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for many, many yoars, all trunk gud bare dry
boughs—not a leas had over bson seon by the
oldest Inhabliant. It stood thoro as n colossal
akoleton—a monumont of itsolf—by tho sheor
strength of ita bulk—and was pulled down, at
last, by toams of nxon and long ropoes, loat, somo
fainday, a buge imb orso might fmll, And erush
sovoral ponny thoatres, pocp-shows, and holl-
day peopls, Myriads of anufl-boxais, tobaoco-
boxes, aud fanoy boxos wero mado of the wood
—ot uald to have beon mado of tho wood—and
are »oid as such to this day, every fair-day.

Orcydon Falr in 8 good one (ospecially for tho
girsios from Norwood), bat more famous as a
market for horses, cattle, shoop, and pigs. It
presonts no speolal foaturos boyond thoso al-
rondy desoribed, with the excoption of a tradi-
tion, or ,egend, whioh used to bo very popular
with all soboolboys of tho diatrict, and olso-
whero, to wit, thnat tho groen Janes on tho out.
akirts of Oroydon wero haunted by a cortain
1 8pring-heelod Jack,” who was possessod with
n mohoawaniacal propensity to asseult youug
mon and womon, and gash thom with a fine-
edgud, sllver-bandled knife. Tho anomalous
Bpring-tieoloed Jack always eluded pursuit by
tho swifiness of his running, and the fabulous
leaps ho could take, clean over high hodges o
turuplito gates,—atiributablo to his woearing
1ndla-rubber boots, thio solos and hools of which
woro full of stcol watsh-springs, as ovory bo)
of us thoroughly belloved.

Patortorough Markot-fair is colobrated for
only ono peouliarity, viz,, its immenso quuntl-
tles of wood-work for farmiog operationa
Thete you may sce plles on piles of axe, lioo,
fork, rake, and spado handles; also handlus fo1
smiths’ and ocarpenters’ hammors; also tyres
aud spokes for cart-whools, window-framos,
wheol-barrows, and donso arrays of field-gntos,
hurdles, and foncos.

Jdreenwiob Fatr was a vory groat fair,

The extinotion of this briliiant Mmir caused
rauch rogret o tho hoitday.making Londoners.
It Luad soveral marked peouliarities, besidos
thio usuul Rumbor of large shows. First, thore
was the noblo old Hospital, and tho froquont
presonoe of old pousioners in their qualng, old-
fuslloned, gravo uniform of dark navy blue,
with the threo-cornered cocked but, knoeo-
breeches, and squarc-toed shoes with huge
pluted buckles. To seo these vetornus, Englleh
—Irlsb-8ootoh-—~Wolsh, who had woll desorved
all tho caro of a ,.atoful oountry, wandering
about—somo with one arm—some with two
wooden legs and a stlok—some with one arm
and ono leg, and no stiok—and mixing awmobg
tho yousg fuir-going foiks, smiling and lnugh-
ing at the grotesque groups, actions and nolsos
around thom-—and uow aund then showing
sjgns that the eccontriclty of thoir galt aud
bearing was not entirely uttributable to a
wooden leg—gavo an additional interest to the
80839, of a mixod kind of pathos and humor
not .0 bo dedcribed fn an off-hand way. The
other great feature was the «Crown and
Auchor” booth, whioh, varying its sixo at dif-
feront fairs, invariably put ‘orth its utmost
masuitude and fullest splendors for Greonwioh
Falr. How many swarms had luncheons and
suppons therv, through tho day and uight—how
mauy sovres of hampors of cold fowls and bam,
turkvy s and tonguos, aud hundreds of dozehs of
bottled ale and stout—is beyond any knowledge
possosscd by tho prosont deponent; but that
betwoon two and threo thousand people somo-
times azsembled therein at night to danoe, und
thut «ometimes moso than two thousand Lon-
doners wero dzusing thero at tho same time,
uftor & fashion, he can answor fo:, as also for
the fuct of tho whole sceno belog a such times
onveloped In a donso clond of dast, risiug up
frowm tho creaking and ylelding floors, and that,
whatover colored cvat you ontored with, overy-
body emorgod with @ ooat the color of whitey-
brown paper, large black noctrils, and black-
aemi-oircios of dust under his oyes. The
« Orown and Anchor” booth was 80 long that a
full band playod for dances at the top, by the
bar, another at tho bottom of the booth, and a
thint in the centre—und thongh thoy often
played differont dances, difforent airs to suit,
and in difforent Xoys, you could only hear theo
musio of your own dance—the predominant a¢-
ocompanimont to each being the measured
muffled thundars of tho boots of the falr-golng
Loudoners, At these * high ” momotts it may
bo suppossd that the great majority waro of
ttie roughor sox; tho fun was too * fast and
furious ” for tho gantler bolngs of creatiot—of
course with someo rather consplouous’ oxcop-
tlons, Twue lnstgreatapsecialty I shallinotice, cone
neocted with this falr, was tho roll down Green-
wich Hill,

Mcny persons, at home as woll as abroad,
havo nsver scen that oclobruted hill—nover
rulled down it—and some, porhaps, may vot
evon bavo hoard of it. But o word or two will
suflice to mako thomw, In somo dogroo, aware of
thio ploasuro thoy havo lost. A number of fair
goingz young pooplo of both sexos—but most
commonrly lovers, or brothers and sisters—soat
themuelvos on tho top of thia steop and beautl-
nuly green bill, and boginning to rolt down
slowly, thoy presontly find that tho rolling be-
oomoa quicker and quickor—that thoy havo no
power {0 govora tholr rapidity, still less to stop
and they invariably roll to the bottom. It
dossu't agree with everyLody.

Uf the gront oattlo tair of Ballinasico encugh
has alroady beou sald; but of an Irish pig-fair
somothing remains,

Tho poasant’s pig—tho «fintloman that paya
the rint"-~the favored, spollt son—almest tho
tord of the cabin~-whon, for tho first 4mze In
his lUfe, bo Juds himuolf fareibly driven tdo

Way lis muster chomas,. which, of courss, 18 ¢ha -

WAy ile poracvores In objecting to-—-by tho time
ho nrrives at his journey’'s ond, ontors the fnir
in & vory bad state of mind. His tompoer—
novef, at tho best of seasons, hAlf 10 swoet ne
his flesh—bas become morose, and something
18 5170 10 ocour 1o rondor him savage. Among
other things, ho Is auro to quarrel with the pig
next Lo him for procedenco of pince, and the
immeodiate consequonco—for this pig ts In quite
&4 bad n stato of mind as that pig—tho imme-
diato consequonco is n figbt. By a fight, wo do
not mean an ordinary routing of snout to anount,
but n savage Aght of two wild bonsts. Thoy
atand upon their hind hoofs, and Nght in Moop-
and-unioorn fashion. It is A fino thing to sco n
pig undor such unusual olroumstances, ap:'
shows that he 18 not merely a creaturo of f
and crnckling—to be roasted, or mado baoon ¢
~but ab animal whose blood, whon rousod, i -
spiree him to fight to tho death agatnstwhat b
connriders injurios and insulta. The mostamns
ing port of the whole afhlr is tho dlamay of th
respectivo ownors, and tholranxiety tosoparnt
tho furious combatants, beoause o pig that he
boon over-drivon 1. coming to tho fair, or Ls
o serfous stand-up Aght, {s alwayv reduced 2d. ¢
8d. a pound in his markot valao.

Wo must now take a turn through Donn) -
brook. All those who woro over proscot wii!
bear witness that an Irishman “all in bis glory
was there”—but not oxuotlly for the reasons
gonerally supposed. In the first placo, th
song, whioh makes the ¢« shillolah " tho all-in
all, rofers to a traditionary period, A fow fight:
and broken hoads, inseparabdble from all Euglis?
as woll an Irish fnirs, of course alwnys took
placeo, but tho crowd was too donge to allow o
much damage boing dono. Thord waa not onl
no room for ¢ solence,"” but no room to striko.
blow of & real kind-—from the shouldor, ao
“using the toes,” Wo suw Do blood flov
B8omathing e¢lso in abundance wo did sec flow-
whisky. As for the intorior, or main body :+
the falr, it presonted no featuros materlall
differing from othors previously mentioned ,
but the outakirts certainly presontod somothin,
very diffsront, indoed, ~uniqgue. The falr, astoit.
great shows and booths, was held in a larg
hollow, or basin of greon ground, on doscondin,
tnto which you found the immediate skirtings
occupled by a sot of very little, very low-roofed,
hut-liko booths, whero a busy trado was carriedd
on in frlod potatoes, friod snusnges, and oysters.
cold or scalloped. Not a bad mixture; but the
cooking, in somo cases, scomed to be porformed
by indilvidaals who had never before geen +
sausngo or an oyater, and who fancied that
sm2x< and peat-ashes improved tho ono, and
sand nnd sawdust the othor. But conkery {s by
no means tho specinl charactoristic nlluded to.
It Is tals; and I will dofy the world to produce
anything ltke It. Donnybrook i1s a village, a
fow miles only from Pubdlin, Tho houews arc
all very small, the largest gonerally rising no
higher than a Soor above the ground-floor rooms,
and overy honse being ontirely appropriated
totho use of tho tair-coming peoplo. The rooms
below waro dovoted to whisky-drinking, songs,
jokes, politoncss and courtship, with a jig '~ the
middlo ; and the very same, but with more
claborato and constant dancing, in the rooms
above. Evory house prosonted tho same scone
—yeokr, evory houso along the whole village ; and
whon you camo to the narrowost stroots, the ef-
feot was peculiar and ludtcrous in the oxtrome.
For obsorve, the rooms being all crowdod tothe
last man and woman and child thoy could hold,
and the * dancing”—esvecinlly above stalrs—be-
ing an absolute condition, thero was noroom loft
for tho fiddlor. We say, thore was no room left
for bim — and yot he must be amonhg thom.
There was room for him, esa man, bo it under-
stood—but 1ot as a fiddler. Hlselbov. required
spaco onough for anothor man, and this coul!
not bo afforded. The problem was therefor.
solved by opening the window upstalrs; th
fiddier sat on the window-sill, and his elbov
workod outslde. Tho offcet of this « clbow
playing outside the window of évery upper foo. .
and sometimes out of both uppor floor an.
ground floor of ovory houso in a whole street.
and on both sides of the way -~ nud playing a
siratlar kind of Jig —surpassed anytbing of that
kind of humor in action it has ever been my
fortune to witness. If thut {s not racrry fun,
show me what Is. Tho olbows all playedso true
to tiano that if you had not heard a note you
would have known that it was an Irish jlg by
the motion of all thoso jaunty and * knowing’
elbows!

A last word on Donnybrook shall be dovoted
to one other custom ; characteristic of tho kind-
1inoss as wall as tho hamor of the nation, which
was manifested in a way never sosn olsowhero.
Once overy hour or 80, s largo polico van was
driven through tho fair to piek up all tho vory
drunkon men who woro rolling about, unablo to
govorn thelr motions. Thoy woroat once lifted
into the van, and here many of thom agaln
found tholr logs, and you heard tho muffied sing.
ing and tho dull thunder of thelr dancinginside
as the philanthrople van passed along. As thoy
got s0bor shey wero 30t free.

By way of an axcoption and contrast, take tho
following. While « high and low" visited all
the groat mirs, thore was only ono that was spo-
¢lally patronisod by tho London aristosracy, and
that waa Horn Fair. Itused to bo holdon
Charlton Groon, in Kont, and wastho moat ele-
gobt (If1daro use tho word of such things) and
fashilonable of all theso annual merry-makings,
All tho milttary of Woolwlch attonded, as did
tho Princo Regent, and the rost of tho malo
branches of :ho Royal Family, from tho hour
ottwo till six, dut novor Iater, a3 1¢ wassaid;
butipeoplo had tholr own opinions, Horn Falr

_Wwas to othor flrs What AS0ut,Was to other Taces,

Tho imposalbility of adequately desaribing any
of these groat Mmirs—ard pre-ciinently the re.
nowed Bart'le'iny Fair — i« attributable to sov-
oral causes, It requires n panorama for its grotes-
que forins and colors, and expansive varie les;
nll sorta of figures in nil sorts of motions And At.
titudes, which oven nutomatons could not con.
vey much better than the pen i andall mansier
of sounds combining in one goneral uproar and
copfusion, — hecause all these moving oljeots,
colors, and sounds are golng on nt the same
time, and all in most vigorous conflict with cach
other, and indood with thomsolves. Under such
ciroumstances our best plan will probably bo
that of glving 8 fow of tho most broad? and
striking gonoral charaotoristios, dashod in with
a sconc.paintor's brush, full of color, and altaos
at random,

Salnt Bartholomew's, alias Bart'le'my Fal',
was bold In Smithficld markot-place, whic
usod to bo considored the rowdy heart of Lor
don. Al thobutohors' stalls — cntlle-yards -
sheep-pens — pig and pouliry onclosures, an
othor woodon structuros wore clearod nway + o
an to loavo a vory large open Apaso. This wa -
appronched by tho difftront stroots, ond b
whito calico avenuos of giit glugerbread stall |
toy-stalls, and nondosoript bouths of wll kind ,
but more parttoularly for oating, drinking, li -
tle gambling-tables, and other simllar thingso
asmall scalo whioh would havo beonlostamid .
tho blazo and magnitudo of the malnstructure .
Nearly all rrund  ho groat onen area, the on'
intorvals being tho streets, and otheravenuos: f
entrance, wero ranged the theatres ; the me: -
agories ; scrooned onclorures for the horsema: -
ship, robe.danolng, balancing, tumbling a1 |
loaping ; tho shows for conjuring, fire-cntin
danoing dogs, lcarned pigs, tho oxhibitions ' ©
waxwork, aud of llving monstrosities, such « *
tho calf with two heads and five logs, tho me -
maid (whom you wore not allowod to examir ¢
very olosely at the junotion tize), and the Uvis
plg-facod lady, Who was usually soen sitting at 1
piano, in au olognnt evoning low dross, with -
gold ring through her snout. A glant wasa -
ways thore, and both a male and & fomalo dwars ©
but novor togothor, being always tn rival cara-
vans. Tho muslg so called, was a bedlamite
mixture of brass bands, screaming clarionets
and fifes. clasbing of hollow-toned cymnbals,
gongs, bells, trianglos, double-drums, barrol-or-
gans, and prodigions voloos bawling through
apoaking trumpets ;—now imagine the whole
of these things going on at tho sumeo timo!

Now, imagino itto bo night ; and all the great
and lttlo shows, and booths, and stalls ar»
ablazo with lights of all kinds of colors, maghni.
tudos, und, we may add, smoke aund odors, as
many of thom lssne from a mysterions mixturoe
of meltod fut of various creatures. All she prin.
cipal shows, and many of tho smaller vans,
havo a platform, or siage, in front, and hore-
upon is onacted o wonderfully more brilllant, at-
tractive, grotesque, and langhable performanc:
than auything to bs seen inside. Portlons of
trapodies aro enacted, including murders, com-
bats, and speotrog; dances of all sortsare given,
men abd womon in gorgeous array of cotton
velvots, spangles, and fecathers stand upon
horses, or promenade with most ostontatious
dignity, sometimes coming forward and crylng
aloud, ¢ Be in time! bo in timo ! All in to be-
gin!” which s subsequontly repeated half-a-
dozen times before they retire to console with
thoir presonce those who are waiting seated in-
sido. Now and thep, part of the prom...d
« grand pantomime” isrepresented on the outer
stage, and culmlinates with a rush of the clowy,
pantaloon, and two or thres acrobats monnted
on hobby-horscs, down the steps of the plat.
form, and right into the very thick of the crowd
below, causing ouno or two fighta in the confu-
slon and difMculty of their return, to the im-
mense dolight of those who witness it, and tu
thegroat advantage of all the rufans nad other
plokpockets here and thore cotlected. While
thess things are golng on below, there are
othor soenes above — such asuigh-llylng boa:
swings, full of laughing and ¢creaming youny
mon and women; tho slack-rope dancers in
tholr brilllant dresses of stiver and gold tinse!
and spangles, who are perched ou swinging
ropos amidst tho white and scarlet draperies
near tho topmost ridges of tho larger theatros
aand shows; and, rising over all, tho colling
smoko-clouds of the biuzing fat-lamps and pit-
chy torchos roll and foat npwards téwards the
moon, overy now aud thon rapidly cut through
by the hissing head and tall of a rocket, v. bleh
presontly explodes in brildant atars of white,
groon, and red over the fruntic tumult beneatb.

It only remafns for us to tuko a look at the
winter fair wbich has boon held in London at

strong and coutinuous, that the ice on the

maotropolitan waters, has attatned o solid thick-
ness capablo of boaring the thousands of poople
who sssombled there. Innomarable stalls and
booths for eating, drinking and dsnolog, to-
gothor with swings, poep-shows, poeppet-shows,
and other nmusomonts, were rapidiy orectod, or
wheoled upon tho ico; thero were also wany
1ttlo gambling-tables, roundabouts, ballad-
singers, and justrumeuntalists, from tho humble
Jow's harp to tho pompous bdrass band. The
many slips and tumbled upon tho loe consti-
tuted n consldorudlo part of the fun, and wus
promoted by glassy surfices of various oross
slidos, 88 woll as by frequent jorks and suddon
pushes with a viow to tho dostruction of anequt-
llbriem. The crowhilg joy, however, Was at
night, whon a great bonfirc was lightod apoa
tho {00, and a bullock was roastoed whole. As
ths form and face of the hngo creatore changod
| with the astion of the flames and the red hoat,

thoso raro intorvals wheu the frost has been o’

Thamos, as well as tho Sorpoatine and othe: '

and tho head, horns, and eye-balls bocame jnox.
prossiLly Lidoous, John Bull, far more than his
omblomatlo ropresonfative, might be sald to
bavo been in his glory,while daneing and whirl.
ing 1o unrouth and m‘npnnt. msuges round tho
crackling and roaring filames, whilo the national
divinity, solf-brsted with black and crimson
atreams, was flercely roasting,

et U@ QI s
THE AUTHOR OF « HOME, SWEET HOME."

Amorica as yos has produced no song writor,
No one has doue for her what Burns did for
Beotland, Mooro for lreland, and Bdrangor for
Franoce. Not even the popular onthuslasm
which sheok the nation to ite contre during the
1ate olvil war could givo birth nt th. North o
any finerinapiration than «Joln Brown's Boby,"
and « Rully round the Flag, Boys.” In «Mary-
land, my Maryland,'” we rooognisc a spark of
tho snino divine firo whioh flashos forth in the
»Marselllniso® and « 8cots wha hao wi* Wallnoe
bled,” Tho oountry, thorefore, owes no ordi.
nary debt of gratitudo to John Howard Payne,
wiio if ho did not write onough to ocutitle him
to u rocognisod place among the suthors of this
clush, has at least given us one song <which 1s
alrendy far beyond tho reach of ohanoe or
change—a bouschold word, sacred and socure,
If funo 18 to bo cecured by wide-spread popu.
larity, wo had rather boon the author of
*« Home, 8weot Home,”" than all the verses of
all tho poota our land has known from ¢z ear-
llost age to tho presont hour, Thore is littio In
the soug whon we subjeot it to oritical analysis,
and yot tbis very simplicity I8 a preolous gom
whinh bas snatched L from forgetfuiness, and
L'ondoa the familiar 1ines with tho hollest as-
soolutions of the fireside. How ocurious that
this humble daisy, this « weo, modest, crimson.
tipped flowor,” should grow and blossom Into
fair renown, whoy §0 many monarchs of tho
foroxt e prono in the dust, unnoticed and un.
kunown.

Tho more important faocts of Payne'’s 1ifo ro-
quire Lut briof montlon. He was born in
Now York, and at an oarly age mant-
festod declded literary aund dramatic talent.
\Whon only thirtoon yoars of age he conductod
a small pertadical called tho TAespian Mirvor,
which attrancted the attention of a gentloman
named Scamen, who genorously offored to
dofruy the expenses af his oducation at Unilon
College.

Pocuntary dififcultios which involved his
father forced him to leave this institution be-
forv the completion of his studies, and 1o ordor
to support his impoverished family Payno weont
upon tho stage, making bis dédut at the Park
Thoatre, New York, February 24th, 13808, in the
cburacter of ycung l¥orval. His sucocess was so
unmistakablo that hu oontinued in his new
profession, porforming to the principal eastern
cities, and in 1813 wont to England, wharo he
received a cordial wolcom<, and became agreat
popular Gvorlte. Ho remalned for pearly
twonty ycars, leading a Bohemilan lfe, and
tiguring alternately us ap aotor, playwright, and
manager, galoing some reputation, but llttle
money.

« Home, Sweot Homeo,” was penned 1o a
garret of the Palnis Royal, Paris, when poor
Paype was su utterly destituto and friondless
that he knew not whero the next day’s dinner
was coming from.

It appeared originally in a diminutivo opera
called » Clary, the Maid of Milan.” The opern
13 soldom s3en or heard of now, but tho song
grows uearer and dearer 1o us as the years roll
away, for 1t i& not of un age, but for all timae,”
Moro tban once the antortunate author, walk.
ing tio streots of London or Paris, amid the
darkuess, bungry, hauscless, and ponniless, saw
the oheorful )ight gleaming through the wian-
dows ot happy homes, utd heard tho musio of
his own soug drifting out unpon the gloomy
night to mock the wanderer’s heart witls visions
of comfort and of Joy, whoso blessed reality was
for over denjed bim. * Home, Sweet Homo,”
was written by & hoiwneless man,

lu 1832 Payne returned to this country, and
afler pursuing literary avocations with tudiffor-
ent suoccess for & few years, was finally appolnt-
ed Consul at Tunis, where he dled Juno 5th,
1652, Oae passago in his ill.starred carcer
tinges it with a huo of melancholy romance,
and perhaps explains tho seoret of his rostloss,
orratio charnctor.

Maria Mayo, afterwards Mrs. Gendral Scott,
was a groat beauty in her youthful day, whose
oharm of person and of mlad mado her the ac-
knowlodgued bollo of that voncrable State whose
i 80l hins beon no less prolific of fazcingting wo-

men than of gallant men. The logend prevails
in Richmond that Payne met Mizs AMayo and
foll madly in love with her. Tho hotnsgo of a
poot oould hardly be other than flattering, oven
to ono whoso shrine wasvworshipped by scoroa
of richer dovotoos, and possibly he mistook the
. amiles abio gave hlma for tho ovidence of redl-
, procuted passion; but ho this as it may, the
same old, old story was onnctod. He stakod
' bis bapplnoess, his poace, o2 won.an’s love, and
—lost.
., Theacoforth lifs had uo atiractions for him,
, and lie sought an oxile 1o tho barrou shores of
) Afrlea, as o weloomo relfef from the bitter dis-
, oppointment which had orashed oat hopo and
ambition hore. The sands of tho dosort have
; long sinoo covered the grave of John Howard
Payne, and the placo where, “aflor lifo’s fitfa
fovor, ho sloops well” 18 unknown. « Home,
Swees Home,” 18 u monament which will carry
his name and fame to tho romotost postority,
and stand Arm when afligits of marble and of
bronto shalt have s&?: into mdxsunguuw v
y Sl an Y
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