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voyage; the mail coach moving over macadamized 
mode of conveyance, | excellent painters? Seldom do you see nature clothed 

and we were wafted through the mir to the distance of [in all her beauty. Nature, in all her charms, is like 
840 miles, 1n thirty-six hours some odd minutes, We |a mistress whom you can catch a glim 
sat down assured, in our own mind, that the force of and then. Butin other countries, suc y 
mature and art could go no farthen, when lo! we were | zerland, and in some of the southern provincas of 

Toads, promised a more speed 

astonished by the announcement, that, on the miracu- 
lous railway of Manchester, men travelled at the rate 
of twenty miles an hour. On this coming to pass, we 
sat down, resolved to wonder at nothing; and it is well 
we did, for travelling on ground, under ground the in 
air, and on the water, is fairly getting the better of 
this age’s unbelief in the marvellous; nothing that the 
Imagination ever desired human credulity to swallow, 
comes up to achat is now done or doing. The works 
of the inventive Watt, the ingenions Rennie, the poe- 
tical and practical Telford, 1nd the fouudation for all 
these mechanical wonders. — Atheneum. 
Character or A GesrreMan.~A lawyer, at a cir- 

cuit town, in Ireland, deapped a ten hound note under 
- the table, while playing at cards at the inn. He did 
not discover his loss until ha was roine to bed, but then 
returned immediately. On reaching the room, he was 
met by the waiter, whosaid, <1 know what you want, 
sir, you have lost something.’ «¢ Yes, I have lost a ten 
pound note.” ¢ Well, sir, { have found it, and here it 
18° ¢ Thanks, my good lad, here’s a sovereign for you.’ 
“No, str, want ho rewsrd for being honest: “bur, 
looking at him witha knowing grin—* wasn’t it lucky 
none of the gentlemen found it? 

Sir James Mackinrosn, Axp. Dr. Parr, —It was 
ahout this period that a coolness eommenced between 
Mackintosh. an his friend Parr. The doctor, a steunch 
and zealous Foxite, was highly indignant at the ¢on- 
dnct on the part of Sir James, which had led tothe pat- 
ronage of Mr, Pitt, thrench whose influence with Lord 
Sidmouth (then prime minister) he oltained the Re- 
cordership of Bombay. ‘I'he attention of the public 
had recently been drawn to the trials of Asthue O*Con- 
nor and others, at Maidstone, Hr hich treason. which 
were the occasion of a celebrated. repaitee of Pare, of 
which the follewing is an accurate ,account:—¢ fn g 
conversation, at which several persons were Present, 
Mackintosh, who had stronely reprobate the copdunt 
of Quigley, an Irish Catholic priest. sho was convicted 
and executed, was several times inierrupted by Parv’s 
saring emphatic ally, in the intervals of smoking, s He 
mighthave been worse’ At length he called an the 
doctor to. explain how Quigly could have been worse, 
This was exactly what Parr wanted,  Aceordingly, 
having laid down his pipe with deliberate composgre, 
he replied,‘ Ull tell you; Jemmy. Quigly was an Irieh- 
man; he might have been a Seotchman,— be tas n 
priest: he mazht have been alawviyer,—he was a traito-: 
he might have been an apostate.’ The doctor then ex. 
vias resumed his pipe amidst a roar of applause at 
this unexpected sally, — Law Magazine. 

Vesrainoqvism TURNED To AN AccoUNT.— Another 
Ventriloguist, Louis Brabant, who bad been valet de 
chambre to Francis |, turned lus powers to a nore pro- 
fitable acconnt, Having fallen in love with a rich and 
beautiful heiress, he wasrejected hy her parents as an 
unsuitable match for their dauchrer, On the death of 
her father, Louis paid a risit fo the widow, and he hai 
no seouer entered the house than she beard the voices of 
her deceased busband addressing her from above, 
* Give my daue biter in marriage to Louis Brabunt, who 
is a man of lave fortune and excellent character, | 
endure the Jnexpressibieito ture of purgatory for ha: 
Vinee reiuged bertoobim. Obey this admonition, acd 
give eve lastingrepose to the soul of your poor husband.’ 

© 1 his awiul command conld not be resisted, and the 
widow announces hee compliance with it, Asourecon- 
Juror, how: very roguired money for the completion of 
his marrage, he resolved to work upon the fears of ans 

Cornnyavaeld banker at Livons, whe’ had amassed i: 
menses woalth hy usury and extoftion,  Havine obtain. 

Cedan ntrrview with the mises, ha introduced the sul 
jectsold ww otiscand spectres; andthe torments of pubs 
gatory, and, during ao inte s alof silence, the voice of 
the miger's deceased father was beard: complaining of 
his dreadinlsitnation in pur atorv, and calling upon 
hts som to sescue him from his sufferines hy enabling 

“Lows Brabant ‘oredeem the Christians that vwwere en. 
slaved Yy the Turks. The awe-ctruck miser was also 
threatened with efernal damnation if he did not thus 

expiste hisown sins; butsuch wasthe grasp that the 
bunker ook of his wold, that the ventriloquist was ob- 
Feed 10 pav him another visit. On this occasion, not 

‘country has produced so many great poets and so few 

se of only now 
4 Italy, Swit- 

France, she 13 a woman with whom you are aecus- 
tomed to pass your life, Her charms no longer possess 
the same attraction, nor produce such lively sensations, 
The vivacity of these impressionsis sufficient to form 
[great poets, but not great painters; because, to copy 
i nature with the pencil, it is not sufficient to have re- 
[ceived a strong impression: the resources of this art re- 
| quire more rime: the artist must contemplate his model 
at leisure; he must have fine weather in order to seize 
the proper light which he intends to distribute on the 
objects heis imitating. Itisonly underapure sky that 
true colonrsare to be found—colours lively and bril- 
lant. — Mérabear’s Letters on England. 

The followirg lines by Lord Byron, addressed to bis Lady after 

their sepacation, are published by Lady Blessiagton in her 
* Conversation with Lord Byron? 

TO EERE 

AnD thou wert sad, yet [ was not with thee; 
And thon wert sick, and yet I was not rear; 
Methovght that joy and health alone could be 
Where | was not,—and puioacd sorrow here! 
Awd ist thus?—it je ae | foremld, . 
And shal) be more sv; for the mind recoils 

Upon itrelf, and. the wreck’d heart lies cold, 
While lieaviness collests the shatter’d #pails, 
Ii ie not in the storm nor in the strife. 
We fee! benumb’d, and wish to be no more 
Bot iu the afier-silence on the rhore, 
‘When alls lost, excepta hitle | te. 

I am too well avenged!~bui *1ans my right; 
Whate'er my rics might be. Thon wert uot sent 
To ba the Nemesis wha should requite— 
Nur did Heaven chouse #0 near an instrument. 

i bad e 

Yaad Paddy was ordered to cook some GRISKINS 
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Merev ia for the mercifnl'—if thou 
Has been of such, twill be accorded now. 
Thy nights sre banished from the reals of sleep! 
Yeu! they way flauer thee, but thou shalt feel 
A bollow agony which will not heal, 
For thou art pitiow’d on a carve too deep; 
Thon bast sown in my sorrow, and must reap 
The bitter harves( in a wo as real! 
I have had many foes, bot none Like thee; 
For gainat the rest myself [could defend, 
Aod be wwenged, or tura them into friend, 
tit thou in safe implaenbility ' 

Hast naught to dread; in thy own weakvess shielded, 
Awd wn my Jove, which hath bat too wmaeh yielded, 
Aut spared. {ue thy sake, some 1 should not spare, 
And the upon the workl —~touet in chy rroth— 
Aad the wild fama of my uagovern’d youth— 

On thi gs that were not, end on ings that are— 
Even spon sueh a busid havt thon hath o 
A morument, whogs cement hath been guilt! 
The moral Clvremaesira of thy ford,- 
And hew'd down, wth an pnsnspecied sword, 
Fame, peace, und hope, and ali the better Life 
Whirh, hot for this euld ireason of thy heart, 
Might stiti bgve ren from ont the grave of strife, 
Aud found.a pobler duty thun to pass, 
But ofhy virtues didst thon, make a vice, 

Tentiickng with them in a purpose coll, 
For present anger, nod for fvtnre gold, 
Aud biying other's grief at any price. 

Anil thus pace entered into civoked ways, 
dhe earduly ath, which was thy proper praise, 

Dut aor still walk beside thee; but at times, 
And with abreast unknowing its own crimes, 
Deceit, averments incompatible, 

Fagariocatons, and the thonghie shich dwell 
In Janug spor e-—the significant eve 
Wheeb leares to lie with silence— the pretext 
Qf prudenca, with advantiges annex d— 

The u rescence an all thioge which tend, 

No swnsier how, tw the desired end 
All {auad w place in thy philosophy, 

The means wera warthy, and the ead is wop-- 

b would nor do by thee as thou bast done! 

1 

| tore away the lining with great care, ‘chopped the ‘leaths 

1 vered, however, Paddy ’s sa fet 
{10 people in the ‘world havea greater horror of any unicun| fond, 
| One nl the most deadly modes of revenge they ‘can employ la] to 
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prevent him from making many saliies to discover the state .of.1he 
game. A ring, two or three deep, surrounded the pl igre. and 
wn their looks exhibited the most keen interest. Thi. 2 Pp 
formed what might be termed the foreground of the picture. an 
one corner were squatted five boys and three girls, also playing 
cards for pins. But, notwithstanding the smallness of the eakey, 
there, wera innumersbie scuffles, and an unceasing clamoor ‘kept 
op, through which the treble of the girls was sure to be heard, 
and which, every now and then, required curses, lond and deep, 
from some unfortunate player at the farge table, to silence i 8 
the block by the fire sat Paddy himself, convulsing a large audience 
with laughter at somes humourous story, or at one of his own prac. 
tical jokes, while his wife bustled about, beat the dog, #e1 pices 
of plates and keelers to receive the rain wherever it ©ozed through 
the thatch, and occasionally stooped, hali-provoked and halfond- 
miring, to shake her head at ber husband. ~Card-playing 1s very 
thirsty, and the boys were anxious to keep out the wet; ro that 
long before the pig's head was decided, a messenger had heen tyes 
patched several times to Killarney, a distance of four English 
miles, for a piat of whisky each time., Theale also went wer- 
rily round, until most of the men were. quite stupid, ther faces 
swoln, and their eyes red and heavy. The contestat lengih was 
decided; and a quarrelabout the skill of the respective parties 
succeeded, and threatened broken heads at ope time. Indeed, bad 
Tim been able 10 effect the purpose at which he diligently labour- 
ed, ofgetting the gun to his shoulder, it is very crcbable he would 
have taken anple satisfaction for some dread(u) affront offered him 
by Andy; who, on his part, directed all his discourse tv a large 
wooden gallon at the other end of the table. ‘The imperrbabie 
coolness of hie t provoked Andy exceedidgly. Abuse ig 

gh; but mptuone silence is more than flesh nnd bind 
can bear, particularly as he felt that he was runing aground fast 
when he had, the whole conversation to himself. He Berar quire 
farions, and, after two or three efforts, started up and made, a 
rush towards his wooden adversary, but the great slipperiness of. 
the growod laid him on the broad of his back. This gave ume, 

L50 that several interfered, and peace was made; but the harmopy 
of the night was destroyed, | At last, Jack Shea swore they must 
have something to eat, he was starved with drink, and he must get 
some rashers spmewhere or other, - Every one declared the game; 

forthwith, Puta 
dy was completely non-plussed:~-nll the provisions were Rune, 
and yet his guests were not to be rifled with. He made » hin 
dred excuses—"Twas late~’"twas dry now=and there was nothing 
m the house, sure they ate and drank enough. But all in vain. The ould sinner was threatened with instan: death if he dela ed. 
So Paddy cailed a council of war in the parlour, consisting of his 
wife and himself, I 
Agrah, Jijlen, agrah, what will we do with these? Ts there any 

meat in, the tb? Where is the tongue? 1fit was yours, Jillgn, 
we'd give them enough of ity but I mane the cow’s (aside ) co 
Sure the prociors got the tongue yesterday, and you know there 

ap’ a bitin the wh, Oh the muriherin villains! and 1') engnga 
"twill ba no good for ve, after all my white bread and the whisky. 
That it may pison em! won Fo 
Amen! Jillen; bat don’t curse them. After all, shere the 

meat? I’m sore that Andy will kill me if we don’t make st out 
any haw;-—and he has’nt a penny to pay for it. You could drive 
the mait-coach, Jillen, through his breeches pocket, without juling 
over a ba’peany<Coming, coming; d’ye bear ’em?, ~~ 

, Ob, they’ll murther ua, Sure if. we had any of the tripe 1 sent 
yesterday fg the gauger. ¢ 
Eh! What's that you eny? I declare here’s And 
We must do something Thonom an dhiaoul, 
ran and bring me the. leather breéches; run 

y getting up. 
1 have it, ae. 

run woman, alive! Where's 
he block and the hatchet? ‘Go up and tell ’em you're putting 
down the pot. . t 

Lillen pacified the uproar in the kitchen by loud promises; nnd 
returned to Paddy.” The vse ofthe leather breeches "passad her 
comprehension, but Paddy actually took up the leather breeches, 

Tr with 
the ‘hatchet on the block jand put it mto the pot as tripes. "Con. 

| #idering the sitvation mn which Andy and bis friends were, and the 
appetite of the righ peasantry ‘for meat in ‘any shape —<y bona? 
heing their summum’ honum-—the risk was very little. If tsgn.- 

y wag much worse than doubifsl, ‘ny 

2've An enrmy dog's or cat's flush; and there hay 
where the persons who have eaten it, on being iaformed of {he 
fact. have gone mad. But Paddy’s babit of Hg | go fim which nothing could wean him, nnd his anger at their ‘sdhidder, 
along with the fear he was wn, did not allow’ him “to hesitate a 
moment, Jillen remonstvated in vain. Hould ‘your tongie vow fouhah woman, They’re all ax blind ns’ the pig there, —Thay "1 vever find it out. Bad lick to ’em too, my leather bregohes! ‘that Pgnve a pound noterand a pig for ‘in Cork, 'See how thing 
elec wind satisfy thew! The meatut length wig ready. "Paid drowned At in batter, threw owt the potatoes ‘on "the ' fatile “dnd erie twp smoking hot with the greatest gravity anise. SOG Py Joes, wave Jack "Shea, thai's fire’ stuff. How ‘a ‘tan wild diy a trench; after that, hs 

o ‘been initances 

PADDY VO2OSHANE'S FRICASSEER: 
Paddy Focshnue Keep: a shebecn henge ‘gt Ba, loymone Cros, | 

Lin which he sol whekey, (from whch hs Mujesiy did” not des | 

| Five nny large portion othe revenves) ale, and provieions. One 
j ¥vening a nunbier of friends, returnmg (rom a funeral ult negh- 

i hours con—stopt at his bouse, © because they were in grief,” 10 
job mk a drop. There. was Andy Agar, a etout rattling 1ellow, son | 
of a gentlewan residing near; Jack Shes, who was afterwards | |! 
| transported for renning away with Biddy Lawlor tim Courpune, | 
| who, by reason of being on his Keeping, was privileged to carry! 
1A gun; ‘Owen Connor, a march-o%intellect man, who wished to ! 
jentighten oroctors by making them swallow their processes; and) 

AM take apriest’s oath, answered Tim Cobiill, ‘the “most ifr;= ixble of mea, but whore temper wag something ‘softened by the rich Afeam ne Sibi 
Yor, Tim, what's a priest'eoath? T never hourd that, Why, sure, every one knowsiyou didnt ever hear of any ‘thing of good, 

’ isi, Leng you Jie, Tim, you rascal, - 
Tim’ was on his tegsin a few moments, Wrd a gereral batrle was shut to begin, but the appe | tite: was too ‘sfrong, wnd ithe quarrel wag sewtled: Timi having been appensed by Bet Allowed 

to explain priest's onth, According to him a private Gath Swag 
He was surrounded by books, whieh gradouily piled up uo. 

ti) they reached hislipe, Ha then kinded ‘Phe ‘uppermost, ‘and 

hist 

n aumher of other = good bays.’ ‘The night bagan to * rain cits 
SS Front i Lot pepo wg an pies | by this explant ong im; thpee who were enpable of Hear Tim, 1 A ¢ . a 4 < =i + Hovde > <b e Trt bare é 

vas the loudness oft heir complaints, that the spirit of | began Rb hes due obrervation, abd BR Cie Hite] » we sin aie ty js Sekshpny — Sr ok been the hanker wassubdued, arid he gave the ventriloguit ! Epa ce Inrge SAVE Tor te Big table, Gd fren (roms: the. Wa down: {foe ros a e BN qin ag AB gc Foon 
srw 'thousand erawne to liberate the Christian captives, wan discovered. Fece six petsons, meluding Andy, Jacks Fim — | Veil, ewan Ganadns thei 10 io A le AWG eg ke 

When the imiser was afterwards uadecerved, he is said; withihis gun belween bia lega—prd Owen, ant to play for w pig's grorest iripes dipvar pat, Jt mug be che wens very oul, Si to bavedeen so mortified that he died of vexation,— bead, of which the hreang YAS, in the parlour, below, teatifind, fy Jom, tags Andy, taking a piece frons his mou ATW ich "Brewster's Letters on Nutuea! Magic, { by. teequent nora A fre ppd o% oh Br repos iohelbiad shren. peying has wddressnd for - the, thst. hod! wp 1d 
Crivare ov Bsgrann.~~init not this scarceness of of bingroperty. ne boy held several splinters ty ) ght them, and moog be gating lanchee, Ble wasn bulb man —t eanlt tind the 

enivine father, but alb his deceased relations appealed | Fworathy all tothe bottom, © Aw wnon: a8 the sdaviratlon exited ts him in behalf of bis own soul and theirs, and such] 

y ati 
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i ' . "8 knotter was charged with the vole business of making “wore, bndd sof end ar fll wf o Pee ‘hn weuther so. Bngiond that will explain why his dryiog them in Werle buadlen ut the re. This Node ser, 8 nat! 1 A a Audy, snidithe wnus iahmgioyront it 
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