-
»
.
v
\ S
-
!
f
” 2
. %
{ ‘./z
& N
TN
0 . ai
hy
) > :

THE CHRONICLE,

Ts published every Friday afternoon, by Lrwis
W, Durssr & Co. at their Office in Water
Straet, over the store of Messrs. Milby & Thomns.

Terms—15e. per annam, or 12« 64, if paid in
advance.—~When sent by mail, 2s. 6d. extra.

Papers sent out of the City must be paid for 15
ADVANCE.

Any person forwarding the names of six respon-
gible subscribers will be entitled to a copy gratis.

17 Visiting and Business Cards, (plain and
arnamental,) Handbille, Blanks, and Printing gen-
erally, neatly execated

All letters, communications, &e. must be post
paid, or they will not be attended to.—No paper
discontinned antil all arrearages are paid.

" gWeckin Almanack,

Huan, s/moos. 1. w,

Juse. R, :
6 Baturday, B < Wa6T 048
6 Sunday, B 48672 12
7 Mouday, : 4367 2 +S- 8
8 Tuesday, - 4 967 { 2 f#{)
0 Wednesday, « -+ |[4857 251123 3.18
10 Thuesday, . |4 35 7 2511 42| 3 659
11 Friday, “ 14 54 7 26 Morn) 4 44

Last (iuartor, 12th, 1h. 3 m. morn,

PUBLIC INSTITUTIONS:

Bank or New:-Baosswiok.—Thos, Leavitt,
Tisq. President.- Discount Days, Tuesday and Fri-
day.—1ours of business, from 10 to 3 —Notas for
Discottnt mist be loft at the Bank before 3 o'clock
on the days immediately preceding the Discount
days.~Director noxt week: Dt. Boyd.

Cousenciar, Bask.~lewis Durns, Feq. Pro-
gident.~Discount Days, Tuesday and Friday.—
Hours of buginess, from 10 to 3.—Bills or Notes of
Digconntgnist be lodged before 1 o'clock on the
dove Ivn't'!:(‘l!'!! the Discoiint diys.~Director next
woek ¢ Charles Ward, Esq.

Bank o Brirtan Nowe Avgricd.-(Saint John
Braiich, j=A. 8mithera, Keq. Manager, Discount
Days, Wednesdays and Saturdays, Hours of Hu-
sittess, from 10 to 3. Notes and Bills for Discount
10 be left bofors 3 o'clock on the days preceding the
Discount Days, Director next week !
Hon. John Robertson.

New-Brosswier Fine Ivsorance Comprany.—

John Boyd, Bsquire, President.-a<Oflice open
every day, (Sundaysexcepted) from 01 0'clpl
[ Al comimunieations by mail, must be p id. ]

Savisas Bask~Hon Ward Chipman, Presi-
dont—Oflice hours, from 1 to 8 o'clock on Tues-
day’s.  Cashier and Register, . Jordan.

Mamive Issonanes.~I. L. Badell, Broker. The
cotumittes of Underwriters meet every morning at
10 v'eluck, (Sundays pxeepted.)

Maninve Assunancr Company.—Jag. Kitk, Fsq
President.~<Oflice open every day (Sundays ex-
cepted) from 10 to 8 o'clock. 07 All applications
for Insurance to be made in writing.

Terms—15 shiflings per anmam :]

MOLL ROE'S MARRIAGE,

(& TALE FoR AN srisnt Wiake, oY W, carveToN.)

Mol Roe Rafferty was the son—danghtor I mean
—of onld Jack Rafferty, who was remarkable for a
habit hie had always of wearing his head andher his
hat; but, indeed, the snme family was a quare one,
as every body knew that was acqaainted wid them.
Now ould Jack Rafferty had two sons, Paddy and
Molly—but ! what are yoa all lnaghing at 71 mane
a son and danghter, and it was generally believed
among the noighbours, that they were brother and
sisthor, which you know might be thrae or it might
not; but that's a thing that, wid the help o’goodness
we have nothing to say to. Moll Roe was a fine
bounein' girl, large and lavish, wid a purty head
o'hair on her like scarlet, that bein’ one of the raisons
why ehe was called FHoe or red; her arms and
cheeks wero much the eolour of the hair, an’ her
saddle nose was the purtiest thing of its kind that
ever was on a fuce, Her fista—for, thank goodness
sho was well sarved with them too—had & sirong
simularity to two thumpin’ tarnips, reddened by the
st g an’ to keep all right and tight, she had a tem-
per as fiory as hor head ; for, indeed, it was well
known that all the Raffertios were warm-hearted.
Howandiver, the satoe fists, big and red as they were
if all that is snid about them is true, were not so
much given to her for ornament as for use. At
luist, takin' them m connexion wid her lively tem-
per, we have it upon g(yﬁ;nulori!y, that there was
fio danger of their gotting bhae moulded for want of
practice. Waell, begad, any how, it was Moll Roe
that was the dilsy—and #o did it happen that there
was a mta vagaboue in the neighbourhood, just as
much overburdened wid beauty as herself, and he
was named Gusty Gillespie. Guasty was what they
call & black-roouthed Prosbyterian, and wouldn’t
keep Christmas day, the blagard, excopt what they
call “ould style.,” (Gusty was rather good lookin’
whan seen in the dark, as well as Moll herself; and
indeed it was purty well known that—aceordin’ as
the talk went—it was in nightly meetings that they
had an oppottinity of becomin' detached to oune
another.  'T'he quensequence was, that in dae time
both families began to talk very seriously as to what
was to ba done.  Mall's brother. Pawdien O'RafTor-
ty, gave Guety the best of two clioices,  Whiat they
were it's not worth spaikin’ aboat 5 but at any rate
one of then was a poser, an' as Gasty knew his
wan, he soon tamo to his senses. Accordingly every
thing was deranged (or their warriage, and it was
appointed that they shonld be spliced by the Rev.
Samuel M‘Shattle, the Proabytarian parson, on the
following Sunday, Now this was the first matringe
that had happened for a long tima in the neighbor-
hood betune & black-wouth un’ a Catholic, an’ of
coorse there was strong objections on both sides
against it ; an’ begad, ouly for one thing, it would
never a tuck place at all. At any rate, faix there
was one of the bride's uncles, ould lln"f Connolly,
n fuiry-man, who could eure all complaints wid a
sacret he had, and us he didn’t wish to see his nisce
married upon sich a follow, he fought bitherly
against the match. Al Moll's friends, - however,
stood up for the marringe barrin’ him, an’ of coorse
the SBunday was appointed, as | said, that they were

F=NOTICE.
HE term of Co-Partnership existing between
A the subscribers torminates this duy.  The bu-
siness in future willl be conducted by James Wanr-
NEY. JAMES WHITNEY,
CHARLES R. GIBBONS.
St. Jokn, Gth March, 1841

The Subscribers
]) FG leave to inform their Friends and the Publie

D penerally. that they have commenced business
as Auctioneers and Comwission Merchants, under
the Firm of

Saricton § Crookshank.
and trust their assiduity and attention, joined to
their intimate knowledge of business, will merit a
share of public putronsge
GEO. P. SANCTO!

May 1, 1841, A, G. CROOKSHANK.

OTICE. ~The subseribers have this day en-
l_ tered into Profussional Co-Partnership.
HENRY COOK,
THOMAS 3. WETMORE.
Germain street, 1et May, 1811, Gw

FNOTICE..5y
VIE subseriber bogs leave to announee to his
! Frieuds and the Publie, that he has commen-
ced buginess in the seeond store, Sasns’ Arcade,
formerly oceupiod h{ Faulkver & Wheeler, where
he will keep on hand a choice selection of the best
Wines, Liguors, &e., &e., Also, Pastry, Sandwich-
es, §c.. may be had atall times by those friends who
will favour him with a call. A. COLLA
ay 14 iy A
I'resh Agricultural, Garden, and
Flower Sceds.

HE subscriber has just received a supply of
Timothy Seed, Red and White Clover ditto,
Beans, Peas, Cabbage, Caunliflower, Carrot, Beet,
Radish, Spinach, Squash, Sabsity, Towato. Sage,
Summer savory, sweet Marjoram, sweet Basil, &e.
Also—220 ('hl\j\ce varictres of Aunual and other
Flower See
¥ A fartiver supply daily expected by the West-

motland, from London.
JOUN G. SHARP, Chemist, &e
Corner of N. Markea, Wharf and Dock street

9

White Lead, Oil, &c.
OR SALE by the subscribers at their Store in
Ward-street—A gaantity of No. 1 & 2 White
Lean, Yellow, Red and Green PAINT 5 boiled &
Raw Linseed OLL, in small packages; PUTTY in
wooal! casks and bladders : Barvels COAL TAR;
Bareels Wilmington Tar and Prrcw ; fresh ground
OATVEAL: 10 Hds. Bright Sveax ; Hids, of
Moiasses
*May 7 IS4 CRANE & M'GRATH.
» EMOVAL —The sabscriber has removed to
].\ his Pire Proof Brick store in Neleon street.
May 7 WM. CARVILL.
h WAY, have removed
ok Bailding in Nelson street, oown-
May 7

y 7

H. were

ed by D.J. ML venraw, sg.

Remeoval.
Vil Sobseribir lins removed Liv Basiness 1 the
A Weoden Baiding laely evected on Robert
won's Wina?, (heretotore knowan as Donuldson’s
Vi hard ) where e will keep constantly on hund a
Genrrsl Assoruncnt of ey Goods, Grooevies, and
Shin Chundlery, of every description.

Ma WM. ROBERTSON.
,ﬁnv’ug & oods by e Lwcrald

FhoM LIVERPOOL.
'!“71‘
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t of their Li-
% hy the ship

heoribers hsve recaved
sl wndl Manchoster Go

Pwerald, wiich will be apened enly m the next
weck.  The remuindor with their London Goods
duily expected

Muy & JAMES LOCKWOOD & €O.

to be dove-tailed togethor. Well the day arrived,
and Moll, as became her, went to mpss, and Gusty
to meeting, afther which they wefe to join one
another in Jack Rafferty’sowhere the\priest, Father
M SBorley, was to slip up $fther mass tstake his din-
ner wid them, und to kegp A
marry them, company
but onld Jack Raifer!
dress the dinner, for
great let ont entirely.
too, that Father M*Sorley was to giye them a cast of
his oflice over nn' above thel Ministher, in regard to
Maoll's friends weren't satisfjed at the kind of marri-
age M‘Shuttle conld give” The sorrow may care
about that—splice hereeplice there—all that I ean
say is, that when Mrs. Rafferty was goin’ to tie up a
big bag puddin’ in walgs Harry Conuolly, the fairy-
man, in a rage, and shol ut—" Blood and blun-
derbushes, what are yez here\for 1"

“ Arra why, Harry ! Whyavick 1"

* Why, the sun is in the suds and~the moon in
the high Horicks; there's a elipstick l‘l\i}luf an, an'
there you're both as unconsarned as if'it was about
to rain mether. Go out and crass yerselves three
times it: the name o' the four Mandromarvins, for
a8 prophecy says: Fill the pot, Eddy, supernacu-
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your distance, no one here injored them ' The
prdden, however, made a set at himy, and Jack lep-
ped first on a c¢hair and then on the kitchen tabls to
avoid it. It then danced towards Katty, who was
now repatin_her pather an avys at the top of her
voice, while the ¢nunin thief of a pudden was hop-
Eln and jiggin it round her. as if it was amused at
er distress, “If | could get tho pitehfork,” eaid
Jack, “ I'd dale wid it—by goxty, I'd thry its metal.”
e No, no,” shouted Kally, thinkin there was a fairy
init; “lot us spake it fair. Who knows what harm
it might do. Aisy, now,” said ‘she to the pudden,
“aisy, dear ; don't harm honest people that never
mennt .o offend you. It wase’t us—no, in throth, it
was ould Harry Connolly that bewitched you ; pur-
suo him if you wish, but spare a woman' like me ;
for, whisper, defir, I'm not in a condition to be fright-
ened—throth P'm not” The pudden, bedad, seem-
ed to take her-at her word, ‘and danced away from
her towards Jack, who, like the wife, believin there
was 4 fairy in it, and that epakin it fair was the best
rlun, thought he would give it a soft word as well as
het, “ Please your honour,” said Jack, ‘ she only
spaiks the truth. Yoa don't know what harm you
might do here ; an, apon my voracity, we both feels
much oblaiged to your honour for your quietness.
Ould Harry, the dam rogue, is your mark ; he's
Jist gone down the road there, and if yoa go fast
you'll overtake him.

Jist as Jack spoke, the pndden appeated to take
the hint, for it quietly hopped out, and as the house
was directly on the road side, turnied down towards
the bridge, the very way that ould Harry went. It
was vory hataral of coorse that Juck and Katty
should go out to see how it intended to thravel ; and
ag the day was Sunday, it was bt nataral, too, that
a greater number of people than tsaal wers passin
the road. This was a fuct. And when Jack and
his wife were seen followin the pudden, the wliole
neighbourhood was soon up and afther i “ Jack
Rafferty, what isit 7 Kitty, a hagar, will yon tell
us what it means 1"« Why," replied Katty, “be
the vestments, it's my big pudden that's bewitched,
an it's now hot-foot pursuin—," here she stopped,
ot wishen to mention ber brother's name—" soms
one of other that surely put pistrogies onit.” This
was enongh; Jack, now seein he had Assistance,
fodnid his coirdge comiu buck; 80 says he to Katty,
‘“ go home,” says he, “ an lose Hu. titme in mn',ln
another pudden as good, an here's Plﬁd] Seanldn's
wife, Dridget, says she'll let you boil it out her fire,
a8 you'll want our own to dress the rest of the din-
ter ; and Paddy bioself will lend me & pitehfork,
for divle resave the morsal of that ssme pudden will
clcaim till I lot the wind out of it, now that I've the
neif \bours to back and n:”mn me,"” says Jack,

'his was agreed to, and Katty went back to pre-
rlva a fresh pudden, while Jack and Imlflht town-
and pursued the other wid spades, graipes, piteh:
forks, seythes, fluils, and ull possible description of
instruments, On the pudden went, however, at
the tate of six Irish miles an hour, an divie gich a
chase vver wos seen. Cuatholics, Prodestans, an
Prosbytarians wore all afiher it, armed as 1 said, an
bad end to the thing but its own activity conld save
it.  Here it mnde a hop. and there a prod was made
atit; but off it went, and some one as aiger to get a
elice at it on the other side, got the prod instead of
the pudden. “ Where is it goin?"” asked one.
“It's goin 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 ity wn{ 1o meeting,
Three cheers for it if it turns to Carnfaul,"  Prod
the sowl out of it, if it's a Prodestan,” shouted the
othiers ; “if it turns to the left, slice itinto 'naucnkos,
We'll iave no Prodestan pudden here.” Begad,
by this time the people were on the point of begin-
nin’ to have a reguolar fight about it, when, very for.
tuniately, it took a short turn down a little by-lane
that led towards the Methodist preaching house, an’
in an instant all parties were in an uprour against it
as @ Methodist pudden. * It's a Wesleyan,” shout-
ed several voices, * an by this an by that, into a
Methodist chapel it won't put a foot to-day, or we'll
lose a full, Let the wind out of it. Come, boys,
where’s your pitchforks 1" The divle purshue the
one of them, however, ever could touch the pudden,
an jist when they thonght llu-{ had it np against the
ﬁm ¢l of the Methodist chapel, begad it gave them
the slip, and hops over to the left, clane into the
river, and sails away befpre all their eyes as light as
an egg-shell. Now, it so happened, that a liule

Jack Rafferty’s, an as they knew they conld take
the Iiberty, why they insisted on his dinin wid them ;
for, afther all, begad, in thim times the clargy of all
descriptions lived apon the best footin’ among one
another; not all as one as now—but no matther.
Well, they had nearly finished their dinner, when
Jack Rafferty himself” axed Katty for the pudden
but, jist as he spoke, in it came as big ag a mese-pot.
“ Gintlemin,” said he, “ I hope none of you will
refuse tasting a bit of Katty's pudden ; I don't mane
the dancin one that tuck to its thravels to-day, but a
good solid fellow that she med since.” “To be
sure-we won't,” repliod the priest, “ so, Jack puta
thrifle on theny three plates at your fight hand, and
sond them over here to the clargy.” “ Wid a heart
an a half, yor Reverenco, and sure I only wish it's
betther fare I bad for yon ; but we're humble peo-
ple gintlemin, and so you ¢an’t expect to meet here
what you would in higher places.” « Betther a
male of herbs,” snid the Methodist praicher, « where
peace is—."" . He had time to go no farther, how-
ever, for mnch to his amazement, the priest and the
ministher started ap from the table jist as 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
neighbonr's eon cameé rannin in, an tould them
that the parson was comiu in to see the new married
couple; an wish them all bappiness, an the words
were scarcely out of bis mouth when he made his
appearance. What to think he knew not, when he
saw the 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, an clappin his
two fists in his sides, chimes in, in style, along wid
them. * Jack Rafferty,” says ho—and, by the way,
Jack was his tenant—" what the dickens does all
this mane 1" says he ; “ I'm amazed ! * The divle
a particle of me can tell you,” says Jack ; * but will
out reverence jist taste a morsel of pudden, mere-
y that the young couple may boast that you ait at
their weddin ; for sute if you wouldn't, who would 1"
“ Well," says he, “to gratify them I will ; so justa
morsel.  But, Jack, this bates Banagher,” says he
again, puttiu the spoonful of pudden into his month,
‘“has there. been dhrink heve 77 “ Oh, the divle a
spudh,” gays Jack, “ for although there is plinty in
the hottse, faith, it appedrs the gintlemin wouly tiot
wait forit. Unless they tuck it elsowhere, I can
make wothin of this.” “He had scarcely spoken,
When the parson, who was an active man, cut a ca-
per u yard high, an before you could bless yourself,
the four clargy wero hard at work dancir. as if for a
wager. Begad it would be impossible for me to
tell you the state the whole meetin was in whon
they seen this. Some were hoarse wid lnughin,
some turned up their eyes with wondher; many
thotight them mad, an othera thotight they had tarn-
ed up their litle fingers a thrifle too often. * Be
goxty, it's a burnin shame,” gaid one, * to see four
clargy in sich a state at this early hour!” “Thun-
der un punze, what's over them at all 1" says others ;
* why, onic would think they're bewitehed. Holy
Moses, look at the caper the Methodist cuts! An
Father M‘Sorley ! Honam an dioul'! who would
thivk he could handle his feet at sich a rate! Be
this an be that, he ‘cuts the buckle an does the
‘treblin step’ aquil to Paddy Horaghan, the dancin
masther himsell! An see! bad cess to the morsel
of the ministher an the parson that's not hard at
* Pease a trencher,’ an it of a Bunday too!
Whirroo, gintlemin, the fin's in yez afther all—
whish ! more power to yez!" 'The sorra’s own
fug they had, an tio wonder; but judge of what
they felt, when all at once they saw ould Jack Raf-
ferty himself bounein in among them, and footing
it away like the best o' them. Now the miiiiite
Juck Rafferty left the chair where he had been ear-
vin the pudden, ould Harry Connolly comes over
and claps himself down in hie place, in ordher to
send it round, of eoorse ; an’ he was scarcely sated,
when who shonld make his appearance but Barney
Hartigan, the piper. Barney, by the way had been
sent for early in the day, but bein from home when
the message for him went, he couldn’t come any
sooner. * Begorra,” said Barney, * you're airly
at the work, gintlemen! Oh, blessed Phadrig !—
the clargy too! Honam an dioual, what does this
mane?  But divle may care, yez shan’t want the
musie while there is a blast in the pipes, anyhow !
8o sayin he gave them * jig Polthogue,’ and afther
* Kiss my Lady, in his best style. In the mean

his big cont, contrived, as yon all guess, I suppose
to change it while Paddy Scanlan and the wife
were examinin’ the sky ; and for the other, he con-
trived to bewiteh it in the same manner, by gettin a
faity 1o go into it, for, indeed. it was purty well
known that the same Harry was hand an’ glove wid
the good people.  Others will tell you that it was half
a ponnd of quicksilver he put intoit; bnt that
doesn’t stand o raison. At any rate, boys, I have
tould you the adventures of the Mad Pudden of
Ballyhoulteen ; but I dow't wish to tell yon many
other things about it that happened—for fraid 1'd
tell alie.

B
OLD FRIENDS TOGETHER.
BY CHAS, SWAIN, E5Q.

" Oh! time is sweet when roses meot,
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 :
Bat nonght can be so sweet to see
As old friends met together !

Thoss days of old, when youth was bold,
And Time stole wings to speed it,

And youth ne'er hnew how fant Time flow,;
Or, knowing, did not heed it !

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

Yet nooght can be 56 eweet to see
As those oltl friends together !

The few long known, whom years have shewn’
With hearts that friendship blesses ; 5
A haud to eheer,—perchance, a tear,
T'o 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 !

e

Mooray Gesritiry.—This is the age of fashion
~of sitignlarity—and of downright ontlandishness,
tertns which are now so nearly synonymons, that
L nobody who walks by sight imagines to mean any
other than one and the same thing  The good old-
fashioned rules thag onr grandfaihers hustiand, and
which had been observed for a century before their
day, are discarded as a species of cambrous rub-
bish, and the principles upon which they conducted
their affairs are now as old-fashioned as thair pow-
dored wigs and cures. In those days there was
such a thing as gentility, and who will'say that there
is not now 7 but bow changed and altered to what
it was then. It was composed of elements which
are, ander the present routine of fashions, decided-
ly out of time and place. There was a quality eal-
led modesty, for instance, that bore a conspicuous
place in their doportment in public, as well as pri-
vate. It would have been considered a high affront
in those antiquated times, for 4 gontleman to turn
upon his heel in the street, and look a lady in the
fice ; or to stand at the corner for the parpose of
staring her out of countenance as she approaches
When our grandfuthers were young tmen and at-
tended the the n‘mra, they made use of their natural
eyes, and it would have been considered an nnpat-
donable breach of good mannets in the veriest fop
—a species of creature not much in vogue in those
times—to take a conspicuous position in the boxes,
for the purpose of remarking npon the most promi-
nent of the audience, and scurcely directing their
ves from them to the stage half a dozen times dur-
ing the whole evening. At a concert, too, it would
have beet decidedly vulgar for a gentleman to rise
in the midst of the assembly, and after having look-
ed round for the prettiest female in the room, to
clap a huge double barrel opera glass to his eyes
and thus stare at her with but little intermission un-
til the commencement of the next part. Fashion
has been busily at work, however, since then, and
she seens to have decided that the ancient modesty
of our fathers and mothers was altogether too
squeamist. for the genius of this age, and conse-
guently she has supplanted it with a species of don-
ble refined modern gentility, to which we must
yield in humble submission.

It was not considered an evidence of gentility in
olden time, for a lady who had been brought up in
a cottage to cut all her former acquaintances, when
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nothing of itsbeing n privilege. The sailor beholds
the stars every bright night of the year, and is fami-
Jinr with the thousand hues of the clunging sea.
The soldier on his mareh sees the sun rise and set
on mountain and valley, plain and forest. The e
tizén, pent ap in the centre of a wide-built town,
has his hour for play with his littie ones. his eve-
nings for his wife and bis friends, But for the
statesman, none of these are the pleasures of every
day. Week afier week, monily after month, he can
have no eyes for freshness of nature, no lewure for
small affairs or for talk about things which cannot
be called aflairs at all. He may gaze at pictares on
his walls, and hear music from the drawing-roor,
in the brief intervals of his labours; and he may
now and then be taken by surprise by a glimpse of
the ¢ool bright stars, of by the waving of the boughs
of some neighbouring treé : he may be beguiled by
the grace or freak of some little child, or struck by
some wandering flower-scent in the streets, or soms
effect of sunlight ou the evening cloud, but, with
these fow and rare excepiions, he looseés sight of the
nataral earth, and of its free intercourses, for weeks
and months together ; and precions in proporuon
—precious beyond his utmost antitipation—are bis
hours of holiday, when at length they éome. Flo
gazes st the crescent moon hanging above the
woods, and at the long morning shadows on the
dowy gruss, a« if they wonld vamsh before his eyes.
He 1s intoxicated with the gurgle of the brook upon
the stones, when he seeks the front-stream with his
line and basket: the whirlind of the mld»l:vnd Cl
wings upon the moor, the bursting of the chace
from cover, the ereeking of the harvest-wain—the
song of the vine-dressers—the laugh of the olive-ga-
therers—in every land where these sowhids are heard,
they make a child once more of the statesman who
may for once more have come forth to hear them.
Sweeter still is the leisure-hour with children in the
garden or the meadow, and the quiet stroll with
wifa or sisier in the evening, or the gay exeursion
during a whole day of liberty. ¥ Suvnday evenitgs
are sweet 10 the labourer, whose toile inveolve bat
little action of mind, how precions are bis rarer holy
days to the state-labourer after the wear and tear of
toil like his—dfier his daily experience of intense
thought of auxiety and fear! In the path of such
should spring the freshest grass, and on their hoads
should fall the sofiest of the meonlight and the halm-
iest of the airs of heaven, if nataral rewards are in
any proportion to their purchase money of toil.

S A
Tuosas Moore.—Mr. Moore's singing and pluy-
ing, though remarkably effective at all times, aro
peculiatly so whed the subject is of a pl
tare. Vatious instances of his triumph in this way
over the human heart, have been mentioned to me.
—Sowe years ago, when the present Lord Canter
bury was 8peaker of the Honse of Comnions, Mr.
Moore was in the habit of attending all the parties
given by Lady Canterbary, then Lady Manners
Sutton, These parties were usually given daring
the gession, oh the Wednesday eveming i the pro-
babilities being greater that evening, thun uny other,
that there would be no house. Ou these occasione,
when Mr. Moore * favoured the compuny with a
song,” which he did almost every night, Lady Msn-
uers Sutton, baving previonsly discovered that while
Mr. M. was singing his own * Melodies,” the ser-
vants were invariably attracted 1o the door of the
drawing-room, by the mingled music of the voice
and the touching tones of the piano by which he ac-
companied it, was latterly in the babit of kindly and
considerately throwing open the door entirely, and
inviting all her household to listen, in the paseages,
to the melody which Mr. Moore so sweetly 1vd elo-
quently diseonrsed. Oune of tbe eflects produced by
the singing snd playing of his own matchless ** N
lodies,” some idea tay be formed when I mention
that all who listened 1o him, the lords and ladies in-
side, and the lackeys and kitchen maids in the pas-
| sages, were often to be seen efiected even to tears.
What greater proof of the merits of Mr. Moore's
“ Melodies,” or his powers as a vocalist and instru-
mental performer, conld be desired than was fur-
nished in the trinmphs he thus equally achicved over
the most cultivated minds, and over minds which
could scarcely be said to have received any cultiva-
tionatall? Mr. Moore is a man of great kindness
of disposition. He is not only easy of access, but is
always ready to do anything in his power to oblige
those who ask a favour of him. There is no afiec-
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%A S Hhospit 3 5 M e s » she removed to a fushionable brick messuage in an | waion ab. m : he ne T
lum—a blazing star’s a rare spectaculum.  Go out |y o7 e place, the comesne will of Colouel Brag- | time the fun went on thick an threefold, for it must | 4iiciseratic (excuse the term ) part of the eity .,:,d ; by Uml,”'" ')hl BUVRL Cuibiwilh RiHsk b
both of you and look at the sun, I say, an’ ye'll see | o o buiit up to the very edge of the river on | be remimbered that Harry, the ould kuave, was at . P B eity, e supposed that his genius or reputation would

the condition he’s in—off'”

RBegad. sure enongh, Jack gave a bounce to the
dodr, and his wife bounced like a two year onld, till
they were both got to a stile beside the house to see
what was wrong in the sky. * Arra, What is it.
Juek,” eaid she, * can you see anything !’ ** No,”
says he, “ sgrra the full o’ my eye of anything I can
spy, barrin’ the sun himself, that's not visible in re-
gard of’ the clonds. I doubt there’s something to

each side of vanks ; and so findin there was a
stop piit to their pursuitof it, they went home again
every man, woman, and child of them, puzaled to
think what the pudden was at all—whether Catho-
lie, Prodestan, Prosbytanian, or Methodist—what it
meant, or where it was goin'

In the wane time, Katty Rafferty, for 'fraid the
dinner night come short, went home and wmade
another pudden much about the same size as the

thggpudden ; an maybe he didu’t sarve it ont 1n don-
ble quick time too. - The first he helped was the
bride, and, before you conld say chopstick, she was
at it hard an fast before the Methodist praicher, who
i?:nmh;u.-l_\' quit Father M*Sorley, and gave a jolly

sf@fring before her, that threw thew into convulsions.
Harry liked this, and made up his mind soon to
find partners for the rest, so he accordingly sent the
pudden about like lightnin ; and to make a lon,

exchanged ber domestic earpets and deal tables for
the usual compliment of rich and handsowe furni-
ture ; although it sometimes happened then, as it
lasses whose pa's had gathered ashes, while their
ma's thought the wash-tub no bemeaning employ-
ment, found their way into what is usually termed
the higher circles. Neither was it fashionable for
such to deride all domestic employment, and avow
that it was the climax of vulgarity for a lady to trou-

does now, that by one of furtune’s odd freaks young |

Justily the assumiption of an sir of superiority over
others. It were well if some anthors, without a
tithe of his talents or reputation, were to learn a les-
son from him in this respect.—Portraits of public
Characters.

The Charm of Woman.—There are m
in the character, but beauty and ge
the great estimate of women go far e
{ ing their want of energy, & even their want

w

happen.” “If there wasn't Jack, what "nd put| gne that had eseaped, snd bringin it over to their | ry short, barrin the piper an himself, there w: bie hersall about the affails of the kitch as a wife that these defects appeur

Harry, that knows so much, in the state he's in ! | poxt neighbour, Paddy Scanlan’s, it was put into a | & pair of heels in the house but was busy at the dan- yet at their afternoon parties was it cor e disappointed husband, like the ehiful
“ L doubt it's this marriage,” said Jack : ** betane | notand placed on the fire o boil, kopin that it might | ¢in a8 il their lives depended on it. * Barvey,” | jon to make family ancestry the ehief topic of con- | shibited by a magic Janiérn, fucreasing in
ourselves, it's ot over an’ above religions for Molly | ba done in time, espishilly as they were to have the | says Harry, “ jist taste a morsel of this pudden, di- | yursation, and strive to trace out the lineage of every ousnéss as they inere u

to warry a_black-mouth, an’ ooly for ——, bntit| priest an the ministher, an that both loved a warm | vie the sich a bully of pudden ever you ete; here, scquaintance, to descant freely upon the airs of con- | tinetness. Tt is when ¢ er

can’t be helped now, though von see, the devil u | slice of good pudden as well a8 e’er & pair of men in | your sowl! thry a snig of it—it’s beautiful.” * To | goquence assumed by such as chanee to be of plebi- | at the silent calm | 1

taste o’ the sun is willin’ to show his face upon it.”
“ As to that,” says the wife, winkin’ wid both her
eyes, “ il Gasty’s satisfied wid Moll it's enough. |
know who'll carry the whip band. any how ; but in
the mane time let ws ax Harry 'ithin what ails the
son.

Well, they accordingly went in an’ put the ques-
tion to hin ; but Harry lont them a deal ear on that
subject. * Harry, what's wrong, abagar? What
wow, for it anybody alive knows, "us yourself 1™
Thvere’s wothin® wrong.” said Harry, screwin’ his
moath wid a kind of dhry smile, “butl tell you
youll have a merrier weddin® than you think, that's
wll ;7 and bavin’ said this, be pat on bis bat and Jeft
the honse. Now, Horry's answer relieved them
very wuch, and so, afther calling to bim to be back
for the dinmer, Jack sat down to take a shoagh o' the
pipe, and the wife lost mo timve in tying wp the pud-

Furope. Anyhow, the day passed ; Moll and Gus-
ty were made man an wife, an no two could be
more lovin. Their friends that had been asked to
the weddin were saunterih about in pleasant hittle
groups ull dinner time, chattin an laughin : but
above all things, strivin to account for the figaries of
the pudden, for, tatell the truth, its adventures had
now gone throughfithe whole parish. Well, at any
rate, dinver-timefwas dbrawin near, and Paddy
Scanlan was sittiff comfortably wid his wife at the
fire, the pudden bbilen before their eyes, when in
walks Harry Connolly in a Hutther, shoutin—
“ Biood an blunderbushes, what are yez here for 1™
“ Arra, why, Harry, why, avick I said Mrs. Scan-
lan.  “ Why,” said Harry, “ the sun's in the sods
an the moon in the high Horicks! Here's a clip-
stick comin an, ao there you sit as unconsarned as
it was about to rain mether! Go ont an crass

be sure I will,” savs Barney, * I'm not the boy to
refuse & good thing ; but, Harry, be quick, for you
kincw my hands is engaged ; an it would be a thou-
sand pities not to keep them in wusic, an they so
well inclined. Thank you, Harry ; begad that is a
fawous pudden ; but biood an turnips, what's this
for” 'T'he word was scarcely out of his month
when he bounced up. pipes an all, an dashed into
the middle of them.
make a night of it! The Baliybouiteen boys for
ever! (o it. your reverence—inrn your partner—
beel an toe, ministher—Good ! Well dove again.—
Whish ! Hurroo! Here's for Baliybouiteen, an the
sky over it!”

Bad luck to the sich a set ever was seen together
in this world, or will sgain, | suppose. The worst,
however, wasn't come yet, for jist while the were in
the very heat and fury of the dance, what do you

Hurroo, yvour sowls, let us |

an extraction, and assign to them their proper rank
in society. It was not genteel in those old fashioned
times for cliques of female parvenues o be e
credited censors of fashionable life, and the sole gra-
duators of select soriety.

It was no mark of gentility either, for shoppers
when they purchased small articles upon which the
storekeeper realized a shilling or two profii, to re-
quire them to be sent a mile or two 1o their residen-
ces, and then a multiplicity of after calls to colleet
the money for them. It was perfectly genteel i
olden time for fashionable people to remember the
swall biils that they owed, and 10 pay them promptly

There are many things which the modernized
system of gent bas sconted at, that were once
among the mast
fluence of fickle outlandish fashion over every fea-
are of human conduct, and yet we could not com

rictly observed : such is the in- |
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den avd patiin’ in the pot to be borled.  Inthis way | yourselves three timves in the name of the fonr Man- | think comes hoppin in among them buat another | plain, i'the changes were for the better, if the warch | the worid—ihe bird of bea whose faithful wing 2
things went on weil emongh for a while. Jack smok- | dromarvins, for, #s the propbecy say Wi the pot, | podden, as nimble an werry as-the first! That was | of fashion was identified with that of real improve. | is never ¥ ed wave in its own sheitered vest—the :
v, and the wife cookw, and dhressin st the | Eddy, supernacalum—a blazin star's a rare specta- | enongh; they all had heard of it—the clargy among | ment; bat it is not so, a8 every observant person | pure unsailied stream, offering sweetness and baim :
a ot A ast, Jack, while sittin, as | said, | enlum!  Go ont both of you, an look at the san, 1| the vest—an” most of them seen the other pudden, | wees for himself. Many of “chan ges that have | In every bosom it meets, bat reserving the full tude %
contendedly at the fire, tvoaght e conid persave an | say, awd ye'll see the condition he's in—off ™ Ay, | and knew that there must be extver the divie or a { ed prevale f be yoss for ene—it is by soch mystical sym- ]
odd dancin kind of motion in the pot, that pazzled | bat, Harry, what's Uit vowled up in thetail of yonr | faivy in it, sare enongh.  Well, a< I said, in it comes | ye whoa e wi woald describe tie natural, the
Wi & good deal. “ Katty,” sard be, “ what the | yore (big wost? “Oat wid yez,” waid | to the thick o' them ; bat the very appearance of (:1 v, and int = holy ch { we n by ber :
dickens is in this poton the fire 1™ * Nerva athing | Harry, “ cross yoursalves three times in the na was emongh. Off the four clargy danced, and off | well ordered society. weY Tuty ' s, or %
bat the big pudden. Wiy do you ask 7" says she | of the fonr Mandromarvios, an pray agin the clip- | the whole weddiners danced after them, every ome | embraces every . s 2
“Why,” sad e, “if evera pot tuck it wio its | stick—the sky's falica " Begad it was bard & say | making the best of their way bome ; bot divie & soul joction that csn be w Brow s Jike %

end 1o dance A jig, this did. —Tander and sparables | wivether Paddy or the wife got ont first, they were | of them able 10 break outof the step. & Waving go

' o tey were | ther o
Begad, it was thrwe ewough; there i wo much slarmed by Harry's wild thin face, an | tobe hunged for i i

<t be observed,
WRPTOPEr, OF perw

look at it ™ Throth it wonldnt fave a laugh |
wins fhe pot bobbin up and down and from side o | piercin eves ; s0 out they went 1o see what was { im von to wee the priest an the parson dancin down | ov g ol
wide, figgin Naway us werry 85 @ grgs an it was | wondberfial in the Jkv. an kep lookin and Jooking in | the vond on their way howe together, wa the fimis- | velopt fashion ] v, y
qaite misy to see that it wasn 't the pot itsel, bat what | every dicection, bat divle 8 thing was 10 be seen 4 ther and Methodist praicher cattin the buckle a¢ | fadies, who we st ws woon think of catting off
wrs inside of it, that broaght sbout the horapipe. | barvin’ the van shinin down with greal good bmmor, | ey went aiong 7 the opposite direction. Pofa right-srm, #s 1o tear themselves away from the re
“ Be the bole o’ my cont.” an wota single cloud in the sky. Paddy sn the | muke short work of it, they all danced home st Jast | quusitions of modern genalhity i
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shooted Jack, “there's

sometiing 5. i 5, or it would mever eat sich ca- | wife wow came wn ixaghin, to scoald Hany \dmnai wid soarce @ pofl of wind in them ; the bride and - - i
pers 77+ Be the vestment there is Juck; some- | doabl was & greal wag in bis way, when he wished. | bridegroom dameed away %o bed: and wow, bovs Presscees or Svareewrs. —Precione to the
thing sthrange ewntively got into . They had | come and lez as dunce the Nore Lhoig m the buvn | stutesman sre the moments he can smatch for the

Wirva, wonn 1 * Muasha, bad scran w0 you, Harry—.
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alive, what'sto be done?” Just as she spoke, the | time 10 say wo more, bownndiver, for us they were | idout. Bt yon sce, bays, before von go. am i ord- | comaon p'e srewed over the earth |
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boppin, us wiwble we & pes on a dram-bend, sbout | was ready, onwo dyabt bat a fine gatherin there | shaw's demoens wall, saw the pudden flosting dona § looks for birds weste every dav.  The boy and gl | you wher { A GreLTIneT oA e

the foor. Jack Llessed bimself, and Katty Yrowed | was 1o partake of it.  "The Priest snd $hEPradhwen- | the river—1 sppose he expected 1: bat be this s | bear the lark in the 5638 2nd the Tnmet in the wood, | cimem” ‘w0 i
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