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-« [ may grow rich!’ repeated ! Nicholas, wnh a mecurnful smile,
« ay, and { may grow old.  But rich or poor, orold or young,,
we shall ever be the same to each other, and in that our comfort|:
lies. What if we have but one home ? It can never be a solitary/{,
one to you and me. \What if we were to remain so true to these

first impressions as to form no others ? It is but cne more link to the i

strong chain that binds us together. It seems but yesterday that
‘we were playfellows, Kate, and it will seem but to-worrow thay |
we are staid old people, looking back then to these cares as we
1ook back now to those of our childish days, and recoliecting with
a melancholy pleasure that the time was when they could move
us. DPerhaps then, when we are quaint old folks and talk of the|,
.times when our step was lighter and our hair not grey, we, may
be even thankful fur the trials that so endeared us to each other,
and turned our lives into that current down which we shall have
glided so peacefully and calmly. And having caught some ink-
ling of our story, the young people about us—as young as you
and I are now, Kate—shall come to us for sympathy, and pour
distresses which hope and inexperience could scarcely feel
caough for, into the compassionate ears of the old bachelor bro-
ther and his maiden sister.’

Kate smiled through her tears as Nxcholas drew this picture,
but .lhey were not tears of sorrow, although they continued to full
when he had ceased to speak. ,

¢ Am I not right, Kate 2’ he said, after a short silence.

¢ Quite, quite, dear brother;- and I cannot tell you how happy I
am thatI have acted as you would have had me.” *’

To be continued.

“«HEADS OF THE FECPLE.”

This extraordinary, and very English periodical, has completed
one volume, in its 13th No. ' The first No. of a new volume is (o
be issued in December. It consists of sketches of English class-
es and characters from a variety of hands. These are sketched
with the utmost freedom and many of them with exquisite tact.
The work shews John Bull’s character in a favorable point of
view. It does not exhibit any of that feverish fastidionsness which
h as occasionally made people of other countries so ridienlous,—
ready to fight, en masse, with any individual, who dared to laugh
at any part of the whole,—as if their character was such a band-
bosx commodu), that free handling would be its ruin, and as i it
h‘xd no real sterling points, which could afford some drawbacks on
-other particalars. John laughs louder than any oue else, at carri-
catures of himself, and at his portraits, though the pumples and
freckles which mark his. expressive front muay be by no means
smoothed over. We make some extracts from the number before
us. “The Cabinet Minister” is a cleverly conceived and oxccut-
ed sketch. 'The ivriter, in his first paragraph, sets out the genius,
rank, and power, of the Minister ; in his second, he as elaborately
proves, the meanness, degradation, and contemptible position, of
the sayne subject ;—in tho third paragraph, his business habits,
eloquence, and varied parts, are dwelt on ;—in the fourth, he is a
goose, a drivel, a dunce ;—in the fifth, Lis motives are eulogized,
as something supernataral in their purity ;—in the seventh it is de-
monstrated that moral corroption is the bresth of his nostrils ;—
then he is shown to be, at least, a good private characier, and
again “* condemning proofs” are adduced that his worst points
are seen at home.  Thus, in a strain of fine sutire, the Cabinet Mi-
nister is drawn by the painter, not indeed as he, or any body clse,
is,—but as different pariisans at different sides represent every
suck public personage. We copy a couple of paragraphs.

THE CABINET LIINISTER.

According lo Parties.—*It {ollows as a matter of_course,
that, under the guidance of such a minister, *“ ships, colonies, and
commerce,”’ should go to rack—-that foreign nations should de-
ride the land they once [eared—that the army and ravy should
degenerate into wmere militis-men and  Margatehoys—that the
church should ULe undermined, the state undone—and that
¢¢ finance®” should be the plain English for the last word ¢ finig.”
It also follows, as a necessary consequence, that, under such a
government, the real glories of the country should be advanced
to he highest pitch—that what far-seeing writers call the * poli-
tical horizon,’” should exhibit no spot of cloud, whether bigger or
less than a man’s hand—the neighbouring countries should look
with envy and admiration upon that happy land that preserves
the rest of the world in profound peace, and enjoys unexampled
prosp‘erity itse.f—that everything should be going on from good
to better, both at home and abroad—and thus, that the Millenium
is no joke afier all!

These things follow as matters of course ; for what follows not
from a character so contradictory as that we have thus impartially
portrayed? A character, which, withno immodesty, we may
say is now outlined for the first time ; all previous attempts (and
they are as many as the minutes in each session of parliament)
having egregiously failed—for this reason, that they were f‘oundgd
only on a vide view of the Cubinet Minister ; the portrait was ta-
ken from the treasury benches, or from the opposition benches,
or from the cross-benches, instead of being taken from all these
at once, and pzinted, 23 the great original naturally appears to the

!e)e of impartiulity, in all these dlﬂerent points of view united.
{A mere bird's-eye view wo’nt do—unless it happens to be the
rish bird that is in two places at once. To survey ihe subject
‘on buth sides, it is necessary to take up a position in at least two
'countlee and stand like the giant, whom we saw in our )oulh,
< ywith one foot in Shropshire and the other in L.mcnahn

I'This done, ull that was obscure becomes clear, all that ‘was un-
‘finished becomes complete, and we obtain the scveral paris of
‘character that are necessary lo make up the whole. We thus
'discover that the object of our curmany is not only a sage, but an
‘idiot—not merely a traitor, but a patriot ; that heis a saint, an in-
fdul, a deliverer, a betrayer, an enthusiast, o trifler, a moralist,
'a sensualist, a genius, a blockhead ; that he is an abandoned
‘profligate, and a paragon of virtue ; a systematic oppressor, and
a redresser of wrongs ; a forger of chains, and a {riend to liberty;
the creature of the court, and the champion of the whole warld’s
causg ; the most incompetent of all the noodles, and the most
venerated of the tribe of Nestors ; that he igat once magnani-
mous and mean ; profound and shallow ; hypocritical and honest;
noble and conlcmpublc ; all that he shou!d be, all that he should

not be.’

Efforts -privale and public.—*This, finally, may be remarked,
that if Cabinet Ministers appear, in too many instances, to bave
been appointed for the express purpose of shewing us *¢ will how
little wisdom the world is governed,”” few among the governed
know how immense is the amount of tulent—of sagacity, vigi-
lance, zeal, furethought, invention, and rare power in iofinite
Ishapes—hourly. and momently exercised within the Downing)
Streets of mighty empires, for the purpose of sustaining Cabinel
Ministers in the stations where wisdom is so often done without.
{fappy would it be for nations, if but a thousandth part of the en-
‘thusiasm that is exhibited in a party cause, were now and then---
'for cecentricity’s suke---manifested in the cause of a people. It
would suflice to redeem whole empires, and regenerate the world.
Ministers ere now have owed their elevation to a red-heeled boot;
been wafted to power by the force of a feather waving courlierly;
been beckoned to a ** more removed ground’ by a frail ludy’s
fan ; elbowed their way in gallant impudence to glory, or crawl-
cd to eminence (the favourite plan) by any path, or through any
loophole ; but when there, how prodigious the aggregate of the
power set in action to support them-—in diplomacy, intriguc, plot,
counter-plot, eajolery, intimidation, temptation, equivocation,
snare, falsehood, flattery ard manceuvre, unknown on carth until
the advent of the first Cabinet Minister ! Ilow vast the genius
secretly employed,  and how, insignificant. the open and avowed
result ! Spirit of the Back. Stairs, if thou wouldst but come to
the Front Stairs, thou, who sleepest not at all, shouldst slamber
half thy time---or all day long, with one eye open, A comparn-
tively idle )ife---a semi-sinecure should'be thine, and yct the na-{i
tions should be saved ! What a deal of trouble and talent hones-
ty renders needless. Ttis easy for a Cabinet Minister o serve
his country and himsell, but what pains it costs him to serve Lim-
sell only !

The next article in the number is entitled The [Tangman, and
the sentiment placed under this functionary’s engruved portrait,—
“ A Ridiculous Superfluity,’” gives the key note to the picce. As
a watler ufueccs.~lly, of example, and of punizhment, the writer
is against capital execulions.

The Exciseman is the next subject,—there is not much in this
fit for extract for a colonial public. 'Happily, the perplexities o
the Chancellor have not driven him to cater in these far-away de-
pendencies, and the few tax-gatherérs we have, instead ofbéing
looked on as mionsters, are demi-citizens, at Jeast. One extract
will alTord a view of the Exciseman as he was, and as he is.

THE .EXCISEMAN.

‘A century ago, when education was much more sparingly seat~
tered than at present, the Exciscman bore a widely difierent rela-
tion to society than he naw does.  Of some conscquence from tho
king’s comnission, and perhaps rendered agreechle hy the extent
[comp'umti\'ely speaking] of his information, or a reputation {or the
humorous, he was thentho companion of the village clergyman
and apothecary, and not vnfreguently honoured by the syuire him-;
self—to whose fumily, perhaps, he might be tutor in writing and
fizures. Bul that day—his golden age—has loung since passed
away, most probably for ever : and the respective curates of spi-
ritual and corporeal health, refusing to recognise him ns an asso-
ciate, superciliously pass him by ; while even the landiord of the
village alehouse, who of yore delighted to hold the Exciseman’s
stirrap, and bowed obsequiously us he rode away, no longer pays
this tribute of respect.

Since that period, the exigencies of the state have broaght tax- ;
ation 1o a height unprecedented in the history of putions, and suchj
as none but a country possessing within herself the most stupen-
dous physical and moral resources could possible have sustained.

——

ly wnlh the ¢ 'mgrv buﬁt.tmrrs of popular mmpulhy : But the rapxd
diffusion of useful l\nnwledne—tlmt bright and bcaulid'ul feature of
the present day !—by redacing the monstrous load of laxes, dfter
years of patient endurance, and removing the veil of prejudice
threugh which the publie had so long been acenstomed to view
the revenue officer, has at length manifesled his utility ; and ‘the
fricndly hand of justice points, even yet, to the ameliornted con-
dition which awaits_him.”"

=

From a delightlu! article, entitled The

Farmer's

by William Iowitt,
Duupbter, we take some pussages.
TIHE FARMER’'S DAUGHTER.
Anne Field.—'* How sweet that farm-house does look ! What
fine old trees those are anboutit ! And that dear little window in
the gable, with its open casement and its diamond panes.  And,
oh !surely ! yes—that is Aune hersolf, and I think she is lookmg
this way I’ ‘
Then follow the sweetest walks down by the mill ; the swaoot-
est moonlight Jeaps over the sunk fonce at the bottom of the gar-
den ; the most heavenly wanderings along that old quince walk—
such walks ! such vows ! such poetry of passion ! such promises of
felicity ; and then the old farmer looks over the hedge, and says,
“Who's there?'  There, this is a pretty go ! Off goes Anne like
the spirit of a young lamplighter up the g.\rdon through the house,
up the stairs ot three strides, and there she is, locked and bolted
in that dear httle chamber, with the little diamond window in the
old gable. She has sunk into u chair [it is a very soft one, cush-
ioned cnmfult.xbl\' all round, seut, buck, and elhows], and very
wet is that white cambric handkerchief which she holds to her
eyes.
But where is Captain Jenkinson ? and he’s
There they stand,
face to face, in the moonlight, the 1all, slim Captain Jenkinson, and
the tall stout Farmer VField, with lis buge striped waisteont, ready
to burst with hurry and indignation, and his great stick in his band.
“ What, is that you, eaptain ! My eye! What ! was that you a
talking to our Anne * ¢ Yes, friend ield, it s T ; it is the Cap-
L.nu, that was tulking to your adorable Anue ; and here I am rea-
dy to marry ber with your cousent, for never shall woman be my
wife but your charming Aune P
How that great Lleh.mL of a farmer stands ]xﬁmcr up his fuce,
and laughing in the moonlight ! Llow that ¢ fuir vound corpora-
tion, with goo!l capon “lined"”’ [good Shukespere, pardon our ver-
bal variation ‘in this quotation, in courtsey to the dellcncy of mo-
dern phrases]—how those herculéan limbs do shake with loughter !
Dut, now, as the tears strecam’ down his face, he squeezes tho
)onlh hand, and says, ¢ Who could have thought it, captain—
eh? ITa! ha! Well, we’re all young and foolish once in our
Aives—-but come ! no more on’t—it won’t do, caplum, it won't
ido ¥

Oh ! he's there 1—
too hold and too true a lover to fly or sneak.

“Won't do! won't do! why shouldn’t it do, furmer, why
shouldn’t it do?* ¢ \Why, hecos it won’t, and that's why—a cap-
tain and old Farmer Field's lass—ha ! ha!  What will Lady Jen-
kinson suy-=-ch 2 What *ull that hull-a-dozen of old guardians say
--ch? The Hopourable Captiin Jenkinson and the danghter of old
Farmer ield ! What “ull they say---ch?
old codger 5 say D’ve trapped you, belike.
say so, not a mun-jrck of Jem,

Say I'm a cunning
No, no---they shan’t
Not one of the breed, sced, and
gencration of "em, shall suy old Farmer Field palimed his danghter
‘fon a gentleman for his hoeses and his lands.  No, Anne's a light
tags, and John Wright will come at the right time ; and when
you're married 1o my lady Fitz-somebody, and Anne’s got the
right man, come down, captain, and kill us a’ pheasant, and setup
your lorses and your dogs here, and we'll have a regular merry
do, and another good laugh at our youthful follies !*,

But all won’t do. The captnin vows he'll shoot all the old gnur-
dians of a row, and tell his mother to shoot him, il they make any
opjprosition ; and the very same night he sticks a note on the
top of his fishing-rod, and uips with it at Amne’s lidle window;
with the diamond panes, in the old gable ; and Anne, jumping from
the casy chair, looks out, scizes the paper, clusps her hands, casts
down a n:ost affectionate hut inconsoluble Jook, and sighs an cter-
nat adicu {---then flying to read the note, finds the captain vow-
ing that **she may cheer up, all shell go right, or that he will
manfully drown himself in the mill-dam.’

Now, there is a pretty situation of afluirs ! and all that thiough
incautiously wandering into the country, of a summer’s evening,

and getting into once of these old-fashioned farm-houses. It
would serve them all right to leave them in their trouble. It
might act as a warning to others, and place the danncrs of the
counlr_y in their- genuine light.  Dut ns the captain would be al-

imost certain to drown hlmsolf he is so desperate (and ther therg

must be a coroner’s mqucsl, and we mlé,ht at o very mcon\'e_
nient moment, be called up to serve upon it) we will for this once
et things pass---all shall be right. The guardians relent, becauge
/they ean’t help themiselves.  Lady Jenkinson bounces. a good

;lm but like all bodies of a considerable specific gravity, she comes

‘down again. Tho adorable Anncis not drowned in her- own

And it wags at that time, when a minister of the crown, from his.:

place in parliament, taontingly defied his political antagonist 10|
name a single article whereon to impose a new duty, that the Ex- i
ciseman was looked upon with the greatest jealousy, and had, I

amid the yrduous duties of a laborious life, to struggle energetical-|

<

!pocket- handkerehief, though she has been’ very near it; and

¢ The "T'imes’’ unnounces, that the Honourable Chatles Jenkin-

rson, of the Light Dragoons, was married on the 7th instant, to
Anne Lovisa, the oply dnvghter of Burley Field, qu., of Sy-
camore Grnn«ro Salop.

(To be continued.) . :



