
“Wes— trya it is, and of verity, that We drove that 

apostate and renegade Ministry Qut—We—Chris- England? because they- care for the people whom she 
leves——and she loves that People because it is writ in 

est sens ‘as designating ‘all the True. Tories of Great | their annals: that they have been good men and true—
 

« See how “Kit will trim!’ (takiog that|mpatient unto the death of foreign or domestic tyran. 

,kers, and the Scoffers, at the unhallowed
 thour when | { 

“The Gleaner, Ke. 

Bitevature, ®c- a 
A — —= | joices loyally to stoop—but scorns slamishly ts pres- 

trate herself ‘before a Hereditary and. Constitutional 
| Throne. **She'pays ‘obeisance due to ‘ar timevhonoured 

™ Nobile, but/star- and. garter. glitter ancher: eyes, ‘only 
The [because they are emblems:of good or great deeds 'd ne | cision; i 

AVhigs are To; and Who, pray,” swe ask ourselves, for the Land of Liberty. She Heowited the Priest si a Beg 8 leper 
A well-known | hood——beécausé they being:by nature but frail as their |t 

We— Christopher North. ”} flocks—do, nevertheless, mmister well-at the alters of 
a ‘pure religion. 

¢FROM BLACKWOOD’S MAGAZINE FOR JANTARY. 

ENVOY. 

Wx are sick and surly.—and no ‘wonder. 

an soliloquy, brought ‘them’ In?” 

voice replies, © .Juven 

topher  Nerth—taling that, Proper Name in its Jarg- 

Britain, 

s' Hebe still—and sweet as all the Muses 

She adutires the ¢ Gentlemen of 

LTT A Es Td A 8 

i She re~to cease laughing; in full before me sate the exciting 
cause of it, in tho shape of N——, hus head support- 
ed by the palm of bis left hand, with his elbew propped 
against the side of the arm chair. The knot of his 
neck-kershief was tied; with its customary ‘formal pre= 

‘waistcoat were buttoned down his Wack;—and his 
rowsers, moreover, to match the nevel fashion, button- 
ed behind, and, of course, the hinder parts of them 
bulged out ridiculously “in front!—Only to look at the * 
coat—collar fitting under the chin, like a stiff military | 
stock—the four tail buttons of brass . glistening con~ 
spicuouslybefore, and the front parts of the coat button™ 
ed carefully over'h:s back—the compulsery ‘bandywork f 

Proper Name in its narrowest sense:as designating the |npy—and the only ‘People worthy to be called—and | 6 poor Nambo! 

old man with the crutch) exclaimed, from.a hundred | may they never be delude
d into forgetfulness, or ingra. 

holes, the Sneakers, and the Shuffle
rs, and : the Bno-|t 

Wellington ordered Peel te sacrific
e. hus principles, and 

was obeyed—-aye to sacrifice~—as. the Tyran
t after-" 

wards soléntly said—his political existence—which 

.no man, we should think, ‘ean do without having p
re— 

vipusly sacrificed his personal honeur. Kit da trim. 

He trimmed the Frigate of Athole Fir, no whit 
in- 

forior to Norwood Oak, in which, for some dozen 

years, he had ¢ braved the battle and the breeze; axd 

scorning to taken an mch of canvass, though
 the cur~|i 

srents were cross, and the winds baffling, and 
the break-|j 

_ers surfing on a lee-shore, he laid the head of the NIL | be passiug onthe other side of th
e street, and observed 

Timeo. right in the storm’s eye, vith ¢ the silver cross | my involuntary risibility, took eceasion to spread an ill- 
natured rumour, that I was in the habit of ¢ making 

the craft, in Judicrous alarm, are seen scudding, under | myself merry at the expense of my patients!’—I A 
saw, that should this ¢.crick inthe neck’ prove per- 

manent, I stood a chance of listening'to innumerable 
conceits of-the. most whimsical and paradoxical kind 

.to Scotland deat’ flying .at: the main—and now
, while 

bare,_poles,chelter—skelter, tor any. haven, Jo! 

se SHE walks the waters like a thing of 
life, 

And seems to dare the elements to sritel” 

“We are sick and :surly—and no wonder; 

Whigs ave In. 
“I'he Araitor-Tories are Out. 

The |i 

/health’ and spirits~~and more amiable—than-we were 

sunshine. 'Ehey lower but to lighten; and ere long 

our Countenance and Temples will be.as ‘the unt
roubled 

shy. 
t 

We know and? feel out -strength. Tt les not, like 

‘Samson’s, mn our ‘hair— for we ure bald—but in our 

brain, and in our bosom. There 1t burns and beats, 

and will henceforth, as heretofore, speak ‘with most 

miraculous organ.’ Apostasy has mot palsied our, 

dongue, nor padlock’d our lips. «Our garb is homely; 

but we are no :turncoat— 
; 

¢¢ An honest man, <lose button’d «to 
the chin} 

Broadcloth without, and a warm heart within
g*’ 

on our pow a sort of half-shovel, half-quaker, hat; a 

tbold but not a braggart beaver, and in our paw, still 

pointed Whigward, 
+ A staff that makes them skipp.” 

.¢¢ There is too much politics in Blackwood’—mutters 

some numskull. Ne. There has been too little—but’ 

{hers shall be-more. All the most sacred blessings of 

freedom are now at stake—in danger of being beaten 

down by 'bestial feet, That many-mouthed Monster, 

the Swinish Multitude, erects its bristles, and grunts 

fiercely inthe sty, pretending to be the people. The 

people deed! ~ Blaspheme them not— 
“THEY are sprong 

From earth’s first blood—have titles manifold.” 

And we, the Friends of the People, will uphold those 

4itles—even while they magine a vain thing’—and 

assert—not with a sword, but a pen of steel—ther 

true liberty and independence. The great engine now 

of peace and ef war—of geod and of evil—is the Press 

and we know hew.to work it. 

« FarLsm TRAITORS, avaunt! We'have marshall’d our clan— 

Their pens are a thousand—their bosoms are one!”
 

But * yet there is ae comfort left’ mour. 

On the whole, there—| traordinary delusion could bear the blush of dayhght 

fore, sick and surly theugh we be, we are in better | resist the.evidence of his senses, ard the unarimeus po 

multaneous assurances of allevho beheld him. 

a month $igo; our face and forehead, our Physiogno— {it is little credit to me, and tells but small things for 

mica] aad. Craniological Developement 1s like a majestic | my self-controul—L cannot “help acknowledging, that 

pile of frowning clouds fitfully illuminated by smiling | at the bed-side of my next patient, who was “within 

itude to Heaven for that blessing—because they are 

he only People nov werthy to be called—Frze. 

FROM BRACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE FOR JANUARY. 

N———. perfectly astounded-at our ‘successive shouts 
ot laughter—for ‘we found it impossible to ‘stop—sud- 

4denly rose up inlus chair, and almost -inarticulate 
with fury, demanded what we meant by such extraor- 

; dimer behaviour. ‘This fury, however, twas all: Jost on 
From the Diary of a late Physician, se could a pont in an acstasy of laughter, almost 

Gok (5: FAK. let Boe ordering on frenzy, to his nevel mode of dress—as m 

THE TUBNED HEAD. apology. He stamped his fost, uttered volleys of . 

Concluded. 

After quitting the house, I could not help laughing 
mmoderately at the recollection of ithe scene I had 
ust witnessed; and Mrs. M , who happened to 

maginable—foz I knew N 

two or-three hours of her end, the surpassing absurdity 
of the “turned head’ notions glared in such ludicrous ex- 
tremes'beforesme, that(l was nearly bursting a-bleed— 
vessel with -endeavours-to, suppress a perfect peal of 
laughter! : {oi 

About eleven ¢’cloék the -next morning, T paid 
N a second visit. "The door was opened as usual 
by bis black servant, Nambo; by whose demeanour I 
saw that something or other extraordinary awaited 

sotto voce, “hwm ‘massa ‘head turned!—him back in 

front! -him-waddle!—he=<he—~he!’—and he twitched 

his clothes—jerkingthig- jacket, and pointing to his 
breeches, in a way that I did not understand. On en- 
tering the-room where IN——, with one of his favourite 

silent smoking friends, (M-——, the late well-known 
counsel,) were sitting at ‘breakfast, 1 encountered a 
spectacle which nearly made me expire with laughter. 

1t 1s almost useless to attempt describing it on paper 

—yet I will #ry, Two gentlemen sat opposite 

each other at the breakfast table, by ‘the fire: the one 

with his face to mewas Mr M——; and N sat 

with his back towards the door ‘by which I entered. 

A glance at the former sufficed to shew ‘me, that he 

that he was sitting initortures of suppressed rsibility. 

fe was quite red in the face, bis features were swelled 

and pufiy—and his eyes'fixed strainingly on the fire, 

as though in fear of encountering the ludicrous figure 

of his friend. They were averted from the fire, fora 

moment, to welcome my entrance—and then re-direct- 

ed thither with such a painful effort—such a comical 

air of compulsory seriousness—as, added to ‘the pre- 

The first of February shall see a double Number of 

“Two Hundred and Eighty victorious pages—one balf 

of which shall be devoted to Liberty, and one half to 

Literature. Not such Liberty asye would giwe us— 

not such Literature; but both native to our own soil, 

and sky—racy—and to endure, like Trees, at once 

Worest-and-Fruit-Trees, after the rootless stumps ye 

would plant have rotted in their own fungeus peison. 

posterous fashion after which peor N ‘had chosen 

to dress himself—completely overcame me. 

was irresistible; and my utterance of that peculiar 

choking sound, whieh indicates the most stren
uous ef- 

The thing 

forts to suppress one’s visible emotions, was the unwit-|ed te describe. 

ting signal for each of us bursting into a long and loud | both asked him, in surprise, whit he meant, for hs 

{I precations against us, and then ringing his bell, order- 

ed the servant to shew us hoth fo the door. 
most vielent emotions, however, must - wm tine expend 
their violence, though; in the presence of. the ;same ex 
citing cause; and so it was with Mr M-—<— 2nd my= 
self. On seeing how seriously affronted N--—— was, 
wesboth sat down, and I entered into examination, my 
whele frame aching wath the prolonged convulsive fits 
of irrepressible laughter, 

The 

It would be in-vain to-attempt the ‘recital of one of 
the drolleat conversations in which ever ‘bore part. 

5 otosnt: ba TL N——"s temper was thoroughly soured for seme tyme. 

Jt was inconceivable to me how such an ex- He deslaced thet mf physiemataibazharibug whe & piece of quackery: and “the ¢ d<d pudding ‘veind kis 
neck,” the absurdest farce he ever heard of; he had a 

Ehourk great mind to make Nambo eat it, for the pains he had 
taken in making it, or and ng it en—poor fel- 

Presently he lasped into-a melancholy reflective moo - 
He protested ‘that the laws eof locomotion were utter! 
explicable to him—a practical paradox; that hw voli 
tions as-to progressive and retrogressive motion neu- 
tralized ‘each other; -and the necessary result ‘was, 2 
cursed -cireumgyratory motion—for all the world like 
that of a hen that had lost one of its wings!" “That 
henceforward he should be compelled to. crawl, erab- 
like, through life, all ways atonce, and none in parti 
cular, He could not conceive, he said, ‘which was 

{me. Hissable swollen features; -and dancing. white, ‘the nearest way from one given point to another; mn 

"| eye-balls,-showed that he ‘was nearly bursting with 
"I 1aughter.  ~¢ Fle—he—he!” he chuckled, in .a sort of 

short, that all his sensations and perceptions were dis- 
ordered and confounded. His situation, he ‘said, ‘was: 
an admirable commentary on'the “words of 8t. Paul— 
“ But I see another law in my members warring against 
the law of ny mind.” "He could not conceive hew the 
arteries and veins of'the neck could carry and return 
the blood, after being so shockingly twisted—or ¢ how 
the wind- pipe went in,’ affording a free ‘course to the 
air through its distorted passage. In short, he said, 
he was a walking lie! “Curious fo ascertain the con- 
szsteneyy -of this ‘anomalous state of feeling, 1 endea- 
woured once more to bring his delusion to ‘the test af 
simple sensation, by placing one hand ‘upon his nose 
and the other on his breast, and asking him which bs 
which, and whether both did no lie 'in the same direc 
tion; be wished to know why I persisted in making my- 
self merry at his expense. I fepeated the question, 
still keeping my hands in - the Same vosition; but be 

tion, if I was not ashamed te keep his head looking over 
his _shouider in that way—accompanymg the words 
with a shake of the head, and a sigh of exhaustion, a+ 
if it had really been twisted round to the wrong diree- 

tion. ¢ Ah!” he exclasmed, after a pause, ¢ if this un- 
nutural state of affairs should prove permanent—hem! 
—D’l put an end to the chapter! He—he—he! He 

—he—he! he contivaed, bursting suddenly into one of 
those short abrupt laughs, which I have before attempt- 

* He—he—he! how d—d odd!” We 

shout eof laughter. 

Ha! Maga is neither sick nor surly—but healthy 

1t was in vain that I bit my under | eyes were fixed en the f | 

lip almost till 1t brought blood, and that my eyes strain- mood. 
fics separeetly X Relaashals 

ed till the sparks flashed from them, in the vain attempt | ¢ Hehehe! exquisitely by G A He—he 
y REN ag, 

"~ ~he!) 
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