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Head. 
“ §UDEN ACQUISITION OF WEALTH. 

nce he receipt of hiz legacy, Ben had 
linge en up with his brother's departure to 

hg Slime to look around him ; but now he 

TH Eu Is BE ANER, &c. 321 
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Jour praises as one of the most gracious of 
ul nd. Proceed from small civilities to es- 
alia] bene firs, go out of your way to evince 

"iXiety for the promotion of his interests; 
Your your disinterested kindness from himself 
boy, family ;get an appointment for his eldest 
23 10vent a new hair day expressly to accom- 
y his wife, and lose a guinea a wight to 
“Hat whist, the whole season round ; bind him 
ary more tightly in obligationsto you, and 
ting yp proclaim you, nine times a day, for 
NY Arid the best friend he ever had in the 
Begg the most generous’ of mortals, the no- 
nen, of benefactors ; and then, at the very mo- 
Bwhen he isyour own for ever, only just 

ll pC lend him your gun, or your horse—or 
Reyigyy Ex - not orate writing to a 

oY to solicit a puff of his new pamphlet 
Taal How in such case, will the grate- 
! low, ‘to whom you have rendered the 
oyaine good turns, tern round upon you. 
hg teach you, no time, a curious lesson— 
Raggy <8 yearato confer obligations, butonly 
of 1810 forget them. You dragged him 

e river once, saving his Jife at the 7isk 
Own’; yon lent him a thousand pounds; 

uced him to all the connections in 
© finds the best charms of society. Does 
mber one of these little incidents? No; 

a collets that you yesterday refused to 

Tashly concerned ia. 

1 
|} 
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Ws. THOU ALONE WAS'T FAIR. 
Play, heart a silent look 
'™ ed from thy careless eyes, 
Th 13t before was shadow, took 

elight of summer skies 
ne born love was in that look, 

18 Venus rose from ott the deep 
ose inspiring eyes. 

life, ce gome lone, solemn spot, 
nd passes o'er, 

be 1itinet with a glory not 
{Sl or heaven before. 
And trouble stirred the haunted spot, 

shook the leaves of every thought, 
, WW presence wandered o'er! 

Y being yearned and crept to thine, 
Thoy 0 times of yore; 
Wi hould have Leen a part of mine, 

Thy ich claimed i back once more. 
; fd elf no longer thine, 

Merged in that delicious life, 
. "Rich made us one of yore! 

Te bloomed beside thee forms as fair, 
By Te murggured tunes as eweet, 

ud thee breatived th? enchanted eir, 
Aygo life and death to meet. 
dgg ceforth, thou alone wert fair, 

» though the stars had sung for joy, 
¥ whisper only sweet! 

SIR E. L. BULWER. 

New Works. 

en Bradshaw, the Man without a 
A novel in 3 volumes. 

wt Ing else to do; and it muat be confes- 
tgp 20 surprise d atthe ex'raordinary change 

Uh. COme over the town, or rather the in- 
a of Overhempten. Ben was certain 

ide | 8 RO change in himself ; he wae the 
He was remarkably fend of an 

How i at, somewhat shapeless about the 
& Ut turned up with green at the brim. 
Used 10 Jaugh at his old white hat, and 
RO his 1d white hat on just es usual; 

hie ent, brown frock was just the 
5) hi rowers without straps ; his shoes, his 

18 whitich garters, his hazel stick, the 
ly hig Which he was woat to whistle upon or 
Sag OUD with ; this to be sure, was now 
8 perfect horizontal position under 
lope ec aforesaid, his hand was 

any gg pockeis—but that could not 
Bigg? ierence—no, he was the same Ben 
the fact sthongh he felt half disposed to doubt 

"pry three quarters inclined fo look at 
of big gy the druggists bottles to satify himself 
he gy Had he been really walk- 

bi ay he geemed to be inthose beau- 
ttleg, ¢ oy by 

bp ad 
™ RE thay pr surprised than he was at the 
Egy, iad come over the good folks of 
i We k “a wmust have heard those exquisite 

Wogrg.o [OW 10t whether fo attribute them 
“Iq OF Byron, which run :— 
Dray pi; »» 881 don’t think I be, 
%« Bey Hn doga: heme and he knows ms.” 

wryly yw no doubt that he himself, for 

i 0g 

hatis perambulating Overhampton 
» 108tead of his heels, he could not 

Rew him ; people who used to not, 
x broprg and people who took no no- 
LW eye, f td. Ben, from long residence, 
Lo¥a bags ace in the place, but he had never 
Ulg po O%€ that every face knew him. The 

k Withoy; "mes called out, * there is the 
tog" but 2 head,” ¢0 well was his name 
PLT be unlucky urchin happened to raise 
Ww TeChived the beadle was unluckily pass- 
hich lef bi 8 Severe cut across the shoulders, 

g the part, writhing with 
vais that ere for 1” until the 

bi Soe a when he #pread his 
% fled” ud shouted, “ you're ano- 

into whose ¢hop he glanced look- 
Y at him gy ie pacged ; he wae sure 

4d have given him credit now 
ched his white hat to 

3 » 800d gracious! the parsoa 
ag ing thove] hat 10 hvm—the very basics 

% 8 civil bow, rubbed his hands in 

are or two in the erazy speculation he 

a most significant manner. But the most des- 
perate demonstration in his favour occurred at 
the Three Cock Sparrows. As he was passing 
the door of that dispensary of ¢cordials and coni- 
pounds, twe er three young fellows, to whom 
he was slightly known, rushed out, and entrea- 
ted the pleasure of his'company in’ the warmest 
and moat ‘determined manner. Resistance 
was vain. He was’ carried” captive into the 
parlour, where the weekly ‘club of jolly cocks 
wes holding its hebdomedal sitting; a'large red 
book washanded down, a pen thrust into Ben’s 
hand, and he hed signéd himself a jolly eock 
(before he well knew ‘where was. Five 
shillings was then demanded for his footting. 
The entrance money, indeed, was half a ¢rown 
but in honor ef that glorious occasion it was 
made five shillings, and not ene of ‘the mem- 
bers objected to'the advance; ds it happened 
however, it effected Ben alone, as’ they had all 
paid their footing long sgo, ind "where, indeed 
meniVers of €6me years etanding. ~ It is said 
that the entrance money was reduced again to 
its original zmount seon after Ben became a 
jolly ‘cock, so it ‘must be ‘supposed ‘that the 
members found it expedient ; but of this we can- 
not epeak from personul’'experience.” Ben felt 
extreordinery safisfaction at the“ high Honor 
done him; he hid no notion of his own impor- 
ance ; as 16 ths possibility of bécoming a jolly 
cock, it was an emitience of human dignity of 
which he had never dreampt.” Great men are 
apt to look down upon little men, ‘and think 

i 3 and pursuits contemptible, but 
mount of happiness attainable, 

little mén would “have Tittle to complain that 
great men have no'great deal to boast of. My 
Lord Fitzoverreach, panting for place and pow- 
er, would look down upon Benjamin Bradshaw 
£8 a mile or anit, or some such thing as might 
be regarded by a great, big, black beetle, yet 
what were it for my Lord Fitzoverreach to ob- 
tain the seals, compared with Bens obtaining 
a seat among the jolly cocks; he did not think 
it had been 10 him. 

From Carlyle’s new work, of * Past and Pre- 
gent.” 

LABOR. 
There is a perennial nobleness, and even ea- 

crednessin Work. Were he ncverso benight- 
ed, forgetful of his high calling, there 13 always 
hope in a man thet actually "and earnestly 
works; in ldleness alone je there perpetual 
despair. ‘Work, never so Mammbnish, mean, 

is in communication with Nature ; the real de- 
sire to get Work done will itself lead one more 
and more to truth, to Nature’s appointments 
and regulations, which are truth. 
The ldtest Gospel in this world is, Know thy 

Werk, and do it “Know thyself ;” long enough 
has that poor “self” of ‘thine tormented thee ; 
thou wilt mever get to kuow it, I believe! 
Think it not thy business, this of knowing thy- 
self ; thou art an unknowable individual ; know 
what thou canst work at ; and work at it, like 
a Hercules! That will be thy better plan. 

It has been written, * an en C 

lice in Work;” a man perfe 
working. Foul jungles are cleared sway, fair 
seedfields rise instead, and stately cities ; and 
withal the man himself first ceas2s to be a jun- 
gle and foul unwholesome desert thereby. *Con- 
sider how, even in: the meanest sorts of labor, 
the whole soul of a man is composed into a 
kind of real harmony, the instant he sets him- 
self te work! Doubt, Desire, Sorrow, Re- 
morse, Indignation, Despair itself, all these 
like hell-dogs lie beleaguering the soul of the 
poor day-workers 2s of every man; but he 
bends himself with free valor against his task, 
and all thege are stilled, all these shrink mur- 
muring far off in their caves. The man snow 
a men. The blessed glow of labor in him, is 
it not as purifying fire, wherein all poicon is 
burnt up, and of sour emoke itself there is made 
bright blessed flame! 

Destiny, on the whole, has no other way of 
cultivating us. A formless chaos, once get it 
revolving, grows round and ever rounder; 
ranges 1tcelf by mere force ol gravity, into 
strata, spherical courses: is no longer a chaos 
but a round, compacted World. What would 
become of the earth did she cease to revolve? 
In the poor old earth, as long as ehe revolves, 
all inequalities, irregulerities disperge them. 
selves; all irregularities are incessantly be- 
coming regular. Hae thou looked on the Pot- 
ter's wheel ;—one of the venerablest objects; 
old as the Prophet Ezekicl, and far older 1 
Rude Inmps of clay, how they spin themselves 
up, by mere quick whirling, into beautiful cir- 
cular dishes. And fancy the most assiduous 
Potter, but without his wheel; reduced to 
make dishes, or rather amorphons botches, by 
kneading and baking! Even euch a Potter 
were Destiny with a human soul that would 
rest and be at ease, that would not work and 
spin! Of an idle, unrevolving man, the kind- 
est Destiny, like the most assiduous Potter 
without wheel, can bake and knead nothing 
other than a botch ;—let her spend on him what 
expensive coloring, what gilding and enamel- 
ling she will, he 1s but a boteh, Not a dich; 
no, a bulging, kneaded, crooked, shambling, 
gquint-cornered, amorphosa botch—a mere 
enamelled vessel of dishonor! Let the idle 
think of this. 

Blessed is he whe has found his work ; Jet 
him ask no other blessedaess. He has a work, 
a Life-purpose ; he has* found it, and will fol- 
Jow it! How asa free-flowing channel, dug 
and torn by noble force through the sour mud- 
swamp of one’s existence, like an ever.deepen- 

ing river there, it rans and flows; draining off 
the sour, festering water, gradually from the 

root of the remotest grass blade ; making in 
stead of pestilential swamp a green frvitful 
meadow, with its clear-flowing etream. How 
blessed for the meadow itself, lst the stream 
and ifs value be great or small. Labour is 

* Life ; from the inmost heart of the Worker 
rises his god-given force, the sacred celestial 

Life-essence breathed into him by Almighty 
God ; from his honest heart awakens him to 
all noblenegs—to dll knowledge, “self know- 
ledge” and much elee, £0 soon as work fully 
begins, Knowledge? The Knowledge that 
wiil ‘hold good in working, ¢leave thon’ to that; 
for Nature herself accredits that, eays Yea to’ 
that. Properly thou hast zo other knowledge 
but what thou hast got by working ; the rest is 
vet all a hypothesis of knowledge, a thing to 
be argued off in schools, a thing floating in the 
clouds in endless logic-vortices, till "we try it 
and fix" it. “Doubt ‘of whatever kind can be 
ended by Action alone.” 
And again hast thou valued Patietice, Cou- 

rage, Perseverance, Oppenness to light; rea: 
diness to own thyself mistaken, to do better 
nexttime? All these, all virtues, in wrestling 
with the dim, bruté powers of Fact, in order- 
ing of thy fellows in such wrestle, there and 
elcewheré ot atall, thou wilt continually learn. 
8st down a brave Sir Christopherir the middle 
of ‘black, ‘ruined Stoneheaps, of foolish, urar- 
chitéctural Bishops, red tape Offitizl, 1dle Nell- 
Gwynne Defenders of the Faith, and see whe- 
thet he ‘will ever raise a ‘Pauls Cathedral out of 
all that, yes or no.” Rough, rude, contradtc- 
toty are all things and persons, from the muti- 
nous Mugons and Trish hodren, up to the idle 
Nell.Gwyrne Defenders, to blusteriog red tape 
Offi¢izl, foolish, unarchitectural Bishops. All 
these things and perfons are there, not for 
Christopher's sake and his Catkedral’s; they 
are there for their own sake mefnly. Christo- 
phar will have to conquer and constrain all 
these—if heis able. “All these are against him. 
Equitable Nature herself, who eatries her ma. 
thematics and architectonies not on the face of 
her, but deep in the hidden heart of her—Na- 
tare herself, isbut partially for him; will be 
wholly against him, if he copstraia her not 
His very money, where 1s it1o came from? 
The pious munificence of England lies far-scat- 
tered, distant, unable to speak, and s:y, “1 
am here ;’—must be speken to before it can 
speak. Pions munificence, and all help, is so 
silent, invisible, like the gods; impediment, 
contradictions manifold, are so loud and near. 
O brave Sir Christopher, trust thou in those not- 
withstanding, and front all these; understand sll 
these, by valiant patience, noble effort, insight, 
by man’s strength, vanquish and compel all 
these——and on the whole, strike down victo- 
riously tke last topstone of that Paul's Edifice ; 
thy menument for certain centuries, the stamp 
“Great Man” impressed very legibly on Port- 
land stone there!— 

Yes, all manner of help, and pious response 
from Men or Nature, is always what we call &i- 
lent; catnotspeak or come to light, till it be 
spoken’ to. Every noble work is at first “im- 
possible. In very truth, for every noble work 
the possibilities will lie diffused through Im- 
mensity ; inarticulate, undiscovered except to 

faith. = Like Gideon thou ehall epread out thy 
fleece atthe door of thy tent; see whether un- 

der the wide ‘urch of Heaven there be any 

bownteous moisture, or none. - Thy heart and 

life purpose shall be as a’ miraculous Gideon's 
fleece epread out in silent” dppeal to Heaven; 
and from the kind Immensities, what from the 
poor unkind Localities and town and country 
Parishes there never could, blessed dew-mois- 
ture 10 suffice thee ehall have fellen! 
Work is of a religious nature ;—work is of 

a brave nature ; which is inthe name of all re- 
ligion to be. ** All work of man is as the 
swimmer's; » waste ocean threatens to devour 
him ; if he front it not bravely, it will keep its 
word. By incessatit'wise defiancesof it, lusty 

rebuke and buffet of it, ‘behold how its loyalty 
supports him, bearshirm as its conqueror along. 
It is 80,” says Goethe, ““ with all ‘things that 
man undertakes in this world» 

Brave Sea Captain, Norse Sea-King—Colum- 
bus, my hero, royalist 8é¢a-King of ell! it {3 no 
friendly enviroument this of thine in the waste, 
deep waters ; around the mutinous, discouraged 
souls, behind the disgrace and ruin, before the 
unpenetrated veil of Night. Brother, these wild 
Water-Mountaing, bousding’ from ‘their’ ‘deep 
bases (ten miles deep, I'am tald,) are not entire- 
ly there on thy behalf! Meseems they have 
other work than flodting thee forward : and the 
huge Winds that swept from Urea Major to the 
Tropicsand Equators, dancing their giant-waltz 
through the Kingdos of Ciao and Iinmensity, 
they care little “about “filling rightly ‘or filling 
wrongly the small ehoulder-of-mutton sails in 
this cockle skiff of thine! Thou art not among 
articulate epesking friends, my brother ; thou 
art among ymmeasurable dumb monsters, tam. 
bling, howling wide as the world here. Se- 
cret, far off] invisible to all hearts but thine, 
there lies a help in them ; see how thou wilt 
get at that. * Patiently thou wilt "wait till ‘the 
mad South wester spend itself, saying thyself by 
dexterous seience of defénce, the while ; vali- 
antly, with ewift decision,” wilt thon stike in, 
when the favoring East, the Possible, springs 
up. Mutiny of menthou wilt sternly repress; 
wenknese, despondencp, thou wilt cheerily en- 
courage ; thou wilt swallow down complaint, 
unreason, weoriness, weakness of others and 
thyself ; how much will thou swallow down! 
There shall be a depth of Silence ia thee, deep- 
er than this Sea, which isbut ten miles deep; a 
Silence unsoundable; known to God cnly. 
Thou shall be a Great Man. Yes, my World 
Soldier, thon of World Marine-Service—thou 
wilthave to be greater than this tumultous un- 
measured world here around thee is; thou, in 
thy strong soul, as wrestler’s arms, shalt em- 
brace it, harness ir down; and make it bear 
are on--t0 New Americas, or whither God 
wills. 

{ 

THE WAY IN ROME, 

Murder, in Rome, when instigated by ven. 
geance, 18 called & colpa, a mere act of man- 
slaughter: 50 little interest is excited en behalf 
of the sufferer. that though an individual be sti- 
Jettoed inthe public streets, not u single person 

(unless it be a stranger) will think of either 
pursuing the eriminal, or succouring the woux- 
ded man. For instance, a woman who had 
two admirers, gave one" the preference, and 
married him. The other, enraged at his rejee- 
tion, followed her'congtantly, to prevent which 
she threatened to apply to .the police. That 
very night he concealed himeelf behind her 
house door, and as shé éame outstabbed her in 
the throat. She ran to a neighbouring apothe- 
cary, and entreated his assistance ; but he refu- 
sed, saying he dared ‘not admit her into kis 
house, as it would be risking his own life. The 
wound was elight, but she died in the night from, 
loss of blood. 

From Titmarsh’s Irish Sketch Book. 
COTTAGE HUSBANDRY IN IRELAND, 

Stretching away from Kilcullen bridge, for a 
couple of miles or more, near the fine house 
und plantations of the Latouche family, is to be 
geen a much prettier sight, I think, than the 
finest park or mansion in the world This is a 
tract of excessively green land, dotted over 
with brilliant white cottages, each with its cou- 
ple of trim acres of garden, where you see thick 
potato ridges covered with blossom, great blue 
plots of comfortable cabbager, and such pleasant 
plants of the poor man’s garden. Two or three 
years mnce, the land was a marshy common, 
which had never since the days of the deluge 
fed anything bigger than a snipe, and into 
which the poor people descended, draining and 
cultivating, and rescuing the marsh from the 
water, and raising their eabing and setting up 
their little enclosures, of two or three acres 
wpon the land which they had thus created. 
“Many of em has passed months in jail for: 
that,” said my formant (a groom on the back 
seat of my host’s phaeton); for it appears that 
certain gentlemen in the neighborhood looked 
upon the titles of these new colonists with 
gomé jealousy, and would have been glad to de- 
pose them, but there were gome better philogo- 
phers among the surrounding gentry, who ad- 
viged that instead of discouroging the settlers, 
it would be best to help them ; and the conse- 
quence has been, that there are now two hun- 
dred flourishing little homesteads upon this 
rescued land, and as many families in* comfort 
and plenty. 

LIMERICK. 
They say there are three towns to make one 

Limerick; there is the Irish town on the Clare 
side ; the Englich town with its old castle, 
(which has sustsined a deal of battering and 
blows from the Danes, from fierce Irish kings, 
from English warriors who took an interest in 
the place, Henry Secundizns; Elizabethians, 
Cromwetlians, and vice versa, Jacobites, King 
Williamites,—and rearly escaped being in the 
hands of the Robert Emmetiiies); and finally 
the district called New-Town-Pery. Ia wall- 
ing through this latter tract, you are, at first, 
halt led to believe that you arefarrived in a ee- 
cond Liverpool, go tall are the warehouses and 
broad the quays; so neat and trim a street does 
not, in afew minutes, appear to be go wealthy 
and prosperous asit shows at first glance, for 
of the population that throng the streets, twa- 
fifths are bare-footed women and two fifths 
more ragged men! and the most part of the 
shops which have a grand show with them, ap- 
pears, when looked into, to be fio bettér than 
they should be, being empty make chift looking 
places, with their best goods outside. Here, in 
this handsome club house, with plenty of idlers, 
you may be gure, lolling at the portico ; like- 
wise you see numerous yourg officers, with 
very tight waistd, and absurd brass shell-epau- 
lettea ‘to their little absurd frock coats, walking, 
the pavement—the dandies ofthe street, Then 
you behold whole troops of pear, apple, and 
plum women, selling very raw, green looking 
fruit, which, indeed, it isa wonder that any ore 
thould eat and live :—the houses are bright red 
the street is full and gay, carriages and cars in 
plenty go jingling by, dragoons in red are every 
now and then clattering up the street, and zs 
upon every car which passes with ladies in it 
you are eure (I don’t know kow It ie) to sce a 
pretty one, the great street of Limerick is alto- 
aig a very ‘brilliant and animated 
wight. 4 

Ifthe ladies of the place are "pretty, indeed, 
the vulgar are scarcely less go. I never saw a 
greater number of ‘kind, pleasing, clever Took- 
ing ‘faces among any et of people, There 
seem, however, to be two sorts of physignomies 
which are common ; the pleasing and somewhat 
melancholy one before mentioned, and a square 
high cheeked flat nosed phisiognomy,. not un— 
commonly accompanied by a hideous gtaring 
head of dry, red hair. Except, however, in 
the latter cage, the hair flowing loose dnd long 
is a pretty’ characterietic of the worsen of the 
country; many a fair one do you see at the 
door "of ‘the cabin, or the poor ehop in the 
town, combing complacently that * greatest or- 
pament of female beauty,” as Mr Rowland 
justly calls it. 

Guilt may attain temporal splendour, but can 
never confer real happiness. 
Cowardice of mind is the, mever-failing con- 

comitant of a guilty conscience. 
He who violates hig ward is the] first person 

that is injured by so doing, | 
As the malignant nature can never forgive 

the innocent being it haa injured, eo the uagrate- 
ful nature forgive the generous man who 
gerved it. : 

Nicety at the Gallows, ~There existed some 
curious old customs in Abbeville : a map con- 
demued to be hung, might be saved if a woman 
offered, of her own accord, to marry him. This 
piece of good fortune happened to a robben et 
Hautvillierg jp 1400 ; but i girl wes lame, aad 
he actually refused her, say to the hangman, 

+“ Alle clogne, je. p’em veux mie ; attagw’ me 1 
—t She lim ps, 1do not at all like her for a 
wife H tie me upt” 

— 


