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THE PEARL : DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND RELIGION,

e
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From Sketches in London, No. 10.

I have referred 1o the odd and amusing illustrations of human
character which are so0 often afforded at the London Courts of
Requests. In attempting to convey some idea of a few of (hose,
it is proper to remark, that no description can do justice to them,
as so much depends on the looks, tones, gesture, and manner
altogether, of the parties. The first case may be entitled

THE CAMBRIC POCKET-HANDEERCHIEF.

This case afforded infinite amusement to all present. A sloven
ly-dressed but’ rather ‘good-looking, portly female, seeming-
Jy about her twentieth year, and calling herself Jane Jukes, sum-
moned Peter Straps, a stalwart, half-starved young man, with car-
roty hair, a marked squint in his right eye, and a beard which had
evidently been suffered to vegetate witbout interruption for at
least six or seven days—for the sum of three ehillings and six-
pence.

Commissioner—What is this for, Miss Jukes?

Plaintiff—Please, Sir, I'm not Miss; I'm Missis Jakes.

Commissio'néreWell,_no matter, Mrs. Jukes. Draytell us
what the three-and-sixpence is for?

Mr's Jukes—I's for a cambric hankercher (a bandkerchief},
p!cnse your vorship.

Commlssnoner—Wl.nt ! are youna handkercluef merchant,
lhen’ N : |

Mrs. Jukes—Oh ! nothing’ of the sort, yoar vocship. T_he
money is for a hunkercher lent, not sold.

" 4i§jr, she lies like truth,” as Shakspeare says,” interrupted
the defendunt, folding his arms on his breast, and ussuminge
irery theatrical attitude.

Commissioner—Sir, you hold your tongue at present; you
shall bo heard by-and-by.

¢ She gave it me, Sir.  Did I not, Mrs. Jukes (tarning to the

plaintif), on receiving it from your hand, say, in one of the poems||

of the inmortal Bard of Avon,
¢ Gifts then seem
Mont precious, when the giver we esteem ?
And did I not—=""

Mr. Straps was evidently about to launch into some long expo-
sition of tho circumstances under which the handkerchief had
come into his possession, when he was again interrupted by the
Court, and admonished, in pretty plain terms, that if’ he did not
wait antil- his: turu came, the case would be decided against him.

Commissioner (to the plamui}') Proceed. with your cause.

Mra. Iukes-—lf I must tell all, Sir; tlus ere man is a hactor
at a small twopenny theutre in Newmn-slreet 3 and be said to
me, one aftcrnoou, says, ho,“June, m_y love, ‘we are: a-goin’ to
“havea werry afleetin® piece of tragedy to’ *hact to-night ; and as
I am (o have the prmcxpal character, and will bavo a good deal
of cryin, to go through, per’aps you would oblige me by the use
of your slup-up haukercher for the occasion?”’ ¢ My cambric
hankercher?*” says I. ¢¢ The best hankercher you've got,’” says
he. And sol geve him my cambric hankercher, my lord.—
(Laughter.) )

Commiscioner (to the defendunt)—Well, Sir, what have you
#ot 1o say to this?

Mi. Straps (heaving asigh, and looking very semtimental)—
The truth is, your worship, there wasa sprinkling of the tender
passion in the matter. As Shakspears says in his ¢“Love’s La-
bour Lost,”

** Ag love is (ull of unbefitting strains;

Al wanton us a child, skipping, and valn;
Form"l by the eye, and therefore like the eye,
Full of strunge shapes, of liubits, and of forms :
Varying in subjects, a3 the eye doth roll

To every varied object in his glance,

So M

“* Pray, Sir, if you please,”” interposed the Commissioner, be-
fore the hero of the sock and bLuskin lmd. time to finish his sen-
teace ; *“ Pray, Sir, if you please, tell us what you have got to

say yourself, and not what Shakspeare says '

Mr. Straps—Ah, Sir! as Shakspearo says, in his beautiful
Jdrama of ¢ Troilus and Cressida,”’

¢ Didst thou bu.t know the inly touch of love,

Thou would'st as soon go kindle fire with snow,
As seek to "

“* Really, Sir,” said the Commissioner, again intarcupting Mr.
Straps, *¢ this ia trifling with the Court, It must not be permit-
ted.””

Mr. Straps—Well, Sir, I should be sorry to act improperly, or
to say enything" disrespectful to this Court; but as I was about
to state, I was at the time devotedly attached to Mrs. Jukes, and
helieved her to be egually so to me ia return. \Ve were, Sir, in
short, pledged to each other; and under those circumstances, [
thought the handkerchiel was given me asagift. But Sir, as
Shakspeare says, in his ** Julivs Cxsar,””

% Ah, me ! how weak a thing
The heart of woman ia !
1 soon had reason to believe that her affections were placed npon
another. I remonstrated with her on tho subject, which drew

expressive lines of the Bard of Avon, when Le says, in Lis come-
dy of *Taming the Shrew,"’

“ A woman mov'd, is like s fountain troubléd,

Muddy, ill-secming, thick, bereft of beauty ;

And while it is so, none, so dry or thirsty;

Will deigu to dip or touch one drop of it.”

The tragedian or comedian—for I do not know whether Mr.
Straps considered tragedy or comedy his legitimate walk—deliver-
ed this latter quotation with so much rapidity, that he had got to
the end of it before the Court conld interrupt him. *¢ Yes, Sir,** he
resumed, ¢ she resembled a perfect fury. As Shakspeare has it

"

‘8he was the very
The Court—Don’t give us any mere of Shakspeare, but come
to the point at once.
Mr. Straps—I will, your worship. I assure—
¢“There’s not a word of truth in what he says, your honour,”*
shouted Mrs. Jukes, interrupting Mr, Straps. ¢ It’s all fulse ,

did not behave myself to his satisfaction after we was married,
he would give me the bag, and summons my father for my board
and lodging.”” (Roars of laughter, in which the Court joined).
The laughter having subsided, Mr. Straps adjusted the collar of 2
dirty shirt, and looking the Courtswmﬁcnntly in the fdce, observed
with much emphasis, * As the immortal poet says; in hia *Two
Gentlemen of Verona,’ -

" ‘A fine volley of words, gentlemen, aud quickly shot offit »?
“The Court (with considerable sharpuess)—There must be no.
more of this nonsense. Did you, or did yuu not, receive a hand-
lkerchief from the prosecutrix?
Mr. Straps—T did, Sir ; I don’t deny it.
The Court—Then why did younot retusn it?
Mr. Straps—I understood it to be a gift.
Mrs. Jukes (with great energy)—It wasne’er a no such thing,
you good-for-nothin’ feller! I only lent it you.
Commissioner—Will you swear to that, maduui
Mrs. Jukes—Will I swear to it, your vorship ! That I will:
I’ll give as many oaths to it as your vorship pleases. Ifo only
says I made him a present of it, because 1 mmrned Jem Jukes in
preference to him.
Mr. Straps (to the Commissioner)—There, Sll‘ ; there she
goes with another thundering falsehood. Bug, Sn‘, if you will
allow me, I'd rather express my senuments in the words of: the
great dramallst, than in any humble phraseology of my own.
Commlssloner—-—We ve had too much of ““the greut drumatlst”
alreudy Madam' (addressmﬂ Mrs. J ukeﬁ), you swou.r dlstmctl}
that the hnndkerchlefwus no gift ?
Mrs. Jukes—I da, your vorshlp ‘
Commissioner (to the officer)—Hand lier.the book there, and
administer the oath, :
Officer (to Mrs. Jukes, holding out a New Testnment to her)——
You swear by—
*It’s perjury, Sir "' shouted Mr. Straps, addressing himself to
the Comunissioner.
Comunissioner-—You hold your tongue, Sir, or the officers must
turn you out.
The oath was then administered to Mrs. Jukes, Mr. Stnps all
the while making the most wry fuces, and assuming every variety
of attitude whicl could most forcibly express his horror of what
he either conceived, or pretended to conceive, to be a falss oath.
Commissioner (to Mr. Straps)—Now, Sir, she has stworn to the
fuct of only having lent the handkerchief 1o yon ; what has be-
come of it ?
Mr, Straps—\Vell, Sir, I'll tpll yon candidly. On the particu-
lar evening on which I got it from her, I bad a very arduous part
ofa new piece to perform, in which,

¢ Albeit, unuscd 1o the melting mood,”?
I'had a great deal to do in the way of crying. As I was the hero
of the piece, I thought it right to use the best handkerchief I
could procure to- dry up my imaginary tears. So fur, so well,
Sir ; but in the words of the mighty Shalispeare,
¢ A change camo o’er the spirit—-"

Commissioner—Never mind what came o’er your spirit ; but
what came o’er, or rather of, the handkerchief? (Laughter.)
Mr. Straps—I was just on the eve of telling you that, Sir.
There was one scene in the picce of a peculiarly trying nature,
\m which no fewer than six of us were required to ery all at once.
i(Bursts of laughter.) And as we had only this one handkerchief;
amongst us, we were obliged to make it serve us all. As soon as
one of the weeping—that is, the persons supposed to be weeping-—
parties had made a pretence of drying up his tears with it, he
\placed it in his hands at his back, while his face was to the au-
dience, when another getor, unperceived by the spectators, took
the handkerchief, and then openly applied it to his eyes.on the
front of the stage. His turn done, that of another came, who also
iplaced his hands at his back in the sume way as the other, and
the nest in rotation laid hold of it, unknown to the audience ; and
50 on, till the handkerchief went over the whole six, two or three
times, though the spectators fancied that each of the six actors
had a handkerchief to himself. (Renewed laughter.) Bat, Sir,

from her sach a demonstration as at ouce brought to my mind the

Icut the akvantance, because he said to me, one day, that if. I

ready ullowed too much of this nonsense to go on.

toar, which it bad rebeatedly to do, of the half-dozen sorruwing -
histrionic personaves, it unaccountably disappeared ; in other -

words, some one in the crisia of this touching trogic scene; trans-
ferred the handkerchief from his eyes to his pocket ; aod it has:
not since been heard of, (Loud laughter.y Thls, Sir, if ‘you
will allow me, in concluslon, to quote theo prmce of dramatxsts n
one of his happiest plays, @

a the head and font of my ofrendmg " . »
in regard to the handkerchief which plaintiff still callaher own ;
though my impression was, that being given to me, it became
mine. If however, it were in my possession, I would indignant-
ly throw it up to her. :

Brs. Jukes (to the Court)---It's not the value of the hanker-
cher that I cares for, or makes me snmmons him ; it’s only be-
cause he iusulted me, your honour, both before and after my
marriage. You (turning to Mr. Straps, and:shaking her hand in
his face) ; you know you did, you good for-nothing,
baggage that you are. | hue no doubt Jou 'vo got the hanker-
cher yo ursdf’ '

At the lattet sentence, Mr. Straps waxed mxghty mdlgnont

above his head, exclaimed; in stentonan tones, “\/Vomulr, the '
charge is false ! Yes, your WOl’Shlp,” he contmued in'a subdued.
tone, ‘¢ it is, as the mighty gemus I adore says in his- unnva‘kled :
tragedy of ¢ Hamlot, B _

¢ As false 8s dicers” oaths;'-

or, as the sume great authority has it in his comedy of-
Like It,” it is

¢Ag Yoa

¢ Falser than vows made in wine.!

Excuse my indignation, Sir; but I cannot repress my- feelm-rs
when my character is attacked. I am sure, Sir, yon. would your-
self, if placed in my unfortunate situation, feel the full force of -
the inimitable lines which Shakspeare puts into the mouftizg8
Othello---

¢ Good namc in man or woman
Is the immediate jewel of their souls: -
Who steals my purse steals trash ; ’tis something, nothing ;
*T'was mine, *tis his, and has been :lave to lhuusands H
:But he that filches from me my good name, .

‘Robs me of that which not enriches him,
. But makes me poor indeed.’”

The Commlssmner (smllmw)—Really, Mr.. Strups, X ba '

you’ve lost the handkerchtﬂf ‘and  the’ prosocumx ‘s sworn she ,

.only lent it to you." There is, therefore, no‘a\ternatwe but to pay\ o

the amount claimed. . ‘
-« Ah, Sir I exclaimed Mr. Straps. on hearmw the demslon of' "
the Court, ** this is o hard case. As the Bard-of Avon says-—’

** No more of the Bard of Avon, or any other bard,’”’ inter-.
rupted the Commissioner ; ¢ the case is now decided, and the
money must be paid.”

At this rroment, a young man, having the broken-down dandy
appearance of an unfortunate actor, rushed into the court, almost,
exhausted. Ile stated that he and Mr. Straps lived in the samc
room together, and that some time after Mr. Straps had quitted.
home 1o attend the Court, a small package containing the hand-
kerchief, had Dbeen addressed to. him, with a request that it might
be opened in the event of his absence.
hand, was a note to the eflect that the writer had only takena.
temporary loan of the handkerchief, and that hearing by accident.
it was to be made the subjec: of legal proceedinge, it had been.
deemed right to senc n special messenger with it to Mr. Straps,
in order that no unpleasaat results might ensue.

« Give it me,”’ said Mr. Straps, in exulting tones, stretching.
out his hand to reccive it. ¢ Here, madam,” turning .to_ Mrs.
Jukes, ¢ is your handkerchief, and gently striking his hand on his.
breast, exclaimed-—¢¢ Xy cha. acter stands forth pure and unsullied.
as the unsunned snow. "

Mrs. Jukes took hec handkerchief, evidently disappointed that:
it had been recovered ; and Mr. Straps having paid the espenses
of the summons, retired from the court ejaculating something to
himself* in an under-tone ; most probably a quotation from
Shakspeare.
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I now come to the gist of the story. While thus moking the
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looked savagely at the.quondam object of his affections, stamped e
energetlcally with his foot on the floor, and raising both his handg . -
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