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THE MORNING coyimn ''HE COUNTRY, DECEMBER 8, 1836.

Poctrp.

—
Sonnets on the Offices and Fortanes of
Poetry.
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THE PRACTICE OF POETRY.

O witching ervor !  Am 1but deceived,

When smit with love of sacred song, | find,

1n the maged motions of & busy mind, .
That spirit of rarer bliss which men have grieved .
To seek in vain onearth 7 - Too well I know,

By fits of changefulness and hours of pain,

My foeble soul strang to & lower strain

“Phan those gled souls that cirele me : and so
Odd-yufywlwﬁqophnn.

And being anloved, I love ideal things,

And not possessing, hope : while memory flings
Mists rich with shadowy splendours from her trea-

sure
Of clouds, around the barren past. 1 seem
To men a dreamer. True ; and have they too no

Inr?

UNWRITTEN POETAY.

Say con'st thou paipt o pieture in thy soul,

And fosd apon ite besuty 7 When thine eyes

Stray o'er the page where elder bards unrul

Their treasures, willthe vision'd scene arise

Reflected in thine inward mirror,—skies

Bright as they built their heaven withal, and streams

Like those that warbling wander'd through their
dreams !

I w0, the poet's spirit lives agrin,

Renascent in thy bosom, blessed one !

Blest in thy wordless poevy, though pen

Hath never frogen its flow : Ah. if alone

Thus murmaring music words may ne'er express,

Thy dumb thoughts find no echo emong men,

Beloved, thou hast not fame, but thou hast happi-
ness !

POETRY MISTRUSTED.

1 bid my soul forsake her ceaseless dream,

Nor blame the woes of life, but make thein less,
“The fellow-citizen of man should deem

To fly the world s gentle selfishness.

Boast ye this shrine of peace the Muse hath wrought
A dome of gilded clouds! Ungrateful thought !
Hath she nut boons bestowed that far outshine

Her changefulness, her sorrows 7 Broken views
Of the unknown Transcenden:—the Divine,

And those immortal longings that infuse

The Gud into our human s ‘uls, were mine

When boyhood little ween'd thet these were “ dews
Of Castalie” so famed, and could not connt

Nor can, the truant steps that bore it to the foant.

POETRY IN ACTION,

To deem in every heart thy heart reflected,

P see in every face thy wishes met,

Po dare awskening & tranced workd, to set

Phy soulas Truth’s bigh bulwark heaven-erected :
To hope that tyrants mity be taught to feel,

That blind registance cen he tsught to know,

That proud weak man, however taaght, will show
Fealty to sught but sin, to aught else learn to kneel

To love, and in the appetence of love 1

To deem thyseifl beloved, to doubt, discover,

Despair, and Jio : to be—the visien over—

Scorn’d by the more than dead that creep above

The grave of him whe 100 much loved' the light,—
“This ls 1o live the verse I only dare (o write.

THE INPULSE OF POETRY.

What then still birda the Poet 10 this page ?
Feelings that there aloneé ave not disguised,
That may be uttered, never realized ;

His thoughts hia own, his actions with his age.
Koow that be bresthes not the dull present time,
S paopling the salisited )

Fills the twin spheres of Hope and Memory,
‘With the quick creatures of immortal Rbyme ;
And graver spirits fashioned of pure thought,

OFf Comemplation urgent for the truth,

Of love that hath eternity of yeuth

In good men’s bressts, of Peace that comes unsought,
Yet will not come implored ; with these He lives,
Pitying a lifeless world where he alone snrvives.

AN HUMBLER ASPECT OF THE SAME TRUTH.

‘Too daring words ! I feel the mute dissent !
Tae kindly serioustess of thy meek eyes
Ustering to mine their unexprest replies,
Pleads gently for a lowlier sentiment.
Broathe it its own meek spirit on my lay !

Be He alone the poet in whaose strain

The soul divine of sympathetic pain

Feels, suffers with our suffering human clay.
Ah ! greatest fiy of posts was the man
Whose form enshrouding immanent Deity
Mourned from the cradie to the cursed tree,
While still his speech, investing as it ran

T holiget Jdyls lessons pure and deep,

Toid of the vines, the birds, the lilies, and the sheep !*

THE CREED OF POETAY.

Obacurely bright the glories of our being,

Unbinds the silvery whiteness of its pinions

Above the cloud of dreams thet vests our path,

Where float that Triad in their dim dominions,—

Unknown, beloved ! to some ; but he who hath

The vision penetrant of Poesie

Beholds the mystic_gpirits of our life,

Hope gleaming smiles upon uncertainty,

Peace heaving slow the wand that stilleth strife,

And Love—winged, laughing spirit! bright and free,

Twining the flowery wreathes that link my heart o
thee !

From the mute wilderness that hath 5o name,
Mysterions glooms, and vision-haunted wuods,
Realms that were hig slune and Solitude's,
A stranger came—wo that he ever came !
The world beset him and they gave him fame,
And he was dazzled ; but these glittering goods
Puison'd the springs of his diviner maods,
And his exultings sicken'd into shame.
He could not breathe their sir, snd #o he died.
Then was he buried in an alien land,
;::-':bsu-gu.;:"
tear,

And Envy holding curses in ber hand,
With cold Indifference livked and hollow-hearted

Pride '

The flory apirie of the wniverse,
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And bore him while even haggard Death's loan lips | owing jo i

eyt cyega oy 1 gy e T

But its bright model in « world to come, | aparument furnished with beds ed libitum,
{ was a rovst when oot too noisy.~

Unshadow'd bliss and light withoat eclipse.
First Hope came near and gasing on him wept, | But it is high  time we should be acquainted
Till his deed pulses beat, and then she smiled ; | with the lord ofthe soil. He has just retum-
And fluttering Joy came near, and sorrowed wild, | ©d from a vei bent. :
Till new-born breathings told her he but slept ; p =T fo:m.y."lOMyollu&l
Then follow’d Love, and kissed his scaled eyes, side of Ballyfane, Doctor, said my vm
| friend, shaking me painfully by the
| with the gripe like that of @ smith's viee :
| “ by all that's lovely, you are now mare than
{ four mortal weeks without putting foot
thlll house,” e
leaded ional engagements.
- ghn‘ ':’n profession, when your friends
« | want you,” he replied Inaghing ; * but, Doc~
uvexa.. |tor, | dare say you are &nxious to
“ Time, stern Huntsman, who can beulk dinner,and Peggy will give usa bell ofa g
Staunch as hound and ficet as hawk T* ing if the mutton is done to rage.” Wi
S W. Scorr. | th: threat in my ears, I nbriﬁ my toilet,
| and was ing pext to + OF more
“ Peace be to their names, Paddy !—thou | properly ﬁ“::::.'nq, who, smiles and
| wer't a trusty soul ; aye, and a thirsty one as | good hamour, was presiding at the bead of
ever lifted the little finger! Dull is the pot- | the rabie.
room of the Hen and Chickens since thy de- | The mahogany was well and plentifully
parture, and the tap of the Hurlers resounds | furnished. An accomplished gourmand, ae-
to thy cheer no mure ! [ would have taxed | customed to Ude’s patés, would most ashured-
my skill 10 the uttermost to preserve thy | ly eschew a leg of mutton at top, and a sad-
joyous life, but Death is not to be controlled, | dle of ditto at bottom, or doubtiess ieave the
andghe Faculty huve no power when once ' table where two plobeian lege of mutton re-
the iyop enters the soul ” | clined on the same dish : but to keen spofts-

Buch. were niy mental adjurations when I | mem, skimming over & mountain “heath, or
was informed of the death of Pappy O'Cag- | wading through a bog or river in pursuit of a
mou Oes, late whipper-in to mine honest | fux or wiry hare, the appearance of eatables
friend, Nquire Done |{, Ballyfane Castle, to | or drinkabled in a presentable shape was any-
which hospitable dwelling | was then proceed- | thing but unpleasant; and to do justice to
ing, deiven by an old comrade of the lamented | .,.;’..‘u- neighbour, she shared her cookery
deceased. —* Well, said I, breaking silence, | with right good will, and passed the bottle as
“ 50 poor Paddy is gone at last ! | a riwht honest fellow.

“ Troth you m:‘{ say that, Sir, and many a | r’;zm good company would hsve been a
wet eye he left afther him: there was not a | study for Cruikshank : it consisted of four
hound in the pack that was’nt moania’ him, | members of the Duballon Hunt, in costume,
and "twould delight your honor to hear the | scarler coats, buckskin
illigant keening (crying or lamenting) that was | mention-ables,” and top-boots,—gay, ratthing
at his berrin.’’ { fellows, up to anything, and staunch friends

“Indeed I believe you.” | to Bacchus and Co. There was the tuter ot

« An’ the master, "tis he was the kind mas- | mine host’s boys, or the tacher, as he was
ter to Paddy : he mixed a tumbler of punch | commonly called—a staid, sober personage,
wid his own hands (an’ 'tis he that knows | attired in a rusty suit of black, “a world too
how) for him just afore his death, that ris the | wide.” Next in the order, at the foot of the
cockles of his heart; and he gave 8 view | table, sat the man of the house, flourishing,
halloo that rung through the house like music ; | with true hospitality, his carving knife and
the dogs tuk it up, and the hounds in the ken- | fork, and making a le track in the saddle
nel lept with joy, and ¢himed in for all the | befre him, by giving each a bit in his mouth.
world like a hot trail on a dewy morning.” | To his left sat a poor re'ation, who acted as

« Did’nt that disturb Paddy ¥ steward, or sort of agent tu the property,

«Och, no! he was dying at any rate, and | fished, Lunted, and shot for the benefit of the
thonght it would be mighty purty to die gin- | larder, and ate and drank for the benefit of

And Poesie awoke, awoke in Paradies !
—————
THE WHIPPER-.IN
BY A COUNTAY PHYSIOLAN.

o Rnny avis in terris, Rigroque simillima

in him, an’ if it was'nt for that ugly cough, | who drank and talked with him when aione,
he'd hunt the dogs for the next tin saysins.”” | and sat lowest at the board on'a pary day;
«] suppose the master was very much | when, if it was not that his corporeal fraine
jeved 1" | was visible to the sight, and from the dexte-
« Grieved, is it the master ! by my fait you | rity with which he removed mounds of meat
may say that. * Arrah, Paddy, my poor sar- | from his plate, one naturally supposed his
vent,’ sis he, ‘are you lavin me now! who | alimentary organs in active operation, he

ith | bird, and very much liked black strap.’”

# Ob-no-we-never- |

teel ; 80 he let them know that the game was | —himself—a sort of double to the Squire, |

wiil [

‘\lulg:r dear,’ sis Pad, * will you prowise |
me one thing ¥'—* Twenty, Paddy,’ sis he, *if |
it will give you ase.’— Then say you'll let no |
oue throw a leg over Croptail, barring your- |
self.’—* Sartinly, Paddy,’ sis he ; ¢ that’s the |
laste you may expect.’—This to be sure pac- l
fied tgo poor fellow very mueh ; so when he |

fot the Tﬁ(;ﬁu&) he was aisy, and died |

ike & lawb, blessing the masther and us all.” |

w And of course the master observed Pad-
dy’s dying requestt” said L

« Wisha he did’nt,” replied the domestic,

“ an myself is ashamed to say it : he went

into the parlor, where some gentlemen were

drinking, and in ove ten mioutea he knocked |

. Croptail-—an a better was never lapped |

in leather—for an ould spavined - roarer that ;

likes ; an I can say [ was met grieved at it,
*twas such & shame for a gentleman to belie
a r sarvant, and he in his grave.”
¢ was not for me to argue this question of

master versus servant on a promise to be k:»t

mortem—aeo | ;nlked on imliﬂer:h..nfl

, until & pair of rusty iron-gates (the low-
er end of onep.hl i bt’d adieu to its neigh-
bour, being supplied with a few bushes of
furze, and the other was so stiff on its hinges
a3 to require some exertion of the wild agile
girl who ran out of the porter’s lodge at our
summons) announced our proximity to the
Manor-house. '

The once neat porter’s lodge now bore ev- |
ident symptoms of misuser or abuse, non-
user or neglect. The picturesque trellis-work
in front had doubtless been converted into
fireing ; and a small plot of ground, once
decked in the garden’s trim array, bloomiog
with roses and carnations, ROW, quantum. mu-
tatus @b illo ! contained in one part sundcy
mis-shapen heads of ¢ while
beds occupied the remainder. Thelongave-
nge was untri and grass bad sprung up
im:the gravelled walk. - “How is this " |
inquired of my charioteer : “ It does not say
much for your house being troubled with vi-
sitors, to have your gates stiff, and grass
growing in the carriage way."”

“ Visitors !”” repeated my chaperon, with
an indignant toss of the head, “ God helpus!
it is little you know of Ballyfane Castle, an
the good man that owns it, if you think there’s
no visitors here. The fact is,” says he, low-
ering his voice 10 a tone of confidence, “that

: ad .
' -mn‘%ﬂli -
;&.:-:&m"“"'m"m -

hall, however, was
the

t Lo ride Cmgmll if you are gone '— | night have passed for a statue ; for, save and |
row! between him and the Do- |

except a Jow
minie, which | perceived was an excuse for
tossing off a huge hob-nob glass of wine, and
filling a second, he did not utier & syllable
during the presence of the ladigs The ladies
were merely the Governor’s dapghters, three
stout, rosy-cheeked, larking girls, full of frolic
and good humour, i

d m{i‘dunm-ﬂ b4
lations of Peggy, y, and Debby. - Their

« great fun” was; when a young a
would visit the Castle, to get as his clothes
and sew up the cuffs of his coats, or rub four
on one, which made it look old before its
time: Another trick was, stitching up the

legs of his trousers, so when the hurried |
*oulh wighed to get them om it was no go. |

'hese are experiments, in my mind, no way

owe would be ashamed to be seen riding the | tending to expand the delicacy of the female ‘ Jove you may well say that. It is now four-

chnm. I bate a romp, and these look
"'?be appearance after dineer of a servant
bearing a  jug of hot water in one hand, and
in the other a lsrge gerde-vin bottle filled
with the “ Native,” was the signal
parture of the ladies. When the door clused
after them, each drew close, the files were
filled up; the crowned the board, and
all seemed well dispesed to enjoy and be
thankful for the fare the Gods provided.

If it be possible for the haman wind to be
totally oblivious of the cares ofithia life, it is
assuredly at that moment : all is good huwour
and hilarity : there is no observance of eti-
quette, no standing on formality, nointrench-

ment on the ground of hig rank: all is |

mirth : all is conviviality : levels. all
distinctions—so does drink.

“ Tut, man, that whiskey is as wake as
whather,” said my * poor relation,” from the
foot of the table, having opened his mouth for

potato- | the first time, and observiag I did not put

into my tumbler & sufficient tity of spirit,

« P'm thinking, Doctor,” said the master,
“ that you
as we are in the habit of taking it, so just
please * wake as much or little as
you like.”

There are few men who possess the milk’
of buman kindpess in a more amisbie degree
than my excellent host, and of vhis the above
is an example. He isa gentieman, and acts

it & part

2
:ﬁ!’igi !ﬂx !

il

for the de- '

"t like your liquor as strong |

wete filled * “‘-,fuolhhhl. As 1 passed dowa the line of « o¢ gl the days | cvor vopy .

of ‘happy days gone by. the '“m‘k’lm“"’
od set on the board empty,
in the eyes of the party, if not for

h of fove borne to the deceased |a cart to take
for the stiength of love borae |

{Jected to many a sporting jest.

" poor Patrick 1* ejsculsted the | you be here when you come back I

was indeed o rara ovis in fer

”

wtor; *

his son, * and transiate that Latin Me.
dery bas quoted.” The child drew near, and
a glass of punch to quicken his inteliects ; !
n‘vu a shrewd little fellow, and if he knew | M‘Lnn:{. d
hit off a very good | cash to-day ! he gaily wiered.

| hounds were drawing within.

not the proper translation,
one for the tune and place. L
of rara avis in lerris, mgroque simillima cyg
father, is, * He crossed the country

no, | “Where's your horse! let me see this boasted

my voice,
« That's o ganius,” said his father, pattin )
his l:.d. whﬂ: the tutor was as pn;ud as 5" ing over a wall into a hay.yard, on the top of |
he had really given a correct version. | which stood his accomplished rider, anxiously |
« By the powers, but he's fit to be 8 bish- | surveying the country which for unles round |
op!” said one of the Nimrods, » or a Clargy | was spread to his sight. “Why, bless my soul, |
any day."—* Many a plcasant story Pldxy Donelly ! you surely don’t mean (o say that |
» ‘said another, addressing our host. | is the horse on which our money depends.”— |

« Do you remember the tine George Batman, | ¢ It is indeed,” ] answered.—* Come, come, l
| Will Baily, and you bad the night of it

| @ Faith, my cellar wasn't the better of »
llllll.’ :"dlz." answercd the Squire.—* What | door of & sheheen house.” =+ He is

| was there remarkable in that night 1" inquir- [ he looks,” saud I, attempting something like

ed the third fux-hunter.— Judge for yourse!f  a defence.—* —n his look» | our affair be-
when you hear : have I your leave, Dounelly ™ ; gins to look blue enough Pm thlnklll'"\‘ I
—The Squire nodded assent, and we were | say, Donelly, you must lend me the fifty if |
| all attentive to the following anecdore, I be- | we lose xo-chy." “My dear friend,” 1 replied, |
[ lieve unprecedented in the sonals of convivi- | [ was thinking of makiag the same apoli- |
ality. | cation to you, for I really am deucedly hard |

One fine summer evening, in the year 18—, , up for cash this moment afier paying somne
the lodg: below, on my way to |rent.”—1! by Jove ™ suid he, “ [ bave’nta |

| the fair of Kildovery: it was the June fair, | farthing—we inust give a bill 1 sappose ; |
| and as I wanted to be early, | and you on me—but husl, |

took breakfast | can draw on you,
| at six o'clock, and rode aloug; the gate of | they’re chopping on something, let us move |
the avenue was open, and [ saw the marks of |

towards the hounds.”
Ltiorses’ hoofs in the gravel, fur there had been | A loud shout in the direction of Paddy now |
s heavy dew, and the ground was moist. | caused us to Lurn, and away at the far end of
1 Farther down, at the little well in the demesne | the covert was a gatlant fox breaking in sport-
wall, where the clear stream runs across the ing style, closely parsued by the excited pack.
road, | saw a man and horse : the man had | The horsemen, not having gone through the
dismounted, and was so busily engaged filling | dense wood, were below where we were, and
| bis pitcher, that he did not turn

1s head un- | now with speed shaking the very ground, were
til the horses neighed for old acquaintance | racing towards us

1'— | you joke ; why as I came through the 1owan I
it for | could have plucked a better nlgb'n'om the |
iter thau j

|

|

ddy, the undaunted
sake, and at the lirst glance I discovered | Paddy, hardly removed from his post on the

Paddy. * Good morrow, Paddy,” I accosted | wail, where in his own mind he had been
him.—% Morrow, Mr. Wilson,” he replied.— | marking out his ground fur the day, until the
| « What makes you down here so carly !""— | foremost of his dreaded opponents was in the
“To get wather for the masther— And | act of charging it. T'he’ splendid animal he
| what brings the horse I"—+ Bekase he's in a | rode refused it, and ere he was ready to bring
| hurry.”"—% Oh ! I suppose he's anxious to | him round agnio, Paddy wae seated in his |
get {m breakfast to be early at the fair, hike | saddie. “ Follow the lader, Sir,” says he, in |
me.”—4 By my sowkins, it 1s nat then,” says | his most cutting tone, He shook his switch |
Paddy, with the eagerness of one who will | over the curs of Croptail, turned him short at |

have his story out ; * 'tis my heart is brak | five feet of stone and mortar, threw in the
| with him, he’s so om%:)lcr. Do you see this | spur, and let him go; he flew at it like a bird, |
tay-kittle? he said, holding out the vessel. | cleared 1t at a bound, and in & second Paddy |
po {do."—" Troth then, my masther and two | was cheering on the hounds after the fox, |
| other geutlgmen are drinking this way all | with not a soul riding with him.. “ By the |
night; and - this is the one and lwentieth kitile | powers! that beats ”ﬁ'" said ome to |
of wather I broaght them to make into punch | another. The Union wi for a repeal of |
the bet, and faith they bed reason. !

since sunset.”—¢ And the horse, Paddy ¥"—
« 1 kept him saddled in the stable ; shure it | That day was the Jongest hunt I ever re. |
is’nt journeying on fut so often I'd be. Wisha ber. Wec d uni ptedly from
the dear knows I wish they’d lave off their | parish to parish, from mountain to mountsin,
drinking, and go to their beds.” I told Paddy | from river to river. The fox broke at half-
to give my compliments, it was bigh time, | past eleven, and three o’clock beheld us go-
and tretted — ing, not so_fast, but 88 wickedly determined
A sbunt of laughter at the excessive pota- |as ever. I mever saw such riding. If the
tions followed. - “ He was indeed a trusty |gate was not open, it was but dash at the
secvant,” smd the Squire; 1 will never meet | style, and ueither coped walls nor griped
‘his )} in this world—an honest, open- | ditches proved the least obsiacle. lfunyn

huaters, end beheld the | py
, bone, and sinew, con- | thought there would
%l the | gregated, [ and my forlorn equerry were sub- | You left us whci (e -

** Have you | oy we crossing the L., |

Meanwhile who sbould nde up but Richard | ¢ap,
» Well, Donelly, do we fob the | gida of the river, who «

My beart| wiuh two counles wore of )
« The maning | smote me as I returned, “ 1 hope 80.”"— [ that young gentleman ndn

hearted fellow as ever drew the breath of | gay rider had already taken his weasure on

life.”’ his mother earth, and many a noble steed |
« He was a capital horseman,” obeerved | sorely distressed.

| ome of the party. . The favorites were Croptail and a noted

|« Horseman ! repeated the Bquire, “by | geeple chase horse culled Olympus, and the

setting sun beheld them &t determined rival-

ry. Closely ps on the hounds, the

| teen years come next St. Stephen’s day, that
| T laid s bet of epe bundred guineas with Row- |
land Moore, 10 produce a horee and horeeman | A gulkiness or habit of baulking at some of
| on the Friday following to_beat every mem- | (he jumps gave iy sure horse much the ad-
| ber of the Union Humt.. Richard M'Carthy | yaniage n? his opponent, but Olympus was
took half my bet, 10 take the pride out of the | ;¢ ficeter, and thus made up fur fost time.
| city bloods ; and when I went home, I told |  Many horsemen now pulled off frowm inabi. |
| P‘,"dl to put some hard meat on young Crop- | ity to'continue, and the shades of evening
j tail’s “c'i.. for be had a bard day’s work be- | were hovering thick around, when the
fore him. ) ) | horse which bad carried me 8o well that ar-
| “Bymy word, that’s nothing new to Crop- | dugus day manifested sypmtoms of fatigue.
tail,” says Paddy, in his own dry way. | As I knew the affair was 1n good bands, I
Well, Sirs, (continued the Squire,) the ap- | palied up at the:top of a hitl, and beheld the
pointed day arrived. Padtooka good stiffner | inembers of the buut, now reduced to four or
| that morning, sad to my surprive when break- five, emerge from the gloom of the valley,
| fast was over, | went into the stable yard to | and toil up the opposite side. I caughta
mount, aad there was Croptail, looking as if | glimpse of Reynard crossing the brow, and
he had’n’t been groomed for a month of Sen- | from his prostrate gait it was evident be had
days, caparisoned with aa old saddle and wa- | not jong to live (he was the third fresh fox
tering bridle, and my gay Paddy on hisback, | found since morning, though sove were kill.
with an old stable dress on him : ‘s suggaon | ed). Then nnhd’in & body the thinned
(straw rope) tied round his waist; & band. | pack, and then spurring their  jaded Pegas-
kerchief fastened on his caubeén (old bat), & | sus” apace came two horsemen—one it was
pair of rusty spurs strapped over his shoes, | casy to recognise ; the jocky-seat, the rag-
and @ little switch, completed his respectable | ged dress mﬁ“ the foremost was Paddy O’Car-
“eqmgmenl. . | rol ; wihle'the other was Mr. ‘——
« You scoundrel " I exclaimed in a pas. | on Uiympus : the rest had not passed the
gion, * what is the meaning ul‘m.’r' en.
“ Arrah of phat, master jewel " said the | i is u guiet, yet melancholy sensation, to
| hear the ery of hounds in the usk of evening
| growing falnter and Thinter in the distance,
i and leaving you alone spon a wild bleak bill ;
you want | aqd so 1 feit as I tursed my back in the direc-
“nh[&?hufbmo. the blue mase of mountsine in
t orizon being my guide, though mere out-
Tthat | line in the -unyys:y. It was widnight
when I renched and morning ere' Pad-

' no“! that’s

¥r
day, have’nt you
« More than it would be convenient for me
at present, P-.“J."
- you wont any fault with me if
1 win it for you.”

ACQUAINIANCE & 1t wag o

ever be

that garren to the hounds ! | Copple,an where siiuuid ). |
roared one, “ How are you off for girths 1" | fur but the earths of .w‘“ e
: " 5 : Doy
| eried another; “saggauis I hope."— Will | viver Fancheon. O, by
suggest- | gyery inch of the i
sis, | ed & third — How long are you from aboard | the ford ablow Gia ‘:\‘,," .
[ Chio ger s i L hayy
simillima 1 | ship " inquired & fourth; in short, it was an | mygelf, with sorea oue of 4
here, Phce’va:: said the Squire to | bour of wirth to them, and pain to me, while | lhere eouple hunting ; wn ’.Y
Cor- | we lingered by the covert side, which the | ¢ d; for the fox was glud 1,
| and shape his «

irse to M
'l‘\' M‘Y‘” l‘l K We w

Mr. Jampus | th

they ca

hke a ‘ quadruped ol‘vyouu."wan 1uri|gg to trust [ on him, my dariiags ! he or,
I silently pointed to his view my | on the trail, and crae
| no way prepossessing Croptail, wistfully look- | afeard they woud

Sir! your are not ndin fuir g
‘why did you not crosy 1. ¢
mahon, instead of making (i .
¢To tell the truth wy wan,
friendly, ‘1 was so sure you
of me, that | was making ihe by
home.=+* You must do my tias by "
the bet thoush.'—* By J .\ '
master may be proad f vy, fir
moaey fairly."— Mucu ol 4,
says’l; and ve continucd a.
now.getting quite dark, a

8ve the lops ol the ditcies,
biack, in our rapid course

sowe big leaps, where |
ground, 1 thought 1 w

the littie horse had a |+

and never made & misiax

loud yeiping of the h

a view, and came up wit

near Downing Bridge

Jump the wall, and ge

| estate, but his strengh fa

hemmed him 1n; he was dow

and ull at hum &t once. | did wy by
him, but he was torn; «o | w p
beush, to add to Croptai’s honore J,,
Mr. Lumpuu made s appeuratic 3
the termination of the sport, pu

his pocket, and gave me a crowg
were ridin down he began prasiy
saying he never saw sucnh alea
you may say that, Sir, | replied

by this time on the bridgs ; the
the clear wather and grecu ey
neath is abuat fificen feer. Ay
Croptail cast a wistful lhok
stream. * We may as w
lips,’ said the gentieman. — H e g
says I, turning wy horse at th

He only wanted o see 11, a.d x
landing stout on his legs 1 the field beng
—* Well rode ! well rode !" cried the deig
ed gentleman ; *by Jove, Doneily, [ ge
the brush after that.’'—] quictly gave (n)
tail some water, aud joined the otier, g
went t0 the slip, as 1f | did sothing ¢ 3
dinary at all,at all. Counng along, the H
ers lay open, and I stopped to give my g
horse « war drink.” '

“ And take a drop yourself, Paddy"
said. i

« Wisha, I suppose that same couldn't p
me,” he answered ; “su you mustn't ba
me this time.”

“ Indeed 1 do not,” I said; “you requi
somethiog after so much exertion, and s L §
overcomes.”

I received in the course of the diy n ¥
maiety of the bet in the shape of a filiy yous §
note, and an offer of one hundred for w

wet t

| horse, which | refused. This was the g
| est feat of Paddy’s life, and the succesfs
| end of’ one of the longest hunts in Munue. §

We all expressed our thanks to the S
for his narrative. Others succeeded, wp

were up, on, and off their fences togemer.l | in thie words of Wamba, “ not il sung”s

in every pause between, drinking healtwa
“ Now came the sweet hour
might,” when baliny sleep seals up the i
of men, and as the mirth was growing i
and farious, 1 lhpl out, and about (he chingl
of widnight, or a trifie lat-r, fouad iy v
to dormitory, to dream of the wouderig
feats and untimely end of
THE WHIPPER-IN.
«Londun (OM) Spo: ting Vi gz me for July, 8%

u

3

A ﬂ‘lt stroke of business is done at Sydd

» New Hulland, in the way of dog’s s

A buunty has been offered for wnrdering doge

and the production of the tal s considered

good evidence that its once owner has bees

put to death. The loafers do not take the

trouble to kill the dogs, but merely cut e
wils off and claim the reward.

NORTH AND SOUTH AMERICAY
Coftee-Fouse and Feotrl,

THREADNERDLE STREET,

NEAR THE BANK AND BOYVAL EXCHASGHL

LONDON.

N the arrangement of this Establishmest !
I bas been.the object. of the Propricist¥
combine, with every personal con'fort aod

enie B k jon of aythentic (¢
mercisl latelligence from every part of ¥
w;:'lhqh.lo- jous, airy, ¥
are spacious, i},

Vor. IL

br'he Morning Courier is piliished

nail. I
{ New York Ly O or ti o’clock

| the next American

sWorning Courter.

morning last, and wo have T

DNTREAL, ,'UESDAY'. DEC. 13, 1836. ‘ papers before us, t

| day.

daily throughout |

Christmas gad New Your's daye, cx-
3 -

1\t were

The mechanics of New Y

esterdey afirnoon the
ing of the Counstituti

Id have led one to

MGrn was called Wt'!c" AX® T giruct @ steamboat caonal .f
report of the will be publish- | Utics, the natural facilities fo
to-morfow, woe shall ot attempt at pre. great, and the work is of vas
t to give any sketeh of the inirodactory

rks of the Hoa. Chaitman, nor of the |
prvations that afterwards fell from several [
tlomen. An amendment, moved by A.
nie, Eeq., to the motion for the adoption
he Executive Committees Report fur the
year, was lost by a considerable majo-

Dr. Barser will enter ton
discussion of the propriety «
| guages being generally taug
{an opportunity of doing om
and also in order that he ma
) misconceptions that are ente
he General Committee for next year was |
appointed, and the meeting broke up
three cheers for the Constitution.

IHg his statements on lhlﬂ Hll'\
We hope to be able to g
| his views on this topic in our

bhe Quebec Mercury, of
prospectus of a Mariné
, which it is proposed to
ince, with a capital of
es of £100each. Of the
be reserved for Montreal.
he prospectus says:—
It has often been deemed
in u shipping port like Quebss, ne Warine
rance Company has been established, thongh
ost of the lower ports, having » trade far
limited, underwriling has bapn very profit

Red King @ Queen's |
White Knight @ - W
Red King @ W 5 |
WhiteKnight @ King's %
Red King @ Quesn's K
White Knight @ s "
Red Pawn @ - e I
White Knight @ " » ¥
giving Check Mate
I am, &e,
AN AMATEUR BUT N

Dec. 183, 1836.

ecent experience hiss showsn the mercantile
here;that though in #pring and summer our
jame are eagerly sought by the foreign
, in the fall, risks will not be taken at any

pplication will be made to the Legislsture
Charter, and the Company will commence
tione on the Ist May, on ment of
or B0 per dont., is may b8 wfranged.”

e Mercury, alluding to the projected
ny, adde i— |
appears to us an opinion, in which we are |
d by thoss best acquai i =
nd commercial concerns of
uch an instilution is not
woald, if condacted with
n and ability, produce &
who -«.t'.. engage in it.™
a-head, say we.

TO THE EDITOR OF THE MORNI
Observing a paragraph in ye
- -

pequesting

Quebec Gazette menti
de, that two hundred
flately been sold in that city, t0ige wwne =
of Maine, by the Kennebee Road.

To the Editor of the Mornin
|  8imm,~In your paper of this mornir
ale number of the Niagare Reporter | ommunication signed “ A CiTizE
ios an article, shewing that the di _ | “could not the Gentlemen Amateurs fal
n oflnow)od‘e. and the more} dition | by performing a few Plays during the

le. " | allow the time to pass away in so dull

Poopie.. ae a““d by l.h diffusion of | is doing at present "' In reply to his
lllltﬂfetlol and iaformation, should be | state that, some weeks have elapred s
.t"nu"" watched and fostered by all ' of a Play was mooted by the Canadiar
nments, mndm‘ in the slightest de- | be aided by the Gentlemen Amateurs,
0 ]|Mlny. §J a professor in the city, (who bad b

Editor, in i ind great distress by a calamuous fire,) o

' .‘ ‘h k f | 'ever, nothing more has been heard. i
spread of knowledge in this Province,

ally o) rom . ot | tion of some armagement being mnd«

§

Nsteurs ha

- roags of
in take their rise, the evil
d of knowled,

TO THE EDITOR OF PHE MORNING
Sia,—The letter of “ A Crrizgn,” in
Ppaper, reapecting a series of Plays duri
of winter, natwrally suggests another
have we no Public Assemblies 7 After 4
of the late British American Hotel, the
wan, the want of a Hall room. No sue
now, however, snd a8 they are condu
imity of feeling and good fellowship,
see something doue on the subject.
Axorn




