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THE REQUEST OF;TIIE DYING BARD.

“1t was at Naples that Sir W. Scott first saw rea-
son to despair, as to the genial influence of a southern
sky.”

Bear, bear me, to my HOME!

These weary feet would roam
No more through this 'and, plcasant tho’ it be;

A yearping wild desire

Searcth my breast like fire
For mine own dear isle, o’er the deep, dark sea !

I may not linger here
Tortur’'d by hope and fear,
In chase of Health, which 1 shall never find :
Then up ; and I’ll depart,
Since, sickness of the heart
Hath seiz’d me, for all lov’d things left behind !

A weary, wearing -pain

Pervades my breast and brain---
Where sleepless tho®ggts perpetually fly :
» Since, whilst life wanes, there are

In my sweet Homg, afar,
Those whom I yearn to smile on ere I die!

Bear, bear me hence! warm, bright,
Fraught with intense delight,

And glery, is this inteliectual land :
Here, Rome’s old heroes fought,
Here, saces wrote---saints w .‘u.};’_‘f.

And here, were tried and train’d---ITeav’n’s martyr-

band !

Her too, thase rapt Bardssung,
Whose charmed lyres so rung,
77 1t the charm’d WoRrwLp yet thrilleth with their tone ;
1, am of these, they say ;
Fond flattery! - Away!
The land is fair, but ch! ’tis not mine own!

Here, have 1 worship’dg more,
'han on my ‘¢ ster heme shore:
But Fame is mock’sf to the grieving breast ;
Where'vr 1 gazdor range,
Scenes, visages, are strange,
And vainly do | seck, and sigh for, rcst!

Strange too, is this land’s speech ;
(None may my dimm’d soul teach
It’s myst'ry now ) and harass’d, each long day
My lorn, vex’d anxious ear,
Craves the sweet tones to hear
Of holy HoeMe! Would, that T were away !

Bear, bear me hence---to die :
’'m 1an;:dishin;: to lie
With kin betov’d ;---not exil'd here,---alone :
For though this land be spread
With GarpeNs of the Dead,
Perfumed, and sunny,---it is nof mine oun!

THE NOVELIST-

THE HAUNTDED HOUSE.

Ix days lang syne, the Hercules, a British
fricate, was wrecked in the Irish Channel,
but ber whole crew, with the exception of
those in the jolly-boat, reached the coast of
Wicklow, without.accident, in the yawl, punt
and pinnace. Now, the ]ollx boat though
trim built, and manned by able seamen, roll-
ed about, fxom side to sxde, as 1f water log-
ged, defyving the conjcined power of sail and
oars, to l)rm her to bear for the land. Af-
ter three days ineffectual labour. a dead calm
succeeded ; the cars were now plied with
double energy, but in vain—the little vessel
lay as if spell bound upon the waters; and
the sailors, conceiving L,wmxel\'cs to be un-
der "Iw“m:u\ tion of some Irish witch, re-
linquished tuczr efforts in despair. Being
so near land, when their vessel was wrecked
they made no -provision, and were now six
dq\ fasting; when a low, but fearful mur-
mur began to pervade the crew, at the same
time every eve assumed a very wolfish ex-
prowmn portraymﬂ some horrid idea, to
which the tongue was fearful of giving ut-
terance: the ieelm" was Wmml, (md at last
it was wmmmm.sl\ arranged, that some one
should become food for ‘his fellows. The
regular preliminaries were soon settled, and
the lot fell to a sturdy Hibernian, named
Billy O Rourke. Bllly seemed perte ctly
agreeable, but previous to resigning his
jugular to the lancet, he told his messmates
that he -had som etulno to reveal which lay
very heavy on his heart, but if they'd be af-
ter deferring supper until he had unburden-
ed himselt, he'd die ‘satisfied. 'This request
being granted, O'Rourke thus commenced :

‘“ May be ye's never heard of Shane's Fol-
17, the haunted house, that stands about half
way atween Castle $ellingham and Dunleer,
in the county of Leeth. Well you must
know it's an ould shattered Iump of a build-
ing, that in former times was “tenanted by
"reat dukes and nabobs, but is at present
(,Cpupwd by no living !mds only thieir ghosts.
I could tell a thousand of their tricks on
travellers who had the misfortune to pass,
betwixt miduight and cockerow, witheut

making a sign of the cross on - their fore-

: h(*aau, or saying some good word or other
for a safeguard. Tor. instance, Tommy
Maurphy, the drunken tinner from Drogheda
was dragged the length of a winter’s moht
through moss, bog and brier, until there
was nt the bred'h of a brogue nail of sound
flesh on his bedy. And was'nt Phil. Magee
sent riding from S: i”ﬂd[u to Balinafad on a
bull-rush, -only for bn)hl he did'nt value
all the ghosts in the parish three pufls of a
dudeen. . Aﬁd to. ciown me whole, did'nt

-ould Molly Maguire declare on her aflidavy,
that as she was running by one Holy Eve,
f'orgettmo' in her f'rwht and hurry, to sav
‘our lady protect us,” she was taken off to
the moon in a whirlwind, and on openuw
her eyes in the morning found herself laying
under the table in Mat Mulligan’s bhd)ce')
where Katty Mau;m and herself had bwn
de(‘ldm(r on the quahty of some two year
ould potcheen the night before. Now, of
course, being an Irishman and a chrlstlan 1
had a firm belief in ghosts and fairies, but
for all that, whenever T had a drop in my
head, I used to be wicked enough to make
fun of them, though to tell the -truth and
-~shame the devil, there was'nt a boy in the
barony. had greater rispict for their honors
than myself, and signs by it, no one ever saw
Bill O'Rourke going by hlmno s Folly with-
out saying ‘God bless us,” and taking the
curl out of the Forelock on my forehe: Wd into
the bargain.

Now of all the nights in the year it was
just twelve o ‘clock on last St. Patrick’s
morning, that I found myself about a pig's
whistle from Shane’s Ioll\ and lmng. as
was nathural in honor of the da\' up to my

yves 1n Castle B(ll'nmmm beer an(l burned
\‘.lmwv I began to think I was able to take
a ronnd out of ere a ghost in the county.—
With this I creeps up to the door and looks
in, when lo and behold you the whole house
was in an uproar—such singing and dancing
was never before <\«‘v1w]‘1<‘d from the time -of
Barnev McCann’s wake to the wedding of
Bnll_\'prn'oon. | 'm';‘;::n to feel rather of a
taking, and was thinking of making the best

of my way home, when I gets a puck il the
l(l(!\ of neck from something as hard a:
heavy as a sledge haminer, wih 1ch
very (,uuﬂ\ on my face in the 1)1
m less than a second after T was dra ;;m} by
he hair. of mv head into t:m very samie room
\\11(10 ould Lord Lutheral, that sowled him-
self to the devil, appeared to Jack Dufly 1n
the snmw of a black cat, but whom he knew

to be his lordship by the bunch ¢ wl hair

»

1
1
on the 1m of his tail. Well, t?‘.v ! rat ]7:1(’;‘

that I was clap'd wes Leside a M( ZIn2
fire, and if I was tallking o for seven vears an_d

a-day, I could’'nt describe the sight T saw
that night.

In the first place, there was a long marble
table in the middle, covered over \ntl the
greatest curiosities of aiting and dl.nl\m"—-
there was silver and gold noggins and trench-
ers more than a poor body that did'nt under-
stand the outlandish prou'.101111(:i{i(';lti(‘xls
could mention. While sated round about,

there was five or six hundred beautiful look-

ing little fellows, whom I at once knew to
be the - good people,” by their green jack-
ets and dan(mu I;mnucs I saw they were
all Irish fairies, lumma a few, by the parti-
cular attintion they paid to the whisk ey bot-
tles, and ¢ somehow or other in spite of the
,pucl\el trle\ put me in, I felt my heart warm
“to them.

“ A song—a song,” cried one little fellow,

" jumping up on the table, and cutting the

rinka, till he nhdo the roof ¥ing again, “let
us have a song, and Billy O Rourke can join
in the chorus.” So with that they all began
to qm" ¢ Carolan’s receipt for drinkine whis-
key,” but I was such a constern :t,' n that
when it came to mv turn to assist,
ing on as stiff and as :i'xon* as 2
p')l“ When they finished the first verse,
they all stopt short in the middle, and bezan
to Jock very grufily PMpGOTL Billy.—Holloo,”
says one (hap (‘mnm(r over to me, *“Its a
purthv thing, Mr. ()\Rulm\o to be after dis-
turbing dacent mmp.m\' < Well.” says
another, “we’ll take the liberty cf tﬂ(hnm
him better manners ' —* Let us put hml
in a scalding tub” says a *hlrd “and make
pork of him”—* Yes, sdvﬂ. a fourth, ¢ but
we’ll hang him first, to make his ﬂeah tin-
der’—* Och!” says a fifth, ¢ you're-all out
in your reckonmf;. hke. \dl Durkins, when
she sowled her piggin of buttermilk for the
bad sixpence, let us put him on the spit, and
he'll 1111\0 a good relish after supper.” —
Now 1t i8’'nt m \sclt that can tell you how I
felt; but you may be certain I was no way
mclmcd to make a meal for a set of unchris-
tianized fairies. So I began to tremble and
shake, but the never a word I could say in
myv defenee at all, at all. ¢ Stand up Bl“)
O'Rourke, tilt we cook you,” says the whole
of them in a breath, while some began to
throw logs on the fire, and others to get la-
dles and -busting kettles. When these were
all settled to their satisfaction, an ould
mb.;.cned fellow that I supposed was the
butler, by his big belly and red nose, shout-
ed out “IIurl» Bmlv comie down and do
your duty’; and at the same time a great
black hairy devil of a tbmo came lO“lan'
out of the chimley, with a ﬂesh prong in hls
fist as big as a plt(‘h fork.

“’thsht., every big bad luck to you, Billy
O'Rourke,” says lle‘ “ why don’t you be
after rising when the wentlemen bid you, but
you're welcome any way, for you're welcome
any way, for you're the v ery boy I have been
looking for this month to come” with this
‘he makes a clout at. me with his flesh-fork,
but I falling on my knees, lets a roar out of
'me that might hate been heargl from the hill
of Howth, to the rock of Dunlaven. ¢ Silence
sir,” says he. * Och, your honor’s glory,”
says I, ¢ sure youn're not gomo to roast a

poor body for the first offence,” but no soon-

er was the word out of my mouth, than Hur-
ly Burly mqmshcd into the (lumle\, and
the .whole congregation sets up three cheers

for mysell. \Vlnt will you drink, Billy,”

says one, ‘‘let hnn drink what he likes, and
choose his seat,” says another; then that
will be up to hls nose in a whiskey barrel,”
says a third : in short, the whole of thcm
l)dld e some compllment or other, and I
hadthe honor of sitting beside *hmr rava-
rances the king and queen, at-supper. - Now
as soon as we hud all ait our bellies full, the
king stampt three times with the ]anl\ of
his pipe on the table, dnu in less time than
you could say crab claw, every thing was
(u,an\ru‘——tl‘e all the aiting and ('mlemw
was gone like a blast of smoke, and 1 othmg
was t"> he seen, but the beautifullest illumina-
tionaries all around, and nothing to be heard
but fiddlers, and harpers, and pipers. Well,

if we did’nt dance 1t out, ther’es no \altuc
in Dbarley; and at the solicitation of the
queen, I danced Morgan lmttlel, and sure a
bothered sow tin miles away, might have
heard the cheers I got; well gentlemen since
I see you're longing for supper, F'll skip the
L( st part of the en tol .umnu nt—how I kissed
the queen when the king's back was turned,

and fell so deeply 1n lr\w with one of her
maids of honor. that for a moment or two, 1
almost forgot Biddy Kinshela.

But as the first streak ¢f morn began to
make the lamps look a little pale, hys majes-
ty. comes up to myself, and says he to me;
* Billy O'Rourke,” says he, “look up m
my face,” avell, in this I could'nt exactly
obey his honor, as he wasn't above three
times the height of a corcor pw, but I look-
ed him straight in the face any how : * Billy,”
says. he, "_w;u in\,u nf;i< night done us a
great sarvice, and made your own fortune,
for you must kiow that we have been prison-
ers in this house five lmnmcd years—oblig-
ed to sleep under the hearth stones all day,
and cnly l aving the night to make merry 1n,
in comsequerice of our sim and at the same
time 1t w .1s decreed that we should never be
released until some mortal man like yourself
should spaike to us and dance at our revels,
—you know B i‘:'\' that you are courting Bid-
dy Kinshela, ana that sbe dont care the tail
of a herring for you—well take my word for
it the next time you see Biddy she’ll fawn
on you like a pet rabbit, and I myselt un-
known to nobudy will dance at your wee -
ding, and give you scmething to' make the
mare go, in the bargain, but 1(.110111!)01 that
before this comes to pass, I'll make you
jump for not joining in tiu\cluorus when [
commanded you: h(mc\ er when the wors
comes to the worst, and not before, call on
Munkus Punkus and he’ll be at your elbow,
At this the cock crew and I fainted, but
when I came to myself, I was I ing at the
doox, with half a dozen of the b(ns and girls
of the neighbourhood rubbing me with vine-
gar. W hen I towld all- about it, some of
thcm, and particularly the priest, wanted to
make out I was dmlmmg, and te be sure as
I never saw Biddy since, and according to
circumstances, see very little c‘mncc of
being luauwd at all at (111 I scarcely know
\\hdt to say, but at any rate, the next day I
vas talﬂ en b\ the press-gang, and sure the
devil a much luck [ hd\l Hl 1¢e. any ‘way,

whi 'i proves the first part o f the prop hecy.
So gentlemen, I've finished my) confession.”
As he conciuded he extended’ his hand‘to
the surgeon, but just as the knife was point-
ed at the vein he exclaimed, “ Now Mr.
Munkus Punkus remember your promise,”
in the twinkling of an eye the boat w hirled
three times round, as 1f ona Ill\\ ¢, and 1m-
mediately after drove at a furious rate for
the shore. Of course, all idea of eating
Billy was abandoned; and he and-his coni-
rades danced rings rouund them that night at
the Widow Malone’s on the quay of Drog-
heda.  The next day he was telli ng all his
adventures to his friends in Castle Belling-
ham, and sure, to the surprise of every bou\.
Biddy Kinshela broke a three-le ggui stool
on Pat Darcy’s head, at the same time de-
claring if Mr. O'Rourke did'nt marry. her
she’d die an ould batchelor. The \wddmﬂ
took place in three weeks afterw ard, dtt(‘lld-

ed by all the boys and girls in the three,

parishes, and as the bridegroom was dancing'
the rinka, something gave him a kick in the
shin, dlld thrust a thClxlllO full of gold gui-
neas into his bosom, at the same time roar-
ing in a voice that absolute's bothered the
blind piper, ‘“ Remember that Munkus Pun-
kus performs his promise, so good night to
you, Billy O'Rourke.”

SELECTICNS

QUEEN SQUARE.—A Dust Case.—
William Gore, a master sweep, residing near
Chelsea, and William Sawyer®and (Jll'ule
(Jlbmn his men, were Chdl‘éed with defraud-

Ing Mr. Emmelson, the dust contractor of
the Hans Town district, of two sacks of dust
and ashes. It appeared that the complain-
ant had repeatedly sent his man to No a0,
Sloane-street Chelsea, to.take away the dust
but the cook had repeatedly sent them away
with an observation that Mr. Gore, * who
was the most tidiest and -cleanest man, for
a chimney sweep, as she ever did see, always
transacted such affairs ,and to him she should
send whenever her dust bin required his
presence.” The contractor for the district,
in consequence, set a man to watch the mo-

alogy.—Penny -

tions of the fly 1\111n dustman, and that morn-
ing the three detenddn* were observed to
come out of the house with two sacks, con-
taining dust aud ashes. 'They were taken
into custody, lodged in the station- house,
and, at eleven o clf)ck, breought up before
Mr.. W mtv

On the defendants being called npou for
their answers to the charge, Mr. Gore pro-
ceeded as follows: “ Please your Vorship,
I am a master chimbley sweep, and one
'\\;nt moves in a respectable spear of life.
I‘]/w lady came to me and said as how, Mr.
Gore, missus says you must come to-morrur
morning and sweep our flues, and take
the dust, for she says, says she, you are the
most tidiest and cleanest man for a chimbley
sweep as 1s, and not at all like the cunter-
acter’s men, who alvays made .the niost
shanfefullest mess,in comin throuch the
kitchen as never was seen, and never cleanc:!
avay the dirt arter ’em. Vel, your Vership,
‘cordingly 1 vent vith my t\\o. men, as \‘...‘.-
A\ m\h'p vould ‘a done, had you been a mas-
ter chimbley sweeper, and ve did all the la-
dy uqnntd on us, barrin the dust, vich ve
never did not tnuch. no never,forias how 1
knew it vas not our business to do se. Vhen
ve comed out of:the house, this
cally out, III”"). you've got dust
‘}’\’j{ll,' savs I. ¢ Vell,” says he, ‘1 :
ountéractor, and have nakbed vdu.
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“It's a lie,” says I, ¢ there 1s he-
t]mw m these here sacks but sut.> ¢L ot’s'
sov’ says he. . ¢ I'll see you hanged first,’
says I ; and vith that he ‘valks us off to the
vatchus, vere I, your Vorship, who has been
a respectable 1ll¢l‘>tC chimbley iy Lol for
fhmo en years, vas locked up for doing no-
thing at all w hatsmnde\v That’s the whole
tluth, your Vorship, and if Vnm' Vorship
doubts as how it arn’t, but I am blow'd if 1
do n t take my davy on it on that ‘ere book.
My White i ‘ﬂrm] whether any person
had examined the contents of the sacks upol
which one of the contractor's men, named
I olloway, said, ¢ Please your v.ors]ap I
ave, i i I conld not preserve any soot at
' sall dust and ashes.”
ite—1 suppose you mea
any scot? :
itness —-leb, your worship, but it's all
i‘u:lh.“

; m(-—-‘\(m vour Vership, I should

;¢ to know as how what this l]]u“ Kknows
ie an’t never fiue, and is werry 1g-
nora 11* indeegd o yvsiness, and can't teil
the diflerence 1

1 you could
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between sut ’xnd dust. If a

aan's a man he ]:ac;s like a man, but if a

man comes here to swear away the life of
ancther man, vy then, your V ovhm I says
as how that man’s 1o man whatsomdéver
.("‘.?z:\'n }nlwntfl iy which c¢ven the Mums,~
trate .«/i 1€ ’ ) » i
Notwi ‘mmndm" the eloqguence of Mister
G ore, Mr. White observed the case was
Prove uﬁ:amat the defendants, and they
nms,t nay a fine of 10s. each for the ullen(o.

“Vell, may 1 be spifiicated,” exclaimed
the master chimney-sweep, *¢if this arn’t
werry hard lines; can’t your Vorship make
it summut less, tor thirty bob is more and
as how ve cat mmt r, and that too for doing
nothing? Ve are as mnocent as new born
babes never vas!”’

Mr.White was inexorable,
dants were locked up. Mistu‘
ever, }“ld his fine in a few minu
(1!;'\-:".“'1, leaving his men to 2
best manner they could.

Hr.zz \LoRY.—A sanguine Yrenchman had
high an (,1111(‘11 ot the pleasures to be
enjoyéd in 'the study of heraldry, that he
used to lar ment, as we are informed by Me-
nage, the hald case of our forefather Adam,
who could not possibly amuse himself by
investigating tld.t science, nor that of gene-
Hagazine.

(;H‘ Excernisa Maxners.—The English are
sericus, like the Germans, fond of show,
h;'a-,; to be followed, wherever they go, by
whole troops of servants, who wear their
masters arms in silver, fastened to their lefi
arms, aind are not undeservedly ridiculed for
wearing tails hanging down their backs.
They oxcel in dancing and music, for they
are active and lively, though of a thicker
make than the hench - the) -are_good sal-
lors and better pirates; cunning, tleacherous
and thievish. Above three hundred are said
to be hanged annually in London; behead-
ing with them is less infamous than hanging.
Thm are powerful in the field, successful
against their enemies, —lmpatleut of any-
thux<T like slavery,—vastly fond of great
noises that fill the ear, such as the firing of

.cannon, drums, and the ringing of bells;
‘that it is common for a number of them

that have got a glass in their heads, to go in-
to some belhv and ring the bells for hours
tngether, for ‘the sake of exercise. If they
see a foreigner very well made, or particu-
larly han 1dsbmre, they will say, ** 1¢is a pity
he ‘is not an Knglishman. ——-1 ?aul Hent-
zer, 1098, :

PrivE.—A Spaniard, rising from a fall,
whereby his nose had sutfered cousuieredl),
exclaimed, * Voto a tal, esto escaminar por
la tierra!” ¢ This comes ot walklng upon
earth!”
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