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of grain, and peas, ard beans, were there also,
and n vagiety of vocetable specimens of the big
things that the , ower of’ man can foree out of the
bowels of mother Earth. Men hawking brandy
balls were seen, and stalls with gingerbread, some
plain, some gilt—as it gingerbread ever wanted
gilding! I vow, though I hate medicine, that I
would at this moment take @ hundred pills of it,
totally ungilt, upon the smallest consideration—
or-upun no considzaration at all, if T could but get
it. Then there were boys wtih apples in their
hands; and bigger boys with aJdevilisn invention
for scvaping people’s backs, and making ladies
think that their gowns were torn; and less beys
with penny trumpets—more ritaboiical still.
Moreover—worse than all—was 2 aumn with a
big trampet, mouated upon the stage or a per-
ambulatory theatre, and dressed in the worn-ont
suit of a beefeater, with a rountenance as res-
plendent as his coat, although the Tyrian dye with
which it was tuged, was probably lmpid and
white when he swallowed it. He blew, and he
spoke, by turus, to the gaping crowd which stoud
beneath, hanging on his words.  When he blew,

he scemed to Llow all the bloud into his nose—

unluckil, he did not “low it all vut of it.  When
he spoke, he seemed as if he would have harst
his whole finne, and certain it is, he had already
gone so far as to erack his voice.  Though not a
soul could diztinguish a word that he said, his
cloquence,—it was action, action, action, accord-
ing to Demosthsnes—persuaded a great number
of people to mount, and walk ir, to sce a blaady
tragedy that wasto be perforied within, of which
a pictorial representation was given without dis-
playing horrors such as the tyrant of Padua him-
sclf had never conceived. Irobably he would
have persuaded mece bt that havd Iy, was an
chormous  caravan, of what people frequently
called dumb animals—a s'ander upon them, te
which they indignantly gr ve the Ee from time to
time, by outrcaring the trumpeter, and outsereume
ing the trumpet; while over all the din, rose uj.
the dong, dong, dong, the clash, clash, and the
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Jjingle, jingle of the druins, cymbals and triangles

of half a dozen wandering bands, ¢ach plaving a
different tune. Ad aremote and vespeetful dis-
tance fromn these geander shos s, bt still near one
of the principal eutiiaces to the fair, was 2 booth
of less pretensions, across the cuavan front of
which, was painted, in letters twa foot long, an
invitation to men, wemen, and children, to enter,
and behold feats of mighty necromancy, per-
formed by the great a d celebmted Doctor
Pequinillo, the worldrenowned magician  of
Toledo, Before this booth there was less din,
nnd the only living attractions apparent without,
were & man with lugubrious face, dressed as a
Merry-Andrew, and a little givl, with her hair
tricked out with pink ribbons, and ler person
not too much covered by a spangled frock, of
vory dirty muslin.  The man in the clown's
Jacket, might be an Andrew; hat he certainly
was not very merry—outside the hooth, atlcast—
amd he seemed to hav e taken offence against some
one; for his only andible wonds wore—addressed
o Giegirl by the way —* D—-anlim. Ihaien't
had a gill all day, and its halfpast ten now.
Curse me if 'l be witty on cold water!”

Tae Mason—a lifeike picture, which we

" have all witnessed, I doubt not,a dozen times.

Tur Seumery.—There is likewise a good
deal of point in the following little i¢, as our
chum Paul Kane would say :—

“ Julian retired to his seat again, but left the
door partly open, and in a few minutes afier, a
stranger presented himself: a stout man of abuut
forty, or perhaps a little more, tightly buttoned
up in a military coad, with a good deal of black
lace abont it. His face was broad, and not
remarkable for beauty; but there was a sort of
jovial, good-humered expression in it, far from
repulsive; mul a certain little foppery—shown in
the attempt {7 conceal his corpulence, in the
Jjingling spurs upon his heels, and the exceedingly
next cane he carried in kis hand—exhibited an
amustng specimen of the man, so frequently seen,
who never learns how to pass gracefully from one
staye of life to anotler.”

Tue Mason—Bravo! It is a capital idea
that of would-be youthful Pantaloons * never
learning how to pass graccfully from one stage
of lifc to another! T vote, that on the
strength of this bright thought, (not forgetting
i scores of uther ben bonsythe Prince Regent be
voted an honorary member of our Club! Say
Twell, my masters?

TueLamp, Squirkes axp Docror—Agreed!
agreed! )

Tur Masor.—I shall write the shantyist
elect of the honour conferred upon him, and 1
doubt not that we shall have his legs under
our mahegany cre long.

T Lamn (ugging a couple of volumes out
of his pocket.)—Hac ony 0 you seen this work 2

Tar Masor.—I sce it now, but amnot much
wiser in conscquence of the vision'!

Tue Lamn.—Oh, Craltree, but ye areunco
gles, in catching at a lody, whenever ye think
ve discover a lapsus lingua!  You mind mo
o’ what the Fox ¢’ Kelso once said.

Tre Mason—And pray, gossip, what was
tine r~mark ef the North British Reynard ?

Tur 1-amwn—~The Zod in question was walk-
ing, ar warm simmer’s day, through a gentle-
man's palicy, near Kelse, and sair did he per-
<pire in the heat. ¢ Oh,” quoth he, at length,
« I apish that this thick tail @ minewereawca !
1 Tt i3 mair than I can thele J—its a perfect
lurden in sic wcather ™ XNae sooner were
the words oot ©* his mouth, than bang ! went
atrap in the grass, and Kuippit aff his_ fud
close {o the rmnp ! Tt @ queer place this,”
cried the puir fox, *where Jolk are taken sac
sharply at their word I”

Tne Seuirkry.—Having thus hit Crabtres
pretty havd, perhaps you will now tell us the
title of the hook? .

Tur Lawmn.—TNt is ¥ T%e Life and Works of
Robert Buras, cdited by Robert Chambers”—
at least the first and sccond volumes thercofl

Tre Mazor—1With all due deference to my
friend Chambers, I think that he might have
cmployed his brins upon a less beaten ficld!
Can anything new be said or sung, teucking
+the glerious Exciseman?
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