THESTAK,WEDNESDAY,

OCTOBER 1.

11 sarts [ have read--
To sidv nevoht of those Pve patd
But a longer Bill than thine,
More perplexing line by line,
Never met these eyes of mine;
T’would do credit--(I’m no railer,
Andrew)--to a bond-street tailor.
Saints of old were wont to cry
That the passports to thesky
Were faith, hope, and cHit1ty ;
But thy Bill of Bills $t. Andrew,
Teaches uvs (what more can man do?
That the passpert to salvation j
Is Sabatical starvation,
By which I presuhie you mean
Heaven is only ¥or the lean;--
Cheering creed #idid he but know it,
To each haif-s arved epic poet!
Prime Apostie of the age,--
Now Johauna’s* left the stage,--
Born to scourge those horrid sinneis

Who persiit in Sabbath dinners,

And (%hat’s worse) blaspheme their Maker
By eue -uu:wi-ur the baker;

Tiring sinful hacks on Sundays,?
Shirking Chirch on hot-cross-bun days,
And quddhl‘ldq--a\t ful sight!--

Turo® the live long Christmas ﬁigln--
Methinks old iluntingdon I hear
Twang this summons in thy ear--
 Andrew, tike the tub and predch,
¢ Stick ‘o sinvers like a leech,

“ And to make thy task completer,

‘¢ Share it with thy cad St Peter;+

« N¢ver mind tho’ sceptics rail,

“ Boys tie crackers to thy tail,
Wicked Ciuikshanks sketch thy phiz,
¢« Pam nle's =neer or journals quiz ;

“ Thou by prraching up starvation

“ To this stiff necked generatlon,

“ Preacling down all Sunday backs,
“ And the Atheists on their backs,
«Shall in time o’ercome each scruple,
“ And the power of cant quadruple,
“ For John Bull’s sense is | see,

¢« Dying fast cf atrophy :

“ Speed then Andrew, thine endeavour,
¢ Hallejah ! Cant for ever.”

Speed, ay speed the man of God,
Make this land the land of Nod;
That is set us all asleep

By thy speeches, heap on heap,
And thy Bill, whose every line

Is a drowsy anodyne ;

Speed thee on, but hold, my lays
Are too poor to hymn tHy ‘praise;
Worth like thine, so all-commanding,
Passing human understa‘ndmg,
Can alune be fitly sung!

In our Irving’s unknown tongue.

*Johanna 2outhceote.
+Mr Peter. M.P. for Bodmin, Sir Andrew’s fellow-
laborer in the vineyard of cant.

A COTTAGE ANECDOTE
(From real life.)

¢ Mother,” cried little Ellen, ¢ you are
melancholy s and ought not, you know to
be so, on your birthday night. For-my part
I make it a rule to be as merry as I can on
my birthday, sinceif I were sad, I, should
think it a sign that I' was going to be unlucky
all the next year.”

“ My dear child,” replied the widow Sim-
mons, ‘““may you never have occasion to be
otherwise than happy on your birthday; but
do you suppose, Ellen love that I gm melan-
cholv without a reason ?” ,

“ Don’t know mother, I'm sute,” veturned
the child doubtfully, “but what should
make you so ? we have pigs and cows, plen-
ty of milk, eggs, butter bacon and cheese;
potatoes, Cdbbdges, sweet herbs sweet garden
flowers, and fine fruit too to .sell, Naney 1is
gone to a good service, and Willy to sea.”

* True, Ellen, true aui thank God for his
bounty ; lnt I oould wish, dear that Willy
your Lu ther, my heart’s darlnw Willy was
not gone to sea.’’

¢ Why mother 27 inquired the httle girl,
 he loves the great rclling sea, and is mak-:
ing mongey fcr himself and us bv going upon
lt. Ouy l\mg was a saillor once was he not?
and his hame ?s William ; fdthér too was a
sailor and his'name was William; so why
should not our William go to sea? All
Williams 1 am sure must "be meant for sai-
lors.”

“ Ellen dear, do you recollect your fa-
ther?”

“ No—+yes—; was'nt he a tall man, with
a bandsome good-natured face, very red
smiling lips, white tecth, and short “black
hair that cm!c:. m: over his head ?”

“Ay love ay.”

“ And didn't he wear a dark blue jacket,
striped trowsers, and a black handkerchief
tied loosels ab out his neck ? O, I do recol-
lect him now.’

“ Very perfectlv Elien, considering how
young )on were when you last saw him.

And do vou remember what day this is 2”7
-« Why mother your birthday to be sure.”

. *“Ay, and the day too on which your poor
father (hed i

b () I diqd not remember that,” rep.ied the

' best to look sorrowful, in,

teristic mirth and bon-

retty junocent tace, “and |

1 ee vou melancholy now

since I dare sav your birth-day never comes
but what you think of my father.”

“ Never my dear child, and never will I
believe, because there were circumstances
connected with his death, too curious to al-
low it ever to escape my memory.”

¢ Eh, mother, curions did you sav? 0,
tell them, pray tell them to me, you know I

. do solove to hear curious things.”

The widow smiled malgre her sorrow,
when her little curious daughter enforced
this request by creeping close up to her,
lounging upon ‘her lap, and peering with
most me%htahle bright cunning eves into
nm' face. * Well then Ellen,” 19}»119(1 sh

f I tell yon, you are not to believe in
ohmt\, vou know and to h!::l ten yourself
out of vour senses as you lie alone at night,
when may be I'm gone to drink tea with a
neighbour: promise me that.”

« No, mother—ves mother; and indeed,
T

indeed, I'm not a bit frightened though I've |
ther, and may the Lord be merciful to all
poor sailors on such a night as this.

heard over, and over agaip, old Sarah’s
chost stories, which she is ready to take her
Bible oath are all true.”

« Old “z\mh peor creature, she’s childish
mv dear, and dcesn’t know what she’s talk-
ing about.” ‘

“ And T don’t believe in ghosts, though/I
did see the carriage and horses. and coach-
man, all ‘tis true as hfe, coming without
their heads through the old haunted abbey
gate, which nobody goes near if they can
lnip it, night or day. So do tell me what
happened when father died.” ‘

““ It was an evening like this," said Mrs
Simmons, ¢ that my poor William was sud-
denlyv nhlized to leave me, to join his ship
then lying in Yarmouth Roads, 1 say sud-
denlv for he had not o"po"te-d to be called
awav for some davs, but ¢ wind and tide walit
for no man,” and these things alwavs do
come suddenly upon the sailor. I think
never before Leheld your poor father so un-
willing to depart, and fe nn‘;{ that his delay
m]'*ht injure his prospects, and even cause
the %hlp to sail without him, [ own I was ex-
ceedinglv vexed. Again and would he just
step to the garden gate return, kiss me, and
say fare well once more: and again and again
did I urge him even \\nh tears to be more
manly, and depart to his duty.

“ ¢ Anne said he at last, ¢ because you de-
sire it T will go but I fear that if I do, we
two shall never meet again. 1 wish to hea-
ven I could give vp the sea, and come and
live here as a small farmer, with you and
the children.”” .

“ Dear William, said I, 'tis too late to
think of such a thing row, when the
ship is just going to sail, and  you,
one of her Cres ; and as to our never meet-
ing more, vouv'e often thought so when
leaving home, and will lose this superstiti-
ous fear amongst vour mess-mates.  So El-
len, at last he went and then down I sat, and
had a hearty crv for my heart misgave me
your poor father in spite of what I had said
to keep up his f; irits. An_hour had not
elapsed ere William was back again : he had
forgotten a pair of boots, or some such trifle
and returned for them; when seeing how 1
took on for his loss, he threw himself into
a chair protesting that he could not, and
would not go. Hereupon we had nearly a
violent mmnel since becoming quite vexed
at my edmmt entreaties that he would depart
without further loss of time, he was pleased
to say that he saw I mahed to get rid of
him. Poor fellow! 1 excused him, for I
saw that he was quite overcome, ana when
at last he did in earnest go, saying in a
mournful particular tone, as he shut the gar-
den gate after him,

““ Yes 1 will see vou all again.”

] felt as if myv heart must break. You
my dear Ellen were then too young to re-
member now e.\:m'”\ what he ~} pened four
years ago, but the third day after your fa-
ther's departure, the 6th of \';,»( 1 was my
birthday.  Upon this cecasion 1 gave you
all as usual a little treat of tea and hot but-
tered buns, and determived that you should
sit up with me rather longer than usual,
both because of the day and that I also felt
very lonesome and sad. It was did I say
just such a night os this, if anything I think
more stormy, and as 1 paused now and then
betwecn the stories 1 vw.s telling vou, to lis-
ten to the wind and rain shivering and shud-
dering beside our bright fire to hear them,
there came on a sudden such an awful blast
that I thought it would have fairly carried
off the roof of the cottage; nothing remain-
ed at rest within it; doors slammed to and
bounced open as if they were mad, the case-
ments rattled till I fancied not a pane of
glass was in them that would not be shivered
to atoms, our house-dog (Carlo poor fellow
vour father’s great pet,) howled and barked
as if he knew mme than we did, and such a
volume of smoke rolled down this chimney
and filled the room, that we couldn’t see
each other’y faces for it; Lord preserve us,
said I what™a night is this. And God Al-
mighty be merciful to sailors !, Hardly had
these words passed my lips, Lllen when
near yon door, there ghmmered a faint ha-
zy light through the smoke, whiter than that
of the fire and in the midst of it I saw your
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father standing dressed as usnal, and smil-
ing vpon us, t‘mn'ﬂ looking melancholy as
he did when we varted. ‘um all saw him,
for each of vou called out, ¢ Look mother,
look ! there's father!” Bless me Wilham
said I, not thinking at the moment of what
it was, and how came you here a"dm so soon?
He made no answer, how shot xld 1e? for at
that precise moment I Jost him, (md at that
moment too ceased the dreadful hurly of the
wintry storm: Then was 1 sensible that I

had received a strange and awful visitation:

and then in the midst of all bewildered
thoughts did 1 clearly comprehend that I
had lost for ever lost, my poor poor Wil
liam !

““ Alas ! news arrived indeed, not many
days afterwards of the wreck of his vessel,
amongst many mhus in the dreadful nwht
dnd gr(ue of the Oith ()f March, when he, and
several of his unfortunate mess-mates 'wn\«n-
(. Hzn e I rot reason then Ellen, to be me-
ancholy upon. my birthday? Go '\- qr,
fetch your new book, and,read to me, w list
I knit, for the win¢ m,m.n‘: drearily, the rain
and hail fall heavily, and I don't mw to hear
them. May God preserve your darling bro-

A

Cure ror Gix-pRiNkKING.—On Saturday
week an Irish Chelsea pensioner, named
James Kennedy, was charged before the
Lord Mayor with having refused to assist his
wife, in consequence of which she became
vmr(\dhle to the parish-officers stated that
the defendant. used to luue with thein the
powe er to tike up his peansion, to idemnify
them for the expense incurred lw his wife.—
He had however, thought proper of late to
refuse to give any assistance and they were
obliged to make him responsible before the
Iord Mayor. They were they said rather
surpris d at hear ing that the plea of the de-
1&»:1dant was that he was not a married man.
Tte defendant said it was true he had lived
with the woman in Ireland, but that her
fondness for whiskey had reduced him to
the last extremity and he ran away {rom her.
She however, found him out, and he was
weak enough to be misled by her again ; but
as her love of gin was as greatas her love of
whiskey he was resolved to cut her for ever
and the most effectual way to do th: 1t was to
let her make out a ]l\llv" for herself.

The Lord Mayor—1I suppose the poor wo-
man is your wife ? ~

Defendant—Not herself in troth.
JCWI[ tell God’s truih.

Mrs. Kennedy—W hy, then Jim dear, ist
you that axes me to sell my sowl?  Oh
then it’s you that knows we were married
fast el x'nwh twenty years ago.

The u‘xd May or—W ho married you ?

Mrs }\\'1!19\.\--\\ ho! the priest to be
sure. HewasThadv Devoo. 1 wish hewas
here to make Jim ashamed; but he couldn’t
come for he was dmm‘wd

Defendant--W hy then Nell Smith, d rop a 11l
this hum buuomf). the devil a one of her
was ever married to me no more nor veur
lordship. Do you think if she was my wite
I’d lave her in this way ?

The Lord Mayor—>She has been twenty
years living withi you as a wiie at any rate,
and it is cruel to cast her oli now. 1 should
never t‘fp (l, 1 Hit ll‘n all ()(d S’) HH,‘I.

Defendant—But she drinks me out of
house and home. You might drink in the
dark with her she would find the way to her
mouth.

Mrs Kennedy- Jim honev, 1'll take my
oath I will never touch a cr p of gin agair.
Let us go home together, ayra.

Defendant—No, I mustn’t be guilty of the
sin any more. I've taken to serious think-
ing lately: so good bye to you Mrs. Smith.

The Lord \Id)()l-—\()\\ you belong to a
warm hearted nation, and I am sure you
will not desert this poor woman after having
been her companion tor so many years.—
Come what will you zive out of ycur pension
to enable her to live? She has nobody else
in the world to look to, and 1 know you are
a good fellow -

Defendant— Why, then upon my sowl, you
tell a man how to do his duty better norany
one I ever saw since I was born.

The Lord Mayor—You look just as if
vou'd settle upon her the half of vour pen-
sion.

‘Defendant—Why then it's I that won't
make a liar of my lvoks; butI'm afraid that
I shall look likea fool after I have done it.

The Lord Mayor—Depend upon it you'll
fell like an honest man.

The Irishman tben gave the parish officers
authority to receive the half of his pension.

The pensioner had fought at Waterloo.

Nelly,

OriGIN oF QUARANTINE.—Brownring an
Englishman, who wrote a book on prevent-
ing “the plaguv says that Quarantine was first
established by the Venetians in the year
1487.

Le Bret in his History of tlce LRepublic
of Venice, tells us that the grand Council
of Venice 1n 1348, chose three prudent per-
sons whou they ordered to investigate the
best means for preserving health, and to lay
the result of their inquiry before the Coun-
ol

The plague which broke outafter, in 1478
rendered it necessary that some permament
means should be adopted, and on that ac-

jmttmw them to death :

.' llex to support you,”

W s Ry,

count'a p(*onhar maomtrac-s of three noble-
men was instituted in 1485. As these were
not able to qtnp the progress of thefdisease,
the painful office was imposed upon them in
1504, of imprisoning people against whom
cnmplmntq ‘might be lodged, “and even of
nnd in 1583, it. was
eclared that from the determination of
thvw judges there should be no appeal.—
[heir prmcxpal business was the i inspec tion
of the lazarettos erected in certain places a@
some distance from the city, and in which it
was required that all persons and merchan-
dize coming from suspected parts should
coutinue a stated time fixed by the law.
The captain of every ship was also obliged

to show them the bill of health: w lnch }";e'

had bronght along witN_him.

It is supyosed that thy space of forty days
heing chosen, originated {from some supersti-
tlnnb notions with regard to Lent.

An Irish knight was mairied to the daugh-

er ()t a noble lord, a connexion of which the
pm;ht was somewhat proud. DBoasting of
this union once to a friend, he obsersved that
his lordski) had paid lmn the bizhest compli-
ment in his p(me.. “ He had seven daugh-
ters,” said he, * and he gave me the ouidest,

and he teld me, too, that if he had an oulder

I should have her.“

A witness under examination in an Irish
court of justice, had just stated that he w:
suddenly roused from his slumbers },:v a
blow on the head. * And how did you find
yourself' ?” asked the examining ‘counse 1
““ Fust asleep,” replied the witnes.

Doctor John Thomas, Bishop of Lincoln,
was married four times. The motto, or po-
sy, on the wedding-ring, at his fourth mar-
riage was—

¢« 161 survive
I'll make them five.”

A country Paper says, ¢ The Lm‘p('mtmu
are about to bmlt‘ two free-schools, oue of
which is _finished.”

THE SHOWER BATH.

Quoth Dermunt, (a lodger of Mrs. O'Flyu’s),

“ How tium'h my shower bath feels !

It shocks like a posse of needles and pins,

* Or a shoal of electrical_ee)s.”

Quoth Murphy, *then mend it, and T'll tell
yvou how,

¢ Jis all your own fault, my food fellow;
“1 used to be bothered as you are, but

now '

“1I'm wiser—I tdke Jny umbrella.”

WORSE AND WORSE.

Doctor Perne happening to call a clergy-
man a fool, whe was not totally undeserving
of the title, but who resented the indignity
so highly, that he threatened to complam to
his diocesan, the Bishop of Ely, * Do se,’
says tie Doctor, ** and he will corfirm you.”

CHANGING SipEs.— ] am come from Na-
sald one of the old op-
position cue night to. a mewsber on the wmi-
mmx_.ii benches. * From Na iples!”  was
the ready rejoiuder; “ much furti-c"——wlu
are come {rom the other side of the House!”

leL1cioN.—Men will wrangle for religion;
write for it; fizhe for it; die for it; any
iOE L,

cit Maxine.—Lord Chesterfield being
certain termagant and scold was
married to a gamsler j rep!ieu’»,' 2 that cards
and brimstone made the best matches.”
Why was the celebrated cabinet council of
Charles II. called the Cabal ?

Because the initials'of the names of* the

five councillors formed that word thus—

Chifford,
.f‘\rlingtun,
Buckingtam,,
Ashley,
Lauderdale.

When Cibber was within a few days of 84
a friend told him he was glad to see him
lcok so well  * Faith,” said he, “it is very
well that I look at all.”

L ]

A young student, showing the Museum at
Oxford to a party, produced a sword, which
he assured them was the identical sword
with which Balaam was about:to kill his ass.;

One of the company observed that he thought

o)
Balaam had no sword, but only wished for

mw “ You are right,” “ald “the student,

and this is the very sword t.hdt he wished
fUA : {

Reapy Wir.—A young man, in a large
company, descantipg very ﬁtppantl_y on a
subject, his knowledge of which was evi-.
dently very superﬁc_lal, the Duchess of De-
vonshire asked his name. *)Tis Secarlet,’
replied a gentlemar} who stood by. ¢ That
may be,” said her Grace, “and yet he is
not deep read.”

A NIce LITTLD WorD.—Among the dra-
matic library at Messrs. Sotheby s 1s a mu-
sical comedy composed by:Miles Peter: An-
drew Esq., entitled—The Baron Kinkver-
vankotsdorsprakingatchdern, The mean-
ing of this word would make a famous prize
for the young students .at the King's Ccl-
lege.

Dury or Pusrissine Trurn — Kee
your opinions to yourself,” said Queen Oa-
roline to the honest W 1lnam Whiston. ¢ H*
said \\ h!.s._m“ " wahm and Luther lad
kept t! pinions to themselves, where
would your m.x,cah h:we been?”

.
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