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Dark,” by Mary K. Bradley ; and ‘Sepastiano
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AN UNFINISHED SKETCI BY CHAS. DICKENS,

Phe following extract from the second volume
of Forster’s Life of Charles Dickens, just published
in England, is taken from a hitherto unpublisbed
sketch in which the tamous Mrs. Gramp is the
principal spedker. The piece was written in sup-
port of the theatricdl gifild of literature aitd art,
but remained unpublished ‘because Dickens, Mr.
Forster tells us, was disappoipted in the illustra-
 tions, Mrs. Gramp is supposed ta be on lier way

to Manchester with the perruquicr to the com-
[h'l'l)' T

JAS. 8. CARNEGY,
AGENT, St Andrews.

B Ao
| The number of the eali had a seven in it, I

l||.ink‘ and I ought to know —and if this should

i meet his eye (which it was a black un, new done,

that he saw with ; the other-was tied up), I give

| bim warning that he'd better take that umbreller

and patten to the Hackney-coach Office before he
.| repentsit.  Ile wasa young man in the weskir
Leacuis blastée booitd { witl sleeves to it and strings behind and needn’t
{flatter Limself wi'h a suppogition of escape, as |
gave tlis des¢ription of him to the police the mo-
tifent 1 fottod he Had drove cff with my property ;
and if he thinks there ain’t laws enough be's much
mistook—1 tell him that.

I do assare you, Mrs. Harris, whea I stood in
the railway office that morning, with my baondle
oh my arm and one patten in my band, you might
Lave knocked me down with a feather, far less

HOLIDAY.

The earth is nothing but flowers and grass ;
The sky ix a light, and the wave its glass :

1 will make a part of the shadowless whole,
And be a body without a soul

1 leave the trout
Ry hopes and fears that hedge it round ;

So may | look, for a ’”Ne day,

To live unbindered the e of Muy ;

T ospring into bloom from the clover root ;
T'o feel the sap in the young leaf shoot ;

To Live my honey, fo spréad my wing §
To work or idle with any thing ;

To slide with the fly on the water's face,
Auwd swim with the fish that follows chase ;
To feel myself once wore at one

With all the life that is under the sun !

{ tinual and sewere all round.
a brute animal and alwost worrited into fits, when

But what is sighing about (Le spot ?
What sound of wind where wind is not 7 —
Poor wreich ! pursued by all thy cares,

1last stolen alter me unawares ?

(o, get thee back, kind soul, I pray !
Sad or merry another day,
I ask for only “these few short honrs

0%

to?
his elothes); but I say faintly, “If you're a Chris-

T'o grow in the light like grass and flowers. { tian man, show me where (o get a sezond-cladge | las Jerrold ) boldly belore me, it  give me such a take evérything that is given you.
| ticket for Manjuster, and bavéd’ me put in a car.' tern tuat I was all in a tremble.
" riage, or I shall drop [* Which he kindly did, in, my umbreller in a cab, I must have done Lim an Some day, and then—
a-cheerful kind of a Way, skipping about in the|injury with it.

But still the poor soul, all undone,
Nighs and shivers beneath the sun ;

'with dark bair and a bage vice—locks over his

“All along of Her Majesty’s costume ball, ma‘am," turs as was the cause of my being in company, and '
Two bundred I know'd the danger that—but Mr. Wilson, which
and fifty-seven ladies of the first rank and faslions is a married man, put his hands on mine, and sajs,
hiad their beads got up on that occasions by this Mrs. Gamp, calm yoarself ; it’s only the Ingeio.

be says. *The excitement did it.

band, 2nd my Cother ong. 1 wad at 1t eight-and
forty bours bn my feet, ma’am, without rest. lt-was{
a powder picce at Liverpool. Have I not the plea l
sure, be says, looking at me curious, ‘of addressing
Mrs. Gamp 7 |

*Gamp I am, sir,’ [ replies, ‘both by name and
natar’)

moustache and whiskers, ma’'am ? he says. I've
got 'em in this box. %4

Drat my becograffer, sir !’ 1says; he hasgiven'
me no region to wish to know anythink about
bim. '

Ob, Missus Gamp, I ask your pardon,—I neve:
se¢ such a polite man, Mus. [larris. P'raps, be
says, il you're not of the party you don’t know who
assisted you into this carriage ?

No sir, I'says ; I don't indeed:

Why, ma'am, he saye, whispetid, that was
George (the great George) ma'am

What George, sir ? I Jon't know no Gedrge,
says [.

The _reat George, ma'am, says he ; the Crook
shanks. 5

If you believe rhie, Mrs. I1acris, [ turns my head,
and see the wery man a making pictures of we on
Lis thumb nail, at the winder! while another of
"em—a tall, thin, melancholly gent (John Leech)

shoulder, with his head o° one side &< if he under-
stoo ! the subject, and coolly says, ‘¥ve traw'd hef
s-veral fimes—in Panch,” he says too. ‘The ow-
dacious wretcli |

Which [ never touches, Mr. Wilson, I remarks

porkmangers which was lumping against me, con-|if you had took my Iife fOr it!
I drove about like | tovthes, Mr. Wilson. on account of the lemon !

out Toud —1I couldn’t have helped it, Mrs. Hur
which I never

| following dialogue:—

: !tiresome of word ca'chers.
Would you like to see your becogrffer’s (C.D's) he'll have wit enonsh to hear good news of | B

A. You will ? Upon hovour ?
B. Upon my honour.
A. On the spot ?
B. Now, this instant,
A, Strip away, than
B. Strip ' For waar ! »
A. You ssid [you'd givo up What cursed
By particular request e agaiti publish tlie Dabit, :
| B. Now, tay dear A., for the love of
‘everything tlat is sacted, for the love of your
A Ilere comes B, the liveliest yet most Joye,
I wonder whether| A, Well, you prbinise me -incerdy?
Iieart and #oul !
. A: Come B, [ now see you ean give up 4.
Jest, ard are rially in love : and your miss
tress, L will vindertake to ‘say, will not he
torry to be convinced of both, Women like
Good.  well, how do you do? to begin with merriment well enoagh, bug
B. How? Why, as other people do they tliiuk ill of & man who cannot coms 10 &
You would not have me eceentiic, would grave conclusion—:Vy ishing Cap Papers,’ by

Now ded for ever ?
i

Wit Madé Basy,

his mistress. Well B, my dear fellow, I
hoye 1 see you well. . !
B. I hope you do, my desr A., otherwise
you have lost your eyesight.
A

you ? ! Leigh Huot.
A Nonsense. I mean how do you find your- i 4 B AR, T K
sell? Mi’'x ns 'n Remedy.

B Find n\yarlf Where's the necessity of,‘ Rcels
finding myseli ? 1 have not been lost Considerable has been lately said in medi-
A. Incorrigible dog! Come, now, to be | cxul journals cuncerning the valiie of milk as &
serious, | remedial agent in certain diseases. An inter-
(B. comes closer to A. and Tooks very ‘wsling article upon thissubject lntely appeared
seriu-.) in the Vondon Milk Journal, in which it is
A. Well, what now ? [a'ulml on the authority of Dr Benjr. Clark,
B. I am eome to be serions. that in the East Indies warm milk: is ueed to
A Come, naw, non ense, 1} { leave off this, ln great extent as a specific for' diarrheea. A
(Laying tis hand on his arm ) pint every four hours will check the most vio-
B. (Louking down st his' arm) T can't|lent diarrkaa, stomach ache, incipient cholers
leave off this. It would look very wbsurd 1o {and disentery. The milk +hould never be
go without a sleeve. boiled, but only hented sutli siently 1o be agree-
A Ab,ab! You make me laugh in spite | ably warm, Uut not (oo hot to drink. Milk
of myself lHow's Jackson ? which bas beea boiled is unfit for use. . Vine
B. The deuc-! Ilow's Jackson! Well, 1|writer gives several instances in arrestiog
never should have thought thai. How can|this disea-e, among which is the following :
llowe be Jackson ? *Surnama and arms.” |} The writer says, “It bas never failid in
suppose, of some rich uncle? 1 have seen bim | curlng from 8ix to twelve hours, and I have
anz:tted. teied it, 1 should think fifiy times, I have aleo
A. Good by. given it to & dying mas who has been sul j-ct

Ilush ! says Mr. Wilson. There he is!

a gentleman (George Craikshank) with 4 latge 1 Tonly see a fat gentleman (Mark Lemon) with
shirtcollar and a hook nose, and an eye like one curly black hair and a merry face, a standing on  thio™. of Ashton standing at the corier of the
of Mr. Sweedlepipe’s hawks, and long focks of bair, ' the platform rubbing his two Lands over one ' dirvet, duting aloud on the mtegrity of a Mr.

Mrs. Llarris, wen I sce that little willain [ Doug-

Oh, the bragain little traitor!

and whiskers that ¥ wouldu't like no lady as I was ' another, as if he was washing of "em, and al-nking i B)
engaged to meet suddenly tarning round a corner, ' bis head and shoulders very much ; and I 4as a
for any sum of money you could offer. me, says, | wandering what Mr. Wilson meant, wen Le says,
laughing, “Hallo, Mrs. Gamp, what are you uvp “Fhere's Dougladge, Mrs, Gamz | be safs,
I didn't know him from 2 man (except Ly | bim as wrote the life of Lirs. Caudle !’

! A. Lulicrous enough,

Ther's Jack, with theso sort of jokes, but tickle us;

I£. I badu't lost |

B. (Detaining l-,’,m) ‘Good by!" What a to disentery eight months latterly accompanis
sudden entbusic ;m in favour of some. virtus|ed by one contioual diarrlcea, anil it acted om .
ous mar. of t\;e name of By! Guod b'l’ ! To|him like charm. In two days bis diarrhces
was gone, in three weeks "he became a hale,
fat mav, and now pathing that may bereaficr
a occur will ever shake his fwith iv hot milk.'—
T can’t help laugh.| A writer also communicates to the Medical
But laughing does not always | Times and Gazetle, a statément of the value
You ‘do not delight us,|of milk in twenty six cases of typhoid fever,
in every oue of which its great value was ap-.
pareat, It cheeks diarrheea, snd nourishes
You need notjand cools the body. Peopls suffering, from .
disease, require food (uite as mucl, 88 those.in .
A. You'll want a straightforward answer (health, and much more 80 in certain diseases
> where there id rapid waste of the system —,
Frequently all ordinary fobd in certwin . dis-
eases is rejected by the stomach, and evew

ing, I confess
imply merriment.

and tickling may give pain

t B. Don't acc'pt it. th n

B. You’'ll describe a circ'e about e, before

1 can not bear that pitiful pain— strangest manner as evet | see, making all kinds right among the ladies, Mrs. Ilarris; looking bis YOU give it. Well, that's your tfair, g
‘Fhe homeless creature must come again. !ol actions, and looking #nd winking at me from ! wickedest, and deceitlullest of eyés while be was & ": ne. . You'll estonish the catives, (het's
| under the brim of his hat (which was a good deal talking to 'em ; laughing at his own jokes as loud ‘"
t < ; holding b i ‘ q 2,14

\t:;:::‘ :z:) to :Iuv. e'x':.enl,klha( 1 ,twuld hnve‘:? )‘o«; please ; ‘hol lg;,, )m.hn.t inone hand tocool | 2" ¢ why it is Bgreater  nonscnse

h |° meant something ut for bemgso flur- hisself, ann! tossing ack his iron-gray map of a'y1n any other pronoun.

ried as not to h_ne no thoughts at all until I wnllml'l of hair with the other. as if ‘it was so much| A (ip despair) Well, it's no uvso, I see.
putin a carriage along with a individgle (Mr. shatiugs—thicre, Mrs. Ilarris, Isee him, geuingl B. Fixcuss me ; it is of the very ygreatest

Alas! the time whonsl eould lie A. Tt’s great nonsense, you must allow,
As free from thought as the opéi¥ sky
13 never for me, henceforth, I trow ¢

Boul, we mast comfort each w

Original .isstues in

Poon Condition
Best copy available

Harpers Mgh de.
——

Tugr Arpisg for July is-a eapital vomler,
both a3 regard« its A-t and its Litcrature. It
opens with a full-page illu-tration, printed in
tints, and entitled “Cateh Iim I'*

trembling throagh very

It repre- |

sents two children, the clder of whom, a girl,{ “T'm werry appy ma'am,” be says—the politest  the agrawation of that Dougladge ! Mrs. larris, | Geseuticid :
: 2 : ' b “ : I ’ . - - requent observation.” It go-s Here it
is bolding her little brother up to a rosebush, Vice as ever I heard—*to go dowa with a lady be- if I badu’t apologized to Mr. Wilson, and put a govl. How goes fit >—(which, by the way,

«on which a butterfly is about 1o alight. This, longing to our party.”

is one of Mr Jobn S Davie’s stulics of cliild  “Our party, sir!”

life, and & very excellent one, 100, “Mown- | “Yes, ma'am,” he says, “I'm Mr. Walson,
lizt on thie Snenandoali” is the title of the going down with tis Wigs”

first of a series of five illustrations drawn by

Mr.J D Woodward, whose themes are the ... .. wigs, such was my state of confugion an ?

sper’s F d the Shenandonh: Fhe
e Dictur.sque a6 Beaatital, . Hive” Bliga. T6cly moment bo explains bissel,fo he sy |
Greatorex transporis us back to Old New '"'.I‘hen-notllh.allre in London worth men-'
York. in ber spiried rkefch ‘of “Ilcll Gate, tioniog that T don't aitend puhctually. There's’
Ferry,” which is one of the most characteris- five-and-twenty wigs in these boxes, ma'am, be!
tic local drawings ever con'ribu'ed to Trre’'says pinting towards a heap of luzgage, ‘as was'
ALpixE “A Ua’.:ny.llit," after Otto Meyer, worn at the Queen's fancy ball. There's a black
i3 delicicus encugh'to provoke an epieure and wig, ma'am,” be says. ‘as was worn by Garrick ;'
wloser  Other figurepiccesiare the “Morn=' (lere's  red one, ma'am,” bie says, ‘as was worn !
ing Bath,” by 41. Werner, and »You Naughty o (e Queen’s fancy ball. - There's a black wig,
C"'Idr.'"!.' Ly A Gubl l‘!l'" i8..& nob'e ma'am,’ he says, ‘as worn by Garriek; ther's a
portrait of “The Countess Potoghis” a five
architectural vigw of ‘Fhe Frauenkivcie, | & i -
Nuremberg ' <@ wondlagd M A ll'wrcs a hr\mn'um: wa'am,’ he S«I_\H.. .ss worn by
*The Onset.’ by C. Kfondry and a wiird Kemble ; tlere’s a yellow one, wa'am,” hesiys,
picture of u bittern, as we  su e, standing ‘as was wade for Cooke ; there’s a gray ove,
alone in a desolate marsh upan which the ;mn’am.’ he saye, ‘as | measured Mr. Young'for
moon is just rising  This, which isafter Dahl, myself ; and there's a white one, ma'am, that Mr. |
is # most poetic and impressive realization of Macready went mad in.  Therc’sa flaxen one as|
*Solitude.” The Literuture of Tk Al.mxu‘ was got up expressly for Jenny Lind the night
¥is always ns excellept as, and gencrally more she came out at the Italian Opera.
varied, than the literature of any other

red one, ma'am,’ be says, ‘as was worn by Kean ;

It was very

" X - L wuch applauded was that wig, ma'am, throogh the

Amel:c.;‘ "“"r!‘z'l'“’- 1 hem‘:re in the ls;f""' evening. It was a great reception.. The audience

number four good stories : *Suzaring A e E .

wudy of New Rogluud life, by Mrs. I1. G.| 030 (be moment theraeatt,

Rowe, whose name is new 10 us;| tRetorn in | BA0M in r Bgedlepipys: line, oir ¥ 1
o iof s State (Y848 o

z;‘c);:w'\"‘(:iy ob;“[‘,‘::l;’ :‘I:;l::‘ élsz":‘r:', *Which is that, ma’am ?* he says—the softest

+“1he Com 1:' by Erckmann Chn\hl‘lzmi n;ul|‘"“l ﬂ“"‘efl“"" vice fever beard, I do declaret

The Turkish Slipper,” Ly Martwany. 1he | Mrs. Harris! :

more so'id articles _arve. a rendalle | egitorial ‘Hairdvessing,”1 savs.

on ‘The Oid Domirion,’ apropes| to MF. ‘Yes, ma'am,” he replies,**I have that honor.

Woodward's illusteations ;. another ‘on *L'he | ‘Do you sce this, ma’am ?° Le says, bolding up

Fraunenkirche. Naremberg ;' and AL Life's ' his right band.

Wilson, the uairdresser) —the politest as ever I encouragement from the prefty delooded crex-'qge.
isce ~in a shepherd’s plaidl svit with a long golil tures, which never know'd that sweet saint Mr . useful
watchguard banging round his neck, and hig hands C., as I did, and being treated with as much con-|nature, and coutains, in fac’, the whole agency
worse than a aspian Tﬁdence as if be'd never wiolated none of the do  ®'d mystery] f the word. It rains
leal. miéstic, tics, and never showed up nothing !

| little bottle to my lips wnich wasin my pocket for
the journey, and whicli it is very indeed I have
I'm about me, I could not have & bared th sight «f )"
kl)im—(l)ere, Mers. Harris | I eoald not { I must| A,
Mrs. Harris, wifen_he said he was a going down  bave tore him, or bave yive way and fainted,

tmeens bis-self politer than ever,

Jomance,” a bricl memoir of The Countess |

4 . . ‘1l never see such. a trembling,’ l says to Lim.
Qotoztin . The poems are “Fhe Song lln the

Aud luever dig! 5
|

\
|
|
|
{
\
|
|
|
|
|

1 don't know a part of specch more
It performs all the greatest offices of

Itis fine
It thaws, It (which is
*It has been a very

weather. It freezes

Ob, A ;
very odd) is one o'clock.

is a tran:lation from the Latin ko, is it: Ko,
"I gojisthou gavst § i, hejor it go+s  In

In short, if T waited a dissertation
But I don't;

on it, now’s the time for it.

While the bell was a ringing, and the luggage 8> gcod by (Going)—I.saw Miss M —last |

| e R agre. 2zgge 8)
l‘('e"f')" ‘?f ";l" .“Nd l)um: I‘nn.uwm:hi: ::“‘ g{i worrit.that I thought be must be couneeted with o the hammertoors in grea! confugion—all a kit- | night A :
rolectec in thizinstapce from the ragion drotind . o) opggient i 'sose way or another, but di. ' ter'ry indecd—was banlled wp, Me. Wilson de-| 1. The you did T Where was it? '

A. (To himself) Now Fhave hint ‘and wi'l
{révenge myself.  Where was it, eh? Ol you |
imust know a gteat deal more abeut it than 1

That, he says,
Mrs. Gramp, a pinting to a officer looking gentle-
man [Dudles Costello], thit a lady with a littlé
bavket was tiking care on, is another of our party.
He’s a anthor too—continivally going up the wal-

l'y ofthe Muses, Mrs. Gamp, There, he says |
P, ] 4 1

|

9 2 {

B. Nay, my ¥ear fel'ow, dotell me, I'm ou
thornse

A. On thorns [ very odd thorns.
alluding to a fine looking, port!y gentleman [Frank | gaw a thorn look so like a pavemat,
Stone] with a face like a amiable full moon, and a B Come,sow, to b+ serious.
short mikl gent, with a pleasant smile, is two ! (A. comes close to B, and looks tragic)
B. e, he! very tair, egnd,
How dud she look ¥ Whe

1

1 never

wore of our artists, Mrs. G, well beknowed at the |
Royal Academy, as sure as stones is stones, and e nwher: was she.
e:ys isegus.  This resolate gent, [ Augustus Ega]- Wus with h'"'? ; s

’ i v ' i "
Lie says. a coming along here as is apparently go.! _A. Ob, oli! Hoo was with h.r. wae he?
2 s p 2 O TWHE T wanted 1o know bis name, ¥ cow'd not
iug to take the railways by storm—lioa with his

¥ S % tell who the dev Fhoe was  bat I say, Jack,
tight legs [J. F.,]| and bis weskit very much but- sko's Heod
toned, nrlul Lis mouth v'ery much .sl?m. Amul his B. Good e, be! fair But now, my
coat a ﬂ'\'lu.;_f open, anil his heels a giving it to the dear Wili. for ssake, you kvows bow in
platform, is a cricket and beeograffer, and our (urested | st

|

But who, says I, when the] A, The duce youw are ! [ always took you
belt Lad left off, and the train had began to nmn-,l for a d:sinterested fellow. 1 always said of
who, Mr. Wilson, is the wild gent in the perspira-|Jack B, Jack’s apt to overdo his credit for
tion, that's been a tearing up and down' all this| wit; but s more houest, disinterested fellow, 1
time with a great box of papers under his arm | Dever met with 3

[C.D. Ja lalx‘ing to everybo ly vesy indistinet, and ,B _N""' my d-ae “,i ly cansidor, s
exciting of bimsell dreadful 2 Why ? says Mr. Eiliw'eldge J-tave boen tiresnne,  “oonfes ‘38

Wilson, with a smile. Decanse, sir, I says, he's :d‘:rb'::ll . ‘ll‘;:;‘h” Il
Belng loft bebind, * Goot God 1 Br3dd Sy, ilson, AL

’ . s Ay (A.fails into an attitude of musing )
turning pale, and putting out his head, it is your 3. Well.

A. Dou't interrupt me.
your love.

principal tragedian,

beeograffer—the Manager—and Le has got the I am cousidering
waney Mrs. Gamp. Hoas’ever, some one chucked
him into the train and we weut off. At the first|  B. I repont; I am truly sorry. " What
shred k of the whistle, Mrs. Iarris, I turned white; shall kdo. (L".‘i"ﬂ his hand "on Lis l""')

‘or T Liad took wotice of some'of thew dear crees | 1'll §ive up.tbis cursed habit,

fut to rell]

loathed by the patlent; but nature, ever be
nificent, has fucpished a food that in ali diss
eases is bonuficial—in seme dirucily curative.
Suveh is food is milk. : i

‘he writer in the joutual last quoted, Dr.
Alexander Yale, afier giving particelar, obser-
vations upon the poiats abave mentioned, viz.,
its action in cliecking diarrhees, itz nourishing
propertics, and its action io cosling the body.
says, *We believe that milk wmourishes in fe~ |
ver, promotea sleep, wards off deliriom, sooth-
s the ivzestines, and in Gne, i3 the sine q &
nou in typhoid " We have also Fitely tesied
the valug of milk_in scarlet ferer aud learn
that it is now recommended by the mediea!
faculty in all casgs of this often, very distreas.
ing children'sdisease. G ve.all the milk the
patient will take, even during the period  of
greatest foverj; 1t Keeps,up the strength of tlie
putient, acts well upon the stomach. and is
every way a ble-sed thing in this sickness. —
Parents remember it, and do not fear 1o gite
it if your dear ones are afflicied with this dis-
case, , i
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Josn BririNGs says:—The duck ia s foul.
They are bilt sometling like a hun, and ace ao
up and down flat footed job N

Th y dout kackle like a hen, ror kng, like
rooster, uor holler like a pekok, nor skream
like a goose. nor tuk like the tatkey; but
they quack like a root dokter, and. their bLil)
{resembles a veteripary surgeon’s.
| They hav a wooven fut, and kan flole on
[on water as natel as & sonp bubble.

Wild dux are very wood shooting. and are
good to miss also, uuless you understand the
biz.

You shoul | pim shout three foot whes® of
them, and Jet them fli up to the shot.

I have shot at them all day, and got nothiug
but u tail feather 8w and then, but this satis.
tfied me, for L am krasy (or sll kinde of spuit,
you kno, p ;

Th-re are some kinds of t!rlx' that are hard,
ta kill, even if you do hit them. 1 shot one
whole afternoon, some thre years ago, ai
some decoy dux, and never gol noue of
them, I have never told of this befl e, acl
hope 1o one will repeat it—this iz ¢mfiden-
| shial, X

A lad arrested fyr theft, wien wken bofure
the magistrate and asked wh it bis ogeupatio s
was, hLankly answered, ‘Stealing.—:You-
candor astonishes, me 1 siid the julge.—~I |
hought it would, rep'ied the 1:d  seving
how many big buzs there are in the same
bu:iue-s as is ashamd to own it 7




