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TIIE PEARL : DEVOTED T0 POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND. RELIGION.
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SKETCHES IN LONDON.
NO VI

Perhaps therc are no places in the world, in whicha more
complete insight into human nature, in allits simplicity, extrava-
gances, eccentricities, follies, and viciousness, may he had, than
in the police offices of London. 'fhe cases which daily come
‘befo;p the magistrate, develope ut one mosment deep-laid schemes
of unredeemed villainy ; in the next, instances of such perfect
simplicity or “‘gteenness,’’as nc one could have previonsly deem-
ed of possible existence. I will give n few of the more interest-
ing cases which have lately occured in geveral of the offices,
which will go far to confirm what 1 have just said about the com-
plete exhibition of human nature, in all its aspects, which is to be
scen at these establishments. For the sake of clnssification, it
may be a8 well to give the cases of such headings as it is very
likely they would have received, had they Leen written for the
daily newspapers. It may perhaps be right to mention, that none
of the cases have before appeared in print.

Here is o case which 1 shall give which smacks of matrimonial
equabbles and of poetry, in pretty equal proporlions. Perhapsii
lhe ‘most appropriate heading of it would be,

o THE POETICAL COBBLER.

"Sal!y Muggs, 2 little squat-looking woman, not very fair, and
> onthe wrong side of forty, came bustling forward to the bar, end
j“ Iookmg the sitting magistrate expreaswely in the . face said,
s¢Dlease your vorship,”’ and then suddenly paused.
' Magistrate—Well, ma’am, and what s your plcnsurc }
"Mrs. Muggs-—Vy, your vorship, it is— (Iiere the lady again
o ubruptly paused,.and buried her face, in quite a theatrical mauner,
. ia her hundl.erchlef}.
- Magistrale—3Vell, what isit? Let us henr it.
Mrs. Muggs—Please your vorship, this *ere man at the bar is
my husband.

Mrs. Muggs turned about, snd emitted o disapproving glancc at.

* the man at the bar.”
Magistrate—Very well ; go on.
Mrs. Muggs —And he is a mender of oldshoes, your vorship.
Magutrntu—Weil and whnt about it? Why don’t you pro-
ceed . -
Irs. Muggs (wuh a decp sigh)—And T married him six monlhs

*wnhout any farther cxrcumlocuu on.
Mrs, Mu«gs—l vx[l,your vorship. - Vell, as [ was'a sa}m’, I
mamed this 'ere man six months ago, and—-

Mawlstrute—What has your marringe six months ago to do. wuh
the present case ?

Mrs. Muggs—J soon diskivered, your vorship, that 1 had mar-
ried a———Oh, Sir ! I cannot utter the word.

Here Mrs, Muges held down her head, and appeared to
breathe sorapidly as to threaten instant suffocation.

Magistrate—Aund pray, madam, whom or what did you marry ?

‘Mrs. Muggs—A —a—a—a poet, your vorship.

The wife of the poetical cobbler pronounced the word ¢ poet’’
with a most emplatic groan, as if slo had, in her own mind, as-
sociated something horrible with it.

The court was convulsed with laughter, in shish the worthy

- wagistrate heartily joined.
. Magistrate—But what has the circumstance of your husbnnd
being & poetto do with the present charge ?

- Mrs. Muggs—TIll tell you presently, your vorship. I had some
money when I married him ; and so loug as it lasted, be alvays
spole to me in pleasant poetry ; but ven the money was all gone,
his poetry became very disagrecable.

Magistrate—You mean, I suppose, that he scolds and quarrels
with you in poetry # (Laughter.)

Mrs. Muggs—He does both of them ’ere, your vorship ; but he
does something more.

Magistrate—Assaults you, perhaps?

Mrs. Moggs —Yes, your vorship: he beats me, and kicks me
about most cruelly, and all the wile keeps talking poetry. (Re-
newed laughter.)

Magistrate—But pray do come to the present charge.

Mrs. Muggs—I vill, your vorship. Ile came home last night a
little the vorse for leekur, and axed me, in poetry, for half-a-
crown to spend with some fellow-snobs. I told him I had nota
single penny in the house ; on which he threatened, in poetry, to
make gunpowder of me, ifI did not give him what he wanted.

Magistrate—And was he as good as his word !

" Mrs. Mugge—D1l tell you all aboutit. (Laughter.) I again

~ told him I had not a farthing in the house ; on which he took down
~my best green silk bonnet, which was hnnmnc on a nail, and
which cost me ten-and-sixpence a fortnight befere, and which I
bought from Mrs, ——

Magistrate—Never mind what your bonnet cost you, or who
you bonght it from, but tell us about the assault.

Mrs."Muggs—Yes, your vorship. Vell, as I was ¢ snyin’, h‘e

icried out *¢ Marder !'? and another *coman as lodges in the same

way?

took down the bonnet, which was as handsome and fashionable a
‘un as was ever a-made by any milliner in Lunnun, and which
was

Magistrate (with considerable warmth)—Pray do not expauate
any more on the good gualities of the bonnet, but come at once to
the assault on yourself,

Mrs. Muggs—I beg your vorship’s pardon ; but I vas a comin’
to that ’ere as fast as I could. Vell, ven he took down the bon-
net, he dashed it on the floor, and stamped upon it with his feet,
as if he vould drive the werry life outon’t. ¢ Oh, my new bon-
net * gaid I ; and the voids was hardly out of my mouth, when
he gave another stunp on it with both his feet. ¢ My ten-and-
sixpence bonnet I° said I ; and with that, he gave ita kick which
sent it right up to the ceiling, and down again. (Loud laughter.)
I then tried to snatch it up, saying, ¢ Oh, my greensilk bonnet !’
on which he again put both his ugly hoofs on it, and steod with it
underneath, just as if it had been a mat to wipe one’s feet with.
That bonnet, your vorship, wos von of the best———

Magistrate—Really, madam, if you go on in thls way, [ must
dismiss the case ai once. You are speaking only ofan assnult on

your bo'nnet pray come to the assault on yaurscl[f :

Mrs. Muggs (curtseying gracefully)—Vell, 1 vill, your vmshlp
AsT was a-going to say, I tried to get the bonnet from him, and
then he beban to hnve aregalar dance upon it. I slood aglmst at
the sight, your vor——

“* Aghinst; she means, your honour but she has no intellect—
not a morsel,’”’ growled the cobbler, who had hitherio not oaly
looked sulky but remained silent,

Mrs. Muggs resumed---1 did, indeed, your vorship ; bul le
rrrumed in my face and spoke poetry, I tried to push him off the
bonuet, ven he struck me so wiolently on the fuace, that the blood
poured in rivers from my nose, and I fell down on the flogr. |

house called a policeman, who took him into custedy. -

A black eye and swollen fuce bore ample testimony to the for-
cible natore of the blows which Mrs. Muggs had received from her
poctical husband.

The policeman said, that when be took the defendant into cus-
tody, he also sddressed him in poetry. When he asked hin,

¢ Why did you knock this woman down 2 .
hre anstvered, | :

' - ‘Bccause she refused me half(- a-crown. o
(Loud lnunhter) He then adde&—-‘-; S

i go to tHe stnuon-house wzm )d‘rr
B3 5ou 4 only wait.a minute or tivo, -
-Tilll wnsh my fuce and comb my hmr,
A request which you must sdmit is fair.’ .
The defendant, who was a short, thick=set, - ‘massy- “headed | per-
sonage with a most unpoetical expression of countenance, evine-
ed, all this while, the utmost itnpatience to address the worthy
magistrate. The latter having apostrophised the poetical cobbler
with & ‘¢ Now, Sir,”” he advanced a step or two Farther up the bar,
and putting both his hands behiad his back, locked the presiding
magistrate earnestly in the face.
Magistrate---Well, Sir, what have you gotto say te this

charge?
1 admit that 1 was somewhat rde,

But not until 1 had reason good :
She cnll’d me & horrld vgly brute,
Which sure enough did put me out :

. 1 then hit Mrs. Muggs two or three blows,
As your worship already very well knows,

(Loud laughter:
Magistrate—You seem very anxiousto be considered postical.
Do youcall it poetry to commit an assault of this kind ?
Mr. Muggs—Do I Eall_it poetry to beat my wife?
' 1do: the deed with poetry {s rife.
Magistrate—You do ! will you be so obliging as to tell ns (in
plain prose if yon please) what kind ofpoetry you call it ?
Mr. Muggs—DMost certsinly : I’ll tell you in a fraction
Of time—TI call it, Sir, the poetry of action.
At this sally, the office was again convulsed with laughter, in
which the bench heartily joined.
Magistrate—(to Mrs. Muggs)—Does he always speak in this

Mrs. Muggs.—Not always, your vorship, but he is sure to do
so when he has drunk too much, and also occasionally whenhe is
perfectly sober. He is now and then seized with fits of speaking
poetry as he calls it, and threatens attimes to knock my ‘“un-
poetical soul”* outof me. Mrs. Muggs, as she made the latter
observation, tried to look wise, as if she had said something of sur-
passing cleverness.

Magistrate—(to Mr. Muggs)—I understand you mend shoes. |

Mr. Muggs——(hesxtatmgly)——Wb_\,-—yes—I believe I dooes.
.(Loud laughter.)

Magistrate—Don’t you think you would be much better oceu-
pied in attending to your business, than in making a fool of your-
self by affecting to be a poct. )

Mr. Muggs—It may be so, Sir, but I don®t know it.

Mngistrate—Well, if you persist in making an ass of yourselfin
this way, you must be permitted to doso ; but you shal} not be
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{beat me again, nor destroy my bonnet.’’
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Mr., Muggs—I'll not do it again, Sir, upon my hfe.
laughtet. )

Magistrate—Yon are sentenced to——=—— '

“ Pray,”’ lnterrupted ‘Mrs. Muggs, addresmmr herself to 'th
worthy magistrate, her heart  having relented as she beheld herjs
poetical husband locking touchmgly towards her, “pray,
your honeur, let him escape this time ; I'll be bound he von’

LR

Mrs. Muggs looked as well as spoke so imploringly on behal
of Mr. Muggs, that even the magisterinl nature, proof as it is ge
nern]ly supposed to be against entreaties of the kind, could no
withstand the earnest supplications of the cobbler’s lady.

Magistrate—(to Mr. Muggs)—Sir, we shall allow you to get o
this once at the request of your wife, but if the offence be repeat
ed we shail deal with you in a very different wazy.

Mr. Muggs—I thank you, Sir,.and wu,h you good day. (Langh
ter.)

Mr. aitd Mrs. Muggs then cordially embraced each other as
their mutual affections hnd been wondrously mproved by what ha
happened.. = = - -
- “I'm sure, Dick,” said Mre Muggs, lookmg up touchmnlyx
her husband’s face, as he clasped, his arms around her,- “In
sure, chk, you von’t do it n6 more. wo '

answered thug :—- -
% No, Saily, dear, I wxli not do‘tavmn,
Kever, my angel. I will refrain,
From this time forward, and for aye.

v Perish my hand, should ever the day
Artive, in whick 'twill hit thee a blow!
O, Sally, my love ! oh, Sally, oh !
Your kinduness ias me quite overcome:
As T will prove whene'er we get ome:
So let us hence, and leave this place
I'm thankful we qguit it withsuch a good grace.”

The parties than retired, with their arms moat affectionately -
enttvined around each other’s meck, amidst peals of langhter.
from all present.—The Author of the Great .Mehopalcs
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\HIS ESTABLISHMENT is vemoved to, (

. next door to? Mr! Drl\ld Ha!e s and oppogite Messri
II'\hl Wiite Store; . : ;

- The “Subscribers rcldm ﬂmnks

1he:lilber

tured ariiclel

they now, solicit a continnance ofpubhc

top wduce
the louestmte 'md of super:o: quality.

‘ LON(‘ARD & HERBI‘RT
N ‘B. The Suhscnhew are wncommeeted with the Shoe M 3
business now conducted in their old stand. e
T. & II.

‘ I=IERBERT’S BLACKINC’ MAI“UFAC'TORY ”
Is also removed as above : and to induce patronage in opposition

importation, the cost will be Jowered about 20 per cent on foriner prices..
March 10,  3m. N
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URANCE CUMPANY.

OF HARTFORD CON.
RHIS COMPANY having determined to renew its business in Hali-"-
fax,has appointed the Subscriber its Agent, by Power of Atto:nev L
dily executed for that purpose. b
From the well known libernlity and punctuality -which the Company
has invarinbly displayed in the settlement and payment of all Josses sub.
mitted to it, and from the presentmoderate rates of premium, the Suh.
scriber is indnced (o hope it willreceive that fair sharc of the business ¢
this Commutiity which it before enjoyed.
Bi) application to the Subscriber, tlusoﬂirc, he rates of premlu
can be ascertained; and any fur thu information that mny be vequired:

will cheerfully be given. CIIARLEb YOUI\G
Halifax, Jun, 20,1838,

LAND FOR SA.LE.

HE Subscriber offers for sale at Tangier Ilarbour, nbout
40 miles Eastward of Halifax, 6666 acres of- LAND, pnrt L
of which is under cultivation. It will be sold .:hom.ther or -
ih Lots to suit purchasers, and possession will be given in the -
spring. A River runsthrough the premises noted as the best in'.
this Province for the Gnspereau ﬁahery A plan of the same cun
be seen at the subscriber’s. T
He also cuutions any person or persons from cutting Wood"«
or otherwise trespassing on the above menhoned Premnes, s
he will prosecute any such to the utmost rigour of the Law.

ROBERT H. SKIMMINGS. :
Hnlif'ax, Dee. 23, 1837, g

‘ FOR SALE. -
At the different Book-Stores in Town, and by the Author, in Windsor, g

TREATISE against Unnorsnhem, In which Universalism in
jts Ancient l'orm, as embodied in the Restnr-xtmn—scheme,---",z
and in its Modern Form, as employing no future punislunent, is shown '
to be Aun-?(; ipural. By the REV. Am:xnnxn W McLeop. |
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THE HALIFAX PEARL
Will be publmhed every Friday evening, at the printing office of- Wm. L

j Cunnabel, opposite the South end of Bedford Row, on good paper and type.

Fach number will contain eight large quarts pagu—-mnkmg at the end of
the year a Randsome volume of four hundred and sixteen pages, exclusiv eof i
the m}e-page and index. - g

Tenrms: Fifleen shxlhngs per annum, pa.\ able in all cases in ad\'ance, or. -
o suh- "
seription will be ‘taken for a less term than six months, and no d:scontmu- i

scription, except at the option of the publislier.
Postmasters and other agents obiining subscribers and- forwarding’ th
money in:advance, will be entitled to receive one ‘copy for every six names.

allowed to assault your wife,

Al letters and. communications must be post-paid ‘to Insure atlendnnca
A.ddresa Thomas Tay lor, Edmr, PearT Omce, -Halifax N, 5.




