning Norroy’s 
voice with the cry of “ Pies an Puddins ”—by some cor
rupted into “  Poison Puddings,” —which was heard above 
the gentlemanly tones in w bich the proclamation was uttered.
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The procession at length reached Temple Bar, which ought to have 
been already shut, but as this part of the business was entrusted to 
official hands, the gates were left open. Routine was thus regularly 
brought to a stand-still, for “ ancient u s a p ” required that Junior 
Pursuivant should proceed to knock, but there was nothing to knock 
at. Common Sense finding the expected difficulty of entrance removed, 
would have quietly walked in. But Official Usage of course waited 
expressly for the difficulty to be put in its way, and after a  character
istic ! waste of time, the gates were shut on purpose tha t the form 
might be gone through of demanding that they should be opened.

A t this point of the affair the equestrian powers of one of the officials 
—whom we will not mention, lest we should hurt him more than he is 
already hurt by the saddle—fairly broke down, and he in pitiable 
accents requested that a cab might be sent for. In vain was he assured 
that it  was "no t much further,”  in vain were promises made to “ hold 
him on.”  The functionary alluded to regularly gave in, and a cab was 
hailed, into which he was attempting to creep when it was found that 
by reason of the hugeness of his hat, his head was too large for the 
cab’s body. With some difficulty he was uncovered, and having been 
squeezed into the vehicle, his hat—which the driver of course regarded

as luggage—was pushed in after him, and he drove off amidst a general 
demand on the part of the public to know one of the tradesmen of the 
unhappy individual, in the form of an almost universal cry of “ W ho’s 
your H atter P ”

Such are the leading features of an event that follows the serious 
business of the War, like a very poor pantomime scene at the conclusion 
of a tragedy. When the “ authorities ” continue to do seriously with 
all the intense solemnity of stolid stupidity what the whole public look 
upon with ridicule and contempt, it is a proof that the one is a long 
way behind the other. There must be very little sense of humour in 
the public departments, or they would have laughed outright in each 
other’s faces as they gave and received instructions for the mixture of 
mountebankism and masquerade that came off on Tuesday last amid 
the ridicule of the whole Metropolis. I f  Blue-Mantle had any doubt as 
to the absurdity of his own position^e had only to look at Partmllie 
to be convinced of the fac t; and if Windsor Herald had conceived that 
he was engaged in a dignified pursuit, a glance at either York, Somerset, 
or Lancaster might have caused the whole four, if their ctcs had met, 
to burst out into a loud roar, expressive of the idea, "  WkatTools we 
are going to make of ourselves! ”

THE GREAT H ARDSH IP ON W IDOW ERS.
•

N o t h in g  can be clearer than that a man is forbidden by the Mosaic 
constitutions from wearing a white hat, except the fact that he is also 
prohibited by them from marrying his wife’s sister after the decease of 
his wife. However, we shall make no attempt to prove this point, 
because that would involve a theological question, which has not been 
raised by any bishop or other clerical dignitary in insisting, contrarily, 
perhaps, to the opinion of many of his less honest brethren, on the 
plain, but non-natural, sense of the text which interdicts white hats. 
Nor is it probable that this question will ever be raised if we let it 
alone, since white hats have not been condemned by our ecclesiastical 
canons, and our spiritual magnates do not conceive themselves at all 
in^reat.gd in maintaining the denunciation of those hats as a part of 
their system. We will not even express any opinion on marriage with 
a sister-in-law, considered in a social or sentimental point of view: we 
win only just observe, that the strongest argument for legalising it has 
been strangely overlooked. By being debarred from marrying the 
sister of his deceased wife, the widower who re-marries is often sub
jected to the obligation of taking upon himself a second father-in-law, 
and, worse still, a second mother-in-law. A man who marries twice 
is not necessarily an ass, that he should be made liable to  be thus 
saddled.

A HEAVY BLOW EOR HEAVY PEOPLE.

A l d e e m a n  CiJBiTT is reported to have decided, that an omnihus- 
driver is not compelled to take a passenger of more than the usual size; 
and dismissed the summons of a rather ponderous gentleman, on the 
ground that his fat was a fatal objection. To us it appears that a man 
who is too heavy to carry himself, is especially in need of the accom
modation of a public conveyance. I t  is rather surprising that such a deci
sion should proceed from one of theLondon Aldermen,—a body whose 
weight and size are proverbial; and whose members are not unlikely to 
exceed the dimensions to which the right of passage by an omuibus 
ought, according to A l d e e m a n  C h b it t , to be limited. I f  this law is 
to stand, we do not know how it is to be carried out; for it will be 
most inconvenient to allow the busmen to reject passengers ad libitum, 
without proQpr evidence of their being over-weight, or beyond the 
allowed number of Cubic—in this case we may, perhaps, call them 
CuBiTT—inches. I t  will be, perhaps, advisable for the Police Com
missioners to keep a weighing-machine, for the convenience of riders 
who might demand to be weighed, and who should be privileged to 
wear a ticket as a sort of licence to enter an omnibus. Coats would, 
perhaps, come into fashion with an embroidered V .R. on the back; and 
ladies under a certain weight might hoist a parasol, worked with the 
letters V.R., when hailing an omnibus.
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MR. BULL DOESN’T QUITE SEE IT.
Mr. BuU.,'‘ W EUL, b u t  YOU KNOW, HARM, I  DON’T -T H A T  I S - A - I - ”

•ffis Aik. “ A H A ! YOU NOT QUITE COMPREHEND ! N EV ER  M IN D ! ALL R IG H T ! YOU SALL PU T  ZIS IN  
YOUR BUTTON-HOLE. AND COME AN ZEE ZB H REW ORK.”
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THE OXFORD SCHOOL IN AN UPROAR.
IGNOK PtWCH,—You ought 

to have been here the 
other day to have wit
nessed a splendid as
sertion of Anglo-Catho
lic principles on the 
part of the University 
men—that is to say, 
the undergraduates, 
you know. That here
tic and incendiary, Ga- 
VAZZI, came here to 
lecture Jn  the Town- 
hall against Popery 
and Puseyism, as he 
calls the Roman and 
Anglican Churches; so 
we went and confuted 
him. I  assure you no 
theological discussion 
ever occasioned greater 
noise at Oxford than 
the one we had with 
that fellow. Most of 
us %re still quite hoarse 
with bawling and 
screaming for the faith, 
so that we can hardly 
speak, and are’ going 
into no end of black
currant jelly.

“ The fact is, you
have no idea what religious men we are here, ‘ Things isn’t  now as they used to  was,’ 
as Mr. Wright, the comedian, observes. Then, almost every man who troubled his head 
about theology at all was a Low Churchman and a spoon. A man was ashamed of being 
thought pious. Now, men pride themselves on obeying the Church. This is the fruit 
of what you call Puseyiam. You see, Puseyism is a crack religion. I t  is a sort of thing 
that a man can profess. I t  is opposed to snuffling and moaning preachers, to  beadles, 
parish clerks, fmethodistical psalmody, and maudlin sentiment. A man can be a Pnseyite, 
without making any demonstration of personal fervour, and that sort of thing. H e need

not be ‘ serious.’ He performs his devotions 
according to ecclesiastical regulation. Being a 
Puseyite also shows a man’s taste for church 
architecture, music, decorations, and costumes, 
and you see that his faith proceeds from his 
learning and refinement, principally. He is the 
opposite style of man to a low Dissenter.

“ Lots of men fast. Indeed I  may, without a 
joke, say that Puseyism is a fast creed. We 
never hear of tea and bible now. I  expect that 
men will take to breviary and pipes instead. 
Some men macerate the flesh and get regularly 
weighed every day to see how much of it they 
have lo s t; but one man has carried his absti
nence to the extent of wasting his muscles; so 
that he caimot pull. He used to row in a horse
hair shirt. There is a talk of getting up penance 
meetings, and some have proposed to substitute 
for the ‘ discipline,’ sparring, without the gloves; 
but we are afraid tha t pugilism is uncanonical.

“ So I  dare say you can imagine what sort of 
a reception a mountebank, or, in fact, anybody 
else would meet with, coming among us to abuse 
the Roman Church, even if he were to confine 
his remarks to  that subject. We look upon 
Popery, indeed, as rather too ‘much of a good 
thing; but still we do consider the thing good 
in itself, and will neither listen ourselves to a 
word that any one has to say against it, nor let 
others, whom we csm prevent from so doing by 
kicking jip such an Anglo-Catholic row as we 
did the other day against old Ga v azzi.

“ Believe me, dear Signor P unch,
“ Alb. Cutaway.

“  Oxford, Feast o f the Invention, 1856.

“ P.S.—A capital notion. Yesterday I  saw 
in a man’s rooms a little image of St. Swithun, 
Bp.; made, partly for worship, partly for a 
tobacco-stopper, and serving both as an instru
ment for smoking, and also as an object of vene
ration to the man.—A. C.”

MUSICAL CANT.
W e are indebted to . our philosophic contemporary, the Musical 

World, for a quotation from another musical critic, who disports him
self in a fashion of which the World speaks with well-directed derision. 
The writer is described as a German rhodomontader, but we confess to 
a recollection of having from time to time read, in English Newspapers, 
matter somewhat cognate, and the excuse we used to find was, that the 
critics had become sesthetic and hysteric, in their desire to get away 
from the stereotyped commonplace of enthusiasm with which every 
trumpery paragraph-monger pays for free admissions and private boxes. 
The cold-blooded, deliberate nonsense of the German, however, seems 
to have no extenuation. We give an abridged specimen :—

“ CHARACTERISTICS OF FOUR PIANOFORTE PLAYERS.
“ Liszt is distinguished for the most passion&te declamatioa. Tbalherg for the most 

refined voluptuousness; Clara Wieck the most ardent enthusiasm; Henwelt the most 
delicate lyrical taste. Tkalberg pleases us in the highest degree, and oft^n enrap
tures; Liszt gives U8 the idea of supernatural power; Clara transports os to the 
higher regions; Henselt beautifully excites and gratifies the imagination. In  purity 
of playing we would place them in the following order:—Thalberg, Clara, Henselt, 
Liszt. In extempore ability, Liszt, Clara. la  d»^pth and warmth of feeling, Liszt, 
HenseH, Clara, Tbalberg. In  thorough acquaintance with the principles of the art, 
Thalberg. Henselt, Clara, Liszt. In elevation of spirit, L iszt; in knowledge of the 
world, Thalberg; in somewhat of affectation of manner, H enselt; in self-respect, 
Clara. In beauty of design, Thalberg, Henselt, Clara, Liszt. Boldness, Liszt, Clara. 
Kgotism, Lihzt, Henselt. Acknowledging the merit of others, Thalberg and Clara, 
In aptitude to study, Liszt, Thalberg, Clara, flay ing  without grimaces, Thalberg 
and Clara.”

“ Reading the above with grimaces, Funch, and everybody else,” 
the writer, understood to  be “  C l a r a ’s ”  husband, might have added. 
But there is more of the same kind, and as the Mmical World sgems to 
have become too disgusted to go on quoting, Funch will heroically 
take up the work. The w riter proceeds;— ^

“ CHARACTERISTICS OP FOUR ORCHESTRAL CONDUCTORS.
In the van of the orchestra we analyse speciality as follows:—Jules Benedict is 

distinguished for the line of beauty in the wave of hia bfiton, Costa for his ardency of 
blow, Balfe for an H ’bemico-Austrian gaiety of flourish, and Alfred Mellon for a Pre- 
Baphaelite precision of stroke. Ju les banishes all fear of error, Costa endows us with 
a portion of hia own temerity, Balfe intoxicates us with a Comus-wand, and Mellon 
guides us as with the field-marshal’s staff. In  energy of whack we would rank them 
thus, Balfe, Costa, Jules, Mellon. In  resonance upon the music-stand, Costa, Mellon, 
Jules, Balfe. In  safety for the nearest bald-head, Benedict, Mellon, Costa, Balfe. In

Indication of subsequent oysterophagy and beerishness, Balfe, Costa, Mellon, Jules. 
In  addiction to pickled salmon for supper, Benedict, Costa, Mellou, Balfe. In  the 
faculty of remembering one’s umbrella, Benedict, Costa, Balfe, In  acknowledging the 
applause of the  audience, Costa, Benedict. In  white-kid glove splitting, Mellon, 
Benedict, Balfe. In  inaptitude to eat. post-prandial periwinkles, nearly equal. In. 
contempt for the German * Characteristics ’ writer, exactly equal,”

I f  the Musical World hears of anything else from the same source, 
we hope he will not be so selfishly reticent as upon the present occasion; 
but give it—at large— t̂o the world at large.

A NEW MILKY WAY.
A C o m p a n y  has been started to supply London with pure MUk, and 

if it carries out its intention, London will enjoy one of the greatest 
novelties that has ever been offered to its notice. We have so often 
been deceived by carts painted cream colour, and supposed to come 
from the country, as well as by men dressed in smock frocks, to give an 
idea of rural simplicity—but both of them conveying a mixture, which, 
if used in a dairy, might render it difficult to distinguish chalk from 
cheese—we have, in fact, been so frequently taken in by the most 
rustic appearances, that we have begun to look upon the promise of 
pure mbk as pure humbug. We, however, do believe in the possibility 
of a cow’s yielding something better than the stuff which leaves a 
sediment of chalk in our jugs, and we shall be prepared to hope for 
real milk from a bond fide Company. That it may be sold at a good 
profit we do not doubt, and unless the Shareholders want to take aU 
the cream to themselves, the milk they supply may be genuine. ;__

Different Phases o f  F eelin g . ^
Wife (jjerp indignantly). ‘‘A h! there’s the Doctor’s boy at last, my 

dear, with your physic. I t ’s too had ! Keeping the house up to this 
hour of the night! What right has be to come as late as ten 
o’clock ? ”

Servant {who has answered the door). “ If  yon please, mum, the 
milliner has called with jour new dress, and wishes to know if you will 
try it on ? ”

Wife {in quite another tone). “ Certainly, S u s a n . Show her into the 
dining-room, and say I  will come to her directly.’'

    
 



188 PU N C H , O R  T H E  L O N D O N  C H ARIV ARI. [Mait 10, 1856,

PTWCH’S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE.
“ Pandarus, W hat music is this t 

Servant. I  do but partly know, s ir ; it is music in parts.
Pan. Know you the musicians 1 
Sen. Wholly, sir.
Pan. Who play they to ?
Sen. To the hearers, sir.
Pan. At whose pleasure, friend ?
Sen. At mine, sir, and theirs that lore music.”

Troilns and Cressida, Act S, Scene i.

THE OLD SHOP AT WHITEHALL.
{ A f te r  Ma. L ongpellow.)

Somewhat back from the noisy street 
Stands Jobbery’s old-fashioned seat.
Across its antique portico
Tall sentinels their shadows throw;
And from the rooms within all day 
The stiff officials seem to say,

“  Por ever—never—
Never—for ever! ”

W ithin an ancient porter stands,
“  Who points and beckons with his hands,” 
And shows the way discreet and sure 
To those who come to seek Paumure.
I f  they to right a grievance came.
One answer still they get, (the same,)*

“  For ever—never—
Never—for ever!”

Though merit wither all unknown.
While tank and glittering show alone 
Are recognised in that old seat 
Of smothered wrongs and jobs complete.
One job exposed—ten more are soon 
Concocted to the same old tune—

“  Never—for ever—
For ever—never! ”

The Times may daily thunder forth 
I ts  leader with indignant wrath;
Through all the country it may go.
But what can a civilian know ?
’Tis read, but seldom heeded long.
So still they sing the ancient song.

“  For ever—never—
Never—for ever!”

” Take care of Down,”  despise the groans 
Of R obxnson, and B rows and Jones,
And should some jobbing come to light.
Let Pam stand up with all his might;
L et Evans own he must be wrong.
And all agree to sing the song—

“ For ever—^never—
Never—for ever!”

Never wake up—for ever keep 
In  dull Routine’s official sleep ;
Perish reforms, let Red Tape live.
And still the same old answer give 
To all the meddling fools who try 
To know the Horse-Guards’ reason why :

“ For ever—never—
Never— f̂or ever!,”

iOUR OWN PASHA AT CONSTANTINOPLE.
That British Pasha—a Pasha worthy of more than three tails— 

L ord Stbatpobh de R edclippb, still remains at Constantinople; at 
least, such is the presumption, allowing that Constantinople still 
remains big enough to hold him. A cucumber grown in a bottle has 
been known to grow so rapidly and to  such a size, that it has cracked 
and broken the vessel that contained it. In  like manner, it has been 
feared that Byzantium might hurst with a R ed cu ppe . Be this as it 
may, it is encouraging to all ambassadors, present and to come, who 
treat heroes with contempt, giving no more attention to  letters that 
tell of starving trooi>s and a dying cause, than Jeremy D iddler gives 
attention to the claims of his washerwoman,—it is, we say, very 
encouraging to such sublime functionaries that, so long as L ord P am 
is Premier, L ord P am will defend, solace, and retain them. The more 
the Ambassador’s monstrous arrogance was exposed, the more did the 
Premier warm towards him. Deborah Woodcock vainly endeavours 
to arouse the indignation of Justice Woodcock to the bad character of 
her njfce’s suitor. “  I  tell you, brother, h e ’s a vagabond 1 ” “ All the 
better,”  cries the Justice, “ I  like a vagabond, I  like a vagabond i ”

“  There is no man,”  is the plea, “ so thoroughly Turkish, and there
fore so fit to deal with Turks, as L ord Stratpord.” I t  is a pity that, 
w ith his great Turkish merits, and Turkish sympathies, his Lordship, 
ere Kars became a shame and a calamity, had not been treated with a 
Turkish reward—the sack.

S turgeon’s R oe,—Some say that the Treaty of Peace is a Russian 
product. At all events it appears to be ” caviare to the million.”

BLACKAMOORS OF H O L IW E L L  STREET.
Another hatch of these moral negtos, fellows that, like bottles of 

Day and Martin, are filled with blackness, have been again arraigned 
at the Middlesex Sessions, and sentenced to  imprisonment and hard 
labour. A fellow of the name of D cncombe has grown hoary in his 
atrocities; so has another blackamoor called D ugdale. Again and 
again have their presences so contaminated the cells of Whiteoross 
Street that it has been needful to whitewash and fumigate them ere 
they were even fit for the reception of average felony. Thinking of the 
means by which these fellows “ clothe the back and feed the maw,” 
recognising in them the moral ogres that batten upon the purity of the 
young and the depravity of the old, we put it to Sir  Jacob Haix to 
consider whether the clearness and sweetness of day-fight should not 
at once be let into Holywell S tree t; whether every house, or den, 
should not be razed, and the ground sown with saltpetre f Unhappily, 
—we sometimes cannot do otherwise than deplore the fact—we live in 
a constitutional country; otherwise, were the Thames like unto the 
Seine,lits waters might he directed through the Gomorrah that backs 
the Strand, and cleanse this moral London of its foulest abomination.

S pain  A cknow ledged .
There are ggeat hopes for Spain. In  a little while I sabella wiH 

be represented at St. Petersburg, and A lexander at Madrid. Spain 
is to be “  acknowledged ” by Russia. May we hope that, in thank
fulness for this providential blessing, Spain will acknowledge her 
creditors P
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THE PROCLAMATION. (A POEM IN FOUR CANTOS.)
CTanto I .—Wijc fSounting.

Outside S t  James’s Stable-yard,
Is mustering for the show— ,

Inside St. James’s Stable-yard,
Is  hurrying to and fro ;

T here’s pomp of war, in large Horse-Guards, 
Those stars of nursemaids’ eye,

There’s pomp of state in Westminstere’s 
Beadles and Bailiff H ig h !

There are heralds in those garments,
Which described by me and you.

Would be Talmas a la Tom-fool,
Half of red and half of blue—

But which in langue de blazon.
Wear a different title quite.

As the Heraldic Tabard,
Gules, and azure, parted right;

There are Drums, and their Drum-major,
A tall man and severe,

Hnight-marshal men and Trumpets,
And a Serjeant Trumpetbre,

Not last nor least, there’s Garter King- 
At-Arms, Sin C h ar u es  d b  Youne,

With new-gilt collar of SS.
Over his shoulders flung.

■“ Bring forth the steeds! ” cried Garter-King, 
They brought four steeds of bone. 

Troop-horses sleek and sable-^
Each up to twenty stone;

“ And how. bring forth the Ptttsuivants,
For they must up and ride;

If they eardt sit on their horses.
Tell them, they can be tied.”

Oh pale, pale grew those Pursuivants,
Those horses when they saw—

Bouge-Bragon and Blue-Mantle,
Bortcullis and Bouge-Croix 

(Such are their names on blazon’s page,’
B u t the names got from their sires 

Are simpler; CoUen, Dendy,
Planchd, and Lane, Esquires).

Forth step four stalwart troopers.
And up to saddle height, *

Portcullis and Blue-Mantle,
And B.ouge-Bragon they have p ight;

But the fourth saddle’s empty.
That to Bmge-Croix should belong, 

Rou^-Croix resisteth mounting— ij 
That rampant Pursuivant!

“ Now mount, now mount, holi.Bottge-Croix 
Cried Garter King-at-Arms:

“  I  will not mount,” said Bouge-Croix:
“ See these cheeks gutty-de-larmes. ;

“ See these hands 
L et me not ride to-day—

The twenty-ninth of April 
Is  too near the first of May.

"  When by the small hoys riding 
In these garments we are seen.

They ’ll chaff us, and they ’ll shout ‘ Hooray!'
And ask, ‘ W here’s Jack-i’-the-Green?’ 

Methinks I  hear the withering cry.
As we go by Charing Cross,

‘ Lor, if here ain’t the May-day show 
Got outside of an oss ! ’ ”

“ Now, let me have no nonsense,”
SaidGarter-King. “ W e ’Usee—”

And with a wit.k two troopers 
Had Bouge-Croix in saddle-tree.

And forth out. of the stable yard 
The cortege issues slow.

While the Beadles rear their wands of white. 
Drums beat and trumpets blow'.

®ant0 EE.-Cfje HiUt to mijittfjall.

P roudly along Pall Mall they rode.
Stately the black troop-horses strode. 
While many a glance the troopers throw 
At area-railing clustered low.
And garret-window, crowded high.
W ith cooks and housemaids on the sly. 

.Behind the troopers come in view 
The awful Beadles, two and two.
Portly of paunch and fiery-faced.
W ith hats y-cocked, and golden-laced;
Next on unwonted steed doth fare 
The Constable with truncheon bare.
And, two and two, Knight-Marshal’s men. 
Hiding, as who’d not ride again.
Next struts the Major of the Drum, 
Twirling his staff with dex’trous thumb. 
Then drums, and trumpets sounding clear, 
And last, the Sergeant-Trumpethre.
In  tabards next, and over that 
The cheese-cutter—incongruous h a t !
W ith trowser and familiar boot 
Peeping beneath heraldic suit.
W ith faces in whose lifles prevail 
Shame and importance, party-pale, 
Sergeant-at-Atms on either side—
The Pursuivants and Heralds ride :
So guarded, the spectators say.
L est from the honours of the day.
For fear of chaff, they run away.

Their motley garb to doff;
But from such comment I  refrain.
And hold the sergeant at each rein 
I s  meant to set them on again.

I f  they should tumble off.

So pass they on, and as they ride 
The small hoy’s scoff is freely plied ;
The sober passer-by perplexed.
M utters between his teeth, “  WTiat n e x t! ” 
Gazes from club-room windows high 

Many a high-bred dame.
And wonders as the train sweeps by.
A t Beadledom and Heraldry 
Mixed up so higgle-piggledy.

And deems it quite a shame 
That such respectable old gents 
W ith money in the Three per Cents, 

Should play the mummers’ game.
Out of Pall-Mall they slowly wind.
Leave the T h ir d  G eo rg e’s tail behind. 
Till, where thy squirting fountains play, 
Trafalgar, near thy Square, they stay.
Then with his face towards Wnitehml,
In  voice extremely shy and small,
AlS if he didn’t like at all 

The task upon him laid.
An Officer-at-.Arms reads through 
The Proclamation, though if true 
Or false he read it no one knew.

For none heard aught he said ;
His reading done, a faint hooray.
Three small but loyal boys essay.
But no one taking up the cheer,
A stern policeman standing near.

Takes up the.boys instead!

fiCanto EEE.—aifjt ffiatcs of Sftmple Bar,
“ Now room, now room, ye rabble ro u t;

Policemen clear the road ! ”
’Midst mock, and jeer, and scoff, and shout. 
Of “ Doe^your mother know you ’re out P ” 
The blushing train faced half about.

And towards the Ci'y flowed.
No more Bouge-Croix his crossness rules, 
Bouge-Dragon blushes deeper gules.
More azure grows Blue-Mantle's frown. 
Portcullis feels hin.self let down;
B ut sternly still Sir Charles de  Young 
To jeers and sneers defiance flung.

The Heralds, stooping to their dooms.
Girt in by Guards and Astley’s grooms. 
Vow low that ne’er in such a train 
W ith Beadledom they’ll ride again.
As through their SS-collars fain 

Sour-souriant to grin,
Slowly along the crowded Strand,—
A wall of laughter on each hand.—

St. Clements Church they w in!
Thence the closed gates of Temple Bar, 
Mark time of Court’s and City’s jar.

And sternly bar the way;
While from his lettered shop-door near,

. W ith well-oiled tresses curling clear.
And ready comb behind his ear.
Looks Temple-Bar’s proud hair-dresshre 

Upon the quaint array.
“ Now forth, Bouge-Croix,” quoth bold Db 

Young,
“ And be our trumpet-summons rung 

To the H ight H on’rablb L ord M ayor 
Do thou a courteous greeting bear;
Tell him, in Garter’s name.
That the Earl Marshal’s men await. 
Within the City’s famous gate.

His leave Peace to Profelaim.”
The beadles file to left and right.

As with a look disgusted quite,
A trumpet upon either side.

And a Horse-Guard before,
Bouge-Croix pricked forth, and not in pride. 

But with a blush he strove to  hide.
Sir Garter’s message bore. [through.

The gates swung wide, Bouge-Croix rode 
And then, of course, the gates swung to.

ffimtto W . - m t  ®ttg.
W ithin those gates what there befel,
I  may not pause at length to te l l:
Enough, that gallant Bouge-Croix's prayer 
Prevailed with Salomons, Lord Mayor, 

Who bade the gates unspar;
And on Guards, Guys, and Beadles fare 

Eastward of Temple B ar!
But if the Strand was rude and rough.

Fleet Street was ruder still.
And deeper grew the Heralds’ huff— 
Louder the cries of “ Tailor! ” “ Muff! ”  
More frequent the Policeman’s cuff 

Of boys, on Ludgate H ill!
Tin in Cheapside not e’en the Law 
In  the High Constable, could awe 

The desperate City crowd;
So' bitterly the ribalds mocked 
Tue Alan, the Mace, the Hat y-cockt.
That though no Constable could try 
Harder than he did to be “ H igh”—

The Constable was cowed—
And from his milk-white steed—the same 
That bore Mazeppa to h]s shame.
When Cooke revived that work of fame— 

Shame-stricken he descends;
Then to the beadles next behind.
W ith faltering hands the mace resigned,

“  Take hence this baiible, friends! ”
They called a cab, and to its shade 
Both mace and constable conveyed.

And bade the driver “ Home ! ”—
But though his lash the driver plies.
Still faster on the ear the cries 

Of “ Who’s your H atter? ” come.
But laugh and chaff must have their sfid, 
E’en though the Heralds’ College lend 

Their aid to find them food;
So pause we at the New Exchange,
Where the last time in motley range.

The hapless Heralds stood—
While playful, pitying. Punch took stand. 
Sharp pencil and sharp pen in hand.
To tell in rhyme their progress grand.

And draw them on the wood f
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A MONSTROUS LIBERTY,
MunJiey, “ H a i l o ,  W i a l i a m ,  w h a t ’s  t h e  M a t t e r ? ”

Groom. “  M a t t e r ? — W h t ,  I s h o u l d  l i k e  t o  k n o w  w h a t  n e x t ?— H e r e ’s  
M a s t e r ,  w i t h o u t  s a t i n g  n o t h u n  t o  m e ,  ’a s  b i n  a n d  i ,e k i  m y  ’o s s  t o  a  f r i e n d  
— A N D  I ’m  d o n e  o u t  o f  m t  A f t e r n o o n ’s  H i d e  ! ”

EX ANNIHILATOEE NIHIL EN-EIT.
W e lately noticed the outrageous conduct of a Eire 

Annihilator at Drury Lane Theatre, whieh indulged in 
some freaks that we are told ought to be regarded as the 
mere eccentricities of genius. We are assured that the 
Eire Annihilator can really extinguish a fire with admirable 
eifeot, which we are quite willing to believe; and that it 
only requires to be brought fairly into play—or rather fully 
into work, for its recent failure was the result of a sort 
of plajfumess of an exceptional and accidental character. 
I t  does not usually blow its own lid into the air, and injure 
its attendants, or eject “ burning material” like a miniature 
Vesuvius, burn a foremam scorch a master carpenter, and 
lay a gasman prostrate. I t  seems nobody would have been 
hurt at all if nobody had laid hands on the rather rollicking 
Annihilator; for the Secretary writes to say, “ The injury 
occurred, not from the flame or material ejected but from 
touching the heated machine,” which ought to be called 
the Noli me Tangere, as a hint to bystanders.

Accidents will happen with the best regulated inventions, 
and it is quite true tnat until steam is banished because it 
sometimes bursts a boiler, or gas cut off from every human 
abode until it gives ample security that it will never 
explode, the Fire Annihilator ought not to be discarded 
for having once blown its own lid off. We feel that, persons 
who exercise their ingenuity in trying to perfect an invention 
for the purpose of baffling such a fearful evil as a fire may 
become, deserve encouragement rather than ridicule; but 
laughing at their failures will tend to accelerate their 
success by putting themselves and their Annihilatois on 
their best behaviour for the future.

We cannot help thinking that the Annihilators take a 
somewhat unfeeling view of the gasman’s position, for he 
is declared to have been “ more frightened’than hurt,” 
though it is added, “ his hm ds were duly treated at the 
hospital.”  If  he was not -hurt, but only frightened, his 
“  hands ”  would not have required any “  treatment ” at the 
hospital, beyond a hearty shake to congratulate him on his 
safety.

P lain  M en for a  Sm all Party.
“ W e are plain men,”  says M e. D israeli of himself 

and party. It this be true; if  Messrs. D israeli and 
friends be really plain, we should like, as a change, a 
little subtlety. " 1  am a plain mole,” says the weasel; 
“ very plain and very .fpnd of forty winks! "

A “ KNIGHT” EEHEAESAL.
I t was stated in the Posl, reviewing the performance a t the 

Princess’s of the Winter^s Tale, that—
** A s  a  h i s to r ia n ,  K n .  K s a k  m a y  n o t  u n f i t ly  b e  c la s s e d  w i t h  A l i s o n , M a c a t t l a t , a n d

G b o t e .:. .  .  . . A s s u r e d ly  h e  m e r i t s  s o m e  h i g h e r  t r i b u t e  t o  h i s  g e n iu s .........................
S o m e  s p e c ia l  m a r k  o f  d i s t in c t io n  a n d  r e s p e c t  s h o u ld  d e c la r e  t h a t  t h e  m a s t e r  o f  th e  
d r a m a ,  l i k e  h i m  o f  t h e  p e n c il ,  t h e  p e n , a n d  t b e  c h is e l ,  i s  h e ld  i n  e s t e e m  b y  a  p e o p le  
f r o m  a m o n g s t  w h o m  t h e  w o r ld > re n o w n e d  S h a k s p b a b b  s p r u n g ,  a n d  w h o  s h o u ld  u n i te  to  
h o n o u r  h i s  a b le s t  e x p o s i to r  I

This justifies the rumour which has reached us, that one actor—and 
one only at presefft—is to receive from the Crown the honour of 
knighthood. When we consider the moral courage tha t is sometimes 
shown in attacking the difficulties of S h a k e s p e a r e , we think the 
new bronze cross for valour would have been sufficient. How
ever, it is not for us to  question the bounty of the Crown — the 
source of all honour—whatever may be its abundance. Well, the 
universal opinion of the call-boy and the property-man having elected 
a very distinguished tragediau as the actor whom H e r  M a j e s i i  
must delight to honour with knighthood—(we have the satisfaction to 
state that the consent of the actor himself has long since, been 
obtained,)—the tragedian aforesaid is now busily employed in rehearsing 
the ceremony. We hear it upon the authority of a first-rate critic that 
tbe nrnnner in which tbe actor subsides upou bis knee is the perfection 
of grace, whilst the pathetic mode in which be gradually draws his 
right band up to bis heart is the truest eloquence of action. You at 
once see from the pressure of the outstretched fingers over the breast, 
that it is the happiest moment of the actor’s life. The grand climax, 
however, is when the sword gently descends upon the shoulder, the 
point of the blade, just as it were, touching the spinal chord, and with 
the sense of knighthood electrifying the brain. A few friends, with 
two or three near and dear bosom critics, have alone been permitted to 
view the rehearsals. (Cold collation to follow.) Some of the critics

have declared these rehearsals to be by no means rehearsals, but 
solemnities.

When the act of Knighthood has been graciously performed by tbe 
Sovereign, it will be duly represented at the theatre. Already tbs 
scenery is in an active state of preparation. There will be, among 
other effects, A  Moving Panorama from Oxford Street to Wmdsor 
Castle; with every incident of the ceremony faithfully followea; the 
whole to conclude with a copy of tbe account of Heralds' Fees i* 
Fire-Works. The profession at large are so delighted at the prospect 
of the honour to be vouchsafed upon the best patron of tbe drama, and 
the greatest friend of himself as an actor and a man, that subscriptions 
are already commenced (even bams have contributed) to purchase for 
the knight a pair of illustrative spurs-^namely, spurs of copper thinly 
washed.

R estitu tion .
Omar P asha, an excellent English scholar, has sent to the Sultan 

an adaptation of L ord B yron’s version of S u w a r r o w ’s  celebrated

4istich on tbe fall of the fortress now restored to Turkey. Omar 
r ites;—

“  T h a n k s  to  t h e  F r e n c h  a n d  to  t h e  E n g l is h  P o w ers’
I n f e r n a l  feu, c o m m in g le d ,  I s h a b l ' s  o n rs.”

Theatrical.
M r. P unch has it upon authority to state that the Bear at present 

running in Oxford Street in the Winter's Tale is an archseological copy' 
from the original bear of Noah’s Ark. Anything more modern would 
have been at variance with the ancient traditions reproduced in the drams. 
Further, by one of those curious coincidences that too rarely repay the 
industry of genius, we hear that among the engagements of scene- 
shifters newly made at the Princess’s, there are three individuals named 
Ham, S h b m ,  and J a p h e t .

P rin te d  b j  W illiam  B radbury, of N o. 13, U pper W oburn Place, and F rederick  M u lle tt E v a n i.o f  No. 13. Q ueen s B ead  W ant, R eieat*s Park« both in  th e  pa riah  o f  S t. P ancraa, m  th e  C o n n ^  o f  Middlesex. 
P ria te ra , a t  their Office in L om bard  S tree t, in  th e  Precinct o f  W h ite rriars , in  th e  CX f of London, and P nb liabed  by th em  a t  No. F le e t S u e e ti  in  tb e  fa r ib h  o f S t, BrMe in  the City ol
London.-*-SaTU B D A i, M a y  10, 1856. *
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
^ — ^AWWSKi’s Treaty of Peace 

having been laid before 
Parliament, by command of 
the Queen , it was etiquette 
for Parliament to give its 
opinion upon the document, 
although, the various bar
gains having been already 
completed by Secret Diplo
macy, our Lords and Com
mons were perfectly power
less. The Ministers therefore 
prepared an Address to H ek 
Majesty, and gave a copy 
to two memhers of each 
House, selecting persons who 
are popular, from their per
sonal character, hut are not 
eager party politicians, to 
suggest its adoption in their 
respective chambers. The 
Address was, in substance, 
th is:—

"Parliament presents its respL Comps, to H er M a j e s t f :  is much obliged for the 
copy of the Treaty : would have stuck by its Sovereign like bricks had war gone 9n, 
but feels Joy and Satisfaction that the Objects of the W ar have bten obtained : is 
glad the neutral powers have joined in  the Peace : rejoices that we have plenty of men 
and tin le f t: and hopes the Peace will be durable.

** Palace of Weatmineier, May hth, 1856.”

In  the Lords, on the above date, L okd Ellesmere, in an elegant 
speech with two quotations, one Latin, one English, moved the adop
tion of this Address; and Lorp Glenelg, in an eloquent speech, with
out any quotations, seconded the motion. L ord Malm;esbury replied, 
and though L ord P unch’s admiration for his brother peer is not 
uniform, he begs to say that upon tWs occasion Malmesbury spoke 
out sensibly and manfully. He ridiculed the writing of the Address, 
which put Satisfaction after Joy, instead of merging the weaker feeling 
in the stronger; he urged that No Guarantees nad been taken from a 
Power which past experience had not taught us to t r u s t; he commented 
upon our accepting Kars, which we ought never to have lost, in 
exchange for Sebastopol, Balaklava, Kamiesoh, Eupatoria, Kertch, 
Yenikale, Kinbum, and all the other places we had conquered; he alleged 
that we bad left Russia free to build even a stronger Sebastopol upon 
the North side; he was furious that we had deserted the Circassians -, 
and he directly imputed the fall of Kars to the conduct of our Govern
ment. L ord Clarendon answered but lamely, for there was no 
answer—Government had blown up L ord Stratford, Erance was quite 
as much in fault as we were, the Circassians had not helped us much 
in the War, and Count Orlofp had promised that Russia would be
have most honourably. L ord D erby, of course, as a practised debater, 
pounced mercilessly upon so feeble a reply, and made indignant protest 
against that part of the Treaty which gives up the Maritime Supremacy 
of England, prescribing that neutral ships shall make neutral goods; 
waiving, in other words, the “ right of search,” which England has so 
long held against the whole world. L ord Granville could only say 
that everything was for the best; and L ord A berdeen  crawled out 
like an old slug, now that the war-storm is over, and expressed general 
approbation of the Treaty, but wanted to know what we were to do if 
Turkey built war-ships in the Sea of Marmora, and attacked Russia. 
Aberdeen’s preposterous love for Russia is so intense, that we could 
really forgive it, had it not cost us thousands of lives. L ord Cowley—  
the hospitable man from Paris, the “ Veritabk Amphytrion’’ with whom 
“ on ne dine pas; ” the man “ with the good old porter to insult the 
English a,t his gate”— let out, if not the cat, her leg and her tail. “ H ad 
we been independent, we should have been in a better condition, but 
we were in alliance with Erance.” E arl Grey, who has a patent for 
going disagreeably wrong, approved the surrender of our sea-supremacy, 
and so did L ord Campbell, who also thought England ought to be 
like a judge, and have no Private-Ears. Then the sincerity pf the 
Opposition was tested—the Joy and Satisfaction Address being carried 
unanimously.

In the Commons, the same business went on, to  the same result, but 
two nights instead of one were occupied. Mr . E velyn* D enison, a 
“ moderate reformer,”  moved the Address, and M r . H enry H erbert, 
who dwells on the banks of Killarney, (and thinks of thg comfort of the 
stranger—Mr, Punch, grateful, hangs up this votive tablet to his 
unknown friend, the L ord of Muckross) seconded it. About twenty 
speeches were delivered, but there was not much worth note, except 
Mr . R obert P hillimore’s manly speech against England’s sacrifice 
of her maritime rights. The Manchester men and the Peelites 
approved this sacrifice, as might be expected, but M r. Gladstone, 
spoke up creditably against any interference with the liberty 
of the Belgian Press, and, throughout the debate, there were fuani-

festations iu favour of Italy. The leader of the Opposition deserted his 
post; on the grandest subject, all things considered, that B enjamin 
D israeli ever heard debated in all his life, that aspiring statesman 
preserved ignominious silence. L ord P almerston finished the dis
cussion, assuring the nation, that not only had we got all we wanted, 
but more, and the Address was agreed to. The Queen has acknow
ledged the note of the Parliament,—

And there’s an end of the Russian War,
W ith all its dreadful deeds and dire works;

We ’ll think w e’ve got what we battled for.
And at least we ’ll go and see the Eireworks.

L ord P anmueb announced, on Monday, that the Militia is to be 
disbanded as soon as possible; but L ord P almerston promised that 
the convenience of the nation should be consulted in some degree. 
He also stated that Suwabrow’s and D on J uan’s conquest, Ismail, 
was not to be razed, but to be restored to the Turks in its present 
condition.

Tuesday. The Chancellor moved the second reading of a Bill for 
Amending the County Courts, by knocking off half the fees now levied 
on Suitors—nearly £300,000—and paying for Judges and Courts out of 
the Consolidated Eund. This is contrary to the Manchester notion— 
that “ nobody should pay for what he does not use; ” but is in con
formity with a higher principle—namely, that justice should be easily 
attainable by every citizen. One real improvement projected is, that a 
defendant who considers his case to be a little over the heads of such 
juries as are got into a County Court box, may take it where it  is more 

I likely to  be comprehended. L ord St. Leonard’s made a very long 
speech to show that it was he, and not L ord Truro, who abolished 
Masters in Chancery. I f  a Law-Lord had posted a letter, and wished 
to tell the House so, he would say that “ inasmuch as the Legislature 
of the country had provided, whether wisely or not, it was not desirable 
or decorous for him at that time to  decide, that the transmission of 
epistolary correspondence should be regulated by the Post-Master 
General, and that official having deputed a respectable tradesman, a 
baker by profession, to conduct a receiving-house at the corner of a 
neighbouring street, known to their Lordships; he (the noble Lord) 
had inserted the letter to which reference had been made, through the 
orifice which the tradesman in question had caused to be cut in his 
shutter, and by which means, he (the noble Lord) had no reason to 
doubt, the document would be conveyed to the box or basket in whicli 
letters were contained until the time specified for their removal to the 
central establishment.”

A Gravesend Improvement Bill passed the Commons. W e have not 
had an opportunity of reading it, but we believe that it is intended to 
restrain the unlawful practices of parties who vend flabby and rococo 
shrimps, and declare that they “ was biled that mornin,” nut this inter
ference with two-thirds of the commerce of Gravesend must be jealously 
looked into in the Lords. Sir George, Grey did not know, he said, 
when the Dulwich College Reform Bill would be introduced.

Wednesday. A Bill for dealing with the Tithe grievance was sent to 
a select committee, and the Bill for Flogging Husbands who ill-treat 
their wives was rejected, 97 voting for it, and 135 against it. The 

I experiment might as well be tried upon the brutes for whom alone it 
' was intended, but Me . M untz quoted Mr. Punch’s exact words on a 
former occasion, and said that “ the best remedy for wife-beating was 
a cheap divorce law.” We are glad that he studies sound politics at 
the fountain-head.

I Thursday. The thanks of both'Houses of Parliament were given to 
: our Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Militia, and Foreign Legion, for their 
conduct during the War. L ord P anmure in the Lords, and L ord 
P almerston in the Commons, moved the vote, which in each House 

I was seconded by the leaders of Opposition. All that was proper to be 
said was said, but not one of the speeches wasr great, the merits of the 
theme being too substantial for mere orators. What W aller said, 
falsely, of the poet, may be said, truly, of the debater—“ he succeeds 

. better with fiction than with truth.” Certain figures, given on official 
I authority, tell the whole story of the two years’ War with a grim suc- 
. oinctness. We have lost 22.467 men, of whom but 3532 died m battle,
: or from wounds. The Russians are understood to have lost 500,000 
' men, of whom 90,000 lie buried around Sebastopol. Be the more 
cheerful fact added, that whereas we sent out, first, an army of 10,000 

i men, it  is now one of 100,(KX) men, in perfect health, discipline, and 
spirits, and that we began the War with 212 ships, and that we have 
now 590.

I The Queen creates the Hero of Kars a Baronet, by the Jjtle  of Sir 
W illiam Fenwick Williams, of Kars, and grants him a pension of 
£1000 a-year for his life. Mr. Punch takes off his hat, and hoorays at 
the very top of his Achillean lungs.

The ablest Governor-General the East India Company have had for 
years returns home, and the Company grant him a pension of £5000 
a-year. L ord Albemarle made some caustic remarks on the subject, 
and hinted at the cleverness of the Company in so applying a portion 
of their torture-raised funds to secure the services of a “ salaried advo
cate,”  when they are put upon trial in the Lords. All the defence was
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that the matter was not yet finally settled, and. we know what that sort 
of answer means.

Tne Commons were counted out, while one of the Irish CathoKc 
Members was complaining that Reformatory Schools have a tendency 
to cure people of Popery, as well as of secular ignorance.

Friday. The BiSHor op Oxfopd obtained a Select Committee upon 
the present mode of executing criminals. He appeared to advocate 
private execution; to which L oan  Campbell saw objections that could, 
and L ord Larsdowne objections that could not, be obviated. L okb 
R edesdale was for public execution, more decorously conducted; and 
he regretted the custom which has grown up, of not hanging women. 
One of M iss H inds’s convicted murderers, who has an objection to 
being hanged at all, has petitioned both Houses against an alleged irre
gularity in his case; but all the Judges in the Lords, and the leading 
lawyers in the Commons, have pronounced against him.

In  the Commons L ord P almerston announced, tha t in considera
tion of the Peace, the Queen  pardons Frost, Smith O’B rien , and all 
other political exiles, except the contemptible scoundrels who broke 
their parole, and who are to be retained, and welcome, by whatever 
nation has a taste for harbouring such creatures. Mb . James AI'Gregoe 
tried to get some explanations about Greece, and what was to be done 
for her, hut Mu. Gladstone objected to the question being raised, and 
L oud P almerston was dumb. The Police bill went through Com
mittee, and the next Maynooth battle was fixed for the 25th of June.

Parliament has risen for the Whitsuntide Holidays, namely, until 
the 19lh May, St. Dunstan’s D ay; when it is to be hoped the legis
lature will grapple with business as manfully as that saint laid hold of 
the Nose of the Lvil Principle.

account for the large share of obstinacy with which it is gifted. Its 
ears are decidedly long, and stick upwards, not unlike those of a mule. 
Its scent, especially for the good things of this world, is wonderfully 
acute. I t  is never known to turn up its nose at anything that promises 
to improve its condition. From inactivity of mind and body, the Red 
Tapir soon gets sleek and fat, and lives mostly to a comfortable old 
age. However, as it is neither useful nor ornamental, but on the con- 

j  trary, is not less objectionable than destructive, it would be probably a 
great blessing for Eogland if the entire race of Red Tapirs could be 
exterminated to-morrow!

THE EED-TAPIE.
HIS curious animal is so called, 

we believe, from its peculiar 
colour.- I t  is of a dingy dirty 
vermilion, as though its exist
ence were bound up in Red 
Tape. I t  is only to be met 
with in certain districts. Its 
favourite haunt is Downing 
Street. I t  loves to ensconce 
itself in some snug Govern
ment berth, where it will lie 
quite torpid for years. For 
instance, there is scarcely an 
office at the Admiralty, or the 
War Office, or Som erset House, 
without its Red Tapir. When 
once it has introduced itself 
into a good situation, it is 
almost impossible to get it 
out again. Administrative R e
formers have tried repeatedly, 
and failed most ridiculously. 

Nothing but a trap, baited with a good fat Pension, will tempt it to 
abandon its lucrative post.

The habits of the Bed Tapir are slow and sluggish to a most exas
perating degree. I t  will go its own way, and at its own pace. There 
is no driving, nor leading, nor coaxing it. Attempt to move it, and it 
only stands still. Try to hurry it, and the chances are that in its ill- 
temper it will begin to  kick ! I t  will follow but one route, and that is 
Routine. The progress on this road is never at any time particularly 
quick, but the Red Tapir delights iu making it still slower by thrusting 
as many forms as it can*in the way ! I f  irritated, it will stand on one 
of these stupid old forms, until everybody is tired of waiting. I f  it 
were not for the obstruotion which its malice causes to business, it 
would be almost comical to watch the antics of this spiteful little | 
creature.

At the best, the speed of the Red Tapir never exceeds a jog-trot. 
Every little movement it makes with its small mind and body is 
balanced with the most careful nicety, and all its steps are metbodieal - 
and measured, as though it were ascending a mental tight-rope some 
hundred feet above the level of common sense, and it trembled lest 
every step it took should be its la s t! i

The food of the Red Tapir consists principally of government paper 
and sealiii#-wax. I t  wastes, however, a great deal more than it con-’ 
sumes. At times, it is with difficulty to he seen from the tremendous, 
litter of papers in which it is fairly buried. The above, w ith a glass' 
of sherry and a randwicii, carry it on to four o’clock, at which hour the 
Red Tapir sallies forth from Downing Street, and saunters westwards, 
in order, it is supposed, to pick up its dinner. Tnis is always a long j 
operation, as the lazy animal never makes its appearance until ten or 
eleven the next morning! j

In form, the Red Tapir belongs to the class of Bores. I t  is uncouth, 
and is given much to grunting. I t  is extremely pig-headed, which may

NO PLACE LIKE EOME.
(song for  MR. BOWIER.)

Of kingdoms and commonwealths more blest than home. 
For small cause to grumble, there’s no place like Rome* 
You’ve a state both of order and liberty there.
On the face of the earth which you won’t flud elsewhere. 

Rome, Rome, freemen’s home!
Wherever yon wander there’s no place like Rome.

Believe not the word of heretical beasts
That the Romans detest their dear P ope and his priests.
Wherever you go, if you search Europe o’er.
You won’t find a Prince than the Pontiff loved more. 

Rome, Rome, &c.

W ilhout e’er a guard ’mongst his people he goes.
And they get in his way but to fall at his toes.
Where they scramble to snatch at his instep a kiss.
Can you name any Monarch who’s worshipped like this ? 

R  jme, Rome, &c. .

To say of French bayonets that he stands in need.
From them to protect him, is funny indeed.
B ut refugee demagogues threaten his throne,
’Gainst whom his meek subjects could not hold their own. 

Rome, Rome, &c.

The Vatican’s open, and you may walk through.
And no one will stop, or put questions to you.
And through such a building to roam if  you ’re free.
What freedom more perfect can possibly be ? j 

Rome, Rome, &c.

TH E LITERARY EDND EESTIVAL.
T his solemnity has been graced and elevated by the chairmanship of 

the D dhe of Cambridge, wiio, after his own manner, unfolded the 
purposes of the Institution. Nothing could be more delicate, nothing 
could be so delicate, as the manner in which alms were bestowed upon 
literary distress, the suffering author only requiring two substantial 
householders to testify to his state of starvation. Again, nobody but 
the members of the Committee and the householders aforesaid, knew 
of the relief so tenderly awarded. On the Committee were distin
guished publishers; and as they were, of course, possessed of the 
knowledge of the poverty of the author, such knowledge—was it not 
human nature F—would only induce them to offer the largest and not 
the smallest price to the writer so relieved, should he wait upon them 
for the sale and conveyance of a new book.

Chateaubriand was, of course, served upon the table. Once a-year 
he is always called up from his sad sea-tomb to bear witness to the 
fact that, once upon a time, he was enabled to buy an omelette from the 
relief vouehsa’'ed him by the Literary Eund. Even in his grave, the 
author of the Genius of Christianity is not permitted to forget that fact. 
I t  is very fortunate that P rince Lee Boo, who was ravenously given 
to the cultivation of letters in gingerbread, was never relieved by the 
Literary Fund ; otherwise, there would be an annual call made upon 
him in Rotherithe churchyard. W ith a Chateaubriand and a Lee 
Boo both relieved, there would have been touching proofs of bene
volence in black and white.

Let us n(j,t forget to state that £100 was sent from the proceeds pf 
the.first portion of the Peel Papers—a legacy “ of one of the most dis
tinguished statesmen of the age.”  From the tomb of Sir  R obert 
speaks the spiftt that, when in the flesh and bated by the dogs of party, 
stUl beneficently thought of the wants of spasmodic H aydn ; still, by 
sympathy in word and act, smoothed the dying pillow of poor Tom 
H ood.

The Tight B oot.—There is little doubt in Europe as to  where the 
shoe pinches. A t least, there is no doubt tha t .the boot pinches in two 
places—which are Rome and Naples.
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THE FIST AND THE FEMALE SEX.

that particular had their deserts, some highly respectable 
whippieg?

Mk. D il l w y n ’s  motion 
for the enactment of a 
law to flog the Brutes 
•who heat their wives, 
has been rejected by a 
majority of S8. Now 
would be the time to 
move for the total abo
lition of military flog
ging, if that were ad
visable; for surely the 
House cannot but con
sider that punishment 
too degrading for the 
Army, which it regards 
as too degrading for the 
Ruffianry.

The strongest argu
ment that can be urged 
against flogging the 
wife-beater is specious, 
but sophistical. I t  is, 
that the savage is, per
haps, tormented by a 

.ca t of a wife.
Is  it possible that the 

real cause of the rejec
tion of Mb . H il l w y n ’s 
Bill, was tbe fact.that 
wife-beating is not con
fined to the slums; and 
that if all offenders in 

entlemen would not escape

CRITICAL GREEN-STUFF.

One of the Newspaper critics, speaking of a 
picture by a lady, in the Exhibition of the Royal 
Academy, says, “ the delicacy of the greens is 
brought out with great effect.”  This reads to 
us more like a passage from a cookery-book than 
an extract from a criticism on the Fine Arts. 
The best method of bringing out “ the delicacy 
of the greens” would seem, as a general rule, 
to consist of some peculiar knack of boiling 
them. W e confess that, in our opinion, the 
word “ delicacy” does not seem very appro
priate to “ greens,” which are no particular 
“ delicacy ” at any period of the year; and we do 
not see how it would be possible to “ bring ou t” 
much of the quality in question by the very ablest 
treatment. I t  is all very well to talk of the 
“ delicacy of the greens,” but there is no denying 
the fact that cabbage is cabbage.

M usic in  the R egent’s Park.

W e understand that the beasts of the Zoolo
gical Gardens are about to send a petition to 
Parliament against the Sabbath niusio in their 
neighbourhood. They complain cf the innovation, 
as being calculated to lessen the number of 
visitors—members of the Established Church, 
Lords and Commoners—to themselves. I t  is 
said, that M b . Cabdwell, a very constant 
Sunday attendant, will present and speak, 
of course, eloquently, on the merits of the 
petition.

THE BATTLE OE THE FLAGS.
I t is a great pity, a very great pity; just, too, as the “ fusion” was 

about to be so complete, the Boukbon and the Oblbans, like oil and 
vinegar after much beating, mixing so admirably together.

All preliminaries, moreover, were so amicably se ttled ; and then to 
fall out, like girls, on bonnet-strings, all about colours 1

Boukbon comes on a visit of sympathy to Genoa, and B otjbbon and 
Okleaks tightly embrace. And now, and quite ea ami, to dispose of 
France:

What’s-his-name—L ouis N apoleon— the present tenant of the 
Tuileries, is to be permitted to make up a small carpet-bag, and 
depart. He may go to a modest chaSmiere in Cayenne; or, since he 
has been such a faithml ally, and is so very idolatrous of English insti
tutions, be may settle at Herne Bay. I t  matters n o t; he is off our 
hands, penitent France makes the best amends to her master by .divine
tight, and once more the white flag-----

What did you say—the white flag ? At this time, that can’t be.— 
Can’t be ? The white flag of France! The flag pure and candid as 

her lilies! Tbe flag that waved over the Grand Monarque—tbe flag 
that—

Yes; exactly. But all that is rococo—quite—
Dear Cousin, it is to be hoped that to the descendant, in the elder 

line, direct from St. L ouis,—it is, I  say, to be expected that—
To be sure, mon ami\ of course. But, as for the white flag, France 

won’t have it.
Not have it ? When the Faubourg St. Germain—
As for the old-women men of St. Germain, of course, they would 

to-morrow put their heads into Louis Quatobze peruque.s, and hobble 
on red-heeled shoes, as the very pink of the mode. But France cares 
no more for the white flag than for the mouchoir—if he ever had such 
an article—of K ino P epin. And why have any perverseness about 
trifles ? “ France ioves a mass,” said H enbi Quatbe, and straightway 
did he not become bon Catholique, and kiss the toe of infallibility ?

There is an air of persiflage, a lightness of treatment of sacred 
subjects, that it must be confessed— •

Well, to be serious. France has won all her glory'under the tricolor. 
All?—Jilan Cousin! ,
That is, all she cares about remembering. Besides under tbe tricolor 

has not Uie House of Orleans gathered all its laurels ?.., At Jemappes, 
and at—

Spare me. Jemappes, it  was to be hoped, was buried in that English 
family vault, where—but proceed.

And in Algiers; yes, at Constantine ! Mon Cousin has, malheureuse- 
nent, never been to Versailles since those days. TBe tricolor, painted 
by the excellent H obace Vebnet, floats over acres of canvas. Y es;

there can be, must be, no two opinions on the msttter. The white flag 
is gone out with the lilies of the last century. Vive le tricolor !

Vive le drapeau bland
And so raged the dispute, until B ouebon, with a new thought of 

St. L ouis, drew himself, eyebrows and all, very much up, and ended the 
m atter; declaring that even in his winding-sheet, he would not ,'give 
up the white flag.

And O rleans, in his inflexibility, and with an audacity, it must be 
confessed, very unbecoming in presence of the elder line, again cried 
Vive le tricolor !

I t  was a very great pity; when everything was settled, to enter upon and 
take possession of France, then to fall out, merely upon a choice of flags !

W hat is the sad result? L ou is N apoleon still .lodges at the 
Tuileries!

HUM-DRUM.
The following paragraph has appeared in the papers.

“ Childish H onours.—The Emperor has decided that the same m ilitary henonrs 
shall be p a il to the Prince Imperial as to himself or‘the E mpress ; that is to say, that 
when his Imperial Highness shall pass before a corps, a.post, or a picket of troops, the 
drums or bugles shall beat or play the usual salute, and the soldiers present arms. 
The M inister of War has issued orders tha t th is  decision shall be duly carried out.’*

I t  is to be hoped that the nerves of the Prince Imperial are pretty 
strong, or he maybe alarmed by the drums and bugles beating and 
squeaking in his little ears, whenever he gets into a military neigh
bourhood. Perhaps it would be more desirable to place—

“ Rings on his fingers, and bells on his toes,”

I f  it is thought advisable or necessary that—
“ He should have music wherever he goes.”

For tha t is tbe usual nursery notion of making a perpetual concert. 
I t  is gratifying to know that “ tbe Minister of War has issued orders 
that this decision shall be duly carried out,” wherever the in'perial 
baby is “ duly carried o u t;” and we can only hope that the drums of 
its little ears will not be injured by the drums of the soldiers. That 
arms should be presented at the approach of tbe infant is natural 
enough, and wheu the little fellow is two or three years flider, it •sviil 
be equally natural that when he sees any lady’s arms presented, be will 
playfully spring into them.

A Sensible P recaution.—Every Policeman should take with 
him some carrier-pigeons, and should liberate one every haP-bour. A 
few words, giving longitude and latitude of where be is, and what be 
is doing, might serve as a guide to those who, when they want a 
Policeman, never know where to find one.
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-PHOTOGRAPHIC

B oy. “  I  SAT, Sir—Heath trs up to hate a lo o k  at them Pictures ! ’■

THE EUSION WORSE CONFOUNDED.
A  Touchihg scene is described in  th e  F ore ign  C orrespondence o f th e  Times, as 

baTing recen tly  occurred betw een  th e  O rlean ist fam ily and  th e  Count op 
Chambobd, n ear Genoa. The C o u n t called  to  see h is a u n t, and in  disposing of 
th e  destin ies of France, a  question  arose as to  w h e th er “ -white or trico lor should 
be th e  banner o f the  fu tu re  K in g  of F rance  and  N aT arre .”  O n th is  im portan t 
p o in t a  difference of opinion arose w hich i t  was found im possib le  to  reconcile, and 
th e  inteiT iew  term in ated  by th e  C o u n t “ re tu rn in g  to  h is dignified  isolation,”  while 
th e  Countess op N builly re tired  probably  to  h e r d ressing-room .

I t  is n o t perhaps generally know n th a t  a  sim ilar scene has recen tly  been enacted  
am ong ourselves, in consequence o f a  proposed “ fu s io n ”  be tw een  th e  beadledoms 
of B rom pton and  K ensington. E Ter since th e  passing  of th e  new  A ct for the  
G oTem m ent o f th e  M etropolis, by  w hich K ensing ton  an d  B rom pton  are placed 
u n d e r a  single vestry , th e  beadles of th e  respective lo ca lities  have ceased to  be 
abso lu te , and b o th  have been obliged to  bow—or a t  all e v en ts  to  to u ch  their ha ts 
— to  a  cen tra l au tho rity . «A jea lousy  w hich had long  e x is te d , m igh t now, i t  was 
hoped, be healed, and an  endeavour was m ade to  induce th e  beadles to  bury th e ir 
uncom m on anim osities in  th e ir com m on calam ities.

Several m eetings have taken  p lace, and the  fusion  w as a lm ost complete, when 
th e  cocked-hat and gold-laced h a t  question  came to  be se ttle d . The Beadledom 
of B ro m p to n  h ad  adopted  th e  o rd inary  ha t, as m ore in  accordance  w ith  the p resen t 
t im e s ; b u t th e  Beadles of K en sin g to n  had  handed  dow n a  long  series of cocked- 
h a ts , w hich  had  descended from  head to  head, and w hich th e  la s t representative of 
th e  ra ce  had  sw orn—in  an o a th  m ade by him self to  him self— to  preserve inviolate. 
H e  w as rem inded  th a t the  cocked-hat w as a  type  o f a  bygone a g e ; b u t he replied  
th a t  he h ad  never seen his fa th e r  in  any th ing  else, and  th a t  h is  son should never 
see h im  in  the  ro und  h a t, which w as calculated  to  low er th e  d ign ity  o f Beadledom  
to  th e  level of dom estic serv itude. The “ fusion ”  is th e re fo re  for the  p resen t a t  an 
end, an d  w hite th e  B rom pton B eadle m aintains his o rig inal a tti tu d e , the  K ensington 
B ead le  has resum ed th e  dignified isolation in  w hich he  has h ith e r to  lived in his l it t le  
C o u rt—leading o u t of H ig h  S tree t.

FIREWORKS IN PREPARATION.
I llumine your windows from  Strom ness to  Slamboul, 

F ling  up  hats , caps, and  fezzes w ith  whirligig w ills ; 
W elcom e P eace, b re d  o f pro toco l, po in t and preamble, 

W ith  ring ing  of changes, and se ttlin g  o f bills.
T h a t th e  voice of your ju b ila n t jo y  m ay be louder.

A nd W ar ushered  o u t in  r ig h t su lphurous way.
L e t  your G overnm ents a ll spend  th e ir  overplus powder. 

W ith  firew orks a t  n ig h t, to  crow n feasting  by day.

N o r  alone to  th e  soot-laden lu n g s  o f huge London 
Shall th e  O rdnance superfluous carbon su p p ly ;

N o t  alone shall th y  hill, vernal P rim rose , a t  sundown,
A  C ockney V esuvius, redden  th e  s k y ;

N o t  alone to  th e  m onster resources of Woolwich,
Shall C rem om e and  V auxhall fa rth in g  cande-like show. 

A n d  th e  veteran  Chevalier Mortbam acknowledge 
H im se lf by an  am ateu r B oxer laid  low.

T here  are F irew orks p reparing  in  Europe, more glorious— 
O f com bustibles, look w here yon will, there’s quoi;— 

N o t  so harm less as ours, b u t by fa r more uproarious.
A n d  m ore properly ca&eAfeux de haine, than  fife joie; 

T h e  E a s t w ill con tribu te  a g lorious explosion.
W h e n  a t  new C hristian  r ig h ts  Moslim bigots shall 

kick,
A n d  th e  firman. L ord Sirateord’s last claim to  pro

motion.
T h a t rose h k e  a  rocket, shall fa ll like its  stick.

I n  the bands of her new  Alexander, there’s Bussia 
Preparing a grand, anti-CATiiERiNE wheel.

F ro m  W ar round  to  P e a c e ;  w hile bemuddled old 
P ru ssia

O bjects to  all F irew orks, b u t  v o tes  for a  r e e l :
A n d  shows a  transparency— sw ord, cross, and bcttle. 

W ith  a  crow n se t aw ry and, benea th , sans souci;
’T is  n o t y e t lighted  up , b u t once ligh t it and w hat’ll 

B e  ou r E nglish  display to  th e  blaze we shall se e !

T h e r e ’s F rance  has h e r s to res w ith  explosives so crowded. 
T o  bring lig h t w ith in  m iles o f  th e  door no one d a res ; 

So dark ling  she sits, while in  m y ste ry  shrouded 
H e r  O ne W ill its  sub tle  devices prepares.

Bunch him self may n o t en te r, le s t  firebrands he sc a tte rs ;
P r iv a te  squibs are forbid  u n d e r forte e t dure ; 

R ejo ic ings an d  F irew orks a re  G overnm ent m a tte rs ;
B u t  th a t F rance  m il  have F irew orks, th e  world may 

be sure.

B u t  though  F rance  and  th o u g h  P russia , and  R ussia  and 
Turkey, *

M ay  £ill do their b est to  se t E urope  a-blaze,
T h e ir show w ill be shabby, th e ir lig h t will be murky.

T o  the  Firew orks th a t  A u stria  is  destined to  raise. 
T h a t no sta te , on her scale, th in g s com bustible handles. 

W e  had proof in th e  F irew orks o f famed ’forty-eight. 
T h ink  w hat a  bouquet of th e  b est R o m an  candles.

T he C oncordat is sure to  sen d  o u t,  soon o r  l a te !

W h a t g rand pyrotechnics, L o m b a rd ic , H ungarian ,
W e  m ay look for, w henever th e  m a tc h  is applied— 

From  classic Ita lian , to  Sclavic  barbarian ,
A ll a-bang and a -bu rst, an d  a -b laze  fa r an d  w id e !

P io  N on0, his own E a s te r  F ire w o rk s  out-doing.
M ot en girandole up from St . Angelo rise,

And K ing Bomba explode in such blaze of red ruin,
A s V esuvius or E tn a  n e ’e r  sh o t to  th e  sk ie s !

Stale P roverb. - T he old p roverb  says “ As su re  as eggs is  eggs.”  This canno t 
re fe r to  L ondon  eggs, for they  a re  any th ing  b u t su re —u n less th e  sure ty  is, th a t  
o u t o f every  th ree  tw o are su re  to  be bad. W ith  a ll possib le  respect for o ld 
p roverbs, we m u st say th e  above o n e  appears to  us p a rticu la rly  m usty.

L i t e r a t u r e .

M r . D rummond, very  m uch to  th e  virtuous disgust o f 
M r . B owver, th e  dutifu l adm irer o f the  K ing of Naples, 
h*s denounced th e  whole R om an hierarchy, contending th a t  
a ll p r ie s ts  should  re tu rn  “  to  first principles.”  P oor fel
lo w ^  th ey  have w andered so fa r  from ' the d irect line, th a t  
th e y  have need, n o t only of th e  wisdom, bu t th e  sinuosity  
o f th e  se rpen t, to  find th e ir way back. I t  is sa id  th a t  Mr . 
D rummond has a  book in the  p ress, in  exposure o f th e  
househo ld  doings of th e  Jesu its. I t  is to  be called The 
B la c k  B e e tle  on the H earth.

K ing Clicquot’s P et-Puzzle.— A Reel in a Bottle.
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THE TREATY EXPLAINED.
“ Papa, you came up to my bed,
And called me L ittle  Sleepy-Head, 

About a month ago,
And made me wake, and bear the guns 
Telling all London-town at once.

That there was Peace, you know.”

My Angel Child, I  did by thee 
That wliich my father did to me.

You fancied it unkind;
But no, my love—some day you’ll teU 
Tour children you remember well 

When this new Peace was signed.

“ I t  was quite kind of you to take 
The trouble. Pa, to  unake me wake, 

Upon that Sunday n igh t;
But, Pa, I  wish you’d tell me what 
To tell my children, that we got 

By all this dreadful fight ? ”

My darling, ye.«, I ’m very glad 
That, like a prudent little lad.

You ask such questions, dear';
W e ’ve g o t a  T u p a t y — th a t  is, m ind,
A Paper, which great folks have signed. 

To put things straight and clear.

“  A Paper—one that I  can read ? ”
Ko, love, I  think yo u ’d not succeed. 

Although it’s a translation.
I t ’s made in Chapters, thirty-four. 
W ith twenty Protocols, or more, 

Besides a Declaration.

"  But tell me. Pa, what it’s about; 
Some one, you know, must make it out. 

Or nobody’s the better.”
Well, dear, I ’ll try, if you’ll attend.
The spirit you can comprehend.

So never mind the letter.

All that w e’ve taken from the Czab, 
Prom the beginning of the War,

We are to give him back;
Sebastopol, and six more towns.
And the Crimean hills and downs.

We must surrender, whack.

All the strong forts he had before.
Along the Black Sea’s Asian shore,

H e is to have again.
That he may bring his armies there.
And make the brave Circassian bear 

H is long-resisted chain.

If  he can raise and take away 
The ships he sank, n>y dear, he may.

And to the Baltic steer ’em ;
To have them ready there at need.
One of these days the Dane or Swede 

May find them much too near him.

H e ’s not to pay one single sou 
Of all the cost he’s put us to.

That forty millions, blow him ;
Nor give one single, guarantee 
That what he promises shall be 

Performed—and yet we know him.

And we ourselves are so polite 
That we resign the ancient Bight 

We held against the world.
’Twas the old Sea-King’s gallant brag; 
The homage paid by #very flag,

When England’s flag unfurled.

“  But, Pa, you’ve only told me, yet. 
W hat these fine Bussians are to  Get,

Tell me what they ’re to Do :
I  hoped our men, who fought so brave. 
H ad punished them, and they’d behave 

Much better, didn’t you ? ”

My love, th a t’s what we ’re Thankful for. 
W e ’ve gained the Objects of the War, 

Hearing, from Bussian lips.
The Czar will let the Turks alone.
W ill not rebuild some forts, of stone.

Or build big Black Sea ships.

And (years to come, though, I ’m afraid) 
The Danube will be free for trade—

T h at’s all the gain we reap.
“ My own Papa, mine Honoured Sire, 
W hen those Park guns began to fire.

You mightihave let me sleep.”

A MODERN SHERIDAN.
The mantle of Shebidaw, after having been 

suspended, like the tomb of Mahomet, in mid
air, since the death of the celebrated wit, has at 
last fallen (or blown or been puffed) upon the 
shoulders of Mb . Cowax. This gentleman was, 
for some time, the colleague of Macaulay in 
the representation of Edinburgh; butwhUethe 
brilliant historian stood at his side, the minor 
light of CowAX seemed to suffer an eclipse 
which has now passed away, and the Scotch 
luminary stands revealed as the wit of the 
House of Commons. The following paragraph, 
which we hope has been inserted by proper, 
“ authority,” has been “ going the round” of 
the Newspapers:—

“ Mr. Cowan’s P ctn.—I n the adjourned debate on Mb. 
W i i i t b s i d e ’ s  motion relative to the Fall of Kars, Mb. 
Gowan spoke on behalf of the Government. He wound 
up his speech thus:—‘ Let the House look not to the 
Whitesidb hut to the brightside of events [ a  and
having rejected this u.seless resolution, proceed to the 
discharge of their legitimate functions in considering 
what would be the most useful legislation for the 
country.” .

Lest the ilhnatured or sceptical reader should 
overlook the' scorchmg brilliance of this wit
ticism, we beg most emphatically; to point out 
that “ Whitesidb” and “ briffUside” axe to  be 
understood as applying to the proposer of the 
motion, whose name (be it specially observed) 
is W hitesidb, and that the BniGHTside has 
reference to Mb . Bright’s politics, of which 
Mr. Cowan is a supporter. That the House 
of Commons is quite prepared to recognise 
Mb. Cowan as the modern Sheridan may 
be seen from the “ laugh” with which his joke 
was welcomed. As a piece of Scotch humour, 
the whole affair is the most complete we ever 
met with. “ Bravo, Cowan ! ”

Powis and the I lluminations.—Mr. Pimch 
has been requested to put this question. 
“ When Major P owis proposed his own assur
ance for the safety of all men’s windows on 
the night of the fireworks, was not the Major 
himself a little light-headed?

AN UNHOLY ALLIANCE.
Some Marine Store Dealers, in one of the suburbs, have formed 

themselves into a Company, issued a prospectus, “ by order of the 
directors” and invited people to bring the usual articles, including 
brass, lead, linen, kitchen-stuff, bones, and horsehair, for which the 
very highest prices are tendered. We do not Enow whether the 
Company is “  registered,” or whether it is under the “ limited liability ” 
act, but we may as well suggest to all persons entering into the 
dangerous business of Marine Store Dealing, that in prosecutions for 
receiving stolen goods the “ liability” is quite “ unlimited.” Marine 
Store Dealers are, according to their own account, a very honest and 
respectable class; and, indeed, so very little are they acquainted with 
the world, that in their simplicity they imagine that every child who 
offers for sale a piece of leaden-pipe (recently cut off) has been just des
patched on the mission of obtaining a few pence by the proprietor 
of the article.

So touching is the inexperience of the Marine Store Dealer, that he 
fancies housekeepers are in the constant habit of tearing the lead from 
their gutters aad sending it for sale by ragged boys or rough men, 
and the same guileless tradesman—we [mean of course the Marine 
Store Dealer—is under the pleasing impression that ladies are con
tinually throwing candles into a grease-pot, and sending a whole mass 
of tallow, suet, or anything else, to be sold by their cooks as kitchen- 
stuff. It is the some playful fancy that causes the Marjne Store 
Dealer to think that housekeepers send away their linen by their 
servants to be sold as “  rags,” that they pull out the horsehair from 
the bottoms of their chairs to get six-pence a pound for it as “ old 
horsehair,” and indulge in other freaks of a kindred character. While 
admiring the marvellous simplicity of this portion of the mercantile 
world, we think it as well to repeat to the Marine Store Dealers, 
whether as companies or individuals, that, for the receivers of stolen 
goods, the “ liability ” to prosecution is not “ limited.”

SPEECHES PROM THE CIVIC CHAIR.
L ord Mayors will be Lord Mayors. Credit for being a conside

rably clever man is generally given to L ord M ayor Salomons ; but 
the wisdom of Salomons himself appears not to have prevented him 
from making a regular Lord-Mayorish mistake at the Mansion House 
the other night—when he fed the Ministers—at least if the following 
words put into his mouth by the Morning Post reporter really came 
out of i t :—

“ I t  was a t first tliouglit, judging from the last W ar, that Peace ought to be preceded 
hy  some glorious events and victories which had moved the minds and raised the 
spirits o f the people.”

If  this truly civic remark was in fact uttered, it was uttered in the 
presence of M. db Persignt. Who but a Chief Magistrate of the 
City of London, or one of the subordinate magistrates of that city, 
could have thought of alluding to the glorious events and victories of 
the last W ar before the French ambassador ? The civic chair appears 
to resemble the ancient Greek tripod, inasmuch as a sort of inspiration 
seems to ascend from i t ; only the oracles delivered through its occu
pant are not .those of supernatural intelligence. Mr. Punch is afraid 
that if he himself ever were to sit for any length of time in that seat, 
he should say something stupid. Or perhaps it is that the green fat 
gats into the Lord-Mayoral and Aldermanic head, and issues from it in 
blunders, which may be called tnrtleisms. I f  this is the case, one 
ought to take care how one dines at the Mansion House or Gnirahall, 
lest in partaking of that delicious marine reptile, for which those 
temples of gastronomy are so widely celebrated, we should find, through 
having blurted out some gross absurdity, that we had eaten of the 
insane fat tha t takes the reason prisoner.

A “ N otice ”  fob Pashionable Shoppers.—“ Ladies, not intending 
to  purchase anything, are requested not to keep any one article longer 
than ten m inutes! ”
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VOLUNTATIY CONTRIBUTIONS.
The New Houses of Parliament remind me 

exceedingly of a Spanish corned,?—all doors, win
dows, and cupboards.—Bernal Osborne.

A vacant mind indulges in the greatest noise, 
reminding one of the conductor of an; empty 
omnibus.—Daniel Whittle Harvey. ■.

Every opera should be heard twice—the first' 
time for the sound, the second for the sense;: 
but, with V e k d i ’s  operas, once is generally | 
enough; and, frequently, too much.—Westnore-' 
land. !

N a p o l e o n  called the B o u b bo n s  “ heredity 
asses; ” and what are the Whigs I  should like 
to know, but the B o u r b o n s  of England?— 
Disraeli.

I t  wasn’t  thread at all that conduqted T heseus 
out of the labyrinth—I ’m confident it  was Red 
Tape.— Peel.

To the disappointed man. Life like the lungs, 
is nothing but a heap of “ sells.” — Serjeant 
Murphy.

The less weight a racehorse carries, the quicker 
it runs; and the same speed holds good with the 
human tongue.— Whiteside.

A Printer has this in common with a Postman 
—he picks up letters, and distributes them,— 
Lowe.

Modesty is but the art of hiding one’s vanity, 
—H. Drummond.

Political Economy is at best a singular study. 
I t  ends where it begins—impressing upon us the 
high value we should attach to, and the great care 
we should always take of. Number One.—Fiitro*.

Cook. “ So, that’s Master’s SonahvUsm, is it t Well, i f  he htlmged to me, I ’d sooner 
keep 'im a week than a fortnight 1"

A H ome P roveeb. — One Ticket-of-Leave 
Man in hand is worth two in the Bush.

MR. KEAN’S WINTER’S TALE.
An exceedingly splendid Ballet-Spectacle, partly suggested by an old 
ay of Shakspeare, and partly by a fiction of Sir T homas H anmer, 

las been produced by Mr . K ean with a success to which Mr. Punch 
hastens to bear testimony. I t  is called tbe Winter's Tale, and one only 
regrets that the usual custom of affixing a French name to a ballet has 
been departed from, as Le Canted'Hirer would perhaps have been more 
appropriate. This, however, is a trifle. The production does tbe 
utmost credit to all concerned, and independently of the mechanical, 
decorative, and other triumphs, the skill with which a species of 
Shakspearian aroma has been preserved to the ballet, while the perso
nages, incidents, and purpose of the original have been dexterously 
subordinated to, and indeed fused into, the Terpsichorean element, 
deserves the highest praise.

The old play, bookworms may perhaps remember, turns upon the 
unjust suspicions entertained by Leontes, King of Sicily, in regard to 
Polyxenes, King of Bohemia, whom the former supposes to be the lover 
of Hermione, Queen to Leontes. The latter attempts to  poison his royal 
friend, throws his wife into prison, separates her son from her, and 
oasts out her newly-born daughter; and when the oracle of Apollo, 
which he has sent^to consult on tbe subject, declares him a jealous 
tyrant, and the otHers innocent, the queen and her son die, and the 
infant is lost. Sixteen years elapse, Leontes has repented in sorrow, 
and the dramatist contrives to restore to him his queen, who is ex
hibited to him as a statue, and Ms daughter, who has gone into Bohemia, 
and grown up to beauty, and who becomes the wife of Florizel, son to 
his old friend, Polyxenes. There are some good materials here for 
spectacle, but Shakspeare, talented as he undoubtedly was, had little 
stage resource, and Mr . K ean, in dealing with his predecessor’s crude 
conceptions, and bringing them into a harmonious and effective whole, 
merits, for his power of arrangement, praise scarcely inferior to that of 
originality. H anmer, who improved the old play some years ago, vvas 
not slow to perceive the absurdity of changing the scene to Bohemia, 
wMch is described as on the sea-coast, but which he and Mr. Kean 
agree in considering to be an inland country, and they have transferred 
the scene to Bithynia, which is in Asia, and about eight hundred miles 
from the region selected by Shakspeare. The boldness of this expe
dient is justified by its success, for the spectator is conducted among 
an entirely new race of people, of whom Shakspeare had no idea, and 
whose manners, and customs, and costumes are in the strongest and 
most artistic contrast to any comprised within the comparatively limited 
range of his conception.

The thread of the story, however, 'which is meritorious, has been

cleverly retained, and it serves to connect the beautiful effects for which 
this theatre is celebrated. These are several, and are chiefly, though 
not entirely, of the ballet class. The Pyrrhic Dance in the first act is 
admirably managed, a vast number of young ladies, in the costume of 
Greek warriors, performing martial yet joyous manosuvres, clashing 
their bright swords and shields, and.forming groups which remind uj 
of the frieze of the Parthenon. The second act is mainly devoted to a 
pictorial illustration of a lady’s apartment in classic times, and the 
furniture and accessories, down to a child’s toy, are literally copied. 
The third act reproduces a Greek theatre, with processions and military 
music, and the feature of the fourth, which contains a charmingly 
painted scene, worthy of Claude, is a Bacchanalian revel, with tbe 
wine-skin, the pipe, the leaping nymphs, the boisterous satyrs, the 
wreaths, the shouts, and the frantic orgy. This part of the spectacle is 
most exciting. The last act is of a more stately character, and is rather 
akin to the ballets of the earlier part of the century than to  those of 
the present time. A splendid procession enters a hall, in the centre of 
which is a classic temple, and groups being formed, the temple curtains 
are drawn, and disclose the Statue, on which a powerful Bude light is 
thrown. This scene, though not so striking as one to which we have 
yet to allude, is fine, and we wonder tha t M r . K ean’s invention should 
have permitted him to let the ballet end in comparative darkness, 
which has a sombre impression. Why did not Arollo, whose oracle 
has just been vindicated, burst out from above the temple in a blaze of 
sun-light, and assert his divinity ? This would have been dramatic and 
appropriate.

But the gem of the spectacle is an Allegory, for wMch Me. Kean is 
in no way indebted to Shakspeare. To typify the lapse of sixteen 
years, we have first Luna, and then Phoebus, ascending the Heavens, 
the first a t night, with magnificent wings, on which the electric light is 
thrown with intensity, and the second driving the car of day, with four 
white horses, all bathed in the brightest sunshine. These two effects 
are those for which the ballet will be popular, and, indeed, were it 
not for the o r^ ,  spectators might leave, and most probably will, at 
the close of this display. I t  has never been equalled on the British 
stage, apd is a proud and complete answer to those who talk of the 
deterioration of the drama.

The justice which Mr. Punch always endeavours to do, would be 
incomplete, did he not add, that Mr. K ean has never lost sight, through
out the whole spectacle, of the requirements of this class of production. 
He has preserved—perhaps with a little pardonable arehseologic hanker
ing— some of the language of the old poet, but has not done so 
offensively; the so-called poetry being cut down to the scantiest dimen
sions, and delivered with the utmost rapidity, and with no intrusive
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attempt at acting, except -where th^ necessities of the stage require 
carpenter’s scenes. Indeed there never was a piece from which what 
is called acting was so carefully excluded. The only exception is in the 
case of M as. K ean, whose delivery of the part of Hermione belongs to 
the old days, but the services which this lady has done to the drama, 
in times when it was differently understood, prevent us commenting 
unfavourably upon her persisting in giving an intellectual and touching 
rendering of the part, in spite of her perception that such a version was 
out of keeping. No such blame attaches to any other artist concerned, 
and least of all to M b . K ean, whose determination to avoid ‘"points” 
is almost carried to excess in his honourably scrupulous avoidance of 
punctuation, in which respect he is carefully imitated by his excellent 
assistants. The giving the part of Vlorizel, the King’s son, to a lady, 
and that of Perdita to one of the prettiest and cleverest danseuses of the 
day, are additional proofs of the desire of the management to adhere to 
the spirit which has dictated the production, and after recording its 
perfect success, (crowned, on the first night, by H ek Majesty’s 
presence,) we have but to say that, promising as is M r. Lumley’s 
ballet programme, he will find no mean rival in M r. Kean, whose 
series of Shakspearian ballet-spectacles has been thus enriched by what 
we cannot help calling Le Coate d ’Hiver.

KEEPING UP THE BALL.
EACB is restored, and, 

therefore we are launching 
gun-boats, and trying new 
howitzers with remarkable 
activity. Possibly the de
partments by which these 
things are being done are 
notyet “ officiallyinformed” 
of the conclusion of Peace; 
and until the fact gets 
thoroughly round by way 
of the Circumlocution Office, 
and other indirect roads, the 
“ departments” will pro
bably go on with all sorts of 
expensive arrangements for 
continuing hostilities. At 
a recent trial of a new how
itzer at Liverpool, one of 
the balls appears to have be
haved in such a truly ludi
crous manner, as to have 
justified a suspicion that the 

missile must have been aware of the absurdity of the experiment.- We 
are told that the lively affair— ■

“ After being discharged out of the gun, struck the ground, and bounded off in 
another direction, and continued alighting and reboun-^ng from the shore until it came 
near the residence of Mr . J a m e s  H oughton , timber-merchant, a  short distance beyond 
the Marine Terrace, Waterloo, where i t  cut down a  tree, and, proceeding on its course 
entered the window of the parlour.”

The reporter then puts us in possession of the important fact, that 
“ the window ” (through which tbe ball passed) “ was broken,” and “ a 
card-table in front shared tbe same fate.’.’ We hope the window and 
the card-table got each a fair “ share ” of the “ fate ” that it was their 
destiny to participate. The baff did not, however, confine its attentions 
to the card-table, for it took a “ chair,” which was “ smashed,” and 
extended its intrusive curiosity to some “ workboxes close at hand,” 
which were “  strewn about the room in all directions.”  After all these 
vagaries, the uninvited visitor had '

“ Become exhausted, and in a  very short time a number of artillerymen and two or 
three police-officers entered the bouse, and took charge of the destructive missile.”

We like the idea of a policeman running after a oannon-bal), for the 
purpose of taking it into custody; and we dare say the active officer 
considered himself a very great gun when he entered the “ charge” at 
the station-house.

SUNDAY BRASS.
I L ord R obert Grosvenob—may the fame of his Hyde Park cam- 
j paigns continue to brighten in the memories of Middlesex voters, even 
i as the hour of a Middlesex election draws near!—L’obp R obekt has 
■ had another brass fight in the House of Commons for the Staday brass 
, band in Kensington Gardens. I t  avails him not; indeed, it sorely hurts 
i  his cause, that thousands and thousands of listeners quietly congregate 
I every week, to give attentive ear to Sunday music, and then, at once 
subdued and elevated by what they have heard, leave the place 
without plucking a flower, or breaking a twig. I f  the people would only 
comport themselves to the music like satyrs to Pan pipes, there would 

I be some hope for L ord Grosvenob in his tribulation. As it  was 
Polly's lawful marriage with Maeheath, that “ made the blot ” in the 

I maternal mind of Mrs. Peachem, so do Sir  B enjamin H ai.l’s Sunday- 
' statistics, with further revelations of respected shrub and flower, con
found the pious calculations of L ord Grosvenob; a well-meaning 
man, no doubt, resolved to discover in the blowers of brass and the 
drubbers of parchmenfany uneasy conscience bound by Sunday thral
dom. He, therefore; wished to ask the Premier if, he would com
municate with the Commander-in-Chiee, in order that any non-con
forming musician might be relieved from Sabbath music? L ord 
P almerston—as L ord Grosvenor must have thought—very cruelly 
answered—he would not. Purther, his Lordship, flying in the face of 

j L ord Grosvenob, gave it as his opinion that—
“ Anything that gave tbe labouring classes of this great Metropolis an additional 

' value to their means of intellectual enjoyment together with air and exercise in  those 
, open spaces which Parliament, as the guardians of the public purse, had provided for 
their recreation, deserved neither censure nor disapprobation. {Hear, Hear.)'’

L ord Grosvenob fared no better when he fell foul of Sir Benjamin 
H all for having provided a place whereat miserable sinners might buy 
refreshment. Ginger-beer was hot in the mouth of the thirsty, and 
children were accustomed to-suck Sunday oranges without a thought 
of where they would afterwards go to.

All this is very shocking; very deteriorating of the morals ’ of what 
Vanity Pair calls from its carriage, the common people. The more 
especially as Belgravia never walks in a park, or flower-garden of a 
Sunday; and, the Sunday dinner over, never gives ear or finger to a 
Sunday piano. However, we would not coerce the conscience of 
L ord Grosvenob; he may take his own cinder in his own cup of 
water, and much good may they do h im !

THE AMNESTY.
Concluding Peace, our Monarch pardons all 
State convicts, whose offences to efface 

■Just now, a fitting act of Royal grftoe.
Save Bomba, the whole world will, doubtless, call. 
She, with great enemies, forgives the small.
No more is Smith O’Brien in disgrace,
P bost, W illiams, Jones, your fetters from you fall. 
Shout for the Queen, applauding populace,
Who grants those erring patriots release!
They will return unto their native shore.
Their wives embrace, their children clasp once more. 
Redeemed from exile but with life to cease.
And o h ! my people, don’t forget to roar 
Por CiJEEi to his land restored with Peace!

THE MORALS OF EQUITY.

A  D raw ing-room  Ditty.
A ir .— ' ■ ^ L i t t l e  B o p e e p . "

L ady  Connaught 
H as gone to Court,

In  the “  Pen ”  at noon you will find h e r ; 
By half-past four 
She ’ll have reach’d the door,

And left her train behind her.

Great lawyers are not always great mpralists, bdt they are seldom 
hypocrites, and we are therefore not surprised at the following burst of 

i sincerity from one of our Lords Justices :—
 ̂ “  L o ed  J u s t ic e  K n ig u t  B buoe ; T lie  q u estio n  is  whetlier.^wlien a  co m m issio n e r
I d e c lin e s  to  a d j\u lica te , th is  court can  a d ju d ica te . W e  m u st h av e  th a t  qu estio n  a rg u e d  

i f  n ecessa ry , becau se  i t  is  q u ite  c lea r  t h a t  w h a t M b . D b J ex ’s clien t d esires—a n d  I do 
n o t b lam e  h im  fo r  i t - i s  to h a v e  th e  ap p earan ce  of candour an d  concession  w ith o u t  
co n ced in g  a n y th in g  {laughter]."

We do not know Mr. D b Jex’s client, and we cannot say wbetber 
: the Lord Justice was guilty of an injustice in imputing a deceitful 
j  intention to one who may have wished to act openly and fairly; but ii 
, is quite clear that a moral fraud “ a desire to have the appearance of 
: candour and concession without conceding anything,” is not blameable in 
' the eyes of a Judge in Equity. If imposture is not to be oensurefi by 
the judicial bench, we cannot be surprised that the bar does not take a 
high moral tone, and that attorneys adopt a still lower school of ethics.

The P ireworks.—Among the many new pyrotechnic devices in
tended to delight us on the 39th, it is said there will be sent up, to

Two Heads Better than  One,
W e are requested fo s(a*e that the Portraits of Mr. Charles

explode very brilliantly, models of the orders granted to L ords L ucan \ D ickens—one in the Prenoh Exhibition in Pall M Jl, the other in the 
and Cardigan : they will, doubtless, be very’fleeting; and of course,! Royal Academy Exhibition—are not painted by one Scheeeer, but by 
like the Chelsea Inquiry, will end in smoke. Two Schbeeeks—Young ’Enry and Old ’Arry.
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RECOLLECTIONS OF THE CRIMEA, BY AN AMATEUR.
A VEEY PRECISE DIRECTION.

Strange-Looking Soldier (to Gent who has ju s t arriyed). “ Ensign Stubhs, S ir !—Ton'll find him in one o f them 'ere Tents, Sir."

THE SCHOOLMASTER AT HOME.
W ho does n o t rem em ber Gut’s Spelling-Book ?  W  now  and  then, i t  

h as caused us to  be  v isited  w ith , w h a t the  E arl op E llbsmerh ealls a  
b u n ch  of m yrrh, o r  som e o th e r  so rt of bunch, th e  v is ita tio n  m ay have 
been , as h is L ordsh ip  sa id  a  n ig h t o r tw o since, “  b itte r , b u t  wholesome.”  
W ell, th e  a u th o r o f th e  Spelling-Book having sc a tte re d  h is leaves about 
th e  w orld—leaves th ic k  as those  o f VaUom brosa—fell, an  over-ripe 
apple  from  th e  tre e  o f know ledge in to  th e  d u st, a t  th e  age  o f ninety. 
H e  leaves a  son, a  younger G ov , now  m ore th a n  th reesco re  and  te n  j a  
son , w ho from  y ou th  upw ards, has sa t a t  th e  school-desk, teaching 
genera tions, and  ob tain ing  th e  common rew ard  o f  teach ers , poverty  and 
g rey  hairs . T h e  G u v s have  w ritten  very m any school-books th a t  have 
som ehow helped to  enrieh  certa in  vendors th e re o f ; b u t, a t  th e  present 
tim e , th e  younger G ot o f seventy has scarcely th e  s tre n g th  to  w restle 
w ith  th e  exuberan t sp irits  o f schoolboys, com m only n o t  to o  docile to  
th e  teacher’s hand. Som e tw elvem onths since, an  appea l w as made to  
th e  g ivers of good, in  th e  shape of small pensions, to  scholars who have 
deserved  well o f th e ir  c o u n try ;  b u t, up to  th e  p re se n t .tim e , authority 
has show n no m ore in te re s t  for M r. Gtjy th a n  d id  Jack Cade, of 
illite ra te  m em ory, for a ll hum ane le tters . H ith e r to , th e  Treasury has 
rem ained close as th e  ro c k  to  Ali B aba, ere Ali B aba had stumbled 
up o n  th e  aperien t Sesame!  I t  is, therefore, a  g re a t  ^pleasure to 
Mr. Punch hum bly to  ca ll th e  a tten tio n  of an  accom phshed Prim e 
M in is te r —  who, in  h is  tim e , m u st have been th e  very prinee of 
schoolboys, seeing how  m u ch  of th e  fun  of th e  p layground  he can a t 
th is  day  conserve fo r  th e  H ouse  o f Com m ons— to  the  case of 
M r . Gut . Mr. Punch is  convinced th a t L ord P almerston has only 
to  know  th e  honest claim s o f  th e  old, hardw orked, outw orked scholar, 
to  pa tiona l relief, to  g ra n t  it. A nd to  g ra n t i t  quickly. Po r L ord 
P almerston is  n o t one o f  those s ta te  p a trons o f learning, who, with 
th e  very best in ten tions to  rew ard deserving le tte rs  w ith  the  m erest 
c ru st, a re  som ehow p rone to  dally so long in  its  bestow al, th a t when a t 
len g th  th e  c ru s t is  given, th e  m an so com forted has le f t him b u t a  few 
m on ths’ life to  chew it.

T h a t w as a  fine saying o f  L ord Brouoham’s— "  T h e  schoolmaster 
is  a b ro a d !”  L ik e  V irgil’s arrow , it  k ind led  as i t  flew. L ord 
P almerston, we have b eard , w ith th e  generosity  o f  a  liberal nature, 
w;as loud  in  his praise o f th a t  bright saying. M ay, th en , Mr. Punch beg 
h is  L ordsh ip ’s early  a tte n tio n  to  Mr. Gut, th e  & h o o lm aste r a t  Home ?(

A  C A U T IO N .

“ The gallant defender of Kars is to he made a  Baroneti by the name of Sib W illiaji? 
P bhttick 'Williams.”—Timet, May Q.

H ero of Kars,when home at ease.
B e called Sii ‘̂F enwick W illiams, please;
For we, who love you, hold in  fear 
Another W illiam Williams, here;
A  dreary, dogged, dull M .P .,
W hose cheek and pertinac ity
M ay, one day—it  would serve him r ig h t—  '
D egrade him to -the rank of K n ig h t :
’T w ould trouble us, ’tw ould  likew ise  tro u b le  you.
W ere  you supposed that W . W . 1

An Im perial T estim on ia l.
There is  to  be a  household  su b scrip tio n  th roughou t th e  second 

arrottiissement of P a r is  to  th e  am o u n t o f  five centim es, and no more, 
to  pu rchase  a  testim onia l fo r th e  E mpress and th e  B aby-Prinee Im
perial. M easu res are  so adm irably  ta k e n  to  call fo rth  th e  loyalty of 
copper th a t ,  w hen th e  subscrip tion  is c losed , i t  is confidently expected 
th a t  th e  Moniteur w ill pub lish  th e  fo llow ing b u lle tin :—“ M o th e r and 
C hild have  bo th  done a s  well as could  be  expected.”

T O
ADVERTISEMENT.

,A  YOUNG LADY who rode ST. JOHN'S WOOD WAY in an
ATLAS ” Omnibus, on Tuesday Eveniog, Hay 6tb, before 10 o'clock.

“ SONO OF THE DESEKTBD.
“ Oh, give me music! on mine ear 

Lee the soft cadence swell;
Songs of the past, bow doubly dear,

Since he hath said farewell! ”
Miss,—Does the above affecting verse, (the beginning of a  sweet poem,) taken in- 

connection with a paper of needles, bring any reminiscence to your m ind ? I f  sô  
describe that reminiscence in a pretty letter tom e, and  i t  may to yonr advantage.

85, F/ee( StreeU Yours paternally, P unch.
P.S. I  sincerely h o ^  yra  by dsylight. You would n o t-n o , you would'

not be so UNGRATEFUL as to reply, if  you are not.

P rin ted ^W illiam B rad b u m o f N o.l3, Upper Wob i  a  Placs, and Frederick M allett ETani, t t  Nfc P arieh o f Bt. Pancrai, in  the County o f  Middleaea
W ntere, at their Office in Lombard Stite t & t!ie Precinct of WhiteWaw, la  the. C» y  of h o m i i n ,  a id  PubUehed by theta at >o. S i  Fleet B t r e ^ i a  the  Pariah o f 8 t. Bride, »  the  City of 
Londen.^SaTuasAT May 17,1863.
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COMIC ILLUMINATIONS.
ERTAiNiY there is some

thing to be said for, 
as well as against, the 
illumination of the 
29thinst. Grant that 
the display is folly— 
but _ folly has been 
glorified with some
what more than Dutch 
gilt by a famous Hol
lander, and is, at least, 
as the Homan poet in
timates, the right thing 
when in the right place. 
I f  the illumination can 
be regarded as foolish
ness of this kind, it 
may deserve to be 
voted for. Serious 
folly is seriously ob
jectionable, and if the 
illumination is to come 
off, we hope it will not 
prove such folly as 
tha | — will not re
semble all previous 
illuminations. They 
have always been dull 
affairs; for what is 
physical light without 
moral and intellectual 
brilliancy ? What di
version or amusement 
is to be derived from 
stars and crowns, 
shamrock and thistle, 
“ V. A.,”  “ N. E.,” 
and such-like custo

mary and stale devices, and mottoes and legends, equally stale and customary, which people 
have got so familiar with as to regard them with contempt.? Olive-branches and doves in 
addition, for the nonce, will make the matter but little livelier. Now, why not, this time, 
try and introduce the element of fun into the demonstration of fire ? Why not exhibit comic 
instead of pompous transparencies? No more allegories, unless laughably absurd. No 
Peace and Plenty. No wreaths and garlands. No swords twined with laurel. B b it a n n ia  
with her trident will do ; but, instead of ruling waves with that venerable instrument, let

her be depicted applying it to the use of pitch- 
forking her enemies. Let John B ull do duty 
for the personificaj ion of England as well as 
Bbitannla. The Itussian Bear, also, muzzled, 
dancing, and otherwise ridiculously acting and 
circumstanced, might afford a store of subjects 
for illustration. Many pictorial pleasantries 
might also be designed at the expense of the 
Peace Party • comic doves for instance, if dover 
there are to be ; doves in drab-coats and broad- 
brimmed hats. To these, caricatures of the 
Aberdeen ministry might be added, no doubt 
to the extreme delight of the assembled mul
titude.

The mottoes, also, might be based on a novel 
and facetious principle. Discard all constitu
tional and patriotic bombast. Let us express 
our national sentiments in that figurative style 
which accords with our national propensity to 
“ chaff,”  Suppose, for instance, you arrange 
your gaslights and variegatfd Jamps, so as to 
embody, iu letters of f i r e ,  maxims and aspira
tions of tilts kind—“ ignorance and Supersti
tion,” “ Bigotry and Intnlersnce,” “ SUveiy and 
Inequality,” “ Civil and Religions Despoti-mi,” 
“ Censorship of the Pres.'-,” “ Absolute Mon
archy,”  “ Foreign Yoke,” and so fo ith ; guided, 
in your selection of principles for assertion, by 
the rule of what is popularly termed “ over the 
left” and “ very like a whale.” If this plan were 
to be adopted, the illumination would be a suc
cess. I t  will he a failure, if we aim at magni
ficence and splendour. We can do no osten
tation gracefully. Any pageant of any sort that 
we may attempt is sure to be.ridiculous, whether 
with.or against our will. Perhaps this is a 
line national peculiarity. Perhaps it springs 
from an interior sense of the littleness of the 
greatest of human affairs. Perhaps it doesn’t 
arise from simple want of taste. But it is a 
fact. We had better, therefore, go in designedly 
for buffoonery and tomfoolery, and gat up a good 
instead of a bad burlesque; such a Durlesque as 
we always make of any parade; such a bur
lesque as we made the other day of the Pro
clamation of Peace, by our mock-heroic jumble 
and commixture of heraldry with beadledom.

THE ABOMINABLE^PRESS.
A Statement of the character and literary direction of the Belgian 

Press has already been made to the French Government; but Mr. 
Punch, from private sources, is enabled fo give another document in 
illustration of the system, with the men whose object it is to confound 
all Older, and to make of the whole civilised world one universal empire, 
under the Dictatorship of Chaos ; a worthy well-known to most of the 
authorities. W e subjoin the names of the papers with their politics.

The Vampyre.—Circulation unknown; politics sanguinary; has 
expressed a deteimination to draw blood out of Belgian turnips. Has 
hinted that “ after all, a  Second of December may turn  out a First of 
April.”  Edited by a disaffected drummer, who has seen the galleys.

The Ooose.—A libellous journal, hissing at all that adorns and 
beautifies life. For instance—has been known to insinuate that the 
nose of the E mpekoe oe tub Feemch is not descended in .a right 
line from the Homan emperors.

The Hedgehog.—A satirical paper, all its points steeped in vitriol. 
Gives essays on the climate and productions of Cayenne; especially 
recommending the place to Emperors and. Kings in want of a 
constitution.

The Brown Bear.—-A. Russian organ; started to claw England and 
France; but of late given to hug the Empekob op tub  F bbkcu.

The Pole-Gat.—A public insnlter. Has even raised its iaok up 
against the P ope, and sometimes spits at the K ing  op N aples. Is 
supposed to be in the pay of Cuppy, a refugee English Charfist.

The Peath-Watch.—A rallying paper for all the demagogues of 
Europe. A late essay entilled “ A certain Flea for a certain Ear,” 
even through the thick gauze of allegory, exhibited its diabolical 
intentions. Is edited by Mabitis B eownbigg, a lineal descendant of 
M aby B bownbigg executed at Tyburn for the ill-usage of Queen 
Anne’s children.

The Earwig.—k  journal of great ability: has brilliant articles from 
the pen of Cantillon, giocer; the "patriot rewarded by Uncle

N apoleon in his will, and paid by Nephew N apoleon in hard cash 
for having attempted the assassination of the D uke op Wellington.

W ith the exception of this last journal, it is expected that the French 
Government will demand their immediate suppression; and it is not as 
generally expected that Count V ilain  the Foubteekih will exclaim 
“ N ever!”

B eal Irish Patriots.
The principal object of the “ Know-Nothings” in America, is to 

oppose the Irish as much as possible. Great alarm has been spread, 
tlierefore, amongst all the respectable classes iu Ireland, at the pro
bable return to that country of all the Irishmen who have left it. There 
is a talk of an “ Anti-Know-Nothing” party being organised, the 
national duty of which will be to provide funds rynd other acceptable 
forms of persuasion, to induce the Irishmen in America by no means 
to leave it. If they love their country, they will be implored to remain 
where they are. _____________________

The Tale o f  a  Taptub.
T h e  Morning Advertiser objects to the Sunday Bands. There is 

one piece of music, liowever, which it would doubtlessly be glad to 
countenance—especially if its countenance at the time was framed in 
a public-house window—and that is, The B,uler of the Spirits. The 
overture to  be played to give notice to all the sots and drunkards of 
the neighbourhood that the publican was about to open his doors.

NAVAL intelligence.
Thebe is a talk of the Prussian Fleet visiting this country. Orders 

have been issued by the Admiralty to Messrs. Seables, the boat- 
builders of Lambeth, to provide for it every possible accommedation.

One R eason.—Our Puritans object to Sunday music, because it jars 
painfully with their habitual love of Discord.

VOL. XXX.
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BRADSHAW. A MYSTERY.

A F atsce is being performed at the Hay- 
market under the title of Orimshaw, Bagshaw, 
and Bradshaw; but if the first two were omit
ted, Bradshaw alone would form an eicellent 
subject for a tragedy. W e have much pleasure 
in making a present of the following frightful 
plot to any dramatist who will just take the 
trifling trouble to supply the dialogue.

Act One opens with a scene in a house in 
London, where Orlando is discovered earnestly 
perusing the Second Column of the Times News
paper. He utters a soliloquy something like 
the following:—

Sweet Second Column of the friendly Times, 
’Tis by thine aid, the broken-hearted J. 
Entreats the truant C. to hasten home.
To thee the Lady Eleanor repairs 
To find her bracelet dropp’d at last night’s hall, 
fl'o thee the pining and deserted wife 
Turns anxiously to meet her absent lord.
Thou sweet restorer of lost proper'y.
Kings, wives, keys, money, husbands, brooches, 

dogs;
All are recovered by thine agency.
'I'o thee Orlando is indebted now 
For finding where to write to Leonora.
B ut stay—I  wdll not write—I  ’ll go at once.

The Act concludes with a bustling scene, in 
which Orlando packs up his carpet-bag, and 
sends for a Bradshaw.

Act Two begins with the opening of the 
Bradshaw, which has just arrived, and Orlando 
eagerly turns over the pages to find the train 
for Liverpool. After some dialogue of a hur
ried nature with his servant, and a display of

some irritation, the following passionate burst 
might be introduced with considerable effect.

Why, what is this ? I  ’ll to the Index turn,
And see if that can help me. Ha, ha, ha !
There’s no such place as Liverpool set down.
I t  don’t ex ist! Liverpool is a myth.
Its  Commerce, Shaping, Public buildings. 

Docks,
Are all a dream—There is no Liverpool!

Servant. Be calm, good Master—turn  to Bir
kenhead.

Orlando. My head—not Birken—’tis enough 
to  turn.

Servant (finding a place in the hook, and hand
ing it to his Master').

See, Sir, I  have discovered Birkenhead.
Orlando (snatching the Bradshaw, and looking 

a t it). Why so it is—there’s comfort for 
me yet.

What does it say ? I ’ve got it  right at last 
(reads)—

“ Birkenhead, Lancashire, and Cheshire. J .”
W hat’s J .  ? Who’s J .  ? W hyJ. ? What does 

J . mean ?
But to the page—I  see ’tis seventy-eight.

(Turns furiously to page 78.
Ha, h a ! I  thought as much! H e re ’s ■' Lan|^ 

ing stage.”
W here’s “ Landing stage ? ” Ho, ho ! I  shall 

go m ad!
Let me read further. A h ! H ere ’s Liverpool.
The place I  fain would reach—but by the book
I ’m there already. How to get there, though ?
I ’ll try the Down Train. Horror! worse and 

w'orse I
That starts from Chester—how to get to 

Chester ?
Will no one tell me—how to get to Chester P
Or why to Chester need 1 go at all P

f Collars his Servant.

The Second Act being concluded, the Third 
Act opens at Liverpool, where Leonora is dis
covered anxiously expecting Orlando. She is 
intently gazing on a Bradshaw, which she

throws away from her, with a speech to the 
following effect:—
Away! away! thou torturer of hearts, 
Breaker of heads—thou brain-perplexer go !1 
I  cannot spell thee out with all my pains. 
Can’st tell me when Or&rerfo should be here? 
Thou can’st not—tantaliser—mocking fiend! 
For now thou seem’st to bring him to my arms, 
And now thou rudely hurl’st him back again; 
Referring me to some far distant page, 
Prating of junctions or some other jargon.
I  shall go m ad!—I ’m going mad!—I ’m mad!

The Fourth Act shows Orlando more calm, 
with the Bradshaw still open before him. After

Slave, teU m e! Wherefore didst thou bring 
this book—

j Was it to torture me with ?-----
Servant, ' Sir—’Tis some quiet dialogue w ith his faithful domestic.
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a speecli like the following might naturally 
ensue
We’ve got it now at last,’tis the North Western; 
Yes, th a t’s the line that leads to 'Leonora,
I  mean to Liverpool—w hat’s the first train ? 
There’s one that starts at nine-fifteen—th a t’s 

good!
But when does it arrive—never, by jingo 1 
It stops at Stafford. Come, le t ’s try again. 
One at nine-thirty—that will do as well;
I t  reaches Liverpool at—ha, ha, h a !
It never gets to Liverpool at all;
But I ’ll be patient.—Now to try the n e x t:
I t starts at eight, the third before the first.
The cart before the horse. But never mind ! 
When does it reach ? This is beyond a joke : 
This sticks at’Dunstable. W here’sDunstable? 
Who wants to go to Dunstable ? Do you ?
Or you. Sir ? all my brains are dancing reels ; 
Dunstable bonnets whirl about my head. 

Servant {catching him in his arms). Poor 
fellow! well, his w its are gone at last.

The Fourth Act being thus ended, the Fifth 
opens with Leonora a t the Railway Station, at

Chester. After making numerous inquiries in 
a state of great agitation, she goes off into the 
following rhapsody:—

W hat junction ? W here’s ftie Up and where’s 
the Down ?

What train meets which ? W hen is the other 
due?

W hat’s the express ? Is this the proper plat
form ?

Or that P—or neil her ?
Guard {rings bell). Now! The train.from 

London—
[A train arrives, and Okiando looks 

out of a window of a carriage.
Orlando. Where am I  ? Is  this Liverpool— 

or London—
Or Wolverhampton ?

Leonora. A h! it is his voice !'
[OsLAieno leaps out o f the carriage, 

and the Lovers are immediately locked 
in each other's arms.

Orlando. How came you here ? I  know you 
cannot tell.

For I  can’t say at all how I  got here.
I  looked at Bradshaw.

jLeonora. Ob, don’t talk of Bradshaw ! 
Bradshaw has nearly maddened me.

Orlando. And me.
He talks of trains arriving that ne’er s ta r t;
Of trains that seem to start, and ne’er arrive; 
Of junctions where no union is effected;
Of coaches meeting trains that never come;
Of trains to catch a coach that never goes;
Of trains that start after they have arrived;
Of trains arriving long before they leave P 
He bids us “ see” some page that can’t be 

found;
Or if ’tis found, it speaks of spots remote 
From those we seek to reach! By Bradshaw's 

aid
You’ve tried to get'to London—I  attempted 
To get to Liverpool—and here we are.
At Chester-—’Tis a junction—I ’m content 
Our union—at this junction—to cement.
And let us hope, nor you nor I  again
May be attacked with Bradshaw on the Brain.

Leonora. I ’m happy now! My Husband ! 
Orlando. A h! My B ride!

Henceforth take me—not Bradshaw— f̂or your 
guide. {The curtain falls.

CANT ON MORAL BLINDNESS.
An interesting and edifying lecture was yesterday delivered at 

Stiggins’s Rooms, by the Aechbishop oy Cant, on the subject of 
Moral Blindness. H is Grace described this disease of the mind’s eye 
as an obscuration of the sense of right and wrong; it  was, as he took 
it, an immaterial cataract, a metaphysical amaurosis, or gutta serena; 
a kind of spiritual dimness. I t  was an infirmity under which, he would 
sorrowfully confess, he was himself a sufferer. However, the disease 
having occurred in his own person afforded him the privilege pf an 
intimate acquaintance with its nature, enabling him to expound it for 
an example to others, which was a sweet consolation; and in fact, the 
course he was about to pursue would be that of describing the malady 
as one of his personal experiences. His own case was this. Many, 
many years ago, that excellent King and pious good man, his late 
Majesty Geokge the Thikd, of blessed memory, appointed a military 
band to perform music at Windsor, on the Castle Terrace. Incon
sistent as it might seem with the character of that religious monarch, 
the fact, alas! was, that the band was commanded to play on the 
Sabbath. But, one moment’s reflection would exonerate the exemplary 
Sovereign’s memory from the charge of Sabbath-breaking. The heart 
was right—but the head—(here his Grace sobbed)—he would not 
further pursue a topic so very painful. Nay, rather be would insist, 
enlarge, and improve on the subject of his own weakness—to which he 
would come in due season.

Well, the Sunday performances of music at Windsor, crymmenoed 
by reason of unhappy circumstances, had continued, from the time of 
the Farther of his People, through the reigns of three successive rulers, 
including that of our present Most Gracious Queen ; and now to the 
point. Why had not he (the A echbishop op Cant) uplifted his 
voice, and borne testimony against them P why had he not remonstrated 
with his Royal Mistress against the continuance of those desecrations 
of the Sabbath. Alas, alas ! it was by reason of that mental blindness, 
which formed the subject of his present discourse. W oe was him that 

the eyes of his soul were shut, and the eyelids of his spirit not open!

As long as a Sunday band played beneath the windows of his Queen, 
he wist not—for he saw not—that Sunday bands were sinful. But 
when the bands were set to play before H ee Majesty’s subjects—then 
the mist departed from his sight. When the People began to have 
their ears regaled with music on the Sabbath, his eyes were opened, 
and he beheld that it was wickedness. Albeit, instruments of wood, 
and instruments of brass, and vellum, were sounded on Sunday after 
Sunday before the Palace, he perceived not the iniquity; but as soon 
as the flute and the flageolet, and the fife and the drum, and the bugle 
and the bassoon, and the trump and the triangle, and the clarionet and 
the cymbals and the ophicleide did violence in the Parks to that sacred 
day in the ears of the multitude—then was the film removed, then'was 
the cloud lifted—and lo ! he discerned that the thiijg was evil. And he 
had straightway written a letter to the Chief Minister and entreated 
him immediately to stay that public sin. He took shame to himself 
that he had not discovered the sinfulness of that sin long, long before; 
but this was owing to the disease of moral blindness. The affliction 
whereof he spoke was one with which they who waited in Courts and 
attended on Princes, were very subject to be visited. He knew that 
his conduct in this matter would be painfully misinterpreted—that 
many would affirm it to have been that of a miserable hypocrite; but 
he would heed them no t; yea, rather he would rejoice in being reviled 
by the irreligious and profane. He liked to be despised. We were all 
subject to  the disease of moral blindness, and this consideration should 
teach us humility. We should endeavour to keep our eyes open alway; 
but we should also endeavour to open those of the millions, who? such 
is the depravity of the human heart, do not perceive that there is the 
slightest harm in playing, or in hearing, music on a Sunday. The 
Most Reverend Prelate, who wept frequently during his discourse, sat 
down amid much moaning and blowing of noses.

Hi n t  f o r  il l u m in a t io n s .— P ou the best Squibs go to 85,
Fleet Street. Genuine Roman Candles, of the most brilliant quality, are supplied 

by W iseman and Co., Golden Square. Sold also by Bowser, Temple, and all Agents 
for Italian Fireworks,
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A BAGPIPE BLOW.
TJE old friend UnMona cau

tions us not to give all the 
glory of the victory to the 
Aechbisiiop op Cantek- 
BTJEY. I t  is very true, that 
his Grace strongly preached 
against the Sunday Music, 
knocking with archiepiscopal 
eloquence at the waistcoat of 
L oBD PALMERSTOir; but it 
was Scotland, by virtue of the 
drone of its members, that 
finally convinced the Prime 
Minister. I f  he would not 
put down the Sunday Music; 
if he would not disperse the 
Sunday crowds, they would 
most conscientiously, on all 
occasions, right or wrong, 
divide against the P eemiek. 
The blow was a bagpipe-blow: 
true bagpipe piety, all drone, 
wind, and hollowness. For 
when bigots and hypocrites 

dance, we know who is the musician, and whence the music. Tam 
O'Shanter once had a glimpse of the m instrel; once caught the “  skirl ” 
of his instrum ent:—

“ A Tvinnoek-bnnier in the east,
There sat auld Nick in shape o’ beast j 
A towsie tyke, black, grim and large,
To gie them music was his charge;
He screw’d the pipes and gart them skirl,’
Till roof and rafters a’ did dirl,”

When healthful, wholesome music is silenced by fanaticism, we 
know who it is that blows out his bags in windy exultation of the 
victory. Is J ohn Bull to  be sent to  sleep by the drone of the con
venticle? We believe no t: even steel pens shall prick holes big 
enough to let the wind out of that bagpipe.

AMONG THE PICTURES.
{A t the Old Water Colour Spciety’g 'ExUUUon. A  group before J ohn 

L ewis’s “ Mount Sinai,” and D avid Cox’s “  Peat Gatherers.” 
Newspaper Critics on the prowl fo r  enlightened opinions.)

\s t  Travelled Man {who has done his “ Holy Land” to 
looking at Catalogue). E h ? J ohn L ewis. “ Frank Pncampmewt in, 
the Desert of Mount Sinai— Convent of St. Catherine in the distance. 
Picture comprises portrait of an English nobleman and his suite, &o. 
&o. &c.”  Yes—by Jove—magnificent—1843. I remember—i t ’s Loan 
Oastleeeagh—that is, the present Maequis oe L ondondeket—we 
came across him that year at the Second Cataract. Capital! And 
th a t’s Mahmoud the Dragoman—a great rogue—keeps a shop in 
Cairo, and near the Bab-el-Luk—Ah—what fun the desert was—Look 
at the gazelle, and the ducks—They’ve been shooting—And all his 
corufoits about him, you eee—The Quarterly and everything—and a 
Skye-terrier—By Jove—how he has worked everything out.

, {Critic listens eagerly, booking the fads.
Lady. Oh—wonderful—do look at that eaue-backed chair, dear!— 

and the pattern on the table-cloth!—But how light it  all looks!
Travelled Man. Exactly the atmosphere of the place. I  know 

every inch of it. Just that kind of red rock—sandstone—you know. 
And those camels—the very brutes—and the Convent yonder, with its 
light green vegetable-patches. I  remember how civil the monks were 
to  us—gave ns lots of lettuces. I t ’s just the greyish—pea-greenish sky 
you have there, and ihe violet-blue shadows—what there is of them. 
By Jove, i t ’s astonishing! A regtdar Daguerreotype ! {They pass on.

1st Critic's Friend {to 1st Critic). Ah—Beown ! Anything good 
hereabout ?

1st Critic. Capital drawing this of L ewis’s. That’s the Maequis op 
L ondondeket—L okd Castheebagh he was then—wonderfully true 
to the real thing—especially the sky and the shadows—and how beau
tifully everything’s made out.

Critic's Friend. A little hard, isn’t it ?
Gritie. Oh no—precisely the effect of that atmosphere—so I ’m 

told by people wfao’ve been there.
Und Travelled Man {with reverential lady, dogged by Und Critic). 

“ D. Cox. Peat-Gatherers.” Blotchy stuff! Did you ever see such 
slapdash P I  wonder how they dare hang such a thing ! {Passes con
temptuously) “ J ohn L ewts—Frank Nncampment, Mount SinaiP tread
ing from Catalogue^ Eh? Absurd! Why there’s no distance in the

[drawing! And who ever saw such a pea-green sky? and just look at 
I (he shadows—you know, my dear, the desert-light is intense, and of 
I course the shadows must be strong, 
i  Und Lady. Do you know the scene ?
j  iLnd Traveller. Perfectly. I  was there in 1843. Not a bit of truth 
in the whole thing. Not the least like the colour of the mountains, or 

' the general effect. {Critic No. 1 looks puzzled, but listens respedfullg 
— Critic No. 3 books everything believingly)—and those pea-greens in the 
Convent-garden—quite ridiculous! 

la# Bystander. I  understood Me . L ewis had lived long in the East. 
'ind Traveller. Well, if he has, he doesn’t  paint as if he had. The 

' drawing is false to  nature from beginning to end. {He passes on.
Critic's Friend {to 1st Critic). I  thought you said people who’d been 

there considered j t  true. He doesn’t  at all events, 
la# Critic {bewildered). No !
la# Amateur Sketcher. “  D avid Cox. Feat-Gatherers.” {To Trust

fu l  Friend.) Now, I  call #.̂ rz# a fine drawing. How broad, and solemn I 
! And what a grand sky, with its lumps of rain-cloud, and those women 
struggling up over the boulders, and turf-hassocks, with their peat- 
baskets—I t ’s near Bettws-y-coed. Cox has gone there now for fifiy 
years—Lives at “  the O ak; ” he painted the sign, and a fresco in the 
room where the artists hve. T here’s quite a colony of them. Grand 
old fellow, David !

Trustful Friend tf,nd Critic books everything). Isn’t it rather—rather 
—splashy—splodgy—you know?

Is# Amateur. T hat’s D avid’s manner. He 'gives you’ the general 
character, you see. But there’s not one of the splashes, as you call 
them, put on without knowledge and meaning. Just come here. {Goes 
back) and see how everything falls into its place I {They retire,

’in d  Critic's Friend to ‘2,nd Critic. (Jueer thing this of Old Cox’s P 
in d  Critic {who has been soaking in Amateur's remarks). Ah—looks 

slight—but a wonderful drawing for all that—full of breadth and so
lemnity. Look at the lumps of rain-cloud and those women struggling 
up with their turf-baskets. And then i t ’s precisely the North Wales 
effect.

2«r# Critic's Friend. Have you been in  Wales ?
2«r# Critic {evasively). Oh—its near Bettws—D avid Cox’s country. 

H e ’s been there every year these fifty years. Lives at “ the Oak,” with 
a colony of artists. He painted the sign—The landlord sold it the other 
day to a Manchester man for a hundred guineas.

^nd Critic's Friend. Well, I  can’t help thinkingiit’s rather—slap
dash.

'ind Critic. My dear fellow, you can’t  see a thing if you poke’yout 
nose right into it in that way. Come back here, if you want to have 
an idea of the wonderful knowledge and truth of D avid’s work.

{They go back and admire, 
'ind Amateur Sketcher {to Friend). “ D. Cox. Feat-Gatherers" 

Only look at that—All scrawl, smudge, and splash. They say Cox is 
nearly blind. I  suppose when he has quite lost his eyesight, he ’ll be 
perfect. Now just look at those R iohaedsons, and compare this 
dirty daub with their bedatiful and brilliant execution. That will show 
you what I  mean by a good drawing. R ichaedson I  call a pairiter; 
Cox is an impudent old smudger. {Critic and Critic's Friend listen.

in d  Amateufs Friend. Certainly. There’s nothing made out in.this 
drawing.

in d  Amateur. All I  can say is, if th a f’s nature, I ’cau’t  see. What a 
mud-bath of a sky ! Clouds like sooty wool-packs! and what does he 
mean by these shapeless bits of light ?—figures I  suppose. Oh, don’t 
waste any more time on such trash. Look at this—Lewis. Pity 
L ewis is so hard, and can’t  see shadow. There’s a deal of good work 
in it too. But that sky, you know, is out of all reason. Why, it’s 
pea-green! And only fancy wasting so much time over all these details 
of chairs, and tables, and coffee-pots, and books and dogs—so out of 
keeping with the solemnity of the d ese rt! (L# Critic listens.)

{They pass on.
3rd Amateur and Friend {referring to Catalogue). “ L ewis—Mount 

Sinai !  ” Beautiful 1 What finish!—A Frank nobleman, you see. All 
his comforts about him. Capital idea to bring out the contrast of that 
awful sterile mountain region, and that naked Arab life, with the artificial 
wants and ingenious contrivances of the Frank traveller, (ind  Critic 
listens.) {They pass on.

in d  Critic's Friend {to in d  Critic). W hat c a n 'L e w is  be abqnt—a 
clever fellow like him—^putting all this labour into so much rubbishing 
detail?

in d  Critic. Why, you see, he wants to contrast Arab D esert life with 
Frank Ipixury. I  call that the great point of the drawing.

Is# Critic {to Friend, en passant). Yes—if L ewis had only had the 
good sense to keep all that detail of the tent and furniture down, and
had tried_to bring out the awful desert character of the scene!-----

{They pass on.
{From Newspaper article on Old Water Colour Society's Fxhibition, 

No. I .)
“ 134. Frank Fncampment in the Desert o f Mount Sinai. L ewis.— 

A marvellous work, full of exquisite tru th  to  desert nature. The tone 
of the mountains and sky is particularly w orth^ of admiration. -The
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! whole work is flooded with Eastern light. The details representing 
the camp equipage, &c. of the English nobleman, who is smoking Ms 

' chibouque in the foreground, (the present Maeqtjis of L onbos- 
BEEKT, we believe,) are made out with a finish that cannot be exceeded. 
We might quarrel w ith the labour bestowed on mere accessories, were 
they not of importance as marking the contrast of Arab life in its 
naked simplicity, with the artificial wants, and ingenious appliances of 
Frank civilisation, in its highest form.”

"140. Peat-Qatherers, North Wales. D. Cox.—A work we are 
sorry to see, as it shows utter carelessness, if we should not rather say, 
incapacity of execution. I t  is all smudge, and scrawl, and blotch, and 
daub—not a form made out, not a passage, either of the landscape or 
figures, intelligibly and accurately rendered. Such a stymie as this can 
only exercise the most pernicious influence on our rising artists, to 
whom our earnest advice is, Eschew D avib Cox.”

{From Nevspaper wrticle on Old Water Colour 'Society’s Fxhilition,
No. 3.)

“ 134. Frank Encampment near Mount Sinai, &c. &c., J ohn Lewis.— 
A hard, Preraphaelite work, with all that ignoring of distance and pre
tentious exaggeration of detail characteristic of the School. Where 
does Me . L ewis find nature without shadows—with a red ground and 
a green sky ? The character of the subject renders the gross bad-taste of 
this style of work more glaring, even, than usual. How can we call 
up to ourselves the awfulness of desert-nature, and the simplicity of 
desert-life, amidst this idle parade of cane-backed chairs, and guns, and 
coffee-pots, and dressing-cases, and pickles and Skye-terriers f Imagine 
the Qriarterly Review under the shadow—(no—Me . L ewis ha» no 
shadow), in the light of Mount Sinai! The work is in every way vicious 
and untrue.”

“ 140. Peat-Gatherers, North Wales. D avid Cox.—Anoble work of 
a grand old master—one of those dark, heather-purpled moors, which Old 
Cox loves so well, and paints so lovingly. Seen near, all is confusion 
and hap-hazard of lines and colours. But go to  a little distance, and 
every blotch becomes a boulder, or a heather-patch, or a sullen glimmer 
of bog-water—every random sweep of brush a lump of rain-cloud, or a 
woman, laden with peat, struggling up over stone and turf-hassock. 
In  such scenes D avid Cox reigns supreme. In  them we see the fruits 
of his flfty_ years familiarity with the scenery that lies round the ro
mantic region of Bettws—^where Cox has pitched his tent any summer 
of the last half-century. Our advice to the young artist is—‘ Avoid 
the liny minuteness of J ohn L ewis, and .seek the masterly breadth of 
David Cox.’ ” {Andpoor Public reads and is bewildered.

And this is the way Pictures are judged now-a-days.

A NOTE TO S m  PETER LA U R IE.
Me . P unch has been requested to publish the following note to Sie  

P etee L abeie ; and although the writer is hardly of a class to be 
much considered by Punch, nevertheless, as the epistle may impart a 
peculiar pleasure to Sie  P etee, Punch cannot, in his admiration of 
the auricular wisdom of the Alderman, suppress it.

" Sie  P etee, “ Fogle Court, May 18.
“ Yo b ’ee  a brick, and no mistake. I ’ve been these three 

Sundays to the Parks to hear the music; going there, as I  may say, 
professionally to pick pockets. Somehow or the other, the music raised 
me above my bus’ness, and I  don’t know how it was, but I  didn’t  prig 
a single wipe. To-day, all music being put down in the Parks, I  went 
to  Hyssop Chapel, and can’t have cleared less than thirty shillings.

“  Your grateful Servant, Chaeles Bates, Jun.”

H ARD  LIN ES FOR JOHN BULL.
I  AM one hundred million'but of pocket.

And therefore I  am glad the Fight is o’er.
So glad that I  shall let off squib and rocket.

And blaze away about eight thousand more.

A t Doomsday I  suppose I  shall get rid 
Of Income-Tax which War has fixed upon me ; ,  

And to illuminate I ’m also bid:
Oh, V iscount P almeeston, have mercy on m e!

A D ead  Letter.
Seveeal persons have' been confounding M e . Baines, the letter- 

writer against Sunday music, with Me . Baines, the Cabinet Minister, 
and late President of the Poor-Law Board. W e are authorised (by 
the facts) to state that the Minister is the R io n i H on. M. T. Baines, 
while the other party is not exactly M. T., but empty Baines of 
Leeds. ’

A CRITICAL POSITION.
A Colonial critic makes a very extraordinary revelation in an Aus

tralian Paper, from which we quote the following:—
“ It  has been our good fortune to have ■witnessed some of the greatest successes which 

have been achieved in the history of music and the drama. W e have seen ladies 
carried from a theatre after Mario’s terrible rendering of the death-scene in ‘ Lucrezia 
Borgia^ and we have heard an uninterrupted ovation of ten minutes’ duration greet 
Alboni for the magnificent recklessness she has thrown into the hrandisiV

W e  confess that with all our experience, which however seems to he 
less extensive than that of the Antipodean J enkins, we never were 
present at any performance where it  was necessary to carry out some 
of the female part of the audience, except perhaps on Boxing Night at 
the Victoria. We have heard Alboni pretty frequently, but we never 
recollect a performance being interrupted for ten minutes by an 
“ ovation,” which we are quite sure would have been cut short by a 
general cry on the ^part of everybody to "tu rn  ou t” everybody eke, 
which is the invariable climax of a long protracted theatrical clamour. , 
The enthusiasm of an Australian audience seems, however, to surpass { 
anything that has ever been witnessed in the New World, and the pro
duction of an opera by F lotow appears to have astonished even the 
critic, who had seen ladies dragged out of the house after listening to 
Maeio.

I f  this sort of thing was really surpassed in’Australia, we can only 
conceive that both sexes were equally upset by the performance, and 
iha t the lobbies were strewn with fainting men as well as with hys
terical women. What became of the Critic himself _ does not appear, 
but it would be on the whole, advantageous to Society, if his enthu
siasm would run away .with him and never bring him back again.

A LETTERED POLICE.
H E  Police, by recommendation of the 
Hyde-Park Commission, and under 
the auspices of Sie  R ichabd Mavnb, 
are henceforth to be legible. Hitherto 
A. 1, and B. 2, have been so freaked 
about by scroll-work that, when a 
young lady has been violently smitten 
on her neck and bosom by a police
man, she has not, in the agitation of 
the moment, been able to pick out, 
even though blest with the brightest 
and quickest eye, the public function
ary who has otherwise made so alarm
ing an impression upon her. And now 
all this is remedied. The letters and 
figures remain pure and simple as 
their bearers ; all the "outward flou
rishes thereof,” as politic Polonius 
would say, being removed; doubtless 
a great comfort to the men them
selves, whose flourishes of truncheons 
may now, without mistake, be set 
down to the immediate credit of their 

owners.. When young ladies are liable to he so shamefully cuffed by 
the police, it is very desirable that the police themselves should be 
properly collared.

THEATRICAL INTELLIGEJICE.

W e  see it gravely stated by the Paris Correspondent of a weekly 
contemporary that—

“ The principal theatrical news of the day here is, that Cbbito is studyiDg singing, 
and is to d^buter at the Opera in  London in  the capacity of cantatrice''

As a pendant to this statement we are in a position to announce, that 
the opera in which Ceeiio  will appear as prima donna will be followed 
by the screaming farce of Rinks the Ragman, in which H eke'j F oemes 
will sustain the principal part. We are also informed, upon as credible 
authority, that a pantomime is now being rehearsed at the Lyceum, in 
which M adame Geisi is expected to debuier&i Columbine, and Signor 
L ablache to display his agility as Harlequin.

Similar novelties may be looked for on our English boards. Me. 
B uckstone, it is rumoured, intends in future to devote himself to 
tragedy; and will shortly make Ms first, appearance in Othello, sup
ported by Me . K eelbt as logo; M e . Charles K ean having in the 
kindest manner volunteered his services to sing a comic song between 
the acts. We believe, however, it is as yet a little doubtful whether 
he will choose Villikins or the Ratcatcher's Baughter.

H ow  TO Converse.—The thread of conversation is susfained 
amongst several persons by each knowing when to take a stitch in time.
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GRAND PEACE DEMONSTRATION IN OUR NURSERY!

SUNDAY M N E E T .
M b . Bathes, Who has kindly taken the naughty population of 

London under his spiritual protection, haring resolved to make them 
go to heaven his own way; that is, to mount his Edward’s Ladder, or 
rather his Neddy’s Ladder (can we forget the twopenny association?) 
—M b. B aines did not, as was expected, appear in either of the Parks 
on Sunday last to preach a Sermon to the Backsliders of the Metro
polis upon the iniquity of Sunday Music that, in a manner like the 
trumpets of Jericho, had made tremble the tall chimneys of Leeds, 
drawing forth Mb. Baines in pen and ink. M e . Baines, it would 
seem, chcse a “ more retired groundj ” and did not, in the Eegent’s 
Park, bray against the trumpets. However, a grateful people are, we 
understand, about to show their sense of Mr . B aines’s services. 
Inasmuch, as he has eloquently discoursed upon the Sunday “  strains 
of martial music, that cause the pulse to bound, and fire the imagina
tion; ”  and further,'as he has condemned the “  Sunday, finery ” in 
which Sunday sinners listen to  Sabbath airs, his admirers nave resolved 
to present him with testimonials fittingly illustrative of his labours,— 
namely, with a jew’s-harp for music, and a Sabbath suit of sackcloth 
for Sunday finery- However, even Mb. Baines is not exempt from 
the persecuting effects of envy. Since his letter was printed, there 
has been a great commotion among the chimneys of Leeds, it being the 
general Leeds opinion that, in comparison with B aines, no chimney, 
however tall and however capacious, ever, vomited forth so much 
black smoke.

H om age to  France.
At the present writing there are no less than ten editors of Madrid 

in the gaol of the Saladero; besides editors not numbered in outlying 
fortresses. Very small was the legendary pie that held the four-and- 
twenty-blackbirds, their melody wrung out of their dead necks, com
pared to the Spanish stone-walls that bold our melodious Spanish 
editors; poor birds! cruelly caged, and with their pen-feathers plucked 
from their living flesh. I t  is said that Louis N apoleon has forwarded 
to  Esfabtebo, in recognition of this bis wholesome chastisement of the 
rebels of the ink-bottle, the Order of the Cuttle-Pish.

LAU RIE LOCUTUS EST!
I t may comfort and encourage the A rchbishop of Cant to know, 

that though wise men mayiJiffer with him on the subject of Sunday 
concerts, Sib  P eteb L aubie agrees with him. A fellow was 
brought before the Knight—who, having put aside his harness, was 
sitting in the chair of Justice at Guildhall—for the crime of stealing 
prayerbooks and bibles out of Einsbury Chapel. His Worship decided 
on sending him for trial. Whereupon—we quote a police report

“ The prisoner begged to he dealt with summarily.
“ Sir P eter L aurie said, ‘ No; you are a  very clever man. I  shall send you for 

trial. W ith your abilities, I  am sarprised you did not go to Hyde Park, or Kensing
ton Gardens on Sundays. There would have been plenty of work for you there, for 
since the nuisance of Sir B enjamin H all’s, in having  the hands to play there every 
Sunday, i t  is quite a fair. People who went in th a t neighbourhood to live, did so on 
account of living private, hut the place is so thronged that it is a complete nuisance; 
and 1 hope Lord P almerston will soon see the expediency of countermanding Sib 
Benjamin H all’s order.’ ”

His Grace of Cant will thus see tha t the Sunday coucerts are 
amongst the various things which Sib  P eter is bent upon putting 
down. The Judaizing Archbishop will no doubt rejoice in the con
currence in his Sabbatarian views, which has been expressed from the 
chair of the civic P eteb, and which P eter  went entirely out of bis 
way to pronounce es caihedrd. The judgment of P eter on a musical 
question m ust be regarded as more decisive than the judgment of 
Midas. Oh, tremendous J ustice L aubie ! Oh, tremendous P relate 
SOMNEB !

D on’t  Say N eig h !
W e undeVstand_that some check has been given to the horse-eating 

mania by the fear that the too frequent eating of osses will bring on a 
tendency to ossification of the heart.—N.B. The reader is requested to 
respond to  the above with a horse-laugh P

F aithful even in  Affliction.—Your true woman will never 
acknowledge she is beaten!  Even in cases of proved brutality on the 
part of the husband, you see that M agistrates have the greatest 
difSctdty in getting the wife to admit the fa c t! <
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THE SLEEPING BEAUTY OF THE; HAYMARKET.
The story of the Sleeping Beauty has just been revived at Her 

Majesty’s Theatre, wifh all its startiina; and brilliant effects. The 
following is a brief sketch of the plot. Once upon a time there lived a 
King of Music and a Queen of Dance, who were blessed with a lovely 
daughter named Italian Opera. They occupied a splendid palace in the 
Haymarket, and invited all the taste, and all the talent, all the wealth, 
rank, and fashion of the land to their abode. Nothing could be more 
brilliant and successful than the entertainment provided, but somehow 
or other an unpleasant old hag, named Discord, managed to creep in, 
and being filled with envy at the harmony that prevailed, disturbed it 
by prophesying that “  Opera should get wounded in her right hand, 
and fall deadi”  I t  happened that Bunch, who had always loved Opera, 
and often been to  see her in her beautiful home, was among the guests, 
and tljpugh he could not entirely remove the evil that had been pre
dicted, he was able to  apply some remedy against the decree of 
Discord, and said, “  I t  shall not prove death, but only sleep,'.that shall 
fall upon our favourite.”

Every care was taken, and everything that liberality or ingenuity 
could suggest was adopted to preserve Opera in' her splendid abode; 
but one day some of those to whom she bad always been very kind, 
and who had made their names and their fortunes in her service, went 
away from her, and left her to take care of herself as best she could. 
She was a little hurt by what she thought the ingratitude of those who 
had run away from her, but she kept up her spirits bravely for a Idng 
time. One day, however. Discord paid another visit, carrying with 
her an instrument of a strange kind, which seemed to be a sort of 
spinning machine, capable of spinning the very longest yams. “ What 
is that ? ”  said Opera, innocently. “ I t ’s a very powerful instrument,” 
said Discord; “ would you like to try what you can do with i t ? ” 
“ I  don’t much like the look of it,”  said Opera. “ But,” said Discord, 
“ it used to be a machine employed a great deal in this palace, though 
i t ’s not been used now for many years.”  “ But what is it ? ” said 
Opera; and, taking it up as she spoke, she found she had caught hold 
of a dangerous instrument called Litigation, which cuts, not only both 
ways, but all ways together. She had no sooner touched it than she 
cut her fingers, and she instantly dropped into a sleep so deep that she 
was to all appearance dead. This sleep gradually extended itself to all 
the establishment. Tire ladies, some of whom had been singing, 
and others dancing, the musicians who had been playing, and all the 
numerous officers of the magnificent household, became entranced. A 
thorny hedge, planted by the hands of Discord, sprung up around the 
palace, which became the centre of all sorts of intricate brambles, in 
which the deadly tree called Chancery, with its bitter fruits, was a 
conspicuous object.

The story of the Sleeping Beauty was reported with all kinds of 
exaggerations ; and many people were anxious to penetrate into the 
mysteries of the palace, to see whether what they had heard was true. 
Some said that the charming Opera hed been eaten up by ra ts ; others 
declared she had been drowned by the water coming in at the ceiling; 
but this was contradicted by an odd Eish who had always been kept 
near the spot, and who said that no more water was about the place than 
he required for himself. lYhile some said that everything was ruined by 
wet, others declared it was tumbling to pieces from being too d ry ; and 
some maintained stoutly that a party of moths had taken possession, 
and swallowed several thousand yards of satin damask, together with a 
few hundred chair-cushions, and other articles of upholstery which the 
palace was known to have contained. After a few years, a gallant 
Knight who had been waiting patiently for a turn of fortune, deter
mined to throw open the enclosure, for he felt that the time had arrived 
for Opera to awaken. He first cut away the thorny hedge that sur
rounded the palace, and going quietly about his great task, he touched 
the Sleeping Opera with his talisman, which he always carries about with 
him, and wliich contains the secret of success. Opera at once opened 
her eyes, and the gallant Knight then unbarred the doors of the palace.

An eager crowd rushed in on every side, who to their delight and 
astonishment found everything stirring with activity, just as it had 
been in operation when the sleep fell upon it  years ago. Not only was 
Opera herself as delightful and attractive as ever, but her younger 
sister. Ballet, who had been almost forgotten, was more charming, if 
possible, than she had ever been before. N ot only were all the atten
dants, and all the ofiicers and servants restored to animation, as if by 
the hand of an enchanter; but, all the elegant draperies which were 
said to have been swallowed by the moths, and all the rich decorations 
of the Palace of Opera which were declared to have’become food for 
imaginary rats, were found as fresh and beautiful as they had been 
when they were first displayed. Of course, everybody congratulated 
everybody else, and especially the gallant Knight, who has fairly won 
Opera as his own. He is now preparing a series of brilliant entertain
ments in celebration of the happy event, which his skill and courage 
have brought about; and we hope that some future chronicler will have 
to finish this story in the usual fairy-tale fashion, by intimating that 
“ Opera and her Champion were permanently united, and lived happily 
and prosper(Ai3ly together for many years.”

INVITATION TO THE MAT MEETING.
A ir.— S p a n is h  D a n c e d

’Tis the sweet month of May, love; the Saints are all gay, love. 
Though they flee from the play, love, the opera, and ball;

Then, as this is our season, dost thou know any reason 
That should hinder our meeting at Exeter Hall ?

Be thou sure to be there, love, and I  will repair, love.
To the portals right early; thy coming to bide.

In  order to find thee, and sit close behind thee.
If  I  may not attain to a seat by thy side.

How sweet it will be, love, together with thee, love.
To hear our McGhee, love, and list our M'Nbili. ;

When Stowell shall charm us, and Tbesham Gbegg warm ns. 
What joyful emotions will over us steal!

O h ! I  would far sooner with Thee, and with Seoonee,
■ Enjoy one May morning of heartfelt delight.

Than have my ears ringing with all the fine singing 
Of Popish performers a whole summer’s night.

A h ! say thou’lt compl.v, love, nay, do not deny, love !
Eor grief I  shall cry, love, in ease thou refuse.

What day shall we go love f there are many, you know, love: 
City Missions, or Pastoral Aid, or the Jews ?

All alike will be pleasant, if thou art but present;
Each in turn will afford something certain to please.

From a tale of excursion for Irish conversion.
To a preacher’s experience among the Eeejees.

There’ll be plenty of fun, love, the serious pun, love.
The joke against W is e m a n ,  the fling at the P o p e  ;

Eor good imitations the poor heathen nations.
In pious orations, will furnish great scope.

Then about Ragged Schools, love, some speakers, no fools, love. 
Be thou sure will have much th a t’s amusing to say.

The Suppression of Vice, love, will also be nice, love.
And the playful Teetotallers talking away.

Scripture Readers will make, love, our sides also shake, love. 
With the stories they’ll tell of their tours in the slum s;

And the Soup Institution, and Tract Distribution,
By light elocution collect heavy sums.

There’s many a joker that wears a white choker.
There’s many a wag in apparel of black;

There are some missionaries as frolic as fairies.
In  sportive vagaries, neat jests who can crack.

We shall hear much of pathos, and somewhat of bathos.
But whatever the speech, it will tickle our ea ts ;

W e shall now be affrighted, and then be delighted.
Now in concert shall smile, and then mingle our tears.

Say yea, then, say yea, love; remember ’tis May, love,
’Tis the month to his mate when the cuckoo doth call;

’Tis the season for cooing and billing and wooing :
’Tis the season for meetings in Exeter Hall.

POEM BY A PERFECTLY FURIOUS ACADEMICIAN.
I  TAKES and paints.
Hears no complaints.
And sells before I ’m dry; '
Till savage R tiskin ,
He sticks his tusk in.
Then nobody will buy.

N.B. Confound Kuskih ; only th a t won't come into the poetry—but i t ’s true.

The D ispensing  P ow er.
M e . P onch presents his compliments to Me . Bowsee, and having 

been much interested by the discussion which Me . Bowyee has been 
carrying on with Me . Deummond with respect to the dispensing power 
of the P ope, begs to ask him, whether he is of opinion that His 
Holiness can dispense with the services of the French and Austrian 
troops ? ______________  ’

ME. o w e n ’s m il l e n n iu m .

W e  have been requested to  state, that Mr. Owen’s Millennium com
menced, according to the proceedings at St. Martin’s Hall, on Monday 
week. Henceforth, bad money will be taken all over the world, and 
no questions asked. ______ _̂______

TU-USICAL.—AN ORPHEUS WANTED to repeat his celebrated 
IVI. music to Me. Baiees. Hia eApenses w ill ho paid to Leeds.
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ly </\ rbjM,
ITHUEIEL HASSALL.

D octor H assall, the man who has done his best tohnat 
Death out of the Pot, has received a testimonial at the 
bands of his friends and admirers : a testimonial that has 
no little salt and savour in it, seeing how very felicitously 
it embodies the property and direction of D octor H assail’s 
genius. The Testimonial is the happy design of the I I ev . 
G. M. Branne ; and represents I thuriel, clad in armour, 
with his spear touching the toad, in which reptile “ sitting 
squat,” sits Satan, “ close at the ear of E ve.”

Him thus Kntent I thubiel with hia spear 
Touch’d lightly.’*

W e  know, as J ones would say, the immediate conse
quence of that touch—

• As w hen a  spark

THE GREAT EXETER HAIL TRIUMPH.
First Pullican. “ I t ’s a l l  e ig h t , B il l — t h b v ’v b  b in  a n ’ s to ppe d  t h e  B ands  

PLATING in  t h e  P ark s  ! ”
Second Do. “ W e l l  d o n e  o u r  S id e —WB w in — w e  s h o u l d  h a v e  s h u t  u p  

S h o p  e l s e . So ’e b b ’s t h e  H a e o h b is h o p ’s jo l l y  good  ’b l t h ! ”

Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, laid 
F it for the tun some m agazln to store,
Agaiust a rumoured war. the smuttle grain 
AVith sudden blaze diffus’d, inflames the a ir;
So started up in his own shape the ffend I ”

And in this manner I thuriel H assall has touched 
the publican, detecting in his beer the grains of Paradise 
not grown in Eden: in this fashion has he tonehed the 
grocer in his tea, proving the commodify by no means gun
powder ; and showing what seemed the smuttie grain of 
coffee to be beans of horse. In  this way has our I thuriel 
shown poison in pastry, making Arabella, the comely 
young woman in cherry-coloured ribands who served the 
tart, to seem no better than a plebeian Countess db Brin- 
v iL L iE R S .  _ In  this manner has the Doctor touched the 
dark abomination into the light of day, a light that, we hope 
he will long enjoy, with not a cloud‘to darken it.

When, following up the Doctor’s work, any Member of 
Parliament shall advocate and pass a law that makes adul
teration not a cash-payable offence but a felony, then will 
Punch subscribe to a testimonial to such a senator, unques
tionably worth his weight in a silver treadmill.

The Sabbatarian’s Progress.
N ow that the Archbishop op Cant has begun Juda- 

izing, where will he stop ? W ill he introduce a Bill in the 
House of Lords prohibiting rashers of bacon, and imposing 
a penalty on the consumption of ham and pork, including 
sausages, and rendering it unlawful for anybody to eat 
roast pig ?

A WINDOW TAX AGAIN I
The following rather odd suggestion was lately made by AIajor 

P owys in a letter to the Times:—
“ Sin,—A gentleman in a large way of business a t the W est End has promised to 

give a donation of ten guineas to the ‘ Soldiers’ Infant Home,’ instead of illuminating 
his house on the 29th instant, on condition that his windows are left unmolested.

“ Many other persons in London have also consented to give liberally to some Mili
tary charity rather than throw away their money in illuminations, I  beg to inform 
all such kind and sensible persons, th a t if  they thus intend to help the poor daughters 
of the army, fne office of the Soldiers’ Daughters’ Home is a t No. 9, W aterloo Place, 
Pall Mall, where, on application, they will be supplied, gratis, with large placards, to 
be placed in their windows on the n ight of the Illuminations.

“ These placards will effectually prevent all molestation, by stating the amount 
promised for the soldiers’ families,.with the signature of the Chairman of the Home.”

L et everybody who has sixpence to give away bestow the coin on the 
Soldiers’ Daughters’ Home. That will be all very well—the good deed 
will be repaid by the pleasure which ever attends a benevolent action— 
the charity will perhajis cover a multitude of sins. The benefaction 
may tend to the salvation of the benefactor’s soul; but what assurance 
can Major P owys give, that the placard avouching it will _save that 
party’s windows P ' _

The fellows who break the windows of those who do not illuminate 
are merely the blackguards, who simply take'advantage of the omission 
as an excuse for doing other persons an injury. They are solely actu
ated by love of mischief, unless, perhaps, they are also actuated by a 
spirit of mob-tyranny, and an idea of asserting the prerogative of 
rascaldom. Their villauous majesty may, indeed, vouchsafe to  accept 
of a composition for the sacrifice in oil and tallow which he regards as 
his due—but then, perhaps, he may not. In  which case their victim 
will be out of pocket by charitahle donation plus breakage of windows.

To render the adoption of his proposal a little more practicable than 
it seems at present. Major P owys should engage to  pay for the 
mending of all those windows which may be broken in spite of the 
placards which he mentions. H e should also get a notice issued from

the Home Office, warning all whom it might concern, that the police 
were ordered to take np all persons detected in breaking any of the 
placarded windows. But this would involve the co-operation of the 
Government; it would likewise intimate that the boys and the rabble 
were at liberty to break any other windows not placarded or not illu
minated. Now, Government might doubt the propriety, if not the 
legality, of that intimation.

The respectable British Public has not shown much backwardness in 
responding to any appeal to its patriotism on behalf of our brave army, 
and perhaps Major P owys, on second thought, may consider that its 
liberality does not require to be further stimulated by an additional 
appeal to its fears for its plate-glass.

Can’t we leave illuminations, and fireworks, and all such displays to 
our Allies, and other Continental peoples, who understand them so 
much better than we do ? Who will be the better to-morrow night for 
the illumination of this ? Who derives sixpenn’orth of even temporary 
pleasure from a demonstration which costs thousands of pounds P To 
all tradesmen, except oilmen and tallow-chandlers, an illumination is a 
monstrous bore, especially to chemists; who, if they comprehend 
chemistry, must look upon the thing as the simple conversion of so much 
substance, the equivalent of so much money, into so much unprofitable 
earbonic acid and useless watery vapour, attended with the evolution 
of so much unnecessary light.

' The New Sheriflf—Bad News.
Mr. M echi is chosen next Sheriff for the City of London. This is 

had news. M r . M echi has so world-wide a reputation for causing ten 
ears to grow instead of one—ears, too, of such prodigious weight and 
alarming length—that, in the matter of ears, even the Alderman, who 
“ puts down”  all things, may meet more than his match.

Q. W hy is the D ’Ojley, at table, like a  lady’s bonnet ?
1  Becauseit ought always to be put on before the GlLs.
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MR. D U N U P’S PROPOSALS POR A LOAN OP TEN  POUNDS.

Mb . D untjp has circulated in the City the following proposals for a Loan of Ten Pounds
The sum lent to be repaid when and how I  please or can.
Ample security will be given for the sum advanced.
The security consists of a Barrister’s Gown and Wig, not much the worse for wear, con 

sidering they have been worn for the last twenty years.
There is, also, a  Blue Bag, which will be thrown in.
In addition to the above, there is likewise a handsome Bust of L ord E ldon, the nose of 

which only is missing, and a Coffee-pot of the best Britani^a-metal, which is almost as good 
as new, with the exception of the spout and handle, which are temporarily absent.

The security may be inspected after the Ten Pounds have been paid into M b . D unot’s 
hands. *

If satisfactory references are expected, they will not be given. Such regulations always 
imply a degree of suspicion, which, to the one party, is most galling and irritating, and to the 
other party is only productive of trouble, expense, annoyance, and disappointment. I t  is to 
save the latter, that the form in this instance is dispensed with.

A Bill, to be accepted by M e . D undp, will be given for the full amount, without any 
deductions whatever.

The Stamp to be at the expense of the person negotiating the Loan.
The Loan,must be in bank-notes, or else in sovereigns. No blacking, or port wine, or

bootjacks, or sedan-chairs, or Southwark Bridge 
shares, or white mice, will be received in part 
payment.

All Tenders to be left with the Porter of the 
Lodge of the New Inn, addressed, under seal, to 
“ A. DtJNtrp, E sq.,” and those only will be con
sidered which demand the smallest possible rate 
of interest, and allow the very longest period for 
the repayment of the Loan. No Tender, re
quiring personal service, will be in the least 
attended to.

(Signed) Adam D unup,
Clarendon Hotel, Bond Street, May 23rd, 1856.

THE SMILES OE PEACE.
{The Isles of Greece^

The Smiles of Peace, the Smiles of Peace,
By Eoreign need from England wrung.

Have bid the cannon’s war-sbiout cease.
The Thanks be said, the Anthem sung;

But there is that (besides our Debt)
Which English hearts should not forget.
I t  was not, surely, to amuse 

The gossip’s hour of Club dispute.
We sat down daily to peruse 

Those tales from Camp, where man and brute 
Alike endured the sternest test <
That ever crushed our brave, our best.
D israeli looks on P almerston,

And P almerston on M r. D.,
And in debates that last till one 

They taunt each other skilfully;
But there be questions far too grave 
To edge a mere debater’s glaive.
Ten thousand men, of fearless brow.

On lips they loved laid parting kiss—
0 , titled soldiers! answer how 

A needless Death has claimed them his. 
They went, one well-remembered day—
Some few brief months, and where were they ?
W hat! silent still, and silent all ?

O no, the damning charge is read—
Even now, in Chelsea’s trophied Hall,

The judges sit, the scrolls are spread.
And haughty blunderers blustering come— 
Unknown the shame that makes men dumb.
In  vain, in vain accuse those Lords,

All Lords are right, by right divine.
No, gild anew their tarnished swords.

And let bereft plebeians whine:
You ask for proof of soldier skill—
How vaunts each bungling Bobadil!
You’ve L ord John Russell’s lectures yet. 

Where’s W illiam Russell’s teaching gone: 
Of two such lessons, why forget 

The bolder and the manlier one ?
You have the Letters William gave 
Think you he meant them for a Shave ?
Trust not to  men who lodge in banks 

The price of swords your System sells;
Seek in the people’s healthier ranks 

The fire that no disaster quells :
But slang Routine, and jobbing Eraud 
Will break your back, however broad.
Along Pall Mall a martial line!

Our Life-Guards ride with helm and blade,
I  see each glittering cuirass shine, >

But, gazing on the gay parade,
I  own a wish to bite my nails.
To think such horses ate their tails.
Her lofty place would England keep 

In  Europe’s none too loving eye.
She’d make one grand and final sweep 

Of all her System’s pedantry.
But no—she bows to right divine.
Dash dumb that Punch's impious Shine !
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OUTRAGE ON OLIVER GOLDSMITH j
A COMMUNICATION BY DR. JOHNSON.

{From our Spiritual Telegraph^
AViNG seated ourselves, ten 

in number, at a round table, 
we naturally formed a circle, 
and on inquiring whether 
any spirits were at hand, an 
attendant fetched gin and 
brandy, after which a rap or 
thump of unusual loudness 
resounded on the board, 
and, the alphabet having 
been called for, the raps 
spelled out the name of 
S a m . J o h n s o n .

To the question, “  Are you 
happy ? ” a series of violent 
thumps returned Ihe start
ling reply of “ No, S ir!” 
Before, however, we could 
recover from the astonish
ment occasioned by so un
expected an answer, the 
knocks were resumed, and 
rapped out the following 
communication explanatory 
of that surprising state
ments ;—

“ Sir, I  am as unhappy as it 
is possible for an inhabitant 

of the higher spheres to be rendered by a sublunary blockhead. We, Sir, 
constitute a society of which all the members are united by a bond of 
perfect sympathy. I t  is sometimes in the power of an earthly fool to 
vex us by inflicting au outrage or an indignity on our literary remains, 
and. Sir, we all participate in the vexation of any one of our club. 
Now, Sir, a certain fool upon earth has greatly vexed poor G o l b t . 
You know G o l d t ’s poem of the Deserted Village. Your Government 
has printed an edition of that poem for the use of schools; but. Sir, 
they should have selected a flt person to superintend the text. Instead 
of tliat, Sir, they chose a booby; and what do you think this fellow 
has done P Sir, you remember the two elegant lines;

 ̂The hawthorn bush, with seats beneath the shade,
Eor_talking age and whisp’ring lovers made.’

“ Sir, this simpleton has had the folly and the vulgarity, as well as 
the presumption, to alter ‘ whispering lovers ’ into ‘ youthful converse.’ 
H e has thus made nonsense of the line. Seats beneath the shade may 
be regarded naturally enough, as adapted to afford facilities for con
versation alike to garrulous old age and to enamoured youth. But, 
Sir, what will you make out of seats constructed for the especial 
accommodation of loquacious dotage on the one hand, and in siib- 
seivience to  youthful converse in general on the other P Surely, 
nothing, Sir, but ihe absurdity of supposing that the seats were 
intended for all manner of persons except those of middle-age. Why, 
Sir, Goldt himself never in all his life said anything so foolish as this 
numskull has falsely represented him to have written. Sir, the creature 
is a coatse dog. His spurious delicacy was shocked by ‘ w'hisp’ring 
lovers.’ H e could not imagine lovers whisperiag anything but what it 
would be indecorous to. utter. Whereas, Sir, lovers have many things 
to tell each other which might he whispered anywhere wj^thout impro
priety, but cannot be spoken aloud everywhere without impertinence. 
Bor instance. Sir, a lover might, innocently enough, tell his sweetheart,
‘ M adara, I  am captivated by your beauty and charmed with your w it; ’ 
but if, instead of thus addressing her in a whisper, he were lo direct 
such a speech to her across a diuner-table, Sir, he would get laughed 
at. He would incur derision. But this pseudo-puriher of G oldsm ith  
has no notion of the possibility of whispered effusions of virtuous ten
derness. Sir, he is a noisome fellow. Sir, he is a male prude and a 
hypocrite. Sir, he is a dunce.”

The communication ceased with a volley of ponderous raps, which 
were hjard in every part of the room. I t  may be submitted as 
expressing what may be conceived to be the sentiments of the great 
Moralist and Lexicographer on the shameful corruption of G oijism ith  
to which it relates. I f  the style of B osw ell ’ s hero be less discernible, 
le t i t  be considered that the messages of great spirits are generally 
much modified by the mediocrity of the medium.

EOGEES’ STABLE TALK.
A l e e a d t  more horses are prophesied to win the Derby than are 

intended to start. This makes the event to be looked forward to 
with the greatest anxiety.

Fly-hy-MgU has been sold—which event happened to its owner also,
I but a sbort time back !
I An instance of extraordinary talent on the part of Mr. F eail  is 
recorded in a Sporting Journal, which states the fact of that gentle- 

: man’s having “  extended the course at Shrewsbury, and widened the 
betting-ring.”  The latter improvement is, we presume, for the purpose 

I of affording easier exits to the gentlemen who pursue their avocations 
there ?I The steeple-chace on the P rater at Vienna was a dead failure. A 
trough had been laid across the road so as to represent a river, but the 
horses, instead of clearing it, drew up, and began in the coolest manner 
to drink out of i t ! <

As a proof of Prenoh luxuriousness^ we may as well mention, that the 
young C o m t e  d e  Oa k a u b o l a g e  has nis stables at Chantilly sprinkled 
with Eau-de-Cologne regularly three times a-day. A bottle of Flmr 
d'Orange is also emptied into every pail of water before the horses are 
allowed to take a single drop.

Bonnie Bess, the well-known mare, w'as measured yesterday for a 
new pair of slices. The last pair she had pinched her to that extent 
that Dusty Bob, who is little better than a cab-horse, beat her easily in 
d canter.

Boor Mary Anne cut another tooth on Friday last.
L o r d  L e v a n t  has disposed of his diamond-stud. He has ’nothing 

on his hands now but a plain carbiincle-ring, and it is supposedjthat his 
necessities will soon compel him to part with even th a t!

Wednesday fortnight is to be the grand christening day for the two- 
years’-olds in all B i l l  C h a f e n e t ’s  stables; when the Mammoth of the 
Bing has kindly promised to attend. For the Jast two days B ill  has 
not been seen. I'lie fact is he has shut himself up to study closely all 
the numbers published of Sa m  C o w e l l ’ s Songster, with the view of 
picking out some good names for the Lot.

A most tremendous sensation was produced this year at Longchamps 
by that fashionable Zion, the handsome D ue J u lio  d i  F bomaggio, 
The manes and tails of every one of the six horses in the Due’s carriage 
liad stuck in them enormous diamond and tortoiseshell-combs ! The 
carriage itself was in the form of a lobster, made to stand upright, the 
claws above protruding, so as to form a bood, the effect of which was 
as striking as it was ingenious. From the prevailing colour of this 
elegant vehicle being a violent red—the inference may, perhaps, be 
fairly drawn, that the lobster intended to  be represented was a boiled 
one. The servants’ liveries were couleur de shrimp sauce. Nothing 
could be in better keeping.

t h e  f e s t iv it ie s  of t h e  seaso n .

O n e  of the largest Hotels at Greenwich has put out a placard with 
the following notice:—“ Mayors and Aldermen White-Baited Here.”

M EETINGS AT EXETEB H A L L  NEXT WEEK.
Monday.—Society for the closing of the Crystal Palace, and^all Thoatres’and Places of 

Public Amusement, a t 11.
The Wash-the-Blackamoor-WMte Association, a t 1.
The Balloon T ract Distribution Society, at 3.
Tuesday —Society for the Conversion of all Hebrew and Roman Noses, a t 10.
The Ladies’ Religious-Piping Bullfinch and Psalinsinging-Canary Association, at 12̂ .
Wednesday.—The Visiting Matrons’ Society for teaching Members of Parliament to 

sinff byiHDS during the Debates, a t 1.
The Universal Humbug Mawworm Association. T he  AnCHBisnop of Cant— in the 

chair, a t 8.
Thursday, A l l i a n c e  League for veiling the Sun and putting all the shutters to and 

pulling the blinds down on the Sunday, a t 11 ,̂*
The Teach-your-GrandniotheVto-suck-eggs Association, L ord  R o be r t  GaosvBNoain 

the Chair, a t 2.
Friday.—Tim  Society for Painting all Public Statues and Monuments black, a t 10.
The Association for the Stoppage of all Trains, Cabs, Omnibuaes, and Perambulators 

during the Sabbath, at 3.
Saturday.—The League for the Abolition of all Excise Laws, and general suppression 

of all wine-merchants, distillers, and public-houses, a t 11.
The Visiting Committee into Private Dwellings for the locking up of all fiddles, flutes, 

Jew’s-harps, violins, and cornets, and the closing of all pianos on the Sunday, 
at 12.

The Ashes-and-Sackcloth Distributing Committee, a t 2. Sib  P eter L aurie is 
expected to attend.

The Grand Brotherhood of Saints for forcing all the Italian Boys to grind psalms on 
their organs, and compelling the itinerant Bauds to play nothing but sacred music, 
a t 7.

The Siinday(^o-Shaving and Cold Meat for Dinner Association, a t 8.
The Band of Hopeless Old Women for the gi'adual suppression of every kind of 

recreation, a t 9.

A Tree Pardon.
I n consequence of the Treaty of Peace, S rs J a m e s  G r a h a m  has 

been graciously pleased to grant unto S i r  C h a r l e s  N a p i e r  a free 
and full pardon, with leave to return immediately to his affections.

measure, is
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THE HOLY STATE IN THE HIGHEST LIFE.
H E  Morning Herald prints the 

subjoined handsome oifer from 
a nobleman to any lady, “ not 
necessarily above the middle 
class.” We think we can trace 
the aristocratic handj of a mar
quis in every line.
TITATEIMONY IN  HIGH 
J-Vi LIPR . — From f2000 to £8000 
will be paid to auy person who can 
INTROIiUCEaLADY, from 25 to 35 
years, to a MATRIMONIAL CON
NECTION with a NOBLEMAN, of 
distinguished appearance, able to raise 
her with an alliance with the first 
families in England and on the Conti
nent. The lady must be fair, attrac
tive, not necessarily above the middle 
class, and possess a fortune adequate 
to the title she will receive. As this 
advertisement is genuine, the strictest 
investigation will be afforded, the 
fullest particulars treated with honour
able confidence, and a contract entered 
into to pay the sum stated for commis 
sion upon the marriage being com
pleted. References will be given to 
the most detailed ̂ nswers, which are 
to be addressed to-----

(but for further particulars, says 
Mr. Punch, see his respected 
contemporary, the M.H.)

With one or two hard condi
tions excepted, the nobleman of 
distinguished appearance offers 

liberal terms. “ The lady must be fa ir ;”  and this is rather hard upon the brunettes. 
Had black eyes not been objectionable, Mr. Punch—but purely as a matter of disinterested 
benevolence—could have introduced a young lady of the Hebrew prejudice, a budding 
rose of Sharon to the nobleman, whilst at the same time Mr. Punch would have handed 
over the sum “ from £2,000 to £3,000” to that invaluable body, the Soc'ety for the Con
version of Houndsditch and Holywell-street. Again, what will he considered adequate in 
the way of fortune P I f  a marquis, mn.st the lady bring £10,000 per annum ; if an, earl, 
may she be happy yet, if  she can only muster £8,000? These are really hard time.s, when 
rank has fallen so low that, without.sinking the olfai, aristocracy is so ready to sell itself at so 
much in the pound.

THE TEMPLE OE HUMBUG. 
A P astobal.

Tbm, me, shepherds, tell me, pray.
Unto H umbug’s Pane the way; 
Shepherd swains, this pilgrim tell. 
Whereabouts doth H umbug dwell ?
Gentle stranger, take thy way.
On a morn in jocund May,
Walking Eastward up the Strand; 
H umbug dwells on thy left hand.
Yea, but shepherds, what may I  
Know the dome of H umbug by ? 
Shepherds, kindly tell me what 
Signs denote the hallowed spot ?
Crowds of votaries who wait, * 
Tbtonging round the Temple gate.
Over whom sleek H umbug reigns. 
Serious nymphs and solemn swains.
Are they, then, so clearly seen 
Hy their countenance and mien ?
May they be so surely known.
By their garb, for H umbug’s own?
By tbeir visages severe 
Eymphs and swains revealed appear; 
These in black with ties of white, , 
Those in saddest hues bedight.
Thanks, kind shepherds—now I ’ll go 
Where Cant’s tumid rivers flow.
Floods which Mamoorm poureth out,’ 
And the Sabbatarians spout.
Go where wild fanatics stray;
If, like them, thou lose thy way,'
Ask for gu'danoe to the Hall 
Exeteb, which shepherds call.

England in  a  L in s . — P almeeston rules, 
but Cant governs.

A TENDER TOPIC.
So the L ohd Chancjellob’s Divorce and Matrimonial Causes Bill 

is shelved, referred to a Select Committee, on account of the defects 
and absurdities with wliicb it abounds! Lawyers appear to be 
very bad hands at making laws—if the L ord Chancellor is a lawyer. 
We were going to say that lawyers can no more make laws than actors 
can write plays; but M r. Buckstone is an actor, and has written some 
very good plays; M r. W ebster is both an actor and a dram atist; so 
was Mr. Suaksbearb. To be sure we are told that the last-named gen
tleman was not much of an actor, how eminent soever he may be con
sidered as a dramatist, but we believe him to have been the greatest 
actor, as well as to be the greatest dramatist, that ever lived, only that 
his acting was not appreciated (much more than his dramas were) by 
his audiences, who were doubtless many times as stupid and ignorant 
as those that fill the lowest pit at the present day. Tire fact seems to 
be, that an actor has the advantage of a lawyer in possessing some 
amount of common sense, an endowment of which there is nothing in 
his profession peculiarly calculated to deprive him—when his vanity is 
not concerned. Without, then, attempting to draw a comparison which 
would be incorrect as well as odious, we will be content with stating 
the plain unvarnished truism, that lawyers are bad legislators.

If the law-officers of the Crown are iucompetent to frame those enact
ments which the Crown’s advisers propose to Parliament, it is quite 
clear that somebody else should be employed in that business. We 
think that proper persons for the work corild be procured by throwing 
it open to competition. W hen the Government wants to legislate upon 
a given subject, let it advertise itself as ready to receive tenders of ihgis- 
lative schemes on that subject, embodied in the forms of Acts of Par
liament. In  determining its  preference, of tenders we would ru t have 
it make mere cheapness the sole or even the principal consideration; 
and then it will be likely to get a sound and serviceable article, ana 
not a miserable, imperfect, and rotten parcel of stufi'.

R ejoicing at Leeds.— On the night of the Peace fireworks, 
we understand, a desperate attempt will be made to  illuminate 
M b , Raines. , ,

THE ARCHBISHOFS STAINED,WINDOW.
L ambeth P alace was not attacked, although there was no Sunday 

music in the Parks. Nevertheless, it is not possible to overpraise the 
vigilance of the police, who, upon their own responsibility, had assured 
Sir R ichard Maynb, who had confided the story to Sir George 
Grey, who had lost no time in imparting the intelligence to his Grace 
OF Canterbury that, on the Sund .y, when the music ceased, the popu
lace proposed to attack and sack Lambeth Palace, and afterwards blow 
up the Established Church. Will the reader be surprised, when he 
learns that—his Grace, the Archbishop, went out of town ? However, 
absent and safe in the flesh, his Grace was piresent in the spirit.

Now, it so happens that Lambeth Palace is enriched with a stained 
glass window o f considerable beauty and richness; ” the radiant legacy 
of meek and mild Archbishop H owlby. “ A mob in the Bishop’s-wajk 
armed with stones could demolish this beautilul specimen of modern 
art.” Whereupon were plao^d “ a strong tarpaulin in front of the 
window, at such a distance, and with strong pieces of timber behind, as 
to ward off any missile that might be thrown.” But all was qu ie t: no 
pebble teas thrown.

Unconsciously has the Archbishop illustrated the bigotry that has 
hushed Sunday music. Music, even as the stained window aforesaid, is a 
thing of beauty; and being so, it is allowed, a joy for ever. Now ibis thing 
of beauty—out of the very weakness of fear that it may excite the evil 
passions of mankind, provoking envy, and thereupon violence—this very 
piece of loveliness the Archbishop shrouds in tarpaulin and buttresses 
with timber. Is not the tarpaulin the darkening bigotry of the over- 
righteous ; and the timber the wooden heads of the saints ?

Philosophy and F irew orks.
I t is all very well to call the 29tli instant a day of rejoicing, but in 

celebrating our deliverance from the misery and honors ot war by 
letting off squibs, and barning unnecessary candles, in order to show 
the delight, which, if we felt it, we might be content with feeling, we 
exhibit a soectaole, which will probably cause some philosophers to 
regard that day, for themselves, considering that the authors of this 
tomfoolery are their fellow-creatures, as a day of humiliation.

VOt. XXX. A A
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May, 19, Monday. Parliament re-assembled; and L o e d  C i .a e e n d o n , in answer to an inquiry 
whether it was true that we had been in any communication with the Costa Rica people, rela
tive to the supplying them with arms, for defence against the buccaneering ruffian W alk .b e , 
replied, that notwithstanding the statement had appeared in an American Paper, it was true, 
but that nothing beyond exchange of letters had taken place. He nest amply justified our 
leaving the Circassians unprotected, on the ground th a t one Circassian to whom he adverted 
had not shown himself adverse to Russia. L o e d  A l b b m a k l b  then moved for a Select Com
mittee on the Government of India, but withdrew the motion after his own speech 
and addresses by L o e d s  C l a b e ic a e d b  and E lltsu bo eo ifg h  had proved more clearly than 
ever that such an inquiry was needed. L o e d  B e o u g h a m  then pushed his proposed Scotch 
Marriage Law through Committee, having altered the Bill so as to make it apply to  England 
njily; the Scotch being unwilling to modify the system by which, if a boy at a Twelfth-Nigbt 
party, or in a dance, calls a little girl his wife, before witnesses, the little girl may, when she 
lias grown up, claim him as her lawful husband, even though he has, in the meantime, married 
somebody else. If  Mr, Punch did not know that the Scottish girls ate among the dearest 
creatures in the world, he might think that they were wonderfully eager to secure husbands; 
iiowever, that is the business of the Scotch gentlemen; and, if they would mind their own 
business instead of ours, it would not be amiss.

In the Commons L oed P alkeeston stated th a t he retained his opinion as to the pro
priety of having Sunday music in the parks, but that such “ representations "  had been made 
to  him that he had felt it his duty to give way. Representations is Parliamentary slang for a 
threat to carry a hostile motion, and this is what the Sabbatarian party menaced, and would 
have done. M s. R oebuck asked, whether a Scotch “ deputation” had waited upon Pam to 
give him the above intimation, and as the threat was conveyed in a less formal manner, the 
P ebmieb, like a frank and honourable man, was able to answer, Ho.

Touching the H'uminations, both L oed P almerston and Sir  George Grey have assured 
the public that nobody need light up unless he likes. liiR  George, on Friday, added a curiously- 
worded assurance worth extract. “  He assured the House that it would be the duty of the 
police to give all the protection in their power to private property, and to prevent injury as far 
as they could: and he hoped, from the amusement o f the fireworks, that the great bulk of the 
people would be less disposed than usual to commit any injury upon property.”  _ As the great 
bulk of the people are really so much disposed, usually, to injure property, it  is to be hoped 
they will feel grateful for S i s  George’s belief that as they are to be amused w ith fireworks, 
they will be comparatively merciful.

Then came the Budget, usually a grand affair, but this time a very small one, These 
are its beads.

1. No taxes to be taken off. '
S. No taxes to be laid on.
3. What money wanted is to be raised by loan. <,

That is really all that S is  G. C. L ewis had to say, except that our financial condition is 
very good. M s. D isbaeli took the appropriate opportunity of a money debate to inquire 
into the affairs of Italy, which he could not dofn  the Treaty debate, and L oed P almbesion 
disclaimed any intention of revolutionising the Boot.

Tuesday. The Divorce Question came up in the Senate, and the Law Lords were either comic 
or pathetic on the subject. Everybody agreed that woman is more or less ill-treated under the 
present system, but L ord R bdbsdalb thought that, on the whole, it was rather for her 
good. H e reasoned with the usual logic of a peer in observing that divorce was so dear that

only the very rich could afford it, and that the 
fact that there were so few divorces showed that 
the people were satisfied with the existing state 
of things. L ord Brougham was piteously 
eloquent upon the misery of a young Duke who 
might be entrapped into wedlock by a lady of 
objectionable morals, and L ord Aberdeen re
torted that objectionable morals were more 
frequently found in young Dukes—it may be 
supposed that he knows his order better than a 
parvenu does. L ord L yndhuest shed edifying 
tears of compassion over virtuous and injured 
wives: and finaUy the Chancelloe’s Bill, which 
was the mildest thing in the world, its chief 
feature being the constituting a new Court to 
sit in divorce matters (not the least relief being 
given to the wife—not even the allowing her a 
hearing before condemning her) was referred 
to a select committee. Scotch eagerness to 
catch wives may be deemed balanced by English 
reluctance to  let them go when caught.

In  the Commons, L ord Palmerston stated 
that no Secret Treaty had been “ concluded.” 
Interpreting the word by the light of certain 
other PALMEESTONI.4N answers, we may infer 
that perhaps such Treaty, which is believed to 
exist, is not copied out fair, or signed, or tied up, 
or put into u tin box.

The Ballot Question then came on, but, inas
much as no practical result could, at such a 
period as this, follow the discussion, the House 
showed less interest than usual in the matter, 
endured but two speeches, one on each side, ana 
both bad, and then voted, the supporters of the 
BaUot being I I I ,  and its opponents 151. The 
Commons then warmed up into a little more life, 
the Solicitor-General, indignant at the little 
progress made with one of his Bills, givingmembers 
an exceedingly good and well-deserved Blowing- 
Up for wasting hours upon hours in “  improfitable 
ta lk ; ” and M r. Gladstone, who is the champion 
of the Long-Winders, assailing Mr. Solicmor 
for his impertinence.

Wednesday. A bill of Me . P acks’s, wbich could 
by no means have settled the Church-rate ques
tion, was squashed.

Thursday. The new D uke oe NoREorx, for- 
mei;Jy Lord Arundel and Surrey, and stUl one of 
the most obedient children of the Church of Home, 
took his seat in the Lords. I t  is improbable that 
their Lordships will be dazzled by any painfully 
brilliant display of intellect from his Grace.

L ord Colchester then brought up the ques
tion of England’s recent surrender of her Mari
time Supremacy. As the thing is done, it is 
“ unprofitable talk,”  as Sir  B ethel would say, 
to discuss it. That we have often deemed it 
humane, or politic, or courteous to waive our 
Right of Search was true, and that we could 
always do so, when desirable, was a reason against 
its ridiculous surrender at the bidding of others, 
to say nothing of the extreme probability of there 
being occasions when it may be the most effective 
weapon in our hands. The debate was rather 
interesting, and, for once, the Opposition uttered 
more English feeling than the Liberals, but would 
it be ungenerous to  ask, how much of theDerbyite 
fervour was pumped up to serve a party P Lord 
H aedwicke drew a series of amusing, but highly 
unfavourable, sketches of members of the Govern
ment, and Mr. Punch has some thought of offer
ing him an engagement. The division gave 
Ministers a majority of 156 to 102, including 
proxies, and the numbers show that (the Con
servatives were not the least in earnest.

In  the Commons, a useful Bill for Preventing 
Accidents from Unfenced Machinery was for
warded, as was the Bill for Promoting Ke- 
formatory Schools, to which Mr, wishes 
the heartiest good speed.

Friday. L ord R avenswoeth (he was the 
H on. MTb. L iddell in the Commons the other 
day, and rather a windy Conservative orator) 
made some very jUst remarks upon the ugliness 
of St. James’s Palace, th/i inconvenience of its
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arrangements for Drawing-rooms, the bad sites of onr statues, and the 
wickedness of stowing away M b . T o b n b b ’s pictures in a cellar. 
Apropos of these subjects, L o e d  St . L e o k a b d s  stated that the occu
pation of years of his life had been to take down two red chimneys 
on Somerset House, bu t they were still standing. L o e d  M a i m i s b u e t  
abused the public offices generally ; and L o e d  S t a n h o p e  complained 
that our statues bore no inscriptions. His Lordship quoted a neat Latin 
line from the pedestal of the statue of J o s e p h  t h e  S e c o n d ,  at Vienna, 
(which affirms that the original lived entirely for the public good,) but 
did not mention one which was devised for that King’s Lunatic Asy
lum, "Josephus, M que Secundus, hie Primus.” One may mention,; too.

that we are unlucky with inscriptions. All the Aldermen laid their heads 
together to  invent an inscription for the P e e l  statue, and after fierce 
debate could think of nothing better than the word “ P e e l ,”  with the 
date of birth and death :—and one of these dates is alleged to be wrong.

In  the Commons it was stated that Government is considering how to 
deal with the poor B is h o p  o p  B a n s o e . The Jew Bill went into Com
mittee, and the final fight is to  be taken on.the third reading, by which 
time B a e o n  B o t h s c h il d  will have raised'the money required by the 
C h a n o e l l o e  o p  t h e  E x c h e q u e b . Einally the Bill against Foreign 
Fire Insurance was passed—the worst of all the Fite Works recently 
taken in hand by Government.

g r a n d  il l u m in a t io n  o f  LAMBETH PALACE.

SAYINGS OP ENGLISH SAGES.
S i r  P e t e e  L a h e ib ,  Alderman.— The Tortoise beat the Hare in the 

fable; but what of that ? In  the race for soup at our City feasts, I  
have seen the Turtle beat the Hare a thousand times.—I t  is impossible 
to say which is the most troublesome to lay, poverty or the dust; but 
still our great Metropolis will never be what it should be until both 
are effectually “ put down.” —I  would have the Music of the Spheres 
stopped even on a Sunday; and if a flower attempted to  blow ever so 
faintly on that day, I  would have it instantly pulled up before a 
Magistrate.—If  the poor are so precious fond of music on the Sunday, 
why don’t they buy pianos, and practise it at home P The Million is a 
term that applies to the People apparently as well as pounds ; but in 
the City, when we talk  about “ raising the million,”  it  invai’lably 
applies to Pounds.—The boundary of civilisation is Temple Bar. 
—The Seat of Reason is on the Magisterial Bench.—L et Govern
ment annihilate the City Corporation as it will, there is one thing, 
which, thank Heaven, it never can suppress, and that is the “ Aider- 
man’s Walk” in a haunch of venison!—For lightness of touch in whip
ping a cream, give me a B i b c h .—All amusements are bad. They only 
dissatisfy the people for returning to their work.—One of the greatest 
engines of destruction is the Beer-engine.—Juvenile Depravity lies at 
the door of the parents, and I  would have all such doors turned into 
prison-doors.—Education has a deal to answer fo r; but between you 
and me and the Post, it ia a question whether Education in this

country ever will answer.—The Heins of Government would be easy 
enough, if we only took the common precaution in driving the people, 
of always putting on the kicking-strap!—A subscription for Baths and 
Washhouses, or a  donation for Public Libraries, are about the last 
things I  should ever think of “ putting down.”—Often and often such 
a simple thing as an appetite is more difficult to raise in the City than 
a loan of ten millions!—Happy the man who lives on “ the fat of the 
land ; ”  but twice happy the Alderman who lives all the days of his 
life on the “ green fat of the land.”—The “ feast of reason ” is a turtle 
feast; and the “ flow of soul ” is the iced punch that follows it.—I  hate 
the Babble, and all the writers who write about them, from T h o m a s  
C a e l t l e  down to R a b e l a is .

Scotch M em bers a n d  S u n d ay  M usic. ^

S c o t c h  Members, if not in deputation, at least individually declared 
to P a l m e b s t o n ,  that they would oppose him in every measure until he 
silenced the Sundaymusic. So long as he played through the trumpets, 
so long would they sing through their “ Noes.”

T h e  F o r c e  or H a bit—L o h is  N a p o l e o n  has the credit, whether 
justly or not, of having concluded the present Treaty. I t  would seem 
as if, at the "  Theatre of War,” as at all our other Theatres, the 
English could not avoid taking their “ Peace” from the Frencli.
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TH E  DERBY DAY.
a  ffirattS ©pOT.

OTJ hear continually of native 
composers who want nothing 
but a good libretto to compose an 
Opera worthy of immortality, if 
a Manager could only be found 
to accept it, singers to sing in it, 
and a theatre where it could be 
brought out. W e have much plea
sure therefore in placing a plot 
at the service of any would-be 
M o z a s t ,  migbt-be B e l l in i ,  or 
could or should-be B e e t h o v e n . 
W e confess our predilection for 
subjects of every-day life, which, 
if they do not appeal to every 
woman’s heart, may be said to 
come home to every man’s bosom, 
—a pointof arrival, which, as it 
includes the passage of the 
waistcoat-pocket, where the mo
ney is usually kept, may be sup
posed to answer the purpose of 
the Manager. W e would pro
pose to open the Opera with a 
busy scene on a cab-rank,

Grand Chorus of C a b m e n .

Bevenge! Revenge! ’Tis the 
Cabman’s cry.

Let the shout for vengeance rend the a ir;
Bor the Derby Day is getting nigh.
W e’ll make the public pay precious high, •

In  revenge for the paltry sixpenny fare.
First Cabman {pointing to his Horse). I  charge three guineas for that 

old screw.
Second Cabman. That spavined jade shall bring me two.
AIL W e’ll make the public pay. [its price,
Third Cabman {pointing to his Cab). That crazy concern shall fetch 

I ’ll have, for the day, its value twice.
All. Hurrah for the Derby Day 1
A t the end of the chorus the Cabmen will disappear into the public- 

house opposite the Hank, and Brown and Jones will enter. When 
in a trio with a conscientious Cabman—^  Baritone—an arrangement 
may be come to for th e  hire of the Baritone’s cab by the first and 
second Tenors. There will now be an opportunity for the introduction 
of a grand moving diorama of the road, introducing several scenic and 
mechanical effects, comprising the turnpike-gate, with the mysterious 
ceremony of taking the toll, which will admit of a bar’s rest for the 
orchestra. When the panorama arrives at the suburbs, a great coup de 
theatre may be obtained by a view of M b . W h i p p e m u p ’s Classical and 
Commercial Academy, with the pupils drawn up in  the front ^rden , 
with faces of a high polish and hair of a smoothness for which the 
bear was worried into a perspiration in the barber’s back-yard, and the 
grease was caught in  the frying-pan. Here would be an opportunity for a

o Chorus of S choolboys.
Happy, happy, happy, happy, happy , happy, happy boys, 
W h i p p e m h p ’s  establishment’s the scene of constant joys.
Here they never think at all of snubbing us or beating us,
But as their own family for ever they are treating us.
So by our appearances we are supposed to say.
When we are exhibited upon the Derby Day.
Jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly hours.
Schoolboy days are happiest at such a school as ours.
Parents all and guardians—bring your charges here.
To be boarded and instructed for forty pounds a-year.
So by our appearances we are supposed to say.
When we are exhibited upon the Derby Day.

'A s  the panorama moves onwards, the following touching duett, 
which speaks for itself, might take place in the cab between Brown 
and Jones, the two Tenors.

Brown. Be still my heart, my bosom’s fiercely bounding.
As this much cherished corner we are rounding.

Jones. Why does thine heart such strange emotions prove ?
Brown. Behold yon Villa—there resides my love.

{Andantino afetuoso.) A h ! happy ivy, that dost fondly twine
Round the green palings where my Laura dwells 

Ah 1 happy grotto, ’tis my Laura’s shrine,
’Tis there she sits enthroned on oyster-shells. '

But, oh, my heart 1 what anguish now I  feel,
Bor Bathers’ bosoms are of coldest steel.

Jones. Excuse my friendship, if I  now inquire,
How does parental steel clash with love’s fire P

B bown. Allegro.
To LeadenhaU M arket the tyrant repairs 

Each morning, when quitting my Laurfs  retreat;
And there the oppressor—the cause of love’s cares—

Pursues the low craft of a salesman of meat.
Oh I how by the wretch who in  carcases deals.

Can all love’s delightful emotions be known?
His bosom no softness of sentiment feels ;

His heart, like his meat, must be weighed by the stone.

J ones. Allegro.
To Somerset House the poor lover repairs *’

Each morning, when quitting his garret’s retreat.
No wonder a father with natural cares.

Thinks how’s a poor husband to purchase his meat;
And how by the clerk who in sentiment deals.

Can domestic felicity ever be known.
When the butcher in vain for his money appeals.

Meat fails—and contention will furmsh a bone.

Brown. B ut see 1 behold! through yonder tree,
’Tis—yes—no—no—it cannot be.
My wits I  feel that I  shall lose.
T h a t's  Laura's form—the other,’s—

Jones. Whose f
Brown {con strepito). Bury and madness, confusion and shame. 

Bring me an engine—extinguish the flame;
Lay on the water, be prompt with the hose;
Blest be the hand which the cold liquid throws •
Over the fire that burns in my frame.
Bury and madness, confusion and shame.

Jones, Don’t talk such nonsense—’tis trash that you speak. 
Gammon and spinach, and bubble and squeak;
Why should you care for a light-hearted flirt;
Don’t talk of engines, but caU for a squ irt;
You ’ll have forgotten the jade in a week.
Gammon and spinach, and bubble and squeak.

Brown {subdued). A las! you little know 1 that form which stands 
By Laura’s side, and clasps her faithless hands!;
Is my detested rival—once my friend,
Augustus Robinson of Ponder’s End.

Jones. W hat it it is? We cannot'all be blest,
L et Laura have him if she likes him best—
And you at once, send every care away.
In  the enjoyment of this Derby Day.Ci

Together.
Brown. Bury and madness,’&c. Jones. Don’t  talk such nonsense, &.:

A considerable amount of concerted music, with a  canon for sir 
policemen, and a scherzo for a  turnpike-man, in a running accompani
ment after a cart that had driven through without paying the toll, j 
would make an appropriate finish to the Birst Act. j

The Second Act would open with a view of the race-course and allils; 
numerous appointments, when a novel and characteristic trio might be' 
introduced after the following fashion, between Thimblerigger (a Bass) 
and Brown and Jones (the two Tenors) :

Thimblerigger. Here I  be, with my innocent pea;
Where I  put it, you all can see,
Brom thimble to thimble my fingers nimble.

Shift the simple pea about;
Now ’tis here—’twill disappear;
I f  I  win, I  win ’tis clear—
But if I ’m losing, I ’m not refusing.

To lay my money boldly out.
Brown {aside to Jones). If  to make money one oared a pin.

There’s a  fine opportunity here to win;
If  Laura were banished quite from my mind.
Some amusement, I  think, I  here could find.

Jongs. Don’t  think of Jjaura. There! there! did you see ?
’Tis clear enough where he put the pea.

Thimblerigger. Here I  be, with my innocent pea, &c. &o.
Brown. Briend, if it were not cheating you.

I ’d wager a pound—
Thimblerigger. You may make it tw o ;

Sometimes I  lose—I  sometimes win.
I t  matters not to me a pin;
Here I  be, with my innocent pea.
Where I  put it you all can see— ^

[Looking round about him and working the

!
i
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Brown [to 'the T h im b l e e ig g b b ) . Well, really, friend, I ’m rather 
averse

To take your money out of your purse;
But if you will insist in saying 
Yon don’t  object to a wager laying—

Thimblerigger {interrupting). Here I  be, with my innocent peaj 
Where I  put it you all can see.
Sometimes winning, sometimes losing.
Ne’er to pay my debts refusing.

Brown {throwing down two Sovereigns). Well, if h e ’s-obstinate, let 
i t  he. [Pnlls up a thimble.

Brown and Jones {together). Why, w hy! My eye 1 W hat’s become 
of the pea P

Hurried music, during which a policeman appears in the distance, 
and the Thimblerigger, having snatched up the two sovereigns, disap
pears wi>h a clergyman-like looking gentleman, who has been losing a 
few pounds while Brown wA'Jones were looking on. The finale to 
the Second Act would admit of some very elaborate scoring, descriptive 
of the betting, and might wind up with a frantic chorus of winners and 
losers, preceded by some tremolo passages during the Baoe itself. The 
intense excitement of the situation might be relieved by a sentimental 
ballad from a Pickpocket, who might come»down to the front of the 
stage while the business of weighing, saddling, and coinpleting the 
arrangements for a start are being quietly effected in the distance.

S b n t im e n t a i  P ic k p o c k e t .
W ith heavy heart and fingers light 

I  wander midst the thoughtless throng;
And empty pockets, left and right.

As mournfully I  pass along.
B ut little  do the gay ones know,

(The giddy slaves of wealth and rank).
How memory brings its weight of woe.

W ith recollections of the crank.

The Third and concluding Act would be one of bustle, as far as 
grouping of the general masses would be concerned, brought out into 
powerful contrast by the exhaustion of the principal characters. The 
return home might be made a scene of almost mad excitement, giving 
occasion for wild choruses, bacchanalian rounds, and frantic ballets, in 
the midst of which Brown might be leaning helplessly on the arm of 
his friend Jones, who would be leaning equally helplessly on any and 
every object that seemed to offer support. In  the midst of the bois
terous music the plaintive sounds of the voices of the two Tenors 
might be heard occasionally mingling with the louder melodies of the 
mass, and a delicious morceau, like the following, would give a lively 
relief to  this part of the Opera.

Broion {languidly and very staeatto). Where—can—our—cab—have— 
got—to—where—be— f̂ound ?

Jones. Steady boy—steady.
Brown. Don’t keep turning round.

Our’s was a Hansom {to several Cab-drivers).
We don’t  want the bus.

Por Hansom is—my boys—as Hansom does.
Brown {to J o n e s ) .  Don’t be a fool—my friends {to Cabmen). Oh tell 

me pray!
Is  there a Hansom cab, gone by this way ?

Jones {to C a b m e n ) .  Don’t  mind him—h e’s been drinking. L e t ’s 
discuss

This point. As Hansom is as Hansom does P
\The C a b m e n  all laugh, and point in different directions, and B e o w n  

drags J o n e s  away.
After this “ situation”  the choruses would be heard now following 

each other, now blending together, and ultimately retiring into the 
distance, where a beautiful scenic effect could be arranged by a vision 
representing Jones's dream. He might be seen lying in the middle of 
the race-course, with Laura smiling over him. Brown reeling before 
him, the Sentimental \Bielcpocket busy behind him, and to very soft 
music, indicative of the supposed state of his head—

The

T h e Cold Tea M ovem ent.
Theee is getting up in Scotland a great tea-spoon stiPin the cause 

of public morality. An association is about to be formed, to he called 
“ The Universal Sabbath Cold Tea Brotherhood and Sisterhood;” the 
benign object of which is to compel everybody to drink cold tea on the 
seventh day, in order to abolish the public scandal manifested in the 
singing of the tea-kettle on Sundays!

The Greatest N oveuty of the Season.—Easter has passed, 
Whitsuntide is o^er,—and we have not had; one Balloon Ascent this 
season.

WHAT AN ENGLISHMAN LIKES.
N  Englishman likes a variety of things. 
Eor instance, nothing is more to his 
liking than:

To talk largely about Art, and to 
have the worst statues and monu
ments ^that ever disgraced a  metro
polis! ■'

To inveigh against the grinding ty
rannies practised upon poor needle
women and slop-tailors, and yet to 
patronise the shops where eheap shirts 
and clothes are sold!

To purchase a bargain, no matter 
whether he is in want of it or n o t!

To reward native talent, with which 
view he supports Italian operas, French 
plays, German singers, and in fact 
gives gold to the foreigners in ex
change for the brass they bring him I 

To talk sneeringly against tuft-hunting 
and all tuft-hunters, and yet next to 
running after a Lord, nothing delights 
him more than to be seen in the com
pany of one I •

To rave about his public spirit and 
independence, and with the greatest 
submission, to endure perpetually a tax 
that was only put on for three years 1 

*  To brag about his politeness and courteous demeanour in public, and 
to scamper after the Queen whenever there is an opportunity of 
staring at her 1

To boast of his cleanliness, and to leave uncovered (as in the Thames) 
the biggest sewer in the world I

To pretend to like music, and to tolerate the Italian organs and the 
discordant musicians that infest his streets!

To inveigh against bad legislation, and to refrain in many instances 
from exercising the franchise he pays so dearly for!

To admit the utility of education, and yet to exclude from its benefits 
every one who is not of the same creed as himself I

To make a pretence of rewarding purity and honesty, and at the same 
time to  deal at the cheap shops that have a notorious character for 
adulteration and a dangerous reputation for short weights and 
measures !

To plunge into raptures about Shakspeaeb and the national Drama, 
and to  leave them any night to run after D umas, Scribe, a dancing 
dog, a jumping elephant, or a gentleman who walks like a fly with his 
legs on the ceuingl

To swagger about his tremendous love of comfort, and to ride in the 
most uncomfortable omnibuses, the dirtiest cabs, and the shabbiest 
railways of any civilised state in Europe,—besides encouraging a system 
of hotels, where every species of discomfort ’ is vended at the very 
highest possible prices I

And lastly, an Englishman dearly likes:
To grumble, no matter whether he is right or wrong, crying or 

laughing, working or playing, gaining a victory or smarting under, a 
national humiliation, paying or being paid—still he must grumble, and 
in fact he is never so happy as when he is grumbling; and, supposing 
everything was to his satisfaction (though it says a great deal for our 
power of assumption to assume any such absurd impossibilities), still he 
would grumble at the fact of there being nothing for him to grumble 
about I

A CANINE QUERY.
“ M e . P u n c h ,— Y ou know everything, you therefore know that, once 

upon a time, a dog, a terrier I  believe, dwelling in Edinburgh, was pro
fanely whistled to by his master on Sunday. The dog took the offence 
so much to heart, that tucking his tail between his legs, he ran away 
and has never been heard of since. Do you, knowing everything, know 
what has become of that dog ? Has he, upon the principle preached 
by P y t h a g o e a s ,  been reproduced upon two legs; and is thatooriginal 
Scotch terrier to be found in any one of the Scotch members who, in 
the matter of the Sunday music, have howled and barked, and some say, 
bitten P a l m e e s i o n ?

“ Yours, Mr. Punch, Bow-Wow.”

A Childish Thought.—We learn toleration from children; for no 
man can have his whiskers pulled by ayoung Brat, without feeling what 
an intolerable nuisance he must have been as n child himself.—A  Surly 
Old Bachelor.

    
 



A CONSULTATION.
“ L e g s  qtjeek , Si u ! D o y o u  ’a c k  ’im  o e  ’t fS T i/ iM ? ”

Proprietor o f (Quadruped. “ I  H u n t  h i m  s o m e t im e s , b u t  I  m o st ly  u s e  h i m  as a  H a c k .”
VeterinarySmpeon, “ An, Siit, t h a t ’s w h e e b  i t  i s . I t a in ’t  t h e  ’u n t in g  as ’u k t s  ’im . I t ’s t h e  ’a m m e r , ’a m m eb ,  ’a m m ee

ALO''H THE ’AED ’iGH EOAD ! ”

THE GEE AT DUNUP-LOAN.
A N u m e r o u s  meetiEg of very small capitalists attended at Ihe 

Chambers of M e . D u n u e , to take part in the biddings for the new 
loan on that gentleman’s wardrobe. Holywell Street was represented 
rather powerfully by the M e s s e s . Sm o u c h e y ,  and Rag fa ir  was 
present in the persons of N oses  B e o t h e s s ,  and other well-known 
characters.

M r.' Smouchey, Senior, observed, There was ope query he wished 
to put. What were M r . D u n u p ’s • intentions with regard to  the 
moveable buttons on'tbe waistcoat ?

Mr. Bunup. I  stated on a previous occasion, that I  have no intention 
of removing those buttons a t present. I  presume you allude to the 
probability of their being taken but and pawned.

Mr. Smouchey. No, not exactly that.
Mr. Bunup. I  am afraid I  can give no information just now—but I  

have no intention of funding—that is to say, pawning—the buttons at 
present.

Mr. Smouchey. The question is, as to the rate of interest; for the coat 
in its present condition can scarcely be called capital.

Mr. Bunup. But the trowsers.''
Mr. Smouchey. I f  they were thrown into the market to-morrow, it is 

doubtful whether there would be much anxiety to pick them up.
Mr. Bunup. W ell: is any gentleman present ready to make an offer 

for the new Loan ?
M r Smouchey handed in a paper containing his terms.
N o other offer being tendered, Mr. D unup opened the paper, and 

read as follow s;—
“  Sir, W e beg to offer for the proposed Loan on the suit two pounds 

four and eightpence farthing.
Mr. Bunup. No : that is not equal to my terms. . How much is that 

equal to in shillings ?
Mr. Smouchey. I t  is 44, and something more than f .

Mr. Noses. Or I lg .
Mr. Smouchey. I t  is within Ml. of 45.
Mr. Bunup. Will the laundress be good enough to  open the paper 

which I  have placed in her hands P
The laundress having opened the paper, read the minimum terms of 

Me . Dunup ; 45.
Mr. Bumip. There is therefore a difference of Sf.
Mr. Smouchey. Will you allow us to retire for a few moments ?
The parties then retired. On their return,
Mr. Smouchey, addressing M e . D unup, said. We have decided oa 

accepting your terms.
Mr. Bunup. Very good. Then you will please to give me the usual 

duplicate.
Jlr. Smouchey. Yea, your terms are 45 ?
The Laundress, Precisely so.
The Duplicate was then filled up and signed, and handed to Mb. 

D u n u p ,  a n d  the parties immediately withdrew with the suit.

THE EM PEROR AND THE JEWS.
NicitOLAS played with his loving subjects the Jews, as hilarious 

sohoolbdys are apt to play with maybugs and cockchafers. H is last 
ukase ordered the Jews to crop their coats close to the knees, and far
ther, commanded the Jewesses “ to wear their own hair, and discontinue 
the use of artificial topknots.” To the disgust of the Hebrew mind 
A l e x a n d e e  has resolved to enforce the wise decree of Ms father; and 
Jews’ coats are still to be cropped, and Jewesses still to lament their 
topknots. I t  is said, that in commemoration of this event, a meeting, 
will be held at Exeter Hall, and a vote of thanks passed to the CzAB,iu 
recognition of his Christian care of this nation. How beautifully does 
an Emperor show himself the father of his. people, when he vouchsafes 
to superintend the little coats, and condescends to  look into the heads 
of his children. <
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xm
[That might have been).

A l t h o u g h  the Illuinina- 
tions, it is said, are to be 
general, there are some 
which would so specially 
be suitable just now, that 
we almost regret we did 
not sooner suggest them. 
B ut the brilliancy of our 
ideas will serve at any rate 
to illuminate our window 
(when the present number 
is displayed there) al
though we cannot now 
expect to see them carried 
out in oil and gas.

W e would suggest, for 
instance, that at Chelsea 
Hospital the display 
should be significant of 

the late investigation. A t the back, say, a dissolving view of a 
brigade of cavalry, gradually melting to the skeleton of a horse. In 
the foreground, Fame (in epaulets and a blaze of trinnmh) blowing 
his own trumpet, and pointing proudly to the motto—“ L u c a n  a non 
Ivcendo.”

A t the Horse-Guards there might be displayed an allegorical device, 
representing B k it a n n ia  in the character of S in e a d , with G e n e r a l  
R o u t in e  as her Old Man of the Sea. B r it a n n ia  should be shown as 
having her hands tied with red tape, the end of which is held by a 
figure in the background, supposed to represent M r . F r e d e r ic k  P e e l .

The P r e m i e r  might stow at his official residence an illumination 
that would throw some l ^ t  upon his Sunday recantation. We should 
suggest a JANUS;head, to represent the Head of the Government: on 
the one side smiling favourably upon what appears to be a deputation of 
English workpeople, but showing on the other an ear which seems to 
be most “ seriously inclined ” to a party in Scotch caps, who, by their 
attitudes, evidently mean mischief. Being a transparency, the device 
(a very stale one) of course will easily be seen through.

The Admiralty might show, as a type of their arrangements, an illu
minated view of Balakiava Harbour, which might with but little 
alteration change to that of the Southampton Docks, as they appeared 
upon a late most melancholy occasion. In  another part should be shown 
a broken-down steam-ship, with the words, Stc Transit gloria mundi.

In  mercy to the public, we should hope the National Gallery will be 
suffered to remain in total darkness. Moreover, it would be really pre
posterous to attempt to make light such a heavy style of architecture. 
There might, however, with some fitness be shown, one or two of the 
rejuvenated “ Old Masters,” which have been made transparencies by 
over-scraping. ‘ •

A t the British Museum we would have displayed a figure of the 
Librarian, teaching the young idea how to find a book by the Catalogue.

As we always like to see things put in their true light, we would 
suggest that wherever the word “ Peace” is shown, it should be 
exhibited in somewhat doubtful colours; and if it were arranged as a 
dissolving view, with “ Russia” breaking through it, our conception of 
the matter would be more nearly realised.

We have but faint hope of ever finding any brilliancy at Exeter H all; 
but should it  be deemed prudent, for the sake of the windows, not to 
make it an exception to the rule of general illumination, which will 
doubtless be observed with all our other public buildings, we would 
suggest, as an appropriate device, a sombre-looking figure in the robes 
of an Archbishop, represented in the act of stamping through a drum, 
and thereby, it  may be thought, rather putting his feot in it.

A J ew  to  Canterbury.
A L it t l e  while ago there prevailed among the clergy of the Church 

of England a mania for going over to  Rome. The Sabbatarian A r c h 
b is h o p  OP C a n t  appears to be travelling in quite another direction. 
His G r a c e  has adopted the views of the Judaizing fanatics, and we 
expect eve^  day to  near that our Primate has gone over to Jerusalem.

PUNCH’S DERBY PROPHECIES.
I n  confomity with the practice of his sporting contemporaries, Mr. 

Punch publishes, this week, his prophecies as to the result of the race 
for the Derby; and having, in imitation of the journals referred to, 
engaged a large staff of prophets, he has no doubt that he will have the 
same right to compliment himself, next week, upon his sagacity, as 
they are in the habit of claiming after any important tu rf event.

From our Eegular Prophet.
“ Well, old boy, the time has come, tempua fugit, as they say on the sundials. Now 

comes the tug of war, and Greek meets Greek, ^meo Panaos, but now to stand the 
hazard of the die. I  am to put a  name to the winner. W hat’s in a name, as old Bill 
Shakbpearb says? A Derby favourite by any other name would run  as fair. But 
here goes, and Old Scratch take the hindmost. Occupat extremum scabies. We can’t  all 
win, th a t's  certain. There are some good hoi*ses before me, and also some rum ’uns. 
The race is not always to the swift, and I  may be mistaken. But I  should say that 
w hat the favourite lUentworth is nothing, the question is what h e ’ll go worth. As for 
Artillery^ he is more honoured in the breech than the observance. The Coroner may 
sit on himself, I  shan’t lay on liim, and Fazzoletto's fat so let him pass. I should say 
th a t the first to go by the Judge’s chair will be Vandermeulin, or Fly-hy-Night ,but there 
will be ‘ racing and chasing on Cannolie lea.’ In  choice, however, I  place them thus :

Fly-hy-Night ...............................................................   1
Cannobie ...........................................       2
Vandermeulin................................................................. 3

And so no more from yours devotedly,—YouNa Mumps.” 

From our Irregular Prophet.
“ P unchy, my fine fellow, I  don’t  want to prophesy, but a word in your ear. Advice 

gratis, yet not to be sneezed a t. T ry  Prince's mixture. “ Bopps.”

From the Stable Bat.
“ Mb . P unch.—I  was clinging up to the wall, last evening, among th e cobwebs in 

m y accustomed place, before going out after the files, when I  heard somebody, who 
shall be nameless, say to somebody, who shall be strictly anonymous, that soirething 
w ith  an Italian name, Fatso something, was to do the trick. Put on your tin according,

“ Yours ever,—V ampire Suckby.”
A  Squeak from the Bin.

“ Mr. P unch,—Tell your readers that the little mouse under the bin has every con
fidence In Wentworth for the D. Verbus satienti. “  A w ees-Aweek.”

The Old ’ Oman's Notion,
“ D ear Sir,—W hether It was a  notion, or a bit of a dream, or an old ’oman’s non

sense, never you mind. But « y s  my wife to me, as she were frying the sassingers this 
morning—says she, ‘ Distillery wins,’ says she. * No such ahorse,’ says I, ‘ but you’re 
always thinking of your drop o’ comfort. There ’r Artillery, you old fool.’ * H im 's the 
boy,’ says she. The old 'om an’s been right once or twice, Punch.

“ The Old 'Oman’s Old M an.”

From a Well-Informed Correspondent.
“ I  have looked over all the lot carefully, and you may take m y opinion for w hat it 

is  worth, when 1 tell you that the winner w ill either be Verdant'Oreen or the F ield . Tell 
your reader.s to put on in  the right quarter, and make no mistakes. In  that case they 
w ill come off with flying colours, “ Sapiens.”

From the Small Boy.
“ ‘The Boy’ presents his dutiful compliments, and being encouraged to let out his 

little  mind, lets it out at once, and would do the same if  it was twice as little. In 
answer to the Inkwhich as to which will win, ‘ The Boy ’ says Crowner, and no more 
a t present from “ The Boy.”

Mr. Punch has thus laid his prophecies before the TOblic, and has 
little reason to dread the result. At the same time, the Derby for 1856 
offers peculiar difficulties to a vatioinator, from the circumstance that 
it is impossible to ascertain with any accuracy what are the compara
tive merits of the horses which are to run, or indeed which horses will 
run at all. The fact that W ild Bayrell won last year, with Kingston 
second, and Lord o f the Isles third, does not materially assist us in 
forming ajudgm ent; nor are we appreciably aided by the consideration 
that the Derby immediately precedes the day appointed for the Peace 
rejoicings. But we have done our best to satisfy our patrons, and have no 
doubt that we shall conduct them to the goal iu triumph. I f  we were 
to  add our own belief, we should be inclined to say that the winner of 
the Derby, judicio nostro, will be a  h o r se  w h o s e  i n i t i a l  l e t t e r  d is 
t in c t l y  POINTS TO t h a t  u p o n  WHIOH THE INTEREST OE ALL ENGLAND 
IS NOW CONCENTRATED. This IS all but naming the animal, and Mr. 
Punch earnestly recommends his friends to make up their books 
accordingly. And so hurrah for the Delightful Derby, not forgetting 
nine cheers for the Owdacious Oaks!

A n  E lysium  for E xeter H all.
W e  read in the papers that— *

“ The town of Dunse, which contains a  population of between 3,000 and 4,000 souls, 
does not possess a single public-honse.”

W e should say that, in spite of its name, no Sabbatarians lived in 
that same toivn of Dunse; or else they would long before this, by the 
stoppage of all national recreation on the Sunday, have driven the poor 
people, in sheer despair and ennui, to have opened a public-house.

“ B a n d s  oe  H o p e .” —^That the hands will, before many Sunday? 
are over, play again in our public Parks and Gardens.
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PUNCH’S ILLUSTHATIOIS TO SHAKSPEAEE. i
“ But seest thou not what a deformed thief this fashion is i”

Much Ado about Nothing, Act iii., Scene 3.

PEALS EOR THE PEACE!
B p the Bells about London.

John E ull looks scaly,
Say the bells by Old Bsmey:
The Peace is a do,
S ings the Peace-peal at Kew.
Is  it worth fifty millions ?
Ask the chimes of St. Helen’s ; 
And the thousands who’ve died ? 
Add the bells of St. Bride.
Them gunboats a pity !
Peals the grammarless City :
And w ho’d care for more taxes ? 
St. Clement’s peal axes.
But fighting’s a sin,
St. Clapham chimes in.
Russia should pay the bill.
Tolls St. Mary-at-Hill:
And cede Nioolaieff too.
Again rings out Kew.
—Pray, who brought it about ? 
Asks St. Botolph W ithout;
Not England—th a t’s sartin:
Says the peal of St. Martin.
Then whom shall we hang?
The St. Pancras bells clang; 
Hanged if I  care to know.
Swings the great bell of Bow.

R em oval.
The Government Offices, it is generally re

ported, are to be transferred from Downing 
Street to Exeter Hall. The P k b m ie e ’s Depart
ment, for the future, is to be held in the rooms 
in which the business of the “ Bitter Observance 
of the Sabbath ” is transacted.

THE ILLUMINATIONS.
{As they were—not.)

Among the more particularly remarkable and appropriate devices for 
the Illumination, we may notice the following;—

Treasury Office.—The Knave of Clubs—a beautifully-coloured tran- 
sparehcy. Motto—in letters composed of brilliant variegated lamps, 
‘̂ Trumps Eollow Tricks.”

Office o f the Chancellor of the Bxphequer.—A fine transparency repre
senting J o h n  B u l l  exhibiting a  joyous countenance through the aper
ture of a horse-collar, that piece of harness having inscribed on it, in 
gold letters, the legend, “  Income Tax for E ver! ” The whole sur
mounted with a glory, consisting of gas-lights, so arranged as to  form 
the figure of “  £100,000,000.”

Horse-Ouards.—A transparency exhibiting Justice w ith her bandage 
over one eye. Beneath the figure the proverb, illuminated, “  Kissing 
goes by Favovir.”

Admiraltyf—k n  allegorical transparency—Paralysis presenting Gout 
with an Admiral’s flag. Motto—“ Seniores Priores.”

Exeter Hall.—A  transparency forming a beautiful illustration of tran
sparent humbug—Ca n t  fraternising with Hypocrisy: C a n t  represented 
as crowned with an archbishop’* mitre, and Hypocrisy depicted in the 
character.'of Mawworm. Motto—“ Here We A re! ”

Somerset House.—A transparent tableau representing Industry and 
her sons resting from their labours a t 4 o’clock. M otto—"  The Early 
Bird picks up the Worm.”

The Court of Chancery.—^Equity swallowing an oyster, and dividing 
the shell between J a u n d y c b  and J a b n d v c b . The transparency forming 
this touching picture surmounted by the maxim, set forth in lamps of 
various colours, “ Equity doth follow Law.”

Mansion House.—A grand naval transparency of Abstinence present
ing the Lovilfg Cup to Sobriety on the occasion of Peace—the figure of 
Peace represented with attendant turtles. Motto, in very large jets of 
brilliant gas, the word, “ Reform.”

H om oeopathic Globules.
A L I T T L E  Medical learning is a  dangeroas thing.
The billionth part of a grain of sense is worth a  whole ponnd of physic* 
The art is not to dispense medicine, but to dispense with it.
In  bodily repairs, the least given the soonest mended*
Doctors make more diseases than they ever core.

MACHINERY FO R TAXATION.
To prevent the evasion of the Fire Insufllnce Duty hy insuring pro

perty in Paris, our Government proposes to  compel all persons so 
insuring their property to take out a licence and pay the English duty, 
under a penalty of £100. This is a very clever trick so far as it goes, 
but not quite clever enough. How are “ Stamps and Taxes” to know 
whether J o h n  S t y l b s  has contracted a French insurance or not ? By 
putting him to the question ? I t  must be the question-extraordinary, 
then; for M r . S t y l e s  will not probably feel himself bound to answer to 
his own prejudice the ordinary question touching his private affairs. The 
boot, the thumbscrew, the scavenger’s daughter, must be employed 
to extract the tru th  from M r . S t y le s  ; and B ritish as well as Indian 
revenue will have to be raised by torture.

THAT BIRD AGAIN.
Again, the bird lias built itself in a letter-box. The bird, at least once 

in three yearSj^Iway* does. This season, the bird has built in a box— 
(we have the met on the assurance of the Torkshireman)—near Thorpe 
Hall, between Bridlington and Thwing. The bird, this year, is a blue 
tit-mouse. I t  was at first resolved to  destroy M u. and Mrs. Titmouse 
—(Mrs. T. had already laid some eggs)—lest they should imitate Sir 
James Graham, and from “ their propensity to  peck and nibble’’ every
thing, should poke their bills into other people’s le tte rs : however, more 
merciful counsels prevailed; and the tit-mice will, it  is expected, beau
tifully illustrate the influence of letters by good breeding.

 ̂ T he P lague o f the P avem en ts.
We  are requested to get a Bill enacted by Parliament providing that 

all Perambulators shall, under a severe penalty, be furnished with 
buffers, in part to'soften the collision with the legs of persons who are 
looking at print-shop windows, and against whose lower limbs those 
vehicles are propelled by nursemaids who do not mind where they are 
going, probably by reason of being absorbed in thinking about soldiers.

L o v e r s’ S t a k e s .—A Sporting young Lady says, “  I f  ‘ the course of 
true love never does run smooth,’ why don’t  they .water it, and roll it 
regularly so manyjiours a-day, until they get the course so smooth 
that any donkey could run upon it ? ”  •
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GRAND DISPLAY OF FIREWORKS AT ST. STEPHENS.
BY LORD PAM.

MORE DERBY PROPHECIES.
PiEST of all, I  hec to prophesy that the Derby will be nm for on 

Wednesday, the 28th instant. Your readers can stake their money 
with the zreatest oonfidenoe on that fact.

Secondly; I  prophesy that either more or fewer than nine horses will 
s ta rt; unlras, perchance, it should turn out to  be that very identical 
number itself. In  any case, it will be one of the three.

Thirdly, as a proof of my good faith, I  intend carefully to abstain 
from prophesying what kind of weather it will be. Incredulous fools 
may probably sneer at my vaunted power of vaticination, and inquire 
contemptuously, how the same gilt which enables me to give for weeks 
in advance the name of the winning horse does not equally qualify me 
for telling beforehand the nature of the weather ? But, in reply, I  
venture to state, tha t the English climate would puzzle the greatest 
Prophet living, and that racing is reduced to a positive science of 
betting, and tha t meteorology is not. However, this much I  do not 
mind predicting,—that, in the event of its raining, it Wjill be all the 
better for those who over-speculate, for it will make their fall upon the 
turf so much the softer ana easier.

An rests, I  prophesy, with my usual fearlessness, that early on 
Wednesday morning nlany a bedroom window will be opened to see 
whether it rains. The costume for the day will depend mainly upon 
the result of this inquiry. However, umbrellas (and, it may be, a 
bottle or two of brandy also) will be put into the carriage to guard 
against the worst. Veils, likewise, will be taken as a protection 
against the dust, and great coats would be advisable, to prevent those 
who have been fleeced.from catching cold.

There will be the usual impetuous dog, who will dart down the 
course after i^has been cleared; aud there will be the same number of

Berlin-gloved Policemen, who will rush madly after him with their 
drawn truncheons, but taking very good care not to go too near for 
fear he should bite.

There will be a few fortunes told, and a few fortunes lost. There 
will be a few chickens picked, and not a few pockets also. T he winners 
will stand champagne to commemorate their gains, and the losers will 
drink to forget their losses. The young gentleman, who has consented 
to act as paymaster during the day, will find, after he has collected all 
the subscriptions, that he is a  couple of sovereigns short; and out of 
the number of crested spoons tha t left so bright in the morning, it will 
be discovered that one or two are missing in the evening. Carrier- 
pigeons will fly up after each race ; and the next day it will be found 
that a  variety of other pigeons have taken flight also.

The chances are that, before we reach home, we shall meet with a 
postilion in an advanced stage of drunkenness; and that at the “ Cock” 
at Sutton, you will hear a frantic cry of “ Soda-and-Water! ” The 
losses will be, as usual, considerably greater than the winnings. The 
fun, however, will not stop with the Derby; for, before the night is over, 
thousands will have changed hands in the Quadrille, both at Vauxhall 
and Cremorne.

I  now proceed to give you the probable winners. I t  will be either:
Soft Soap, Stich-in’iht-Mvd, Bobtail, Four-and-Nine, or Silly Billy."

Though I  am in honesty bound to confess, that the chances run fully 
as strong in favour of—

HariTiah-Maridh, Snifiia, Frtd. Peel, H ot Potato, The Old Lady o f Threadneedle 
Street." •

The reader can take his choice; though my advice is, if he backs 
them all equally, that he will find by the issue the money as safe in his 
pocket as the Best is in the Bank. In  any event, the Alace, you may 
depend upon it, will be to the Swift.

P.S. Should anything fresh occur, I  will send you it up in time for your 
next Saturday’s Paper—which will give your readers a good oppor
tunity for corroborating the veracity of my prognostications, as the 
winner of the Derby will then have been known to them all a full 
week.

(Signed) B ona  P i p e s ,
(M e y e b b e e bTs, and P drch’b, Keal P r o ph et .)

A SONG AGAINST CANT.
BY A LITTLE BIBP. FACT !

As I  was walking through suburban lanes,
Ploral and verdant with refreshing rains,
I  heard the songbirds pour their mingl6a strains.
And, as I  listened to their tuneful chant,
I  thought upon the Sunday Baud^HALL’s grant— 
Abolished by the influence o f C a n t .

I  thought how foolish C a n t  was, and absurd ;
Then, true as I  am now alive, I  heard 
A sentence uttered by a little bird.
A thrush, that highest iu his pipe did soar,
Distinctly spoke three words, which, evermore.
His song, repeating as a burden, bore.
He sang of Cant—those words, which proved he knew him, 
And tbe privation we have suffered through him,
Were “ Pitch info him 1 Pitch info him ! Pitch ibfo him ! ”

M orality  “ a ll one w ay.”

S i b  C o l l in g  E a b p l b y , angelic unit of the Evangelical Alliance, 
hopes that the question of Sunday music is “ now at rest.”  And why 
not, seeing that, the “ moral feeling of the community, "without dis
tinction of sects or parties, is all one way ? ” So that the Q u e e n  and 
the quarter of a million of Londoners who list to Sunday harmonies 
have no “ moral feelings; ” none, “ without distinction.”  S i b  C u l l in g  
may say with certain dervishes—“ Glory to ourselves, we are above 
everything! ”

Curious Treasure-Trove.
L o s in g  must be much easier than finding; for where you meet on 

the Derby Day with one man “  who has picked up his money,”  you will 
come in contact with at least ten who have dropped theirs. By the 
bye, the Lord of the Manor m ust make a good thing of it, if he claims 
all the money that is dropped on those occasions.

C o l o n ia l .—I t  is not true that tlie Governorship of 'Victoria was 
offered to P b in c e  A l b e b t  ; and, in the handsomest manner, refused.
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THE PBIENDS OP POREIQNEES IN  A BAD WAY.
UMBEBS of the benevolent 

members of this admirable 
institution solemnised, last 
week, their yearly banquet 
in furtherance of their 
philanthropic purpose ; 
namely to counsel, assist, 
and comfort distinguished 
foreigners, notoriously 
known to be in a bad way. 
The chair was taken by 
L o k d  G l a d v il l b ,  who 
was supported by many 
illustrious benefactors of 
the great family of man, of 
all creeds and of diveis 
colours. M b . JBowyeb 
sent a letter of apology 
for his absence, on account 
of ill-temper; the apology 
was readily received.

, _ , ,, , , , The Secretary read the
report. I t  appeared that the condition of his H o l in e s s  t h e  P o p e  
continued to give great cause of uneasiness to the Committee; 
who could not but come to the conclusion, that a change of air 
— Brighton, Newbaven, Twickenham were mentioned — would be 
of great benefit to the Pontiff himself; and would further relieve 
the subjects ofTiis Holiness of much anxiety and no little  distress. 
D o c t o r  Ctjmming— continued the report — had in the handsomest 
manner offered his services, should the P o p e ’s journey be determined 
upon; but, the Committee, with many thanks to the Doctor, 
declined bis offer, considering that the removal should be effected with 
as little violence as possible. A letter had been received from S ig n o r  
M a z z i n i  relative to the government of Rome during the P o p e ’s pro
longed absence, and remains under consideration.

The alarming state of the K i n g  o p  N a p l e s  had engaged the anxious 
attention of the Committee. Evidence had been heardj and opinions 
consulted. The Committee had felt some hesitation m coming to a 
fixed determination, but they were fain to consider the case of his 
Majesty as altogether hopeless. His malady had assumed a very 
dangerous phasis. A morbid delight in the sufferings and protracted 
pains of wise, amiable, and aged gentlemen, bound in irons, lodged 
m vaults, and nurtured upon mouldy bread, was among the worst 
symptoms of the patient. W ith more hope than expectation of a 
beneficial result, the Committee would propose that D o c t o r s  C o n o l lt  
aud W i l l is  be sent to Naples with fuU accredited powers to bleed, 
blister and physic to the best of their ability. The Committee, how
ever, could not suppress the opinion, that retirement would be found 
most, beneficial to the patient and his well-wishers.

The report stated that the K in g  o p  P o r t u g a l ,  w'hose visits to 
England had had the best effect upon his constitution, continued to 
improve. His advance in the elements of arithmetic was most satis
factory. He had already arrived at a knowledge of the amount of 
Portuguese money owed to English bondholders; aud lively hopes 
might be entertained that, some day, using his influence and authority, 
his Majesty would pay it.

The E m p e r o r  o p  A u s t r ia  still remained very poorly; with an 
increasing weakness of the hams, that made him liable to  drop down 
upon his knSes whenever he came within sight of a red hat, or red 
stockings. H e had been recommended a course of mud-baths, as a 
strong detersive o6 Roman‘cement.

The D u k e  o p  C h a m b o e d , said the report, enjoyed bis usual mild 
health and spirits. H is delusions continued, but were of a very 
harmless character. H e still occupied himself in making crowns of 
straw ; holding a bulrush for a sceptre, and occasionally blowing a 
soap-and-water bubble for the ball descended from C h a r l e m a g n e .

_ O t h o  o p  G r e e c e , it was lamented, had caused the Committee con
siderable anxiety: as a forlorn hope, the Committee recommended 
another quarter’s trial of the Bavarian; when, should no improvement 
manifest itself, it would be advisable to bind him apprentice to some 
honest trade; though it is much to be feared that the near proximity 
of so many brigands has not tended to strengthen his Majestj^’s moral 
convictions.* The Queen would make an excellent vivandiere. The 
report was agreed to, and after manj; admirable speeches were delivered 
—speeches, by the way, more easily conceived than expressed—the 
meeting separated. ______________________

French and E n g lish  M anagem ent.

Op all things that are decidedly managed better in France, we must 
not forget to mention the Theatres. The French manage their theatres 
in such a way as to get original pieces; but it would seem that the 
English Managers either cannot, or will not.

DE LUNATICO INQUIRENDO.
T h e  Moon controversy has been removed from the columns of the 

Times to the hall of the Polytechnic Institu tion . We understand that 
considerable anxiety prevails in the neighbourhood of Regent Street, 
and inquiries are constantly made of the money-takers at the doors, as to 
the identity between the Moon which M b . ' J e l i n g e b  S o t o n s  has made 
his own, and the luminary which M r . P e p p e r  has “ secured” for his 
scientific purposes. Several eld'erljr females have expressed much 
curiosity as to whether the Moon inside is “  complete with mountains, 
and an entire set of hills and dales,”  or merely a dramatic Moon, con
sisting of canvas and candle, as in the celebrated Druidical grove at 
the Opera. W e have much pleasure in stating from ocular, as well as 
lunar observation, that M r . P e p p e r ’s  Moon is a perfectly legitimate 

, luminary, which revolves regularly not only on its own axis, but which 
j can be rolled entirely out of the way when required by the other arrange- 
I ments of the institution. Some absurd applications have, we beliwe, 
: been made to M r . P e p p e r  on the subject of his Moon, and, among 
] others, a notification has reached him from a respectable cow-keeper, 
who was prepared to supply a moon calf for the Polytechnic Moon, on 

I condition of his having a free admission to  the whole of the interesting 
lectures and experiments that are being now given.

T H E  HANDSOME YOUNG CLERGYMAN.»
A  trijlefor the Record.

O n ! did you not hear of a handsome young clergyman. 
Who in his pulpit was wont for to cry ?

He handled his text with such seeming sincerity. 
Melting each heart aud suffusing each eye.

H e sighed so hard and groaned so steadily,
The ladies all flocked to his church so readily;

And he turned up his eyes with so saintly an air.
That this clergyman greatly was liked by the fair.

His features were fine, and his views Sabbatarian,
So by both young and old he was made a great p e t;

W hat teapots and simpers this predestinarian 
Young disciple of C a l v in  did constantly g e t!

He had won such credit and fame for piety,
That he had the run of the best society;

And a girl with lots of tin did pair 
W ith this parson esteemed such a duck by the fair.

A SEARCHING NARRATIVE.
W e  see there is a publication called A  Gentleman in, Search of a 

Tailor. We think a much mow interesting narrative would be, A  
Tailor in Search of a Gentleman. The incidents would furnish 
materials for three good Vols. of the’ most exciting description, more 
especially if they were founded upon the well-known fiction, that every 
gentleman owes, and is excused in owing, money to his tailor. The 
concluding chapter would be the settlement of the tailor’s account, for 
according to the time-honoured jokes upon the subject, a tailor is 
always about the last person a gentleman ever thinks of paying. But, 
of course, the pith  of the fun would be in the tailor first finding his 
gentleman.

I ’l l  be T our I>eader. *
Is it possible to forget the consummate skill with which, but a little 

 ̂while ago. L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n  told the story of W a t  T y l e r  and R ich- 
' ARD THE S e c o n d P— How when the mob clamoured for somebody to 
head them, the king himself stept forward and said, “ I ’ll be your leader?” 
Now the people call for the Sunday band, and wherefore did his Lord- 
ship forsake them P Why, rather, careless of C a n t  and contemptuous 
of over-the-Tweed piety, why, when the people asked for the Sunday 
band, did not P a l m e r s t o n  cry, “  You shall have it, and if you like. I’ll 
be your leader ? ”

* A m orica and  Her H onour.
Mb . B uchan^ ,  according to the New York Daily Tims, has just 

made a speech in  Philadelphia, in the course pf which occurred the 
following rem ark ;—

“ Bat there is  au luterost superior to all these considerations, and that is onr National 
Honour.”

A very proper observation for a Citizen of the United States to make 
—■particularly in  the capital of Pennsylvania. How many of the other 
repudiating States have paid up P ,

A  F o o t-N o t e .— E is e n b e e g ’s  B il l .

    
 



J une 1,  1856.] PUNCH, O R TH E LO N D O N  CH ARIVARI. 225

1 GREAT PEACE REJOICINGS AND PRIVATE ILLUMINATION 
AT BERLIN.

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
May 26, Monday. L obd Albemable, the East India Company’s re

lentless foe, made an onslaught upon its system of salaries, pensions, 
and annuities, which he proposed to reduce, for the relief of India. L ord 
Elm;nbobodgh did not think the salaries to Civil Servants too high; 
and Mr. Punch agrees with him, in this instance, as it is of incalculable 
importance that tirst-rate men should be secured for the internal admi
nistration of India. L ord D enman took the opportunity of explaining 
that L ord M etcalfe and other Governors of India had not, upon the 
whole, thought it  desirable to repress the spread of Christianity there; 
indeed, they rather ^p roved  that religious persuasion. The Chan
cellor brought in a Dill for Improving the Appellate Jurisdiction of 
the House of Lords. The measure was n o i discussed until Friday; 
but it may as well be explained at once. The Lords would not endure 
Lord Wensleydale’s Life-Peerage; but agree that life-peerage shall 
be conferred upon two Judges, of six years sitting, who are to be called 
Deputy-Sneakers, and to  hear appeals to the Lords. They are to 
receive £6000 a-year each for their trouble.

The Commons discussed the Joint Stock Companies Bill in com
mittee, after a protest from our friend Spooner, who has a faculty for 
seeing Bugbears, and discovered a wopping large one, an Engine of 
Oppression, in this useful measure for enabling small capitalists to 
invest advantageously. H e drew, froin imagination, a terrible picture 
of a smashed grocer, pounded up by a combination of other suppositious 
grocers uniting to demolish him, but the Committee was not frightened, 
and the Bill made good progress, Malins, the Chancery barrister, 
introducing a great puff of the Court of Chancery, at which his hearers 
laughed “ derisively.”  There is no doubt that a Chancery suit is 
shorter and cheaper than it was, and some few absurdities of practice 
are removed, but allowing all this, it is still the longest, the dearest, 
and the most absurd thing in the world, and therefore a very proper 
subject for eulogy by barristers who grow rich upon it. The Partner
ship Amendment Bill next came on, the Barings, and Mastermans, 
and great capitalists generally, continuing hostile to it, but they were 
defeated on two divisions, and the Bill was read a second time. Mb. 
H indlet said a thing worthy of note,—Mr . R obert L owe explained 
and defended the Bill, and H indley stated that he had listened to Mr. 
L owe’s speech, and could not understand it, and therefore thought the 
debate should be adjourned, ^ h e  House did not assent to tlSs singular 
proposition. I t  Mr. H indley by accident forgets to bring his brains 
with him fperhaps be left them on his toilet-table when he dressed 
for dinner) he should send his servant, or one of the House of 
Commons messengers, to* fetch them—he should not interrupt the 
business of the country.

Tuesday. A letter from L ord Brougham, begging that on account of 
his illness and a domestic aTlUction, certain matters might be attended 
to in his absence, w#s heard by the Lords with a regret which every

one will share. I t  was explained that the Danubian Hospodars, are to 
be removed before the affairs of the Principalities are taken in hand, 
but it was not stated whether they are to be equally in the way by 
being made Kaimakans. The Discouragement of Fire Insurance Bill 
was brought Up, and even Lobd Malmesbury could see its absurdity. 
Some discussion followed on the state of our relations with America. 
L ord E lgin, who deserves to be listened to with respect, said that we 
were wrong in supposing the Americans hostile to us, that our real 
enemies iii the States were disreputable Irishmen, and that kind of ex
ported article, and that we ought to be careful not to excite ill-feeling 
on the part of the real Americans. L ord Clarendon assured the 
House tbat the English Government had acted towards that of America 
in the most gentlemanly manner, and that we could get no answer to 
its offer to refer the Central American question to arbitration.

In  the Commons there was discussion respecting a Mr. Allan 
PoL L O K , a rich proprietor of Irish estates, who has been clearing away 
a mass of his tenantry, for the purpose of adopting a new system of 
cultivation. There was the usual “ conflicting evidence,”  as there 
always is in disputes between sailors, Jews, and members of Parliament, 
one side rsserting that Ma. P ollok was a wise and humane man, who 
was successfully aiming at the improvement of his estates and his 
tenants, and the other contending tbat he was an oppressive ejector and 
that his system would ruin both himae’f and his dependants. Mr . 
Miall, the Dissenting member for Bochdale, and editor of the Noncon
formist, then opened the return match with Exeter Hall, in payment for 
Maynooth. He brought on a motion for taking away the whole pro
perty of the Irish Church. The debate was brief, but animated, and 
the motion was rejected by 163 to 93. Toe Reverend Mr. N ewdegate 
spoke, but not the Reverend M r. Spooner, who was perhaps busy 
making up his book for next day’s Derby. ^

Both Houses met at Epsom. Petitions were presented
from the Female Gipsies of Norwood and the vicinity, praying for leave 
to examine the hands of Honourable Members; from the United Men
dicants of all Denominations, praying for an issue of Copper-Coinage; 
from the Peripatetic Philharmonic Societies of the Downs, prajing to be 
heard by themselves and their advocates; from the Piratical Pub
lishers’ Association, prayiug that Purchases might be made of Incorrect 
Racing-Cards : from the Hibernian Widows’ Society praying for Relief, 
on the ground that their husbands were sick; from the Hibernian 
Orphans’ Association, on the ground tbat their parents were in similar 
condition; and from certain Immigrants from Ethiopia, praying for 
Recognition of their rights of Representation. Many N otices of Motion 
were given; among them one by Policeman Z, 136, to a young gentle
man with a cap and short hair, who was hanging about a lady’s 
carriage; one by P ater Familias, M.P., who ordered the horses 
long before his girls wished to leave the course; one by a member of 
the ring, to another member of the ring, name and address unknown, 
who had not paid up his be ts; and a great number by about 500 
constables, when a beiPbegan to ring at balf-p^t two o’clock. Several 
questions were put, some of them highly impertinent, and others 
having reference to the probability of rain, and of the favourite’s 
winning, and a slightly-intoxicated gentleman, who insisted upon 
climbing on the wrong coach, was advanced a stage. A Rider was 
added to the horsepond under the hill, but was afterwards withdrawn. 
An honourable member trying to scramble up the slippery side of the 
bank, at once took the oaths and his seat in the mud. The whippers-in 
were unusually busy shortly after three o’clock, when the Ellington 
Acceleration Bill (Bill Aldcbofi) passed, amid loud cheers. Many 
cases, chiefl^y of private interest, were then opened, and the consequent 
discussions lasted for nearly two hours, amid a good deal of excite
ment, which in several instances terminated in smoke. The House 
adjourned about five o’clock.

Thursday. Parliament made way for Pyrotechnics.
Friday. The Lords considered the Jurisdiction Bill, introduced on 

Monday, and seemed to think well of it, an opinion in which their 
Lordships will be singular. In  the Commons a question was asked 
about a monument to  the late D uke of Wellington, but from the 
Government reply, it would seem that there is not artistic talent enough 
in the country to devise a worthy memorial of his Grace. Somebody 
had the hardihood to ask for compensation to the Militia, on the ter
mination of their military holiday, but this was deemed a little too 
good. Finally, the Bill for Reforming the University of Cambridge 
was discussed, and Mr. Walpole, its member, duly catalogued the 
good and great men who have been educated there, including “ the 
prudent W alpole” whom he so mentioned to prevent mistakes. 
Some amusing small talk followed, and it was arranged that certain 
receptacles for students should be termed Hostels, and that their heads 
should be called Principals, and not, as had been proposed. Licensed 
Masters, because, said an honourable member, that would resemble 
the name Licensed Victuallers. Imagine a Don taken for a Bang !

Ex-Ministerial M ovements.—L ord J ohn R ussell is about to 
travel abroad. He is going to treat himself to a long holiday, and he 
is quite right. “ All work and no play makes J ack a dull boy.”

V O L. X X X . B  B
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I
SPIRITUALISM IN THE CITY OE LONDON.

HE City of London 
Corporation Reform 
Bill threatens to de
prive the judges of, 
the honour and ad-; 
vantage of the com-1 
pany of Aldermen o n ' 
the Bench in the 
Central Criminal! 
Court. An idea h a s ; 
got' about that the j 
Aldermen do no good; 
there; that they are 5 
mere assessors, simply; 
occupying seats b y , 
the sides of the 
judges: and that it 
would be a  good thing 
if fresh eggs were 

placed under them, th a t the'y might sit to some kind of practical purpose. This 
notion may be plausible, but it is shallow.

The great poet and philosopher, G o e t h e , has noticed a peculiar power, exerted 
by certain individuals over others, which he has termed “ dsemonic influence.”  The 
greater poet and philosopher, S h a k s p e a b e , had previously instauced^ud illustrated 
the same power in the control which he represented O c t a v iu s  C.esa b . as exerting 
over M akc  A h t o x t , and which he ascribed to the predominance of the attendant 
spirit or daemon of the former over that of the latter. Almost everybody knows 
somebody by whom he is sensible of being impressed with an inexplicable 
influence. I t  does not arise from mere mental superiority. The producer of the 
impression may possibly even be a small child. On this kind of spiritual force see 
a pleasant paper am ongi Notes and Sketches in the Morning Post.

That is, no doubt, dsemonic influence, which the Aldermen of London, seated on 
the judicial bench, are accustomed to exercise over H b h  M a je s t t ’s judges, to 
the augmentation of their gravity, composure of their feelings, support of their 
minds, strengthening of their judgments, and enlight enment of their understandings.

The worshipful Aldermen are entreated not to suppose, for one moment, that the 
least disrespect is intended them in ascribing to them the influence in question. 
They are respectfully cautioned not to confound dsemonic with diabolical; and to  
understand that by daemon is simply meant the spiritual attendant, allotted by 
the belief of antiquity to each individual.

The Aldermen cannot orally advise the judges on doubtful points of law. Their 
worships can hardly afford much helpUo their lordships in weighing e'vidence. The 
benefit which the civic dignitaries impart to the legal by their proximity to them 
must be something extraordinary. What can this extraordinary something be 
but that same dsemonic influence—that mysterious agency which, irrespectively 
of moral character or intellectual ability, some individuals appear to be endowed 
with ?

The daemonic power of Aldermen, however, is peculiar to them, not as being 
connate, but in being acquired by virtue of their ofiice; and the spirit whence it 
emanates is no common spirit. The most refined products of the richest vintages, 
the choicest Cognac, Hollands, and Jamaica rum, the aroma of the Loving 
Cup, the sublimated punch which has been supetinfused upon turtle, combined and 
blended in one etherial compound, impregnated with the essential principle of green 
fat, and the osmazome of venison, constitute the spirit which, developed in the 
aldermanic organisation, diffuses itself around his portly person as an atmosphere 
imbued with moral qualities which are derived from all manner of good things.

Hence is obvious the necessity for the presenes of the Aldermen to corroborate, 
stabUsh, and sustain the judges at the City Sessions.

And that their presence—their worshipful presence—may always be sufficient for 
that purpose—henje is also obvious the necessity—the indispensable' necessity— 
that the L o e d  M a t o e ’s Feast and the banquets at Guildhall and the Mansion 
House should endure for ever!

FASHIONABLE MENDICITY.

AmokG the begging-letter “ dodges” of the present season is a form of applica- 
i tion for contributions, of articles to be sold at Fancy Fairs for charitable pu r^ses.
; We have been solicited by a circular to send all sorts of miscellaneous effects, for 
; some of which it would be necessary to refer to our regular dustman, as we should 

certainly include them in the category of rubbish. I t  is possible that when put ifjpon 
i a s t^ l, w itha fashionable lady behind it, who would “ to u t” with ail the energy 
: that a fashionable lady can throw into the task, the rubbish might fetch high priceSi 
j and in obedience therefore to the request that we will furnish a “ coin,”  a “ bird,”
! or an “ insect,” we beg to  offer a bad sixpence, a lady-bkd, and a flea, to  the 
i attention of the Committee. As we find that original poetry and flowers are taken 
\ in, we shall have much pleasure in presenting the parties with a distich, and a 
I daisy, if a regularly-authorised individual will calUwith a receipt for the same at 
i the Committee’s earliest convenience. Perhaps on some other occasion, if we 
I are favoured with a long notice of the intended Fancy Fair, at which ‘‘Poetry ” 
i and “ Flowers” will be acceptable, we shall have the honour of offering to thei 
i fe te  a ballad and a butter-cup. <

PUNCH AND PEACE IN THE CLOCK-TOWEE.
L ike an Eagle on his rock-tower,

• In  dignified contemplation,
I  sat in the Westminster Clock-tower,

On the night of the Peace celebration,
I And now make bold in rhyme to unfold 
i The result of my observation.

The East wind cut through the niches.
And in scaffold and cordage whistled;

■ I  had put on light summer breeches.
And my skin into goose-skin bristled;

And cold to my bones was my seat on the stones,
To my feet, the asphalt of Sbisselt.

Far above street-bustle and hurry, *
And the sea of sooty roof-ridges,

I  saw the crowds that from Surrey 
Swarmed, bee-like, over the bridges;

Black as.flies that strive in a “ catch-’em-alive,” 
W ith a  buzz as of Midsummer midges.

Like the scalpel of a dissector.
My eye plunged into Whitehall,

And, a Government-Ofiiee Inspector—
Overlooking great and small—

On Treasury played, arid Board of Trade,
Foreign Office, Home Office, and all.

As a Giant sleeping passive,
In a dungeon, squalid and sallow,

Lay London, murky and massive,
With flashes of lurid yellow,

From the sky-ward glare of the gas-jets’ flare.
Or oil, or humbler tallow.

Gas-light and oil grew stronger 
As the light of day kept dwindling,

But the Government lamps were longer 
Than all the rest in kindling;

And their wicks, when fired, more quickly expired, 
Or burned, when they burned, more spindling.

To the Treasury P l^ C E  I  had given 
Attention undiminished;

They began to  light i t  at seven,
And at twelve it was still unfinished;

’Ere the last lamp of E  was lit, of P 
The first had tojbe replenished.

Few lamps and far showed the sad T .E .
On the Foreign Office gable;

To heave up their Anchor, with stay and spar,
The Admiralty was able.

But above it glared down only half a Crown,
With the other half left sable.

Our officials had seized the occasion 
To display their talent for blundering;

And I, like the rest of the nation.
On “ the reason why” got pondering,

Away from W hitehall to Sebastopol 
In  bitter retrospect wandering.

When a rustle of wings swept o’er me,
And broke on my bitter dreaming.

And the night was lit before me.
By the sudden glance and gleaming 

Of white dove-plumes, that through theglaoms,
Bore a form m radiance beaming.

I  knew her as she lighted,
Folding her opal pinions,

’Twas P e a c e ,  the long-invited, ' '
Eegaining her dominions.

To witness the rout that ushered out 
Wae and his bloody minions.

Side by side we gazed, as the rockets 
Shed gold and silver showers,

“ Emblem,” sighed Peac:? “ of the pockeL,
That Double Income-Tax scours ; ”

But she smiled not, jior spoke, when the wide ■ 
heavens broke

In  gerbs and fiery flowers. •  \
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QuoUi sbe, “  Offer me gunpowder!
Unsavoury devotion! ”

And as the fires roared louder,
And the smoke-clouds surged like an ocean, 

W ith hasty grace from before her fane,
She swept them with angry motion.

“ The Heavens where I  hold sitting 
Should be purer, and calmer, and brighter; 

Perfumes for me unfitting 
Are sulphur and charcoal, and nitre.

Sans fireworks your glee had been sweeter to me. 
And the bill lo pay the lighler ! ”

And wi'h an impatient gesture 
She shot up from the tower,

4nd  the gleam cf her silvery vesture 
Was brigliter thau the shower 

Of rocket, and wheel, and gerb, and shell.
Which, tha t night, blazed their little hour.

I A BRASS BAND OP HEROES.
I The M ons. Jullien has been at his labours, and the result of 
his labour may he told in the words Nascitur ridicttlus mus-ie. The 
following paragraph from a provincial paper tells its own story, and a 
precious story it must be considered:—

' ^'Juxlien’s F estival Concert.—In  introducing the Trumpeters of the Second 
, Regiment of Z:>uaves, rendered so illustrious by their heroic deeds of daring coui ago 
; in Africa and the Crimea, M. J ullien feels assured that their perfoimauces will be 
attended with far greater interest than attaches itself to the efforts of any band, how
ever numerous and well organised. Trained in hardship, and under the sim of an 
African sky, their aspect, combining the ferocity of the savage with the lofty bearing 
of the soldier, defies description. The shrill sound of the clarions harmonises fitly 
with the peculiar character of the tribe. The notes produced from their trumpets 
number but four, nevertheless their magic influence excels all that imagination could 

[ realise. These men are now enrolled under the Mton of Monsieur Jullien, who will 
, present them glowing with the laurels gathered a t  Alma and on the lamparts of 
; Sebastopol.”
I The above announcement is the first that has reached us of those 
1 heroic deeds of daring courage in Africa and the Crimea, which these 
I musicians are alleged to have performed. We cannot exactly under
stand how a trumpet cm be made the medium of anything like a 

1 decisive blow on the field of battle; nor do we see the necessity of an 
I extra puff for gentlemen who are no doubt quite capable of blowing 
their own trumpet with sufficient vigour. We doubt whether their 
attraction will be enhanced by the fact, taa t their “ aspect ” combines 
“ tjie ferocity of the savage,” with “ the lofty bearing of the s'ddier.” 
Tne ferocity of a band at a concert is almost as much out of place as 
the fierceness sometimes imputed to a blind horse in a dust-cart. If  
“ the shrill sound of the clarions harmonises fitly with the peculiar cha
racter of tha tribe,” we should tay that the disagreeable quality.called 
“ screeching ”  must be the “ characteristic ”  of those musical barbarians. 
The promise of the Mohs. Jdllten to “ present these men, glowing 
with the laurels gathered a t ' Alma, and on the ramparts of Sebas
topol,”  can only be fulfilled by smothering the trumpeters with ever
greens, when they take their places in the orchestra. _ As they are now 
“ enrolled under the baton of Mojrs Jullien,” who is a musical Tield- 
Marshal in his own right, and assumes the baton by virtue of his rank, 
we presume that the Second Regiment of Zouaves can dispense with 
the heroes in question. We hope they will play appropriate airs, and 
we recommend Suoave imagine as a piece which the Zouaves may 
succeed iu “  conscientiously rendering.”

Apprehension of a Cherubim laben in the fact, perched on a Tombstone, 
and blowing his Horn on a Sunday.

ANOTHER EIHEND OF POLAND.
T h e  E m p e e o e  o f  R u s s ia , visiting Warsaw, has made a most com

forting speech to the Poles. He has told them to consider their chains 
as garlands, and take pride in them accordingly. “ As for liberty, no \ 
more reveries, no more illusions,”  says the C z a e . “ As for rappiness,' 

1 my dear,” we once overheard a matron say to a young wife, “ as for | 
I rappiness in the married state, never think on it.” Any way, the C z a r  
1 speaks out. May we not, therefore, recommend him to that energetic 
I and impassioned body, the Friends of Poland, who lately held a meeting 
; whereat they enthusiastically determined to do nothing? an heroic line 

of conduct that from the beginning of the war until the consummation 
’ of peace, from the first shot to the last firework, they have firmly and 

nndeviatingly pursued. Of this society, eertes A l e x a n d e r  t h e  
Se c o n h  should be immediately _ voted a member. Plain-sp?aking, 
especially in kings, ought to have its reward.

MOST INTERESTING CEREMONY.
The P bt-Pa r so n  of St. Lavender-oum-Musk has had presented to 

him by the female portion of his elegant congregation, a most handsome 
Testimonial. I t  consisted of six pots of the best Bear’s-grease, three 
bottles of tbe Bouquet des Soupirs de Veuves, a small tortoiseshell-box 
of the Pate de Pletir-de-lis for whitening the hands, two dozen of the 
best Eiench dove-coloured gloves, and six cambric pocket-handker
chiefs, trimmed _ with Yalenciennea two inches deep, and with his 
initials worked in the corner with the hair of six young countesses, 
whose united incomes, it is said, amount to not less than £343,000 
a-year. The whole of the eadeaux (most delicately perfumed) were 
enclosed in a most sumptuous corbeille, lined with cherry-coloured 
satin, and decorated with Brussels point, and a profusion of white 
ribbons.

A handsome dejeuner Gunteresque was provided on the occasion at 
the mansion of the lovely L a d t  L u c i a  A n g e l in a  B a r n a b a s . The 
Reverend gentleman, upon being presented with these “ flatfaring 
proofs” (as he called them) “ of the great admiration and affection in 
which he was held by the more titled of his fair conl^reption,” was so 
deeply affected as to be visibly moved to  tears. The intensity of his 
emotion lasted for several hours; as with the tenderest pressing he 
could not be persuaded to touch a morsel of breakfast, beyond a plover’s 
egg and a bishop’s-thumb, with just a sip of Constautia. I t  was a sub
ject of proud observation, that there were as many as three-auLtwenty 
men-servants, and everyone of them six feet high, and in livery and 
powder, ranged round the breakfast-table.' The effect, as they all had 
on their new dinner uniforms, was not only aristocratic, but beautiful; 
and was, moreover, a pleasing token of the very high estimation in 
which the P e t  P a r so n  (of St. Lavender-cum-Musk) is held by the 
superior.classes, of which he is so great an ornament.

The A m erican  H ookey  'Walker.
I t is reported that P r e s id e n t  P ie r c e  intends to recognise the 

government set up by W a l k e r  and his filibusters in Nicaragua. By j 
this act he will hitch Nicaragua on to the United States, the respect-1 
able W a l k e r  serving him as a hook. Herein we see the Yankees ’ 
going a-head, as in everything else, and stumping ns Britishers. They, i 
too, have a W alked who is greater than our own, and they .intend to 
make him also a greater H o o k e y . ‘ j

a  d a r k  p a s s a g e .
T h e  following motto has, since the Crimean Inquiry, been recom

mended to a celebrated Earl, but for the life of him he says he cannot 
see his way through it : “Bx Fumo dare L u c a n .”

A n  U n if o r s i  C r y .— Our clerical dignitaries are loud in shrieking 
"  No Bands in the P ark ! ” Wbat if the People were to side for once 
with the Puseyites, and join in the absurd cry of “ No Bands in the 
P u lp it?”
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A SCENE AT A RAILWAY STATION.
Groom. “  B e g  t a e d o k .  S i b ,— B u t  -w o s  tottr n a m e  T o m k ik s  ? ”
Tomkins. “ Yes ! ”
Groom. “ I p you p l e a s e , Sir, M a s t e r  sa y s  h e  'wos 'w e e r t  s o r r y  a s  h e  co u ld n ’t  s e n d  t h e  F e e a t o n — b̂ u t , as h is  young  

’Oss ytanted  E x e r c is e , h e  t h o u g h t  y o u  'w o u l d n ’t  m in d  r i d i n ’ or ’i m  ! ”  [T o m e in s  bursts into a cold perspiration.

NATUEE IN  SUNDAY’S BEST.
T h e  patronage of our readers is affectionately requested for a most 

meiitorious association, calling itself “ The Society for Promoting the 
Due Observance of the Lord’s D ay ;” a body whose unobtrusive 
benevolence reflects a mild lustre upon Exeter Hall.

Humility is the principal thing which limits the sphere of its useful- 
ness-»the humility of its members, and especially of its Secretary, a 
M r. B a y l e e —unkindly termed by certain scoffers, unfortunate Mr. 
B a y l e e . The SociSty has addressed a memorial to  the Q u e e n , com
plaining of the Sunday band at Windsor Terrace, and requesting Her 
M a je s t y  to command her Ambassadors and Consuls abroad to enforce 
on their households that observance of Sunday, the first day of the 
week, which is so clearly prescribed by the Eleventh Commandment.

M r. B a y l ee , we understand, has taken i t  upon himself, to compel 
every clergyman in London to affix his signature to this pious petition.

But what stands in the way of this excellent Society; at least as much 
as Humility, is the kindred and analogous condition of Poverty; 
so that it is at the same time humble and hard-up. I t  is especially 
in want of funds for one important object, which the present appem 
will, it is hoped, procure it the means of carrying out.

Itilo y a l memorial deprecates, among other wickednesses, “ every 
artifice adopted to allure the people from their homes ” on the Sabbaih.

Now it is obvious that to leave the gates of Kew Gardens, for 
instance, open on a Sunday, is to adopt an artifice calculated to allure 
people on that day from their homes.

But it is equally clear that the flowers of the field, the woods, and 
groves, if they are to be seen on Sunday, must also operate to the 
allurement of mankind from their homes on the day of rest. The 
Society for Promoting the Due Observance of the Lord’s Day, there
fore, proposes to purchase an unlimited quantity of drugget, to lay 
down on Sundays over the carpet of the meadows, the hiUs, and dales;

and as much black crape as may be needful, to be made into veils for 
the trees, and other beauties of nature. They say that if the horse- 
chestnut trees in Bushy Park were thus veiled on Sunday, it would 
preveiit much of the desecration of th a t day which they now cause 
by being out in bloom.

They design to effect their purpose by respectful dictation to the 
Sovereign, and by the mild coercion, and gentle intimidation of land
lords, farmers, and other persons, whose consent is necessary to the 
execution of their scheme; the adoption of which, however, they have 
hopes of getting rendered compulsory by our present Parliament.

vVe sincerely trust that all those of our readers who feel the necessity 
of retaining the poor man on Sundays in  the sanctity of his domestic 
sphere, and in his atmosphere of carbonic acid and sulphuretted hydrogen, 
will afford this truly philanthropic Society all the encouragement they 
can, in its endeavours to confine him within those bare wall-s to which, 
when tired of Sabbatarian exercises, they are anxious to limit his 
Sunday contemplations.

Vain Glory.
Amoug the illuminations one of the most popular devices was a 

combination of the initials of the Q u e e n , P r in c e  A l b e r t , L ouis  
N a p o l e o n ,  and the E m p r e s s  E u g e n ie . The result of this arrange
ment was a display of the letters V. A. N. E. which suggested to the 
philosophic mind a coimection between popularity and the weathercock.

An Unreported Illum ination .
T h e  Newspapers have grossly neglected to report the illumination 

that was in front of M r . Co b d e n ’s  house. I t  was in the form of a 
“ P e a c e  M o t t o :—0-live and let live.” .  I t  was surrounded with 
branches, beautifully lit up with gas, and the effect was as happy as 
it was luminous. •
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CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES.
"W E L L , MY LO R D —THEN I  SUPPOSE MY SUNDAY BAND MUST BE GIVEN U P, T O O !” 

Ca«if. "O H  D iE -A R  NO, YOUR MAJESTY! THAT’S Q U ITE A  BIFFEBENT T H I N a ! ”
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SOME TJITREPOETED ILLUMINATIOK’S.
{By our own Correspondent.)

HE Kuightsbridge Pie Shop.—BBi- 
TAWNIA offering an eel-pie to 
Louis N apoleon, and a small 
Peace to the E mpesoe op Russia.

Jones and Company.—TheBritish 
Lion in oil lamps, with his ejre 
blown out by the wind, and his 
tail knocked off by an accident 
in fixing it.

Mr. Duimp’s Chambers.—Trans
parency. A brown-holland blind, 
■with a P almer’s candle at the 
back of it.

The Kensington Beadle. — A 
cocked-hat,—in the window—sur
rounded with Child’s night-lights, 
with the words—“ Pax—and for-, 
wards light goods ” on a card oyer | 
the centre. '

Finns, Fish Shop. — A trans
parency of Britannia holding a 
label inscribed with the words, 
“  Shrimps fresh from Grave^fend 
every day,”  and above it a gun- 
barrel iilled with ojsters. |

The WineCompany.—TheBritish \ 
Standard blended with the Natural Standard of Sherry. i

The Honourable Seedy Nogo.—A paper lanthorn painted green to I 
represent the Baltic Sea, and a kitchen candle inside it, to carry out the ■ 
idea of a “  dip ” in the Baltic.

At the Government Offices in Downing Street preparations had been 
made to display the word Peace in very large letters, but by some 
characteristic mismanagement, the work was not more than half hghted, 
and the authorities were at C when we left them.

PARAGRAPHS FOR THE PR O V IN CIA L PAPERS.
The statement that Me . Peederick P eel went up as Stick to the 

lai^est rocket has been denied. I t  is only just to the high qualifi
cations of this rising joung statesman to inform our readers that his 
failing to  go up was not attributable to any want of fitness on his part, 
nor to  any expressed desire on the part of anybody th'at he would stay 
on earth. ______________

There is a  student at the University College, who reads a page of 
Au so n  regularly every day. He begm at first with half-a-p^e, but 
now he can manage an entire page. Bypersevering unremittingly at 
this praiseworthy pursuit, the young enthusiast calculates that, with 
gcod health, he shall be able to get through all A lison’s works easily 
in less than forty years. ______________

Me . Gladstone has no intention M going to  Rome this year.

A VERY HARD PLACE.
H ere is rather an unreasonable requisition advertised in the Times:— 

■DOTS’ EEFOEMATORY.—WANTED, an ASSISTANT, unmarried :
he will be required to sleep in the house, and take the oversight of the boys during 

the hours of rest. Also to im part the usual instruction given in such an institution, 
and afford such other aid as the goTernor may require.

How will he be able to sleep in the house and take the oversight of 
the boys at the same time P Or, if he is to sleep in the day, and oversee 
the boys at night, during what time wilt it  be possible for him to 
impart instruction to them, and afford other aid to  the governor ?

Country In n o cen ce . ,
A Fat old lady from the country was reading out the various 

inscriptions of the devices and transparencies on the night of the 
illuminations, when stjp came to “ Five la BeineP  M e hammered her 
umbrella on the pavement, and exclaimed, quite indignantly—" Vive la 
Seine ! well, 1 hope to goodness it won’t, for we have had Rain more 
than enough lately ! ”  ______________

Blighted Ambition.—I t  is said that all the four infants who took 
the leading prizes in the Boston Baby Show have all since died. We 
understand that hemfelotth the tmdertakers in general are about to get 
up another hij^autme exhibition.

THE NOBLEMAN ON THE TUBE.
I ’m a man on the Turf—and of England a Peer,
A  stem moralist there, I  a gambler am here;
W ith every low blackguard I ’m ready to bet.
If I  think I  am likely his money to get.

In  my zeal for Religion, I  firmly refuse 
To allow the political claims of the Jews,
And I  think if a Hebrew now sat in my place.
To my Order and House he would be a disgrace.

I  consider the Jews as contemptible brutes,
Devoted to lucre’s most sordid pursuits.
Ever bent on (Requiring, without earning, pelf;
Yet th a t’s just on the racecourse what 1 do myself.

In  the City on ’Change 1 should scorn to be seen,
For the stockjobber’s craft I  think dirty and mean.
But the Tuif I  frequent without scruple or shame.
To win other men’s money by cunning my aim.

But the Turf is the Turf; it is Swell, it is Crack,
There nothing—except a mere blackleg—is black;
There is avarice genteel—by nobility’s grace.
And high station low cunning exalts at a race.

I  suspect that the Turf was devised, with inteat.
To afford aristocracy’s bosom a vent
For the wealth-getting instinct—wherewith the heart throbs. 
In  the bosoms of nobles as well as of snobs. *

We of course cannot practise w hat’s called honest trade ; 
’Twould debase us, defile and pollute, and degrade :
But a gentleman takes an allowable course.
Trying money to make by a bet on a horse.

Yet ’tis strange on a racecourse ourselves we should find 
Ever mixed up along with the scum of mankind:
Thus our fellows appear—I  confess it with grief—
To be pickpocket, thimblerig—scoundrel and thief.

HOMOiOPATHIC GLOBULES. (Second D ose.)
T he louder tlae Quack the longer w ill he the Bill.
Macbeth's observation, “ Throw physic to the dogs" is an insult to the intelligence 

of those animals.
Patent medicines derive their name from P atere—to lie openly.
The Constitution that goes too often to the Bottle is sure to be broken at last.
The man who doctors himself has a fool for his patient.
A n officious friend .may be compared to a Doctor who gives “ Advice gratis,” in 

order to make you swallow the intolerable quantity of physic he generally prescribes 
w ith it.

A  Shilling is the ordinary gratuity for recruiting, but when you wish to have your 
health  recruited,^ you must put a sovereign to i t  to make up the full compliment of a 
physician’s fee.

The repairs of one’s body are about as endless as the repairs of any other tenement. 
W hen once you get the bricklayer, or the Doctor in the house, you never can tell when 
you will get hiin out again.

An In n ocen t Question.
“ Mr . P unch,—I  see that at the firework Drawing-room the Queen 

‘,wore a train of light blue silk, embroi(kred all over with a palm 
pattern.’ I  say that the palm was in allusion to peace, but Pa, who is 
such a politician, says it was in compliment to P alm-erston. Please, 
which is right ? _______________ ^  E mma.”

W inslow , T ou  're Wanted.
S omething has been said, but nothing has been done, about the 

danger of devoting public cabs to the purpose of removing patients to 
and from the hospitals. The evil is certainly one that ought to be 
checked, but it is difficult to leave it to the discretion of the cabman 
to refuse a passenger on account of ill-health, for a driver would be 
sure to look upou all sixpenny fares as cases of tizzies (phthisis).

paternal love.
“ I L ove the Poles,” says the E mperor oe R ussia, "a s  my own 

children.” The Czar has a very ancient authority for the peculiarity 
of his affection. After such fashion, did not Saturn love his little 
ones ? ______________

"TH E SOCIETY FOE THE CONVERSION OF THE JEW S”
will only spend the same amount of money annually upon the suppression of Holy- 

well Street, and the conversion of its  dirty inhabitants to the ways of cleanliness and 
respectability, Mr. Punch will be happy to subscribe to its Funds until so desirable an 
object is carried out to the great improvement of the Metropolis and the  unequivocal 
gratification of every civilised member of the community.
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M r s . P ottles see s  no  R e a so n  w h y  s s e  bho oldn’t go o u t  on  t h e  E ooe op 
HER H o u s e  to s e e  t h e  F ir e w o r k s .

PUNCH RIGHT FOE THE DERBY! 
PUNCH EIGHT AGAIN!!

PUNCH ALWAYS RIGHT !!!

H u r r a h —hooray! Right again! There is  hut one 
Ellington, and Punch was his Prophet! Hurrah I Hooray!

Having thus relieved his mind, in some degree, and being 
slightly better, Mr. Punch proceeds to congratulate his 
friends upon the success they must have had on the Derby 
Day. He foretold the Winner, and every one of the other 
Prophets foretold everything but the Winner. The Sunday 
Times gave you Fazzoletto and Artillery against the Field; 
Bell’s Life gave you Cannobie or Coroner; the Era gaje you 
Fazzoletto, positively, which at all events showed pluck; 
the Advertiser gave you Fazzoletto or Vandermeulin; and 
Wednesday afternoon showed you that none of them knew 
anything about the matter. They had “ fancies,” and. 
“ stable secrets,”  and “ vaticinations,” and all the rest of 
the jargon, but did they tell you, as Mr. Punch did, the 
name of the horse that won ? No !

Mr. Punch stated, the week before the Derby, that it 
would be won by Ellington.

He did not insult the understanding of his readers by 
blurting out the fact in a bald and unseemly manner, but 
he nobly remarked that the in it i a l  l e t t e r  of t h e  w in n e r ’s 
NAME p o in t e d  TO SOMETHING UPON WHICH THE INTEREST 
OP ALL ENGLAND WAS TURNED. This, as he swcetly added» 
was all but naming the animal.

W hat was that “ initial ? ”
Echo answers B, for Ellington.
And what was that “ something ? ”
Why—EPSOM—yon idiot.
Sold again, and a new paletot bought with the money; the- 

old one having been spoiled in that abominable walk from 
the Hill to the Rail all in the rain.

Another time, perhaps, you will trust Mr. Punch, instead 
of the humbug prophets.

A MORAL LESSON AT THE MANSION HOUSE.
L a s t  week, the L o r d  M a y o r  in the exercise of a hospitality that 

will long make the flesh-pots of S a lom ons  famous in the City, invited 
the Judges to  dine with him. Nothing could be more seemly: nothing 
could be better. We like to contemplate the Bench a t dinner: the 
exercise of eating and drinking makes us for a time almost upon a level 
with a L o r d  C h a n c e l l o r . Our awe is lessened with every mouth
ful, and a new sense of familiarity glows within and warms us with 
every new glass of wine. Law is stnpt of all its terrors; the sword of 
Justice is laid aside, and we‘expand at the knife and fork.

Well, at this feast of horse-hair and reason, the L o r d  M a y o r  gave ! 
the health of the Lord Chief Justice of England, and other lights of | 
the Bench; and with singular felicity of taste, managed to associate 
the Mansion House with Newgate. In  our most social hours, let us 
not, as good citizens, forget that there is such a place as the Old Bailey. 
Beautiful ate the flowers that deck the banquet-table; but are they not 
the better recommended to our senses, coming as they do with a whole
some bitterness, when they ate associated with the felon herbs, the rue 
and wormwood of the dock ? We take a deep draught, a warn ing 
bosomful, from the loving cu p ; but let us chastise the glowing, 
bounding pulse with some thought of the black cap. Therefore, wisely 
and well did L ord  M a y o r  S a l o m o n s  by the flourish of his eloquent 
tongue, take his guests awhile from the absorbing pleasures oi the 
banquet-table to the dead cold stones of Newgate.

“ H e need scarcely remind those whom he addressed of a  trial, involving most im
portant public interests, which bad ju s t been concluded, and which had been conducted 
under the presidency of the Lord Chief Justice, assisted by two other learned judges.” ;

The L o» d  M a y o r  'needed not to have reminded his readers; and i 
therefore, he did remind them. The very needlessness of the goodness i 
was only the greater proof of its gushing exuberance. t

“ Hethought he might venture lo congratulate the Lord Chief Justice on the patience, i 
learning, and impartiality exhibited in the course of that trial, which he felt assured 
had been conducted in a manner most satisiactory to the public.”

L o r d  C a m p b e l l  received the congratulation modestly, b u t  with due 
fortitude. Like Tom Thumb, his lordship “ had done his duty, and he 
had done no more.”

W e have touched upon this incident as it proves how, under the 
direction of a master-mind, morality may be associated with the diges

tion of good things; how deep thinking may be the handmaid to 
pleasant drinking. The Egyptians had an instructive _ skeleton at their 
banquets; and the L ord M ayor , in his philosophic, contemplatiTe 
nature, conjures to the board the memories of Newgate, and, as a cor
rective of festal levity, a thoifght of the ghastly creature in the Stafford 
cell. Life, says the poet, is a mingled yarn: therefore, let us inter
twine the suffocating hemp with the Bacchanal ivy!

TH E BEAR AND THE EIREW O RKS.
HE Russian Bear, as an interested party, 

was kindly permitted by M r. Se c r e t a r y  
M it c h e l l , of the Zoological Gardens, to 
become a spectator, from the top of his pole,, 
of the Primrose H ill fireworks. Although it 
was but too evident that the noble and hirsute 
animal had suffered much from the War, he 
nevertheless maintained a look of diplomatic 
serenity ; a look, it  will be remembered, 
that ever distinguished his illustrious con
temporary, the B a r o n  B r u n o w . The Bear 
wore a shade over his left eye, and his right 
paw in a sling ; one of his legs, we think 
the sinister, was also in splinths. Otherwise, 
the animal seemed in good health and spirits. 
A supper was handsomely provided for him ; 

but somehow his stomach refused a remarkably fine turkey, and he 
contemptuously smelt, and nothing more, at some German sausages, 
imnorted from Mienna.

We may as well add that the Austrian Eagle,*after being well washed 
with Naples’ soap, was regaled upon an Italian greyhound. The 
Erench Eagle had a bellyful! of English beef; we cannot but regret tO' 
say, the very primest cut of the Bull.

A s se s  a n d  D o n k e y s .—If P r e s id e n t  P i e r (;;e should succeed in 
attempting to  set England and America by the ears, surely the ears o f 
both America and England must be very long. •
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T h e  motioa of L o e b  
O k e m o b n e  for the 
purgation of the Happy 
i ’amily Club has been 
set aside; though not 
by the eloquenee of 
M b .A b e a h a m s . L o r d  
C r b m o e n e , in his yi- 
vaoious and descriptive 
address, lamented that 
certain opposing  ̂ in - , 
stincts, or principles,; 
or whatever they m ight; 
be called, of the mem-: 
bers of the Happy! 
Family Club had of 
late asserted them
selves to a most dis- { 
tressing, and he would i 
add, mischievous de
gree : bringing great 
scandal upon the osten
sible unanimity of the 
body aforesaid. Thus, 
when the owls were 
introduced with the 
mice, the oat with the 
goldfinch, and the 
spiders with the blue
bottles, it was upon 
the faith, or at least 
upon the supposition,

that they were a ll. animated by the same motives; namely, to eat and drink in harmony 
together, without preying upon the limbs or lives of one another. H e had regretted to 
find—and the fact had become a crying shame—that certain owls whom he could name, had 
used their curved beaks in antagonism to the m ice; that the cat had on one occasion been 
found with the goldfinch in her mouth, that albeit not killed, had sung very small ever since; 
and that the spiders had eviscerated themselves for the destruction of the blue-bottles. 
He wanted to know among other things, and they were by no means a few, how the Happy 
Family Club could exist with such principles in action.*’ They must in the end destroy 
one another, instead of combining to teach the world what might be done by a certain 
degree of self-compromise in respectful deference to self-interest. L o r d  C r b m o e n e  is himself 
an owl that has been very much hidden in the ivy, but it is ’plain that the greatness of 
the evil to be remedied overcame his judicious sense of obscurity. Hence, he had ventured to 
hoot a little, all other voices being silent.

The debate took a very desultory, but withal a very placable turn. All the arguments 
ran to the general conclusion that, call a club whatever you would, preach and publish 
unanimity and self-denial as much as you might, oats would be cats, and owls would be owls. 
With this inevitable but no less senslWe conviction, it was resolved that, as things could not 
be mended, they had better remain as they were.

Before the meeting broke up, M r . A b r a h a m s  begged leave to explain that he had never 
shrunk from the responsibility of his opinions entertained, written, and—strange to add— 
published. He had castigated certain owls for the meanness with which, behind their backs, 
they had attacked the mice; he had denounced a well-known cat for treachery towards the 
goldfinch; and had hot hesitated to condemn a certain spider as desirous of spinning his own 
theories to the damage of blue-bottledom. He was there to avow and answer for his opinions—

But (we must close with the painful remark) as nobody seemed to question or care what 
those opinions might be, the meeting broke up, and M r . A b r a h a m s , putting on his hat, took 
his opinions away with him.

ODB..WASTE-PAPBE, BASKET.
The recent attack on the Belgian Press is but an illustration of the old adage, that the 

weakest goes to the W-a ld -e w s k i .
We have a friend with so high an appreciation of the ludicrous, that he has been known to 

turn  a mangle to ridicule.
The Mother-in-law is the person in the household who attends to the preserves and the 

pickles, and sees that the matrimonial jars are put carefully away to be opened as they are 
wanted.

The man who is fond of puddings and pies places himself fearfully in  the power of his 
wife. •

I t  is a great pity that a woman’s pet should so frequently be everybody else’s nuisance.
The man who would wait for an omnibus that was “ jast coming” is capable of stopping for 

a shower when it  was^hreatening to rain. The wise man walks on smartly at once, and the 
consequence is, he reaches his home lo^g before he is overtaken by one.

Of all “ Suits tha t are down for heanng,”  we should say that the lovesuit with a rich widow 
that was deaf of both ears, was about as difficult as any to win.

THE SPIRITS OP THE WISE
AND THE FIREWORKS.

The Spirits of the Wise 
Were sitting in the clouds ;

They cast approving eyes 
On London’s eager crow ^;,

On London’s crowded P a r l^
And London bathed in fire.

Which here and there burst into sparks 
That shot a little higher.

The vault of heaven towards.
They saw some sparks ascend.

In  trains of several yards.
Whose flight there made an end; 

Faint pops they heard below.
Slight crack and gentle whizz;

The Spirits of the Wise said, “ O h! 
How sensible this is ! ”

The cause whence this ado 
And hubbub did arise.

Of course was known unto 
The Spirits of the W ise;

They knew we made this fuss.
For Peace, by battle won.

Which, had not War befallen us.
We never should have done.

Had we no heroes lost.
Had we no treasure spent.

Which loggerheads have cost.
We should have been content 

W ith customary light.
Which common gas supplies.

And not amazed, the other night.
The Spirits of the Wise.

When Pestilence, at length.
From ravage came to stop.

W e did not, on the strength 
Of that, bid squibs to pop.

N or bade we eraokers bang 
When Famine’s blight did cease;

No lamps we lit, no bells we rang.
As we have done for Peace.

AD. that, another time,
We shall not fail to do 

Our gas shaU flare, bells chime.
Stars bum red, green and blue.

A t any trouble’s end.
Rejoicing we shall fall,

. But, whilst a happy time we spend. 
Shall not rejoice at all.

Long be it, then, before 
Our walls shall blaze again.

Our rockets whistling soar,
‘ And fire our serpents rainj 

Sublime, to mortal eyes.
Although the sight appear.

And give the Spirits of the Wise 
Diversion in their sphere.

M u s ic a l  M o v e m e n ts .—The Sunday Puritans may join trumpets with the “ P o p e ’s Brass 
Band,” for it is v e ^  evident that they are playing the P o p e ’s game by rendering, by their 
harsh raeasnjes, the Protestant religion as distasteful as possible to the people.

THE DERBY STEAKS.

A t Epsom, on the Derby day, there was a vast 
attendance of connoisseurs in horseflesh. Most 
of them were Britons to whom horseflesh is meat 
and drink; but there were also a few Frenchmen, 
of like taste with M. d e  S i . H il a iAe ,  to whom 
horseflesh is meat only. They took me greatest 
interest in the race, which to them was suggestive 
of the most racy fare, and it was remarked by 
many, that they looked at the winner as if they 
wished to  eat him. Many of them were over
heard talking most enthusiastically about “ swip- 
steks,” whereby they were supposed to mean 
those equine steaks with which the shambles 
would be supplied, if the butchers’ business were 
conjoined with that of the knacker. •
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PUNCH’S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE.
“ Sir JbAm. Truly, mine tost, I  must turn away some of my followers. 

Host. Discard, bully Hercules; cashier; let them wag; trot, trot.” Merry Wives of Windsor, Act i, Scene 3.

JENNY LIND’S LAST NOTES.
J e n n y  L in d —for we can no more find another name for her than we 

can re-christen the rose or the nightingale—J e n n y  L i n d  is about to 
warble her last notes to London ears. J e n n y  has declared i t ;  and as
suredly her last notes they ’ will be. There are singers who sing 
farewells; who weep p a s^ n a te  adieus; ' who are buried alive under 
bouquets, fiom whence with difficulty they are dug out by the sym
pathetic Manager, and borne off the stage fainting, to conclude in the 
green-room with a sustained shake of hysterics: we have witnessed 
such flesh-quakes, and have ourselves wept, as the reader will be kind 
enough to siyipose we ought to have wept, on such an occasion. Vain 
waste of tears! Even as at a finger-touch the dumb musical snuff
box will trill into life, even»so, at the finger-touch of Plutus, will that 
prima donna, whom only a few months before we sobbed over from the 
boxes; even will that exanimate songstress, fresh as a skylark washed 
with morning-dew, burst into mercenary song. We have been so 
tricked of our emotion, that we believe ourselves upon any future stage 
occasion ensured against all tears, even though the prima donna should 
sing to us from an onion-bed. As well hope to get a drop of sympa
thetic dew from S ix t y  P bb , C e n t ,  E s q . on an unredeemed acceptance: 
no, our eyes are henceforth dry as nutmegs.

B ut it is otherwise when J e n n y  L in d  avows her purposed farewell. 
Thrice more will she warble; and on June the 30th, in England, sing 
no more. In  that England, prizing as it does the genius, and loving 
the woman for the soul of goodness that, in divine harmony with the 
songstress, breathes from her. J e n n y  L in d  departs, but she leaves be
hind her monuments and records of her goodness, enduring as the soul 
of charity. Her healing voice has comforted the sick, find given 
instruction to little children. English hospitals and English schools 
are and will be melodious with the benevolence of J e n n y  L i n d  ; and 
admiration of the artist is deepened into affection for the creature.

On June the 30th, J e n n y  L i n d  will sing for the last time a t—yes, at 
Exeter Hall. I f  any sweetening process could purify the building from 
the past and for the future, it would be such singing. But no ; Exeter 
Hall and the bishops—it is the vaunt of the last bran-new bishop, the

crozier of O a h l is l b ,  and not the vaunt of Punch—are too strong for it. ; 
The original odour will remain. E v l ia  E p p e n d i  (on the authority of j  
S o u t h e y ) tells us that, “ in liSha-Amed, the capital of Diabekr, there ! 
is a mosque called Iparie, built by a merchant, and so called because : 
the builders mingled with the chalk seventy Jak of musk, so as always j 
to perfume the building.”  Even so when Exeter Hall was in course of j  
construction, even so were seventy Jah (whatever measure that may \ 
be) of cant mingled with the lime, so as always to perfume the edifice.

HIGH-PHICED HONOURS.
W h a t e v e r  may be the other improvements effected at the Horse- 

Guards, the grammar of the department is as loose as usual. In  a 
circular addressed to officers commanding regiments, it is intimated 
that they “ will cause all matches to be fired at the appointed place of 
practice an instruction which, if literally acted on, will render the 
■‘appointed place”  which is to be “ fired a t ” a rather dangerous 
locality. The object of the circular is to confer on soldiers the privilege 
of practising for prizes “  granted by the officers, or made up by the 
soldiers them selves;” and it is held out as a grand inducement to 
voluntary practice, that they may “ gain the prizes ” which they have 
themselves purchased, or, in other words, they may compete for their 
own property. They are also at liberty to obtain “ badges of dis
tinction, which it is proposed by regulations to bestow upon the .shots,” 
a proceeding tvhich will render the “ shots” more ornamental than 
useful, for a bullet with a badge attached to it will be rather a difficult 
matter to deal wiih.

■ " ' ' — ---•
A B egular Democracy.

I t is to be feared that the orderly conduct of the British growd in 
London on the night of the 29th ult. will not conduce to  better our 
relations with America. The citizens of the Model Republic, so called, 
will be vexed and envious to find that our democracy is a more perfect 
one than their own, inasmuch as it is formed of a people who are able 
to govern themselves. •

Fristed William Bradbury, of No. Upp^r Woburn Place, and Frederick M nllett Evans.of No. 19. Q,ueen a Hoad West, Fegent's Park, both In the parisb of St. Pancraik in  tibe C o«n^ of Middlesex. 
Ariotera, a t  their 0 £Bce in Lombard iStrict, la  the Precinct of WiuteAdars, in the  Citjr of London, and Published b /  them at No. 85, Fleet Street, i s  the Par.jta of St* Bride In the City of' 
LiOBdOB.^SATVBPAI, June 7, IboS.
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A NICE PATIENT.

“ Of course I ’m not, Tout A imt comes to pul on a Blister, for which she stands £10. Site ’ll he here 
presently, and find me suffering under a quarter of a yard of Chamois Leather and two pennyworth 
of Fresh Butter.”

MAWKISH SENTIMENT.
“ Deah P unch,—You I'ke a bit of nonsense, 

.1 believe. What do you think of this ?
“ A man told me that he didn’t consider that a 

criminal ought to be hanged for a foul murder, 
because we do not hang a scoundrel for a 
ruinous fraud.

“ I  demolished this preposterous opinion by 
observing that loss of property is nothing to loss 
of human life.

“ •This booby then asked, why we were ready 
at any time to go to war on a question of pro
perty? So ridiculous a question required no 
reply; but I  remarked that war is a different 
thing from murder. He demanded, in what 
respect ? Well, I  said, war is fair killing; mur
der is unfair. So then, concluded my stupid 
friend, you bang for the unfairness, not for the 
killing ? On this principle you have as much 
right to hang a rogue, as to execute an assassin. 
I  said, ‘ I  don’t see th a t ;’ which shut him up, 
and left the best of the argument with yours 
sincerely, t'-j: “ Common Sense.”

“ P.S. I  bate sophistry.”

M ysteries m ade Easy.
The Morning Post .states that a M onsignob 

Capalti, Secretary of the Congregazione dei Eiti, 
will accompany to Paris Cardinal Patrizzi, 
who is to represent the P ope at the baptism of 
little N apoleon. Monsignor Capalti has a 
quite peculiar mission. According to the Post,
“ He is to explain certain difficulties to the French clergy.”

Are the difficulties of Popery, the difficulties 
which M onsignob Capalti is to explain f He 
will be a very clever fellow if he contrives to do 
that.

A  JU D ICIA L OPTICAL ILLU SIO N .
I n  a case tried the other day before B aron Aldeeson, that facetious 

Judge is reported to  have said to the Plaintiff, “ Now you have proved 
your case, you will get about as much damages as you could put in 
your eye, and see none the worse for it.”

We presume this obiter cffcfw will Ulsd its way into “ the Books,”  
and that the Law Reports will do full justice to the celebrated case, in 
which it will have been laid down as decided that “ Plaintiff’s vision is 
not impaired by amount of damages.” We must, however, venture the 
suggestion, in our character of amicus curia, that Plaintiff’s eyes must 
have been very capacious, for the jury awarded him £10, in spite of the 
Judge’s observation; and semble, therefore, tha t a £10 note crammed 
into a Plaintiff’s eye, will not prevent him from seeing out of it.

EPIGRAM.
BY AN OXFOBD PRIZE POET.

L eadenhall butchers. Stubbing and L ea, 
Sold some medt, as bad as could be.
L ord M ayor Salomons guv a drubbing 
W ell deserved to Lea and Stubbing,
“ You fork out, you Stubbing and L ea,
“ Twenty pounds,” says tbe Mayor, says be,
“ I ’ll teach you to set folks grubbing 
On meat that’s bad, you L ea and S tubbing.”

Pure Iron-y.
I t is frequently said that a criminal can’t escape »in this country, 

because the police haVe so many irons in the fire as to render the 
evasion of their vigilance impossible. We don’t know what sort of 
irons they have in the fire, but there appear to be some Italian irons 
among them, or Eoschini would not have remained so long at liberty.

T he H ostile B ands.—The Sunday Band controversy is 
lestion of shop. E  is the Bands in the Pulpits against tlquestion 

in the Parks.

VOL. XXX.

a mere 
Pulpits against the Bands

A PRINCE IN PURSUIT OP KNOWLEDGE.
HE ’ P rince R egent op Baden, 

last week, in the laudable pursuit 
of knowledge through London, paid 
a visit to the printing-office of the 
Times newspaper. His Royal High
ness expressed himself as parti
cularly struck with the steam- 
press, so admirably constructed as 
to strike off both sides of a question 
at the same time. The Prince 
desired that the editors and con
tributors generally to the Times 
might be shown him; but was soon 
given to understand that he was 
not for one moment to entertain 
the hope that any sncff condescen
sion would be vouchsafed him. He 
was ultimately allowed to inspect 
two or three of the devils, to whom 
His Royal Highness offered the 
Baden Order of the Tom-Tit, which 
was respectfully but firmly declined.
His Royal Highness further wished 

to  be shown the process by which a “ leader,”  a real thunder-bolt, was 
produced; but was informed that such articles were never manufac
tured under the shadow of a crowned, or even a half-crowned head.

H is Royal Highness made many minute inquiries, especially as 
regarded the printing-ink employed upon the journal. H e observed it 
in no way seemed to him the same sort of ink as that used upon 
the Continent; and was informed that His Royal S ifhness was 
perfectly right, inasmuch as the ink in use abroad was, for the most 
part, a royal monopoly, and supplied by Government manufacturers. 
In  Englandj however, the people put their thoughts in their own black 
and white, independent of the state. Poreign ink had, for the most 
part, a very close, suffocating sort of smell, very apt to take honest 
people by the nose; now, English ink contained a highly sanative 
principle, and, properly administered, was a most universal and moat 
popular medicine. His Royal Highness and suite left the office, 
several of the natives being very much astonished.

c c
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
AY came in for the notice of 
the Lords on Monday, June 
2nd. A Petition, signed by 
a thousand dealers in and 
consumers of that article, 
prayed for the suppression of 
frauds in the trade. Their 
Lordships got over their 
work at a slapping pace that 
evening. They passed nine 
Bills, read a tenth  a second 
time, sent an eleventh 
through Committee, and had 
some talk about Lights at 
Sea (a m atter on which poor 
Loan A l e k e d  P a g e t  should 
be heard), and they did it 
all between five and twenty 
minutes to six o’clock. In 
the Commons, L o e d  P a l - 
m e e s t o n  explained that no
thing could be done yet to
wards settling the Danubian 
Principalities. ‘ He took a 

subsequent opportunity of abusing the unfortunate little King and 
kingdom of Greece, implying and almost stating, that O t h o  was a 
cheat, and his people were brigands. In  Committee of Supply, the 
Statute Law Commission, which professes to be consolidating the 
Statutes, and* has certainly sacked about £14,000, caught a good deal 
of unfavourable criticism, but the year’s salary was voted. A Bill 
for improving Parochial Schools in Scotland was opposed on the usual 
“ religious” grounds, but read a second time.

.Tuesday. S h ip t o n ’s Disabilities Bemoval Bill was passed by the 
Lords, but who S h ip t o n  is, and whether he is a lineal descendant of 
M o t h e e  S h ip t o n , and what his abilities and disabilities are, and where 
he wants to remove to, Mr. Punch, not having received a copy of the 
Bill, is unable to say. The Bill for Evading the Wensleydale Difficulty 
went through Committee, Lonii A b e e d e e k  declaring, incidentally, that 
the Scotch were great blockheads for sending appeals to the English 
lawyers, who knew nothing of Scotch law, and L o e d  D e b b y  and others 
intimating their belief that an appeal was an appeal, whether it were 
understood or not, and that the Scotch were quite satisfied with the 
glory of sending their grievances to “ sic an elustrious assembly as the 
Hoose o’ Lords.”

The House of Commons had taken such awful fright at two notices 
on the paper, signifying the intentions of M e s s e s . I s a a c , B att , and 
E a g a u , to bring up the whole case of Ireland, and all her wrongs, 
regarded, moreover, from opposite sides in politics, that there were not 
members enough to make a House. The list of those who did attend 
has been published, and it comprises a splendid assortment of bores, 
who are always in the way of a holiday. Here are some of them, and 
the nation can hardly condemn its representatives for getting away 
from anything in which such afflicting parties proposed to figure. 
There were “ Counted” M e s s e s . B r o t h b k t o n , M o o e e ,  M 'C a n k , 
E . E e e k c h ,  D e a s t , E d . M ia l l ,  J a m e s  S c u l l y ,  D e . M i c h e l l , 
H a d e ie l d , 'W a l e s l e y , P e l l a t t , T h o m p so n , M u n t z , E a g a n , 
M e a g h a b ,  and P o l l a r d -D e q u h a e t . And Tuesday was a beautiful 
day—the second of the season—imagine deserting the sunshine to sit 
down in such Company.

Wednesday. Me .' D r u m m o n d  gave a curious notice of motion. He 
considers that the Home Secretary is often pestered into reprieving 
people whom, if he were let alone, he would hang, and M e . D r u m m o n d , : 
who believes hanging to be a very excellent punishment, objects to this ; 
interference, and proposes “ to  relieve the Secretary therefrom.” ! 
M e . G e o r g e  M oo r e , who writes his speeches very neatly, and recites ; 
them very accurately, then let off an enormous harangue upon Irish 
Tenant Right. He moved the second reading of a bill for establishing! 
it. Nobody answered him, but the House went to division, and th e ; 
second reading was carried by 88 to 59. I t  will probably be rejected j 
at the next stage, and will certainly capsize somewhere. A bill, which 
proposes to alter the way in which publication is made of intending, 
Dissenting Marriages, went through Committee. Me . R. P h il l im o r e  ! 
said tha t (^undestine marriages were increasing frightfully, and that ‘ 
everything ought to be done to prevent them. He saw no hardship in 
the publication of banns, and had heard his own published. Miss Lydia 
Languish felt differently, “ O that I  should live to hear myself called 
Spinster.” '

Thursday. The new B is h o p  o p  S a l is b u r y  was "  trotted out ”  by 
the E a r l  o f  S h a f t e s b u r y , for refusing to consecrate a burial-ground 
at Blandford unless a Communion Table were placed in the Cemetery 
Chapel. The Bishop considers that a Church of England Chapel ought 
to be complete, for the perfqrmance of Divine Service. H is lordship

! defended himself with neatness and meekness, but L ord P ortman,  
' who had bestirred himself in the country upon the question, followed 
I with some amusing criticisms upon a charge of the Bishop’s, in which 
j he had figuratively described himself as having in his veins "the blood 
of the Apostles.” S a m u e l  o f  O x f o r d  then opened upon L ord P ort- 
m a n , and in noticing an interruption said that, “ if his noble friend 
would have but one grain of that inestimable quality, patience, a quality 

! so peculiarly necessary to the judicial mind and to the just settlement 
of all controverted questions, he would endeavour to state, as_ briefly 
and clearly as he could, the argument he meant to adduce, and his noble 
friend would, perhaps, then be better able to comprehend it.” Finally, 
the petition against the B is h o p  o f  S a l is b u r y  was ordered to lie 
upon the table. L o r d  C l a r e n d o n , who is just now always deprecating 
discussion upon the affairs of Italy, deprecated it again this evening.

! L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n  stated that M e . C h a m p io n , our Minister at 
W a s h in g t o n ,  has been dismissed by the American Government. I t 
may also be convenient to mention here, that G e n e r a l  P ie r c e  has, in 
order to promote his own interests at the next Presidential elretion, 
recognised W a lk .b e , the “  buccaneer,” as a legitimate Governor; and,

: has done so in such a clumsily, transpabent way, that the American 
Press—even journalists who approve the act—pour merciless ridicule on 
their awkward Sovereign. Whether we are going to “ drift” into 

‘ another war remains to be seen. M r . S id n e y  H e r b e r t , in Supply, 
brought up the subject of the Education of Officers in the Army. The 
proposals he makes are so audacious that, if they had not proceeded 
from a wealthy aristocratic gentleman, whose social status made the 

, Hae-haw Officers discreetly silent, the zoological noises for which they 
! are famous would have burst forth in full fury. But the R ig h t  
I H o n o u r a b l e  S i d n e y  H e b b e r t , an accomplished debater, a gentleman 
I with a great many thousands a-year, and who, moreover, is heir-pre- 
! sumptive to an Earl, is not a man for the bold Hee-haws to insult, 
i So he calmly pointed out the dreadful ignorance of the officer-class;
' and proposed that there should be a Board for examining for Com- 
j missions,—yes, and on Promotion. That the Staff should have been 
I obliged to attend a Staff-School, and also have served one year, in each 
I arm of the Service, Cavalry, Artillery, and Infantry. This was pretty 
plain, and pretty practical, and the sense of the House was with the 
proposer; and even F r e d e r ic k  P e e l  could not crawl over the plan, 
so as to do much damage to i t ; while P a l m e r s t o n  thanked M e . 
H e e b e r t  outright, and promised the beat consideration of Government 
for the plan. In  the course of the evening it  was announced, that the 
Monument at Scutari, the fao-simile of which is in the Crystal Palace, 
is to cost £17,500. Certainly, the nation can grudge nothing, in doing 
honour to the brave whom we have lo s t; but, the sum seems enormous, 
considering tha t the Monument, though not wanting in a simple dignity 
and nobleness, is bj*no means the imposing memorial, which a quarter 
of such an outlay would erect in England. Does the carriage of such 
a work to Constantinople cost £12,000?

Friday. In  the Lords, after a somewhat irregular Philippic, by L ord  
D e n m a n , against the reporters who, he alleged, had strung his orient 
pearls at random. L o r d  S t . L e o n a r d ’s sarcastically demanded, whether 
it was the intention of GovendBent to bring in a bill exempting women 
from the punishment of death, !anl exemption to which he is much 
opposed. L o r d  Ca m p b e l l  also complained against the mercy ex
tended to female murderers, and gave himself much credit for having 
sent a sort of she-PALMER to the gallows, whereby, according to his 
Lordship, a whole county was deterred from the particular crinae for 
which she was hanged. The President of the Council disclaimed any 
such intention as that suggested by L o e d  S t . L e o n a r d s , and 
vindicated the lenity which had been shown in recent cases. The 
Wensleydale Dodge Difficulty Bill was passed.

In  the Commons, L o rd  P a l m e r s t o n  said, that the news on which 
he based his statement as to Me . C e a m p t o n ’s dismissal had not been 
confirmed; but he could give no other information as to  the American 
difficulty, and deprecated disiAssion. In  Supply, the vote for a 
National Picture-Gallery was opposed by two wise and large-minded 
men, Mr. S p o o n e e , and M r. W . W il l ia m s , but was carried; and the 
vote for the proposed Road across the Park  was refused; so after all 
the fuss, inquiry, and report, things are just where they were at 
starting. “  Trouble and woe for him who would Cross the Parcte.”

B R ITISH  AND FO REIG N  FOXES.
The following concise but obscure announcement appeared the other 

day in the advertising columns of the Times:—
FOXES (not Parleyvous), wild as tigefs—At BROOKE’S, 8,

^  Leadenhall M arket.

Parleyvous, or Parleyvoo as the word may be more generally spelt, 
perhaps means French in sporting phraseology, and, we suppose, is 
applied above in that sense to cub foxes. W hat the objection to 
Parleyvous foxes may be we do not know, but conceive that not being 
used to be hunted by the Parleyvous, they do not know how to conduct 
themselves when the hounds are_after them.
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con-

TURPENTINE AND TURPITUDE.
HA.T conscientious 
temporary, tlie 
World, furnishes us with 
a short account of what 
might have been a very 
serious result of the care
less rendering of one of the 
Ops. of a property-man, hy 
a clumsy executant. We 
quote the paragraph re
cording the incident:—

“ P bsth.—A very serious acci
dent was nearly occasioned here, 
a  short time since, tlirough the 
negligence of th e ‘property man’ 
a t the theatre. I t  appears that 
he furnished H erb D baxler, for 
the drinking duet in  Die Ent- 
/ilhrung aus dem Serail, with a 
bottle containing spirits of tur
pentine instead of wine. In 
the excitement of acting, H err 
D baxler took a  small draught, 
bur, luckily, found out his mis
take in time, and merely burnt 
his lips a little. The public re
marked n o th^g  wrong, and the 
opera was not interrupted.”

We have heard of all 
sorts of theatrical bever 
ages; we have seen con
fusion drunk to the traitor 
in “ t o w w e  have known 
a cup quaffed to the con

queror in “  w o o l a n d  we have even witnessed the pledging of the health of the 
Prince in toast-snd-water; but we never recollect either “ confusion,” “ success,” 
‘‘ salubrity,” or anything else, being drunk .on the stage in spirits of turpentine.

I t  is most fortunate that H erb Dbaxleb was not in an “ over-conscientious” 
mood; for if he had been resolved on rendering the passage with scrupulous accuracy.

he might have drained the turpentine to the dregs, with a 
.result too horrible to contemplate. We must give the 
vocalist credit for his powers of self-command, in showing 
nothing more than a slight sense of burning about the lips, 
which the audience might attribute to the fire he was 
throwing into the words he was singing. I f  the accident 
had occurred in a Ballet instead of an Opera, we should 
have fancied the property-man might have been actuated 
by a .sort of feeling of “ conscieutiousness,” in iutrodacing 
real Turps into a Terpsichorean entertainment.

Dr. W illiam s o f  Kars and Oxford,

O x fo r d , on that distinguished son of Mars,
S ib  W il l ia m  F e n w ic k  W il l ia m s ,  named of Kars, 
The title has conferred of D. C. L.,
And has, in doing so, done very well.
A great strategic doctor it was fit.
Among the civil doctors to admit;
Honour, the learned University
Thereby bestowed, and gained in that degree.

VIRTU E ITS OWN KEWARD. •

W e should’be glad to know what has become of the 
“ eyes” that were said to be “ upon F o s c h i n i”  a mouth 
ago at least, and which were described by the penny-a-liners 
to be “ watching him with such vigilance a* to render his 
escape impossible.”  We presume that the offer of a reward 
of £100 has been regarded as an insult by those whose 
“ eyes ” were upon the suspected assassin, for the appeal 
to the mercenary feelings of humanity has not. been re
sponded to! We have heard it said that, “ None are so 
blind as those who won’t see; ” and we can only imagine 
that such is the case with those who wink at the escape of 
F o s c h in i . •

A  EECENT COEEESPONDENCE.
(NON-OFFICIAL.)

H is G r a c e  t h e  A r c h b is h o p  o f  C a n t  to the R i g h t  H on . t h e  
L o r d  P — l m — e s t — n .

My L ord,—L et me hope you ’ll excuse this iifcusion 
On your occupied time, but the Bishops declare—

“ I f  the Bands are not stopt, that the utmost confusion 
Must arise”—so they wish me tt^feid you beware.

To Lambeth L o r d s  B l a n d f o r d  and S h a f t e s b u r y  hurried. 
Declaring that Exeter Hall was in arm s;

In  short, my dear Lord, I  can’t  say how I ’m worried.
Since such proof has been giyen that “ Music has charms.”

They tell me “ the Church is in danger of falling,”
To my ears L ord  R. G r o s v e n o r  no respite will g ran t; 

Whilst the threats of Dissenters are really appalling;
So pray, stop the music, Yours, ever, J. Cant.

T h e  R i g h t  H o n . t h e  L ord  P —lm ;—r s t —n  to H is G r a c e  t h e  
A r c h b is h o p  o f  C a n t .

My L ord,—I n reply to your Grace’s last letter.
So lull of distress, I  must beg to remark.

That I  cannot conceive any anodyne better 
To quiet the Town than a Band in the Park.

I  cannot agree that such swqet recreation 
Can “  endanger the Church,” and you ’ll argue i î vain

H  you try  to persuade me the whole British nation 
Can be turned from their Church by a musical strain.

•
Look at home, my dear'Lord ! and observe every morning.

At your own Palace-gates on the all-hallowed day,
How the gin-shops are thronged—yet you bid me take warning. 

When I  try with a Band to draw drinkers away !

“ The New Cut ” in Lambeth is open all Sunday,
And buyers aî d sellers resort to its fa ir ;

No distinction is drawn between that day and Monday—
IVliy «o silent, my Lord, on the wickedness there ?

When the Band of the Blues for the Parks is provided,
Tour Grace writes me word that “ this cannot be hom e;”

But the Queen’s band at Windsor may play on unohided.
And you wink when the Coldstreams are hired at Cremorne.

To that Cockney Elysium, its gates open throwing.
On each Sunday night scores of revellers come;

While the music flows on with the tap ever fliwing,
Yet your Grace and R ight Reverend Brethren are dumb.

When the people observe such strange twists in your teaching,
I  fear they may think your religion a sham.

By the light of your practice interpret your preaching.
And deem it all “ Cant,” so believe me. Yours, Pam.

A PEOPLE SINGULAR AND PLURAIk
A c c o r d in g  to M. U b i c i n i , persons of the Roumanie race, when 

asked. What country they belong to ? are accustomed to reply, “ S m t 
Roman.” This answer, being interpreted, is “ la m  a Rom an;” but 
would not “ I  are a Roman ” be the more accurate transktion ? Per
haps an ancient Roman of the lower orders was sometimes guilty of 
saying Gims Romanus sunt, and the vulgafism in question may have 
descended from the ancient Romans to the modern Remains. We 
apprehend that in countries inhabited by a Ronmanic population, the 
birch-tree does not flourish, or if it does, that the schoolmaster is not 
abroad in those regions. We suspect accidence to be unknown even 
in the best regulated Roumanie families. Certainly these Romains 
appear to have very confused ideas of Latin Grammar; and they have 
so corrupted the Roman tongue as to have converted it into a dialect 
which our own inferior classes would be justified in. denominating a 
Rummish lingo.

A D ip lom atic  N ote.—Im m ediate. ^
M r . J o h n  B u l l  presents his compliments to Mr . D I l l a s , and begs 

to  say that, although M r. C r a m p t o n  may have packed up his things 
from Washington, that is no reason why Mr. D a lla s  should be in any 
hurry to send for his Things from the Wash.

A .NOVEL SITE FOB LONDON.
T h e  C h a n c e l l o r  o f  t h e  E x c h e q u e r  has introduced a Bill to pro

vide a site for a new National Gallery. We hope the site will be such 
as will allow the building to be seen.
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Cahly. “ Now, J o h n ! W h e n  t o h ’v e  d o n e  C l e a n in g  i h e m  K n iv e s  b e h i n d ,  jh s t  C l e a n  t h a t  o ld  S bo o n  o n  t h e  B ox ,
AND L E T ’s  COHIB BY ! ”

A CHAILEKGE TO AMEEICA.
L e t  u 3 quarrel, American kinsmen. Let us plunge into war. We 

have been friends too long. We have too highly promoted each other’s 
wealth and prosperity. W e are too plethoric, we want depletion—to 
which end let us cut one another’s throats.

L et us sink, bum, kill, and destroy—with mutual energy—sink each 
other’s shipping, burn each other’s arsenals, destroy each other’s 
property at large. We will bombard your towns, and you shall 
bomijard o u r# -if you can. L et us ruin each other’s commerce as much 
as possible, and that will be a considerable some.

L et our banks break whilst we smite and slay one another; let our 
commercial houses smash right and left in the United States and the 
United King(jom. Let us maim and mutilate one another; let us make 
of each other miserable objects, cripples, halt, and blind, adapted for 
the town’s end, to beg during life.

Come, let us render the wives of each other widows, and the mothers 
childless, and cause them to weep rivers of tears, amounting to an 
important quantity of water privilege.

The bowl of wrath, the devil’s punch-bowl, filled high, filled high as 
possible, share we with one another. This, with shot and bayonets, 
will be good In your insides and in my inside—in the insides of all of 
us brethren.

Ob, how good it is—oh, how pleasant it  is, for brethren to  engage in 
internecine strife! What a glorious spectacle we Christian Anglo- 
Saxons, engaged in the work of mutual destruction—in the reciprocation 
of savage outrages—shall present to the despots and the fiends.

How man^ dollars will you spend ; how many pounds sterling shall 
we ? How much capital wo shall sink on either side—on land as well 
as in the sea I How much we shall have to show for it in corpses and 
wooden legs!—never ask what other return we may expect for the 
investment.

So then, American kinsmen, let us fight; let us murder and min 
each other to suit the purposes of M r . P r e s id e n t  P i e r c e . Let 
P i e r c e , with C u s h in g  by his side, come hot from their conclave of 
evil spirits, cry havoc, and let slip the dogs of war, and do you be mad 
enough to be those mad dogs, and permit yourselves to be hounded 

•upon us by M r . P i e r c e .

T H E  B R IG H T  MAN AT BRIGHTON.
W e ig h t , the Music-seller at Brighton, has published a list of his 

customers m several colum ns,^aded with the titles under which those 
who have dealt at his shop die respectively classed. The Catalogue 
commences with a file of Duchesses, then comes a row of Marchionesses, 
followed by a string of Countesses, succeeded by a bevy of Viscount
esses, and winding up with what may be considered the tag-rag of 
W e ig h t ’s  connection, under the general appellation .of “ the Ladies.’’ 
We do not exactly understand the object of a shopkeeper in parading a 
printed list of his customers, nor do we see why it should be done by 
our Music-sellers more than by our Washerwomen, who could get up 
quite as aristocratic a list perhaps as any one else we are In the habit 
of dealing with. As the practice is a new one, we may as well pat a 
stop to It at once, or we shall be unable to  make a purchase without 
the fear of our name getting into print in some advertising tradesman’s 
circular.

iEnglish H osp ita lity  in  France.

A m o n g  the items for the British Embassy voted in "  supply ” were 
some that will be found very satisfactory to English subjects visiting 
Paris, and liable to the hospitality of the English Ambassador. Even 
M r . W il l ia m s  did not challenge the two following votes—" Two-and- 
sixpence for a new knife-board, inclusive of a year’s Bath-brick; ’’ and 
“ one-and-sixpence for a corkscrew.” ‘ Mr. Punch can only trust that 
the money vot?d in these promising articles will not be suffered to 
sleep.

•
A D .O .L. W anted. *

W h e n  the brave, the glorious S i r  W il l ia m  W il l ia m s , of Kars, 
was made a D. 0 . L., why was not the generous M o u r a v ie f e  alike 
distinguished ? for the two men are as alike as two laurel-leaves. The 
name of the besieger of Kars will always supply a musical note to the 
h is to^  of the Russian w ar; for when memory is outraged by Sinope, 
and jarred by Hango, it will ever be soothed by the sound of 
M o u r a v ib e f . .
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PLEASE RETURN A FAVOURABLE ANSWER.
Mr. John Bull. "C bM E, JONATHAN, W HY SHOULD W E l l G m A M  I  NOT A  M AN , AND  A  B B O T E B B ? ”
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CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATIONS.
“ ’Rhododendron Academy, Pentonmtte, 

“  May 14, 1856.
B. P u n c h ,  S i b ,— I t  has oc" 
curred to me that the 
questions propounded by the 
Examiners for the admission 
of Candidates into the Civil 
Service are hardly sufficiently 
comprehensive.

“ Something beyond a

A mere mechanical repetition 
of dates or a barren cata

logue of events may surely 
be expected from youth 
emulous of figuring in the 
Civil and Diplomatic ser
vices of the Crown.

“ The more poetical and 
characteristic anecdotes of 
great men, the wise and witty 
sayings of philosophers and 
divines, the more striking 
episodes of history, ought 
surely to be stored in the 
minds and memories of our 
future Managing Clerks and 
Under Secretaries.

“  W ith this conviction, I  
have gleaned from our old 
chroniclers and other ancient 

authors a few excerpta, of which I  beg to inclose an extract, and 
which may serve for the nucleus of a more extended work, should you 
be able and willing, by publishing these anecdotes in your pages, to 
procure me the patronage of the Civil Service Examiners.

“ Awaiting a propitious response, I  subscribe myself, with great 
respect and profound anticipatory gratitude,

“ Your most obedient Servant,
“  Eboissabt Jones,

“ Professor o f Belles Zettres at S t. Blaze's College S

Anecdotes connected with History and the Belles lettres, culled fo r  the 
use o f Candidates fo r the Civil Service.

“Tout est perdu fors I ’honneur” was the stern but pathetic ejaculation 
of Sib T homas M obe as he spurred furiously across the plains of 
Picard.v, in the Santissima Trinidad, three-decker, after the disastrous 
fight of Roeroi.

Mbs. H annah M obe is well known to hav^ greatly assisted Cnk- 
BiLLON, in the composition of his celebrated Esprit des Lois. Hence 
she is generally styled “ the Mother of the modern Gbacchi.”

Habold the Gbeat, at the battle of Zutphen, seeing Sib  P him p 
SiDNET spit in the face of Maeshab Saxe, who was borne by wounded 
in a litter, exclaimed, “  Poor fools, they would do the same to their 
own generals for sixpence.”

Chablbs the E ieth, of Germany, at the siege of Leyden, observing 
the women assist in making ammunition, serving the Dutch cannon, 
and even converting their luxuriant tresses into percussion caps for the 
pikemen, exclaimed, w ith a terrible oath, “ Non Angli sed Angeliforent 
si essent Christiani."

On few subjects are so many absurd stories told as about the origin 
of the Order of the Garter. The facts are really these;—

Mbs. B abbauld was supposed to have made a deep impression on 
the susceptible heart of J ambs the Eibst, so much so that his sainted 
wife, Diana, of Poitiers, suffered the most cruel pangs of jealousy on 
account of her husband’s coldness to herself. At a Ball given to the 
Spitalfields Weavers by the Great Duke oe Mabbeobough, at his 
Princely mansion in Shoreditch, the King was waltzing with the fair ■ 
Sooinian, when D ughescmn, then a prisoner in England on parole, ̂  
observing the lady’s garter fall to the ground, picked it  up, and pre-: 
sented it to her with a significant smile. The monarch snatched it from; 
the grinning Prenchman, observing, quite loud enough for the Queen' 
to hear. Semper eadem, (or i t ’s all the same), words which hJve become 
the motto of the proudest ba8ge of Chivalry in Europe.

Nelson had a great contempt for Titus Oates, who was his com-  ̂
manding officer at Lepanto. “  P ool! ”  he said when his Admiral’s : 
timid orders were conveyed to him, “ Did he never snuff a candle w ith ' 
his fingers ? ” i

“ It hath always seemed me that there is no foolisher conceit than ' 
that of one of whom you have borrowed a tester, who shall say on 
payment being teniered, ‘Tush, 1 had forgot the deb t’— his palm!

itching the while for the coin. I f  this he meant for good manners, 
methinks it is but shallow courtesy.” —B acon’s Apothegms.

B oadicea, at Bunker’s Hill, was unhelmed by one of the Pope’s 
Swiss Guards. B ishoe P obteous picked up her casque, and offered it 
to her on the point of his sword—for which act of courtesy she only 
bestowed a buffet on the Prelate’s cheek, while she swore that “ a 
D ouglas (of which proud house she was a scion) ever loved better to 
hear a bird sing than a mouse squeak.”

“ The worshipful Sib  D igbt Someeviixe did keep a bountiful 
house full ever of brave company at his seat in Suffolk. At one time 
among his guests did happen a young gentleman from the Court, whose 
apparel was more garnished with lacings and gold than his brain with 
modesty or wit. One time going into the fields with bis host, they did 
espy a comely milk maiden with her pail. ‘ Prythee, P hillis,’ quoth 
the courtier, leering the while at the girl, ‘an I  give thee a kiss, wilt 
thou give me a draught of thy ware.’ ‘ In  the meadow,’ quoth she,
‘ thou wilt find one ready to give thee milk, and glad of thy kiss, for 
she is of thy kin.’ The Court gallant looked in the mead, and espied 
a she-ass. ‘ So sharp, fair rustic,’ quoth he, angrily, ‘ thou lookest as if 
thou couldest barely say, Bo to a goose.’ ‘ Yea, that can I , and to a 
gander also.’ Whereat she cried out lustily, ‘ Bo! ’ The young man 
hastened away, and the worshipful Sib  D igbt did laugh heartily, and 
entertain his guests with the td e ? ”—Book of Merrie Jestes, 1609.

B ichabd the Second'was very popular with the London citizens 
on account of his abolishing the window-tax. On one occasion, as the 
Monarch was proceeding to the Opera in a Hansom Cab, the Aldermen, 
preceded by their Mace Bearer, surrounded their King, exclaiming, 
“  God bless your Majesty and the Church. We hope your Majesty is 
for D b . Saohbvebell.” These happy shouts disturbed the vindictive 
mind of Colonel Blood, who was in attendance on his Royai Master. 
He swore vengeance at the slight offered to his own faith (for he was a 
bigoted Baptist), and at the Battle of Sherriffmuir he slew K ing 
R ichabd as the chivalrous monarch was in the act of lighting his cjgar 
from the fusee of an imexploded bombshell. Not in vain did W alleb 
sing that

 ̂ “ A favourite has ao friends.”

H enby the Seventh was well known to have been a sad scapegrace 
in his youth. On one occasion his father, John oe Gaunt, looked him 
in the buttery hatch as a punishment for some wild freak. The etourdt 
young Prince resolved to annoy his Royal Sire, and availing himself of 
“  time-honoured L ancasteb’s ” well-known and bitter hatred of John 
W ilkes, then in the zenith of his popularity with the disaffected 
Londoners, he screamed down a call-pipe which communicated with 
the Banqueting Hall of the Palace, “ W ilkes and 45 for ever!” 
alluding to the number of that demagogue’s Journal, which contained 
the most scurrilous attack upon the Court.

Eor this offence Judge Gascoigne committed’the Prince to the 
Tower. On hearing his sentence the hot-headed heir-apparent smote 
the aged Judge on the eye. “ Happy,” said the King, “ thrice happy 
am I  to have a judge so fewless as to send my son to prison, and a son 
so wise as to black my Chief Justice’s eye for his pains.”

This famous episode gave rise to M ilton’s screaming farce of I I  
Penseroso, in which Gahbick won such laurels as Br. Pangloss.

I t  was not Cleopatea, as erroneously stated by N iebuhb, but 
Scipio Afbicanus, who on crossing the Rubicon to attack B kennus, 
addressed his troops in the well-known words, “ Perdidi diemP 

“  Of all vulgar errours I  know none soe great as that which hath 
passed into a proverb of the hardness of a*board—‘ Hard as a board,’ 
quotha, Go to, fool I Is augbt so soft as that Board which did send 
an old woman to knock down stone walls, and then marvellejj that 
man’s work was not done by a beldame.”—Sib  Thomas Beowne, (Sib 
James Geaham's edition). •

W hen Cromwell’s daughter. L ady R achel Russell, was on her 
death-bed, she bitterly reproached her father with the massacre of 
St. Bartholomew. He replied with this heartless jest, “ S i favance, 
stfivez moi; sije  recule, tuez moi; si je  meurs, vengezmoil"

Ceomwell never used the royal arms, nor any modification of them, as 
his signet. His favourite seal was a tri-coloured cornelian presented 
to him by Cardinal Mezzoeauti. The device was the head of 
W ashington trampling on a serpent, and the motto was, “ Stat 
nominis umbraP

An Artistic Q uestion. ,
M b . P unch presents his compliments to L ord P almerston, and 

desires to know, in the event of his Lordship or any other Minister 
speaking of any individual, military or civil, as having achieved “ a 
monumental reputation,” whether it is’thereupon to be understood that, 
past all competition, Babon M abochetti is to execute the monument
aforesaid P . j------ *---------------

S tate oe the American Question.—Lord Clarendon will have 
it that Cbajipton is Ceampion ; ;Mk. P iehce insisfes that he is ■ 
Ceimpton. i
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John Thomas always was very particular about his H a ir; but somehow or 
another, to-day, he cawnot get ike “ Bach Parting ” to his satisfaction.

A PLACE FOR THE POPE.
"What is to be done •with the P ope ? appears to  be a question 'with 

the Great Powers. Nothing can be clearer. L et him follow the 
example of other insufferable foreign monarchs, and quietly come over 
here. The see of P etek is as transferable as an Opera stall-ticket, 
and his Holiness might remove it to-morrow, if he chose, from Rome 
to Richmond; which would be a happy removal, since Richmond is 
close to Petersham.

The Ecclesiastical Titles Act would not be violated by this step ; for 
as the P ope never s ty l»  himself B ishop of R ome, so neither would 
he assume the title of B ishop of R ichmond, but continue to put 
simply “ Papa” and “ Pontifex Maximus” after his name.

The fear that, (if the Roman Pontiff were to set up his chair of 
Infallibility in this country, he would occasion a No-Popery agitation, 
is quite groundless. He would cease to be a foreign potentate, which 
is the only political objection to him on the part of the British public; 
and so long as he contented himself with preaching against the British 
faith, we should be satisfied, on our parts, with leaving our different 
British clergymen to preach against his. H e would live amongst us 
on the same terms with any other Dissenting Minister, and instead of 
being hooted, would, as a  distinguished foreigner, most likely be 
cheered by the multitude and the boys whenever he turned out. In 
fact, the cry of “ No Popery”  is very much less popular in London 
than it is at Rome. *

Moreover, a papal bull which, dated at the Vatican, could not, 
perhaps, be published here without running the publisher into a 
pramunire, might be circulated with perfect safety if it were promul
gated from the Star and Garter.

As to the maintenance of the P ope—^that would be no doubt amply 
provided for by the liberality of his British flock, who are quite as 
ready to shell out for the support of their pastors as their Protestant 
fellow-countrymen. The Popery of England would support its own 
Pope, and there would be no necessity for sending the triple hat round 
the Roman Catholic world.

Napier's Explanation.
The only cause assigned for the absence of Sir  Chakles N apiek 

from Oxford was, “ He wouldn’t meet Sir  J ames Graham there; and, 
what was more, didn’t know he was invited.”

Ahstkia Contented. — We learn, with a shiver, that Austria 
expresses herself contented with the future intentions of France and 
England towards Italy. W hen the vulture is contented, j t  must fare 
hard with the lambs.

THE BRITISH EAEMER AT THE FRENCH 
CATTLE SHOW.

’Tis over there in Parrus as I ’ve a ben to zee.
The Cattle Shojv in what they calls their Pally Dangdoostree;
They French be clever fellers, of that there bain’t  no doubt.
In  tittivatun up a pleace and zettun of it out.
’Tis in the Shongseleasy, their public pleasure grounds,
Where company, refreshment, and aU sarts o’ games abounds,
And well it is wuth zeeun, the truth I  ’ll own to you.
N ot only for the beastices but the beauty on it too.
W i’ flags o’ differ’n t colours upon his outer part.
They’ve stuck their Pally weaver and made un gay and smart. 
Likewise wi’ shrubs and viewers, adomun’ the way in.
The purtiest shrubs and viewers as I  thinks I  ever zin. •
Inzide wi’ turf and gravel walks they’d got the ground laid out.
And trees, and shrubs, and fountains, which was sumniat like to spout. 
And fruits, and blooms, and blossoms, that smelt so sweet and strong. 
That 1 thought o’ Cupid’s Geatden as you hears of in the zong.
Then there was molten imidges and statchies for to zee,
And now I  s’pose you wonders where the beastices could be;
To the bullocks, cows, and oxen, the stations as was gave,
They was underneath the galleries and round about the nave.
Their nations, names, and breeds, weren’t  'wrote on papers like to ours. 
But on shields adorned wi’ flags, and trimmed wi’ imitation vlowers. 
And lots more flags hung weaver ’em, and garlands, hkewise, more;
I  never zee sitch cattle-stalls in aU my hfe afore.
There wasYorkshire, there was Durham, Sussex, Jersey, Guernsey too; 
There was Hereford, and Devonshire, as fine as e’er was grew;
And also Scotch, and Alderney, Swiss, Jarman, Danish, Dutch,
And French; zum on ’em pretty good; zum wasn’t  good for much.
The pigs and ship and poultry was lodged in pens outzide,
I  never thought a Frenchman in his pig could take a pride;
I  vancied nobody could breed a good fat hog but we.
B ut here was zome as purty pigs as ever I  did zee.
And there was purty creeturs too—another kind and sort.
They poked the pigs wi parasols to make ’em squeak and snort; 
How they did giggle, to be sure, and laugh to hear the row !
’Tis rum to zee a putty gal a playun wi’ a zow.
To zee the voreign herdsmen and shepherds drest so gay,
’Twas raly quite as good, mun, as gwiun to a play :
How differ’nt to our drovers, and gaapun shepherd-boys.
And carter-chaps, ’longzide ’em in smock-frocks and corduroys!
The talkun and the habble was wuss than any mill,
Them Frenchmen and Frenchwomen, their tongues is never still. 
They gabbles, screams, and chatters, till your head is in a maze. 
Like a lot of noisy magpies and jackdaws, and rooks, and jays.
I  missed one sort of animal I  reckoned I  should vind.
Which I  thought as how a Frenchman ate as often as he dined. 
There was no lack of ox and cow, nor yet of sheep and hog.
And goats they had, and rabbits—but they hadn’t  got ne’er a frog.

In  purtiness, and all that there, our Zmithfield club they beat.
But I  thinks we got the best on ’em, a  putty  sight, in m eat:
They be better hands at omyment, their trimmuns is the chief,
But the leg o’ mutton we grows best and rears the primest beef.

W IT  AND HUMOUR AT WASHINGTON.
_ Sharp enough in commercial transactions, the Americans are con

sidered to be, nevertheless, as to wit and humour, a dull people. 
Mr . P resident P ierce, however, and his Cabinet have, amongst 
them, contrived to make a joke which, at least, beats anything that has 
ever appeared in the columns of a publication, called by Yankee 
joumaliits the London Punch. The joke of the American Government 
consists in the recognition of the marauder Walker’s authority in 
Nicaragua^ The fun of it, which is not obvious, lies in the entire 
disregard of honour and justice which it  exhibits. The extreme of 
shameless immorality, as displayed by Mr. Mereyman in a pantomime, 
and M r . P ierce in politics, is ludicrous, and the only difference 
between the Clown and the President, is that the comical depravity of 
the latter gentleman may lead to serious consequences.

N ews from N aples.—Yesuvius does not smoke particularly, but 
an eruption is feared. •
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A YOUNG LADY’S LAMENT.
(by hebself.)

SuBELT the Almanack makers 
Have played us a mis

chievous trick.
W e shall soon have the 

W aits for our wakers. 
And ice on the Serpentine 

thick.
My dears, shake the moths 

from each wrapper 
Of ermine, chinchilla, ra

coon ;
And pull down that siUy fly- 

trapper.
Is  this the  beginning of 

June?

My flowers had just peeped 
up, and hinted.

But were cruelly nipped 
in the bud.

And Spring’s Fairy Foot
steps ar'u printed 

W ith a well-clogged kid 
boot on the mud.

“ Is there any stove-orna
ment w anted?”

O child, you may scream 
for a  buyer.

But gilt shavings have long 
been supplanted 

By the best of grate-orna
ments— f̂ire.

Papa took us girls to the Races,
(The Oaks, not the Derby, of course)

And there, as we sat with blue faces.
We pieked out our favourite horse.

Poor Mermaid, to think, with that breeze on.
Of grottoes, and waves washing by :

The horse for that Christmas-like season 
W as the very flt winner. Mined Pie.

Then tha t night in the Park, how we trembled.
The tu rf was so damp to the feet;

I  fancied the flre-rain resembled 
A species of glorified sleet.

Cousin Pbank stuck both hands in his pockets,
(W hat rude selfish creatures men^re).

And declared he would give all the rockets 
For a single full-flavoured cigar.

One can’t take a walk in the garden,'
There’s nothing but drip from the trees.

The paths have no leisure to harden,
I  really do wish they would freeze.

Then dear M b . Mitchell’s Vivarium,' •
The pleasantest refuge I  know.

While we ’re kept in this constant Aquarium ,'
(As F bank says) how is one to  go

O, when shall we put on light dresses.
The darling new pets of the spring.

And when will my llound H at, and J essy’s,
Be—what is it ?—“  voted the thing ? ”

And when will the season, advancing, t 
L et picnics and yachting prevail;

And a Midsummer Nighfs Bream (and dancing)
Succeed to  the dull Winters Tode ?

Regenfs P ark.
P.S. Dear Mr. Punch, A few fine days seemed to come on purpose 

to put my complaint out of date, but I  am certain it will m n  ^ a in  
before you publish; and, besides, what do you say to this East Wind?

Cardigan at Oxford.
“ Mb . P unch,—We see down here that they’ve been and made the 

E abl of Cabdigan a D .O .L . W hat does tha t mean? There’s a 
good m any’pinions about it here in the camp, but I  say D. C. L. is 
meant to mean Decent Cavalry L eader; and if it is, isn’t  it too bad ? 
Why wasn’t  L obd L ucan, to make things even, D —d, a n iC —d, and 
L —u, too ? •  . “  Tours, A ldebshoti.”

A SHOCKING PLAYHOUSE CASE.
Is  there no philanthropic, no sanitary asylum at Stirling ? A poor 

creature who, stark, staring in green posters, signs himself “ P. 
Dbummond,” is an object that demands immediate, compassionate aid of 
the humane and gentle. He cannot abide a show of any sort, and foams 
at the mouth like ginger-beer in July at the sight of a playbill. Hence, 
on a late theatrical visit—(“ the Theatre is to visit our town/’ he writes) 
—P. I^UMMOND called upon “ every master and every head of a house
hold ” to forbid holidays, and refuse customary pocket-money to the 
young and thoughtless, in order to keep them from a playhouse; which 
upon his own authority he denounced, in very large letters complimen
tary to the great fiend, as “ The Synagogue of Satan.”  After th a  
fashion, the leading tragedy-man must be Beelzebub’s chief rabbi. 
Further, P . Dbummond is much comforted with hope for the future, by 
what has been wrought for the p a s t; for he says^

“ When Sir  Benjamin H all was so determined to continue his Sabbath desecrating 
Bands—at the performance of which not fewer than a quarter of a million attended 
last Lord’s-day in London—the Lord God brought his plans to nought hy listening to 
his people’s prayers, and blessing their efforts: So let us pray and act against the 
impending evil, and will God not bless and rid our town very soon of the,
Theatre-abominatiom ? ”

Men like P. Db.ummond are always very intimate with Providence ; 
and therefore speak of its behests with all the familiarity of personal 
acquaintance. Unhappily, however, for P. D., the “ people’s prayers” 
have not prayed down the Sunday Music, any more we take it than 
the prayer of Dbummond and Co. will cause the earth to yawn and 
swallow up the Stirling playhouse, the players, with all their scenery 
and decorations. In  the meantime what is to be done with the poor 
man—with the hapless Dbummond himself? For ourselves we would 
advise a  long and patient course of sedatives. Let him be imSiediately 
conveyed to  town by easy stages. W hen arrived in London, let there 
be taken for him a small private box at the Princess’s Theatre, but 
sufficiently large to accommodate himself and two keepers. Let 
him every night for not less than a whole week take two hours of 
Mb . Chables Kean’s Shakspbabe—allowing it is to he had—his 
Shaksfeabb pure and simple, unadulterated by scenery, dress, and 
decoration—and if the man ever speaks or writes of a theatre again we 
give him up as altogether hopeless. W e have, however, great faith in 
the efficacy of what we have advisedly prescribed.

The Benefit of the Sea Air.
A N bwspapeb paragraph informs us, that Mb. B raham, the vocalist, 

on his passage from Spain, in crossing the Bay of Biscay, sang the Bay 
of Biscay on the spot for the amusement of his fellow-passengers. We 
have no doubt that the song was capitally sung; but, had there been a 
sudden lurch, and had the vocalist been affected in the usual way by 
rough weather, there might have been a variation of a rather novel 
character. We think an air from Maria Stuarda would have been 
appropriate to the situation; or, perhaps, the beautiful morceau of 
Bella Siccome would have come from the mouth of the singer with much 
force and finish.

Sensible Peculiarity.
M b . Blandowski, in a paper in the Transactions of the Philosophical 

Society at Victoria (for the colonies are growing philosophical, bad 
news as it is for the Colonial Office) says that he met with a camp of 
the Goulburn Aborigines at Seymour, and found among them some 
“ peculiar customs.” One of these is a law that a Bridegroom “  must 
never see his wife’s mother after the espousals, and u she "bhould 
approach him, he must cover up his eyes.” , And ye  dare to call these 
people ignorant savages 1 ______________

lines to j . b . cantuab.
J . B. Cantuab, Cant you ever will be.
And Cant you always were, most Reverend J. B.

FBENCH COST OP SPEECH.
A M an has been found guilty in France, and sentenced to five years’ 

imprisonment, for having in a public carriage spoken against the 
Empebob ! After this, who will be bold enough to speak/o?- him ?

Going it  on Sunday.—The Sabbatarians do not object to riding on 
Sundays, provided that the pace is a canter.

W A N T E D  A SITUATION.—A person who, has moved (a little
’ » irregularly) in good society, that is as good as could be made available, is induced 

by circumstances to advertise for a new place. With a lively recollection of the saga
city of the canine quadruped that waRed down-stairs, when the window was about to be 
opened to fling him into the street, Otho of Athens offers himself to any Kingdom or 
Slate in want of a father to the country Has nt ohjectiou to Madagascar if with a 
compensating civil list. Letters to be addressed to King’s Court, Munich. L ord 
P almerston is not to be applied to for testimonials o character.

    
 



244
PUKCtL OR THE LORDON CHARIVARI. [JnsE 14, 1856. j

PTOCH’S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE.

“ The bier at door, and a demand— ”

C ytn le lirK , A c t i v . ,  Scene 2.

EAU, EAU, W HAT CAN THE MATTER BE ?
I n imitation of the Wine Congress recently held in 

ErancBj it is proposed that a Water Congress should be I 
celebrated by the Tee-totallers in London. The object ! 
would naturally be to decide on the quality of the various I 
waters supplied by the different Companies to the aquatic > 
amateurs of the Metropolis. There are several water-  ̂
drinkers in London, who have cultivated their taste to ; 
such a nicety, that they can recognise the peculiar smack : 
of a particular cistern, and there are connoisseurs who can, I 
after imbibing a few pints of fluid, give the date of the j 
water-butt from which it has been extracted. |

There is no mistaking the rare old odour of genuine i 
Thames, but there are some rivers which can only be 
recognised by a highly educated connoisseursWp, and in
deed, there are instances in which mere ordinary “ itch-water 
has been confounded with the produce of a popular reservoir. 
Some amateurs object to the woody taste of water from the 
butt, and there are some who are such regular fanatici 
per la acqua, that they would run a mile for a pull at a‘ 
particular pump, and some have been known to drink their 
gallon at a foreign table' d ’hote when the water has been 
supplied from a fountain they have taken a liking to.

BRITISH  EXCLUSIVES AT ROME.
The Roman correspondent of the Morning Post, in allu

sion to a certain artist who has quitted painting for 
diplomacy, makes the following remark

It is now a question here, whether M r . T oebmer’s official position 
will make him eligible as a Member of the English club in the Via Con- 
dotti, where English gentlemen exclude artists as unworthy the honour 
of iheir presence."

We wonder if these gentlemen would have excluded 
Me . R. S. D’Ukbino, or M b . M. Angelo, “ as imworthy 
t,he honour of their presence;” and, if so, whether the 
exclusion would have been dictated by a vulgar pride, or 
suggested by a refined humility. Eor, perhaps, the gentle
men exclude artists' as being too good company for such 
common fellows in respect of intellect as themselves, and 
consider, not the artists to be unworthy of the honour of 
their presence, but themselves to be unworthy of the honour 
of the presenee of the artists.

Apology por Austria.—Why should we surrender 
Italy P To somebody or other Itmy will always be a boot P

BISHOPS'. COMMISSIONS.
A B ishop’s commission must, in a low earthly point of view, be all to 

nothing a better thing than any commission out of the army of mar
tyrs ; the commissions do take such tender care of bishops! We had 
a new evidence of this affectionateness toivards themselves only last 
week, when another £3,461 was voted for petty expenses. The reve
rend brethren would seem constantly to bear in mind the old church 
adage that, “ shining lights deserve golden candlesticks ; ”  hence, that 
they may be weU-bestowed, cost is no object. Below are some pretty 
itemsj'or palaces, items that, it is our honest belief, were never dreamt 
of in Galilee:—

D e. Mo n k ............T.........................................................................................£10,000
Da. WiLBEBFORCB, for repair of his palace...................................... 4,800
Da. L a n g l e y , for Ripon P a lace ........................................................... 13,689
Estate and house for the Bishop of L incoln .................................... 39,406
Alterations of house for him  ...................................................................  13,302
House for Bishop o f  R ochester.................................................................. 25,557
Alteration of residence for B ish o p  o f  W incuestbr ......................  7,000

However, if much be expended upon the purple and fine linen of the 
bishops, something at least is saved in the coarse broad cloth and thick 
shoe-leather of curates. W e give the total of the separate expenses:—

For eight new palaces .......................................................................  4,U3,014
Augmentation of bishops' incomes.....................      106,383.

•  . 219,402
Augmentation of 502 poor livings ....................................................  5,259

Total ............................................. £254,661

When palaces cost so much, and curates get so little, it is plain 
religion is rather worshipped in stones than venerated in men. A night 
or two since it was quoted, shall we say against the B ishop op Salis
bury out of his place in the Lords, tflSit, in a certain charge, he had 
declared that “ such maxims, indeed, carried him up to our Lord’s 
commission to the Apostles, and made him feel that the blood of the 
Apostles (so to speak) were in his veins, and that by it he had been

ennobled.”  But whaj^obility had the Apostles ? Have their house
hold expenses, the bills of their coachmakers, come down to us ? We 
should mightily like to have a peep at them, duly audited and receipted. 
The blood of the Apostles in the veins of a living bishop! What says 
the P ope to this f Eor surely, His Holiness puts in a claim to all the 
blood by descent of Si. Peter, although as it was alleged by L oro 
P oRXMAN against the Bishop op Salisbury that he might, haply, 
wish to  introduce the picture of tha t apostle into a church, as being— 
upon the ruddy testimony within his veins—the family portrait of one 
of the bishop’s ancestors.

No doubt many of our bishops are pearls of great price. I t  would 
be well, however, if they somewhat imitated the pearl in the humility 
of its dwelling-place.

America’s Hero.
General W ashington was one m an; General Walker is another. 
Yet the Cabinet of Washington owns Walker for a brother.
Talk of W ashington forsooth! Ah, J onathan ! you ’re but a talker, 
What is W ashington to you.?—your W ashington is nowall Walker.

A Question for the  Country.
The othernight, in the House of Lords, Lord Stanley op Alheeley 

moved the second reading of a “ Hay and Straw Bill.”  Have the ha.v 
and straw 1K> which this Bill relates, anything to do with the Militia Drill ?

T O  O O R S E S P O N JD E N T S .

W ill an English Mother trust Mr. Ptmch—who is also a Esther— 
with her name and address in the strictest confidence ?

A Subscriber.—Of coarse PtmcJi is registered for transmission to 
the Colonies, or how long do you think, would t h ^  remain connected 
with the Mother Country ? • •

Frittted b f  William Bradbcry, of No. 13, Uppfr Woburn Place* and Frederick M uiR tt Evaae* of No. 19, Qaeea's Road West, Rt^g-ent’e Park, both in the Parish of St. Pancraa. in the Countjrof Hidd esex. 
Priittera, at their Offlcs In Xxrmbard Street, in the Precinct of W M tefrim , In the; City of Load jn, and P u b li^ed  b / tbeja at No. 86 Fleet Street, iu  the Pum h of St. Sride, i a  the C.tp of 
Itondon.—Satobdat, June 14, 1866. •»
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
NUStTAi-LT miscellane
ous was the characer 
of file Parliamentary 
playbill for the past 
week, among t he pieces 
being the Jew, the 
Yankee, the Gibbet of 
Death, the Wife, the 
School fo r  Grown Child
ren, Dish Out of Water, 
and the Nabob fo r  an 
Hour.

In the Lords on 
Monday (June9),JjO&ii 
P a s m u h e  stated that 
our Swiss and Italian 

legions would shoitly be disembodied, 
and that most of our German recruits 
would, at their own request, be sent to 
the Cape. Another Bishoirric, that of 
Gloucester and Bristol, being vacant, 
L o e d  E l p e n b o e o d g ii  expressed bis 
extreme desire that the diocese slfould 
be split. A Bill is being discussed 
for repealing the 17th Clause in the 
Statute of Brands, which enacts that all 
contracts in respect of articles worth 
more than £10 shall be in writing. The 

world has grown so excessively honest that it is thought this law, useful 
in the wicked times of the Merry Monarch, when it was made, can now 
be dispensed wi;h. The mercantile interest, however, is opposed to the 
change, but the lawyers support it, on the ground that the existing 
system promotes litigation, a piece of Arcadianism quite refreshing. 
In  the Commons Government announced that next session they would 
bring in a Bill for relieving Mr. Punch of some of his duties, by 
appointing a Public Prosecutor. The Jewish Question was then dis
cussed once more, and S ir  F r e d e r ic k  T h e s ig e r  satisfied his conscience 
by a long speech g a in s t admitting the Jews to Parliament. L ord  
J o h n  R u s s e l d  replied, and then our friend S a m u e l  W a r r e n  argued 
against unChristianising the House of Commons. Even the implied 
compliment—the calling the present assembly one of Curistians—did not
delight the House much, for there were cries for a division, and S a m u e l  
obtained a heating only by promising not to speak again this Session. 
Something, therefore, has been gamed by the debate, besides a new 
recognition of the rights of the Jews, which was voted by 159 to 110, 
and the Bill passed. The Cambridge University Bill was di&oussed in 
Committee, and M r . W ig r a m  tried to insert words binding the 
Governors of the Colleges to have regqjd to “ the intentions of the 
founders.”  Among these “  intentions ” was the repressing the spread 
of Protestant doctrines, scarcely the work for the seminaries of the 
C le r^  of the Church of England. The most loyal way of dealing with 
such institutions is to regard the founders as wise and benevolent men 
who sought to  do the very best thing they knew of, and would desire 
that we should do the same. So the Committee thought.

Tuesday. There was another httle squabble in the Lords about the 
altars in cemetery chapels, and the B is h o p  o p  C a s h e l , whose name is 
R o b e r t  D a l t , reminded one of our contemporaries of a capital joke by 
the A r c h b is h o p  o p  D u b l in , who said that the Irish bishops were 
aoostolically poor, for they had but one Bob daily, among them. If  
D r . W h a t e l t  has any more such mots, he had better send them to 85 
Fleet S tree t; they would do him more credit than his last book. In  
the Commons, L ord  J o h n  R u s s e l l  presented a petition from 4000 
inhabitant householders of London, in favour of the Bill for Reforming 
the Corporation, on which M r . D is r a e l i  popped up with a still 
stronger argument for the measure, namely, a petition from the 
Liverymen against it. M r . E w a r t  brought forward a motion for an 
inquiry into the operation of the law imposing the punishment of 
death. H e passed over the theological question, and confined himself 
to contending tha t the punishment was inexpedient, as it does not, he 
urged, repress crime, fall equally, fall certainly, nor is «t revocable in 
case of error. S i r  G e o r g e  G r e y , for the Government (after words 
which made it  evident that the doom of the poisoner, W il l ia m  P a l m e r , 
who died on Saturday last, was fixed) stated, in repls^ that the punish
ment does repress cnflae, being regarded with the utmost terror; that 
second class felonies have inereased since the death penalty was removed, 
whereas murders have not (the increase of population being duly 
regarded) that he had no intention to exempt women from the 
scaffold, fourteen having been hanged in ten years, and ten of these 
during his own tenure of office—that there was no uncertainty, though 
discrimination was used, and, finally, that death was never inflicted 
unless guilt were certain. M r . D r u m m o n d  displayed his usual 
pleasing levfty on a subject so calculated to  provoke fun, and for

one thing which he said he received next day a smart baek-bander 
from a son of Sir F owell B uxton, whose exertions to save forgers 
from the gallows used to offend Mr. Drummond, who combined the 
callings of Angel and Banker. There was but little more discussion; 
and Mb. Ewart’s motion was rejected by 158 to 64. Mb . H eywood 
moved for a Committee to inquire, whether any and what measures 
could be adopted for the Advancement of Science; and no fewer 
than four attempts were made to Couut the House out, but 
Members ran in, got Counted, saved the House, and ran out 
again. The motion came to  nothing. Sir E rskine P ebry then 
moved resolutions in favour of the married woman, proposing that the 
law should give her a title to her own earnings, irrespective of the 
control of her husband. The Attorney-General, like a gallant man, 
gave the proposition his cordial concurrence, and promised a bill on 
the subject; but the Solicitor-General did not seem by any means 
so much pleased with it, and several members growled about “ two 
interests in the same house,”  and took other masculine objections 
to a feminine possessive case. The claim is founded in tight, but—or i 
shall we write therefore—it will scarcely make its way. But if a I 
reasonable Divorce system were devised, there would be no need for I 
this patehwork reform. If a wife has a good husband she wants no ' 
separate control over anything, and if she has a bad one, she ought to 
be able to get rid of the Brute. A discussion about an alleged job and 
injustice relative to the invention of the machine that pricks those use
ful little holes round postage stamps, and prevents you from sending 
half a Queen to one friend and a Queen and a half to another, came next. 
The inventor, Mr. Archer, unless he draws a long bow, has been ill- 
treated. Mr . M'Mahon then dashed into Irish fish, and the House 
took the hint and “ hooked it,” in a fifth and su^essful count.

Wednesday. The House of Commons had to listen t(f the complaint 
of M e e r  J a e e ie r  A l i  K h a n , an unfortunate Asiatic Nobleman, whom 
the East India Company have done out of a pension of a hundred and 
fifty thousand rupees. Even S i r  Ja m e s  H og g , the Company’s man, 
admitted that he had an “ uphill case;’’ but he vituperatea with some 
neatness. The story is short, and may be interesting. The Company, 
with the aid of a stiong British force, took away the territories of the 
Nabob of Surat some years ago, but engaged to pay the above 
pension, some £15,000 to him and his heirs. There is honour among 
Leadenhall merchants, and they paid the annuity to  the Nabob 
and to his son; but, on the death of the latter, M e e b  J a e e ie r  
claimed to succeed—and the Company did not seem to see it in that 
light. So J a e e ie b , with S i r  F. K e l l y  for his P ie r r e , comes to the 
House and says—

** Not hear me ? By my sufferings, but you shall.” ^

The decision as to the K han that has been thus kicked over, was 
reserved until the next Wednesday.

Thursday. The Lords were not inclined to do much business. The 
Commons, for a wonder, did good business; for they went into Supply, 
heard excellent speeches from S i r  G eo rg e  G r e y  and S i b  J ohn 
P a k in g t o n  on the whole Education Question; and, despite some of the 
Dissenters, who are very obstinate against teaching the poor, they voted 
£151,000, in addition to £300,000 previously voted, for the expenses 
of schools throughout the country. A Bill for Preserving the Peace 
in Ireland was very properly resisted by Irish Members, but carried by 
77 to  10.

Friday, L ord  P a n m u r e  is not afraid that the Irish Militia, if dis
banded, will join the army with which G e n e r a l  P ie r c e  intends to 
invade England j and means to disband them, even at that fdghtful 
risk. •

In  both Houses it was formally announced that the American 
Government profess to be quite satisfied ^ ith  our apologies in the 
Enlistment matter, but cannot bear poor C ra m p to n , and onr three 
Consnls, so this party is turned out of the States. L o r d  P a lm er st o n  
had not, he said, made up his mind whether he would turn  out" Mr. 
D a l l a s , or not, or what he would do, and it seems pretty clear that 
Mr . P ie r c e , in ejecting C r a m p t o n , has simply done a bit of imper
tinent clap-trap for the Elections, and has no really pugilistic intentions, 
for Mb. D a l la s  has evidently (though Old P a m  would hardly let the 
fact be screwed out of him), the instructions of his Government to 
discuss our Central American dispute, and even to refer it to arbitration, 
ilfir. thinks that England is quite strong enough to be able to
allow Mr . P ie r c e  to let off his election squib, and if Mr . D a l la s  has 
the powers in question, we had better hear what he has Jo say.

In  Supply, the eternal Park question came up again, and it is now 
settled that a road is to be made from the iron gates, near Marlborough 
House, to the Mall, and a suspension bridge thrown over the water. And 
L o r d  P alm er sto n  announced that, in compliance with Mr. Punch’s 
suggestion, the Park is to be foe the People, and not for P ick p o r d  & 
C o ,; and the Van Dem<ms are to be excluded, with carts, and every
thing but passenger traffic. The Navy Estimates—56,000 men, and 
£2,000,000 of money—were voted, and the Oxford University Bill was 
passed. The week has been rather a good one, both for talk and 
work.

VOL. XXX. D D
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THE ITALIAN QUESTION—WHAT ’S TO BE DONE WITH 
•  ' THE BOOT?

. A  S T R IK IN G  N O V E L T Y  IN  M E D IC IN E .

A N ew scheme has recently been put forward,‘under the title of the 
“ Movement, Cure,” for dealing wii.h the ills of humanity. Rejecting 
the theory that people may be drugged and drenched into a state of 
health, the Movement Cure proposes to get rid of disease by pushing 
the patient about, pommeling him, and in fact regularly pitching into 
him. The doctors who adopt the Movement Cure propose to deal with 
the public by beating the new system into them on the one hand, and, 
when afflictrd with disease, beating it out of them on the other. 
Humanity is to he treated like au old carpet, which is to be revived by 
a  thorough good beating. The new mode differs from the old one, 
inasmuch as in the former the gymnastics were purely active, while in 
the latter the patient is passive; and he receives what may be 
technically termed his “ whack” from his medical attendant., The 
passive movements are described as those “ executed by the assistant 
only on thejratient,” who is liable to be “ kneaded” and “ pressed,” 
or is made to “ vibrate” under the hands of the attendant, who is 
occasionally engaged, as we are told by the “ notes on the movement,” 
(see page 6), in the agreeable process of “ sawing ” him.

Another class of “ movements” designed for curatir^ purposes con
sists of those in which “ the patient resists the gymnast’s effort of 
making a certain and determined form of movement,”  or, in other 
words, a struggle takes place between doctor and patient, in-which 
the stronger of the two would naturally get the best of it. In such a 
curative process the Tipton Slasher would probably be found useful, 
or the Birmingham Chicken might be called in with every hope of a 
favourable result to the sufferer. An invalid would probably be a 
little startled by a prescription, involving a “ set-to ” with the “ Knobby 
One,” or a mode uf treatment in which he would stand a chance of 
getting “clashed” by the Tipton g-ntleman, or laid prostrate by' the 
“ Chicken” already alluded to. We do not wish to be understood as at 
all depreciating the virtues o f  the “ Movement Cure,” as described in 
the “ notes” we have received, but we can only say that our nerves 
are scarcely in a state to give it a fair trial.

DOMESTIC NOTICES OF MOTION.
Laburnum Lodge, Little Chelsea, Wednesday^ June IBAh,

Mr . Grundy,—To a&k vhetber any and what expedients will be resorted to, in order 
to get Mbs. Grundy’s respected mother-in-law out of the house, and at whose expense 
so desirable an end is to be carried out.

Mrs. Grundy,—Bill for the crimson velvet dress th a t was granted 1o commemorate 
the peace rejoicings upon Mrs. Grundy’s return to health alter the long protracted 
Tiff last Spring, betfveen her and her husband.

T he Monthly Nurse,—To take into coosideration the Petition of Mbs. W esel, the 
■ Monthly Nurse, in which she mildly n  presents that a  glass of hot rum and-water the 

la st thing at night is absolutely necesssry tor her C'>nstitution, and that she will not 
answer for the consequences to the dear child, unless the same is  immediately granted 
to her with something nice for supper.

Miss Letitia Grundy,—To inquire whether she is to be taken out this year, er next, 
or wiien'j or whether she is always to be kept in the background until her elder sister is 
married, and in such a case, what is to become of her ? •

MiSTEB Robert Grundy,—To present An address, respectfully stating ^  full 
length his age, independence, the state of his wh'sker.s aud his general position in 
society, and wishing to know why at his nexr birthday, when he will be entering upon 
bis sixteenth b<rct)day, he should not be allowed the honourable privilege of a latch
key ; and asking to be heard a t the bar of the dinner-table in support of the same, 

i  Mrs. Grundy,—Bill for Servants’ Beer and Tea Money.
' Sally P erks,—To apply for a settlement of her wages, two quarters of which, 

amounting to the sum of £5 195. 4<i., are still due to her in her capacity of Upper 
Housemaid; or else to intimate pretty strongly her ii.tention of giving a month’s 
warning, and to open her mind generally thereon.

D r . F rumpy,—T o bring forward a statement, supported by strong medical testimony, 
as to the urgent nece.ssity of Mbs. Grundy taking the children down to the sea-side 
for fco benefit o f their health.

I B illy Stammers,—T o present a petition for a new livery, as Ms present Page’s suit 
is getting milch too tight for him, aud it is as much as he can do to button the same.

' Mbs. Grundy,—To move for a return of the twelve silver forks, cut-glass <5pergne- 
dish, and old china punch-bowl, which were lent to the F lints’ on the occasion of their 
last evening paity.

j Similar return of the silk  umbrella, plaid shawl, and india-rubber goloshes which 
Miss Snapp carried off with her the night it ra’ned so, and wbicli she promised to send 
bsck the following morning, and which she never did, and to a.sk her the reason why?

■ Mr. Grundy,—To make inquiries into the oiicumstmce of a policeman being found 
' in the kitchen last Friday, and to ascertain, if pds-tible, whether the area-gat© was left 
i open on that eveniug or not, and how, aud als> whether, instead of the policeman 
' walking down into the kitchen to apprise th'e Cook of the fact, and disturbing the 
I servants at supper, it would not have been much easier for him to have rung the 
I kitchen-bell?
! Miss Arabella Grundy,—To move for copies of the correspondence that papa says 
j he has had with the Editors of various Newspapers as well as with Mb. Lumley and 
1 Mr. Gye with the view of obtaining an Opera-b >x, and fo-begof him to write again 
; and again, until he succeeds in obtaiuiog oue before the season is fairly over, and ^ose 
I stupid Smytbes (who have been there and can talk of nothing elsej, go out of town.

Mrs. Knaqgs,—To complain of the indignity that is put upon her dear suffering 
j daughter, inasmuch as she has nothing better to go to the Crv s’al Palace Flower-Show, 
' in than the old bonnet she had all last year, and which would disgrace the head of any 
! washerwoman at Cremorue, and moreover is a shame to a gentleman of Mr Grundy’s 
j means, who allows himself never less than, three hats a-year, and would do well to 
1 spend a little of the money he squanders in filthy dluuers a t Greenwich and Richmond, 

on his wifeis dress.
Mrs. Grundy,—To bring forward estimates for the purchase of k Perambulator as 

; every other house in  the Row has got one, and the Nurse says tbat she’s sure the Baby 
 ̂ feels it acutely, lor i t  does nothing but cry all the time it's_being carried in her arms, 

i _

A N UT TO CRACK BY ONE A LEEID Y H RA C K ED .
I  ’vE got a joke, a most tremendous joke,

One of no less than forty horse-laugh power.
Reader, your ribs I  vigorously poke.

My joke’s a joke about a well-kuoijn flower.
I t ’s a conundrum; guess it if you may ?

. You can’t 1 I ’ll bet a ham fresh from Westphalia. 
W hat can be published more than once a-rfay ?

Oftener than daily papers ? H a ! Tue Dahlia!
* * * * . * *

P u t feathers in my cap 1 Deck me with streamers 1 
That joke may rank aprid the Adelphi “ ecteamers.”

COLLAKDAY AT COURT.

L I B E E ir  IN  THE DOCSl.

COusTiTtiTiONAl Government is now on its trial. I f  the English 
and American peoples murder each other, Constilutional Government 
will be found guilty.

W hat did the L ord Chamberlain mean by the following odd 
announcement, which he published the other day in the London 
&azette:—

“ N.B. The llfnights of the several Orders are to appear in their collars a t the 
Drawing Room, i t  being a collar-day.”

Imagination twmders in endeavouring to form an idea of the different 
appearances presented by the various Kuights ajrpearing in their collars. 
I f  not horse-collars, through which the Knights are to grin for the 
Court’s amusement, what collars are those in which the Knights will 
appear ? Common shirt-collars ? Are the Knights of the several 
Orders, then, Knights of certain orders of Ashes that are such odd 
fishes as to be accustomed, when left to themselves, to venture into the 
presence of Majesty without their gills? Atiother question which 
suggests itself in connection with this important subject, is whether 
CoBNi CoLLOREDO will appear at Court in Ms collar on«ollar-day.
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CONFUSION WORSE CONFOUNDED.
0  one will ven+nre to 

say that the days of 
torture are at an 
end, when he

practical. I t  seems that a man may refer a matter 
“ through his own head,” if he thinks it of sufficient im
portance; as if everybody does not attach considerable 
importance to “ his own head,” no matter what may be the 
leal insignificance of the burden he carries on his shoulders.

If  the Circular is intended to assist anybody in any 
object of any kind, we can only say, that the “ department ” 

noticed the agoni-1 which issued it, has dismally failed; for, however uiffioult 
sing atpount of tw ist-i a “ person” may have found it to bring forward a n “ in- 
ing to which the i vention ”  before reading the above announcement, we are 
Q u e e n ’s English has ; satisfied that after reading it, he would feel himself more 
been exposed, in a perplexed and puzzled how to act than ever. The mere 
recent Circular from circumstance of anything being “ referred through his own 
the War Office. I t ' head,” is enough to turn his wits inside out to begin w ith; 
is dated, Pall Mall, | and the doubt expressed as to the “ sufficient importance ” 
April 10, is signed i of his own head, would naturally disturb his intellectual 
H . R . D rewjuy, I balance in a very painful manner.
Principal Clerk, and i
runs as follows;— ! ’

“ A person in the em
ployment of the "War 
Department having re
cently, in bringing for
ward ^ certain invention, 
represented the difficulty 
he experienced in ascer
taining the right Officers 
to apply to respecting bin 

_  project, Lobd P aj m̂ure
has, in consequence, de

sired that it may be pointed out to the several Departments, that any suggestion of a practical 
character emanating from a servant of the W ar Department, should be considered by the Head of 
his Departm ent; and if  to the business of a collat’̂ ral Department,he referred through h is  own 
Head of Department, if  he thinks i t  of sufficient importance to the Head of the Department concerned.”

Here is a bit of circumlocution which is quite worthy of the office, and which 
requires all the agility of a sort of lite ra^  harlequin, to follow the ins-and-outs 
of a sentence, which among other things directs a servant that a matter must be 
“ referred through his own head,” if he wishes it to meet with attention. The 
process of a reference “ through one’s own head,” seems somewhat analogous to 
the operation of jumping out of one’s own skin,—a figure suggestive of a feat 
more frequently spoken of than performed; or, in other words, more popular than

E x e c u tio n  W ithou t D esign.
One of our daily contemporaries (a penny one) talks 

about “ the cbristeuing of the Imperial lufant in Paris, now 
on the eve of execution.” What cm have put such a 
horrid idea into the writer’s head, as to induce him to 
suggest the possibility of the execution of the Imperial 
little innocent ? No doubt the “ liteiary gent ”  who wrote 
the paragraph intended to intimate that the christening (not 
the infant) is on the eve of execution. Grammar in these 
days don’t cost much; and we cannot help thinking that 
the proprietors of even a penny newspaper could afford to 
purchase, or at all events to hire, a LrNni.Br M uebay for 
the use of contributors.

ANGLO-AMEKICAN HOUSEWIEBEY.
_ E n g la n d  and America are hound together by various 

ties, but the strongest, next to those of a family nature, 
are cotton.

THE CRUSH A T  THE QUEEN’S KEAWING-EOOM.
Scene.—A  passage in St. James's Palace leading to a flight of stairs, 

hath crowded with Nobility, Oentry, Clergy, Poreigners of Pistinc- 
tion, and Female Aristocracy.

Countess {screams)-. A .. . . h! Pray be more careful, Sir—do you 
know that you are running your spur into my ankle P 

General Officer. Beg ten thousand pardons. Ma’am—hut really the 
crowd is so—Oh 1 oh my corn! ^

Judge. Stop, Sir !—my w ig !—stop, S ir; 1  say—you’ve hitched that 
star of your’s in the curls of my wig.

Ambassador. Pardon, milor, je vous demande mille pardons!—but 
ze kraoude—impossible—s’arreter.

Bishop. My Lady—my Lady—ob, dear, my Lady 1 - your Ladyship’s 
brooch has caught me by the sleeves!

Country Gentleman. Hallo, my L o rd !—my Lord, I  say !—make a 
little room, can’t you?—you are squeezing this lady to death.

Farl. I t ’s not I  th a t’s pushing—i t ’s this gentleman—
Baronet. No, it isn’t !
Farl. Yes, it is !
Marchioness. O h ! oh !—I ’ve lost my diamonds.
Viscountess. A ll!—my lace—my lace!—
Dowager. Ah, drat i t ! there goes my lappets!
Alderman. The hilt of your sword is #11 my stomach, Sir—^which is 

not pleasant, Sir.
Sheriff. I t  is your own fault;, S ir! I ’m not to blame. Sir, because your 

stomach’s in the way. Sir.
American Gentleman. Go a-head, now, you 1
Duke. To whom are you speaking. Sir r
American Gent. Wal, I  guess Pm talkin’ to  a man in the way.
Liberal Member. Will you have the kindness to  move om Sir ? 
Conservative Member. Confound your politics 1 *
Noble Lords and  Honourable Gentlemen. Oh, o h !
Omnes. Oh, oh !—ah 1—ah 1—oh!—oh dear!—oh m sl-m ind—don’t 

—now then! Go on !-.-go on there 1 H o i! H a i! Ho!
_____________________________  [Scene closes.

“ W hichever y o u  lik e , m y L ittle  D ears.”
R oyal Gabdens, Cbemoenb.—The Band in these gardens will 

petfonn on Sunday evwimgs.—Vivat Regina.'
R oyal Ga m b n s , Kensington.—The Band in  these gardens is for

bidden to perform on SuncTay afternoons.— Vivat Cant!

ECCLESIASTICAL CHEMISTEY.
W h a t  a bigoted set of people are the Roman Catholic clergy: at 

least in Austria! Take’ the following specimen of their doings from 
the Morning P ost:—

“ According to advices from Vienna, the Austrian Government has, as might he 
expected, entirely given way to the pretensions of Rome concerning the interpretations 
of the Concordat. Protestants dying when they have not any pastors of their own 
cannot be buried by Catholic priests, as before—a portion of ground is tS  be dedicated 
to non-CathoHcs. We shall hear mcfre of Papal pretensions, from time to time, 
throughout Germany.”

Paucy clergymen refusing to bury Dissenters! Could such bigotry 
possibly be evinced in any but a Popery-ridden land? Where else 
would you find a distinction made between the different bodies of dif
ferent Christians in a Cemetery ? Who but a popish parson could be 
so uninformed, or so wilfully ignorant, as not to know, or to ignore, the 
fact, that, even if it were desirable, it would be impossible, to separate 
the remains of one class from the adjoining remains of another class? 
Does not every enlightened Protestant divine, that is every Protestant 
divine, know that the products of animal decomposition are chiefiy 
gaseous, ascend into the atmosphere, and, if arising from* contiguous 
sources, mingle ? Is he not aware of the tn^th that a denominational 
distinction in a burying-ground comes, ultimately, to a distinction 
between the phosphate of lime and the phosphate of lime of one deno
mination of corpses and that of another ?

Whatever progress these Papal pretensions may make throughout 
any other country, we may safely trust that we shall hear no more of 
any such—of pretensions indicating such uninstruckd and unreasoning 
b igotry-in  onr own.

S h ock ing  R e c ip ro c ity !
T h e  oddest of all oddities

Would, J onathan , be-;-what ? 
Why, if the sole commodities 

We interchanged, were Shot.

A cc iden t in  th e  H igh lands . I
An unfortunate Tourist lately met with a deplorable accident in 

Glencatcham. He was (polish enough to write a few lines in a young ; 
lady’s album, wherein iguoran'ly or imprudently, he described himself ' 
as “ her own.”  He was instantly claimed by the “ bouuie wee thing” . 
as her husband, and found, when it was too late, that he had got him- , 
self married to her. |
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THE STREET ACROBAT NUISANCE.
U n deb  the I mpkession that he is hnobsebved, M b . P oddle oseebs his . H abd and H eabt to the Object oe his Afeectioks.

• ME. HEECE TO BUNCOMBE.
W ith the purest, of motiTes—the best of intentions 
That could pave a location Which nobody mentions,
1 have stirred and fomented our present dissensions,

(May they not end in bloodshed by land and by se a !) 
W ith the Britishers’ insolent Administration,
In  defence of the honour and rights of our nation;
From my heart do I  make this sincere declaration.

As a Christian and Patriot, Buncombe, to thee.

’Twas from high moral feeling alone I  objected.
In  recruiting, for England, to Cbampion, detected.
I t  was no-ways frouLwishing to  get re-elected.

0  B oncombb, myliand on my bosom I  lay.
The path of ambition I  never would follow
A goblet of poison I  rather would swallow.
As I  slap my heart, h a rk ! dost thou hear it  sound hollow ? 

Illustrious B hncombb, stand forth. Sir, and say.

No'; neutrality honestly bent on preserving.
In  the straight path of justice persistent, unswerving.
No base purpose of party intent upon serving,

1 have taken the course I  thought proper to take.
Of the name of my country Fm jealous and tender;
An account, M b. B uncombe, Fve one day to render;
As t» C h a m p io n , the man was a signal offender ;

And of him I  felt bound an example to make.

W hat, to  hire our free swords and republican rifles!
Such insults as these. Sir, who dares to call trifles ? 
Indignation and scorn he amongst us who stifles, 

la a miscreant, loafer, a scoundrel, and slave !
To enlist in a foreign war what is unjustBr,
Excepting recruits for such service to muster ?
I  forbear now to mention the word filibuster;

Discussion on that subject. B uncombe, we’ll waive.

Of our manifest destiny. Sir, my conviction 
Might betray me perhaps into unadvised diction.
And to yon, touching W alkeb, I  could not state fietion.

At a rupture with England I  truly should grieve.
In  religion and blood on each side of the water 
United, how sad one another to slaughter.
I t  would be like a battle of mother and daughter. 

lYhat I ’ve spoken to B uncombe may B uncombe believe.

SHOCKING BAD.
W e are continually meeting with some pleasant bit of gossip in the 

columns of our melodious contemporary, the Musical World, which last 
week treated us with the following bit of anything but “  dry,” reading:

“ Stockholm.—A short time since, as H err A. D reyschock was lauding from a 
steamboat, he bad the misfortune to n ^ s  his footing, and fall into the water. Luckily, 
however, he was promptly extricated fWm his dangerous position without any serious 
results further than  the shock, and a thorough wetting."

We congratulate the H ebe npon having got off without any 
further ineouveuience than the “ shock;”  though it is probable that 
D RBYSCHOCK must have found the wet-shock rather disagreeable. We 
should not be so unfeeling as to attempt a joke upon the subject, had 
the accident been attended with serious re su lts ; but, under the cir
cumstances, wg may be excused for hinting to the H ber—who is an 
accomplished musician—the necessity for being more careful in future; 
to avoid all superfluous cadences; and to be sure, that in a descending 
passage, he clearlf sees his way up again.

N ot a t Hom e.
W e have had The Englishwoman in Russia. The Englishwoman in 

Thibet, The Englishwoman in America, and the Englishwoman in almost 
every hole and corner of the globe. I f  our beautiful countrywomen 
carry out this mania for travelling much further, the, greatest novelty 
our publishers could give us will be,—The Englishwoman ^
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* The Frpg who Made Himself a Bull.
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A POOH LITTLE BEGGAE.

We rather pity the unhappy little muff whose friends.have thought 
it necessary to insert the follovring advertisement;
Tl/fATEIMONIAL.—The ASSISTANCE of a LADY or GENTLEMAN 
IVl isKEQUIRKD to NEGOTIATE a MARRIAGE for a YOUNG GENTLE- 
MAN, a member of an ancient and highly respectable family, of irreproachable 
character, and benevolent disposition. The most honourable secresy observed. Apply, 
by letter, 'with real name, to K. S. T., Post Office, 42, Long Acre.

We wonder if the young gentleman is out of frocks, or whether he 
has passed into the stage of “ stick-ups,” or whether his parents wish 
him placed under a wile as under a species of restraint ot a mild, but 
considering the circumstances, of a sufficient character. I t  is evident 
that the relatives of the poor little fellow must be almost as helpless as 
himself, for assistance is required even to “  negotiate ” the paarriage of 
which it ig proposed to make him the victim. We hope the advertise
ment willbe answered by some strong-minded woman, who will take 
the whole family in hand, and begin by soundly whipping the lad, and 
thus causing 11. S. T. to  mind his P ’s and Q’s for the future.

consist in his having ascertained the .fact that baked potatoes are sold 
with profit in the thoroughfares. This view of the case is consistent 
with the statement that the idea “ can be acted upon by every one, no 
matter what their station in l i f e f o r  it is quite clear that no social 
position is necessary to give a locm standi to a gentleman in “ the 
baked ta tu r ” line. “ The employment is suitable for either male or 
female, and caa be carried on either during the day-time or in the 
evening, in town or country.” This information tallies perfectly well 
with our hypothesis, for the “ tatur ”  is equally acceptable from a male 
or female hand, and the public appetite is prepared at all hours of the 
day or night for the smoking esculent. If  our idea is correct, “  those 
in want of employment” may save their half-crowns, of which they are 
likely to be quite as much in need as of the occupation that is promised 
them.

A FORTUNE FOR HALF-A-CROWN.
We ought not to wonder at the wealth of this country, with its long 

lines of magnificent residences, and its rows of splendid equipages; 
for, in fact, the only surprising , bing in England, is its poverty, if we 
are to believe one Mr . A ia t ie d  B oy, who tells us tha t a fortune is to 
be had for two-aud-sixpeuce. We have seen a circular issued in the 
name of this individual, and as publicity is doubtless his object, we 
are happy, in a double sense of tbe words, to give it  him. We feel 
some reluctance to  sfford much of our space to such a subject, but we 
can only show the length to which certain things can be carried by 
printing the whole of the following

TO THOSE

E E a U I E I N G  EMPLOYMENT.

AIR. ALFRED ROY '
Has great pleasure in  announcing to those iu want of Employment, that 
he has succeeded in m aking some very valaable discoveries, by means of 
which, he is now enabled to place the raeatts of earning a handsome income 
within the reach of all. The discoveries iircdc /  A. H. have these advan
tages over all others, v iz :  that they >d upon by every one, no
matter what their station in iifo; the capital required to start with is so 
small, that it can be raised by almost any one; the employment is suitable 
for either male or female, and can be carried on either during the day-time 
or in the evening, in town or country. Now comes the most extraordinary 
part of the business; any one having a  capital of o n e  s o v e e r i o n  to start 
with, can, by adopting A. K.'s method, make an iiS^me of from £2 to £4 
weekly, this will seem absolutely impossible to most people, but when 
they read the printed instructions which A .R . Is ready to forward, they 
will be immediately convinced not only of the p r o b a b i l i t y  of wealth being 
within their reach, but also of the c e r t a i n t y  of such being the case. The 
plan is alike remarkable for its simplicity and the ease with which it can be 
adopted. All iu want of money, no matter whether the ignorant or well 
informed, should immediately make application fo r . th is  valuable and 
extraordinary information,~information which can only be obtained from 
one person, and that person ALFRED ROY, who feels assured that all 
who act upon his advice, will congratulate themselves upon their good 
fortune, and consider their adviser as their best friend, and entitled to their 
everlasting gratitude'. A. R., in conclusion, begs again to call attention to 
the fact, that the employment is suitable either for the poor man or woman, 
or the polished gentleman or lady.

JFoIloWng aw 3t. K.’s ®ctms.
Each person requiring' his information, musk forward the  sum of 2s. Qd. 

either by money order or postage stamps (money order preferred) and at the 
same time, must faithfully promise to send him a t least one-half of the first 
week's profits. A. R. trusts that no one will forget the la tter part of the 
engagement, as all must be well aware that tbe small sum of 2a. %d. will 
scarcely repay him for his trouble; but his object being to place his plan 
within the reach, of every one, he feels compelled merely to make a small 
charge in the first instance, and depend on tbe generosity ot his friends for his 
future reward. Those persons who wish to avail themselves of the present 
splendid opportunity of making money, can address (enclosing a J e e  of 
2s. 6d.) to Mjk. A LFRED  ROY, Orchard House, Clapton, London, v

Each applicant is requested to enclose a  directed envelope, •tvith two 
postage stamps on it ,  Moffey orders to be made payable a t  Hackney Post 
Office.

Of course we have a right to guess for ourselves what the plan of 
Mb . Alfred R oy may be, and if our guess is thought to be the correct 
solution of the mystery,,many a half-crown may be saved “ to those 
requiring employment.”

Suppose the “valuable di^overy” of M r . A lfred R ot should

A GOLDEN LEGEND.
L o u is  N a p o l e o n  has gained’lately an accession of popularity by 

visiting the scenes of the recent«nundations in France, and distributing 
money to  the sufferers. This is all very right, and flat(ery_ niust needs 
put in its word of fulsome exaggeration, and has cast ridicule on a 
proceeding that would otherwise have been perfectly respectable. One 
of tbe Imperial adulators states that “ the French E m p e b o b , seeing 
one woman more clamorous than the rest,”  put several pieces of gold 
into her hand, exclaiming, “ There, my good woman, that will buy you 
bread; ”  just as the old benevolent barons used to do in the old British 
melodramas.

I t  is a libel on Louis N apoleon to  impute to him such a jjiece of 
indisoriminating profusion as would have been practised if he really 
went about placing “ gold” in the hands of fee foremost and the 
most glamorous of those who could by main force get the nearest to 
him in his progress. Such conduct would be worthy of the foolish old 
father in the farce, who.exclaims, “ Take her, you rogue, with my 
blessing, and thirty thousand pounds,” to the “ gent ” who has been 
practising all sorts of fraud te win his daughter; or the alleged act of 
unmeaning lavishness might be compared to that oi the dramatic 
noble who throws guilders broad-cast aojong the chorus-singers who 
hail his return to his estate with a loud la la la, and a ballet. We 
think the Moniteur should be insi’’ucted to deny' the charge contained 
in the report to which we have alluded.

N ew  T itle.
I t  is currently reported at Exeter Hall that it is L o r d  P a l m e r 

s t o n ’s intention to recommend H e r  M a je s t y  to create the R ig h t  
H o n o u r a b l e  S i r  B e n ja m in  H a l l  a Peer of the Realm by the name, 
style, and dignity of B a r o n  M u s ic  H a l l  of Marylebone.

A D o u b t  a b o u t  D o l l a r s .— W hat advantage will the American 
Dollar derive from any increase of its difference with the British Crown ?
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MOEAL FOR THE TOH^ET.
At the banquets of the old Egyptians there was one 

constant guest; namely, that remainder of humanity which 
some of our venerable women who minister in sick 
chambers are accustomed to denominate an Ottomis. This 
word is a modification of “ Anatomy,” understood in the 
?ense of skeleton—and the skeleton, or mummy, a model 
of which, at least, was present at Egyptian festivals, was 
intended as a memento mori—io remind beholders of the 

I brevity of life, and suggest the propriety of improving 
the present occasion, by eating and drinking as much as I possible.

I We do not introduce skeletons at a Lord Mayor’s feast 
—or even at a hospital dinner; but, in a certain sense, the I idea of the old Egyptian skeleton has been adapted in our 
fashionable society; for an advertisement ,.in the to s t 
announces that

“  L e s  J u po v s  C loch ette  e t  So o t lette"

are to be obtained at a certain “ Magazin pour Broderie, 
Lingerie, et Articles Confectionnes.” So now', young ladies 
—some of them at least—carry about them two skeletons 
instead of one. Theya_po« squelette was, of course, designed 
by the modiste who invented it to remind the fair wearer 

, of the fact of the existence of the osseous ditto, which the 
; loveliest organisation contains, &c., and to impress her with 
a sense of the importance of wearing as many pretty 
dresses, and going to as many evening-parties as possible, 
during the brief season of existence.

As the jupon is an under-garment, the moral which it 
intimates can only benefit the individual whom it invests. 
The squelette pattern might be extended to the robe, or 
outer-dress, with much advantage; it would then constitute 
a practical invitation to the unthinking Swell to  waltz while 
he can.

ALWAYS BE POLITE WHEN TRAVELLING.
Affable young Gent lyiko is never distant to strangers). “ W ould  vou  l ik e  to  s e e  

Bell’s Life, S i r  ? T h e r e ’s  an  o u t-a n d -out S iu n n i n o  Mil l  b e t w e e n  Co n k e t  J im  
AND T h e  P o r k y  On e  ! ”

A F air E xchange.
We want Erench wine at a fair price; France wants 

cheap pottery. Why not serve each other ? The Post 
says—

“ The quays of Liverpool groan with the croclsery of Staffordshire, 
whilst the Parisian epicure is denied the luxury of a hot plate at dinner, 
because Freuch porcelain will not stand the fire.”

Thus, the Erench had better test our crockery by means of 
their own grape.

EVANS’S SUPPER-ROOMS.
NY Gentleman who approves of 
the converse of the venerable 
principle, “  No song no supper,” 
will do well to look in some 
evening at this abode of Supper 
and of Song. Any gentleman, 
observe, because blackguards, if 
known, are not admitted; and the 
fair sex, as in the House of Com
mons, are excluded from the floor 
of the house, although there is no 
ground of objection to tfie pre
sence of ladies in the gsllery.

Mention of this place of rational 
entertainment has already been 
made in these columns. The pre
sent notice of it is due to the cir
cumstance that its interior has 
undergone a process of very 
elegant decoration-architecture, 
painting, carving, gilding, and 
M r. Einch H ill having con
spired to produce a banqueting- 
hall worthy of the palace of King 
Cole. The walls of a certain 
ancient city were built at the 

sound of a lyre, to what air we do not know, but that to which those 
of the apartment in question have been adorned and beautifled is, we 
believe, the tune of five thousand pound*.

For the information of youth, we may, perhaps, be excused for 
stating, that the entrance to this musical refectory is effected by a 
descent from the western extremity of the Piazza, Covent Garden, and

is gratuitous. I f  yoifwant simply supper, or supper with conversation, 
you had belter seat yourself, alone or with your companions, at one of 
the little round marble tables, near the door, where you will hear the 
singing mellowed by distance, which will also mellow your discourse, 
so as to prevent it from annoying the listeners and putting the singers 
out.

But, music as weU as refreshment being your object, you take a 
higher position, and get as near as you like, or can, to the performers; 
who stand on a raised platform, whereupon they emerge from the centre 
of a curtained door, in what answers to the backflat of a theatre. A 
civil waiter is instantly at your side, and politely inquires what refresh
ment you desire? Tour order is obeyed with expedition; in a few 
moments your kidneys, your sausage, your poached eggs, your chop, 
your steak, and baked potatoes, or your toasted cheese, are smoking be
fore you. Or you are smoking yourself, having accepted a cigar at the 
hands of H err Y on Joel. Who will not remember Herr Von Joel ? 
particularly when Von Joel gives him a cigar. Herr Von Joel, 
we are told, will always be retained upon this establishment, 
in consideration of many years of zealous assistance, which he used 
to render, not only in warbling his own native German wood-notes 
wild, but also iu imitating those of certain feathered vocalists, which 
he called de trosh, de plackbird, de lark, and de naehtingall. He 
appear* to have relinquished his pipe, and to have taken to cigars 
instead. One of which cigars you can take for your supper if you like, 
and are disinclined for anything more substantial.

To the ^eedy  and diligent execution o4 your order, your assiduous 
waiter adds the careful attention of placing before you a book of the songs, 
which are numbered; and the number of each song about to be sung is 
given out, according to the practice customary in other congregations.

Your ears are then regaled, perhaps, with a good old madrigal or 
glee—pe^rhaps with a good modern song or chorus, or with both, from 
a favourite opera—perhaps with a sentimqptal ballad—perhaps with a 
comic song. Yon may be enraptured by a selection from Buryanthe— 
or you may be transported with the jSithiopfan sewenaders. A variety
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is provided for different tas tes; and the combination of music with 
supper has this advantage, that one ean attend to the one or the other, 
as one ehooses. The fast man, bored with W e b e i i , can occupy himself 
with his chop; the dull slow man, who is incapable of appreciating the 
.Ethiopian serenaders, may, if he pleases, concentrate his entire 
attention on his poached eggs, during their popular performance. 
Some people rejoice in sentiment, others prefer wit and humour. 
The Villaneile from Marie S t u a r t charm the form er; the burlesque 
song of the Ohost in Hamlet will delight the latter. I t  is sung and 
danced by a gentleman half in scale armour, half in appropriate 
mourning—half Hamlet and half Ghost.

If you hear the iBthiopians at all, you will probably hear them twice, 
for they are generally encored. They throw a considerable portion of 
the audience into convulsions—by sympathy, perhaps, w ith those into 
which they throw themselves, and which are supposed to constitute 
their national comedy, but which the stupid philosopher, will possibly 
mistak# for the gesticulations of epileptic idiotism. One of them, more

over, dances with much grace, and makes a more diverting, because a 
more ludicrous, exhibition of himself than any ballet-dancer.

Anybody wanting to hear a little good music, sup, and get to bed 
betimes, will be precisely suited at this place. Singing commences at 
eight. Any country curate, now, or indeed, rector, being in town under 
those circumstances, would find it just answer his purpose. To a 
serious young man, disapproving of the Opera, and tired of Exeter 
Hall, it would be a pleasant change from the last-named institution. 
Moreover it has the advantage of cheapness—so important to all who 
are truly serious. Even a bishop might give it an occasional inspection, 
without derogation from the decorum of his shovel hat and gaiters. A 
resort whereat unobjectionable amusement is provided for the youthful 
bachelor—the student of law—of medicine—nay, of divinity—offers an 
attraction in the right direction which is powerful to counteract a 
tendency towards the wrong: and a glass of grog, with the accom
paniment of good singing, may have a moral value superior to that of 
a teetotal harangue and a cup of Twankay.

W H A T. IS TO BE DONE WITH THEM?
that,Wb regret to state 

in spite of all our pro
tests, the offence of bad 
joke-making seems still 
upon the incuease. I f  we 
thought it would produce 
a salutary effect, we should 
not hesitate from pub
lishing, from time to  time, 
a sort of Newgate Calendar 
of Puns, for which we 
have always _ the most 
ample materials in the 
many thousands of bad 
jokes which we commit 
annually to the condemned 
cell at our butterman’s.

I t  is clear to us that the 
* attention of Parliament 

must before long be di
rected to the m atter; and 
we would hope the pre
sent Session will] not pass 
without leave being moved 
for by some patriotic 
Member to bring in a Bill 
for the Prevention of Pun
ning. We are satisfied 

_  that unless some such
~  '  ■■ course as this be followed,

it will soon be hardly; safe for anyone with ordinary nerves to venture out into 
society. Even as it is, one can scarcely ever now go out of an evening without 
having a pun put like a pistol to one’s ear, in a manner that implies your 
laughter or your life. We ourselves the other night, while we were assisting our 
partner to refreshment, were most brutally assaulted in the execution of our duty 
by one of a gang [of funny ruffians that were present, who observed to us with a 
chuckle, that the glass of wine we were carrying, put him in mind of what the 
Times had said that morning of the Turkish stock, because (with an emphatic poke 
into our ribs) he saw it was Made-dearer P And we had scarcely recovered from 
the effects of this attack, when a person, bearing the garb and appearance of a 
gentleman, but in whom the eye of the experienced penny-a-liner would doubtless 
have detected a fiend in human form, caught on a sudden our unguarded ear and 
button-hole, and in a bland and most insinuating whisper asked u s : “ Why does 
the river Thames, when the tide is in, more resemble L o n g e e l l o w ’s  last poem 
than it can be said to do when the tide is out P ”  Speechless with fright, we made 
an-ineffectual attempt to answer him. Upon which the monster, who had been 
speaking English previously with the purest accent, suddenly burst into the 
broadest Irish brogue as he exclaimed,—“ Arrah ! sure, becase it’s Higher-wather ! ’’

A PEllSON OF CONSEQUENCE. ^
•

AccSkding to  a  Spanish paper called the Hiscusion, M. BASsks the French Hed 
Republican Refugee, has been conducted out of-Barcelona and conveyed—against 
his own wish—in a corvette to Cadiz. M. BAM is hal published a letter to  the 
D uke de la V ictojria, un which he pronounces the following judgment on the 
Spanish m inistiy:—

“ In leaving Spain I  am satisfied with the condact of the Spanish people, whom I  do not render 
responsible for the injustice done me, but I  carry with me a very poor opinion of the men who 
govern them,”

The Spanish people must receive with much gratihcation the assurance that 
it has satisfied M. B arbas. The E mperoh of the French will also rejoice to find 
that M. BAKBi:s«is saiftfied » ith  the Spanish people, having heretofore probably

supposed that the advocates of community of property, and 
the sanguinary republic were the only people capable of 
giving satisfaction to M. Babers. Ejection from Sp^n 
will be, for M. BAEBifes, restoration )o his native land. 
The Spanish Government, of course, will soon expire under 
the withering consciousness of the poor opinion of them 
which the important M. Babers says that he carries away 
with him. .

THE VOICES OE THE NIGHT.
Bn a Long Fellow running after a Short Young Lady,

Tell me not in mournful numbers 
Opera is all a dream,

P ic c o L O M iN i wakes' its slumbers;
She does more than merely seem.

She is real, she ?s in earnest.
She has reached at once the height.

I f  thou goesk thou returnest.
To those Voices of the Night.

First enjoyment, and then sorrow.
She -with equal truth portrays.

Does she act-to-night—to-morrow ?
All are asking when she plays.

Art is long and time is fleeting.
Bat of genius the soul.

Ordinary talent heating, .
Reaches at one stride the goal.

In  the operatic battle.
In the Prima Banna’s life 

Quit the herd—the vocal cattle,
Be a Grisi in the strife.

Trust no promise, howe’er pleasant,
Not who may be, but who are; 

PiccoLOMlNI at present,
Is the brjght particular star.

Great successes all remind us,
When attraction’s at its prime.

We must leave the crowd behind us,
• If  we wish to be in time.

We must struggle with each other, 
Pushing with our might and m ain;

I f  we lose our weaker brother,
In  the pit we meet again.

Let us then be up and doing,
Oppra begins at eight,

At the door your course pursuing—
Learn to labour—and to wait.

Spiders in  Ink.
Take a spider—the recipe is an old one—dip it in ink, 

then let it crawl upon a sheet of paper, and it will write its 
name quite as Ijgibly as many folks write theirs. There 
have been certain signatures to petitions against the Sun
day Music, and for Sunday sack-cloth in general, obtained by 
almost a similar process. The difference is only th is; in
stead of spiders, take black-beetles.
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PUNCH’S ILLirSTKATIONS TO SHAKSPEABE.
“  Touchstone. Wast ever in court, shepherd ?

Conn.' No, truly.
Toudustone. Then thou art damn’d,

«  *  *  «  *

Corin* For not being at court ? Your reason ?
Touchstone. Why if thou never wast at court, thou never saw’at good manners; 

if thou never saw’st good manners, then thy manners must be wicked; and wicked
ness is sin, and sin is damnation. Thou art in a parlous state, shepherd.”

• As You Like It, Act iii,, Scene 2.'

A ROYAL ROUNDABOUT.
Theke are some people who can do nothing in a straight

forward manner, and who can ask you to dinner one day, 
put you off the next, give you a half invitation a month 
afterwards, and then drop the affair altogether, as it they 
never intended to give you any dinner at all. This is 
generally considered shabby enough in private life, or 
rather unceremonious treatment, to say the least of it, but 
we hardly expect to find such a practice adopted on the 
part of one sovereign towards another.

That such has been the case, however, appears by an 
extract from a recent letter of the Times' correspondent at 
Berlin, who writes as follows:—

I t  !s whispered that the lining has sent to the E h per o r  of Austria, 
through P r in c e  W in d isc h g b a tz , an invitation, or somethmg^mountiog 
to one, to come to the autumn manoeuvres here.”

If  we were the E m p e h o r  oe A u s t r ia  we would see the 
K in g  o e  P r u s s ia  and his “ manoeuvres” further, or rather 
we would not see him at all, if he could not tell ns in an 
open, honest manner that he would be §lad to see os, 
instead of dropping a hint of an “invitation,” or “ some
thing amounting to one,”  which would have left us in a 
state of ambiguity as to whether we had been asked or 
not asked to give the honour of our company. We almost 
wonder that W in d is c h g r a t z , who ought in future to be 
called*SiDE W in d is c h g b a t z , did not get a flea in his ear 
when he had the temerity to attempt the dirty work of 
hinting a half-invitation to an Emperor. A u s t r ia  might 
well say, “ If  your master really wants me, why don’t he 
say so, instead of dropping his vague hints, which will 
enable him to get out of it if he should change his mind, 
and wish to put me off again.”

I t  seems, however, that the Royal family of Prussia^ 
cannot for the life of them, avoid an underhand mode of 
going to work; for the following extract from the corre
spondence we have already quoted, gives another instance 
of ambiguity:—
• “ The P r ik cb  and P r in c e s s  p r  P russia  will quietly meet together a t 

Ostend in the first week of July, as if  for the purpose of sea-bathing, and 
when there will unobservedlj. cross the Straits and pay our gracious 
Qu een  a visit.”

Why should they meet “ as if” for one purpose, when 
they contemplate another; and why attempt to “ cross the 
straits unobservedly,” when everything ought to be done— 
on the sea, at any rate—in a  fair and above-board manner.

R e e l e c iio n  p o b  M b. P ie r c e .—The man who could 
pick a quarrel would also p ick 'a  pocket.—J oh n so n  ih  
Little. ■ '

THE LITERATURE OE ELUNKEYISM.
My d e a r  C a r l y l e ,

You don’t  quite agree with everybody on all subjeots—but do 
you not coincide with me in considering the piece of fiae writing 
herein«nder quoted an example of something more than Able-Editor- 
shipf

“ When i t  is remembered that 32 ladies of surpassing loveliness costumed iu the 
exquisite manner we have described, and 82 gentlemen of distinguished appearance, 
many of [them] wearing the very handsomest fancy costumes, were now standing in 
presence of Koyalty, backed by about seven hundred othera, a ll in gay costumes, it 
can readily he imagined that any hastily written descrii)tion m ust fall far short of 
the reality. Suffice i t  to say, that the scene was one of trauscendant interest and 
animation.”

Is not this a powerful paragraph—powerful as the strongest 
Rondeletia or Macassar-oil ? Peradventure you will not need to be 
told what Newspaper it comes from. Did you ever meet with a much 
more splendid instance of word-painting and figure-painting ? Fancy 
32 ladies of surpassing loveliness costumed in an exquisite manner. 
Imagine 32 gentlemen to  match, of _ distinguished appearance— 
^sffngijished, many of them, by wearing the very handsomest of 
fancy costumes: these 64 variegated persons of quality—backed by 
about seven hundred others, all iu costumes which were at least gay 
—standing in the presence of Royalty; not only standing, however, 
but dancing. With your imaginative powers, doubtless, you will he 
able readily to imagine that any description written hastily—written 
without sufficient thought and deliberation—must necessarily fall 
short of the reality, namely, of a qafidrille at the Royal Academy 
of Music’s B all; and you are well enough versed in transcendentalism 
to be aware that the scene must, indeed, have been one of interest and 
animation, both sublimely transcendental. Mere Able-Editorship can

show nothing to match the above quotation, which, as a specimen of 
Eashion-able Editorship, is commended to your critical consideration 
by your friend.

THE 6RBAT A M ERICAN QUESTION.
T he following address to the American People has been issued from 

85, Fleet S tree t:—
A m e r ic a n  B r e t h r e n  : In  the present momentous condition of our 

mutual relations, when it seems awfully probable that our respective 
Misgovernments will, unless we object to  the collision, knock our heads 
together, as if our brain-pans were pans without brains, the result of 
which will necessarily be, on both sides, what you expressively 
denominate an immortal smash—allow me earnestly to entreat you 
most sincerely, to reflect on the following important question:

Why are the Britishers and the Yankees like the “ Derby”  at 
Epsom and the “ Cop ” at Ascot ?•

I  win not call this a conundrum, brethren. The answer is too 
obvious. *

Surely I  shall not have to pause a moment for a reply. Your imme
diate andfiranimous response will be.

Because ihey are the two great Anglo-Shxon Races.
If, then, we suffer our heads to be knocked together by our Mis

governments, shall we not be everlasting blockheads ?

M a n c h e s t e r  to  t h e  IlESCUE.-^Where ate the men of peace ? Are 
the ears of Manchester so stuffed with cotfon, that nothing can P ie r c e  
them ? .
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r ^ ^ L o m b u d  b trie t, in the Eiecinct of W hitelritrs, in the City of London, and Publiihed by them at No. 85, Fleet’^Street, in  the of St, Bride^iu' the City ofPrinter«a at their Office i_ ______
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STUirNINa POLITENESS.

FEED. PEEL’S MEMORANDUM BOOK.
j¥m .—To commit to memory the Handbooh of Latin. 

Quotations.
Mem.—To file washing-bills for the last ten years,- and 

make Index, and resume of same.
Mem.—To have a new set of pigeon-holes fitted np in 

drawing-room.
Mem.—To prepare list of all celebrated men of the name 

of fREDEnicK, including F kedbrick the Great, F rede
rick LBMAiTRB, Frederick L ablaohb, or any other that 
may.have tlie most remote point of resemblance with myself.

Mem.—To order 92,000 yards of Red Tape (Government 
Pattern) for the Ciroumlocution Office. ‘

Mem.—To study the properties of Babbage's Calculating 
Machine,,«aA. see how far they are adaptable to oneself.

-Vm.—To practise shaving in two minutes and seventeen 
seconds.

iKm.—To take lessons of John Cooper in the art of 
speaking, and what to do with one’s hands.

Mem.—To go to Wormwood Sorubbs the first holiday, 
and enjoy without being distmbed the pure luxury of 
reading by myself the Dictionary of Dates.

Mem.—To prepare impromptu against next sarcasm of 
Bernal Osborne’s.

Mem.—To draw up a table siiowing the comparative 
expense per Ann. of wearing shirts with or without collars.

Mem.—To read Magna Charta, or the Reform Bill, or 
an Act of Parliament of high political instructive import
ance, to the servsmts every evening during the recess.

To reflect upon the chances that intervene between 
my present position and my fut ure elevation to the Premier
ship of England, and to consider bow the same may be daily 
diminished and honrly improved by long study, discipline, 
abstinenee, economy, and sleepless application.

'Mem.—'Lo write to M adame Tussadd (anonymously) 
about not finding in her illustrious collection of great men 
the statue of Mr. F rederick P eel, and demonstrating to 
her in passionate but conclusive terms, how very incomplete 
it is without that addition.

Mem.—To teach the Parrot the Multiplication table.

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OP PARLIAMENT.
June 10, Monday. M b . PuN cn having'privately favoured the Govern

ment with his view of what should be done on the American question, 
and L ord P almerston having, of course, gladly but respectfully 
assented, it was not extraordinary that Mr. Munch should have been 
able, writing long before the announcement on Monday night, to mark 
out the policy to be adopted by England. He Mentions this in answer 
to scores of letters, demanding whether he is “ in the confidence of 
L ord P almerston,” and arguing, that to  have been enabled to write, 
that we were not to  dismiss M r . Dallas, but to hear what he had to 
say,—precisely what L ords CljVRENdon and P axmbrston subsequently 
stated would be our course,—he “ must be very much behind the 
scenes.” There was neither confidence nor scene in the matter. He 
gives no unqualified support to  this or any conceivable Government; 
but, like a patriot, he steps forward on occasion to  put any Cabinet in 
the right course, and therefore is quite able to  print on a Monday 
morning what a Cabinet will say on a Monday night. We do not dis
miss D allas ; and we intend to hear what his arbitration proposals 
are. Meantime, it appears that all M r . P ierce’s election dodges have 
come to nought, and he has come to grief. The Democratic Conven
tion, meeting at Cincinnati, is understood to have settled that M r . 
James B uchanan, lately the American representative here, shall be 
the new President, whereby it is calculated that P ierce is chawed np 
like thunder, yes, Siree.

The Join t Stock Companies’ Bill was read a second time. L ord 
OvERSTONE enacting the part of Sis ib h u s , from whose legend he takes 
his title. H e rolled np a very heavy argumentative Stone, with great 
success, as he thought, when Over it went, and he took nothing by his 
trouble, except commendation from L ord M onteagle, whieh is not 
exactly the highest reward a great and good man can achieve in this 
life. Five lords divided against this useful, though by no means perfect 
measure—eighteen in its  fijfour. •

In  the Commons another ihillion was instantly and unanimously 
advanced to Sardinia. M r. Purich desires to  keep his readers well 
instructed in the signs of the tim es; and calls their attention to the 
fact, that the Manchester Peace-mongers have now taken to sneering 
at Sardinia, and the cause of Italian liberty. They horribly fear lest 
a blow, stmek anywhere for freedom, should cause the countermand of 
a trade order. But they had not courage to say a word against this 
new advance. Ti»*Ame/can i^iplanations followed, and another expla

nation. _ Some weeks back the Government said that the fortifications 
of Ismail were not to be destroyed by the Russians before giving it np. 
Now, the Government states that they are. One statement must have 
been an inexactitude, and the conflict of statements is discreditable; 
but we might be quite sure that Russia would do what was best for 
herself. There was discussion on the system of Army Promotion, and 
the unfairness with which the family of a deceased officer is treated 
in regard to the price of his commission; and the Armjr Estimates 
were taken, the first being the rather ludicrous proposal, “ that a sum 
of £10, in addition to £7,000,0G0 already voted,” should be granted. 
The St. James’s Park Road and Bridge, were finally decided on, by 
119 to 93.

Tuesday. L ord Campbell warned the nation that Hampstead 
H eath would soon become the property of a person who could do as he 
liked with i t ; so that if it were to  be preserved to the nation, now was 
the time to buy.

In  the Commons, a hit of real i:eligions mischief was done. The 
Spooner and N ewdegatb party, led by Mr. Walpole, and„we are 
ashamed to say, supported by M r. D israeli, took advantage of the 
absence of members at the Queen’s Ball, to oan^, by a small majority 
(113 to  103) a motion tending to overturn the system of National 
Education in Ireland, for the sake of gratifying Exeter Hall and the 
Irish parsons. The character of the victory may be estimated from 
the fact that the parson party exult in it as a similar triumph to that of 
Spooneb over Maynootb. However, active mischief cannot be per
mitted to  bigotry, and the motion will have been contemptuously 
rescinded before these lines are in the hands of many myriads of 
readers. Its  nature is not worth more words than suffice to say that 
under pretext of love for The Book, the bigots struggle for a renewal 
of Protestant Ascendency.

Wednesday. The case of the DOor heir to the Nabobs of Surat came 
on again, and despite the straggles of the Bast India Companjf’s rfen, a 
Bill for doing him justice was read a third time. L ord P almerston 
very properly lost no time before intimating that the foolish work of 
the preceding night must be effaced as soon as possible.

Thursday. A curious Petition was presented from the Mayor and 
Aldermen of Reading, in favour of a Bill for enabling people to sell 
property that does not belongs to  them—that is, for enabling tenants in 
tail to  sell. We could pardon the K ing of Oude’s sauce upon the 
subject of property, seeing that his own has been rather unceremo
niously D ugald Dal-housied, but this RSjding sauce will not do.

VOL. XXX. E B
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L oud  D e k b y  atmouneed Ms intentioE of not accepting the Jew Bill. 
On the third reading of the Bill for the annuity to Sir  B e n w ic k  
WiLi.iAMs, of Kars, a very fitting appeal was made by L o r d  M a l m e s - 
BUiiT on behalf of the mother of the gallant C a p t a in  T h o m p so n ,  one 
of W^iLLiiMs’s trusty companions in the heroic defence. Her brave 
son has not long survived Ms return to Ms native country, and her cir
cumstances aie such tha t a little of the gold so profusely lavished for 
all objects connected with the War would be a substantial benefit to 
her. Surely, we owe a debt to the mother of a hero. Lonn L ans- 
d o w n e  promised attention in terms that imply further promise.

The Commons went on with the Army Estimates._ D e . M i c h e m ., 
the Bodmin S o lom on , expressed a hope, that next time we had fire
works the. Clerk of the Ordnance would go up into the air with every 
rocket, or take .some other measures “ to prevent its falling on the 
heads of persons who did not expect it.” A sensible discussion on the 
lodging of our soldiers followed, and S i r  J o s e p h  P a x t o n , in wisely 
recommending a general investigation into the Barrack system, and 
its reform upon a comprehensive plan, stated that every prisoner in 
our gaols casts us £150 a-year, while the soldier was the worst-lodged 
person in the Q u e e n ’s  dominions. That eternal Scotch Ordnance 
map brought on another row—about the fiftieth M r. Punch has had to 
commemorate. I t  is a cross between a blunder and a job.

Friday. The Lords, having no wwk set them by the Commons, did 
not sit. In  the Commons L o r d  P a l m e e s t o n  announced that the 
Guards, now returning from the scene of their suffering and glorj', will 
enter London at an hour when all the inhabitants can welcome them. 
He added, “ And I  am sure it wilU be interesting to  those who heafd 
the drum sounding before daybreak for their departure, to see them 
‘a ll’ retjirn.” _ The “ sensation” which followed was a comment upon 
a word unhappily inappropriate.

M r . B o w y e s ,  who worthily represents the foolish Governments of 
Naples, and of the Papal States, then demanded why P o s c h in i  (an 
Italian who lately committed a series of atrocious assaults in an eating 
houw near Leicester Square) had been allowed to escape. The animus of 
the inquiry was shown b y  M r . B o w t e b ’s  adding that Poscn isi was a 
friend of P ia n o b i ,  who tried to murder Louis N a p o l e o n , and.tbat both 
were connected with M a z z in i , who was on intimate terms with Mount 
Vesuvius. S i r  G e o r g e  G r e y  said that every means had been used to 
catch P o s c h in i , and that it he had gone to a state with which we were 
on extradition terms, we should have Mm yet. S i r  J o h n  P a k in g t o n  
incidentally proiiounoed a strong censure on Government for “ irritating, 
deceiving, and ofl'ending” the .Americans—the Cambridge University 
Bill went tbrougli Committee—Ireland was insulted by the passing of 
the Peace Preservation Bill—and the Bill for making the B. P. reveal 
the secrets of his farm and his hooks was withdrawn.

N.B. Morning sittings have commenced this W'eek, a ' symptom 
which enables Mr. Punch to congratulate the nation upon the 
approaching termination of the Session, and commencement of the 
Bathing season.

GOOD KNIGHT, SWEETHEART.
HERB has been a proposi

tion made by a portion of 
the Press to confer the 
honour of Knighthood on 
M r . C h a r le s  K ean  ; or 
rather, according to his flat
terers, to confer the honour 
of M b . Ch a r le s  K ean  on 
Knighthood. Tlie claims put 
forward in support of this 
arrangement, consist of the 
alleged elevation of the 
Stage by the Manager of 
the Princess’s T|ipatre. To 
do him justice, we believe 
that he has elevated the 
Stage at least three inches; 
for we understand it is a 
quarter of a foot higher 
f han it used to be. I t  must 
be admitted that he has 
done much to uphold the 
Drama; but, if this consti
tutes a claim to a title, 

M a h a m b  V e s t r is  should long ago have been a Peeress in her own 
righ t; for she has done more towards upholding the Drama—by means 
of upholstery, which she always applied with the most consummate 
taste to the purposes of the Stage,—than any other Manager.

W e do not wish to dispute the claims of M e . C h a r l e s  K e a n  to an im
mediate Knighthood; but we hoiie the merits of other theatrical celebri
ties v/ill be considered, and that each one who is illustrious in his own 
department may receive appropriate honour. We do not see why tragedy 
—or rather burlesque—should monopolise the favour of the Sovereign; 
and we would suggest, therefore, that the names of S i r  H a rr y  B obson, 
S i b  N .  T .  H ic k s , aud S i r  T h o m a s  M a t t h e w s , may infuse into the 
Knightage of the United Kingdom, a flavour of pantomime and melo
drama, which might prove acceptable to the taste of the community. 
If  mere management is to be regarded as giving a sort of right to rank, 
there ».re, to say nothing of M e s s r s . W e b s t e r  and B uck sto n e , a 
variety of individuals whose claimi are older than those of M e . 
C h a r l e s  K e a n ,  who must give place in point of precedence to L ady 
V in c e n t  of the New Cut, or the H o n o u r a b l e  S er N elson  L e e  of 
Shoreditch. I t  is probable that, should any theatrical titles be con
ferred, an attempt will be made to  obtain a step in the Peerage, for the 
old representative, of the Barony of N a t h a n  ; who, as far as the anti
quity of his house is concerned, puts to shame the mushroom manage
ment of Oxford Street.

DOGGED DETERM INATION.
T he Court of Queen’s Bench was occupied during a whole day last 

week, in trying the right to a Perry between the Isle of Dogs and Green
wich. An immense amount of documentary evidence was read, including 
a quantity of the old law, with its usual amount of “ dog Latin,” which 
was supposed to bear special reference to the Isle alluded to. I t is 
difiicult to understand the value of a Perry between the two places 
named; for, though many wish to  visit Greenwich, few desire to go to 
the Dogs, for even the most temporary purposes. We are not learned 
in the antiquities of the Is le ; but archmology might probably discover 
some pretext for the name of the place in the remains of some old 

, Dogano, of which the Isle of Dogs may have been the site at some 
' remote period.

A ll’s (s)Well th a t E nds (s)Well.
T h e  term  “ Swell ” has generally been applied to over-dressed gen

tlemen ; but, it the ladies’ dresses go on expanding at their present 
rate to ballooniness, we shall soon see the little boys running after a 
lady, who m w  be as broad as an omnibus, and hear them crying 
out iusjily “ There goes a Swell! ”

JONATHAN THE MAGNANIMOUS.

T h o h g h  the States of all nations om airth quite the fust is,
■ W e’ll forgive them tliere Britishers, savage and sarcy,

I f  they’ll waive their demands on United States’ Justice,
And throw themselves all on United States Marcy.

T h e  P l a c e , b o b  .B l a c k l e g s .—What a blessed change for Society it 
wqnld be, if all the nuji^rous rascals now upon the Turf were under 
it instead!

[A d t b e t is b m e n t .]
W e are requested to state that tJie cards, sent for the Dinner at the English 

Embassy a t  Paris to commemorate H e r  M a je s t y ’s  GoAmation, were vile forgeries. 
The English Ambassador trusts that from m tcm akevidem ^ there was more than 
suflicierit in the invitation to convince h is f r i^ d s  th ^ lie  h a rn o  hand in it.
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T H E  M O D EL LEGISLATURE.
{From the New Yorl- Herald o f June ^Vh.)

HE proceedings in the 
Senate of the United 
States yesterda;y were 
of rather an animated 
character, as will be 
seen in tlie Washington 
report, whieh we sub
join, and we heartily 
congratulate this free 
and enlightened nation 
thereon. Hail Colnm- 
bia, say we, and long 
may her Representa
tives continue to de
bate upon her interests 
with that glorious’fer
vour and energy which 
throws into sickening 
contrast the feeble and 
bloodless pulses of the 
legislative assemblies 
^f the old world. If 
our statesmen speak 
and act strongly, it 
is because they feel 
strongly, and well may 
they do so with the 
illimitable destinies of 
the universe in their 
hands, and themselves 
entrusted withj the 

glowing mission of development, incarnate in our noble institutions.

Tuesday, June IQth.
On the motion for the second reading of the Old Ilo s j and Bunkum Railway Extension Bill,
Mk. Qlaggs, (G"), stated that he should consider i t  a personal insult to  himself and 

his colleague if the motion were put. The Bill was the audacious spawn of a crawling syco
phancy, which ought to  be indignantly kicked to bottomless blazes.

Mr. B isckks (S. C*) concurred in what had fallen from the honourable speaker,'and wished 
lie had the same commanding eloquence,in which to  embody the unutterable disgust which he 
felt for the framers of the Bill, and for all the despicable wretches who had dared to  speak in 
its favour.

Mh. Samuel X. Sloddy (E“) had not thought much of the Bill, hut was now convinced 
of its goodness when two such contemptible snags as Glaggs and B inckbs howled against it.

Senator B inckes here crossed the floor, and taking off his coat, and throwing i t  on the 
table, began to  whip Senator Slopdy some, bnt was felled to the dust by a ruler in the hand 
of that patriot, Owkins of Mass. He was at first stunned, but having liquored, resumed his 
coat stnd seat. '  '

Mr . L egume (V“) hoped the debate might be procrastinated vmtil more speciflcal infor
mation was before them. I t  was unworthy of the majestic genius of America to  slogdoUogizg.

A Voice. W ho’s slogdollogizing ?
Aeotheb. V oice. Greased snakes 1 Je-ruaaleml {Sensation.)
Mr. I I actabis. (Penn.) The Bill had been carefully discussed on a previous occasion, and 

there was no excuse for delay. He would not impute motives to  its opponents, but would 
like to know where the honourable senator Glaggs obtained the dollars,that paid his extra
vagant hotel-bill yesterday.

AIr . Glaggs. You are a mean, dastardly spy.
Mr . H actaris. You are a liar.
The senator from Georgia here fired four shots at the honourable speaker, without any 

other casualty than killing P iskang, the silent senator from Columbia, who, being asleep, 
was unaware of the circumstance. Mr . H actaris loudly protested against Mb. Glaggs’ 
shooting at him on a  second reading, as being out of order, which, strictly speaking, may have 
been the case. '

Mr . W acklingbug (V*) thought that they were discussing the Bill with almost too 
much heat. The Railway was wanted.

Mr. B inckes would be darned if it was.
Mr. W acklingbug wanted it himself (taugn, 

tion to the Bill was, that the undertakers of the 
loafers, who would never edify a pile or a rail.

Mr. Branding (Oln'o) was happy to be able to  inform the*honoiirable member that he was 
an infernal falsehood-monger, and that among the promoters were men of the most impas
sioned intellect, and who sighed for the good of their grea^and glorious country with the most 
ardent aspiration. #

A V oice. He means perspiration.
Mb . BRANniNG knew that ribald throat, and dared its owner to stand up.
The gigantic Luke V. B lack, of Delaware, here heaved his ponderous proportions into 

the air, but Senator Branding seemed to discover that he had something very engrossing 
to whisper to his next neighbour, and managed not to see the Delaware Hercules, who finally 
sat down, not much tlm vjprse for having accepted the defiance.

Mr. Speittle (VTsaid that although it was as patent as the sun in the blue hemisphere, 
that itheir debats* wer^fwortl^ of an enlightened nation, and a pattern to  the corrupt and

But, as it seemed to him, the only objeo- 
ailroad were a parcel of beggarly bankrupt

bigoted British Parliament, he thought they lost 
time. He was for business, and would clench 
the matter by registering his solemn oath, whieh 
he did in the face of eternal creation, tha t who
ever tried to get that Bill passed he would kick 
through yonder mahogany.

M b . Sloddt was not to be bullied by a lopsided 
crawfish from the Green Mountains. He begged 
to. move, with unmitigated disdain, that the Old 
Boss and Bunkum Bill be read a, second time. „

Mr. Sprittle here drew, a life-preaewerj and 
rushed towards M.b. SLonpv, but finding the 
latter prepared with one of ohr friend L abkins’s 
first-chop bowie-knives, the honourable senator 
turned aside and struck Mr. H actaris, who had 
his back towards him, a fremeudous blow from 
behind, and beat him handsome while-on the 
floor. Several senators might have stopped 
this, blit, as they said, “ their motives might be 
misconstrued by their constituents,” and J ack 
H actaris got about as giand a licking as five 
foot eight of Pennsylvanian human nature has 
ever taken. At the request of -several ladies 
who were present, the debate was then adjourned, 
for a chivalrio deference to feminine, influence 
has ever been the charaeteristic of our noble 
and impulsive patriots.

In  the evening we hoar that Branding and 
Wacklingbug fought a duel, and that B randing 
was killed, but the reporc has not been verified 
by the last telegraphs, and it eettamJy does not 
much matter. If  true, however, we trust Major 
B illy P. L ogger will jump about and look after 
the empty place.

Since-the above was written we find tliat it is 
Wacklingbug who has caught it. Virginny 
has lost a good son, and has got many a gooder.

THE DISCARDED CARDINALS.
I t seems that six Cardinals, who had been in

vited to the Baptismal Banquet at the Hotel do 
Ville, found on their arrival no places assigned to 
them. The greatest ditiiculty occurred in squeez
ing them i n ; for they had declined to take their 
seats at a side-table, which had been suggested 
as a' makeshift. There was, of course, a great 
deal of room required for their Eminences ; who 
are as remarkable for the outrageous, or rather 
the umbrageous size of their hats, as the ladies 
are conspicuous for the size—or want of size— 
of their bonnets. Two or three of the Cardinals 
are understood to have been extremely angry at 
the slight passed upon them, by their being for
gotten in the arrangements of the table. I t  might 
have been remarked by a looker-on, that what
ever may be the catalogue of Cardinal virtues, 
patience ■was not on this occasion among the 
number.

Sad A ccident in  H igh Lif^
W e regret to state that L ady Montpellibr 

Brompton P elham was prevented attending 
H er  Majesty’s last Drawing Room by the fact 
of her Ladyship’s dress having been, by the 
fearful pressure of the crowd, pulled completely 
off her back, which necessitated a rapid retreat 
homewards. This calamity occurred fortunately 
in the first crush-room of St. James’s Palace, so 
that there was less difficulty than, was anticipated 
in finding her Ladyship’s carriage. The value 
of the dress destroyed is estimated at not less 
than £123. I t  is with extreme pain we add, that 
Lady P elham has been confined to  h^r bed 
ever siuce. •

W hat are w e Drjlving at ?
I t is gratifying to perceive that Sir  W illiams 

Pen WICK W illiams, is jeceiving every mark of 
attention wherev^tflijl,^qe.s, and that his gallant 
conditfct is appreciaffl^Mtially by the Court and 
the people, who understand th a t Kars
would not have faltei^md it not been for the 
Government slow cem ^s.
----------   -'t?
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LIFE IN AN AMERICAN HOTEL!

A GOOD DRESSING FOE THE LADIES.
PuBiJC attention is being painfully called to the state of isolation in which fashionable 

females are placed by the extraordinary amount of orinoline which they wear about them, 
aud which renders it impossible for any one to approach within some feet of them. I f  a lady 
in the full dress of the period were to faint, it would be quite out of the power of any bene
volent being to get sufficiently near to her to catch her, or tender his support. We caEnnot 
understand the cause which induces the ladies of the present day to raise up such a  barrier 
around them as to compel everybody to keep at a respectful distance, and to place themselves 
in, as it were, a state of blockade. Everybody knows the fair sex to be rather encroaching, 
but the mode in which ladies encroach on the space which ought to be equally free to all is 
becoming so great an evil that a gentleman taking a stall between two ladies at the Opera is 
sure to find his place occupied by a quantity of tulle or other material, in the recesses of 
which his seat is so completely buried that he seeks for i t  in vain.

-Really, if this system of over-dressing continues, we shall call upon Sir  R ioiiard Matnb 
to  issue police regulations for the prevention of obstructions in the thoroughfares by means 
of crinoline. We should like to see an intimation to ladies visiting H er Majesty’s Theatre 
that “ Petticoats must be turned towards Pall Mall, and that crinoline going to the boxes 
must draw off in the direction of Charles Street, and form in double line along the Opera 
Arcade.” The Commissioners of Police would at any rate  do good service if they would give 
directions as to the sort of “ setting-down” that would be most appropriate.

WANTED A B ISH O P.
A ttempts are being made to cause a sort of disunion on the Episcopal Bench, by 

dividing the Bishopric of Gloucester and Bristol into a couple of prelacies. I t  is true that 
they were formerly separate sees; but having been once united, it seems a pity to separate 
them ; for a Bishopric divided against itself, if it follows the law applicable to bouses, may 
get into a shaky condition. We should have thought tha t Gloucester and Bristol might have 
got on tolerably well together, but it seems to be feared that they cannot agree, and a separation 
is therefore said to be advisable. Surely, the country'- cannot be said to have been so much 
nnder-bishoped during the last few years that an extra pair of lawn sleeves should be found 
necessary for the spiritual welfare of the country. W e know that with some peopl# the cry is 
always for “  more bishops,” as the only mode of “ saving the country ” (though nobody knows 
what iroml; but we are still disposed to believe that Mitres are sufficiently numerous for 
all religious, moral, social, and political purposes. , •  ■

, Professors o f F oreign  P olitics.
I t would be advisable that no person should be suffered to practise diplomacy without 

having taken out a diploma. Hitherto our foreign relations have been at the mercy Of 
irregular practitioners, and the diplomatist may be said to  have been called such by reason of 
having no diploma, and being, therefore, a quack.

THE AMERICAN MISUNDER
STANDING.

How can you think, you Yankee fellows.
That of your progress -n-e are jealous ?
Why, Middlesex as well might worry ,
Herself because of thriving Surrey.

We know the spread of your dominion 
Is likewise that of free opinion.
Which bowie-knife, revolver, rifle.
And Lynch-law but in small part stifle.

Your growth alarms us not,;!rlce Russian, 
Which threatens stoppage of (libcnasiou. 
Thraldom, restriction, prohibiiioii, ,
And Ignorance and superstition.

Your destiny the Anglo-Saxon
-Name, Smith, J ones, J ErPEKSON.and Jack.=on,
Is to diffuse—J ohn B ull well knows i i ;
’Tis manifest—we don’t oppose it.

We plot no hounds to your expansion.
As that of feeders in our.Mansion- 
House, at the civic monarch’s table:
.We know it is inevitable.

Wherever you enlarge your border.
There advance Liberty and Order,
Extend Arts, Sciences, and Letters,

■ We fear not these—but whips and fetters.

Against us why are you so bitter ?
Because we sometimes grin and titter 
A little at your speech and manners ? 
Therefore must ours be hostile banners ?

•Don’t we ourselves laugh at each other ? 
Consider, J o n a t h a n , my brother.
Laugh at our beadles and our flankeys. 
Caparisoned like fools and monkeys, ?

Don’t we deride our dolts and asses.
The snobs of our superior classes;
And those of an inferior station,
Onr Cockneys by denomination?

Are you enraged with us for joking ?
Are you indeed for bayonets poking 
Against our fun in sober eadness ?
Or have we bantered you to madness ?

^Say is it your intent to wallop 
Us on account of Mas. TROLuorE ? ;
Or are we by you to be smitten
Eor something D ic k e n s  may have written F

For you we have the kindest feeling;
Add Stars on Stars— b̂y honest dealing—
To those which now your striped flag spangle; 
’Twill be no cause why we should jangle.

Great Nation 1—still keep getting bigger.
All of you, saving what is Nigger,
We shah rejoice—not envy nourish—
The more you go a-head and flourish.

Establish drinks and institutions 
Wherever wholesale revolutions 
Afford a market for the potions 
Inseparable from your notions.

Gin-sling, Enlightenment’s resplendence, 
■Mint-julep, cocktail, independence.
We shall consider it a blessing 
Around us to behold progressing.

Ju ven ile  Party.
At a grand Juvenile Party given recently in 

the neighbourhood of Ijondon, the following 
rules to enforce order were issued by the Master 
of the establishment -.—

Servants to be ordered a t eigin o’clock. Nurses to turn 
their PerambulatorB’ b ^ d s  to ^ rd s  ^gpKjogton Gate.’
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A bomin' a bl 'b Prftss (The), 201
Accomplices in Spite of Tlioraselves, 178
Adulteration's W itness to Character, 109
Advantages of a  Good Library (The), 57
Agricnltaral Distress, 14
“ Ahahfl” of the Press (The), 57
Airey-l’ensce (An), 97
Alexander to his People, 1G8
AH in 15ad 'Fime, 137
All is not Hright in Flunkevdoiu, 152
All’s (s)Well that Knds (s)Well, 258
Alma H ater College, 38
American Misunderstanding (The), 258
Among the Pictnres, 204
" And Fools rush in ,” & c . ,  2 8
Appeal to the IHshop ofiJangor, 140
Archbishop’s Stained Window (The), 213
Argylo’s last Proclamation, 28
An’est of Nemesis, 138
Astlcy’s Revisited, 148
Astonishment of Real Natives, 57
Bagpipe Blow (A), 204
Bankruptcy and Bookmaking, 88
Banquets to the Tenantry, 59
Barnum, PS
Battle of the Flags (The), 193 
Bear and the Fireworks (The), 232 
Bench and the Bullying System (The), 118 
Benefit of the Sea Air (The), 243 
Best Places for playing various Instru

ments, 8
Betty Martin’s H all, 138 
Birds in Kensington Gardens (The), 129 
Bishop’s Commissions, 244 
Bitter Plant (A), 69 
Blackamoors of Holywell Street, 183 
Blacking Brigade, and the Light Brigade 

(The), 79
Bobadll a t Balaklava, 103 
'Books lying on Mr. Dunup’s Table, 11 
Bom Physicians of the State, 69 
Bi’Jidshaw (A Mystery, in 5 Acts), 202 
Brass Band of Heroes (A), 227 
Brass Band Tracts, 131 
Bridesmaids’ Champion (The), 39 
Briefless on Peerages for Life, 80 
B right V . P u n c h y  60 
B ritish and Foreign Foxes, 236 
B ritish  Exclusives a t Rome, 244 
Britisli Farm er a t the French Cattle Show 

(The), 242
Brummagem College (A), 160 
Bubbles tha t won’t Burst, 120 
Burning of the Playhouse (The), 109 
Butter-boat in  full Sail, 108 
C ampaign in B elgravia (The), 3 
Cant on Moral B lindness, 203 
Cass without the C, 134 
Challepge to America (A), 238 
Chance for a Great Young (A), 3
Christmas Fable (A), 2 
Civil Service Examinations, 241 
Clairvoyant Chr<*ology, 12 
Cock liobin a t Guildhall, 67 
Coincidences, 54 
Collar Day at Court, 246 •
Comic Illuminations, 2 * 1 ^  
Commemoration of Sc.vjP^^lO  
Committee C o m m ittiE l^ t^ f (A)jl21 
Common T hingsfljl 7  ^
Commons at Sea (Tue), •

-----±----------------€----------

Concordat Library (The), 140 
Confusion worse Confounded, 247 
Constable Overrunning Himself (The), 114 
Couple of Interesting Couples (A), 1G2 
Critical Green Stuff. 193 
Crossing-Sweeper Nuisance (The), 34 
Crush a t the Queen’s Drawing-Room (The), 

247
Cry of the Women (The), 149 
Curio.sities of Naval Nomenclature, 179 
Curious Legal Phenomenon, 48 
Currency a  Mystery (The), 98 
Cutting up an Audience, 63 
Daily Bread of Paris, 153 y
Dancing without a  Master, 178 •

Date Obolurii” lor a Date, 27 
De Lunatico Inqnirendo, 224 
Death of the Seal (The), 132 
Deterioration of the British Public, 09 
Derby Day, A Grand Opera (The), 216 
Derby Steaks (The), 233 
Diary of Lady Fire-Eater (The), 47 
Different Phases of Feeling, 187 
Dirt-Pie (The), 58 
Discarded Cardinals (The), 257 
Doctor of Doctors (The), 87 
Dogged determination, 256 - 
Domestic Notices of Motion,' 246 
Don’t  Give me another Horse,” 132 
Dose of Gant (A), 129 
Dragon Son-in-Law (A), 42 
Dramatic Revelations, 149 
Drawing-Room Ditty (A), 199 
Drilling the Drivers, 150 
Dunderheads under Fire, 67 
Dunne on Duelling, 113 
Dunup outdone, 170 
Eagle Quill (The), 141 
Eagle’s Pen-Feather (The), 144 
Earthquake in  Holywell Street (An), 29 
Eastern Counties’ Lyric (An), 23 
Eau, Eau, w hat can the Matter be ? 244 
Ecclesiastical Chemistry, 248 

E’en in its  Ashes live its Wonted Fires,” 
164

Effects of Eating Horse-meat, 27 
Elysium for Exeter Hall (An), 221 
Emperor’s R ight Hand (An), 40 
End to Begging (An), 30 
Enough to put Anybody out, 169 
Epigi’am, by an Oxford Prize Poet, 235 
Etiquette of Visiting Cards, 53 
Europe’s Stethescope, 1 
Evans’ Supper Rooms, 252 
Ex Annihilatore Niliil Un^Lt, 190 
Exeter H all Concordat (An), 32 
Extraordinary Longevity, 120 
Extracts from a Peace Dictionary, 3 
F act for the Peace Soc^ty, 30 
Female Functionary (A), 63 
Few Infallibilities (A), 177 
Fireships in  French Saloons, 98 
Fireworks in Preparation, 194 
Fist, and the  Female Sex (The), 193 
Fogey Pogeya (The), 57 
Footman and a Poet (A), 62 
Fortune for Half-a-Crown (A), 251 
Fred Peel’s Memorandum Book, 255 
French Alliance (The), 22 
Frozen-Out Peacemongefs (T.he), 53 
F ru it from a  Fam ily Pear-Tree, 32

Fusion worse Confounded (The), 194 
V Gentlemen and Christians,” 129 
G lut of Sincerity, 101 
Good (Dow)Begin-ning (A), 100 
Good Dressing for the Ladies (A), 258 
Good Knight, Sweetheart, 256 
Good Riddance of Bad Rubbish, 30 
G reat A.B.C. Meeting (The), 143 
Great Diinno Loan (TJie), 2iS 
I I alp-and-IIalf Advice, 38 
Handel and Hanging, 119 
Handsome Young Clergyman (The), 224 
Happy Family Club (Tlie), 233 
Health of London (Tbc), 53 
Heated Imagination (A), 22 
Heavy Blow for Heavy I?eople (A), 184 
H er Majesty’s Pleasure, 54 
Hereditary Horsehair, 80 
High-Priced Honours, 234 
llomceopathic Globules, 222,231 
Hon'or in the House of Lords (A), 53 
Hospital for Incurables (A), 97 
House of Hats (The), 4 
House of Storks (The), 64 
Household Treasures, 7 
How are yon, my Eby ? 72 
JIum bug is Dead, 180 
Humdrum, 193
I lluminations (The), 221, 222 
In  the Matter of two Half-Crowns, 6S 
Incorrect Alley-gation, 127 
Invitation to the May Meeting, 209 
Itlm riel Hassall, 210 
J enny Lind, 42, 234 
Jew ish Question Settled (The), 159 
Joke for Runaway Husbands (A), 174 
Joke on Horseback (A), 41 
Jo lly  Genealogists (The), 38 
Jonathan at the Mansion House, 164 
Jonathan the Magnanimous, 256 
Judicial Optical Illusion (A), 233 
Jum p to a Conclusion (A), 11 
Jurisprudence for Reverend Gents, 42 
Justice Threatened with Corruption, 9S 
Juvenile Party (A), 11, 256 
K een  Sense of Propriety, 143 
Keeping up the Ball, 199 
Kensingtoa Song Birds’ Petition, 128 
K illing Two Birds with One Stone, 157 
K ing Clicquot’s Terms of Peace, 28 
K ing Cole in Kensington Gardens, 163 
“ K ing Jacky ’’—Potts v. Kettles, 9 
K night of the Thistle (A), 47 
“ K n igh t” Rehearsal (A), 190 
L ast of the Cabmen (The), 171 
Lathering for Lawyers (A), 87 
Laurie Locutus est, 206 
Lettered Police (Al, 205 
“ Lily  and the Bee” at Midhiirst (The), 52 
Literature of Flunkeyi^m (The), 254 
L iterary Fund Festival (The), 192 
Lipservers of the Pope, 87 
Livery a t a Non-Plush (The), 161 
Look into the Engine-Room, 90 
Loose Thoughts (By a Fast M:j|p), 18 
Lord Mayor’s Trumpeter (The), 77, 80 
Love and Liquor, 118 
Lyons’ Share (The), 92 
Mad Wag’s Advertisement (A), 41 
Magnanimity on the Manchester Bench, 89 
Maid of Honour on Slavery (A), 41

Manager and a Capitalist (A), 59 
Margery Daw on the Papacy, 180 
Martyrdom of a Alodern Bishop, 174 
aiawkish Sentiment, 235 ^
Measures u(jt Alon, 73 • • *
Meetings at Exeter Hall Next Week, 212 :• 
Merrily Danced the Quaker Bright, 29 
Meteor in the South-West (The), 37 
Milkman a t the Treasury (The), 32 
Minister’s Money in Australia, 139 
Modern Sheridan (A), 197 
Model Legislature (The), 257 
iVIoral Beer-EngitieXTbe), 133 
Moral Lesson at the Mausiou House, 232 
Alorals of Equity (The), 199 
More Derby Prophecies, 223 
Most Interesting ceremony, 227 
Mr. Dunup’s Proposals for a  Loan of £10 

211
Mr. Kean’s W inter’s Tale, 198 
Mr. Pierce to Buucombe, 248 
Air. Punch’s Medical Reform Bill, 1G7 ‘ 
Mrs. Durden’s View of Peace, 50 
Musical Cant, 187 
My Sister-in-Law, 127 
Mysteries made Easy, 235 
Mystification of the Rural Alind, 99 
Nature in Sunday’s Best, 228 
Naval Review at Spithead, 159,178 
New Ally for Old England (A), 59 
New Form of Homage (A), 82 
New House, of Lords (The), 33 
New Milky W ay (A), 187 
New Way to get Married, 82 
Nightingale a t Oxford (The^, 49 
No Mistake about Shooting a Pheasant, IS 
No Place like Home, 192 
Nobleman on the Turf (T h ^ , 231 
Nurse and the Baby (The), a44 
Nursery Rhymes for the Camp, 83 
Nut to C ra ^  by One already Cracked, 246 
Ode to Sir Benjamin H all (An), 122 
Ode to St. Pancras, 93 
Old Shop at W hitehall (The), 18S 
Order of the Nightingale (The), 1 
Oude have thought i t  ? 130 
Our own Pasha a t Constantinople, 188 
Our Own Peculiar Line, 113 
Our Special Correspondent in Whitehall, 

113
Our Vox Stellanim, 7 vj
Our Waste Paper Basket, 233
Out of Honours, 87  ̂ '
Outrage on Oliver Goldsmith, 212
Owls from a Halderman, 163
Oxford School hi an Uproar (TJ^e), 1S7
Pantomime at St. Stephe»s, 43
Paragraph for an Irish Paper, 98
Paragraphs for the Provincial Papers, 231
Parliamentary Notes and Queries, 41
Parochial Patriots, 99 , '
Pas,si6n!ite Paragraph (A), 54
Pealh.4%u
Peace l^fsicmations, 47 
PealSj^i'ilfe Peace, 222 
Pen amtBi;^ Sword (The), 49 
People'.sTngular and P lural (A), 237 
Pett P jiam (A ), 64

.at^he Grown (The), 120 
of Dancing, (The), 29 

i,in Muslin, 133

    
 



Piety  a t a Discount, 23 
Piping-Hot Novelty (A), 1,127 
P ius and Bomba, 181 
Plague of the Pavements (The), 222 
P lea as good as a Play, 109 
P ^ m  by a Fuiious Academician, 209 
Policeman’s Logic, 10 
Political Hydrophobia, 58 
Pope’s Eye on the Sabb.atarians (The), 107 
*'Pour Encourager les Autres,” 67 
Predicaments of Plush (The), 49 
Princess Royal’s Marriage (The), 140 
Prison Pearls and Prison Swine, 29 
Pro Aris e t Focis, 43 
Pro Bono Publico, 121 
Proclamation of Peace (The), 183 
Proclamation, Poem in  4 Cajitos (The), 189 
Professors of Foreign Politics, 258 
Prospectus of a New Peace Journal, 13 
Prussia’s Three Claims, 78 
Psalmody for the Stupid, 9 
Puff Parental (The), 73 
Puffing a t the Antipodes, 134 
Punch and Peace in the Clock-Tower, 226 
Punch Right for the Derby, 232 
Punch’s Derby Prophecies, 221 
Punch’s Essence'of Parliament, 51, 61, 71, 

81, 91,101, &c., &c.
Puns for Parliament, 52 
Puseyites v. Pews, 59 
Queex’s Speech (The), 53 
Queen Titania Decorates Bottom, 74 
Query for the Commons (A), 67.
Questions of the Day (The), 131
R ack Revenue in India, 143
Really Rum Start (A), 20
Red-Tapir (The), 192
Rejoicings for Peace, 177
Reijly of Sir B. I*iU, Bart. (The), 147
Rogers’ Stable Talk, 212
Rossiniana, 22
Sabbatarians at Home, 88
Sad Accident in High Life, 25!T '
Saints a t Exeter Hall (The), 123
“ Salting” an Invoice, 11
Sayings of English Sages, 150/170, 215
Sohool for Speculators (A), 152
Schoolmaster at Home (The), 200
Sebastopol Blue Book, 92
Sentiment in  the Sowers, 21
Settlement for the Sunday Question, 20
Sex in the Chui’ch, 12
Shadow of a  Shade (The), 79
Shocking Bad, 248
Shortly w ill Not be Published, 172
Shot we have to Pay (Th^), 143
Sibylline Books (The), 39
Simonides in London (A), 153
Slang in 'Westminster Hall, 67
Sleeping Beauty of the llaym arket, 209
Shocking Playhouse Case (A), 243
Smiles of Peace (The), 211
Smithfield a  Graceful Gift, 147
Snob’s Day at the Naval Review (A), 173
Solemnities of the Court Circular, 137
Some Unreported Illuminations, 231

Something out of Nothing, 11 
Song against Cant (A), 2 ^
Song for F . Peel (A), 108 
Song of Hiawatha (The), 17 
Song of tbe Bumble Bee, 134 
Sparrows, Hedgehogs, &c., 8 
Spirits of the Wise (The), 233 
Spiritualism in the City of London. 220 
Spring Parliamentary Campaign (The), 20 
Squabbles of Love (The), 19 
Stable and the Table (The), 7 
Story of a Cheese (A), 97 
Stray Chapter on Headaches (A), 139 
Street Study in  the Neighbourhood of the 

Horse Guards (A), 94 
Striking Novelty in Medicine, 246 
Sultan and his Steps, 90 
Sunday Brass, 199 
Sunday Finery, 206 
Sweepings of Science (The), 67 
Sympathy with a Celebrity, 43 
T ake Madmen in Time, 87 
Tale of a  Taptub (The), 201 
Tale of an Army Tailor (A), 102 
Temple of Humbug (The), 213 
Tender Topic (A), 213 
Testimonials, 128 
That Bird again, 222 
That Blessed Baby-Linen, 117 
That’s the way the Linen Goes, t£7 
Theatrical Intelligence, 205 
“ Things not Generally Known,” 112 
Todger.s’ Table Talk, 93 
Topsy-Turvy Talent, 102 
Travels of Truth (The), 28 
Treaty Explained (The), 197 
Triumph of Ignorance (The), 167 
Turr Quaterque Beatus, 68 
Turpentine and Turpitude, 237 
’Twould Puzzle a Conjuror, 89 
U n h o l y  Alliance (An), 197 
Universal Jenkins (The), 119 
Unmanly Assault on Bonnets (An), 132 
V a i n  Glory, 228 
Valentine by a Young Lady, 03 
Valentine for Russia (A), 13 
Verse from the Watei-man (A), 23 
Very Hard Place (A), 231 
Very Odious Comparison (A), 60 
Very W ell for a  Beginning, 121 
Virgin of Sorrows (The), 52 
Virtue its own Reward, 237 
Voice from the Churn (A), 141 
Voices of the Night (The), 252 
Voluntary Contributions, 198 
Wanted, a  Bishop, 258 
W a n t e d  a Situation, 243 
’Ware of the Bull, 112 
Warm Seat for a  Coroner (A), 147 
Wedding Ring Question (The), 163 
Wensley-le-Dale, 71 
W hat an Englishman Likes, 217 
W hat are we Driving at, 257 
W hat is to be done with them ? 253 .
“ W hat Next? ” 24 
W hat Next, we wonder? 37

W hat Shall we have for Dinner? 18 
W hat was Lost a t the South-Western, 180 
Where are the W ater-Carts? 137 
Who ’ll Mind the Baby ? 124 
W ill Nobody give us a  ’Bus? 104 
Window-Tax Again (A), 210 
W inner of the Rubber (The), 159 
W it and Humour at Washuigtoii, 242 
Woman in a new Sphere, 83 
Woman’s W ill (A), 171 
W right Man a t  Brighton (The), 238 
Y ouxg Lady’s Lament (A), 243

LARGE ENGRAVINGS:—

Austrian Thimblerig (The), 15 
Bonneting the  New Boy Parke, 65 
Boxing Day, 5
British Lion Smells a Rat (The), 105 
Celebrated No-Conjuror (Tlie), 25 
Circumstances alter Cases, 229 
Come, Jonathan, why Should we F ight? 

—“ Am I  not a Man, and a Brother,” 
239

Effect of Perseverance, 249 
End of Gog and Magog (The), 165 
Fireworks in  Preparation, 195 
Grand Mill between Charlie Pot and 

Jam ie Kettle, 115
Great Sunday Example. By the Arch

bishop of Cant, 85 
Gun Boats (The), 175 
ILypocrlsy Denouncing Music and Sun- 
*day Finery, 207 

Mr. Bull doesn’t Quite See it, 185 
Negociations, 35
Panmure’s General Renovator, 95 
Peace on the Cards, 45 
Piping Time of Peace, 135 
Please may I  be Godmother? 125 
Scene fi’om a Midsummer Night’s 

Dream, 75
Spoilt Child (The), 259 
Staying Proceedings, 55 
Sunday Music as Cant would have it, 

219
Swindling the Clarendon, 145 
W itness th a t Ought to be Examined 

(The), 155

SM ALL ENGRAVINGS:—

Bad Time for John Thomas, 181 
Beard Movement (The), 98 
Bradshaw, a  Mystery, (10 small En

gravings), 202,203 
Cabby to John Thomas, 238 
Cant, 211 ^
Consolation, 30 
Consultation (A), 218 
Crossing-Sweeping Nuisance (The), 34 
Crimean Grievance (A), 40 
Day in the Life of a Skye Terrier Puppy 

(A), 70

Destruction of Fort Nicholas, 92 
Distressed Agriculturist (A), 44 
Drilling the Drivers, 150 
Exhausted Condition of King Henry the 

Eighth after 150 nights, 161 
Fellow Feeling, 160 
Figure of Fun (A), 169 
Folly  and Innocence, 114 
Grand Charge of Perambulators, and 

Defeat of the Swells, 174 
Grand Display of Fireworks at St. 

Stephen’s, 223
G reat Exeter Hall Triumph (Tbe), 

210
G reat Peace Rejoicings a t Berlin, 225 
Grand Illumination of Lambeth Palace, 

215
H ard  Case, 31
H ard upon the Old Lieutenants of 1S02, 

182
Highland Officer in the Crimea, 20 
H in t to Mammas (A), 184 _
Jo h n  Thomas and his “ Back Pamng,” 

• 242
Judicious, ISO 
L ast Alteration (The), 4 
Life in an American Hotel, 258 
Limited Liability, 60 
Monstrous Liberty, 190 
Mrs. Pottles and the Fireworks, 232 
Nice Patient (A), 235 
Notion of Pleasure (A), 80 
Our Little Friend Toni Noddy deter

mines to have a day’s Hunting iu a 
fresh Country, 74, 84 

Outrage upon tbe Sultan, 101 
Paris, 1856, 142 
Peace Conference (A), 120 
Perfect Wretch, 58 
Pious Fraud, 94 
Position is Everything, 118 
Practical Science, 54 
Punch’s Illustrations 1o Shakspeare, 11, 

90, 100,108,130,131,148,164, &c.-A'C. 
R ather Severe, 88 
R eal Soldier (A), 140 
Recollections of the Crimea, b}’ an 

Amateur, 2(X)
Scene a t a Railway Station, 2*29 
Scene in a Modern Studio, 154 
Short-sighted Pride, 10 
Solicitude, 24
Something Delicious about Spring, 71
Street Acrobat Nuisance (Tbe), 2-lS
Stunning Politeness, 256
T alk  of a Mad Dog, 14
Thrilling Domestic Incident, 121
Tom Noddy, 4, 74,84
Too Bad, by Jove, 64
Touching Simplicity, 170
Towards the Close of the Season, 124
Truly  Delightful, 50
Vaulting Ambition, 111
W eighty Matter (A), 110
W hat is i.t? 158
W h a t’s to be done with the Boot? 246

L o n d o n :
BRA D BU RY  A N D  EVANS, PR IN T E R S , T V inT E F R IA B S .
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