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. I curtsied to her Majesty, the proper thing to 

Of course that was’nt meant for me, though fa-
 

Since brother made a noble match, I'll go t
here 

And I was ornamented $00, nobody look’d so 

fine, 5 LAE 
1 didn’t see one gown of train that look’d the 
: least like mine; “od 3 

I'm vs I had more colours on than any body 

Green, red, and yellow mingled, and blue fea- 

thers in my bair, : 

Then some one came and took my train, and 

spread it out behind, 

Just as the peacock spreads his tail:—1 thought 

And seeing ‘twas a nice young man, dress’d 

out in gold apd blue, #4 

[said 1 thank you kindly, Sir—I'd do as 

much for you.” 

They led me to his Majesty—1 thought I would 

have dropp’d— ; ‘ 

He held his band out friendly like, and kiss’d 

me when I stopp’d; : 

And then the King and I were standing, face 

and face together, 

I said * How ds your Majesty ?—it’s mighty 

pleasant weather.” 

And then the people push’d me on! I did’nt 

half like that— [= 

I’m sure the King had half a mind to stop and 

bid me chat; 

But looking on, I saw the Queen! I'm sure— 

“1 hope and trust, | 

She did’nt see the King kiss me! and yet I 

think she must. 

-
 

do, 
Andrseeing ladies standing round, I curtsied to 

them too : TIE sisal Lo | 

I honour Mdids of Honour so, I wish’d to be 

polite, to] 
And the Queen and all the ladies smil’d, which 

prov’d that I was riglit, 

(Though ne’er at Court before!) I well knew 

what I was about— ; 

Of course 1 did'nt turn my back, but tried to 

side out; 

But sidling so—I tripp’d and fell— (they make 
. them trains so big!) 

And, catching at the [irst thing near, pull’d off 
“1 a lady’s wig! | 

And then I faint’d dead away!—a dreadful 

thing to do— 21 SEGRE 

Until I found myself at home, no earthly thing 

I knew! : "8 

I’ve grac’d a Court! indeed, I’ll add, by way 
of being witty, 

*Twas in a Court that father liv’d—a back 
court in the city! : 

T. H. BAvLEY. 

MIEISCRLLANROEI. 
RANDOM SHOTS. 5 

A NEW WORK BY CAPT. KINCAID, i 

We will give a few more specimens. 
A billet of troops in Portugal to begin 

with, and to show that there are piea- 
sures in campaigning in spite ofits disa- 

greeables. 
“The company to which I belonged, 

and another, had a deserted farming e s- 

tablishment turned over for our comfort 

and convenience during the period that, 
it might suit the French marshal to leave p 

us in the enjoyment thereof. It was 

situated on a slope of the hill overlook- 

ing the bridge of Santarem, aud within 
range of the enemy’s sentries, and near 
the end of it was one of the finest aloes 

1 have éver seen, certainly not less than 

twelve or fourteen feet high, Our 

mansion was a lng range of common 
thatched building; one end was a 
kitchen, next to it a parlour, which be- 

came also the drawing and sleeping 
room of two captains with their six jolly 
subs—a doorway communicated from 

thence to the bain, which constituted 

the greater part of the range, and lodg- 
ed our two bundred men. A small ap- 
partment at the other extremity, which 

was fitted up for a wine-press, lodged 
our non-commissioned officers; while 

in the back-ground we had accommo- 

dation for our cattle, and for sundry 
others of the domestic tribes, had we 
had the good fortune to be furnished 
with them, Po | 

~~ % The door-way between the officers’ 
apartment and that of the soldiers show- 

ed (what is so very common on the seat 

of war,) when ** a door is not a door,” 

but a shovel full of dust and ashes, the 
hinges bad resisted manlully by cling- 
ing to the door-post, but a fiery en 

had overtaken the timber, and we were 
obliged to fill up the vacuum with what 

Joose stones we could collect in the 
neighbourhood ; it was, nevertheless, 

so open, that a hand might be thrust 
through it in every direction, and, of 

course, the still ome voices on esther 

gide of the partition were alike audible 

thrown forward among the skir- 
mishers, while the other three remain- 
‘ed in reserve behind a genile eminence, 
and the officer commanding it, seeing a 
plece of rising ground close to the left, 
which gave him some uneasiness, he 

desired me to take a man with oi to 
ti the top of it, and to give him notice if 

the enemy attempted any movement on 
that side. We got to the top, | but if 

we had not found a couple of g 
ed stones on the spot, which 
shelter at the moment, we should never 
have got any where ele, for I don’t 
think they expended less than 
gand shots upon ue in the course of a 

Rouse, a steady sturdy old rifleman, no 
sooner found himself sougly covered, 

than he lugged out his rifle to give them 

one in return, but the slightest! expo- 

sure brought a dozen balls to the spot 

in an instant ; aud 1 was amused to see 

old Rouse, at every attempt, jerking 

back his head with a sort of known] 

grin, as ifit were only a parcel of school- 

bovs on the other side threatening hi 

with snow-balls; but seeing at.last that 

his time (or action was not yet come, 

he withdrew his rifle, and, knowing my 

inexperience in those matters, he very 

good-naturedly cailed to me not to ex- 

pose myself looking out just then, for, 

said he, *‘there will be no moving a- 

mong them while this shower con- 

few minutes, My companio " 

linues. 
¢“ When the shower ceased we [ound 

that they had also ceased to hold their 

formidable post, and, as quickly as may 

be, we were to be seen standing in 

their old shoes, mixed up with some of 

the forty-third, and among them the 

gallant Napier, the present historian of 

the Peninsula war, who there got a ball 

through his body which seemed to me 

to have reduced the remainder of his 

persona! history to the compass of a 

single paragraph; it nevertheless kept 

him but a short while 1h the back- 
ground. i 
“I may here remark that the mem- 

bers of that distinguished family were 
singularly unfortunate in that way, as 

they were rarely ever in any serious 

action in which one or all of them did 
not get hit. 
“The two brothers in our division 

were badly wounded on this occasion, 

and, if [remember right, they were al- 
so at Busaco; thé paval captain (the 
present adoiiral of that name), was 
there as an amateur, and unfortunately 
caught it on a spot where he had the 
last wish to be distinggished, for, ac- 
customed to face broadsides on his na- 
tive element, he had no idea oftaking 
in a ball in any other direction than 

from the f[ront, but on shore we were 
obliged to take them just asthey cams.” 
The storming of Ciudad Rodrigo 

was, as every body knows, followed by 
some excesses which can hardly be re- 
ressed in the enthusiasmof such scenes. 

At the time, the storming of a| fortress 
was a new achievement for our armies, 

and it was not surprising thatithe offi- 
cers were not sufficiently impressed 

with their responsibility. A slight an- 

ecdote will illustrate the circumstances. 

“ The ' moment which is the most 

dangerous to the honour and the safety 
of a British army is that in which they 
have won the place they have assault- 
ed. While outside the walls, and link- 
ed together by the magic hand of dis- 
cipline, they are hémpes—but once tney 

' have forced themselyes inside they be- 
come demons or lunatics—for it is dif- 
ficult to determine which spirit predo- 
minates, . J 
“To see the two storming divisions 

assembled inthe great square that night, 
mixed up in a confused mass, shooting 
at each other, and firing in at different 
doors and windows, without the shadow 
of a redson, was enough to drive any 
one, who was in possession of is ents, 
mad. The prisoners were formed in a 
line on one side of the square‘—unarm- 

ed, it is true—but, on my life, had they 
made a simultaneous rush forward, they 
might have made a second Bergen-op- 
Zoom of it—for so absolute was the 

d [sway of the demon of misrule, that half| Dulgzs by any friend or neighbour, to 
of our men, I verily believe, would have 
‘been panic-struck and thrown them- 
selves into the arms of death, over the 
ramparts, to escape a danger that either 
did not exist or might have been easily 
avoided. ‘After calling, and skoutng, 
until I was hoarse in endeavouring to 
restore order, and when my voice was 

- 

to all.” Iknow not what degree of a- 

o
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no longer audible, seeing a soldier raise | 

| {storm, about that particular spot; but 
ny John ’ yp AR I | where the broom and heather then grew 

# | was not until our return to the camp 

permitted, I went to take a look at the 
breach, and there saw a solitary figure, 
with a drawn sword, stalking over the 
ruins and the slain, which, in the grey 
dawn of Boraivgy appeared to my as- 
tonished eyes like a headless trunk, 

and concluded that it was the ghost of 
one of the departed come in search of 
ite earthly remains. I cautiously ap- 

{rae to take a nearer survey, when 

found that it was Captain M‘Nair, of 

the 52d, with his head wrapped in a red 
hendkershtef, | i." of [0 mend 

¢ He told me that he was looking for 
his eap and bis scabbard, both cf which 
had parted company from him in the 

his search proved a forlorn hope. 
congratulated him that his head had 

not gone in the cap, as had been the 
case with but too many of our mutual 
companions on that fatal night. ~~. 

“ When our regiment had reformed 
after the assault we found a melancholy 
list of absent officers, ten of whom were 

doomed never to see it more, and it 

that we learnt the fate of all. 
““ The wounded had found their way 

orbeen removed to their own tenis— 

the fallen filled a glorious grave on the 

spot where they fell.) 
““ The first tent that I entered was 

Johnson’s, with his shattered arm ban- 

daged; he was lying on biz boat-cloak 

fast asleep ; and coupling his appear- 

ance with the recollection of the daring 

duty be had been called onto perform 

but a few hours before, in front of the 

forlorn hope, I thought that I bad ne- 

ver set my eyes on a nobler picture of 

a soldier. His whole appearance, 

even in sleep, showed exactly as it had 

been in the execution of that duty; his 

splendid figure was so disposed that it 

seemed as if he was taking the first step 

vated—his nostrils still distended—and 
altogether, he looked as if he would 

clutch the c)stle in his remaining hand. 
No one could have seen him at that 
moment without saying, ‘there lies a 

hero!’ ”’ | 
¢ In April, 1812, one of our officers 

got a musket ba!l in the right ear, which 
came cut at the back of the neck, and 

though, after a painful illness, he reco- 
vered, yet his head got a twist, and 
he was compelled to wear it looking over 
the right shoulder. At the ba:tle of Wa- 
terloo, in 1815, (having been upwards 
of three years with his neck awry), he 
received a shot in the left ear, which 
came out within balf an inch of his for- 
mer wound in the back ofthe neck, and 

it set his head straight again! The in- 
dividual so wonderfully cured of stiff- 
neckedness is stated to be Lieutenant 
Worsley, still living, a prosperous gen- 
tleman, in Nottinghamshire.” 
Mixed up through the narrative are 

many practical observations upon dis- 
cipline, which prove that the captain is 
a true soldier— if, indeed, we failed to 
discover that fact in the martial spirit 
that distinguishes every page of the 
work. : 

a 4 Ly : 
The late John Philpot Curran instan- 

ced to the writer of this, as true and ge- 
nuine specimens of the Irish Bull, or 
confusion of mind, the two following: — 

Curran was one day proceeding to a 
grand drawing room at the Castle. Up- 
on that occasion. there was much eon- 

on the breach—his eyebrows were ele- |p | 
the Hebrides, that here stud the broad | 

[fate to remain there. ~~ | ~~ levery body els ~ | whether he had boug elf shoes. 

| A skirmish, and a recollection of the | A glance att whs| No, and indeed, but [ didn't, your 
| gallant Napiers. This took place at |oversend a g ey RRR a & | ed | aE bimeng, tra-| “And why did you not, sirrah? Did’nt 

+ the commencementof thaachon, | ive A8te to Leigh Hunt’s poem of (I give you positive orders to do so. the mist of the morning bogan | Ceplain Pen and Captain Sword’ | And plase your honor, snd didnt T| 
Away, & sestion of our opmpany | *' As #o0n a a glimpse of daylight |go to Dublin 433 forget to de cr along with me!” | rr 

It need hardly be remarked upon this, 
that it had never occurred to the poor 

fellow that his own foot would have ser- 

ved his purpose at least as well the mo- 
del of it. : A 

TraverLLiNGg.—The increased spirit 
and competition among the proprietors of 

theGlasgow and Inverness steam vessels 
have opened up facilities for visiting the 
magnificent scenery of the Western 
Highlands and Islands which never be- 
fore existed; and which would have 
staggered the faith even of those 
gifted seers, who, a hundred years ago, 
prophesied truly, that ships would sail 

in the Great Glen of Scotland. - The 
summer tourist may leave Inverness on 

Wednesday morning, sail along the 
course of the Caledonian Canal, with its 

trio of lakes, pass through the lordly 

Loch of Linnhe, then, embarking on| 
the *‘ deep, deep sea,’”’ circumnavigale 
the Island of mull, and return again to 

our Northern Capital onthe afternoon 
of Saturday. * In this trip of about three 
days and a half, he may see the great- 
ost waterfall and the highest mountain 
in Britain, namely the Fall of Foyers 
and Ben Nevis; he may explore the 
wonders of that great temple of Nep- 
tune, the isle of Staffa; he may meditate 
among the ruins of lona, and listen to 

the sound of the whirlpool of Corrie- 
vreckan, like the sound of innumerable 
chariots; he may sketch or scan a do- 
zen old castles and fortresses, where 

Kings and island princes once held sa- 
vage state’; he may tread on not a few 
battle fields and spots memorable io 
Scotiish story; and finally, he may gaze 
with never sated delight on the green 

shores, silent bays, promontories, and 
mountains, and the wide spread archi- 

elago of islands, constituting part of 

bosom of the Atlantic, in endless varie- 

ty and succession, as far as the eye can 
reach. 

Aoncevity.—For a few days paat, 
there has been exhibiting at Niblo’s 
Saloon, in the city, a person of colour, 
who has arrived at the vas: age of one 
hundred and sixly one years. 
is Joice Heath. A circumstance which, 
in addition to her unparalleled longevity 
adds interest to this antique personage, 
is, she was the nurse of George Wash- 
ington. | 

She was born in the Island of Mada- 

gascar, on the coast of Africa, in the 
year 1674. She was once, apparently, 

a woman of full common stature and 
proportions, but now she weighs but 46 
pounds, Her left hand and arm have 
been much injured and crippled, no 
doubt by sheer neglect since the help- 
lessness of old age came upon her; she 
is perfectly sightless, and hds been so 
for seventy, perhaps ninety years. Her 
Jinger pails have grown to an enormous 
length, some of them we presume pro- 
ject an inch beyond her flesh ; and the 
nails of her toes, which have grown 
thick rather than long, have assumed 
the conical form of a thimble, and the 

roughness and colour of a piece of bark 
{rom a sturdy oak. Indeed she is a mere 
skeleton covered with skin, and her 

whole appearance very much resembles 
a mummy of the days of the Pharoabs, 
taken entire from the catacombs ol 

fusion and jostlwg amongst the carria- 
ges' Suddenly, Curran let down one 
of the front glasses of his chariot, and 

cried out to his coachman—** stop, stop! 

the pole of the carriage behind us has 
just forced in the back of ours.” “Then 

he asy, your honor; it’s all right again; 

our pole hay just gone into the back of 

the carrisge before.” —Such of the in- 
habitants of \he villages and small towns 

distant from Dublin as can afford to 
purchase shoes, prefer to get themselves 
supplied with that article of costume 
from the capital. For this purpose each 
person has a last, (of, as they call it, a 
form,) made of the exact size and shape 
of his foot; and one in want of shoes 
will take advantage of a journey to 

send"\£ form, .in order that a pair may 
be fitted to it. Curran’s servant 
pened to be going to Dublin on business 
for his master, and was charged by se- 
veral of his acquaintances with commis- 
sions of this nature, each furnishiog him 
with his form accordingly. 

““ And be sure,” said Curran to his 
man, ‘ be sure you buy shoes for your- 

gypt. Some physiciacs, as we were 
intormed by the gentleman who waited 
on us, have given it as their opinion, 

that if after death she were to be evis- 

cerated, her body would not turn to pu- 

‘refaction. And'yet sie enjoys perfect 
palth, and has a remarkable appetite. 
She eats three or four times per day and 
hearty food, as ham is her choice. 

She has been the motker of fifteen 
children, the youngest of whom died 
two years since at the advanced age of 
114. * py 

She retains her intellectual faculties 
beyond what could be expected, con- 
verses freely, sings numerous hymns, re- 
lates - many anecdotes respecting the 
Washington family, and often laughs 
heartily at her own or other’s remarks. 
She was baptized in the river Polo- 

hap-|mac, and received into the Baptist 
church one hundred and fifteen years ago. 
This is ascertained from the fact that 
she was baptized the year her youngest 
son was born, whose ege was known as|. 
above stated. She spends much time 
in silent prayer, takes pleasure in con- 
versing with ministers and other reli-| 

Her name! 

t 

ing ordinance was o 
sermon was one. of uncommoy ine. 
to the Veiner. TAN ha clase of Lhe 
vice, the old lady commenceg rr 2" 
quated ‘hymn, and waving tof the of 

“There is 4 land plosapy 08 sung 

~ Upon the whole, Joice is an iggy, 
ing spectacle. She has outliveg. Py 
generations of her fellow beings, op; 
now waiting with loogin eXpactygic. 
herself to go the way o al the o-, 
but she *‘ dare not,” in her own sha ‘“ be impatient against the handwoy of God.” : 
We would add, that there are ¢,, 

ments of an unquestionable characyer 
which prove her to be as old as 5 
principal of which is a bill of ae 
which it appears that Washingtoo’, | 
ther sold her in the year 1727. and a 
she n. Pserr ry years of age A 
copy of this bill ha 
ho pune yer rourin oY he 
The latter part of her life, unt] yj) 

lin the last ten months, has beep out 
in great neglect and destitution i, ie 
State of Kentucky.—American Bap 

-20P0— il 
Beavtirus, Launcn.—Yesterday, of 

half past twelve, the fine ship Osan. 
gah, of nearly five hundred tons, owgeg- 
by Mr. Steplven White, was launcheq 
at East Boston, it being the first ship 
that was ever built at that place. Ti, 
name of this vessel, as we'are informe 
was the Indian name of Grand Island 
which is situated in the river between 
Lakes Erie and Ontario and a few miles 
from the Falls of Niagara, whence wa 
brought every stick of the timber, whic 
is white oak, of which this vessel is cop 
structed. The Owanungah, which hy 
the appearance of being a very superior 
vessel, was built by Mesars. Brown and 
Bates, at their -new ship yard, at Ea 
Boston, and the timber was selected by 
Mr. Bates, summer before last, at Grand 
[sland, whence it was transported down 
the canal to Albany, and thence shipped 
to Boston. Grand Island, as we an 
informed, is owned by the Last Bosia 
Company, and contains an inexhauste 
ble supply of white oak, comprising 18; 
000 acres of well timbered land. The 
is opened, through the enterprise of 8 
few individuals, a new branch of bus 
ness, and a new source of revenue ly 
Boston, and we have but little doit’ 
from what we have already seen, (he 
in the course of a very few years Eas 
Boston will bato this city what Brook 
lyn is to the city of New York—a plac 
of great commercial importance, soda 

elegant resort for its eaterprising cil 
sens. After the launch, which wasit 

every respect one of the handsomest w 
ever witnessed, a number of ladies sol 

gentlemen from the city partook of it 
excellent collation at the invitation ¢ 
Mr, White. The keel of another st 
is very shortly to be laid in the sem 
place.— Boston Gazelle. 

-= JP 

 Lucirer Marcues.—A [riend of ours 

who was bound vp the Nerth River 8 

board the Ohio,. and sat himself dows 
in tha back part of the boat to read! 
book. As the bustle increased, 

just as the boat was starting, a por¥ 

threw down a trunk at his feet, took}s 

two shiilings of a countryman for bs 

trouble, and hurried off. Directly of 

friend discovered an impression of i 
on his olfactory nerve; and looking ¥ 

bout, beheld the countryman’s truck 

smoking like a coal pit. Op being ope 

it exhibited a doleful mass. In addilios 
to a quaotily of Liueifer matches, he 

countryman had furnished himsell wi 

a quantity of small torpedos, which 

also exploded, so that the silks and & 

licoes for the ladies, and the suff 

plums (or the children, were all in rus 

The affair was hardly over, when 

(rend walked to another part of 
boat, where several gentlemen of 
acquaintance were regaling themself 
with segars, and behold the pocket 
one of them was smoking almost ® 

much as the countryman’s trunk 

¢“ Mr. ——,” said he, ¢ your pockst® 

on fire,”’-—and the gentleman PU" 

out his linen cambric handker¢” 

which, on coming to the air, blaze Mn 

beautifully. The friction of hr 
a bunch of matehes back into his pe 

after taking one to light a segs’ 
been sufficient to produce an explos?® 

The countryman’s matches were “ 
ded by the concussion of throwiog 

the trunk. Ia Germany, a 

have been passed against the be¥" 

making or using Lucifer matches. 
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