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For the Pear].
TO A LADY.
1.

O sing again that olden strain,
That song of other days—

Of happier times and scenes, o’er which
My svul vet fondly strays.

I fain would think T still were young
And parted friends were near—

The friends with whom I smiled and s\cpt
When life and hope were dear.

2

I long have been a wearied thing,
Oppressed with silent grief,

And now perchance that olden strain
Will yield a blest relief.

£ I fain would weep, for tears have long

‘Their svothing aid denied,

And in my gloon it oft hath seemed
Their inmost founts were dried.

3.

Then wake—oh ! sweetly wake for me
To louse the bands of pain,

That dream of youth and youthful love,
That cld and touching strain,

I fuin would prove the.deep delight,
The magicpower of Song,

Aund feel ;q}z_:]ig'hted spirit borne
. My rative vales along.

. Queen’s County. Axov.
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‘»AS,T&EY, DUCROW, AND THEIR HORSES.
BY PIUILO-BYTPrOS. '

We can all look back to the. days of our; chil y.when .the. b
“ ®hieplas ultea” of ouren_]oyment‘qu ‘being, conveyeﬂ by.our doat-a
ing parents to Astley s Royal Amphitheatre, Surrey side of West-
minster Bridge. Many years have rolled over my head since I
first visited this house: it wes in the lifetime of old Philip Ast-
lev. T shall ever remember this extraordinary man—he was one
of your.right good-hearted Englishmen, a capital specimen of John
Bull ; and although he conld not speak a half dozen words toge-
ther grammat.callv yet he was not a bad fellow for all that, pos-
"sessing a large stock of natural politeness, with a flow of good feel-
_ings that did bim good service in his professional character.  Ast-
ley was doubtless a mountebank, but then e did the thing scienti-
:hcally It was mountebankery applled in‘a very remerkable way.
~ The power he possessed of teaching horses to perform tricksas well
as act in drmnatic performances, was quite amazing. e deve-
loped the character of a horse to a greater detrrce than had ever
- been done by all the scientific men in the world.  Iow he cducat-
ed his horsns I am unable to deseribe; yetitis well known, for he
vften mentwned the circumstance, that kindness was the foundation
of equestrian discipline’and education. Iie treated these docile and
beautiful animals like children, and by rewarding thém‘writh a car-
rot, an apple, or a piece of bread, he hud the address of impressing
“upon them the knowledge that they had done well, and what would
again be required of them. Besides his power of training horses,
“helada clever knack of cultivating a good Mr. Merriman, (my
very sides ache at the recollection of the Mr. Merriman of my
f younger days), but, judging from the public exlnbmons, the whip
in the arcna was the grand instrument of instruction. How well
dolI cal_l, to remembrance old Astley’s exhibitions with his clown,
who, pod'r fellow, Lad a sad time of it! In his best -coat, silken
buse, pawdered hair, and long pig-tail, and whip with a still longer
lash, he would enter thecircle, strut formally to the centre, make
his bow to the audience, and call for Mr. Merriman, who, approach-
ing too familiarly, received a smart lash from bis master’s whip, at
which he would howl with expanded jaws, and remonstrate with
those who laughed in the gallery, by asking how they would like
it, and offer to beta guinea that not one of them would like to be
thought a Fool.—Then cringing in the most abject manner before
the dignity of his master, he would seize every opportunity to get
behind him, assume threatening attitudes, and make hideous faces
“at him; but, on the turn of his master's head, he suddenly adopted
a manner so diametrically opposite as to create a simultaneous burst
~of laughter, while the detection caused Mr, Merriman to Lellow
most piteously.  Silence being restored, Mr. Astley would assure
the fool it was all for his good, and be became reconciled. Ap-
proaching with boldness he would inquire of his master's cleverosity

intervals Mr. Merriman played all sorts of autics.

¢ how far it was from Westmmster bndvc to Chnstmas day?” to
which luminous question Mr. Astley would: reply, “ Mr. Merri-
man, none of your nonsense. 1 hava’t no hOb_]El.tlon for to go for.
to hinstruct you consarning that there noble hanimal the oss. Do
you know wot a 'oss is? Ab, .T-thought. you dide’t ;' well, then,

1 will tell you. . He is a hanimal most ueeful to man. Heis beau-
tiful in a race and canwin it! He can ‘manceuvre ina review, and
he cuan be grand.  He can charge in a-battle, and can be hawful.”
The fool stares, and exclaims, “ Lawk a daisy " ¢ Yes, Mr, Mer-
riman, heis the most generous of h'mlmals, possessca the cournge
ofa lion, the fleetness of a deer, the stren h}ofa hox; and-the do-
cility of a spaniel.. What do you think of al] that 'ere?”  « Lawk
adaisjv I" said the: clown. *“Yes, Mr. Memmnn, (he is the friend of
man undex; kind treatment. I will show yog wot{h“homls ring
in that there war ’oss, and my sabre.~-1 will snow ‘you how heand
I defend ourselves,” The horse and sabre w e.re brought. Mr,
Astley mounted, and exhibited the various divisions of the sword
exercise (for old Philip had;been a dragoon in his younger days),
which produced divers pauses,and puffs, (for his great profits en-
abled him to live rather freely, . and enjoy good living), during which
To this exhibi-
tion succeeded a song or two from the stage ; after which some ex-
cellent rope dancing. The rope dancmrr apparatus being removed;
Mr. Astley again entered the circle, with his follower, Mr. Merri-
man at his heels,and a horse led by a groom. Mr Astley usually
began, “ Now, Mr. Merriman, L will show you wot will produce
hastonishment ; Ifavn’tto]d,you 'alf wot a’oss can do. Deople

runs away with the bighdear that a oss'must be hexposed to great

barbarity to make him hobedient.  No:such a thing, Mr. Merri-
man ; you might as well- tbmk to wake yourself a nobleman by
eating cowkimbers and hmgons Do you_ se¢ that ere’oss? N, 0wh
obser«ehlm, Mr. Memman-—MaLe, yonr* respects to  the ladies,
Sir.” ‘The.horse knelt. * Now to, the genllemen The horse
bowed his head.- "‘ Not. stand up Tor tne' Sogy 5 T'he horse rear-
ed and wal]\qd“’on his hind legs. ¢ No u'est;‘os'ourse]f " The
1-hopse,sat do n411]cera dog ‘on..hj
brought” "with'a blazmg ﬁl‘e;ahd La:ke ¥oF boiling, waten on it

and placed in the centre of the circle. ~ Mr. Astley recommenced—-—
¢ Now, Mr. Merriman, it has been: believed that 2 *’oss will ‘not go
No such athing, Mr. Merriman ; you mlg}‘xt:as well
Give me a goblet with a little arop of
brandyin it,—werry vell. Now my good ‘oss, if youshave rested
enough, fetch me that ’ot water to inake my grog.” “The horse
accordingly rose, took the kettle by his mouth from amid the flames,
and filled up the goblet in Mr. Astley’s hand. “Werry vell.

near a fire.
believe you wasn't a fool.

What do you think of that, Mr. Merriman ? if you could do it |’

as vell; I vill beat my ‘at.
produced by hill treatment?

Now, do you think that there can be
-No sueh a thmo', Mr. Mernman,

you might as well try to make apple dumplms out o' sawdust. -But -

that. there oss can do more, as you shall see, Mr. Merriman, - ’lell
the fiddlers to play some tune whcre thetime is vell marked.” The
fool then inquired if the musicians could play Bob and J 91@3?
“ Yes.” ¢ Sir Roger de Coverley 2 « Yes,” “ Foote’sminuet 2"
“Yes.” ¢ Then play them all together.” Mr. Astley: hav'ing
heard the order, gives the clown a taste of the wlupcord and. eries,
« None o' your nonsense, Mr. Merriman; one tune only, Sir, that
the ’oss may hear it distinctly—and place the. platform so that we
may ‘ear 'ow the '0ss keeps time.” The orchestra struck up a

_country dance, the horse sprung on the temporary platform, and,

by his tramping, marked the time with precision, at which the fool
laughed immoderately loud, holding both his sides. On being
asked why he is thus noisy, be said that it was not dancing, but
trotting on a trencher—that he did not believe the horse could
gallop upon it, and therefore was a stupid horse. The musicians
changed the time ; the horse immediately quitted the platform,
procceded to Mr. Astley, and thence to the orchestra, * There,
Mr. Merriman, you see the ‘oss complains that the fiddlers have
not kept time.” " The fool acknowledged his mistake, and felt con-
fident that the horse must have been kept at close practice on the
harpsichord—{a loud laugh )—then wondered if be could say the
multiplication table all through-é(/ roars of langhtcr fromthe young
Jolks)---but supposed, that, like many others, he was taught to
dance before he was taught to read. ---/tremendous upplause )---still
he wasa vei'y clever horse, and, when he came to examine him
closely, found him a very smooth one---a very fine- ong---indeed,
superfine,, bemg both sides 2like. [ Immense applause Jrom the
Journeymen tailors and apprent:ces in the gallcr y and pit )

Such was the ordinary run of the-kind of exhibitions at Astley’s
in former days; at which, however, a superior sort of performance
was nightly added, called a burletta—a play or pantomime in

which oe or more horses perfohned One of the best burlettas in

¥

e

mﬂ ot e M aw

e
these days was thq ise, Story of* the Hmh~metlled Racer,” which

was represented “with surprising ﬁdellty The appropriate verses

by the jingling of a harpsichord, no .dialogue at that time leing
_permitted at a minor theatre. The docility of the horse in this se-
, ries of his déclininc fortunes cxcited the admiration of all whowit-
nessed it; he positively seemed to be impressed with a knowledge .-

in the {irst scene as a racar, " all the life and vigour. commoni;u
thatfhlgh bred animal, lmp'mcnt ot the rein, and L.luunpmfr mythc.
Bit till he started. In, the next scene he appeurcd as a hunter,

and snorting, till he was off to the full ery of the hounds. Next
he uppeared as a post-lorse, aged and fatigued, standing with
knees bent and lowered head ; and when mounted Jie went oft with
all the truth of such a reduced stntc. Ile then appcnrcd drnwmg
a s:md cart, in a suuatlon of posm\e decrepltude, Wltll his head
down, his lips dropped enduring the qoemmg hursh treatment of‘
an unfeeling master, till he ﬁnally dropped and died. \ou saw
him stretehed out with sharp, angular, projecting bories, parts Qf
his hide galled, and his bare ribs boldly pourtrayed on his miserable
sides: helies thus a most miserable spectacle to the pitying audi-
ence, and is about to be consigned to one of those men who pur-
chase dying and dead horses for the suke of their skins. But by
a “coup de theatre,” the once high mettled racer is happily suved

some amusing Juggler}*, raises the ammn] to life, nnd vxgpui :’f

the pluudlts of i thouqand Imnds . - Y
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One of Mr. Ast.l(.y 5 'most p]easmg exlnbmons couslstul
ny )cars in that whlch attended hlS gmng ai pnze Off}L Wh
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werc opened, m%_d in few mmutes, a g]onous‘ house—an over--
flowing bumper—was accomplished ; for the. iden jumped with tlu.
humour of the populuce, and consequenily paid eapitally. The

.pe;'sons belonging to the concern, bearing flags, numerouy Jollv
young watermen in Jackets{ and trowsers, and the victor seated in the
pn%e boat, borne on the shoulders of his comrades. Having pa-
'raaed the circle, they then formed a group of a nautical charncter
on the stage, with a Union Jack waving overhead to the national
‘airs in full chorus.  This preliminary being over, Mr. Astlcy ad-
“vanced with rotund appearance and a smlle on his elated counte-
nance, amid deafemng cheers.  Now eame the. truly classical har-
angue from the old gent]empn :— Ladies and gentlemen, this
here is the ye'lrly ]mnnuersary of presenting my pru,e.wh&rr) o
the most successtul vaterm:m in a boat-race ; and there he is, Ja-
dies and gentlemen,* seated in that there bont. [ Applause. ) B
knowhe is a t]mnk‘,‘g\g of you all, ladies and gentlcmen, and he has
already thanked me enough ; and 1 wish him ’ealth and prosperity
in bis ealling. e is a clever fellow, and, ladies and gentlemen, 1
am proud to say he isa gdod' man.  Ilis name is Bill' Maynaxd,
ladies and gentlemen; and morf, ]adxes and genllemen, he is 4 fec-
tionate 'usband and fond father) Tadies and gLntlemen besides all
this,he is a w1rtuous son, {uv
gentlemen. But it ls qul?é posmble for me, lndles and: gentie-
men, to tell all lu,s good qu.xlltms ; you seeas 'ow he is all of u per-
spiration, and requiresiglire to be taken of him; but [ gives you
my vord, Jadies and gcnﬂcmen, that Ishall see liim put to bed,
ladies and gentlemen :"—and so with a hearty * hurrah I” from the
whole corps dramatique, old Astley marched off by the side of his
protege, amid the waving of hats, and the thundering souids of
“ Rule Britannia.”

These—these were the days, Mr. Editor.” Yet it is wrong to
be so querulous; although worthy old Astley is dead and gone,
De has found a superlative successor in- Du.crow, who now carries
on the business of the Royal. Amphxtheatre. “Who has not heard
of the astonishing feats of this the greatest hinrseman who ever ex-
isted, and, 1 might say, ever will exist >—~Who has’ not seen him
riding on four horses at once (bare bncLed) in his’ famoua picce.
“The Courier of St. Petersburgh?—Who that ever saw that
grotesque but inimitable scene in the circle, « Giromio and his
Wife,” can forget it? Co : SN ,

Ducrow’s hotses, however, are shown to the greatest adv-m-
tage in burlettas—pieces in which. they act a characle)—-sluh
as S§t. George and the Dragon. Theu tractabxhty in this respect
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of the old ballad were recited at each change of scene, accompunied

from this conclusion to his career, A magician enters, and uftgr%
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bly on thc 12th of August, and the jace was frequently mdlmrablv -4 o,
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house once ﬁlled a procession forthwith entered, composcd ot'

of the character and the c:rcumstnnce of the story. He . apge.;red )

i

expressing his eagerness by | pawing _the ground, crecting his enrs, '
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skin instantaneously “assumes 1tsorlgmn] g]oss, his,) WS (]1sqppear.w '
his Lones cease to e visible, and h(. gullops oﬁ' thc stngc almds'{v ffrfa
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s kind to his old mother, ladies and. ‘



