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THE QUEBEC

Portry.

LOGUR TOUCHING THE CHEESE OF TEN HUNDAFD

WEIGHT TO HER MAJESTY

Tell me good poet, il you please,
Why give the Queen s good a cheese 1

ANSWER

The man who made it knew full well
What hungry oues around her dwell §

eat Monteagle Rice,
sell a handsome slice
farton gay and daring
ptent with mere cheese paring ;
i A of pence for foes.
s afur off the bread and cheese ;
maller eheese than this he knew
vuld ne’er suffice this mity crew
kport Advertiser

THE MAN ON THE MAST.
¢ little fishing viliage of == s placed
fig neck of land which unites a small,
promentory with the sandy district of
and forms the point of junction of two
ing bays that take a long carve inwards
h sides, leaving it standing far into the
pas 10 [iesert, from the distant heights,
earence of being built wpon, or rather
e woler. On this rocky promontory,
forms, asit were, the Acropolis to the
, & small, ruined chapel, of antique and
workmanship, stands, bleak and unshel-
to bufMt as it may the force of the waves,
are o casionally swept in long white
of spray, complitely over the roofless
into ‘the streets of the hamlet behind it
the sea boils with peculiar fury over a
rocks, which rans out for more than
of a mile in adirect line, a8 if it chafed
flung sea-line of sand being intruded upoa
wbborn a+ obstacle as this black ridge of
6. When the wind blows from the east
heast ~specially, the point to which the
onring ruin has given the name of Cha-
end, may be distinguished for many a
by s hoary crest of foam ; and it woald
o8 if the superstition of the primitive
saised this little religious edi-
a sortof depreeatory barrier against the
thet element which they found it in
think of excluding by apy mote or bul-
hey could raise for the purposé.
ms, however, that the simple villagers
en long convinced that their prayers
no more avail than Cannte’s commands
its progress, as they have prudently
wa, by degrees, from that part of the
more immediately exposed to the in-
of the sea; and the few end houses
sent an appearance almost as complete-
jantled as their outpost the chapel itselt ;
ing wholly untenanted, while the rest
e miserable residences of the poorest
t destitute of the sea-fating populatisn

ay of ‘making up for the intrusion »:
pent ia this quaiter, a race more mo-
practical, though still possessed of
ineering skill, have constructed on the
shore of the promontory, & small and
r, which running at first at right an-
the reef above mentioned, and then
in near the extremity towards the
rms a narrow and imperfect shelter for
wherties, by the assistance of which
contrives to exist and pay the land-
the use of the patch of barren land it
Jpon. This n.iniature harbour is fast
th shingle, while at its mouth a bar is
hallowing ; and when the tide is at
rough Eul staunch boats stand high
on the slimy beach, propped on a pair
crutehes, and reeking, as it were,

of van m-wnd.“»lubkr»ﬁsh,

s heads of decapitated ling and
which are strewed around them, with
ntage, it is to be feared, to the health
iness of the village. As the tide rises,
may be distinguished first by the
waves agaiast the projecting

the clinker-built halls, and presently
aking and groaning of these, as,
they confusedly swing
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amongst each other, and rub a~d chafe in their
efforts for roon p

It is immediately opposite to where this
land, that

eserted huts |

stony
| the

arm has its shoulder in the

most rainous of 1k have

e placed; ard.to a stranger round
itto the litt)
\

harvour, the whole
barren sand, the bare walls, the
, present such a picture of desolation, that
e will naturally hesitate a moment hefore he
Yims oIf to feel that here he can have
from an ’ mischance by land or water,
autumn atternoon, in the year—,
figures were observed standing in front of

can hring
shelter
On
three
one of th
them le
advan

se habitations, against which two of
ned, whilst the third stood a litele in
with his hand over his eyes,

ily gazing in the direction
\

W,y
seemed to be int
of the veaward hocizon. To a person less skilled
in the prognostics of change of wind cr weath
ery than the hard 7 race of deep-sea fishermen
on the coast of [relsnd, it would have heen
difficult to account fo

nxiely which cou

|0
tenances of all thiee, impartin

cast to the two elder and more

parly, and exkbiting itsell in the most lively
i manner in th of the
‘:l-n
[ li

attitude
alternately swept the
eye, and threw
| stant, nearly closed, to the sky. The
‘ll\l-w:y culiarly striking int
fisherman. It is an error to sup ose he is
with the rollicking mar -of-war’s man,
into whieh he so often, however, degenerates,

le is generally, when ¢ wed in the b,
siness of his craft, silent an |
the intelligence,

expression
a8 he
with hi
® is some -
e bearing of the
to be
classed

reserved, with al!

s which having «
interest in what
there is a
| manly gravity in his air, upproaching, in some
instances, almost to dignity, which would at

first sight argue him scarcely alert enough for

‘ the rapidity of marine evolutions, but that his
eye is ever open, watchfal, and keen, and dis-

notice

‘rin,‘lm\.mll'ul'lu' arn The
men of whom I speak al present were, twoof
them ot 1o

howev

| knowledge ofy as well a« an

| he is about, is sure (o g ¢ and

| covers the energy which might esc

in the slouching p ™
ast, in costume and bearinz, by no
means of the higher order even
eraft.  Their garments were rough and tatter-
ed, seemed to be held together by tar as much
a« by stiteh and batton ; their linen, if liaen
there were, was invisible j and their shoes
were not separated from the foot by any inter-
| posed layer of stocking whatever. Yet was
there nothing either of valgarity or meanness
about them ; their appearance was savage more
than miserable ; they were ragged, it is true,
but not beggar'y.

“ They’ll he late, some of them, ’m afraid,
after all,” said the youngest of the puty,
taming to his companions after a long and in~
tent gaze to the east-ward, ¢ As for that
| cockle=shell, the Kitty-wake, with the young

gentlemen in her, ot's well she’s so nearin
shore, or she’d have but a bad look-out of it.
{ Three of us have hove in sight, and are mak-
ing for home ; but the rest hal better keep
their offiag, and seek to weather it out asthey
are for to-night.”

“ Ay, Jack, if they let the day-light go,
they have no basiness in shore. It will be a
dark night as well as a breezy one, and
should they miss the harbour, and the ebb set
iny it's all over with them, I'm afraid.”

“ Two more of them yonder to the north-
east I see crowding up,”” said the third of the
party, “and one of them’s Bucker Bryan’s
La oty Il warrant. Ithink I cun tell the schoon-
er-rig even with my old eyes. He’s sure to
run forit if he doubts the weather.”

“ But I say, Rooney, what's she just loom-
ed out from behind the island yonder, noi’-
ward of the Coffin Rooks 7 Picking for the
water-dogs, I suspect, from the cut of her jib.
She’s right to keep to windward now, any-
how, and let them have a sleep ; she might
land more than her cargo before morning if she
were half a league closer in. I've some doubts
of her, too, even where she is ; she’s deep in
the water, and, now I look again, she’s a
running a_point or iwo too much to the west-
ward, to have any one on board who knows
much about the Chapel-head.™

of their own |

TRANSCRIPT,

AND GRWRIAL ADTERIEZSEBER.

! “ Welly, sur business is with ourselves,”
 and here comes another of us | the expectation of pleasure was prede ninant

said Rooney
It long since | hav
I knew what it would
lull to-day, Il

f my sh

smoking over the bar.
| seen a dirtier eve
come to after the

twinging

ing
say nothi
ol th diders and eibow
In truth the signs of ¢

| now t

ning tempest were
00 apparent to be niist ken. The wind,
| which had been blowing «t first lightly from
 the westward, and then bad i1'ed altogethe
had within the last it 1o the
north-east, and continued every moment t
grin in force, a iy the

white foam with which every wave was tij

8> it rolled shoreward,
ana strain of the

bour.

our chopped
was avidenced

and the deeperswing
12 in the little har
Lt as the

m quarter

boals ridi

reen cloudless ;

The day had
sun approached the west, the east
of the heavens had become Weavy with lurid
kaze, which rose like an exhalation outof th
I stretched itself ually tew

ging the sea with a dall brown, an
z only one narrow rim of light running

e land, \
and,t

listance, in which, as if
touched by a pale gleam of sunshine, w

liscernible the far-off of some of the

fishing-boats, whose return was so anxiously

looked for by the three ;i

Many sea-birds were sweepinginland, mak-

[ ing the airresound with their doleful screams ;
i,m‘\h» roar from the Chapel-head, coming on
the ear like distantsalvos of artillery, announ-
|ced the approach of the swell, which as yet
{
|

along the line of its

sails

natiners on sho

was but partially felt in the harhor
twilight beeame fainter, which it
usual rapidity, owing to the huge »
cload that began to push each ot
| from the eastward, one or two of
| sels appeared close at hand, sweeping forward
| with a rapidity scaccely fess than that of the
| wind, which rushed directly after them, dis-
tending their coarse red canvas to the utmost ;
; while at the same time the sea hissed and boil-
{ed ut their bows, and glanced off in thick
spray, asthey alternatively entered and were
| left behingd by the hastening bilioas. Aseach
{ boat shot by the pier-head, with hersails dark
against the sky, there moght be heard above
the wind the strong Yap and
vas, the shouted commands of her helmsman,
und the seet'ring of the smoother waler, as her
head was brought round, and she giadaally
took herstation on the outer or western side of
the wherrics moored in the harbour.

AL last, something seemed to flit past, vo
lightly and rupidly, that it might have been
taken for a sea bird’s wing in the gathering
gloom. In another instant, a gig of the light-
est and most fragile build, had shat to the west-
ward of all the other boats, under a small log-
sail, which was lowered n an instant, and
was already aground on the foamy swell of the
backwater at the bottem of the harbour. The
next moment four persons—her whole crew —
had jumped out into the water, and, tiking
her under the thwarts, had run the frail bark
high and dry upon the san A merry cheer
announced the landing accomplished, and the
igures began slowly to ascend the beach to-
wanls the sailors. 1t was not necessary losee
their high cast of features, their graceful forms,
or delicate limbs, to know them for gentlemen,
The circumstances of their having been out in
so walery a skiff, on such a night, having shot
so boldly ashore, and handled their craft in so
dashing a style, were enough. Itis absard to
talk of practised seamen, hardy tars, &c., and
augh, as is the fashion, at gentlemen amateurs,
They may be rash, and suffer for it ; batitis the
same rashness which spuis them at a six-foot
wall, or a twenty-foot drain, and earries them
over it, while a ¢ practised » plebeian will
look at it and ride to a gate. They cannotdo
every thing that a sailor will, but they will do
many a thing that a sailor will not, and do it
well.

The youngest of the three fishermen des-
cended to the beach st a signal from of the
party, and took charge of the boat, The ama-
tears were dressed in loose white shirts and
trowsers, with a small black handkeichief
hanging round their necks. Their whole air
was that of jeyous excitemen', and as the gale
swept 1 {:.; bair from their brows, and
e the colour on theirsunburnt cheeks,

up the sky
e little ves-

futter of her can-
|

———
[No. 112.

it was hard to say whether the recollection or

| in the expression of their countenances. They
| had invigorated their bodies with manly exer-
t through difficulty and danger with
d were now within reach of a hos-
pitable house, where good cheer and smilling
faces awaited them, and wh the exertions
of the day would serve only to give @ (opic to
conversation, and a zest to the banquet. Alas!
how different the lot of many a hardy youth
who surmounted the same penl, with the same
relish for enjoyment.  Of those who arrived at
that evening, after a weary day, there
were more than one whose wet garments were
nes, who had I''tle more shelterin
theit wind swept hovels than on the deck the
Lad 1eft, and whose hunger was to be half
1 with the wet and unwholesome food
which poveity in Ireiand is generally res~
I'here mus, be a spring at the heart
than is to be found
llow-mortals,
c1zh the world, or the old pa-
radox must be reconciled,and suffering becomes
indifferent by habit,

We will fo'low the party which had just
landed, to the acighbouring ha'l, where they
h nanxiously looked for by sundry portly
gy rages, with rubizund faces, and
snow-white waistcoats spread over the torrid
zone of their stomachs. Dinner had been de-
tained till the yoaths should arrive, and dinneg
was the obj ‘ct which always engrossed these
worthy gentlemen’s thonghts about this hour,
to the exclusion of every (hing else. These in-

ividuals had been two or three times out upon
the hail-door steps, silk-stockinged, & brughed
up to perfection, their little pufly bands, glit-
tering with rings, being thrust impatiently
under the shirts of their coats, as they threw
their eyes up to the sky, and along the ave-
nue, and then cast their thoughts forward long-
ingly to the dinner-table. It was a viewy that
before them, as they stood as the hall-door of

wuse, which might well have claimed
a moment’s regard, as it lay expanded beneath
the last gleam of daylight. he island, the
town, the tower, (he grove,~but what was it
allto them ? Set such a creature awidst the
most exquisite display of art, or in the grand-
est seenes of natare, and he preserves the
tenur of his soul wilh surprising equanimity.
The senses, li' the old Duke of Clarence’s
person, are drawned in the wine-cask ; the
Juicesof hiseyesa tacile-soup ; and creation,
to him, is one vast kitchen garden. How ma~
ny have lived and died in this happy state of
sensual insensibility ! How meny are there,
even now, “in like predicament 7

Having been driven in at last, however, b
the increasing violence of the gale, whicl
blew in front o! the house,they asrem‘ed oL e
more 1o the drawing-room, and endeavoured o
pereuade the ladies of the parly that they
considered wailing, in their w(fdy, prefer-
able even to dioner without il ; their fidgetty
twitches and half-swallowed yawns, inters-
pered with oceasional sighs, :inowing but too
plainly the stroggle between their politeness
and the truth. At length, a rush of wind into
the hall announced the door opened, and; the
loud voices and ringing Jaugh of the expected
party found their eeho in the brightened coune
tenal .

the pier

their only

shman i
’

hosoms of his

s of the diawingeroom circle. The
door was shut and barred jn & moment again ;
the youlh’s toilette was soon made, and, ina
few minutes, the whole company weve scat-
ed at dianer in the spacious parlour, amidst a
ablaze of lamps, partaking of the substantial
cheer of. houge.

It is not my inwntion to follow the coursée
inmy description, as .f I were building a story
instead of felling one. 1 must leaye the »
fish, entremels, and pieces de résistance to
discussed as they may, washed down hy the
vintages of France and Spain, and seasoned
with social converse »=3 convivial glee, The
party was little more than a family one, al-
though it amounted .to twelve or fifteen in
oumber—the exceplions being two of the nau-
tical adventurers, one of the corpulent white-
waistcoated folk, and the village.doctor, a pale
young man, with a peculiarly death-bed address.

All, howeyer, were intimates, and it was in the




