T of opinion, and we usc forks instead of fingers.
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I'rom the Forget me not for 1829,

THE FLAG OF ENGLAND.

BY CIIARLEY BWAIN,

When whirling lames round Moscow rose,

Aud fetters bowed the pride of Spain ;
\¥hen Austris, chased by Gallic foes,

Yled fron Marengo’s fatal pluin;
When Italy and Egypt knew

The woes their dread invader harled,
Then high the flag of England flew

And carried freedom to the world !

Then honotured be the flag that boro
The light of tricmph o'cr the sea,
That burst the bonds which Europe wore,
And made the homes of millions free !
Moy Perce her laurelled reign prolong,
Whilst beauly crowns ench valisnt nate ;
And be the poet's noblest song
The Uniun Mlag of England’s famo !

!

lact as conduits to convey the water to the small of your back,
'down which, should the shower be heavy and long continued, it
iruns with great velocity.,  Ilence the prevalence of rheumatism,
Jumbago, seiatiza.

’ But it is most afflictive to ﬂle eye. Never was there a more
idisgracious object.  Ask an artist. The very boldest of them ure
lafraid of an lat. Step into an exhibition-room : look at the innu-
lmr‘rublv “ portraits of gentlemen’ which adorn (or cover) the
walls in al directions, engaged in zll sorts of occupations—in-door
and out door—and how many have their hats on? No—the ar-
tist is a better judge. Ile knows right well that all the component
.portions of modern male dress are mergre, shabby, ill-adapted for
v(-ﬂut but that the hat is more especially execrable. If he wants
o paint anything graceful or striking, he goes to the ancients or
ilhc orientals—to the Celt or the savage, for the sake of the cos-
Modern fashions afford but poor ¢ drapery” studies.
Coats and small clothes are bad enough, but the hat is the crown-
ing-piece of hideousness ; and there cannot be the stightest doubt

itame.

ORIGIN OF THE POT-HEADS.

‘ BY WILLIAM COX.
: H
“\Yhat o shocking bad hoi!"—~Modern Impertinence.

The wor]d has improved csgentially in many particulars: we

do amuse ourselves with roasting cuch ather alive for diflerences

Jut there are

dcrlulsmm

Now a hat !

Was there ever such a shapeless, makeless, idealess, clumsy,
ungainly, uncomfortable utensil manufictured by man as a modern
hat? high-crowned or low-
crowned §
Of & verity it 1s the most unmeaning covering that ever

Short-brimmed or broad-brimmed,
silk, felt or beaver 3 black, brown or white, ’tis all the
sanie.
son of Adam put his head under, since Noah’s sons hegan to re-
plenish the carth and hats hecame generally requisite.

We hive no trace of fashions antecedent to those tizues, bhut the
proftigate through grateful oriental antediluvians would never wear
such things as we carry sbout the streets. It s not to be sup-
posed for a mowent,

Thm, never was such a race of hats,  Even the sugar-loafs of |

“the puaritans, ugly as they were, had some sort of charaeter about !
- them,
“'Tenerifle, on a small scale.
‘;,‘m'l

‘They put you in mind of a clmruh—ste(,plc or the Peak of;

They had rescmbldnws in nuture or
A modem hat is like nothing hut xtscll

Whu luqt invented \L’ ‘ .3',3- .

lha nanie, fmhmmcly for him, is shielded by oblivion from the "

- mm,mlwus ‘of posterity.

CHow cawe it ta be ‘ulupu-d ?
10 must have haen in times of intense political exeitement, when

people kuew not wliat they did, that these exereseences first crept

epon thele heads,  {u their ealiner woments they could unever
have givegthemselves up to sich a delusion.

And now, behold, the things are almost universally worn! Iin-
rope, America, great portions of Asta—strange ! Caleutta is thej;
areat depot from whenee hats will be disseminated over the East
the English have much to answer for.  The French are carrying
thei inte Afvien on the nords 5 the Jolm Bulls are moving them
frow the Capa into the futertor of that continent.  The Ashantecs
will get them in time !

They arc the great connterbalunce to the bla,»m‘rs of civiliza-
" However, there is no help for it 5 it the heathens get civili-

There s no such thing

tion. ©
zation, they must take hats along with it.
as unmixed good in this world.

“tion is easily askad.

~ Yet what can a helpless individual do?  Nothing else is to be

~ had for love or nioney.

Were you to go without a hat, people w ou](l think you affected
singularity, and stare. 1 is unpleasant to be stared at.

A Highland bonnet accords not with a forked swallow-tailed
cont, neither would the dushing looped beaver of the time of
Charles harmonize with the riromantic surtout.

Should you cover your head with the graceful and convenient
turban, your oficious (riends and neighbours would directly infer
{ront the covering, that there was something the nutier with the
hoad fself. ‘They would lay hold of you, remove the turban,
shave ofl vour hair, and pat you in a reeeptacle for the insane ;
and, shoull you happen to have property, ten to one your nearest
of kin would never think your senses sufficiently recovered to be
for out again.

This deters the discriminating from setting a good example.
No! The prejudices of the thues must be complied with.

Bat there js no occasion to submit in silence.  We will utter a
few mdignant truths,

Almost everything used by man has somethiug to recommend it
—some good property. A hat is most ingeniously and perversely
adapted for discomfort at all times and scasons.  In warm wea-
ther, it is hot, hurd, and makes not cven a preteucion to shading
your face from the sun’s rays ; in cold weathier it i equally com-
fortless, altogether lacking warmth ; in windy weather it manifests

. a constant.djzposition to tuke itself off without permission, leaving

you exposed to general admiration ; aud in rainy weather, the two
‘spouts with which, by the turning up of the rim it is furnished.

Tithing ; it is simply the most unpicturesque of manufactured or

But why wear them? The ques- !

ithat three hats placed on the heads of as many figures, and “ lo-
‘cated’’ any way prominently in a romantie picture, would utterly
ruin the best reputation ever established by man. .

When a hat has become old, bruised, weather-stained, torn at
the rim, the crown partially knocked out, the sides squeczed to~
rether, in short, as much altered from its original shape as it well
can he, it then becomes of some value for the purposes of art, and
placed on the head of aninteresting-looking vagabond, it has then
ismncthiug of character about it. But a good hat is good for no-

ereated things 5 an artist would sooner paint a pancake.

Wihat is the reason that the scene of so many of our romantic
lays and melo-dramas are laid a couple of centuries back? Why,
on account of the dress, to be sure. 'The troublous state oflhe|
|lilll(‘s enters not materially into the compusition of one play out of

;ﬁw but the advantages of heconiing costume is calculated upen in
Ll How gracefully does the looped beaver and drooping feather
sot ofla Jove scene ! What chivalrons effeet does it impart to
;r(:snun ! and when pulled darkly and desperately over the brows,
Ewh'ul i fine shadowy glooin docs it give to an assassination !
What possible pleasure would there be in sceing a murder com-
mitted by a fellow in a nuerow-brimmed hat ? What a mean,

!]t‘~}ll('.l|ll(‘ pick-pocket, petty-larceny .|ppear‘mce would he have.

1le would not ook like a murderer ! No wonder .msassm.ltlon 13 :

,on the decline. o
l Aud yet, to the qc.'mdal of lhe mste of the enrth' be 11; spol\en,
these shapelessly-siaped t‘nm"s have neﬂﬂy dhphced “all other
'sorty of hedd-cm ering, Peasants, priests, l\mtrhtq, lord:, kings
v.uul princes, all wear the uverl.t.stmg, monotonous hat.  1ad this
'lu,bn so in the olden time how nmch would we have lost.  Sup-
pose Richard the Third treading the stage with a white ¢ tile on
‘his Lead 17 or the prince of Denmark— the glass of fashion®’
lEin aomodern water-proof ! It would be the ghost’s tarn to ox-
eladin— ;
“ Augels nwd ministers of grece defend us !

And when we shall have become the past, and yct unborn play-
wrights begin 1o ransack our records for dramatic materials, what
will he the prineipal obstacle to our great men being resuscitated,
and again ** steurting their hour upon the stage” for the amusec-
ment and edification of posterity 2 The hat, to be sure—the hat.

Napoleon had an eye to futurity—he wore a cocked hat.

Invidious retlections upon particular bodies or elasses of men
are, doubtless, to be despised “and avoided, but really—hatters !
An amiable feeling may be carried too fur, yet we refrain further
than to ask—** YWas there ever a hatter that evinced a taste for
poetry, a love of nature, or, indeced, showed any signs of possess-
ing a perception of the beautiful in any of its varied forims and
mangfestations ?*? b s0, that man was not born to be & hatter ;
circumstances have thrown him into a wrong sphere of action ;
the will probably fail in business.  DBut as for a genuine hatter pos-
sessing any of those capabilities, € we hold the thing to be impos-
sible.””  Look where he spends his days—surrounded by hats !
Must not his taste of necessity become perverted, his eye gradual-
ly lose all correct notions of harmony and proportion?  And if this
be not so, so much the worse, for how does he pass his time? In
endeavouring to persuade people that the things among which he
“¢ becoming,’” ete. In this case it
must be prefitdicial to his morals 5 his mind must get a twist.

We said that a hat was unlike anything else in nature or art.
An ancedote we have lately read shows the assertion to be incor-
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is stationed are ** handsome,™’

rect—art tas produced its paraliel.

An Engiish gentleman, wheo lately travelled in the Fast, entered
one heautiful summer’s evening a remote Persian village. The
senzation his appearance created was immense @ troops of boys ran
shouting after him, men stared upon him with intense curiosity,
and veils were partially withdrawn with such precipitation and in-
discretion, that the Englishian saw more Persian female eyes than
generally falls to the lot of travellers. The gentleman accounted
for the extraordinary fervor of his reception by supposing that, as
the village, though of some extent, was fiur removed from the com-
mon track, it had not, probably, within the memory of the oldest
inhabitant, been before visited by a European ; and this was in
reality the case. On he went, but the crowd continued to increase

‘0 sueh a degree as he advanced np the main street, that he was

Ob]I"ed to take re!'uge ina coﬁ'ee-shop in order to relieve hlmself
from themoise and pressure. Ascending to the roof of the. honse,
which, after the Eastern {ashion, was flat and covered with fraarant
ghrubs, he sat himself quietly down to contemplate the rich sunset
and enjoy the cool breeze of evening. Ilis attention, however,
wis speedily called to other matters. As soon as he again becamna
visible to the mob below, a tremendous yell rent the sky, and sent
alurm to the traveller’s bosom... The concourse of people was now
very large, and one and zll of them seemed to be labouring under
the greatest excitement. Sticks, spears, guns, or whatever they
happened to have in their hand, were pointed in the direction of
the traveller’s head, and this proceeding was accompanied by the
most violent gesticulation and uproar. Though a brave mun, the
traveller became somewhat tremulous. "He began to doubt his
good taste in leaving his native country—thought of his wife and
children, his home comforts and his sins—and of the horror of pe-
rishing in a far, foreign Jand by the bands of semi-barbarians, with
no one o bear a teken to those he held dear, or give a hint of his
untimely fute. In fact, he was getting decidedly pathetic, when a
violent knocking was heard at the street-door, which the mob
seemed very much disposed to beat in. At last the landlord ap-
peared, exépressed- a fervent hope that the traveller’s ¢ shadow
might never be less ;°* but at the same time earnestly implored him
to ‘déscend and s-m:fy the people, or they w'ould‘pu]l his (the
landlord’s). house ‘down ahout his ears. The poor traveller gave
‘up all for lost, bt not wishing to be the cause of mischief to others-
in his last moments, :

“ He looked to sun and stream and plain,

As things bie ne’er might sce again,”
and then descended to meet his fute like @ man.

As soon as he crossed the threshold about a dozen eager indivi-
duals attempted to lay hold of him by the head. Not relishing
such unceremonious behaviour, he set his back against the door,
drew two pocket pistols, and straightway the eager individuals fell
baeclk with some precipitation. Upon this, a venerable man (the

sage of the village) stepped forward, and by signs and words gave
l}u, traveller to understand no harm was intended toward him—-
that it was not his head they wanted, but what he bad on it.
Much relieved in mind, the gentleman wiped the perspiration’ from
his forehead, and courteously handed them his hat. Exclamations -
of surprise and wonder immediately burst. from every lip as they
passed it hurued]y one to another.” ““JItisa pot ! 1% eried they--
¢a soft pot! God is frreat, anrl Mahomet 15 hlS prophet '--a solt :
pot i o :

IIele Jay ‘the’ m)ster) It nppearerlfthat the lrave]lcr s hat :
hoth ini form .'md colour, stnkm«rlv’ resembled a pot ar cookmn.
utensil in ‘common use among those people, and’ thexe[‘ore when
he appeered in their streets, wearing what they’ consxdured‘q pot
as an article of clothing, it naturally struck themasa curious:
proceeding, and created a prodigious sensation. The villnge
gathered togather on tha instant, and warm disputes immedi-
ately arose as to whether it was a pot or not. - The minerity, or
sceptical party, sconted the bare idea of a man’s wearing a pot
upon his head, particularly in a hot climate, as altogether prepos-
terous 3 but the great majority contended that this sort of reason-
ing was all very well if applied to true believers, but that in this
instance the man was a Giaour---a Frank, and therefore ¢ less
than a dog’’---that ¢¢ Mahomet was -not his prophet,”” and Al-
lah only knew what he nnght choose to wear !  Hence the mighty
hubbub. ‘ -

When, however, they had: all ca:eful!v inspected the hat, the
sceptical minority reluctantly gave in L They allowed that it was
really and truly a pot, only formed of very inferior materials to
their own pots, whereupon the popular party gave a great shout
and became more convinced than ever of the infallibility of & ma-
jority ; and in that lone village, to this hour, ¢ earth’s proudest
isle”’~—the land of Shakspeare and Milton, Locke, Bacon, and
Newton, is only known as ¢ THE COUNTRY OF THE POT-
HEADS !’

AcENowLEDGMENT oF ErRRroOR.—I1t isalmost as difficult to
make a man unlearn his errors as his knowledge. Mal-informa-
tion is more hopeless than non-information ; for error is always
more busy than ignorance. Ignorance is a black sheet, on which
we may write ; but error is 2 scribbled one, on which we must
first erase. Iguorance is contented to sfand still with her back to
the truth ; but error is more presumptuous, and proceeds in the
same dircction. Jgnorance has no light, but error follows a false
one. The consequence is, that error, when she retraces her foot
steps, has further to go, before she can arrive at the truth, than
iznorance.

BATTLE DURING AN Ecripse.—It is mentioned by Hero-
dotus, that in the time of Cyaxares, king of the Medes, an engage-
ment between his army and the Lydian forces was broken ofl
by the sudden indications of an eclipse of the solar planet. Its
coming had been foretold by Thales, the Milesian, but the con-
tending armies, not aware of the fact, suddenly found themselves
involved in utter darkness, so that foe could not recognise foe.
Awed by the solemnity of the event, the parties rested from the
fight, and listened to mutual negotiations for peace. A treaty en-
sued, and fierce war, which had continuned six years, wase termi-
nated.




