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Why, what was the reply to that? ¢ Gaoler, takc.thc pri-
soner away.” Why, who would employ him? It is really
farcical. I have heard magistrates say, ¢ Young man, really
1 am very sorry for you; you are much to be pitied ; you
should turn your talents to a better account ; and you should
really leave off this bad course of life.’  Yes, that is better
said than done ; for where is there any body to take these
wretches? ‘T'hey have said to me: ¢ Sir, we do not thieve
from disposition ; but we thicve hecause we cannot get em-
ployment ; our character is dammed, and nobody will have
us.’  And so it is—there is no question about it.

HYMN FOR THANKSGIVING,

Again, O Lord, the people
Within thy temples cet—
Again uplift their voices
To thee, in anthems sweet ;
Once more within thy presence
‘Thy congregations stand,
To thank thee for thy blessings
Upon this favoured land.

‘T'o us and to our fathers
Thy goodness hath been long ;
‘To thee, O God of mercies,
We raise a thankful song ;
For thou alone art holy,
Thy praise is known abroad—
Through earth and all her nations.
Thy power is felt, O God.

Thy strength before the people,
What voices shall proclaim ?-—
And who shall utter truly
‘I'he wonders of thy name ?
Before the congregations
Thou art for ever blest,
And decply on their spirits.
Oh be thy love imprest.

To thee we owe each blessing
With which the year is crowned—
‘To us, as to our fathers,
‘Thy mercies, Lord, abound.
In peace and joyfu! freedon
We celebrate this day—
Qur homage, which we offer,
To thee alone we pay.

= Thien hear us, while we utter
Thanksgivings to our King—
O hear, while in their temples
Thy congregations sing ;
On us and on our children
Still may thy goodness be,
And may our spirits ever
Be turned, O God, to thee.
'SINGULAR CONTENTS.

A traveller on the continent, visiting a celebrated cathe-
dral, was shown by the Sacristan, among other marvels, a
dirty opaque phial.  After eycing it some time, the traveller
said, * Do you call thisa relic?”  « Sir,” said the Sacristan,
indignantly, it contains some of the darkness that Moscs
spread over the land of Egypt.”

COMING TO THE POINT. _

A young lady, while walki.g with a gentleman, stumbled,
and when her companion, to prevent her fall, grasped her
hand somewhat tightly, ¢ Oh, sir,” she simpered, “if it
comes to that, you must ask my papa *

TALLORS,

There arc some things in this world which astonished mer
when 1 first opened my eyes upon it, and which I have never
since been able to understand.  One of these is the popular
ridicule about the business.of a tailor. ‘The arts and crafts
of all alike refer to one grand objeet, the convenience and
pleasure of the human race; and though there may be
some shades of comparative dignity among them, I must
profess I never yet could see any grounds, cither in reason
or jest, for the peculiar contempt thrown out upon one,
whicl, to say the least of it, eminently conduces to the com-
fort of man, A joke is a joke, to be sure; but then it
should be a real joke. It should have some bottom in the
principles of ridiculous contrast, or clse it cannot be what
it pretends to be, and must consequently fall to the ground.
Now, it strikes me that all the sniggering which there has
been about tailors since the beginning of the world (the first
attempt at the mit, by the bye was no laughing matter) has
been quite in vain—perfect humbug—a mivth without the
least foundation in nature; for, if we divest ourselves of all
recollection of the traditionary ridicule, and think of a tailor
aa he 1eally is, why, there is positively nothing in the least
ridiculous about him. ‘The whole world has been upon the
grin for six thousand vears about one particular branch of
general employment ; and if the world were scriously ques-
tioned as to the s of its t, I verily helieve,
that not a single individual could give the least explanation.
The truth is, the laughter at tailors is an entire delusion,
While the world laughs, the artists themselves make riches,
and then laugh in their turn,- ~with this difference, that
they laugh with a cause. X am almost tempted to suspect
that the tailors themselves are at the bottom of this plot of
ridicule, in order that they may have the less campetition
and the higher wages; for again I positively say, I cannot sce
what there is about the business to be laughed at.. Nobody
cver thinks of laughing at a s ker, thougl ppli
himself to-clothe the very meanest part of the human body..
Nay, the saddler, who furnishes clothes for a race of quad-
rupeds, is never laughed at; .shile few trades awaken the
human sympathies so strongly as that of the blacksmith, who
is relatively as meaner in his employment than the saddler,.
as the shoemaker is than the tailor.. What, then, is the
meaning—what is the cause of all this six thousand years®
laughing? If any wwan will give me a feasible answer, L
will laugh too; for 1like a joke as well as any body ; L.,
upon my honor, 1 cannot laugh without a cause. 1 must
see where the fun lies, or it is no fun for me.

Ifthe mirth be, as I suspect entirely groundless, what
a curious subject for ideration! A large and yespectable
class of the community has been subjected, from apparently
the heginning of the social world, to a system of general ri-
dicule ; and, when the matter is inquired into, it turns out
that nothing can be shown in the circumstances of that class
to make the ridicule merited.  Men talk of the oppression.
of governments ; but was there ever such oppression, such
wanton persecution and cruelty, as this?  Does any supe-
tior, in almost any instance, inflict such wrong upon those
under him, as is here inflicted, by ordinary men, upon a part
of their own set?  Ilow much discomfort there must have
been in the course of time from this cause ; and yet the jest
turns out to want even the excuse of being a jest ! ‘Thou-
sands of decent and worthy people have felt unhappy and
degraded, that their neighbors might have an empty, un-
meaning, witless laugh. The best of the joke is, that the
human race must have paid i cly, in the of time,
for this silly sport.  The tailors, very properly, would not
make clothes and furnish laughing-stocks without payment
for their services in Loth capacitics.  Their wages, therefore,
have wdways been rather higher than those of other artisans ;
and few tradesmen aré able to lend so much ready cash to.
good customers as the London tailors.  ‘The fellows pocke
the affront amazingly, having become quite seconciled to a




