
1 .

J

m1 ■

t

1
\

ш
»шаш •'■S.'

%Г
g 1Ijtouide*J в FH

i

■
Ж

Tfrmr—IS «hllllng» por nnnnm :] “ ■Ter ttfwr. JTee Populo, пеЛ ulroquf,” [la*. 6<l. If pnM in nllvnnre.

Vol. V. SAINT JOHN, (N. B.) FRIDAY, JUNE 4, 1841. No. 40.

,4
ТИК CHRONICLE,

Іч published every Friday afternoon, Ьу Le win 
w. ІГппant A Co. at their Oflico in Water 

, over the atom of Меті*. МіІЬу Лг T 
ferma- 15*. per nnnnm, or Vie. fui. if paid in 
jnnro—When aent hy mail, 2a. fid. extra.

ai the City must he paid for in

MOLL ROE’S MARRIAGE. your distance, no one here injured them f The 
pndden, however, made a aet at him, and Jack lep- 
ped first on a chair and then on the kitchen table to 
avoid it. It then danced towards Hatty, who was 
now repatin her pather an avya at the top of her 
voice, while tho cnnnin thief of a pndden was hop- 
pin and jiggin it round her. ns if it was amused at 
her distress, “ If 1 could get tho pitchfork)" said 
Jack, " I’d dale wid it—by goxty, I’d thry its metal."
“ No, no," shouted Hatty, thinkin there was a fairy 
in it ; '• lot us spake it fair. Who knows what harm 
it might do. Ліву, now," said she to the pndden,
“ aisy. dear ; don’t harm honest people that never 
meant .o offend you. It wasn’t us—no, in throlh, it 
was mild Harry Connolly that bewitched you ; pur
sue him if you wish, but spare a woman like me ; 
for, whisper, dear. I’m not in a condition to be fright
ened—thruth I’m not.’ The pndden, bedad, seem
ed to take Herat her word, and danced away from 
her towards Jack, who, like the wife, believiu there 
wns a fairy in it, and that spakin it fair woe the best 
plan, thought he would give it a soft word as well as 
lier. “ І'Іеаяо your honour,” said Jack, '• she only 
spaiks the truth. Yon don’t know what harm 
might do here ; an, upon my voracity, wo both 
much oblaiged to your honour for your quietness. 
Oald Harry, the dam rogue, is your mark ; he’s 
jist gone down tho road there, and if you go fast 
you’ll overtake bim.V 

Jist as Jack spoke, tho pndden appe 
the hint, for it quietly hoppod out, and as the house 
was directly on the road side, turned down towards 
tho bridge, the very way that ould Harry went. It 
was vory natural of coorse that Jack and Hatty 
should go out to sec how it intended to thravel ; and 

day was Sunday, it was but natural, too, that 
a greater number of people than i 
the road. This was a fact. And 
his wife were seen follow in the pudden, the whole 
neighbourhood was soon up and ofthor h. u Jack 
Hafferiy, what is it Î Kitty, a hagur, will yon tell 
us what it means 7" " Why," replied Hatty, 
the vestments, it’s my big puddon that’s bewitched, 
an it’s now hot foot ptirsuin—here she stopped, 
not wished to mention her brother’s name—1- sows 
one or other that surely put pietrofptes on it" This 
was enough ; Jack, now soein he had assistance, 
found his courage сотій back, so says I to to Knttv 
" go home,” says he, "an lose flu time In tnaUn 
another pndden as good, an lioro’s Paddy Scaiilan’s 
wife, Bridget, says she’ll let you boil it on her fire, 
as you’ll want our own to dross the rest of the din 
nor; and Paddy himself will lend me a pitchfork, 
for divle resave tho inorsal of that same pudden will 
cscaiw tdl I let tho wind out of it, now that I’ve tho 
neighbours to back and support me," says Jack.

This was agreed to. mid Hatty went back to pre
pare a fresh pudden, while Jack and half the town- 
land pursued the other wid spades, graipes, pitch
forks, scythes, flails, and all possible description of 
instruments. On the pudden went, however, at 
tho rate of ail Irish miles nn hour, an divle *ich a 
ehaso ever was seen. Catholics, Prodeslans, an 

riait» wore all afther it, armed as 1 said, an 
the thing but its own activity could envo 

it. Here it made a hop. and there a prod woe made 
at it ; but off it went, and some one as aiger to get n 
slice at it on the other side, got the prod instead of 
the pudden. " Where is it goin ?" asked one. 
“ It’s coin to mass," replied a second. * Then it’s 
a Catholic pudden." exclaimed a third—“ down 
wid it."—"No,” said a fourth, " it’s above super
stition : my life for it, it’s on its way to meeting. 
Three cheers for it if it turns to СагпГаїїІ." " prod 
the sowI oui of it, if it’s a Plodeatan," shouted the 

if it turns to the left, slice it into pancakes, 
ave no Prodestau pudden here." Begad, 

by this time the people were on the point of begin- 
nui’ to have a regular light about it, when, very for
tunately, it took a short turn down a little by-lane 
that led towards tho Methodist preaching house, an’ 
in an instant all parties were in an uproar against it 
ns a Methodist pudden. " It’s a Wesleyan," shout
ed several voices, “ an by this an hy that, into a 
Methodist chapel it won’t put a foot to-day, or we’ll 
lose a fall. Let the wind out of It. Come, boys, 
where's your pitchforks Î" The divle piirshue the 
one of them, however, ever could touch the pudden, 
an jist when they thought they had it up against the 
gavel of llie Methodist chapel, begad it gave them 
the slip, and hops over to Uie left, clane into the 
river, and sails away before all their eyes as light as 
nn egg-shell. Now, it so happened, that a little 
below this place, the comesne wall of Colonel Brag- 
sluw was built up to tho very edge of the river on 
each side of its banks ; and so lindin there was a 
stop put to their pursuit of it, they went home again 
every man, woman, and child of them, nuzzled to 
think xvhat the nudden was at all—whether Catho
lic. Prodestau. Fioebytanan, or Methodist—what it 
meant, or w here it was goin *

In tho inane time, Hatty Rafferty, for ’Raid the 
dinner might coroe short, went home and made 
another nmlden much about the same size as iK- 
one that had escaped, end bringin it over to their 
next neighbour. Paddy Scanlan's, it was put into a 
pot and placed on the tire to boil, kopin that it might 
be done in time, eepishilly as they were to have the 
priest an the ministner, an that Iwth loved a warm 
slice of good pndden as well as e’er a pair of men in 
Europe. Anyhow, the day passed : Moll and tins 
ly were made man an wife, an no two could be 
more loi in. Their friends that had been asked to 
the weddln were saunterin about in pleasant little 
group* til! dinner time, chattin an laugliin ; but 
above aV. things, strivin to account for the flgaries of 
the pndden. for. t<Uell troth, it* adventure* had 
now gone ilirouglethe whole pariah. Well, at any 
rate, dinner limelwa* dhrauin near, and Paddy 
Scan!an was wttil comfortably wid hie wile at the 
fire, the pndden Widen before their eyes, when in 
walks llarry Connolly in n flutther, «hoirin— 

і bmndt-rbm-hes. what are yez here for ?" 
“ Alta, why, Harry, why, avick 1" said Mrs. Scan 
lan. •* Why," said Harty, " the son’s in the sods 
an the moon in the high Hoi irk* ! Here’s a dip- 
suck comm an. an there yon sit ns в neon earned as 
if it was about to rain mother! tie ont en ста» 
yourselves three time* in the name of the four Man- 
droirarvins, for, a* the prophecy says : Kili the pot. 
Eddy, supernaculum—a bbzin star s a rare specte- 
datum ! tio ont both of yon, an took St the sen. I 
say, and ye’fl see the rom'iuon he’s in—off Г •• Ay, 
bat. Harry, what’s that row led up in thctail of yonr 
cothamore (big cost?’) "Owl wid yez." 'said 
llarry, “ cross years'-’,ves three tiroes in the name 
of the foot M arifiromarv in*, an pray agin the dip- 
.«cl^-tbe sky’s Wks !” Begad u was hard to say 
vvbeth-T Paddy or the w ife g<-t oat first, they were 
so modi alarmed by llarry в wild thm lace, an 
piece.n eves ; so ont they went to see What wa* 
xvondln rfu! in the *ky. an kep lookio and looking tn 
eivry d.tecirtvn, but dole a thing was to he seen, 
barrio’ the sun shiiwn down wi:h greai good t.-nmor.

not a single clend ia the sky. Paddy an the 
w ife sos cause « isoghm, to ясошИ Harry who no 
doubt was a great wag «n In* way, when he wished 
•* Masha, bad scran to yon. Ham—They bad 
time to say no mere, bow*andrveT. for as they sw 
go« sms she door they met brat comm ont of * wtd 
a reek of smoke ont of bis tail, like * hme toin.

was ready, an no « »wbt bet a fine gatberm there 
was to partake of rt. The Pne< end A^TiWWta- 

hid fart I lie Hetbfdfit угнк'Інг 
tie was, m throih—oo then su.y u>

Jack Rafferty's, an a* they knew they could take 
the liberty, why they insisted on his dinin wid them ; 
for, afther all, begad, in thim time* the clargy of all 
descriptions lived upon the best footin’ among one 
another; not all as one as now—but no roaither. 
Well, they had nearly finished their dinner, when 
Jack Rnffirty himself axed Hatty for the pudden : 
but, ji*t as ho spoke, in it came as big as 
" Gintlemin," said he, 44 I hope none of you 
refuse tasting a bit of Hatty's pudden ; I don't mane 
the dancin one that tuck to its thravel* to-day. but a 
good solid fellow that she med since." “ To bo 

replied the priest, " so, Jack put a 
, ? on them three plates at your right hand, and 

send them over here to the clargy." “ Wid a heart 
an a half, yer Reverence, and sure I only wish it’s 
bother fare I had for you ; but we're humble peo
ple gintlemin, and so you can't expect to meet here 
what you would in higher places." “ Betthcr a 
male of herbs," said the Methodist pr.ncher, " where 
peace is—.” He had time to go no farther, how
ever, for much to his amazement, the priest and the 
ministher started up from the table jist a* he was 
goin to swallow the first spoonful of the pudden, an 
before you could say Jack Robinson, started away 
at a lively jig down the floor. At this moment a 
neighbour * son came runnin in, an tonld them 
that tho parson was comin in to see the new married 
couple, au wish them all happiness, au the words 
were scarcely out of his mouih when he made his 
appearance. What to think he knew not, when he 
saw tho priest and the ministher footin it away at 
the rate of a weddin. He had very little time, 
however, to think, for, before he could sit down, 
up starts the Methodist praicher, on clappin his 
two fists in his sides, chimes in, in style, along wid 
thorn. " Jack Raflerty," says he—and, by the way. 
Jack was his tenant—" what the dickens does all 
this mar

his big coat, contrived, as yon all guess, I suppose 
to change ity while Paddy Scanlan and tho wife 
were examinin’ the sky ; and for the other, he con
trived to bewitch it in the same manner, hy gettin a 
fairy to go into it, for, indeed, it was pnrty well 
known that the same Harry was hand an’ glove wid 

will tell you that it was half" 
put into it; but that 

It any rate, boys, I have 
of the Mad Pudden of 

n ; but I don't wish to tell you many 
about it that happened—for /raid I’d

The sailor beholds 
and is iami-

noihing of its being a privilege, 
the stain every bright night of the year, 
liar with the thousand hues of the changing sen. 
The soldier on his march sees the sun rise and set 
on mountain and valley, plain and forest. The or- 
trzen, pent up in the centre of a wide-bnilt town, 
ho* his hour for play with his little ones, h.s 
nings for his wife and bis friends. But for the 
statesman, none of these are the pleasures of eve 
day. Week after week, monili after month, he i 
have no eyes for freshness of nature, no leisure for 
small affairs or for talk about things which cannot 
be called affairs at all. lie may gaze at pictures on 
his walls, and hear music from the drawing-room, 
in the brief intervals of his labours; and lie may 
now and then be taken by surprise by a glimpse of 
the cool bright stars, or by the waving of the houghs 

ighbouring tree : he may be beguiled by 
the grace or freak of some little child, or struck by 
some wandering flower-scent in the streets, or some 
effect of sunlignt on the evening cloud, but, with 
these few and rare exceptions, he looses sight of the 
natural earth, and of its free intercourses, for weeks 
and months together ; and precious in proportion 
—precious beyond his utmost anticipation—are hi* 
hours of holiday, when at length they come. lie 
gazes at the crescent moon hanging above the 
woods, and at the long morning nhedows on the 
dewy grass, as if they would vanish before his

intoxicated with the gurgle of the brook upon 
the trout-stream with hi* 

nd of the wild-bird s 
wings upon tho moor, the bursting of the chace 
from cover, the creeking of the harvest-wain—tho 
song of the vine-dressers—the laugh of the olive-ga
therers—in every land where these sonhds are hoard, 
they make a child once more of the statesman who 
may for once more have come forth to hear them. 
Sweeter still ia the leisure-hour with children in tho 
garden or the meadow, and the quiet «troll with 
wife or sisier in the evening, or the gay excursion 
daring a whole day of liberty. If Sunday evening* 
are sweet to the labourer, whose toils involve but 
little action of mind, how precious are bis rarer holy 
day* to the state-labourer after the wear at 
toil like hrs—nfti r bis daily experience of intense 

iety and fear ! In the path 
the freshest gras*, Щ
softest of tho moonlight and the balm- 
of heaven, if natural rewards are in

(A TAI.K ГОЙ AN IRISH WaKK, ST W. CARf.KTON.)
Mo'I Roe Rafferty was the son—daughter I mean 

—of on Id Jack Rafferty, who was remarkable for a 
habit he had always of wearing his head ttndher his 
hat ; but, indeed, the same family was a quare one, 
as every body knew that was acquainted wid them 
Now ould Jack Rafferty had two sons. Paddv and
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' was a quare one, 
lew that was acquainted wid them 
Rafferty had two sons, Paddy and 

Molly—but ! what are you all laughing at?—I mono 
a son and daughter, and it was generally believed 

ЩНжусго brother and 
1 throe or it might

the good purple. 
a pound of quicksilver he 
doesn’t stand to raison. At 
tould you tho adventures 
Bnllyboulteen 
other things 
tdl a tie.

< libers
a mess-pot.

will 2and daughter.
among the neighbours, that they 
sisther, which you know might be u. ,t „ 
not ; hot that's a thing that, wid tho help o’goodnese 
wo havo nothing to say to. Moll Roo was a fine 
bouncin' girl, largo and lavish, wid a pnrty 
o'hair on her like scarlet, that bein’ one or the raisons 
why she was called Hoe or red ; her arms and 
cheeks were much the colour of the hair, an’ her 
saddle nose was the pnrtiest thing of its kind that 
ever was on в face. Her fists—for, thank goodness 
she was well served with them too—had a stru 
simiilarity to two thumpin' turnips, reddened by t 
sun ; an' to keep all right and tight, she hud a tem
per a* fiery as her head ; fur, indeed, it was well 
known that all the Raffe 
Howandiror, the same fist*, big and red as they 
if all that is said about them is true, were r 
much given tn her for ornament па tor use. At 
hist, takin' them in connexion wid her lively tern

it upon gotMjiutority, that there was 
danger of their gottifig bhw moulded for want of 

practice. Well, begad, any how, it wns Moll Roe 
that was the dilty—and so did it happen that there 

hone in the neighbourhood, just ns 
ty ns herself, and lie 

was named Gusty Gillespie. Gtisty was what they 
call a hhck-moutlipd Presbyterian, and won 
keep Christmas daf, the lihgnrd. except what they 
call " ould style." Gusty was rather good lookin' 
when seen in the dark, ns well as Moll herself ; and 
indeed it was pnrty well known that—accordin' as 
tho talk went—it was in nightly meetings that they 
had an opportunity (if hecomin' detached to one 
another. The qiteiisequence was, that in due time 
both families begun to talk very seriously ns to what 
was to be done- Moll’s brother. Pnwdien O'Raffor- 
ty, gave Gusty the best of two choices. Whet they 
were it's not worth spnikio' about ; but at any rule 
one of them was a poser, nn' as Gusty knew his 
man, he hooii tamo to his senses. Accordingly every 
thing was deranged for their marriage, nrid it was 
appointed that they should he spliced by 
Samuel M'Shuttle, the Prosbyturian pnrson, on the 
following Sunday. Now this was the first marriage 
that had happened for a long time in the neighbor
hood betiiue a black-mouth an' a Catholic, an' of 

n g obie
against it ; an’ begad, only for ouo thing, it would 
never n tuck pluco at all. At any rate, faix there 

of tho bride’* uncle*, ould Harry Connolly, 
mints wid a 
sec his niece 
glit bit (her I y
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OLD FRIENDS TOGETHER.
BT CHAS. SWAIN, isq.

Oh ! time is sweet when roses meet.
With Spring’s sweet breath around them ; 

And sweet the cost, when hearts are lost,
If those we love have found them,

And sweet the mind that still can find 
A star in darkest weather :

But nought can be so sweet to see 
As old friends met together !

Those days of old, when youth was bold,
And Time stole wings to speed if,

And youth ne'er Knew how fast Time flew, 
Or. knowing, did hot heed it !

Though grey each brow that meets us now, 
For age brings wintry weather,

Yet nought cm he so sweet to see 
As those olU friends together !
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VS. Wednesdays nil.I Saturdays. Iloorsof Bn- 
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was a nnte vug a 
much overburdened wid beau The few long known, whom years have shewn’ 

With hearts that friendship blesses ;
A hand to cheer,—perchance, a tear,

To soothe a friend's distress ;
Who helped and tried, still side by side,

A friend to face hard weather ;
Oh ! this may we yet joy to see.

And meet old friends together !

usual were рпяяіп 
I when Jack and

aim 7" soys he ; " Em amazed !" " The divle 
icle of me can tell you,” says Jack ; " but will 

your reverence jist taste a morsel of pudden, mere
ly that dm young couple may boast that y 
their weddin ; for sure if you wouldn't, who

ell," says he, “ to gratify them I will ; so just a 
el. But, Jack, this bates Banagber," says he 

again, puttiu the spoonful of pudden into his mouth, 
'• has there, been dhrink here 7" “ O 
iputlh " says Jack. " for although there is pln'y 
the house, faith, it appears tho gintlemin wouïtl вві 

for it. Unless they tuck it elsewhere, I can 
He hud scarcely spoken, 

parson, who was an active man, cut a ca
per a yard high, an before you could bless yourself, 
the four clargy were hard at work d.mcir. ns if for a 
wager. Begad it would be impossible for 
tell you the state the whole meetin wa* in when 
they seen this. Some were hoarse wid laughin.

“ be ou nit at 
would 7"

"We MontRN Gentilitt.—This is the age of fashion 
—nf singularity—and of downright ontlandishn 

"• terms which aro now so nearly synonymous,
.“ ,nobody who walks hy sight imagines to mean any 

Гother than one and tho same thing The good old- 
fashioned rules dial our grandfathers husband, and 
which had been observed for a century before their 
day, are discarded as a species of cumbrous rub
bish, and die principles upon which they conducted 
their affaire are now as old-fashioned as their pow
dered wig* and cures. In those days there wns 
such a thing as gentility, nnd who will’sny that there 
is not now 7 but bow changed and altered to what 
it was then. It was composed of elements which 
are, under the present routine of fashions, decided
ly out of time and place. There was a quality cal
led modesty, for instance, that bore a conspicuous 
place in their deportment in public, ns well as pri
vate. It would have been considered a high affront 
in those antiouated times, for à gsntlemnn to turn 

on hie heel in the street, and Took a liuly in the 
nice ; or to stand at the corner for the purpose of 
■taring her out of countenance as she approaches. 
When our grandfathers were young men and at
tended the the opera, they made use of tbeirnatuud 
eyes, nnd it would have been considered an unpui 
donable breach of good manners in the veriest fop 
—a species of creature not niuch in vogue in those 
times—to take a conspicuous position m the boxes.

purpose of remarking upon the most promi
nent of the audience, and scarcely directing their 
eyes from them to the stage half a dozen times dor 
ing the whole evening. At a concert, too, it would 
have been decidedly vulgar for a grnütman to rise 
in I be midst of the assembly, and alter having look
ed round for the prettiest female tu the room, to 
clap a huge double barrel opera glass to his eyes, 
and thus state at her with but little intermission no

li. the divleI la
and on thf-ir heads

thought of ansi 
should spring 

fall theshould
he air*

any proportiuu to their purchase money of toil.make nothin of this." 
when tho

the llev.
Thomas Moore.—Mr. Mwire's singing and play

ing. though remarkably effective at all "times, urn 
peculiarly so wheii the subject is of a plaintive na
ture. Various instances of his triumph in this way 
over the human heart, have been mentioned to me. 
—Some years ago, when tho present Lord Canter
bury was Speaker of the House of Commons, Mr. 
Moore wa* in the habit of attending all the parties 
given by Lady Canterbury, then l^dy Manners 
Sutton. These parties were usually given during 
the session, eh the Wednesday cvue'mg ; ihe pro
babilities being greater that evening, than any other, 
that there would be no house. Uti these occasion*, 
when Mr. Moore “ favoured the company with a 

g,’’ which he did almost every night. Lady Man
ners Sutton, having previously discovered that while 
Mr. M. was singing his own •• Melodies." the ser
vant* were invariably attracted to the door of the 
drawing-room, by the mingled uiueio of the voice 
and the touching tones of the piano by which he ac
companied it. was latterly in Uie habit of kindly and 
considerately throwing open the door entirely, and 
inviting all her household to listen, ill the passages, 
to the melody which Mr. Moore so sweetly and elo
quently discoursed. Une of the effects produced by 
mu singing and playing of hi* own matchless " Mé
lodie*," some idea may lie formed when 1 mention 
that all who listened to him, the lords and ladies in
side, and the lackey* and kitchen maids iu the pas
sages, were often to be seen effected even to murs. 
What greater proof of Use merits of Mr. Moore's 
“ Melodies," or hts power* as a vocalist sud insuti- 
tnental performer, could be desired than was fur
nished in the triumphs he thus equally nchn ved over 
the most cultivated minds, and over tnind* w inch 
could scarcely be said to have received any cultiva
tion at all ? Mr. Moore is a man of great kindness 
of disposition. He is not only easy of access, but i* 
always ready to do anything in hi* power to oblige 
those who ask a favour of him. There i* no affec
tation about him ; he never demeans lumsell a* it 
he supposed that his 
justify the

étions on both side*cooreo there wa* etro some turned up their eyes with worldlier ; many 
thought them mud, an others thought they had turn
ed up their liitle fingers a Unifie too often. " Be 
goxty, it's n burnin shame," said one, 44 to see four 
clargy in sicli a state at this early hour !" 44 Thun
der tin ounze, what's over them at all 7" says others ; 
" why, ono would think they’re bewitched. Holy 
Moses, look at the caper the Methodist cute! An 
Father M'Sorley ! Honnm an dioul1 who would 
think he could handle his feet at sich a rate ! Be 
this nn be that, he‘cuts the buckle,' an does the 
4 treblin step’ antiil to Paddy Horoghan, the dancin 
mnather himself! An see ! bad cess to the morsel 
of the ministher an the parson that'* not hard at 
4 Pease upon a trencher,’ an it of a Sunday too ! 
Whirroo, gintlemin, tho ftin’e in yez ufiher all— 
wliish ! more power to yez !" The sorra’s own 
fnu they had. an tio wonder ; but judge of wlmt 
the}’ felt, when all at once they saw ould Jack Raf
ferty himself bouncin in among them, nnd footing 
it away like the best o’ them. Now the minute 
Jack Rafferty left the chair where he had bee 
vin the pudden, ould Harry Connolly comes 
and clap* himself down in hi* place, in ordlier to 
send it round, of course ; an’ he was scarcely sated, 
when who slum Id make his appearance but Barney 
Hnrtigan. the piper. Barney, by the way had been 
sent for early in the day, hut bein Bom home when 

ige for him went, he couldn't come any 
ner. •• Begorra," said Barney, 41 you're airly 

at the work, giutlemen ! Oh, Messed Phadrig !— 
tho clargy too ! Honnm an diouul, what doe* this 
mane ? But divle may core, yez shan't want the 
music while there is a blast in foe pipes, anyhow !" 
8» sayih he gave them 4 jig Poltliogue,' and nfUier 
that ' Kin ray Lady, in his best style. In the mean 
time the Bin went on thick an threefold, for it must 
be renumbered that llarry, the ould knave, wa* at 
thfrpudden ; an maybe he didn't sane it out in dou
ble quick time too. The first he helped was the 
bride, and, before you could say chopenck, she was 
at it hard an ЙМІ before die Methodist praicher, who 
immediately quit Father .M’Sorley. and gave a jolly 
*/ring before tier, that threw them into convulsions, 
llarry liked this, and made up hi* mind soon to 
fin'd partners for tlm rest, so he accordingly sent the 
pudden about like lightnin ; and to make a long sto
ry abort, barrin the piper an himself, there wasn't 
a pair of heels in the house but w as busy at the dau- 
:in as if their lives depended on it. “ Barney," 
save Harry, *'jist taste a morsel of this pudden. di
vle the aich a bully of pudden ever you ete; here, 
yonr sowl ! thry a snig el* it—it's beautiful." * To 
be sure I will," says Barney. •• I in not the hoy to 
refuse a good thing ; but, Harry, be quick, for you 
knew my hands is engaged ; an it w ould be a thou
sand pities not to keep them in music, an they so 

inclined. Thank you, llarry ; begad that is a 
pndden ; but blood an turnips,
The word was scarcely out of 

w hen he bounced up. pip
the middle of them.—•• lliirrvo. your sowls, let os 
make • night of it ! The Ballyboolteen boy* for 
ever ! tio it. your reverence—torn year partner— 
heel an toe. mmiMher—tiood ! Well done again.— 
Whisk ! Hurtoo ! Here's for Bally bouiteen, an the 
sky over it !”

Bad lock to the inch a set ever was seen together 
in this world, or will again. I suppose. The wont, 
however, warn I come yet. for jiet wh.le the were in 
the very beat and fury of the dance, w hat do yoo 
think comes hoppin in among them hoi another

fІ 1was onu
a fairy-man, who could euro all comp 
sacret he hod, and as he didn’t wish to 
married upon sicli В follow, lie foUgll 
against the match. All Moll’s friends, however, 
stood up for the marriage barrin’ him, no" of coorre 
the Sunday was appointed, ae I said, that they were 
to he dove tailed together. Well the day arrived, 
nnd Mull, hi became her, went to mW and Gusty 
to meeting, afther which they we|e to join ono 
another in Jack Rafferty’e^vhero t “
M'Sorley, was to slip up 4ft) 
ner wid them, and to keyp/unnuttie, w 
marry them, feompany/'iwbody remain 
but oilld Jack Rafferty nnYhis wife 
dress the dinner, for to tel 1...

If
Proeliytnri 
bad end to

NOTICE»
ГТНІЕ term of Co-Partnership existing between 
.1 the subscribers terminate* this day. The bu

siness in future Willi he conducted hy Jamf* Wiiit- 
ssv. J AM ES WtilTNEY,

CHARLES R. GIBBONS.

to join ono 
.«...we thèmrieHt, Father 
fiber mass tVtako his din- 

* Shuttle, who was to 
ell at home 

>,e who «topped to
I the truth it Vn.i to he а

і
St.John, firh March. 1841

\V»T ilTho Subscribers
T> F.G leave to inform their Friends and the Public 
ШЗ generally, that they have commejmed businee* 
ns Auctioneers and Commission Merchants, under

great lot out entirely.V Maybe, if aU/was known, 
too, that Father M'SorK'y Was to g\{a them a cast of 
his office over nn' above ЇТиЖмМіог, in regard to 
Moll’s friend* weren't satisfied nt the kind of marri
age M'Shuttle could givpZ Tho sorrow may care 
about that—splice licre^snlifie there—nil that 1 
say is. that when Mrs. Rafferty was goin’ to tie up a 
big bag puddiit’ in walks Harry Connolly, the fairy- 
man, in a rage, and sliiiht* out—•• Blood and blun- 
dnrbnahee, what are yez ІіегеЦог F*

41 Arra why, Harry f Why,
*• Why, the son ia in the suds ah

tlm Firm of
til the commencement of the next part. Fashion 
Ins been busily at work, however, since then, nnd 
she seems to have decided that (be ancient modesty 
of our fa the re and mothers was altogether too 
squeamish for the genius of this age. and conse
quently she has supplanted it with a species of dou
ble refined modern gentihiy, to which we must 
yield iu humble submission. I

It was not considered an evidence of gentility in 
oldim time, lor a lady who lied been brought up in 
a collage to cut all her former acquaintances, wfieri 
she removed to a fashionable brick messuage in an 
aristocratic (excuse the term ) part of the city, and 
exchanged lier domestic carpets and deal table* for! 
the usual compliment of rich and handsome furni
ture ; although it sometime* happened then, aa it 
does now, that by one of fur tune's odd freak* young 
lasses whose pa's had gathered ashes, while iheir 
ma s thought the wash-tub no Iremeaning employ
ment, found their way into what is usually termed 
the higher circles. Neither was it fisliiouoble for 
such to deride all domestic employment, and avow 
that it was the climax of vulgarity for a lady to trou
ble herself about the affairs of the kitchen. Nor 
yet at their afternoon parties was it considered bon 
ton to make family ancestry (lie chief topic of con
versation, and strive to trace out the lineage ol even 
acquaintance, to descant freely upon the airs of con
sequence assumed by such as chance to be of plebi- 
.in extraction, and assign to them iheir proper гапч 
in society. It was not genteel in those old fashioned 
times for cliques of female parvenues to be Uie ас 
credited censors of fashionable life, and the soie gra
duate» of select society.

It wa* no mark of gentility either, for shopper*, 
when (hey pnrrhas *d small article* upon winch the 
storekeeper realized a shilling or two profit, to re
quire them to be rent a mile or two to iheir residen
ces, and then a multiplicity of after calls to collect 
the money for them. It wa* perfectly genteel In 
olden time for fashionable people to renumber the 
small bills that they owed, and to pay them promptly 

There are many things which'lhe modernized 
system of gentility lui* Mooted at, that were once 
among the most strictly observed ; snch is the in
fluence of tickle outlandish fadnon over every fea
ture of human conduct, and yet we coo Id not' com 
p!*in, if the changes were for the better, if the march 
of fashion was identified with that of real improve
ment ; but it is not so. as every observant person 

for bim«c!f. Many of the changes that have 
prevalency, go to sink the better f.-eiings 
who embrace them into an unmanly cfiV-

Sanrton AT Craolishanh.
and trust Uieir assiduity and attention, joined to 
their intimate knowledge of businew, will merit a
share of public patronage. ^ ^ fl XNCTON

A. G. CROOKSI1ANK.
the inessa

k?"
May 1.1841.
■JVTOTICF..—The subscriber* have this day eu- 
i. і tered intoTrofo*sional Co-Vartnership.

HENRY COOK.
THOMAS S. XVETMORE. 

Gortmin elroi t. 1-Л Max, Ml. #W __ —

he moon in 
coalin’ an. an" 
if it was nlmnt 

to rain metlier. tio nut and crass yerselves three 
time* it: the name o’ the lour Mandromarvina, for 
n* prophecy any* : Fill the pot, Eddy, supernacu
lum—a blazing star's a rare apec.tactilum. Go eut 
both of you and look at the sun, I say, an* ye ll see 
the condition lie’s in—oil !"

the high Horick* ; there's a dipetick 
there you're both as uncoitsarned as і

СУКОТ1СЕ.„я>
ГГЗІІЕ anbucriher beg* leave to announce to his 
Л. Friend* and the Public, that lie lias commen

ced business in the s.’cond store, Sasus' Arcade, 
formerly occupied by Faulkner A’ Wheeler, where 
he will keep on hand a choice selection of the best 
II in/s. I.tqucrs. A c., Ac., Also, Pastry, Samtteirh- 
es. A*r.. may lie had at all time* by those friend* who 
will lavonr him with a call. A. COLLINS. 

May 14.__ ____ __
Fresh Agricultural, Garden, end

Flower Seeds.
F1YIIE snhscriber ha* just received a supply of 
I Timothy Seed, Red and White Clover ditto. 

Beans, IVas, Cabbage, Cauliflower. Carrot, Beet. 
Itidish, Spinach, Squash, Bahâfÿ, Tomato. Sage. 
Summer savorv, sweet Marjoram, sweet Basil, Ac.

Also—220 vhiuce varieties of Annual and other 
Flower Seeds.

в FA further supply daily expected by the West
morland, Bom l.mdnn. *

I us or reputation would
assumption ol an air of superiority 

It were well if au me authors, without a 
tithe of his talents or reputation, were to learn a les
son from him m tins respect.—Portraits of pubitc 
Characters.

Begad, sure enough. Jack gave a bounce to the 
door, and hi* wife bounced like a two year ould, till 
they were both got to a stile beside the house to see 
what wa* wrong in the aky. 44 Arra, What is it. 
Jack," «aid she, •• can you aee anything ?” " No," 
aay* he, '• ant the full o’ my eye of anything I can 
spy, barrin* the sun himself, that’s not visible in re
gard of ilte clouds. I doubt there’s something to 
happen." " If there wasn’t Jack, what ’nd put 
llarry, that knows so much, in the state he’* in ?" 
" 1 doubt it’s tins marriage," said Jack : " betnne 
ourselves, it’s not over an’ above religions for Molly 
to marry a black-month, an’ only for ——, but it 
can’t he helped now, though von see, the devil a 
taste o’ the sun is willin’ to show hi* face upon it."

The Charm of Woman.—There are tneny defects 
in the character, but beauty and gentle manners in 
th* great estimate of women go far toward 
mg their want of energy. A even their want 

It i* a* a wife that these defects appear and grow 
upon the disappointed husband, like the 1 ighlful 
figures exhibited by a tnagic lantern, increasing m 
hideooeoi** as they increase in tnaenituih , nd die 
tinctne*». It is When the doting lov 
suspect that the silent calm he had 
ken for maiden *h) ne*«. is in reahtv the к>пге of 
the sou!—Ihe calm of ini|wftoHieblr «'agnation : 
when he discover* that lie ha* devoted Li* tiret and 
beet affection* to a beautiful but marble statu 
when he return* to hi* home, which ought ti> 

ny place," anti find* nothing I 
vawnmg vacancy of a cohl and < licerler* v md ; when 
he pour» hi* fresh warm feclii.gs. that bui»t in un
studied language from hi* burning lip*, upon the 
atony surface of an insensible heart—end that boat t 
a woman’s !—it is then that he shrink* back repelled 
and blasted, as if the blooming charms he Once ado
red were exchanged for deformity and horror.

Oh ' it is by the «rcrei fountain of never-changing 
love—the well of inexhaustible refreshment m ihe 
desert—the rose that bloom* forex er beneath the віт- 
shine of one beloved eye—the voice that rises in a 
conunned strain of melody above all the discord of 
the world—;!» bird ot beauty, whose faithful wing 
1* never folded wave in it* own sheltered nest—the 
pore imsn;lied ft ream, offering 
in everv hoeom it meet*, bot r

•hpply- 
ofheart

і

er begin* to

" A* to that,"* ways the wife, winkin’ wid both her 
eyes. "* if Gusty"* satisfied wid Moll it's enough. I 
know who’ll carry the whip hand, any how ; hut in 

lei ns ax Harry 'ithin what ail* the
•f

well 

for !”

the mane time
what s this 
hie month 

es an all. an dashed into

•• an ever son
Well, thesy accordingly went in an’ put the qnes- 

Ш ! but llarry lent them a deaf ear on that 
subject. " Harry, what’s wrong, abagur ? What 
is it now. for if anybody alive knows, "tis yourself?’’ 
•• There’* nothin’ wrong.’’ «aid llarry. screwin’ his 
mouth wid a kind of dhry smile, " but I tell yon 
yon 'll have a merrier wrddin’ than you think, that’s 
all and havin’ said this, he pnt on his hat and left 
the house. Now. Harry’s answer relieved them 
very much, and so. afther calling to him to be back 
lor the dinner. Jack sat down to take a shough o' the 
pipe, and the wife lost no time in tying ap the pnd
den and puttin’ in the pot to be boiled. In this way 
things went on wvM enough, fora while. Jack мпок- 

way. and the Wife cookie, and dhressm at the 
rate of a hunt. At tart. Jack, while яніп, as I said, 
eonv-ndedly at the lire, thong hi be coaid pereaxe an 
odd dancin kind vf mot,on in the pot, that nuzzled 
bias a good deal. ** Капу,” said be, - what the 
Аскете* і* m this pet cm the tire ?" w Г " 
bnt rhe big pndden. Why do yoa a«k 
m Why," sard be, "if ever a not tack it into its 
head to dance a jig. this Ad.—Tender and sparables 
look at Ц !” B- cad. it wav Anse enough ; there 
wa* the pot bobbin яр and dow n aa.1 (roan vide to 

. irm it away as svtiv 
quite aisy to see that ft w tsnV

JOHN «. Sll ART. Chemist,«e.
Comer of S. Market Wharf and Dock street

tion to him

April 3
XX hilo I.v.kI, Oil. Ac.

OR S ALE hy the subscriber* at their Store in 
Ward-street—A quantity of No. І «V 2 White 

Lent, Yellow, Red and Green FAINT ; boiled A- 
Raw Linseed OIL, in small packages ; PUTTY in 
mal! cask* and bladders; Barrels COAL TAR ; 
Barrels Wilmington Taw and Pi ten ; fresh ground 
OATMEAL; 10 llhds. Bright Sir-xa ; llhds, of 
Mola*«e*.

•May 7 IS41. , CRANE. A M'GRATII.
1 Ь V.MOV AL —The. subscriber has remoxvd to 
J A bis Fire IVsof Brick «tore in NeWm street.

WM. VARYILL.

F *• Blood an

pndden. as nimble an merry a* the lirst * That wa* 
enough ; they all had heard of it—the clargy among 
the ie»t—an' most of them eeen the other pndden.

the dixie or a

in a sweetnef* and bairn 
reserv ing the full tide 

of in giadn"** for one—it i* by such mystical sym
bols =» there ;bat wt wrnîd At wet dig the ndtoral. the 
diMinrt.xe. th- hr.y charm < f Woman—not by 1er 
per foe; form, her ruby tips;, her sparkling evès. or 

embraces every tiling, and at onee qeiet* every oh-1 herwikentr. «*rs whether they fa.1 in raven masses 
jection that can be urged; if they arc oxvr amatbfo brow, or gi.Vvt in ll.e MiLbcain* itke
they n*ft be observed, no muter "how absurd, bow 
improper, or permettra* ie Ureir re*ah* : tins re the j Em* thing emgh :o K іхй done—A go-,! mzny 
governing rntimmu of our l*ir*ram#d yootb*. capital things are a-tti of tic .ne W. am lirav — 
yclept tiudwocable follow*, and srreet-xarn vj irmng I d>: ngu;*; <! n.crchar.t o: Itaelaii. He ».:» і 
lad c<. who wo.ikl г a>i им»а thmk idcoumg off arty krm\n by tfce name wf и Billy 
a ngtit-arm, a» tf* tear tbr-mreîxe* away from the re- { Hi at hi« dexth a large estate. >n.j h'-A to"-ay li - t

ike chief wmree of h e worldly mow. w»* ia* mor- 
K

Pt.rxsiwr* or ?T»TE*wrv — -IVcwrre to the ■ w- ’!.* On one orсійо.ї. he hsjl reavn to ford fonh 
«atosman are th* moment be ern snatch for the ] with a merb>- ic for «-Ion i.lv job. Tk* mc- 
common pVaswrcs whi-h ire «trewvd over rhe earth 1 <-haT.>- iwOoBoded Mr Gray when tie was: . a very 
—mreiN apprre^ffc. for the fwrpttnl enjoyment humble eoodtti-on, no he b<4v the rthi.i-.« w ,tb ia pe- 
of a!l rt« mb*b:Tant<- The ckM gathers flower* m tierce. * tcî! v.-m №d be, Billy tiny. I
tbe meadow, or nan* яр a*»d down a green bank, m «han’t ctand seek jaw fr»~i is*.' Why І irreflwt 
fonlcs for brde nests every day. Tbe boy- and girt vox w-bee ven x-.a* eoti^ngVn; a Awréet in a re
hear the lark in the 6eM and the lirmet m the wood ^;tnevC’ ‘ And so 1 wa*-.' replied Mr. Gray * *ю I 
•* a mettre ofconrre ; they trxlk be^dr *e grew-- w>« a dretrcrer—іГп1 1 < cure t.tU—ch dot 
mg corn, and pass beneath the rookery, and fort І «гни well ;‘—РШаАІркія *4*vO<rrd.

and knew that there mast be eitivei 
timy in й, sure enough. Well, а» I ntil 
to the thick e" them ; hut tbe very appearance ni v. 
was enough, thf the four clargy danced, and off 
tbe w hole sreddmen danved after them, every one 
roakmr the best of iheir w ay 
of them abte to break oat oi"

rttiiroa

well ordered aocjety. They are ta^uonxbie—this

m i: com, *May:.
TT J. A B. MAFKIY. have removed 
_1 J • to 1І.С Brick Bnffihng m Ndroe street, own
ed by П J M-Uvcwt.XN.lEeq.

Rfmflvftl.
Г|Т;|Е Я ibsmbtv lure removed bis Ваяяе** to the 
X \\ nndon Bn tiding ttaely erected on RrAwrt- 

son's W «art", '(heretofore known a* Hwialdswm’* 
\ hsr.Vi where he will кечр соявїажіу on hand a 
frènreal Aifr-ortmetit et Drv Good*, tïroocwea, end 

Chandlery, oftvery demption.
Мму7. WM ROBERTSON.

Ярпнк tikr Emmlist
r,.OM LIVERPOOL.

ГТІПЕ ibsorifore ?i*ve recervei! pwt of their li 
1 verpool bud MancbutiKT (Joops by tbe rt.;p 

Knu rald. which wifi be o^med *мТу m tire next 
wo: k. The tornuittdor with tiiek London Goods 
4a»«y cspetvd.

May JAMES LOCKWOOD A- CO.

XVtvaadHng 
, ?" says die

May 7. borne ; bmd vie a sont 
the step, if thet were 

tobeh mged for я Thretii it woeldn’t live a langh 
in oe to see the pried aw the pareon dannn dow n 
the read on their way home together, an the taiWio- 
tberaitd Metitodtrt praicher rtimn ihe bockfe a? 
drey went along m the cq»ponv direction. To 
make Aon wwk ot it. they *L danced home at last 
w»d oraroe a pe?» of wmd u them ; the bnde and 
bndegiwwn danced away to bed : and now. box* 
come and les я* dance tire Mere fArig ш the bain 
•doot. I hit yew *№. boy*, before ve* go. an m ord 
her tiiat I may make even thing plain. I bodes goco 
teli r<n. «bat IIsrrv. m crown *e bridge щ Baity 

. a roupie of ynrlea below Squire Bmg- 
nmore» wsfl, saw the pnddew Лом in* dow a tire mw—I suppose he expected it; hat be this a* 

it may. be took it tan for tbe watlrev *«d tntde я •* 
сієм as a new- pm, aad t*cU it up ю the tail U

m
A

a* **rig; an it 
Ae pot Я «elf, bat what 

Of it. tint brought a boat the hornpipe 
my coax. ' vliootod J*L, “there* 
m я. or »i wowid never

there is Jack;
siting etbrange entirely got into U. Wwra, 
alive, w-hm’w to be doee’" Ji* as she «poke, tire- 
pot aecwwd to cut lire buckle aw prime style, and 
after a spring tiiat mi Antae a Aeiam-maviber. ofl

.
,A •n.

44 Be tire bole o’ 
eomeihmg ativc 
per» !” " Be tire

qwisiiions of ouvk-rn gewtiWy. *: ••
Sin-У

flew the lid. and ont bosmeed the pudden iteejf, 
hoppm, as nimble as a pea 
tire floor. Jack blessed Інігш-І»; end kern >*o*wd 
herself. Jack shouted, and Katrv 
(be наше ol (iw ишс Lvang^a,”

N.

«nuê be, w keep good m i!
.. У -

- - >■:
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