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¢ Now, gentlemen, what does this witness
say ! He commrneed by telling you, gentle-
I in Marden Lane, that he
was going home on the day when this ridicu-
| unnatural assault is said to have taken
that he crowd 3 that he
| w Mr. Sav. ge, my client,
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plaintiff, Mr. Wiggins, and give him, Wizging,
the said plaintiffy a blow with a bludgeon, But
gentlemen, when 1 came to sift this plausible
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story, you heard him equivocate, and contra-
dict himself. ¢ What sort of a hat had My,
Savage ' ¢ A black one.” Of what breadth
was the rim 7 ¢ About an inch,” He thought
doubtiess, he was to have everything his own
way, till 1 brought into the witness box to
confront him the hatter who made and sold the
hat, an’ who proves to you that the rim was
broad.  You cannot morally doubt that the
hat worn on that day hy Savage was a broad
rimmed hat; all the witr w for the defend-
ant swear it, and even Mr. John Raw himself,
when closely questioned. acknowledged that
it might have been a broad rin med hot. Next,
gentlemen, the pantaloons. ¢ What colour
were Me. Savage’s pantaloons? ¢ Black,
said this Mr. Jobn Raw. Gentlemen, I have
produced these pantaloons in court. They have
been identified heyond the possiility of doubt,
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MODERN REFINEMENT,

¢ following amusing and sensible letter
has been addiessed o the editor of a clever
and apparently well got-up publication, en-
titled « Vhe Literary World,” the first num«
ber of which is now before us.

Oaxorank, March 5.

It is with great alarm and sorrow that 1
received the other day a prospectus of your
new periodical. 1 have written off to you
directly, and trust my endeavor to turn you
from such en undertaking will be successful,

We do net want any more literature—we
are getting learned, sir--headlong, dangerous.
what is worse then all is,
that my test favorites, they whom 1 had
wiarked out for their wit, and cherished for
their superiority of talent, have been the very
first to adopt the new lights, and the most ea-
ger to undermine my theories, and annihilate
my opinions, There is Miss Rose Myrtle,
sister toa champing woman you have heard
about, and the prettiest girl, too, in our vil-
lage. Nhe has tarned botanist, forsooth, und
if 1 present her with a “ Forget me not,”
flower which T consider of all others the most
proper to be presented tp a lady, she begins
to exnmine the pistil and stamens ; and when
Itell her in a neat imprompla, that it is an
emblem of love, and consecrated to the ten.
derest emotions of the heart, she produces a
lithe kickshaw hook, bound in green silk,
with gilt edges, and after some searching
she declares it as 2 Hexondria Monogynia ;
and immediately enters into a long dispute
about the pectarium and the corolla, the re.
ceptaculom and the pericarpium.

';l:r cousip Mary is a confirmed mineralo-
gist, and puzzles you by calling the mos!
common things by the most uncommon names,
If you admire her diamond ring, or her pear|
necklace, she assures you that the one is
nothing but a bt of erystallized charcoal, and
the'other neither more nor less than the wen
of 4 certain kind of oyster! These things are
w00 bad, Mr. Editor: they are subversive of

y | wnedy, and

[PRICE ONE PENNY,

——

our most pleasurable feelings, and inimical to
all poetical conception ; they ere generally
useless, frequently injurious; always imperti
nent, and often disgusting.

In my younger days, sir, there was not a
more gallant man twan me in the universe ;
and tue verses | wrole, and the civil speech-
8 | made, were copied by the besux for
miles round. but now, ! the wuge of
civility is past ; and though | see beautiful
forms rising around me, and feel beautiful
thoughts glowing within me, 1 am ohliged to
admire the one in silence, and suppress the
other in sorrow ; for | cannot call & Kose an
Hexandria Monogynia, nor assure the lovely
Mary that her beautiful eyes are | 'mps of
levigated charcoal. There are the languages,
wo. Formerly, it was deemed sufficient if a
lady conld speak good English gremmor, ine
teslarded with a few “ p ez mois,” and
“ Je vous remercies ;" must war-
ble ltali she will
be set ALl cur

l:.:"ll‘s
ahan ;
vre are
alists who

alas

butl now st
and jubber German, or els
down u an antedeluvian,
sweel ballads are torg
now, for every body tries to sing
and the best of the joke is, that
not two of of these w
know what singing about. Nay,
thes ped the
contagion, and [ have known the pronuncia-
s [requently as

qui tlen in

twenty
they
very mot!

are

r-longue has s

don of a plain woid change
tue fashion of a lady’s sleeve

I'hen, there are albums, those rat araps oi
the drawing-room, * full of wise taws and
modert. instances,” in the instances
that have come before my notice, I never
saw any thing wise yet,) which no gentleman
dares even peep into without being in dan.
ger of paying a visit to his eminence Mount
Parnassus, Oh! thes~ light pink, and light
green, and light and olue, and buff, and tea-
coloured pages, and their embellishments ;
their blue butterflies and orientally-tinted
birds § their eccentric shells, and more ec«
centric sea~weeds ; their shilling Byron bean-
ties, and their halt-a-crown “ Flowers of
Loveliness.”” Give me the good old-fashioned
scrap-hook, wilh a portreit of Lady Howe
stuck on the top of the page, and all the most
popular jests of the last hall century, cut out
of some hundred comical comne 1s Iying around
bim ; together with accounts of the murder of
Mzr. Stecle, the accidents at the execution of
Haggerty and Halloway, the jubilee wnd teme
ple in the Park, and a thousand other diverting
matters  You might read and reflect for hours
there ; but to seek reason or reflection in the
crow-quill poetry of a gilt album is as sheer
madness as to attempt to boil water without
making steam.

4
(and,

Taking of steam, what is it now that is
not done hy steam ! We shoot, and cook,
and weave, and travel by a little hot water;
nay, I hear there is about to be a railroad
formed to our sstipodes, and when I asked a
scirntific neighbour how the difficulty was w
be obviated of going into it feet fotemost, and
of course comine out feet firsty he said it was
of no consequence, as we should travel so fast
we shouldnot know whether we were on our
heads or fRt.  And then the railways—=why
it 15 dreadiul to think of being whirled along
upon them. How much better is the old-fash+
ioned stage-coach and four horses, driving
briskly along a good hard turnpike road, than
flying like a rocket along two pieces of iren.
Imagine being in the carriage next the fen-
der, and the engine bursting, and your find-
ing yourself going up aloft instead of down to
Birmingham. Ah! Ma Bditor, all these
dangers will be found out in time, and then

le will see 1 am right. The pitch of
earning at which every body is arriving is
worse than—: hut I won’t go on. People
call me a querolous old man; But 1 do pet
care.  All the age is the same § and to save it
from total ruin and destruction is the wish of
~Your's very truly.

P, S.—1 cannot get a goose-quil br a sheet
d.—nh heb-c“ Ipll;’o:ﬂ’ the Vil|l§‘; wl
write this epistle u) ro-pneumatic
with ﬂ-o?:dup;:th ink, and a

ic  platino-zin cold

seems 1o be a mlhz:f.




