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I »ui til alone1—and the visions that play 
Hound life's young days, line pasted away)
And the song» are hushed that gladness sings {
And the hopes that I cherished have wade Hum 

wings ;
And the light of my heart is dimmed and gin*»,
And 1 ait in my sorrow,—and all alone 1

And the forme which I fondly loved are down.
And friends Lave départi d —one by one y 
And memory site, whole lonely hours,
And weaves her wreath of hope's faded fl iwerv. 
And weeps o'er the duplei, whin no one is 
To gase on Iter grief, or to chide hrr tear !

And the home of my childhood is distant far.
And I walk in a land where Grangers are ;
And the looks that I me l and Hie sounds that | bear 
Are not light lo my spirit, nor song to my car |
And sunshine is round me,—which I cannot see, 
And eye# that beam kindness,—but not In; mel

And the song goes round, and the glowing sudle, 
Bui I am désola11- all the while !
And faces are bright and l> isoins glad,
And nothing, I think, but my heart is sad !
And I st ein like u blight L. a region of l.lomn.
While I dwell i:i my own little circle ofgl via !

I wander about like a dimlow of pain.
With a worm in my breast, and a spvliou mr bruin ; 
And I list, with a start, to th.i gushing of gladness,—. 
Oh ! how it grates on a bosom all sadness !—
Bo, I turn from a world where I never was known, 
To sit in my sorrow,—and all alone !

THE CAMUKNTOWN BAKEK.

About two years since I was brought Lon- 
dun on busines, . I employed time idea* 
aantly. Being almost a strange. tu that grt at 
Haoy Ion—which is day ly creeping on ward on 1 
all sides, and enclosing in its huge vortex the 
surrouudin., tillages that, in the days ol our 
grandfathers, were a 1 distance* from town- 
being the», as 1 have said, u stranger to the 
sights of this litfhl.seeing metropolis, | made 
us much of tnu time at my disposal as 1 
could. * *

Having one day in exhibition determined 
oo-no panorama, picture gallery, or other 
place that attracts a gaping crowd, in view, 
lor my day’s diversion, 1 strolled towards 
Kensington Gardens. The day was splendid : 
a midsummer son, bright and pleasant, wanted 
the poor mortals who were within its influ
ence ; thousands of busy people thronged the 
streets ; intent each on his own pleasure or Ins 
business, they jostled and bustled each other 
aloug.
Speculating on the crowded sample ol human 

life atound me, I walked forward, and almost 
lorgot, m my mental abstraction, that which 
was pa-sing on all sides. .Suddenly my reverie 
was broken, and my speculations put to flight 
by the comtemplation of a strange looking 
pgure that preserved itself in my path. A 
man leant, with an attitude of almost theatrical 
despondency, against a true, lie was dress
ed in a threadbareHlnil military-looking frcck ; 
pantaloons, skin-tight and sloped over the 
boot (which latter w«s no longer shapely or 
new), cased his nether limits ; and, to coin- 
piete n.s apparel, a pair of formidable spurs 
graced Ins heals. 1

He was sallow-looking, but yet not pale, 
lie wore the appearance of being neither Wi
led, nor yet absolutely in want ; ,md a huge 
moustache and favori covered the lower part 

_ .11 V,MK|,> s»™ where, now and then, a 
white tooth stole its way into light while lie

Sued a capacious mouth—to sigh. A guitar, 
oruted with a broad blue riband, lay by hi* 

Wde. Header, do not fling down your hook 
»nd exclaim—romantic tiash ! Such it is not : 
W* Ipk'lge my self lo cause a laugh to dis
place your sneer ere we part. A guiler, 1 was 
•bout to tell you, lay by his side : slowly 
raising the instrument, he passed the riband 
gracefully over the cap and tarnished gold 
tassel that adorned his head, and bending over 
ft, he commenced aptainlive song. 1 uni not 
particularly musical, but it struck me that,

llro.gli he sang sweetly, and with passable perhaps an ■«cmiusu vi Bohemia, or—God 
execution,yet,that be was by no meansniastei knows who. *
ot tinimpel feet, and, indeed, difficult instru. - *..... * •
tiiinil wiln iulin-li I... u/...n.i !......... î.- i

.................rv,iv’ '> Hiuvcu, in mi mi nisi
unit with which he accompanied himself. 1 

listened anxiously for the words of his song, 
bui it was in a language that l had never heard, - —«nuage u.ai » u au ut ver i earn Me turned at the words; it was—Inert Was 

I strained my ea. again, hut I could no mistaking it—u v a» tuy friend of Keueiinz- 
vncie distinguish a wind that I lecmr. ton Gaid. o nnt»,.»t. « . . . .
• ...j «.ui eyuni, UUI I tUUIl

uot any Where distinguish a word that I recog 
in zed as familiar,

A crowd was collecting fast : I passed on 
le ai fiat of my pockets being lightened of their 
trilling loud, and walked sumuj consid rable 
distance ttirough the gardens. I Ivitwed in 
the glorious sunshine, and watched the meiry 
giciups ol childien that fportet in the warm air. 
At length I m gaii ;o experience ,t sensationûii ...i.,........... ......... . .......«v«uui..,é *«. granue united—si leuail subject lo, lion, the peasant deed aug.lruiuint. bale y ou sl.ood kuine-

»iVOlU..t.llll» I Id i.i'il Ilk....- î.1 .* i.i .el.;.. ....... ■ i î.lo the prince t t ivaiu.-tauiy llu.Mcd^iouie- 
watd—reader, I was hungry, les; oh, 
most pulvitt apwetite, huw m.uiv ol our ac
tions dues! not hou influence will# Ihiue ir
resistible sway i

Ag.un â mused, and again Lad I forgotten 
my fellow-mortals ; nut tu speculating ou 
ihtu frailties, of their wants, but simply, 
raeiely, singly , wt oily and solely, cogitating 
— what I should have lur dinner, •* Thrum, 
thrum—thrum li, thrum li-Lse.' What I not 
guue yet ? No, by Jove ; there he stood, in 
the identical spot where 1 left him ,nure luan 
an hour ago. But his audience had increased 
seven-loht ; old and young, rich and poor— 

*weejwr and gentleman hi the 
niaiikeeii lights, with a watchchuin depending 
tiom the upper pari thereof abouta» huge as a 
steeple hung by the bccl-ropes—were collect, 
ed round trie musician in u motley group.

I he next day, by a sttange emiosity, 1 was 
led to the same spot the same hour, i Here he 
was agaie-yes ; the saint despondent at- 
VI tide- the graceful, yet theatric il bend. 
Again Ins guitar was slur.g m.ijestically from 

j his shoulders, and hia “ thrum thrum - iliruai 
h thrum,” again attracted tile wonderiiiir 
loiterer, of th, garden. What was he, who 
coiild lie hu ( Tour tellow ! w hat a miserable 
lut is thine, thought No tongue utters a 
familiar sound : men speak, but it is to thee 
hut « dtimd sliow ; none hast thou to whisper 
thee a consolation lor the day s that art i.as- 
«wm "UM° i° ldl *Uf ,or tlie day s to

“ Itohinsou request» the honor of Mr. 
J — t" company to a music il soiree on Thurs
day evening next, to meet a distinguished 
foreigner.

“ À'c/iMngfuo Ti n ace, Monday.

Such was the card I found left at my lodg
ings by a professional friend, who thought lie 
should Contei an obligation in persuading Ins 
better half to “ do me the honour” of asking 
me to a musical suite*. Though disliking 
mist universally every thing and any thing ap
proximating to this description of party, I

1 found the house of my friend on “Ken
sington Terrace,” as my card informed me, 
and boldly made my way up stairs tv the first 
landing. Sutiucating, insupportable absolutely, 
was the air on that landing—gentlemen and 
ladies crushed indiscriminately into a misera
ble space, while the room to which il formed 
tha entrance was, 1 suppose, very nearly a* 
the boiling point of 1 atbrenlicit’s thefmo- 
nietcr. “ b'lmpurte,” wliispeied I to my. 
•ell ; I Stay and carry out the fainting ladies 
who n ay be handed over the heads of the 
people on their journey towards the outer 
air.

After a time, 1 was carried alon ; with the 
undulating cro.xd into the interior of tue

«««Jon </e mustyur,” .md found myself, by a 
process ol locomotion with which 1 was hither 
to unacquainted, shading opposite to a lady 
who 1 presumed, from her general “ deport
ment in the chair,” was the “ dame ,/e maw. #».'* 
Of course, liap-haz..rd, I made my bow, when 
Kownson, who was close by, whispered ao,no
thing to his amiable sjiousc. immedistely 
•he rose, ami, acknowledging my courtesy, she 
request; d permission to picsvnt me to “ the 
distinguished foreign^.” Rcedei. my Item 
jumped at the thought. Ye.; I,even l, might 
become acquainted with n German prince, or

Count .Spallahlatsky,” said the Ikwtefs 
aitow me to make known layon my tneua ,

He mined at the words; it waa—Inert Was

.Jit Gaidvn notoriety. »• I thought he hid 
someriling noble about him’" flashed througii 
my i mid as 1 bowed tow to tha man of toe 
hairy visage.
“Comment »c va-ttol, Mvnswui,” said lie: 
* 1 lay gee tar, aaie /”

** -No, nave nui that honor,” muttered 1. 
scarce knowing what it was I saiu.

Ah ! beaut.ini ' ve. grande indeed—si leu-
-«• 11 , ii i.x. ■ i f X  -  i . i -

tearne play this grande chute.”
••Can’s,” sa u I ; *• no talent »uat way, 

sure you—not thu test ” *
“Ali ! I zet,” uid h. | “ tn got»!. | 

l‘rtl> “*“"*« J-"i l»xi man ; uni never .bie 
l.u «cev.it Jnut lime. Ver well, M.d.me 
Boiison, shall I tomuiaungci; / Eli bien done- 

Ahruui, thrum—linuiu it, thrum u-tee.:|
' * 4 • «

“ Splendid ! ca^ul ! keantifnl, ain’t il ? 
rival ly those Rolled airs are so maguihcent. 
I’uur t-‘How ! so handsome loo. Tuy bin, 
very mucu ; lost ail his property—all, ever> 
Mica, ol con,»e.» A poli tic an ol the liberal 
school hue pronounced au Mdtgnatil anatlie- 
“'*» ««•”'•*1 the barbarous Buxsiau L/ai. A 
beiivvolent lady, who prided i.eraeli on bei.u- 
a iuigui.xt, advanced to address him in Krench. 
•>he ..n ittered out—

“ i'ermeUez moi d’etre votre négociant— 
tnteipreter—avec us gens ci— peaa for you 
—ihow me.” v

• Ah ! mtiti, mille merries ; tanks, very 
moslit tanks, ma,, je vous pria. 1 pr.lare 
toc to foam speak Ahgli.be. | wiri. well for 
talker, dans celte l.ingti •, you will excuse.”

.spallantutski had a mortal aversion to any 
Unguage but English. He was •« »h>»Uc 
obli'ed to U..: ladies that wished to get him 
tin li hub ; but he could not coiiiinumcate his 
riencli or 1'vlish ideas it lie did not know the 
tongue into which he translated them. No, 
‘ he prêtarod men to learn Anglishe,”

11 bccail,ti a piudigious lavuurite. There 
"** 1,0 BV“eB wiUmi a iiule-and-a-hall of 
hens iigton^Gardens without Spallantatoki.

T« J men were wtikiBg idl, Fi-e-dilly, 
they v.ere clothed ir. soiled and tattered great 
coats, with remnants of sundry capes hanging 
jrom tne shoulders U them. Hals had they, 
but they were iu 'he classilication of that item 
ol “ l w, or •• tlaics, “ or castor*,”—or 
any tin .g else rather than regular built hats : 
they were, in lact. under the denooiinalion ol 
what is called, m the language of hats, 

four-in -hands that is to say, coachmen’s 
Golgot.iai. Une had a fiery red cotton 

handkerchief rolled round his neck, with the 
spiral mu protruding at right angles to his 
apology tor a shirt ; the other supplied the 
p ace of a . ravat with a worsted comfortci.

«*‘«1 one of them « I’m blow'd if 
tins here II ever do ; ve does no vork this ere 
nn«* \ether, them damned busses gits all to 
do zccpl vot the cabmin picks up to keen ’em 
from starvin.” 1

“ Jem,” said his companion, “ 1 thinks ve 
ought to git up a petishun to the commity for 
Martm's cruelty to^ninimals, in order to imr- 
vide reg lai hours for takin ol exercise to sitcli 
osses an men as ’as no vork ; lor I’m bless’d 

if it amt agin all natur that any ’oss culd live 
that s got nothin to do all day but stand—it’s 
enuf to tire the lift* out o’ any four-footed 
heast, soit is.”

“ Bill,” said the other, •* |»|| giTe ,ou a 
henigmy, jist to hllyour belly with,as you’ve 
'•Alun else at present. Vut’s the reason ve’re 
precious like huinbrellus ?”

“ llless’d if 1 know,” answered Jem. “ 1 
vas n j ver no good at makin out of them things, 
any more than at picking pockets, vich 1 
takes to be a complislimeut ol the same natur, 
cos they re both only jist gtuuin in the dark.” 

“ D’ye give it up T” said Bill 
“ I gives it op without rem .rse, as (lie call 

ow “id ven he took leave o’the cab.”

\ w Veil, then, the reason is, becoss ve're 
only called oil the stand veil the vet wether 
comes,” answeird Bill.

** Hoo, hoc,” laughed bis companion. 
‘• Bill, it’s a sorry riddle ; it tuts one in mind 
o* a hungry belly,”

V J*1"» *•■* ought for to be the best calcu- 
iatirs in Luuniii ve \ckney coachmin.” said 
Bill.

** Vy so f » asked Jem.
u âell y oil vy. ii’s sich a precious sight 

o’time suite you or 1 got * tare 'at ve’re 
leamin substraislnm every day,”

“ Bill,” said Jem, * wen’s the last time 
y ou had a tare ?”

H Slew’d !” said Bill j “ tell, if ever—vot ! 
didn't you hear ?”

“ N» , vot’s get the matter now ?”
** Blow’d if ever I see so stupid a to I lur ; 

y ou didn’t lieai at the stand 'bout my last l'aie, 
an’ it alter being in all the uoospnpers, as a 
living instance o fatal credulity ?”

“ lio along, Bill ; let’s ’avu it now then,” 
said Jem,

“ Veil,” laid Bill, you know’d a fellur as 
was Willy de sham to a gen’leinan in black, 
as they called Vurnel i illy flou is ?” 

j *• Vet's that? the tall gem man as smok’d 
1 hin.sell nito a dropsy, is il ?” 
j “ Vis, thu.’s tlie very man j cl’on’t you 
'♦member, ven you vas a tad, he giv’d a half 
j * sov'rm 'stenu ol a sixpence voue day ?” 
j “ 1 ’membwNS the ’uif sov’riu, but in couive 
! 1 torgi la the gemmait as gived it.

“ Veil, its the w alley de sham 1 vants at 
piesent ; am. tne black iirin, the gemmun, 
takes tins here tellur abroad vith him, ana 
there’s no standing of b> < ven lie comes home. 
He vas arte r bem in ail sorts of foirin pa its, 
and Mch like tomloozl ly, anil he comes back 
a danglin ol **liai is an’ lue real outs. Veil, the 
master dies, and in course the wally gets a 
share o’ the bones ; vett, air, vat dws i#e do ? 
he sets up ‘ biscuit and bread shop’ in L'amdcn- 
town, and then it’s* pull devil, pull baker,’ 
tortlie devil himself couldn’t stand liins.

“ Vont day he’d he a tigged out in the dead 
man’s clothes, and a musUshes all ov^r hia 
lace, ami a yellow-head stick in his hand, and 
a iaim on a borrow’d *oss to Epsom or such
like ; an’ I’m blow’d but you couldn’t tell 
witch it vus—Diek Stubbs the geminan as vas 
taking oil a ;i*ker, or Dick Sluubs the baker 
us vas taking otf a gemman.

“ Veil, know the dix il couldn’t stand that 
any more than a baker. 1 dtove down that 
there line o’ load vons’t or twice with a fare 
’casionally, and in course 1 stopp’d for a roll 
sometimes.

“ My inan,’ sis he vone evenin. ‘ Veil,* 
says 1, • vot then, my man 1’ ‘ Vou’re cuised 
stilt,’ sis lie. ' Very veil,’ sis I again. • Vill 
you do a job on the sly /’ sis he. * 1 vill,’ sis 
t, ‘ if 1 gits paid lor it.’ ‘ Certainly so,’ sis 
he. ‘ Drue down here to-night, sis he, 
’bout heiglito’cloek.’ * Very well ; I’ll come 
for certain,’ says I, drivin oti.

“ 1 Veil,’ sis he, * you’re come arc j ou ?’ 
ven 1 drove up ’bout quar’ei to eight. ‘ Bight,’ 
sis 1. ‘ Len i a hand,’ sis he, ‘ to put in your 
fare.’ ‘ Certainly i vill.’ * Veiy veil, su, 
I’m blow’d but we pui up 'bout twenty-tour 
nsidcs into the vone small coach i.s 1 drove 

then.’’
“ Damme, till ,” said Jem, “ you’re tw ig

ging now.”
•• P.issels, man ; passels,” s.tid Kill ; twvii- 

ty-four passels. '1 here was two sets ol china 
au’ u glass jug, an’ a basket o’ Germait silvei 
forks, knives, an* spoons, ditto; b’gammoit 
boa id and a tvtlier bed ; a small harm chair 
and a Turkish pipe, and dill ’rent others too 
tejus to inenshuu.”

“ Veil,” said Jem, “ go oh.”
“ Veil, sir, ve drove ùti m gie.it style— 

Dick on the box ’longside me ; un* ve vas 
rattlm ofl piilty stout ven p’iKeim«ii ‘ D, 
twenty-height," sees us [I’m luow’d if 1 don’t 
tliiak them ’ere new p’lice is hro t up to scent 
jist like turiie,sj. • Hollo . •# !’ sis lie, ‘ veto* 
y ou going for now V ‘ Drive like a lunerel,’ 
sis Btublis nudging me. ’Coidingly, 1 pulls 
un and talks the tosses. • Hollo, ho ?’eis the 
p’lictman. Stubbs never prvtAids to mind 
him. Hoy ! stop, and be uumn’d to y ou,’ sis


