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AUTUMN LEAVES.
¥ Oh, autnmn leavas !
Summer’s bright roses one by one have passed !
Gone is the beauty of the golden sheaves ;
Ye come at last,
Prophets of winter hours approaching last !

‘ Oh, antomn leaves !

Why 1.0k ye thus so brilliant in decay ?
Why fe the dying year when Narure grievee,

¥ Are ye s0 gay
With richer hues than graced her opening day ?

Oh, autuma lenves !
¥e ae ve don your crim<on robes of mirth,
While duil dccay a mom=n' «carc: repriev: s
Yonr forms fro.n earth—

Ye tell us happier far is desth than birth,

Oh, autumn l-eves !
L'k~ you 'he dying eaint in spiendour grows ;
With such faint pulse of life that feebly hcaves
: At evening’s close,
Hie eve:y grace withadded glory glowd.
Oh, au'umn leaves !
Like you he caste aside all hues of gloom,

And ot he bnghtening hopes a'cliaplet weaves
Tliat o'er his towmb

Thcawe the gjod promise af srerualbioo
e
DONNYBIOOK FAIR.

s

An Irich ‘gentlemen once gave us an amusing
arcount of an evening’s adventures there, which
wiil afford a very good illustration of the humors
of the tair gen-rally. We will present his ac-
connt as nearly as possible in his ‘own
words, though the absence -of the rich brogue
with  which he spoke, the twitch of the
shoulders, and, above all, the humorous look with
which he enriched portions of it, will make the
written account very flat, compared with his de
scription.  He was “ a lud of the old schooly’
and had been “a right gay fellow” in his lime,
He had a bitter* h.tred against temperance
societies, and every thing, indeed, which he
thonght tended to put dewn ‘¢ the spirits o the

eople.”

@ I thivk I ought to remimber ¢ The Biook,’
anyway,” said he, * for devil such a slann’
did | iver get before or since, as the night
I wint down wid Pether Sleevin. A right gay
fellow was Pether, and from the kngdom o
Kerry, too. He was a medical stadent at that
time, rest his sowl, (for he’s dead long ago,) and
for a skrimmage such a boy you wo'du’t pick out
of the whole county. Well, towards the ind
ov August, jist the second day oy-the fair, who
should come up to Dublio but. Pether, an’ ov
‘enurse he came an’ dined wid me.. Afiher we'd
dined, au’ wur jist mixin’ our forth tumbler o
punch, (by the same token that I only wsed to
take three whin 1 was alone by mesell’ ) ¢ Boyle.’
sis he to me, ¢ig'nt this Donnybrook fur ?” sis
he.—* *Faith, an’ it is,’ saul I, ¢ an’ sure ther'H
be -some sport there to-night, I’'m thinkin'.'—
¢ An, whai’s the r'ason we're not to go? sis
he. ‘ls the sp’rit gein’ out of 1he counthry in-
tirely, that a dage n like yerself, who knows
how to handle a twig'wid the best o' thim, should
be makin® yersell a hermit at this s’ason o’ the
year .gis he.

“ It dvd’nt want much persuashun thin to make
eay * yeg’ to sich an invitashun, for there wan’sta
trick on the town but I know’d somethin’ ov’ it,
Soufter we'd cleared off our punech, and one
tumblér more—Io rinse it down—for the boys at
that time wo'dn’t be botherin’ thimselves wid tay,
like they do new. off we wintio go down to the
fair. 1t was jist dark, an’ the ould Charlies wur
comin’ their rounds. wid théir long poles, an’
their lautherns, as they always used to do early in
the night, before any skrimmages Lcgun in the
strects, bekase thin ye sea, they always kept i
their watch boxes. But wo matter for that-~the
crathurs! Sure warn’t they beétter than all the
po-hs in the world —barrin’ the ' pathrolés ? s
the po.lis, the new po-lis, thut gpoil the <port en-
tively. before they .wur invented, Dublin was
the place for fun and spivits, an’ there no comia’
up before the magistrates in the mornin’, mind ye,
aftherwards. If « man took a Charleys pole from
bim, an’ tapped hin oo the head with it—what

i "JT{:’:: ) bis farg 1ill we met-him agaio,

#

for the light ov the lamps. an’ whin the “peopl-
ov theshows giw 4 factipn-fight was goin” to begin
they stypped their dancin’, an’ the only music
ye soon_ hesrd was Jim and Pat’s shillclahs as
they met in the air. * Mu red his s down
-g? hearty an’ so wcl,tmm was little ddglb(
who would kiss the first. But, asReilly got

hesten, so he gol wiee venemous an’ full ov’

matther! Sure a pound h?;ne was &' good plas-
ther; an’ iv ye did get to the wateh-honge—
which ye’d no call to do iv yve only minded how (o
l0 the the thing properly—but iv ye did git to the
ck-up, ye had only to lave a couple o’ pounds
or bail, an’ they’d do for ye'’s apparance in the
nornin’.  But.! now."och hone ! thim Peelers des-

walks their ‘whitest ‘hues;

ponch und cool salad, flipking the ant ed
chicken in its wiading sheet of ham, were rire]
se«d ; and even the mellifluous f geolet of Colii-
net failed 10 inspire the feet of the visitors with
Tegpeichoraan ardour. The orchestes, newly
ptnﬂn:d without, shone brillisw'ly, ; But to the
view ofa mourafal fancy its lumii fretworle

oy us, They're sport sp’ilers intirely. Every
“ing’s brought up to the jnspictor : an’ they won’!
ake leg-hail.

“ Well. Pether an’ | wint up to Stephen’s Green,
and there got a car, ov coorse, that wur goin’ dowvn
to Donnvbrook. ¢Fourpence a piece,’ sis the
man, - an’ off st once.’—* That’ll do, sir,” sis
Pether, an’ so up we got, wid four men more on
the seats, an’ two in the we!l o’ the car, which
oughtent to carry only four altogether ; an’ indeed
the horse seemed to think he’d got his number,
But craelty o animals wasn’t minded then, when
people were goin’ to * ‘The Brook.” S the horse
drave us down, an’ may be we warn’t merry on
the rond atall! But whin we come to pay our
fare.—* Sixpence each.’ sis the man.—*¢Oh, the
devil fly away wid yer' sixpence, sir!” sis Pether,
¢ Do you see any cohwebs in my eyelashes !’ sis he.
‘*An’ do ye think 1I'd be-afther insultin’ ye wid six-
pence, whin ye only asked fourpence ? sis he. —
¢ Ah'! don’t be humbuggin’ me,’ sis the carman.
¢Oh, ye’s anate lad !’ sis Pether ; 1wt I’ll not
give ye as much as would bile two small praties,
over yer fare!’ sis he. The fictis, we wanted a
bit'ov a skrimmage about the twopence, an’ so we
bothered the man till we . sce the perspiration co-
min’ throngh his hat!” an’ then he was afther
callin, Pether # a Jackeen I Whin he #aid  this,
Pether knocked him down, like Oliver Crommel
did the Pope, an’ 'pon me conscience, in a.minute
we’l fightiv’ enough for twenty Connanght men.
For whin the Outm«n got up, he took another
man, in the dark, for Pether, an’ lest him such a
touch on the side ov his hat, as brought him down
hke a lafe on & windy day. Thin, what wid peo-
ple interferin’, to stop the fight, and what wid hoys
comin® up to fizht, in less time toan a pig wo'd
uncurl his tail, they wur twenty * twige’ ot work
at the smullest.  But, as Pether an” me, said Mr
Boyle, with un arch wink of his eye, ¢didn’t wish
to make a disturbance at the first of the evenin”
we thought it was juicious to lave the spot, and
s0, owin’ the carman (who was & fightin’ wid »
we wint on
. ' A

“ At.that time timperance wasn't an:terstood in
this country, and Donnybrook was a whisky brook.
But them days arc gone, so they are. Father Ma-
thew has desthroy’d the sp'rits of the connthry.
Think of their havin’ a timperanee tay-party at
Donnybrook last month—think o’ that now ! and
not a drunken man among all the tay.totallers but
only one ; and he only getting drank in fun! Ab,
[ suppose they'il I'ave off smokin’ dudeens soon !

*“Iv ye could h«wve seen the fair at that time,
vou’d niver forgit it. The large green on each
side of the road rovered with tints and people, an’
every one wid a dudeen an’ a shilelah—the men I
mane, and not the tints. Then, to see the row
ov big tints behind, wid all the eonjourers, an’ the
boxin’ men, an’ all the players ov the counthry.
An’ thin to hear the music, an’ the beautiful pipes,
an’ the fiddle’s a-scrapin in every tint; an’ every
boy wid a lass dancin’ for_ the lifz on the hull
doors that had heen borrowed from half the Li-
berty. Ah! that was the time for the far, N
timperance--no po-lis then ; all fun, an’ all in
good humor. But wait till | tell ye’s. There war
a fizht sometimes, v how would { be sayin® what
aslatin’ I got ! But sich a fight as I'm goin’ to
tell yo of didn’t often happen. ]

* The night we wiat down there wur {wo men
met in the fuir who oughtn’t to have come together
there by any munes. One ov thim was a shoe-
maker from the Liberties, Pat Reilly, an’ he mad
been ascheatin’ an’ playin’ s thricks upon Jim
Murphy, an’ he came from Dundrum. Jim tho't
he'd meet Reilly, an' he said iv he did, he’d
slaughter him, an’ so he did~—met him, | mane.
lim had twenty boys at his elbow, an’' 8o had
Reilly nearly, for the Liberty boys wur always
ready for a skrimmage at Donaybrook. Well, in
a minute 'im spied out Pat Reilly, «n’ he was wid
him in a Whisper. ¢ Stop, ye ould vgly bla’guard |
ye thief ov the world !* sis Jim, I've gota reck-
onin’ wid you, [ have, sis he. ¢ An’, boys, mind,
let this turn be only wid Reilly un’ me, an' let
none of ye's interfare, an’ by iy mother’s blessin'
I'll glate him." The boys stood round ‘em an’ in
» momeunt they wur at at. Jim Murphy was an
illigant made. by. Every limb ov him looked as
iv ithad been made. for a giant, wn’ his big thick
fist grasped a shillelah that bado’t been cut for
oroament. Pat Reilly was a'duiy littie bla’guard.
Whil:: Jim had his Sunday clothes on, though they
wur covered by his large friege coat, which he
scorned to take offy out of contimpt of the shoe-
maker, Pat hadn’t. a rag on worth askin® foe:
He wore no coat—bec wspg he had none, an® his

“evenze, till at List bg was like a devil from the
infernal place, an’ leppin’ about the groand like
a madman. Jim hardly had a ucrntel":'npoo hiwm,
while Reilly’s head wid wounds an”blood, tha
run down the sides of his face, like a fountsin;
an’ his head all glotled with gore. At last Jim
aimed a blow that he intinded should finish the
bugsiness. He swung his thick shillel.h round
his head, and whilé it was in full swing, he
bronght it down, intending it for the forehead of
Reilly. But it took him on the ear, an’ it tore
it off as iv a winghishad done  Keilly shrieked
eut wil the agony, and he seemed to be funtin’;
but, in a moment he Put his hand in his breast,
an’ like & wild hybena he rushed in upon Jim,
and cluiched him by the flead. The willi«o had
armed bimself wid his shoemaker’s knife, in
case he should be en, an’ now he used it.
Before Jim could tell what he’d be at, he caught

l=ft, he made =« acrosns hi+ windpipe, that
almost cathis head from his body 7

“ After’ this, l:can hardly tell ye whet hap-
pened, for every boy*who had a stick wid’ him
took & parrin the fisht. Pether Sleevin an’ I
tried (0 get under one of caravans, but some
ruffian that saw us and were coustables in dis-
guise, an’ in a moment ‘a hundred wild savages
were down upon uv. Pether fought like a gin-
tleman, as he glwiys did ; but we wur beth be.ten
senseless, an’ the first recollection findin® my-
self ona low bed in one ov the public houses
ov the town, wid Pether standin’ by me, an
hrs head paiched all over like un o!d quild? A-
for me, 1 dint kttow for u day or two whether |
bad any head st all, for it was just the size of
m§ body, but by degrees { got round, e’ asl
got marrjed the next year, the misthress wouldn’t
let me go near ‘ The Brook’ agein : end so, ye
see, I’ve a betther remimbrence ov the fightin’
than the fon : though, miad ye, 1 wJ/dn't speak
disdpragin’ ovthe fuir for all that.”

Atleagth. the Lord Mayor of Dublin deter
iped, it 3 to_put a stop to this anoual
celebratio . ‘tyy and robhery-
and on the establishmeot of the new police, in
15838, the Mayor for thut year caused every
tent - to be closed at dusk, and prohibited the fair
continuing more than three days. The conse-
quence was, that it passcd off goietly. But
the prrson whe recewed the rent for th-
shaw-hooths, &c., during the centinuance of
the amusements, was far from being satisfied
with this arrangement, and brought his ‘action
againsi the Mayor tor interfering in the maoner
described. “The cause was tried before the
Chiel Justice, whe delivered an excellent charge
to the jury, on the necessity of preserving the
public . peace, by limiting the continuance of
the disgraceful scene to the shortest possible]
period, and a verdict was given accordingly.
The police, acting on this authority, h.ve since
obliged every drimking-booth te be closed at
dusk, though they are still allowed to remain on
the ground a week. The number is diminishing
every year, as the owners do oot find it worh
their while to visit the place, and the late tem-’
perance reformation amongst the poorer clusses of
Dublin wil, no doubt, put them down altagether.
Donnybrook Fair is therelore virtually abolished.
—Bentley's Miscellany for October.
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FINAL FETES OF VAUXHALL.

The cherish’d things of life’s young da,
Alsot B\ thusthay pado-eung.

‘The summer fétes of Vauxhall Gardens are” in
process of consumaiion : moreover, their finul
fate is decreed. The besieging forces, ‘whose
munitions of war are bricks and mortar, have de:
termined their plan of operations, and are draw-
ing lines of approach ; and an advanced guard of
hodmen are lyiig in ambush ready to rush in an‘y
plant their scaling-ladders. The asceut of "4y,
Green's balloon will be the sigual for the %alt o
those groves, redolent of gas and guripow jer, the
thrend of whose existene was the .ir.g-rope of its
car.. The g'uf’ of Vauxh:ll dl"par(eu with Si.'p.
son the genius loos of “tby royal property”:
is flame ouce bright, and {y.grant when fed with
the x'r“TM ";:“m of taxhion, had sunk so low
I the eocket that U8 govivification seemed hopes
less. For the last '.:6 scasous its feeble flicker
ings had ceased #i10g-ther ; but it has now bumst
h w & fiod Gare.up, under the cherishing
bre.th of Mr, Buon. lndeed, we cannot bui
breeches were all untied ‘st the knees, and his [th0k ‘hj“ Alfi ed Bunn, with the prescience of
stockings hangings about his legs. Aw’ yet, for|Propaglic basd, had the faie of Vauxh.dl in his
all that, ye could see by his knowin’ face, an’ hig[™ 148 ¥e when he penned that plaintive effu-
mahguant eye, that he was more than a match {3190 “’(‘he Light of other days.”
for_Jim in cunnin** though he hadn’t so much 5 T e first of the final fdtes was “hw’"
* power to his elbow.’ B:.t. howevcr. at i lhﬁ, ‘Ohdu’. The lustre ‘of the illuminations and
wint, and everybody said thut Jim would slate tige {fireworks was more than usually effuigent : a»
other as he'd promised. 'Pon my consciece it |fires blaze brightest before they extincl.
would have maide u gaod pictur.’ ~ They fad got The paintings with which Hogarth adorned the

in tront of one of the largest shows in the fair, |*OPPr-buXes wore their blackest, and tbe sanded

him by the hair wid -his right hand, an” wid his jcage

seemed glitiering pindacles of frast, soon to melt
away before she sun of the Sarrey Zological, as

R inelagh fided before the rising ours of
Vauxhall : that massivg shell whieh: once was
the sounding-board to the strams'of B Figgton and

Incledon, and echoed the vocal ficetie B
Taylor and 1'om ¢ 0oke, now canopied the i
rishing of Monsieur Jalien’s baton, the roond hats
of his bund desecrating the dome benesth which
the chAapeas bas slone wis worn till now. The
German.chorus'ogcupied the stage of old devoted
to_the puppet-like evolutions of tight-rope din-
gers ; and the floor of the rotouda was defiled
with sawduet and trampled by the hoofs of Du-
crow’s stod. The * lustrous long arcades,” in
days of yere swept-by the hooped trains of beauty
and fashion, were trod by plebeian boots ; linen
blouses ysurped the place ot court-suits ; oaken
cudgels supplanted the dress-sword and clouded
; #od, horror of horrors! the smoke of cis
gars reeked where the perfume of lavender and
musk onge exhaled. Apart ‘from these profana-
tions, as a segagenarian beau of the old school
syled the changed usages, the aspect of the
Gardens wae as brilliant as we ever gaw them
on # gala night, eo far ae the illomin ions were con-
cerned.  The trophies aud inscriptions in co.
loured lamps on black grounds had a very rich
aut magnificent effect ; and only the lugubrious
faicy of our sexagenarian frisad, whose pathetic
lamsentations on the condition of Vauxhall we
have bat faindy expressed, ceuld have per-

'|ceived ia this durk back ground ef a funerual

character, or in an imperial: crown of ppaque
yellows lamps, imitative of the effect of dead
gold, an emblem of the Rogal Gardens. The
dark walks are ornameated w:ih statues and vases,

whose whiteoes and relicf, combined with the *

fresh hues of the toliage and flowers in which

they are embedded. produce achaste and cool

effect. at once agreeable and picturesque.

“ These must be the articles of virtue (vertn)

that the bills tell us totake care of,” exclaimed

roaring blade, ing @ plasier Diana, * for |
e =

Neptune, driv:ng his four sea-horses, monopo-
lized all the resources of the Lambeth water-
works, and his webb-footed coursars . emitting
streams of water from the nostrils, and his tri-
dent spouting at every prong. The fire-works of
of D’Ernst were one of the most superb displ 1ye
of pyrotechoy that we ever saw—not so much
for quantity «s quality : the devices were most -
ingenious, and the colors intensely heautiful.
The showers of sparks, served as a goldeu (ringe’
or setling to theluminons gems that blazed m
the centre, like circles of ruby, emeralt, and
!up:hire. glowing with preternatural lustre. The
trockets rushed upwards a8 though thay wou'd
reach the moon, and burst forth in showers of’
golden tears, silver stars, and amber bills ; while
some changed as they fell from deep lnstrous
green to buraing crimeon : fiery rings darted to

upwatds, and nests of serpents were shaken out
into the air. In short, D’Ernest might achieve
a Gorgon’s head with snaky teesses and flaming
eye-balls, as a feat of feu d'arfifice, if he were
so minded.

The company was numerons, and, with one
or two exceplions, grave and sedate ; and, if*
rank gives fon to a place of amusemen’, the pre-
sence of ‘the Duke of' Brunswick and Prince
Estherhazy. Count D'Orsay and the Marquis of
Wates ford, surely muy suffice as a sample of the
f;shinmble sojiely frequenting the final fétes of

auxhall.
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THE HORSE. i
“ Of a two-hor:e team, belonging to the Ear}
o . ‘near ‘Oxlord, ‘one was Very vicious,
the other gnite the reverse. In the stall next to

the gentle horse stood one that was blind, In
‘he marning, when the harses, -about tweity of

them, were turved out to pasture, this -
pered creature mun‘l;y took his blind ¥
ander his protegti m. . When he strayed  from ne

compgnions, bis kiod friend would run aeizhi
aft-r, and smell round - him, and whep recozniz
would walk side by side. until the blind friend was
led w grwes in the field. This horse was
%0 e ingly gentle that he had incurred the
charucier of beingu coward, when only himeelf
was concerned, but if any of them made an sttack
apon his blind friend, he would fiy 10 the rescue
with such fury that not » horee in the field couyld
stand agaivst him. Tiis ‘ar  instance
sagacity, I bad almost sai disinterested
humanity, may well put the whole
jockeys to the blush.
will ight for a brother jockey, whether
right or wrong ; yet the,
b:d (h;:;:dthe firat gimilar
ki animal could auticipute oo such,
reciprocity.e—Knickerbocker .

but the Bowls of hot *
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tiny stredms. snd ; ‘ iyt ey for
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and fro like comets, jets of fire went lpinnin‘__&
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