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WEEK’S JOURNAL AT MARGATE. |
BY ACOCKNEY.

« The evenings are getting lengihy mow,” queth I to
myself, » brief time back, ¢ and I do mot think that I ean

self more barmlessly than by going te pay my
1::‘;‘;:&304 visit tomy good frienfl M r Tebias .Simpkin’.’.
The affait Was no sooner arranged in my own mind, than in
1n active ttuin for being put in execution, Off I;bundll.d,
straight up the Strand, and ll?r.oulh Teample-Bar, aill 1 fair
ly found my way to the domicile of my (espected elderly
friend iD Row, mnot many miles from ¢ Bow
Church Steeple . |
I was received with ¢he customary warm welcome ; no
rofessiens—no flummery—none of the active, endless
ra'kativeness of being so glad te see me, and all that sort of
thing ; but almost as soon »s 1 bad entered, the little party,
consisiing of my friend, his wife, two daughters, anl;celf,
assembled round a roaring fire, and there was not a single
expression in 2ny of their visages which did net .loudly as-
sure me, that I was considered as ome of the family.

Mr. Tehias Simpkin had been lately visiting, solus,
that place of great fame and revown ycleped Margate.
He had binied to me that it was his intenticn to make
a few Jotchinp—-—n idea which I warmly patronized ; and
accordingly, after a few . werds of gossip upon indifferen:
subjectshad been exchanged, he hauled out his MS., 3!3‘, en-
joining silence, commenced, with a face . of much impor.
tance, the following journal, which is characteristic of the
wotthy citizen, and shews the man to " th¢ life ; while i |
gives at the same time ne bad general idea of the place
which he visited :— ., - -

Tuesday morning.—Started in the Albion steam beat
from the Tower, at a quarter past eight o’clock precisely,
-glad to escape from the eounter, and leave my wife and
all my cares behind me—deuced goed things these steam.
boats, beat the old heys all to nething—never shall forge:
being forty eight hours, a few years age, wich Mrs. S, ane
girls, in the Greyhound !—sure to get down in glericu:
time—found the deck crewded—all merry faces—few in.
valids—plenty of loose cash fleating sbout—sure sign of
the badmess of the times—feund myself excessively voluble
—joked, laughed, and chuckled with every’ body and a
every body_.couldn’t find out any eotiginals. 10-twig:
blessed fat gentleman, whp seewed o Kngw svery “one on
board— very jecose with the ladies—thought to cut me out,
forsooth_gave him his own, and was loeked upon as some
body ~old girl and six daughrers very loquacious—evidently
angling for matches—saw the wenches in the act of making
some Cesperate attempts to inveigle the greenhorns—recog
nized ¢ Mamma’’ as our fishmenger’s wifeadjourned to
the neighbourheed of the bowsprit te explode at the 'dis.
covery__good humour the order of the daye—music_rising
generation knocked up a damce—enjoyed the fum, tho’
an eld prig__elegant fine day —blue sky above and breeze
freshening around us—vast-exhilaration of animal, spirits a
every bound of the vessel—send all the sors of Esculapius to
Jericho, and wish all+his gracious Majesty’s hard working
subjects were just-inhaling the same fne air—edified (wo
middle aged gentlemen and a venerable matron with my
profound knewledge of the coasi——enlarged upon Tilbury
Fort—Gravesend —the Nore _and when a shout from many
voices proclaimed the Reculvers in sight, began an erudite
account thereef, and finished the same very much to my
own satisfactien_—appetite marvellous—increased 10 a ruin-
ous degree_eating all day —arrived in the Bay _vile land
ing-place_thanked stars 1 had wo womankind with me—
chucked myself, pertmanteau in my band, into a boat, and
soon put foot once more upoo mother earth—staliked up
the High-street with great dignity, boy behind with por-
manteau—saw the vagabond’s bead half off with laughing
—anchored at the King’s Head, being Jiuyu a loyal sub.

L
.

ject—said inn not to be squinted ate—fait accommodations

—no disparagement to the Duke’s Head, which has a
most enticing sea view, besides other excellencies— Adenis

ed—took a cup of behea, and sallied out for a walk on the

Pier—beauteous dames, and gentlemen with reputable
calves 1o tbeir legs, not a few—query, more legs than ue
derstandingi—met some knowing frequenters of * Change
—¢ut them—:undry waddleis toe—bless us !—sauntered
home, and 100k a waimbath—flesh brush very much at my

|bedy either—sun-rise—became
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walk on the Fort——scarce a s i “dtjering but nyself," or

reat—tried how me would serve me to con Addi-
son’s hymn—couldn’t remember any of it, but

“ For eversinging as they shire, . -
The hand that made us is divine.” e
Crawled as far as the preventive service establishment, |
then sat down, and
small white sails' popping about in every direction—detected
something within me of the sentimental-—got cruelly bun.

—

for a knewing ene ameng a few in the ¥icinity...,get into

Head——¢¢ did all that might become a man”’ o an excellent |
breakfast, and spent the morning in scouring the town and
its outskirts—no-change in my old friends——svery * stone in
the same place as when I last was hete—3 few houses repair-
ed and beaurified en the Marine' Parade——some new ones
rising on the Fort, but still the sime old places—all unchang-
ed in the main, amid the many calamitous and eventful
changes jammed together in the nutshel! of twe or three short
years, that rise up in my mind’s’eye—when 1 think—but
“I'll not weep''~—Met an old friend, who propesed a trip
te Broadstairs—no objection——mounted a “Tally-ho,” and
dreve off with a pair of donkeys . in a style that astonished

preteasions that way—gravelled the outworks of a neat man-
sion near St. Peter’s, and were all but spili—landlady
bustled eut in a furious heat—red as a turkey-cock——man-.
aged te appease her—friend did the handsome, and paid
damages—Ilaughed a mortal half hour, by St. Peter’s clock,
at the joke—goimuzzy withsome singularly fine Burton ale at
Broadstairs—friend afirmed poz, 1hat he would go and bave
a cap of fine flavoured souchong with the wrathful fandlady,
ere he quitted the Isle of Thanet— was as good as his word,
ard (a8 he afterwards informed me) being well received, they
laughed the matter over, and |

¢ Twice he drove the donkey gig..
And twice knocked down the rails.” -

* % The mansthat ‘hails you Tom or Jack,” &c.

1 ghtful—caught myself| With censideradle feeling,,..mounted. an old dust-cart in
'n something of a devotional frame—not displeased ibe |thetwinkling of a gingerbread-nut,and had sn enviable view
of the race-course....made fr ' :
bours, regalar old files liké myself, and entered into the
of the thing with  infinite- promptitude”....if I sould bave

e friends wich seme of my neigh-

spirit

reconciled betting to my conscience, I might bave won in
two out of three courses....considerably - tickled with my

began to muse on the mighty ocean— | skill in horseflesh....never was aware of it befora....passed

& brown study....wax tired, and descending from my exalt-
g'ys and turned my nose towards my goed looking King’s|ed station, ¢ homewards tradged my weary my."‘ |

Saturday.— Lots of exportations....went early to Rams-
gate, and paraded the surrounding places, mot forgetting
Pegwell Bay....glorious pier for a promenade....recognised
an old acquaintance....0ever shall forget the sppearance, thes

tout ensemble, as the French bave it, of hig inexpressibles,.. . .
must have changed ‘hbm with a scarecrow...hadn’t the <. |

grace to ask me -to take a chop and a rankard with him....

resolved to cut all Margace gessips for the future....no’

heart about. them....came home i the dumps.
Sunday.—Started towards Zion Chapel....Mr. T —,

of Ramsgate, in ' the pulpit....marvelled that he seemed to

have the sacred writings, chapter and verse, upon all ocea-

the nativei—friend a very passable whip—aself baving nosions at his fingers’ ends; and yet more marvellous, that he

made withal a sefmon at utter variahce with the beauty and
sublimity of the beok'with which ke appeared so well ac-

 quainted...cantendure the jocose scheol of preaching...visit- -

cdtbcm church in the afierncon; aed beard a sober
and platn address, certainly suited-to the meanest capacity.i\
fine evening walk on the Fort.i.,Pier crowded with ’;aph
veesMIURIG ph'ying...bnulifulw‘ly of « u'ucmhria‘ the
sabbath day- 10, keepy it boly”...O ! for the Rev. K.
Irying to uplift his voice among them ! with a stick of brim-

“s(mg:-li( at both ends in ‘one band, and an'Irish sprig of

shilelah in the other, he might pérehance work a reform.
~ Monday ~Fell'in, as1was lounging on the Pier be-

Concluded the day at tke Ranelagh Garden:—delig
spot, thyming with ceol grot, charming’ cot,, apd mé ke
sweet associations....evening passed away with mu&fﬁ’m-
{Ysses mUSIC, dancing....sweet sights and pleasant sounds...in

| good sooth, 1 have often spent pleasant hours thexe, -which

'may net-soon be forgotten....and at Dapdeljon &&MM‘ y . plea
{ place....butthat hath departed: the menileaqpl@g&w‘ | Mioster, withits hoeold churcha .
’ went to foost with my chin much increajed in longiude,

| over it, and alas, my dear Mrs. S., weshall pever, no never,
have the felicity of sipping our afiernoon’s early cop of tea
there again ! . . '
Thursday ~—First morning of the races, and such a mern-
ing !w...delicate Scotch mist, alias an- unquestionable Eng
lish drizzle....nothing could bemore annoying....managed t¢
prucure a crick in my neck, not to mention n.decidg@ head-
ache, watching for a scrap of bluc among the heavy clouds
that were sailing over us. | ’

12 0"Clock.~—A regular fixed day....raining frving.pans
and gridirons,...reconciled to remsining in a dry skinfo
ihe next twelve hours at least....hurled thé seyee near the
fire, sprawled at Jength thereon, and seizing * The Guide
to the Watering Places,” commenced reading....I am much
filled with compassien, like my Lord: Falkland, for unlet-
‘ered gentlemen, on a wet day....fell fast asleep,...roused by
ition, and evinced as much alacrity as could gatienally be
expected in the discharge of the various duties to whigh I
was called....thought with complacency of the Clonakilty
|1ad’s facetious remark, that-the public wasmuch indebied to
the man who first invented eating....had recourse sgain to
my settee, and did not require * The Guide to the Water-
ing Places’’ to encourage my afiernoen’s nap....was amused

hose who had béen at the races, inio Margate.;.. ladies much
ike unto drowned rats, and gentlemen like fricasseed porcu-
pines....calculated upon celds and catarrhs not a fow, and
wished much I was in the physic line...must speak about it
.0 my old chum Mr. Bolus. N

Friday.—Meorning fine....up with the larhs:...never bave
yet forgetien the two lines in my Pftmer....
j ¢ Early to be'd, and carly-to rise, '

Will make ye both bealily, wealthy, and wise.”

Scuttled off betimes to the race-ground.,..a good stiff walk

service and the p.udlic’s—fancied how dantily it might have|....must be a mile and a half “beyond Dandelion....all the
been scouring ‘the clay of my fat friend the fishmonger’: |conveyances engaged....couldn’t have got even a wheelbar.

wife, previously 1o its rejoicing mine eye-lids——bab—set| row for love or money...fa

My stomach in fne order with a bottom ef brandy, and
went to roest. "

scandalous to go 10 the sea side, and lose the mest healthy

gged and hot....stood still and

leoked around me— wondersdwhereall the people could have

‘| come from,...received ‘a smart well-zimed blow between the
Wednesday,—Weather  still bobbish—up betimes—

shoulders....looked up, and rapping out an oath (as n ac-
quaintance passed me with a shout at a hand gallop, on a grey

part of the day, perspiring at evgry pore in L ““h"‘b“"';

Rosinante,) repeated thoss lines of Cowper’s,

| fore breakfdsy; with a respeciable e
Hfulf'altegetber unknown, or unremembered

waiter hinting that dinper was ready——soon took up a pos-| geod

ther ~or uns fred 1§ the  “days of
yore"....told mebis womankind was with bim, ead that be
bad beea one of two old fools who had been spinming over
the Rissiah- Mountiins en the Fort, atthe manifese risk

tempting tea-gardens —

that my time was up, and I must return tomy wife and the
‘smoke, din, and business of Londos.

Tuesday . ~~Rose with a face of
side a fool to it.,..went on beard the steam-boat, much out
of temper....a touch of the pathetic in blank verse, by way
of farewell to Margate, while the music struck up “ Off she

long as my own....centrived to keep my chin out of my waist-
coat- pocket, and knocked up a smile at 'having some com-
panions in affliction....sad difference between going 1o
Margate snd returning from it....money all spent....fought
manfully every imch of ground for 1be odd sixpence....hor-
rid row with the boatmen at the Tower-stairs,...managed 1o
throw myselfat length inte a hack, and arrived at home just in

which was smoking on the table.

t e

EMOVAL. The Subscriber respectfully informs his Prignde

Store in Queen-street,to his new Stand at the Steam Beat Land-
ing, Where be has ot hand a large and
GOODS and GROCERIES ; Which be offers for sale for Cash,
on the most rcasenable terms; and from his convenience to

,be rest of ‘h evgni”‘ 'ith ubo'dln‘ tbe t"“ﬂph‘l cn‘ry Of both Towa and Counlry, still “‘m‘” ‘h‘ h&l’“ M

hitherso afforded him.
Fredericton, 29th Apnil, 1898..

R Sale, that we!l knews Farm, Mﬂ‘in‘ » s B ’

« '
e ——

§00 acres, or in toto, as may suit purchdsers. It contains upw:
of 1000 acres, 100 hundred of which is in complete order
Scythe, or Plough, Ifnotd
June vext, it will be sold at A:jd,
menth, For particulars induire ‘, ;
two miles belew Fredericton, in the Parish ..‘é“ Marys. i)
March ¢35, 1828. - “CALES FOWLER:

llllﬂll‘.' kn"huque.PO |

Goes,” by way of keeping up eur spirits....saw more faces
in which flatness was legible on board, and someabout as

time to express my venerationi for a chine of beef
T ———
and the Public, that he has remeved his Business from his Jots

assortment of DRY

and his Creditors: he will dispose of it in‘lots, frem 140 10

ardé
of at private sale, by 6“":0::
the Subscriber on the premises,

superior guality.

Ginger, and a gemersl assortment of Groceries.
Arso, Supeifine Cloths, of various colours and

Cloths, do. de which will be disposed of at very low pri

* D, B, SHELTON,
Fredericton, April 15, 1848,

Tue 'Suascn’faf.-’:x‘,‘_*- T

AS on hand 3 good supply of OldCoani e BrANpY, of very

Ar10, Wine, Rum, and old Jamaica Spirits, Pork, smeked Hams,
smoked Herrings, Loaf Sugar, Tea, Currants, lfmtd, Chocelate,
qualities ; Forest
for casw.

|

g
e

veck and limb, (8 procure-an appeite for breakfasteuapent |



