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suspense the mind of Hamlet, “He wanders up 
and down, wearied, worried, bewildered, 
while a sort of contested election goes, on. in 
hisbrain, to be decided in an inverse ratio, 
that is, in favour of the candidate who can 
show the lowest figures; —and happy is he 
{the man of perplexity) if, when he has at 
length purchased that which appears to be 
what he wanted, he be not doomed afterwards 
to make the unpleasant discovery that the 
raoney was worth the article—and considerably 
more. = Where tradesmen are honest (and 
Englishmen happily are not yet so changed, 
bat that honesty still charaeterizes the mejority 
of dealers), there is less of injury than of in- 
convenience occasioned to the buyer by these 
~mbarrassments, since hie faltering judgment 
san in the end be guided to a right choice by 
the vendor himeelf ; reither is itto be denied 
that purchasers are in the long run gainers, 
and that to a most undue extent, by the pre- 
vaifing competition. - It is obvious, however, 
that the facilities towards fraud, as well as 
the temptations to it, dre greatly multiplied 
by all this intricacy ; and that ticketry and 
trickery may be readily made to go hand in 
hand, when he who keeps a counter does not 
at the same time maintain a conscience. Then 
i: iv, that to get experience, is to ve Jet down 
from expectation ; then it is, that price and 
valuc are cunniagly divorced, and the term 
cheapness, losing ita fair weaning, comes to 
signify nothing but abstract humility of de- 
mand ; then it is, that you may chance to 
buy, under the name of Yorkshire cloth, anin 
genious intertexture of dirt and pig’s-hair! Of 
the tickets that introduce to such results, what 
shall we say ¥ They are tickets of admission 
to the pit of disappointment, and cause the 
publie to feel indignantly that their money 
ought to be returned. ; 
To the retailersthemselves, the consequences 

of this state of affairs are fraught with evil. 
Competition, no longer a candid and whole- 
some emulation, wears the sternar face and 
harder heart of ition. Business is carried 
on upon principles of attack and defence; and 
neighbours goes to work to knock one another 
down in the battle of prices. War rages ‘on 
all sieges ; which every artifice of strategy is 
brought into play. Some throw their long 
shots'by means of newspaper advertisements, 
end makes tickets their musketry and small 
arms ; others double charge their tickets with 
the word only, which does greet execution, 
Then there are the ‘tremendous sacrifice” 
people who do everything under, prime cost, 
and, somehow, live by the ioss, but, in doing 
<0, prevent others from living. All'this and a 
great deal more besides; resolves itself in the 
main into a contest of capital—a trial of the 
relative stammina of purses. The man who 
has the least money, lets his profits ooze away 
from him by degrees, till, after exhausting eve- 
ry resource, he is compelled io resign at once 
both strife and shop, He has arreyed his last 
figures ; in his business he could go no longer ; 
how much lower he may afterwards descend in 
the social scale, under the effects of his mortifi- 
cation and impoverishment, it were too pain- 
Tully carious to consider. 'A competition that 
produces such results is surely mischievous and 
absurb. Too what can it be likened? 
the suicidal pig, attempting to swim, and cur- 
fing its own threat by its ill-directed struggles, 
In the present condition of trade, ihe even 
flow and distribution of public patronage is dis 
turbed and broken up ; large and ostentatious 
establishments are encouraged, to the neglect 
and rain of small enes ; some persons are dri- 
~en inte the Gazelte, that others may drive 
their carriages; and thus a species of monopo- 
ly springs out of the very excess of compe- 
nition. ti 
The most injurious, oppressive, and deplor- 

able of the resulis connected with this mistaken 
system remains to be touched upon. I allude 
to the way in which its affects the interests and 
conditicn of those beings on whose labour and 
industry the transactions of trade are based. 
While the race of rivalry is stripping the shop. 
keeper of his profits, it is taking the bread a. 
way from the mouth of the mechanic. The 
former, with that self preference to which he 
is subject in ¢ommon with all mankind, is 
s>mewhat more 'solicitous to retain his own 
profits than to uphold his workman's wages ; 
and when he finds that both must give way, he 
iusists with a determination, alas! but foo na- 
tural, that wages should teke the precedence 
in the descent of the scale, To what depths 

~ of micery and degradation that descent has by 
this time brought the journeyman and artizan 
of every depomination, needs only to be hinted 
at, since the ead details are a part of men’s 
daily reading and discourse. ln most cases, 
the current rates of payment are such as te 
move surprise and pity st their inadequacy to 
the living wants oi the unhappy beings who 
can but submit to them ; while the. sufferings 
of the overwraught and spirit broken women 
heve an aflecting prominence in the claims on 
our affecting sympathy. To the miseries of 
the poor shirt makers the press has lent a voice 
that has pervaded universal England—and that 
voice mus: have found an echo in every heart, 
These; and the whole train of similar calami- 
ties, though doubtless not produced without a 
variety of comecurrent causes, owe much of 
their sgeravation to the source which I have 
been endeavouring briefly to examine and ex. 
nose, 
The most inveterate hunters afier cheap 

commodities can hardly fail, on cool refl=ction, 
to acknowledge themselves wrong in giving 
countenance and support to such a system as 
this. It demoralizes to no small extent the 
trading community—destroys the feeling of 
fraternity among them—and causes the injury 
or ruin of many, for the aggrandizement of a 
few. With a strange inconsistency it facilitates 
frands upon’ the public, and it necessitates sa- 
crifices to them ; while in demonstration of its 

It is 1] 

foily, the sacrifices greatly outweigh the frauds. 
It operates; moreover, as a fearfn] ‘instrument 
of depression upon those who had no share in 
its creation, and are least able to defend them- 
selves against its effects—upon thote very per- 
sons, namely, to whose poorly prized but in- 
valuzble hands most of the innumerable ob- 
jects of sale owe their form and isbric. It 
comprises, in short, in its mischievous totality 
of error, ene of those faise steps which society 
has been induced to take, and should by all 
means seek to retrieve. Let the public look 
to it ~let them set their faces against all dead 
bargains, professed or positive, nominal or real, 
and do all in their power towards. inducing a 
return to the, sound old principle of dealing, a 
good article for a fair price, neither more nor 
less. As for the direct. practitioners of the 
system themselves—the labelling classes, as 
they may be designated—it is impossible to 
be too earnest in dissuading them from a 
course by which their own interests, and those 
of justice and humanity, are alike damnified ; 
—it is impossible to say to them too emphati~ 
cally or too beseechingly, Tradesmen, with 
draw your tickets.” 

THE PEASANT’S HOME. 
Deep blesings on the cottage home 

Wherever it may stand,’ 
Long may it seem to English hearts 
A beauty in the land; . 

And long may flowers around it bloom, 
And dark trees shade its walls, 

And light and gladsome be the steps 
That near its shelter falls. 

For ever be its humble hearth 
A brightly honored shrine, 

And often by its joyous light 
May happy faces shine— 

May worde of love and tenderness 
Be heard like music there 

And hopes be felt that rise from earth 
To mingle with the prayer. 

Ah! there is much of splendour seen 
Around us far and near, 

And wealth and pride and pageantry 
On every hand appear, 

But there is also much of woe, 
Of poverty, and pain, 

To meet us if we closely gaze 
Into the world again. 

We may find hearts of unknown worth 
And spirits worn and weak, 

In many a dim and lonely haunt 
If for those hearts we seek ; 

In many a dim and loncly haum 
If for those hearts we seek, 

While to our eye the stream of life 
May seem all bright and clear. 

The cottage home is one strong link 
Found in our social chain, 

Which if once broken carelessly 
May ne'er unite again. 

Alike in peace, and war, we ask 
The peasant for his aid: 

Oh ! ever be his resting place 
A sunny dwelling made 

| ¢ THE TRIALS OF GENIUS : 
Account of the Introduction of the Manufacture 

of Porcelain in France, by Bernard Palissy, | 

. Pavmsy was born in some village, the name 
of which is unknown, in the diocese of Agen, 
about the year 1500 ; he followed the humble 
calling of a land-surveyor, 10 which, as he ad- 
vanced in years, he added that of painting on 
glass. 

' At that period the art of  Porcelain-making 
was unknown. The discovery of Herculane- 
um and Pompeii has enabled us to determine 
the progress made by the ancients in the arts of 
pottery; and in the beginning of the sixteea cen- 
tury, the only manufactory of crockery which 
could pretend to the name of Porcelain, was at 
Faenza, in Italy whither it is said to have been 
transported from China, by certain Venetian 
merchams.  Erom this menufactory was deri- 
ved the name of faiency, cr fayence, still used 
in France. 

It happened that, on a visit to Agen, Palissy, 
the painter on glass, obtained a sight of a epe- 
cimen of Faenza, or of Oriénal Porcelain, 
which ipepired him with the hope of discove- 
ring some sort of white enamel, by which ear- 
then-ware might be encrusted ; and from that 
moment he devoted fifteen years of his Jife to 
the pursuit of this single object. It appears a 
simple method to have proceded at once to 
Faeuza, and become a workman ia the famous 
pottery. But means for so long a journey, 
were, probably wanting to the poor village 
geometer, and he accordingly gave to the en- 
terprise all that was in his power, every mo- 
co of his days and every faculty ‘of his 
mind. 
As a painter on glass, the art of mixing and 

fixing colors was well known to him; but the 
difficuity of transferring these to ‘potrery-ware 
and covering them by a transparent silicious 
varnish, seems to have baffled his most perser- 
vering endeavors. Scarcely able to provide for 
the maintenance of his wife and family, he had 
the greztest difficulty in procuring colors and 
pottery to effect his experiments. Hall his 
time was Jost in grinding and pounding mate- 
rials, and the vain attempt to construct the pe- 
cessary ovens ; at ledgth he contrived to inter- 
est the owner of a pottery, who undertook to 
bake for his experimental pieces ; but partial- 
ly from ignorance, partly from ill-will, the at- 
tempt was inexpertly made, and, ruined in 
fortune, health, and spirits, et the close of 
twelve years of incessant labor, Palissy was 
compelled, by the wants of his family, to aban- 
don his pursuit, end resume his more thriving ' 
calling asan engineer. * Having obtained from 

| tar, and even to draw the water with which it 

| help of a single man in fetching the bricks ; my 

the district a commission for the draining of 
certain salt: mashes, he <xecuted his task with 
credit and profit. . No sooner, however, had he 
obtained the means of continuing his attempts, 
than he returned with greater. diligence than | 
ever to his enameling, and despatched the gew | 
samples of his skill to be baked in the furnace 
of a glase-house. 
And now, for the first time, the composition 

he had invented proved fusible. Out of three 
hundred specimens of various experiments sub- 
mitted, at the same time, to the ‘action of ‘the 
furnace, a single one presented, on cooling, a 
hard, white, vitreous, brilliant surface ; and the 
joy of poor Palissy, in the discovery, may be 
easily conceived , 
“ I was, however, at that time of my life go 

simple,” eays he, in his narative of his experi. 
ments, * that the moment 1 had hit upon the 
real enamel, I set about making the pottery- 
ware to which it was to be applied ; and, after 
losing eight months in the task, I had next to 
construct a furnace similar to those of the glass- 
houses in which it was to be baked.” No one 
can conceive the trouble, for I had to do all by 
the single labor of my hands—to sift the mor- 

was to be mixed. I had not 80 ‘much ‘as the 

own back bore all ! 
“ My first baking prospered pretty well ; but 

when it came to the seccond, after the enamel 
had been spread over the pottery, I was unable 
to produce the heat necessary for the fusion. 
Six days and nights did 1 remain ‘feeding and 
watching the furnace, half distracted, and all- 
most stupefied by the intense ‘heat, ‘and my 
own bitter disappoiniment.  AtJast it occurred 
to me that the composition contained an insuf- 
ficient proportion of the substance ‘which had 
produced fusion in the former instance ; and I 

- accordingly set about. grinding and poundirg, 
theugh still obliged to keep up the fire of the 
oven, so that I had treble labor on my 
hands. 

** The former pieces being now spoiled. 1 
was forcedto go out and purchase new pots to 
be covered by the fresh compesition ; and, on 
‘my return, I had the misery of discovering that 
my stock of wood was exhausted! What was 
tobe done? Irushed mto' the garden, and 
‘tore the trellisies ; and these being insuflicent, 
‘was obliged to sacrifice the dressers, stools, 
tables, and boarding of my house ! All these 
‘were successively, thrust into the furnace, ia the 
hops of melting the enamel | 

The reader will probably recall to mind 
the eccount given by Benvenuto Cellini, in his 
memoirs, of having conributed all his pewter 
dishes and honsehold utensils to the metal he 
prepared for his noble swine of Perseus, which 
proved slow and difficult of fusion But the 
Italian protege of princes makes a vaunt of his 
sacrifice, whereas the meek Palissy couches 
his statement in the terms of a coufee 
sion. 
* Scorched by the heat of the furnace,” says 

he, “ and reduced to a ekeleton by. the perspi= 
ration arising from this prodigious heat, | had 
now a pew vexation in store for me. My fa- 
mily having indiscreetly circulated the report 
of my taking up und burning the flooring of 
my house, | wus considered insane by my 
beighbours, and my precarious credit totally 
destroyed. 11 | had theo died, 1 should have 
left behind me the vame of a madman who 
had ruined iris family by a frantic speculation, 
But though sick and dispirited, I cheered my- 
self with the certunny that the discovery 
of that which I hud been so long in pur- 
suit was flected ;. and that -hencelorward 1 
had ously to preserve in my labors, The diffi- 
culty of maintaining my family for five, or six 
months longer, till a satisfactory result could be 
ebtained, was the first consideration ; but in 
order to hasten the period, I hired a: potter to 
assist me in my work, farnishing him with mo- 
dels and materials. ; 

“ A cruel drawback 1t was, that I was un- 
able to maintaia thisman in my dismantled 
home, for I'was forced to run np a bill for his 
board at a neighboring tavern., Nay, when, 
at the end of six months, he had made me the 
the ardicles of crockery accordiag to my de- 
+igos so that nothing remained to be done but 
to cover them with my enamel, and submit 
them io the furnace ; being forced to dismiss 
wy workmen I had no means of paying him his 
wages, except by givieg him my clothes, which 
lL accordingly did ; ard my person was now 
as thoroughly dismantled as my house !” 

All the rest of his labor poor Palissy had to 
encounter alone, though his hands were so cut 
and bruised with his work, thathe was obliged, 
he says, to cat his pottage as well as he could 
with his hands wrapped in linen rags. The hand 
mill, in which he ground his materials, re- 
quired the power of two strong men to work it, 
yet he was. wholly  withont assistance; = Nor 
were his disappointments yet at an end, After 
having, with infiaite pains and at considerable 
cost constructed a mew oven, it turned out that 
the mortar he had used was full of flints, pro- 
bably the refuse of his materials ; and when the 
furnace was heated, these dints flew, and at- 
tached: themselves to his pottery, so that it 
was completely spoiled. 
“On passing the hand over my vases,” says 

he, “little fragments of flint were perceptible 
which cut like a razor. 1iustantly determined 
to break them up, rather than sell them in a 
deteriorated state for what théy would fe‘ch 
which might have injured the reputation of my 
discovery. Butno sooner hud I done 0, than 
1 was beset by the maledictions of my starving 
family, and the mockerv of my neighbors, who 
treated me as a madman for not having reali- 
zed & few crowns by my demaged goods.” 

Nevertheless the man cf genius toiled resolu- 
tely on !—Satiefied of tas strength that was in 

and contempt to others. From theexhuusting 
nature of his labors, his arms and jegs had be- 
come like sticks, so that, according to his ewn 
briet decription, there was nothing to keep up 
his garters, and his'stockings came upon his 
heels as he walked, till he wasthe picture of 
wretchedness and destitution. Between the ac- 
tion of the prodigious heat of his furnace, and 
the influence of the rain end frost on his ill- 
constructed woiks, the place was frequatly une 
roofed, compelling him to borrow the: materi 
als for its reparatior, But this was not alweys 
to be accomplished ; and he tells us that he 
often remained watching his oven through the 
winters nights, exposed to wind and wea- 
ther, with the owls hooting on one side, aad 
the dogs howling on the other. , 

“ Wet to the skin with the beating.in of the 
heavy rains, and groping about in the dark, 
for want of a candle, I have often retired to 
rest at midnight, or even at day-break,” says 
he, ‘looking like some drunken wretch who 
had been roaring in & gutter. But the worst | 
had 10 eufler was from the accusations’ ‘of my 
family, who treated me as a selfish lunatic.” 

Thie is but a faint outline of the miseries and 
fatigues sustained by poor Bernard Pallisey, in 
bringing to perfection an art which has proved 
so highly beneficial to his own and other 
countries The fureaces and ovens of his. in« 
veation are stillin use at, Sevres, and have 
been closely copied in our own and other peor- 
celain works. The moulds in which the vases 
dre baked to secure them from ancient, were 
devised by Palisssy, after his unlucky loss from 
the flying of the flinte ; and his recipes for the 
mixing of colors are still patent. 
The porcelain of Palissy soon attained a pro- 

digious reputution, and few museums, or €ol- 
lections of objects, of virtu, in. our own time, 
but contain specimens of his works, under the 
name of Raphacl-ware, or China in the middle 
ages. The embossed dishes exhibiting reptiles 
and animals, in great perfection, were the in- 
vention of Palissy ; and several of his dishes 
and vases present copies after celebrated pic- 
tures, executed in ‘relief. Table services, ‘to 
replace the wooden and pewter vessels then in 
use, were the chief objects to which he devo- 
ted his art ; and with £0 much taste: and skill, 
that agg of the original designs exhibit the 
genius ofa first rate sculptor, 
The fame of this discovery extended rapidly 

through Fracce, and orders were given him by 
all the nobles of the court of Henri If ; among 
others, by the Duc de Montmorency, who ‘em- 
ployed him to decorate his stately chatean of 
Ecounin. One of the chambers was paved with 
tiles of Pallissy’s porcelain, which still remain 
perfect, useless where the design has been des. 
troyed by the introduction of one of those huge 
ungraceful N’s, which, during the empire, were 
made to disfigure all the ancient public edifices 
of France. 

United Service Magazine. : 

FATAL HOT WIND OF INDIA. 
One of the most awful scenes I have ever 

witnessed occurred at this place. One of the 
tents, during the march, was used as a. car- 
penter’s shep, where the saddle trees for ihe 
regiment were made and repaired as the ae— 
casion required. ‘Whilst the poor fellow who 
performed this duty was at his work, about 
mid-day, he was struck by one of 1ke * hot= 
winds” go common in India. Tt instantly de. 
prived him of the power of speech. He wus 
carried to the hospital, and the veins of both 
arms opened, leeches applied to his chest, and 
every remedy triec, but in vain. ;I1 saw the 
poor fellow laid on his guthrie, besmeared with 
blood from head to foot, and in this state, with- 
in the hour, heswas a corpse. 

Featherstonhaugh’s Excursions. 

LOVE OF TITLES IN AMERICA, 

A well-known gentlemen at Winchester, in 
this state (Virginia), related an amusing anec- 
dote to me on this subject. Crossing to, Poto. 
mac into Virginia, with his horse, 1m a ferry- 
boat, the ferryman said, * Major, I wish you 
would lead your horse a little forward,” which 
he immediatly did, observing to thé man, * I 
amnot a mejor, and you need rot call me 
one,” To this the ferryman replied; * Well 
Kurnel, I ax your pardon, and I’li'not eall you 
80 no more,” Being arrived at the landing- 
place, he led his horse out of the boat; and 
said, My good friend, I am a very plain man, 
I am neither a colonel nor a major ; I' have no 
title at all,” and I don’t like them. How 
much have I to pay you ? The ferryman 
looked at him and said, ‘“ You are the first 
white man ever crossed this ferry that warn’t 
jist nobody at ell, and Pll net charge you noth- 
ng.” 

LAUGABLE MISTAKE. 
A carrier in the neighbourhood of Bolton re- 

cently had to conveys barrel of Roman ce- 
ment to a gentleman, and a barrel of Guano 0 
a farmer, each of which he delivered to the 
wrong party. A plasterer commenced prepar- 
ing the guano, which was given to him as Ro- 
man cement, and after much difficulty, owing 
to the bad smell, he succeeded in plastering: a 
few yards of the gentleman’s house, but the 
stench becoming past his endurance, he called 
out to the gentleman, end said, “I am very sor- 
ry but must beg of you to ges some person to 
finish this job, for I never met with such Ro- 
man cement before. Tam quite sick, and the 
smell will poison me if I go on; besides, (con. 
tinued the plasterer) did you ever see Roman 
cement so yellow?’ The gentlemansaid there 
most be some mistake, for it evidently was nc¢ 
cement, and accompanied the plasterer to the 
carrier's, where they found the farmer coy. him, and of the importance of his gy 14, 

he went to work again, with an injured credit | 
and constitution, an object of hutred to some, 

planing about the barrel of stuff he had got! It was ltke sand, but when mixed with water 
1t turned into stone, and would flag his field, 


