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that my leg gets well. the first.”” He used to boast that
he beat the apothecary by a fortnight,

17. AN EYE TO THE SHOP,

- A butcker of eminence was lately in company with se-
veral ladies at whist, where, having lost two or three
rubbers, oue of the ladies addressing kim, asked, ** Pray,
sir, what are stakes now ?”’ To which, thinking eof his
business, he replied, ‘* Madam, the DHest rump | cannot
sell lower than a shilling a pound.”

678. THREE CAUSES,

Three gentlemen being in a coffee-honse, on® called
for a dram because he was hot, *° Bring me anether,”
savs his companion, ** because ¥ am cold.”” The third,
who sat by and heard them, very quietly called out,
““ Here, boy, bring me a dram, because I like it.”

679. BOOKSELLERS' DRINKING CUPS,

An author, calling npon his bookseller one evening,
was asked to stay supper. A goblet being introduced

made of a cocoa-nut skell, carved into the resemblance of
2 human head, attracted the notice of the guest, who ad-

mired it much.—** Pray,” says Folio, ‘‘ don’t be afraid
to drink, Mr. What-e’ye call’im; it i5 pota scull,”—
“ Why,” rejoined the other, *‘ I should not have won-
dered if it was, for you boeeksellers drink your wine ouf
of eur sculls,” | | | ‘

680. THE DISCOVERY.

Alderman Barber, one morning, while he was in bed,
was visited by a friend, who being told he was ill of the
gout, belted imte his chamber without any ceremony.

The visitor sat down, and entered into conversation ; but

observing the curtains to be close drawn, and the alder-
man to be more reserved than usual, and looking under

the bed spied a woman’s shee. “ Well, Mr. Alder-

man,’’ said be, “* I hope you are not dangerously ill.”

= Lam miserably termented in my feet,”’ replied the
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alderman. * I do not wonder at that,” said the other,
“ when you wear such narrow-toed shoes.”

- 681. CONUNDRUMS, | :

- Question. Why is a parson’s horse like a King —An-
swer. Because he is governed by a minister. ~

. - What is the difference between a school-hoy and
his master.— 4. The one whips tops and the other bot-
toms.

Q. Why is the king like the hangman ?—. Becanse
both are members of the evecutive. - o

Q. What is the difference between the pope and the
king of Great Britain ?—4. - The former is fallible,
and the latter can do, no wrong.

. Why is Ireland likely to become tire richest coun-

try in the world.—.. Because her capitalis every year

Dublin. | |
682. A SUBLIME SONNET.

I’ve heard the tempest howl and roar,
The thunder rodl its peels on high!

I’ve lreard the waves dash on the shore 3
The angry lion’s horrid eryd:

I've heard the patriot’s awful voice,
Streng as a boundless river's COurse :

’ve heard the bartie’s furiois din ;

"~ The warrior, in his boiling ire,

 His eyes emitting lambent fire.

His prayer to angry heaven preferr’d!

¥’ve heard where other folks have been.—

God bless me ! what a deal I’ve heardd. . sl sBRL

633. A JOINT CONCERN.

‘At Worcester there was an idiot, who was employed
at the cathedral there; in blowing the organ. A remark-
ably fine anthem being performed one duy, the organ-
blower, when =11 was over, said, *“ I think we bhayve per-
- formed mighty well to-day.”’—*“Weperformed !"" answer-

ed the organist; ‘“ [ think it was I performed, or I am

PR R
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mueh mistaken.” Shertly after, another celebrated piece
of music was to be played, In the middle of the anthem,
the organ stops all at once. The or anist cries out in a
passion, ¢“ Why don’t you blow ”’  The fellow, on that,

pops out his- head from behind the organ, and says,
+¢ Shall it be we then 2"’

6S4. AN ARTFUL QUESTION,

Dominico, the harlequin, going to see Lewis X1V, at
supper, fixed his eye on some partridges that were serv-
ed in gold. The king, who was fond of his acting, said,
‘¢ Give that dish to Dominico.” ** And the partridges
too, sire 2"’ said Dominico.

685, PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT,

Lysander talks extremely well ;
On any subject let him dwell,
His tropes and figures will content ye.

He should possess to all degrees
The art of talk : he practises

Full fourteen hours in four-and-twenty.

686, A COMPLIMENT DECLINED.

A person in company said to another,‘* You are a
scoundre

1.”” The other replied, ‘‘ Gentlemen, you must
not mind what the man says; be is only talking to him-
self.”

687. A DISCLAIMER.

General Zaremba had a very long Polish name. The

king had heard of it, and one day asked him, ** Pray

a
Zaremba, what is your name ?”’ ’l‘)lrle feneral told him
the whole of his long name. ¢* Oh,”” said the King, *‘ the

devil himself bas not such a name.”” * Sir,"” replied Za-
remba, ** he is no relation of mine.”’ |

688, wrasu l}nsowﬂom |

A lady win some time ago followed by a beggar, whe
very importunately asked ber for alms. 3he refused him,
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when he quitted her with a profound sigh; ‘¢ Yet the
alms I asked would have prevented me from executing
my present resolution,”” The lady was alarmed lest the
man should make some rash attempt on his own life, She
called him back and gave him a shilling, and asked him
what he meant by what he had just'said. °‘° Madam,’
said the fellow, laying hold of the money, *‘ I have been
begging all day in vain, and but for this shilling I should
have been obliged to work.,”

030, WELL SUITED.

It was told lord Chesterfield, that Mrs, W- , a ter-
magant and scold, was married te a gamester. Iis lord-
ship said, that cerds and brimstone made the best matches.

690. A RETORT.

‘There was a lady of the west country that gave a great
entertainment at her house to woest of the gallant gentle-
men thereabouts, and among others sir Walter Raleigh.
This lady, though otherwise a stately dame, was a nota-
ble good housewife; and in the morning betimes she
called to one of her maids that looked to the swine, and

' _asked, ‘“ Are the pigs served?’ Sir Walter Raleigh’s

chamber was close to the lady’s. A little before dinner

~ the lady came down in great state into the great chamber

which was full ef gentlemen, and as soon as sir Walter
cast his eye upon her, ** Madam,” said he, *“ are the pigs
served ?*7 The lady answered, ‘* You know best whether
you have haa your breakfust.”

691. A CASE OF PRIVILEGE.

A buck of a highwayman was hanged along with a
chimney-sweeper. When the ordinary was reading the
preparatory prayers, the latter bruﬂhﬂi rather rudely on
the former to listen to the parson, ** You dirty rascal.”
said the bighwayman, ‘‘ what do yon mean pressing on
me?”’ Poor sweep replied, *‘ 1 bave as goed a right
here as you,”’ 1
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692. GOOD EXCUSE,

A youthful parsaon one day preach’d
Against the drunken, lewd, and idle ;
His flock he earnestly beseech’d,
On their desires to put a bridle.

The service o’er, his text forgot,
The parson revel’d with the ’squire
Bumpers went round ; Oh ! woeful blot ;
‘His rev'rence tumbled in the mire,

““ Where's now your bridle i’ quoth his host,
He hiccup’d out ; ** What do you think
I'vethrown’t away? No, tis not lost; =
I only took it off to drink.”

603. THEATRICAL MISERJES.

After Mr. Boaden had red his Aurelia and Miranda,
in the green-room of Drury-lane theatre, he observed he
knew nothing so terrible as reading a piece before such a
critical andience.—** I know one thing more terrible,”
says Mrs. Powell. *‘‘ What can that be?”’ asked our
author. *¢ To be obliged to sit and hear it.” ‘

004, SUITABLE APPOINTMENT. .

Bannister met a theatrical friend, who asked him
when hie would come and dine with him. ¢“What will
you give me for dinner?”’ said Bannister.—** Why,”’ re-
plied the other, *‘ you shall have eggs and bacon.”
: Th?n,” said Bannister, ‘* I had better come on a Fry-

ay.’ : -
695. UNREASONABLE EXPECTATIONS,

A first-rate singer being suddenly taken ill just before
the curtain rose for the representation of an opera, an ac-
tor of inferior powers undertook the character designed
for kim. He bhad no sooner opened his lips than he was
violently hissed ; but not in the least discouraged by this
receplion, he came forward, and addressing the pit, said,
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“ Pray, did any of you suppose that for my salary of
forty shillings a week I was going to give you a vogce
worth twenty pounds.’

l 696. AN EASY EXPEDIENT,

Some years ago the son of an eminent Jew was on the

oint of being married to a Christian lady, on which the

ther, who had no objection to the religion of the lady,
but to the smallness of her fortune, expostulated with
his son, and told him he might have a lady with more -
money, and that if he married without his consent, he
would cut him off with a shilling. The son replied, that
| whether he consented or not, he would have the object of
dis wishes ; adding, that if he refused, he would turn
Christian, and then he should claim the benefit of an
| English law, and obtain half of what he possessed, At
this answer, old Mordecai was greatly confounded, and
resolved to apply to counsel to know whether there was
any such law. The counsellor replied that there certainly
was, and that his son, upon turning Christian, would ob-
tain half his fortune; *‘ but if you’ll give me a fee,”
added he, “ I'll put you ina way to disappoint him, and
the graceless dog shall not be able to obtain a farthing,”
At this news the Jew’s hopes revived ; and pulling ten
guineas out of his pocket, he instantly clapt them into the
lawyer’s hands:, expressing his impatience to know how
to proceed. °° Why,” said the *counsellor, “ Mr. Mor-
decai, you have nothing to do but to turn Christian your-
self.”
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6007. AN ILLUSTRATION.

| Pleas’d if the liquor mantling flow,
| Its lively sparkling smiles we prize,
For, from its excellence, we know
Those lively Sparkling smiles arise,

S0 when my Mary’s charms bespeak .
~ Her pow’r to captivate mankind,
Th’ illumin’d eye and dimp}'d cheek

Are but the mantling of her mind.

| e
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698. ° SCARCE COMMODITY.

‘An attorney in France having bought a charge eof
bailift for his son, advised him never to work in vain,
but to raise contributions on those who wanted his assis-
tance. ‘¢ What, father!” said the son in surprize,
“ wonld you have me sell justice ?”’—*‘ Why not !’ an-
ewered the father, ¢ it is too scarce an article to be given
for nothing.” - {3 oy i

H690. A DOUBTYRUL CAUSE.

At York assizes, a barrister met a tinker, and jocose
clapping his hand on the fellow’s shoulder, asked him
what news from hell 2 * A great deal,” replied the
tinker ; “ a wall is just fallen down.” ‘¢ Well,” ré-
turned the counsellor, *¢ it is to be built up again, T sup-
pose.” * I do'nt know,’” says the other; *° there is 2
sreat dispute about it between the pope and the devil."
““ And how,” cried the long-robed gentleman, ** do you
think the matter will go?””  “ I don’t know,’” answered

thetinker ; ** the pope has the most money, but the devil
has the most lawyers,”

T00. EMPLOVYMENT OF TIME.

A gentleman fond of playing the violin, was one niorks
ing practising, when his uncle came in, and the follow-
ing dialogue took place:
 Uncle. *“ 1 fear Charles you lose a great deal of tinte
with this fiddling,”” Nephew.—-** Sir, I endeavour to
kreep time.””  Uncle,—*‘ Yon mean rather to kill fime.”
Nephew.—** No: Ionly beat time.”

701. A WRHITE FACYE.

Dean Swift being on a visit to a gentleman. in the north,
the gentleman took him over his grounds ; where meeting
a man who was considered as a wit, the dean bad a mind
to try him, and observing his horse to have a white face,
he asked him what made it so. ¢ Why,’’ replied the old

man, ** when yon look through a hemp tether as long as
be has done, vou will have a white face too.” +
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T702. SYNONYMY.

A physician having been outa shooting one whole morn-

; ing without killing any thing, his servant begged leave to
go over into the next field, for he was sure there was

some birds there; ¢ and,” adds the man, ** if there are,

I'll doctor them.”.—'‘ Doctor them,”” says the master;

““ what do you mean by that:"—‘‘ Why, kill them, sir.”’

T08. EQUESTRIAN PUYV,

A person meeting a friend in Hyde-park, who had
been in very disiressed .circumstances, driving a set of
dun-coloured horses in his phaeton, exclaimed, ** My
dear sir, I am-glad to see you driving your duns before
yﬂ“'l! .

104, DPOCTOR AND PATIENT,

A querulous invalid was telling his physician that he,
though at an advanced time of life, did not knew how to
manage himself, * You know, my friend,” says the
doctor, ‘¢ that a man at forty is himself either a fool or
a physician.” The invalid surveyed the son of (alen,
who was of that age himself, and shrewdly replied,
‘“ Pray, doctor, may not a man be both 2’

705, SHORT PETTICOATS.

A gentleman being on a morning visitto a lady, the con-
versation turned on fashion and female dress. The long
waists and short waists, the high heads and the low heads,
the high heels and the low heels, each had their turn ; at
length, said her ladyship, ** So, sir, extremes of fashion
-do not meet with your approbation. But pray, what do
z:u think of short petticoats?’’—** That fashion,’”” said

, ** your ladyship may carry as high as you please.”

706, cArD EEXTRAORDINARY,

Sampy Sonnet, sole executor and residuary legatee of
the late Mr. Jarman, chimney-sweeper, begs leave to
inform the Jadies and gentlemen of Penzance, that he has
succeeded Yo the brushes and brooms, and (he humbly

s 2
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hom to the abilities of his benefuctor,Sampy fNatters
Iimself, that those ladies and gentlemen, who may fa-
vour him with their commands, will see his efforte mark.
ed by the ‘same nicety of touck, deterity of manner, pre-
ciston of movement, and davmony of handling, which dise

tinguished the execution of his neverdo-besudiciontly
lamented predecessor,

Among his sives
In yonder grove the deaid sleeps §
But blage, ye fires,
For in hix room :
, A Hnm.py wiclds the broom,
And witha Kindred skill, a Kindred geniue swoepy

.

N, I, Simoky chimneys eured on count Rumford s prine

ciples,  Grates tixed, and thelr apervient angles ascertaine

ed with the greatest accuracy, whether intended for ]i--

finiry or for vestal purposes<to roast @ goose, or W
an old maid,

" TOT.  APOLLO AND DAPHNE,
When Phashus was amorous, and long'd to be rade,

Miss Daphne cey'd, Pish ! and ran uthht to a wood ¢

Aud riathier than do sueh a navghty affalr
?;‘I;:" b{‘l‘am'f‘ a loe Inurel to dgﬂ‘ &d‘ _ | '
The nymph was, no doubt, of a cold constitution
For sure, to tnrﬁ"!rpﬂ,' !r'“ an ﬂﬂr rernlutlmn

Y et in thivshe behae'd Hike a trae modern spouse,
She fled fvom Bis avime to distingoish his brows,

: : " "y
b b w08 MUTUAL MINTA. .

The captaio of a trading veceel haviog some contraban
goods on boavd, which he wiched to land, says to an ex«
ciseman: who came on hoacd, ** If I were to put &

halfscrownapiece upon each of your cy«‘ could you

see 1" The anewer was—'* No, and (€1 had another
upon my mouth ¥Teould notapeli® |

T, monEnATE REFRIMAND,

Henry 1V, golng into wadame Cabrielle's chamber,
when the duke de Bellegarde was with ber, the latter

L
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hid himself under the bed,  The King stopped to a col-
lation, and happening to discover the duke, took no no.
tive n} it excopt by throwing seme swestments that way,
saying, '* every body must live,"

TIO, BEVILMT coon MUSIC,

Tarting, o celebvated musician, who was horn at M.
rano in Tatrin, belng much fnclined to the study of musie
i hie carly youth, dreamed ane night that he had made
a compact with the devil, who promised to bo at his ser.
vice on all oceastonsy and, during this visfon, every
thing succeeded medording to hig mﬁnl ¢ e wicher were
anticipated, and his desives were always surpasseds by
the assistance of his new servant, At last he llnmnhmf.
that he presented the devil with hie violing in order to
discover what Kind of a wusician he wavy when, to his

reat astonishment, he heard him play a solo so singularly
gmutlml. and which he execnted with such superior taste
and preciston, that it surpassed all the music which he
had ever heard or concefved in his life, 8o great was his
mrrrlnﬂ, and ro exquigite was his delight, upon this oc-
casion, that it deprived him of the power of breathing,
He awolke with the violence of hig sensation, and ins
ctantly setned his fiddle in hopes of expresddng what he
had just heard 3 but in vain: he, however, then coms
posed o plece, which fx, perhaps, the best, of all his
works: he called i, ** The Devil's Sonata,” but it was
«o far inferior to what his sleep had produced, that he
declared he would hive broken hix insteament, and aban-
doned musie for ever, IF he could have found any other
means of subsistence,

T, aN LADY MANCHESTEN,

White haughty Gallia's dames, that spread

O'er tht‘lr'%m ¢ cheeks an avttul red,

Reheld this beautions stranger therve,

Innative eharms divinely falr,

Confusion in their looks they show'd,

And ulthmbm‘d‘uu;heulw‘d. e
LR
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T12. SIMPLICITY EXEMPLIFIED,

When Dr. Piercy first published his collection of An-
cient English Ballads, perhaps he was too lavish in com-
mendation of their beautiful simplicity and poetic merit.
This provoked Dr, Johnson te observe one evening, at
Miss Reynolds’'s tea-table, that what they called nature
was a poor substitute for the graces of poetry, and that

ne could rhyme as well in common conversation, ‘ For

wustance,”” says he, ‘“ what can be more natural tham
wbese lines ?

'

As with my hat upon my head

v " I walk’d along the Strand, \

I there did meet another man,
With his bhat in his hand.

| Or to render such poetry subservient to my ewn IMmme-
diate use,

I therefore pray thee, Renny dear,
That thou wilt give to me, _
With cream and sugar softened well,

M Another dish of tea,
1 Nor fear that I, my gentle maid,

| Shall long detain the cup,

; When once unto the bottom I

. Have drunk the liquor up.
| é | Yet hear, alas! this mournful truth,
4 Nor hear it witha frown—
i} Thou canst not make the tea so fast
" d _ As I can gulp it down.

3 713. MILITARY PREPARATION,

His grace of Richmond being asked why he ordered
: _«,._-‘3? a captain’s guard to mount in the kitchen, replied that
p-.Y he wished to accustom the captains to stand fire.

714, CREDIT.

An officer of a disbanded regiment applying to his
agent for his arrears, told him that he was in the most
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extreme want, and on the point of dying with hunger,
The agent seeing him of a jovial and ruddy aspect, re-
plied, that his countenance belied his complaint, *“ Good
sir,” replied the officer, ‘“for heaven’s sake, do not
mistake ; the vissage you see is not mine, but my land-
lady’s; for she has fed me on trust for these two years.™

715 A NICE POINT.

The following impromptu was written on hearing that
a reverend gentleman died whiJe his physician was Wwrit-
ing a prescription for bim.

¢“ How couldst thou thus so hasty be, O death ?
““ And why be so precipitate with me ;

‘“ Why not some moments longer spare my breath,
‘“ And let thy friend, the doctor, get his fee,

| 716. THE MIRACLE REVERSED,

On the king's birth-day in the year 1747, the magis-
trates of Edinburgh, as wasthen the custom, entertained
eompany to drink the king’s health at the market cross,
in the open air. A violent shower of rain came on, the
effects of which produced the following epigram from
the pen of Alan Ramsay.

‘“ In Cana once, heaven’s king was pleas’d

- With some blythe bridal flock to dine;

And there, to solemnize their feast,
Turn’d jars of water into wine.

But, when to honour Brunswick’s birth
Our tribunes mounted the théatre,

Gad would not countenance their mirth,
But turn’d their claret into water.™

T17. PAIR IS FOUL AND FOUL IS FAIR.

When Foote once wished to draw a full house at the
Haymarket theatre, he inserted in the play-bills, that by
particular desire, for that night only, the part of Calista,
the fair penitent, would be performed by a dlack lady of
great accomplishments, . o
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T18. UNDER PRIME COST.

A linen-draper advertising his stock to be sold under _
prime cost, a neighbour of his observed, that it was im-
possible to sell it under prime cost, for ke had never paid
a farthing for it kimself,

719. USE OF MONASTERIES,

An envoy from Cairo to Lorenzo de Medicis,, asked
that wise prince, how it came to pass that there were so
few madmen at Florenceg while the capital of Egypt
abounded with them? ‘* We shut them wp ‘in ‘those
houses,”” replied Lorenzo, pointing te a monastery.

790. A BARRISTER BEATEN WITH HIS OWN CUDGEL,

A Berkshire conntryman, being a witness in a cause at
Guildhall, was thus addressed by Mr.Wallace, advocate
for the opposite party. * How now, yon fellow in the
leathern doublet, what are you to have for swearing®”’
‘‘ Please your worship,”’ quoth the countryman, “* if you

get no more by bawling and (ying than I do by swearing,
you will soon bein a leathern doublet as well as 1 an.™

T721. A POET AND A PEER.

Southern, the poet, once wrote a dedication to John
duke of Argyle. It was shewn to his grace 1n manu- "‘
script, and he objected to one part as too complimen-
tary, to another as inelegant in the construction ; and to

another, as not belonging to the subject. On this occa-
sion, Southern wrote the following stanzas: :

Argyle, his praise when Seuthern wrote,
First struck out this, and then that thought ;
Said, this was flattery, that a fault,

- How shall the bard contrive ?

¢ ny lord, consider what you de ;

He'll lose his pains and verses too,

For if the lines will not fit you,
They'll serve no man alive.”
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722. A REASON, >
A melting sermon being preached in a country church,
all wept but one man ; on being asked why he did not
Cry w:th the rest, *“ Oh,” said he, ‘‘ I belong to another
parish.
" 723. A LEGACY BY ANTICIPATION,

When a French peer, a man of wit, made bis last will,
he bequeathed legacies to all his domestics for their long
and faithful services——but to my steward, added he, I
shall leave nothing, because ke Aas served me more than
Jorty years.

. T2%4. TWO LACONIC EPISTLES.
Mrs. Foote, mother of Aristophanes, was nearly as ec-
centric and whimsical a character as her son. The day
she was sent prisoner to the King’s Bench, Foote was

taken to a spungmf-house, and the followmg short epis-
tles past between them : |

“ Dear Sam, Tam in prison, _
13 i L AnwN Foore.””
Answer,—‘* Dear Mother, So am 1.+ A :
| Sam. Foorr.””
T20e¢ TWO TITLES.

Almost immediately after Dr. Johnson’s tract, entitled
Taxation no Lyranny, appeared in America, it was an-
swered by another, entitled, Resisliance no Rebellion.

126. PROPER PRECEDENCEL.

A lawyer and a physician having a dispute about pre-
eedence, referred it to Diogenes, who gave it in favour
_of the lawyer, in these terms : *¢ Let the t/ief go before, |
and the uccutwne: follow.’ .

TQT A POETICAL SHAPE,

When Mr. Pope once dined at lord Chesterfield’s, one
of the domestics told his fellow-servant, that he should
have known Pope was a great poet by his very shape ;
for it was in and eul like the lines of a Pindaric ode.
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728. QUIN’S SPLILOQUY.

On seeing the embalmed_bady of duke Humphrey,

"A plague on Egypt’s arts, I say,
l‘lmba‘fm the dead,—on senseless clay
Rich wine and spices waste;
Like sturgeon, or like brawn, shall I,
Bound in a precious pickle lie,
Which 1 can never taste! |
L.et me embaim this flesh of mine,
‘With turtle fat and Bourdeaux wine,
And spoil th’ Eﬁyptian trade,
Than Gloster’s duke more happy 1,
Embalm’d alive old Quin shall die,
A mummy ready made,

T29. A PAIR OF KNAVES.

A clergyman said to one of his poor parishioners,
““ You have lived like a knave, and you will, die like a
knave.”’—*‘ Then,” said the poor fellow, ** you will bury
me like a kngue.”

780, AN IMPROMPTU.

A gay young dissenter, whose manners were not quite

so ‘strict as the custom of his sect demanded, being

- frequently taken to task by two young starch female
presbyterians, who were sisters, was one day pressed
very hard by them, to take for his example the character
of Joseph, who resisted every temptation, and came out
pure from the severest trials—*‘‘ And indeed, cousin,™
added one of them, *“ if you censider his conduct, you

must blush for your own.”—** Not so indeed,” replied
he, *‘ not so. |

What a pother you make about Joseph’s hard trial ;
Perhaps it might not be so much self-denial.
Had 1 been as Joseph, the dev'l might have kissd her,
It Petiphar’s wife were like you or your sister.” '
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731, A WARNING TO BIRDS, BEASTS, AND FISHES.

The following little notice was handed about in some
private circles in the city, previous to the lord mayor’s
day, a few years ago:

‘¢ Bustards, pheasants, woodcocks, widgeons,
Wild-ducks, plovers, snipes, and pigeons ;
Every fowl of every sort,
To your native haunts resort.
Turbot, salmon, herring, soles,
Plunge into your native holes.
Bucks and does, and hares, and fawns,
Speed ye td your native lawns.
Each te yoar clesest covert haste ;
Beware ! beware the man of taste
All you that can escape, away ;
You’re surely slaughtered if ye stay,

- For Monday next is lord mayor’s day.”

7132. 'FPUFF.

In a print of the good Samaritan "liouring oil into the
wounds of the traveller that lay on the road side, the
bettle which he holds in his hand is inseribed, *¢ Sibley’s

Solar Tincture.””

133. A SYMBOL.

A satiric poet underwent a4 severe drubbing, and was
observed to walk ever afterwards with astiek., *¢ This

gentleman reminds me,’”’ says a wag, ‘“ of some of the
saints, who are always painted with the symbois of their

martyrdom.”’ |
| 784, NO CALUMNY.

A gentleman wlho wasspeaking of an ignorant coxeomb
who always abused the ancients, calling Cieero a bab-.
bler, and Demosthenes a dull fellow ; added, he could
not bear such a blockhead. ‘“ Mr.——has one good
quality,” observed & person in company ; ** he never
speaks ill of any of Ais acquaintance.”
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- 735. MODERN MIRRORS,

An old coquette, looking into her glass, and seéing
her wrinkles, cried, ‘¢ This new glass is not worth a far-
thing, They cannot make mirrors so well as they used
to do.”

796. APRICAN COMPLIMENT,

The princess of Conti, daughter of Louis X1V, speak-
ing to the ambassador of Morocce, highly disapproved
of the plurality of wives which prevails among the Ma-
hometans, *“ We should only require one,”” replied the
gallant ambassador, ** if each resembled you, madam.”

737. AN ALLEGORY EXPLAINED.

A person shewing a beautiful piece of sculpture to his
friend, which represented the figures of Justice and
Peace embracing one another, *“ Ah, my dear sir,” says
thewother, with a satiric smile, ** I see they are going to
take a final leave of each other.”

738. AN ACTOR'S MEMORY.

When the Beggar’s Opera was acted the seventy-second
time, Walker, who performed Macheath, happened to be
rather imperfect in his part, which Rich, the manager,
observing,; exclaimed, ** Why how, master Walker, has
this happened ? I thought you had a pretty strong me-
mory.”—** So I have,” replied the actor, ‘‘but youn f
cannot expect it to last for ever.””

’ T

789. A SUECESSION,

by - in the early part of the last century, when the writings

'f of Whiston aud his disciples had succeeded in making the
doctrine of the Trinity a subject of popular discussion
in the kingdom, it wus usual to see chalked up against.
the walls of the churches, by some of the more eager
maintainers of that doctrine, the words, *“ Christ is God.”
Two sailors passing a church one day, upon which this
inscription appeared in large letters, ome of them stop-
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ped to read it; and then hallowed out to his companion,
who had gene forward, ‘‘ Do you hear that, Jack ?’’
—¢ What is it ?’’ said the other. *‘* Why,” replied the
first, *¢ Christ is God.””—* Aye!’’ returned his mate;
‘“ what, is the old gentleman dead then :”’

‘ T40. SCOTCH WEATHER,

Scotland ! thy weather’s like a modish wife,
Thy winds and rains for ever are at strife :

So Termagant awhile her thunder tries, |
And, when she can no longer scold, she cries.

T41. A MONE OUTWITTED.

A monk, who had introduced himself to the bed-side
of a dying nobleman, who was at that time in a state of
insensibility, continued crying out, *“ My lord, will you
make the grant of such and such a thing to our monas-
tery 2”7 The sick man, unable to speak, nodded his head.
The monk turned round to his son, who was in thé room,
“You see, sir, that my lord your father gives his consent
to my request.”” The son immediately exclaimed, ‘¢ Fa-
ther, is it your will that T should kick this monk down
stairs " The usual nod was given, and the youth did
not fail to attend to it, |

- -

T42. MATRIMONY.

Olympias, the mother of Alexander, said of a young
man in the court of Macedon, who had married a beauti-
ful woman, but of doubtful character, that he had in-
deed consulted his eyes, but not his ears,

7T43. ON BAD DANCERS TO FINE MUSIC,

How ill the motion with the music suits!
So Orpheus fiddl’d ; and so danc’d the brutes.

744. A CRITICISM ANSWERED,

Two cardinals of very mean intellects finding fault
with Raphael’s pictures of St. Peter and St. Paul, asserted

that there was too much red in the faces of the two saints.
T

£ ]
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¢¢ They are blushing,” observed the painter, ‘* at the
present bad government of the church.”

745. ON SEEING BUTLER'S MONUMENT IN WESTMINSTER
ABBEY.

Whilst Butler, needy wretch, was yet alive,

No gen’rous patron would a dinner give 5

Sce him, when starv’d to death, and turn’d to dust,
Presented with a monumental bust ! '

The poet’s fate is here in emblem shewn :

He ask’d for bread, and he received a stone.

-

746. PERSIAN STORY.

f was walking in a beautiful meadow with my friend,
where I saw a man, whom 1 knew to be avillain, sleeping
in great cemfort and tranquillity. ¢ Good heavens, X~
claimed I, ¢ the evils which this man has committed do
notbreak his repose !-—* God,” said my friend, ‘¢ suffers
villains to sleep, that honest men may live undisturbed.”

747, COMPLIMENT TO A PRINCE,

The late queen Caroline declared her intention of ho-
nouring Mr. Pope with a visit at Twickenham. His
mother was then aliye ; and lest the visit should give her
pain, on account of the danger his religious prineiples
might incur by an intimacy with thecourt, his piety made
' ' | nd humility, beg that lie might
decline this honour. Some years after, his mother being
| dead, the prince of Wales condescended to do him the
j honour of a visit. When Mr. Pope met him at the water-
: side, he expressed his sense of the honour done him in
vyery proper terms, joined with the most datiful expres-

=
2
3
=
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=
~

i cions of attachment. On which the prince said, ¢ Itis
% very well ; but how shall we reconcile your love to a
i prince, with your professed indisposition to kings, since

4 princes will be Kings in time,” ¢ 8ir,” replied Pope,
i« | consider royalty under that noble and authorised
k. ~ type of the lion : while he/is young, and before his nails
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are grown, he may be approached, and caressed with
safety and pleasure.”

748. DOUBLE ENTENDRE,

M. Menage, a learned Frenchman, talking to madam
Savigne, held her hand between his during the cenversa-
tion. Whenhelet itgo, a person in company exclaimed,
‘¢ M. Menage, that was the finest work that ever came
out of your hahds.”

749, APOLLO AND DAPHNE.

““T am,” cried Apollo, when Daphne he woo’d,

And panting for breath the coy virgin {)ursued,

When his wisdom, in manner most ample, exprest,
The long list of his graces his godship possest,

‘“ I’m the god of sweet song, and inspirer of lays.”
Nor for lays nor sweet song the fair fugitive stays.

“ I am the god of the harp—stop my fairest !’” In vain,
Nor the harp nor the harper could fetch her again.

‘* Ev’ry plant, ev'ry flower, and their virtues, I know:
“* God of light I’m above, and of physic below.”

At the dreadful word physic the nymph fled more fast,
At the fatal word physic she doubled her haste,

‘Thou fond god of wisdom, then alter thy phrase,
Bid her view thy young bloom, and thy ravishing rays,
Tell her less of thy knowledge, and more of thy charms,
And, my life for’t, the damsel will fly to thy arms.

750, FROM MARTIAL.

In all thy humours, whether grave or mellow,
Thou’rt such a touchy, testy, pleasant fellow ;
Hast so much wit, and mirth, and spleen about theg,
There is no living with thee, nor without thee,

751, ANOTHER,

Thy beard and head are of a diff’rent dye ;

Short of one foot, distorted in an eye:

With all these tokeuns of a kpave compleat,

Should’st thou be Aonest thou’rt a dev’lish ckeat.
T 2
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752. A DIALOGUE BETWEEN AN IRISH INNKEEPER AN®

AN ENGLISHMAN.

Englishman. Holloa, house !
Innkeeper. 1 don’t know any one
Eng, Are you the master of the inn 2

Inn. = Yes, Sir, p

from home.
Eng. Have youa bill of fare ?
Inn. Yes, sir, the fair of Mollingar and Ballinaslee

are next week.
Eng., 1 see.—HOW are your heds?
Inn. Very well, I thank you, siy.
Eng. Have you any mountain |
Inn. Yes,sir, this couutry is full of mmmta,ms 2

Eng, 1meana kind of wine.
Inn. Yes, sir, all kinds from . Irish_}'{lljte wine (but-

ter-milk) to burgundg,

Efg. Have youany porter;
Inn. . Yes, Siry Pat -is an excellen& portcr h¢ ]1 go f

any where. aily 34
Ene. No,_lmeml orter to dr’l Sl ol h“, sels 31
Img,. ,()h S1K, he d dr;ﬁk the e:m:gar{lil geie f:,q hm for

th?é'ng H Veymm h}“!i 41 AL RS ri‘ ") r,_. T ' -:

& S PSR NT i : "}ii: ﬁrl: 2L oK ‘

Inn. Theycq.ﬂmeanod BN 17 i g

Eng. I think so. I hope you are not a shark.

Inn. No, sir, indeed I.am nota lawyer.

Eng. Have you any soals ? ‘
Inn. For yeur boots or shoes, sir ? i triiab

Eng. Pﬁha | have you any plaise ?' THo
Inn. No,sir, but I was promlscd mie lfl 1Wl:mh.’. mte

for Mr. B.
Eng. Have you any wild fowl ?
Inn. They are tame enmlgh now,

killed these three days, o5 A0

Eng. 1 must see, ‘myself. |
Inn. And welcome, sir, 1M1 fetch you the looking—

glass.

‘i i!“ lili 3

for they have been
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153. EPIGRAM,

On seeing a whole-lepgth of Nash between the busts of
sir Isaac Newton and Mr. Pope in the Rooms at Bath.

Immortal Newton never spoke
More truth than here you’ll find ;
Nor Pope himseif e'er penn’d a joke
More cruel on mankind.
The picture plac’d the busts between,
Gives satire all its strength ;
Wisdom and wit are little seen,
But folly at full length.

- T54. EXTEMPORE,

By Dr, Young, on being obliged, reluctantly, to coniply
with lady Elizabeth Lee’s request of leaving her in his

garden at Welwyn, while he went to attend a visitor
in the house.

Thus Adam look’'d when from the garden driy’n,
And thus disputed orders sent from heav’'n :
Like him, I go, and yet to go am loth ;

Like him, I go, for angels drive us both,

Hard was his fate; but mine still more unkind ;
His Eve went with him, but minpe stays behind,

T7535. LONG COURTSHIPS.

Whisp’ring close 2 maid long courted,
Thus cried Drone, by touch transported—
‘“ Prithee, tell me, gentle Dolly !

*“ Is not loving long a folly ?”’

*“ Yes,’’ said she, with smile reproving,

‘“ Loving long, and only loving,

T56. A CHALLENGE.

At Bow-street, on Thursday, July 29th, 1808, motice
was given that Mr. Mackintosh, a journeyman-tailor, in
consequence of a quarrel with Mr. M‘Creary, an Attor-
ney’s clerk, sent him a challenge, of which the following
ts a literal copy :— 4

. T
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«Mr. Mc. Crae.—You are to come to chork-farm to-
. morrow morning at half-past six o’clock, and you are to

harm yourself with whatever you please acept sword.”
¢ 103 Warder-strette.” ¢« W. MACKINTOSH.”

157. A SIMILE.

Sir Thomas Overbury says, ‘that the man who has not
any thing to boast of but his illustrious ancestors, is like

a potatoe—the only good belonging to him is unrder

"I'Oliﬂd
L »

An old woman, on the day devoted to St. Michael, the

archangel, going into a church in Paris, where there

was a representation of that angel discomfiting the devil,
put one large taper close to the saint, and another close
tn the fiend. * Woman!”’ exclaimed the priest, ‘¢ you

£ are making an offering to Satan, you know not what you
13 do.'—* 1 know what I am doing well enough 3 but as | |
Fa do not certainly know where 1 am going, it is well to
j',‘ have a friend every where. |

750, THE PROGRESS OF MATRIMONY.

In the blythe days of honey moon,
with Kate's allurements smitten,

I lov’d her late, 1 lov’d her soon,.
And called her dearest kitten.

But now my kitten’s grown a cat,
And cross like other wives,

Oh ! by my soul, my honest Mat,
I think she has nine lives !

ji
b 1
i’!’ 760. A STROKE AT A SLEEPING SOVEREIGN.
PN
3

Dr. South once preaching before Charles I1, (who was
not very often in a church) observing that the monarch
and all his attendants began to nod, and, as nobles are

“* common men when they are asleep, some of them soon

after snored, on which he broke off his sermon, and call-

E ed, ** Lord Lauderdale, let me entreat you to rouse yours
i

self; you snore 80 loud that you will wake the King!”’

e
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76l. HOW TO EXAMINE A WITNESS.

Barrister. Call John TomkKins,

Witness. Here—(is sworn.)

#. Look this way—What’s your name ?

#. John Tomkins.

B. John Tomkins, eh! And pray John Tomkms,
what do you know about this affair ?

. As]1 wasgoing along Cheapside—

B, Stop, stop! not quite so fast, John Toemkins. N
When was you going along Cheapside ?

W, On Monday, the 26th of June.

B. Oh, oh! Monday, the 26th of June—And pray,
now, how came you to know that it was Monday,- the
26th of June?

W. 1 remember it very well.

B. You have a good memory, John Tomkins—here is
the middle of November, and you pretend to remember
your walking along Cheapside in the end of June,

¥y, Yes nir, kK remember it as if it was but yesterday.

8. And pray, now, what makes you remember it so
very well ? '

W. I was then going to fetch a mldWIfe

. B. Stop there if you please. Gentlemen of the jury,
please to attend to this—So, John Tomkins, you, a hale,
hearty man, were going to fetch a midwife, Now, an-
swer me dlr{‘ctly—-—look this way, sir—what counld you -
possibly want with a midwife ? |
w. I wanted to fetch her to a mneighbour’s wife,

who was ill a-bed. |
B.” A neighbour’s wife! What, then, you have no

wife of your own ?

W. No, sir.
B. Recollect yourself ; you say you have no Wlfe of - )
F your own. |

W. No,sirs I never had a wife! |

B. None of 1 your quibbles, friend 3 I did not ask you
if you ever had a wife, Iask you Jf you have now a : -
wife ? and you say no. e |

Ww. Yes,sir; and Isay truth,
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B. Yes, sir! and no, sir! and you say truth; we
shall soon find that out, And was there nobody to fetch
a midwife but you ?

. Noj; my neighbour lay ill himself— |

B. What! did he want a midwife too ? (a loud laugh. )

W. He lay ill of a fever; and so I went, to serve
him.

B. No doubt, you are a very serviceable fellow in
your way. But pray, sew, after you had fctehed the
midwife, where did you go ?

Ww. I went to call upon a friend—
B. Hold, what time in the day was this?
V. Abeut seven o’cloek in the evening.
B. It was quite day-light, was it not?
Ww. Yes, sir; it was a fine summer evening.
B. What! is it always day-light in a summer evening ?
. I believe so—(smiling. ) '
B. No laughing, sir, if you please ; this is too serious
 a matter for levity. What did you do when you went to
call upon a friend ? |
W.” Heasked me to take a walk ; and when we were
walking, we heard a great noise—
B. And where was this?
W, In thestreet, |
B. Pray attend, sir,—I don’t ask you, whether it
was in the street—1 ask you what street ? |
w. 1 don’t kow the name of the street, but it turns
down from—
B. Now, sir, upen your cath—do you say you don't
know the name of the street ? L2 X
W. No, I don’t,
B. Did you never hear it ?

" :’f" 1 may haye heard it, but I can’t say I remember
B. Do youalways forget what you have heard ?

W. 1don’t know that ¥ ever heard it; but I may
bave beard it, and forgot it, _ 4 |
B. Well, sir, perhaps we may fall upon a way to

make you remember it,
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W I don’t know, sir; I would tell it if I knew it.

2. Oh! to be sure you would; you are remark-
ably communicative. Well, you heard a noise, and 1
suppose you went to see it too.

w. Yes; we went to the house where it came from.

B.  So!it came from a house ; and pray what kind ef
a house?

Ww. The cock and bottle, a public-house.

B. 'The cock and bottle ! why I never heard of such a
house. Pmy what has a cock to do with a bottle?

. 1 can’t tell, that is the sign.

B, Well, and what passed then ?

. W. We went into see what was the matter, and the

prisoner there,
B. Where?
W Him atthe bar, there: I know him very well.
- You know him ? how came you to know him?
W We worked journey-work together onces; and I

remember him very well.:
B. So! your memory returns: you can’t tell the name

of the street, but you know the name of the public-
house, and you know the prisoner at the bar. - You area

very pretty fellow ! and pray what was the prlsoner do-

ing ? X
W When I saw him, he was—

B. When yousaw lmn ! did I ask you what he was

doing when you did not see him ?
W . 1 understood he had been ﬁghtmg

B. Give us none of your understanding, tell what you -

saw.
. He was drinking some Hollands and water.

B Are you sure it was Hollands and water? =
" Yess he asked me to drink with bim, and IJnst

put lt to my lips..
B. No doubt you did, and I dare say, did not take it

soon from them.  But ncm, sir, recollect yow are upon

oath—look at the jury, sir—upon your eoath, wm you
aver, that it was Hollands and water? s

W, Yes, it was,

L

3
&




z1é ENCYCLOPEDIA OF WIT.

B. What; was it not plain gin?

W. No; the landlord said it was Hollands

B, Oh! now we shall come to the point.—The land.
lord said! Do yon believe every thing the landlord
of the cock and bottle says?

¥, 1don’t know him enough,

B. Pray what religion are’you of 2

W. 1ama Protestant,

B. Do you believe in &future state ?

W. Yes,

B. Then, what passed after you dra.nk the Hollands
and water ?

¥, I heard there had been a fight, and a man killed ;
and I said, *“ Oh ! Robert, I hope you haxe not done
this :”” and he shook his head.—

B. Shook his head ; and what did you understand hy
-that ?

w, Sir!

B. Isay, what did you understand by his shaklag hls
head ?

W, I can’t tell.

B. Can’t tell!—Can’t you tell what a man means'

when he shakes his head ?

W, He said nothing,

B. $Spid nothing! I dﬂnt ask you what he smdf--What
did you say ?

W What did I say !

B. Don’t repeat my words, fellow; but come to the
point at once.—Did you see the dead man ?

W. Yes; helay in the next room.

B. And hew came he to be dead ?

W. There bad been a fight, as 1 said before—

B. Y den’t want you to repeat what yousaid before,

. There had been a fight between him and the—

B, Speak up—his lords%n p don't haar you—can’t you
raise your voice?

W, There had been a ficht between him and the prie
soner—

B, Stop there—Pray when did this ﬁght begin?

e

o e T = T
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Wi I can'ttell exactly it might be an hour before.
The man was quite dead. '

8. And so he might, if the fight had been a month be-
fore ; that was not what I asked you. Did you see the
fight ? |

gW. No—it was over before we came in,

B. We! what we ?

W. 1 and my friend. ; i

B. Well—and it wgs over—and you saw nothing?

W. No.

B. Gem’men of the jury, you’ll please to attend to
this ; hé positively swears he saw nothing of the fight.
Pray, sir, how was it that yon saw nothing of the fight ?

W. Because it was over-before I entered the house, as
I said before.

B. No repetitions, friend,—Was there any fighting
after you entered ? by

W. No, all was guiet,

B. Quiet! you just now said, you heard a noise—you-
and your precious friend,

W. Yes, we heard a noise—

£. Speak up, can’t you? and don’t hesitate so,

W. The noise was from the people, crying and la-
menting—

B. Don’t look to me--look to the jury—well, ery-
ing and lamenting, .

W. Crying and lamenting that it happened ; and all
blaming the dead man.

B. Blaming the dead man! why, I should have
thought him the most quiet of the whole—( another laugh )
~—But what did they blame him for ?

W. Because he struck the .prisoner several timeg
without any cause. | | ' :
B. Did you see him strike the prisoner ?
W. Nojs but I was told that—

B. We don’t ask you what you was told—What did
you see ?

w. ¥saw no more than Ihave told you.

B. Then why do you ¢ome bere to tell us what you
heard ? |

-
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w. 1 only wanted to give the reason why the compa-

ay blamed the deceased.
B Oh! we have nothing to do with y

theirs either.
Ww. No, sir, 1 don’t say you have.
B. Now, sir, rememher you are upon

out with fetching a midwife ; 1 presume
for an undertaker? |

w. No, I did not.
B. No! that is surprisi

w. No, I wentaway soon after.

B. And what induced you to go away?
could do no good.

{—And so you come here

w1t became late ; and i
B. 1 dare say you could 1o

to do good ; don’t you?
w. Ihope I haye done no

an honest man-—1 don

ter.
B. Nay, I shan't trouble you

but is called agat
drink his Hellands and water out of ?

. A pint tumbler.

B. Apint tumbler! what! a rummer?
__it was a glass that holdsa p int,

w. Idon’t know,
B. Are yousure it holds a pint ?

w. 1 believe so.
B. Ay, whenit is full, Isuppo

WRYS, Johft Tomkins,—A pretty hope
( dside.)

8 & 762. TYTHE GOSPEL.

lately 'Conclndeti his
. Brethren, next

A clergyman in an inland county
sermon with the following words

Friday
a good dinners but those who do not,

en Saturday they will dine on a lawyer

. ng ;3 such a frieﬁdly man as
you ! I wander the prisoner did not employ you.

harm—1 have spoken like
't know any thing more of the mat-

farther——{ witness retires
in.) Pray, sir, what did the prisoncr

se.— Y Oou may go your
ful fellow that,

is my tythe-day, and those who bring

on that day, which are my due, shall be rewar g
may depend, that

pur reasons oy

oath—you 'set
you now went

XS

==

the tythes
ded with

' letter.”’
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T763. TIT FOR TAT.

Tom Clark, of St, John’s, once desired a fellow of the
same college to'lend him Burnet’s History of the Refor-
mation ; the other told him he could not possibly spare it
out of his chamber, but if he pleased, he might conie there | i
and read all day long. Some time after the same gentle- |
man sent to Toimn to borrow his bellows. *“I cannot pos-
sibly spare them ont of my chamber, but you may come .
there and blow all day if you will,”” was the reply. |

-
e B

764, WMARD RUNNING.

John ran so long, and ran so fast,
No wonder he ran out at last :

He ran in debt, and then to pay,
He distanc’d all, and ran away.

1765, cOLD COMFORT.

A player once complaining to Sam, Foote, that his
wife's drunkenness and illconduct had almost ruined
him ; concluding with a phrase he had a habit of using, ?-1
‘““ And for goodness sake, sir, what is to be said for it2"’
~—*¢ Nothing that I know,”’ said our Aristophanes, ‘‘ can
be said forit, but a devilish deal may be said against it.”’

766. THE MISER AND THE MOUSE,
was stepping out of bed,

r As

i A lurking mouse he spies;

[ And thus, alarm’d with sudden dread,
Aloud to Tony cries:

| “ Tony, make haste ; the trap prepare ;

| [ see the rascal dodging.”

I ‘¢ Friend,” quoth the Mouse, *‘ you need not fear,
I come but for a lodging;

Nor plant that dreadful engine there,

To catch me by the neck fast ;
For surely I had ne’er come here, -

If I had wanted breakfast,
5 ol

F
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. 267. THE DUTY OF A GOOD GENERAL,

At a violent opposition election for Shrewsbury, in the
reign of George L. a half-pay officer, whe was a non-re-
sident burgess, was, with some other voters, brought
down from London at the expence of Mr. Kynaston,
one of the candidates. The old campaigner regularly at-
tended and feasted at the houses which were opened for
the electors in Mr. Kynaston’s interest until the last day
of the poling, when, to the astonishment of the party, he
eave his vote to his opponent. For this strange conduct
he was reproached by his guondam companions, and ask-
ed what could have induced him to act so dishonourable
a part, and become aan apostate. ‘‘“ An apostate,” an-
swered the old soldier, *‘ an apestate! by no means—1I
made up my mind about who I should vote for before I
set out upon this campaign, bat I remembered the duke’s
constant advice to us when Iserved with our army 4n
Flanders, ¢ Always quarter upon the esemy, my lads—
always quarter upon the enemy.’”

- 768. POPISH PUN.

King James came in progress to the house of sir M.
Pope, knt. when his lady had been delivered of a
daughter. The babe was presented to  king James, with
the followinz paper of verses in her hand.

¢¢ See this little mistress here
Did never sit in Peter’s chair,
Or a triple crown did wear,
And yet she is a Pope.
No benefice she ever sold,
Nor did dispense with sins for gold:
She hardly is a se’nnight old,
- And yet she is a Pope.
No king her feet did ever kiss, %
Or had from her worse look than this;
Nor did she ever hope
To saint one with arope,
And yet she is a Pope. -~ - °
A female Pope you’ll say, a second Joan ;
No, sure, she is Pope innocent, or none.”’
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109, TRIED CORPS,

In one of the engagements with the French at Cudda-
{ore, the 101st regiment gave way, and their place was
immediately supplied by a battalion of black infantry.
A gentleman shortly afterwards, in company with colo-
nel Kennedy, and conversing on the subject, said he was
surprised that they gave way. *‘ Andsoam I too,” said
the colonel, ¢ for they were all tried men.”’—** How cam
“you make out that,”” says the gentleman, *° when they are
a new regiment :”’—** _Oh, by my conscience,’ says the
colonel, * they were all ¢ried at the Old Bailey long
ago.”’

770. ADDRESSES.

When, in 1650, Richard Cromwell succeeded his fa-
ther Oliver in the protectorship, he received addresses
from all parties in the kingdom, filled with the most ex-
travagant professions of standing by him with their lives
and fortunes, at the very moment that they were plotting
his destruction. Richard was not quite so blind to all
this as the world imagined; for after his seven months
mock government, as he was giving orders for the remo-
val of his own furniture from Whitehall, he observed with
what little ceremony they treated an old trunk, and beg-
ged of them to move it more carefully, ‘¢ because,”” add-~.
ed he, ‘¢ it contains pledges of the lives and fortures of

‘all the good people of England.”
771, CHALLENGING THE ARRAY,

An Irish bookseller, previous to a trial in which
he was the defendant, was informed by his counsel,
that if there were any of the jury to whom he had any
personal objections, he might legally challenge them.
“ Faith, and so I will,>> replied he, *“if they do not
bring me off kandsomely, I will challenge every man of

them.”
772. MEDICAL NOTICE.

A country apothecary has written over his door—
¢ All sorts of drugs and dying stufls sold here.”’
. | v 2 &

-
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118, THE BURTHENED HERO.

The prince of Condé coming to congratulate his mas-
ter Louis X1V, on the battle of Seniff, in which his high-
ness had commanded and gained great honour, the King
stood on the top of thestairs to receive him, The prince,
being lame of the gout, mounted very slowly, and stop-
pingmidway, begged his majesty’s pardon if he made him
wait, ** Cousin,” said the king, ** do not hurry your-
sclf; a person loaded with laurels, as you are, cannot
move very quick.,” |
T74. EPIGRAM, S

You say, without reward or fee,

Your uncle cur’d me of a dang’rous ill ;
I say he never did prescribe for me,

The proof is plain, I’m living still.

115. SARCASTIC BON=MOT.

A gentleman in company with Foote, at the Smyrna
coffee-house, took up a newspaper, saying, ‘“ He wanted
to see what the ministry were about.” I'oote replied,
‘“ Look among the robberies.”

716. THE CARDINAL'S BOW. |

Pope Sextus V. while he was cardinal, feigned himself
broken with age and infirmities, and stooped to excess;
looking upon this as one probable means of his exalta-
tion to the papal chair. It beiong observed to him soon
after his election, that he carried himself much more
erect than he had lately done, ¢ I was looking for the
kevs of St. Peter,” said he, *¢ but having found them, I
have no longer any occasion to stoop.”

777. LONDON INSCRIPTIONS.

In High Holborn is a sign which would lead one to
fear heels and pattens must have an end with the shop-
keeper, who has over his door, ‘‘ The last heel and
patten maker.” |

In Oxford-street there is the sign of the Bricklayer’s
Arms, the motto of which being put down in the same
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size as the articles dealt in, it appears, ‘¢ Praise God for
all brandy, rum, wsquebangh, and other spirituons li-
quors,””  In the same street we read, ‘‘ Tyrell and 127
Sons, Hosiers,”

One of the disseminators of novels and nonsense, writes
over his door, *‘ The Circulating Library Stationary,’’

By the ingenious contrivance of putting the nam_e_,in:
the centre, in letters of equal magnitude and similar
form, you read, ‘‘ Cheese Hoare Monger 3>’ and ¢ Clock

and Green Watchmaker,”

One gentlewoman informs us, that she restores deafness,
and disorders in the eyes ; and another, that she cures the
jaundice in all, and the scurvy in both sexes.

‘““ Lodgings to be let unfurnished with every conveni-
ence,”’ stares you in the face in every street in London,

On a board in Whitechapel Road is written, ** To lett
on a lease 87 feet long, and 58 feet bhroad.” B

Pity but neighbouring signs were either inscribed in
different sizes, or the painter paid some attention to the
pointing; for in Oxford-street we read, ** Books in all
languages, bought, sold, and stand at livery.”

In a field in the vicinity of the metropolis is an inscrip-
tion, which would lead a foreigner to suppose, that heat-
ing carpets was a favourite amusement among the Eng-
lish ; it is as follows: ** You are particularly desired by
the owner of this field not to play at any diversion in the
same, such as quoits, cricket, or beating of carpets. If
you do, you will be prosecated by W. R.”

A foreigner would also be apt to suppose that English
dogs can read, when he sees an inscription on a board,
stuck up in a garden at Millbank, *“ all dogs coming into
this garden will be shot.” s _

A want of orthography is sometimes produactive of the
equivogque, as in the following: near Moorfields is a
place which we may suppose was once blest with a beau-
teous view ; it now fronts the City Road, and is baptised

by an iﬂﬂ?f-ipﬁﬁﬂ at the corger, Vs Russen Hurby c;raat."
On an alehouse door, in Whitechapel, is written,
“ The ladm®s’ doer, Sfull proof spirits,"’ in
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T118. - THE UNDAUNTED TAR.

During the American war, captain Fanshaw’s ship, in
company with the frigate commanded by sir Andrew
Snape Hammond, was ordered to throw in some addi-
tional forces to our posts on the North River; to effect
which service, they would be oblized to zail witl in point-
blank of two of the enemies most powerful batteries; it
was the opinion of the officers, that they would be blown
out of the water in attempting it; to which IFanchaw re-
plied, ** Look you, gentlémen, we are positively order-
ed to convey these troops to their destination ; and if

that order had been to land them in hell, I would have
had a thunder at the gate!”

T79. scoTcH TENACITY.

When the affair of lord Melville was brought forward
in the House of Commons, a gentleman mentioned in
company that his lordship had quitted his place. ** Did
you'ever,” said a lady present, *‘ hear of a Scotchman
quitting his place ?"’—** Yes, madam,’” replied the gen-
man, ** his native place.’’

‘

180. . BON=-MOT.

Dr. Johnson being asked his opinion of the title of a
very small volame, remarkable for its pomposity, replied,
* That it was similar to placing an cignt-and-forty poun-
der at the door of a pig-sty.”

T8, EXPLANATION.

A countryman going into the oflice of the Commons,
where the willsare kept, and gazing on the huge volumes
aqu the shelves, asked if those were all bibles? ** No,
sir,”” answered one of the clerks, *‘ they are testaments.’’

182,  HERALDRY.

A gentleman having sent a porter on a message, which
he executed much to his satisfaction, had the curiosity to

ask his name, and was informed it was Russels * Pray,”

5
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says the gentleman, ¢ is your coat of arms the same as the
duke of Bedford’s”’—* As to our arms, your honour,”
says the porter, ‘“ I believe they are pretty much alke ;-
but there is a deal of difference between our coals.”

783. HUMOURS OF AN APRIL-FOOL DAY,

¢« First of April.—Got up early this morning to pre-
pare for business—=Sally still a-hed—flung the watchman
a shilling out of the window, to rap at my door, and cry
fire ! —Sally started up in a fright, overturned my best
wig, which stood in the passage, and ran into the street
half naked-—was obliged to give her a shilling to quiet

her,
¢ Ten o’clock.—~Sent a letter to Mr, Plume, the under-

taker, telling him that my neighbour, old IFrank Iuz,
who was married on Monday to his late wife's step-
daughter, had died suddenly last night—saw six of
Plume's men go in, and heard old Fuz very loud with
them.

¢« Ynvited all our club to dine at deputy Drippings,
and invited him to dine atalderman Grub’s, at Hamp-
stead.—N. B. The alderman is on a visit to his son-in-law
in'Kent,

«« Twelve o’clock.—Reccived an order, in the name of
a customer in Essex, for six pounds of snuff, to be seit
by the coach—smoked the bite,and kicked the messenger
out of the shop.—N. B. Not catch old birds, &o

¢ One o’clock.—Afraid Sally would play some trick
upon me in dressing my dinner ; so went (o get a steak at
a coffee-house—chalked the waiter’s back as he gave me
my change.~—N. B. Two bad shillings. hansiio

¢« Acked an old woman in Cheapside what was the mat-

~ ter with her hat ?—she took it off; and while I was call-

ing her April fool, a boy ranoff with my handkerchief in
his hand, \

“ Tapped a blue-coat boy on the shoulder, and asked
what he had got behind him ? He answered a fool—the

people laughed at this; I did not see much in it.

"+

®  ‘“Three o’clock.—Sent Sally to the tower to sce a de-

e L..-..- -
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mocrat 3 carried the key of the cellar with her, and spent
me balf-a-crown in coach-hire,
* Gave Giles, my shopman, a glass of brandy, which

he took for a glass of wine. Giles unable to attend shop
the next day,

184. THE PEACEABLE DUKE.

Lord § meeting an intimate a few days after
Mr. Fox and his friends resigned, wondered very much
that his grace of R- did not go out with the rest.
** There is nothing at all surprising in that, my lord,”

said the gentleman, *“ for you know his grace will not
go out with any body,”’ | ‘

785. HORNED CATTLE.

In a Christmas party at Euston, consisting of the duke
of G———n, lord B—b-—e, George Selwyn, and a country
squire, whose wife had lately eloped, the latter was one
day, after dinner, extolling for a long time the fine fair .
for Worned cattle he had on his estate ; when Selwyn,
heartily tired of such conversation, proposed cards,
** Stop awhile,” says the duke, *“ I expect sir Charles
Bunbury here presently.”’—* Do you so,”” says Selwyn,
slapping the squire, who sat next him, upon the back,
" Why‘ then, my friend, we shall have a Zorned fair of our
own,’

186, BON-MOT OF THE BAR.

Mr, Erskine being indisposed in the Court of King’s
Bench, told Mr, Jekyll, ‘¢ that he had a pain in his bow-
els, for which he could get no relief.”—¢ I’ll give you
an infallible specific,” replied the humourous barrister,

““ get wade attorney-general, my friend, and then you’ll
have no bowels.”’ | '

—
i

187, INTERESTED DIVINITY.

- A reverend divine being accused of negligence in h
calling, and ltilet_l an unfaithful ha%ﬂd? from scarcely
ever visiing s flock, defended el by saying, he g
s always with them at the shearbng-time. |

i/
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788. THE DOCTOR’'S REBUFF,
Dr. B - an Irish rector, and in person very ¢
\ ordinary, having a neat parsonage-house, very cariously- 3
furnished, was one day shewing it to Dr, Berkley, ;

bishop of Cloyne; ¢ Well, my loxd,” says the doctor,
after they had retiurned to the dining-parlour, ** you see
what a nice marriage-trap 1 have got here,”’—*'* Why,
yes, doctor,” says the bishop, ¢ Lsee you haye; but 1 -
am afraid yon will not find a lady that will relish the "

bail.”’
780. GRAVE DOCTOR,

Counsellor Crips being on a party at Castle-Martyr,
the seat of the earl of Shannon, in Ireland, one of the
company, who was a physician, strolied out hefore din-
ner into the church-yard, Dinner being gerved up, and
the doctor not returned, some of the company were €x-
pressing their surprise where he could be gone to, 5 Oh.’*
says the connsellor, ** he is but just stept out to pay a
visit to some of his old patients,” |

T90. SUPPLEMENT TO THE LONDON GAZETTE,

The following humourous parody was written during
the Pitt administration, and was intended to ridicule the
ostentatious parade with which the stores in the captured
West India islands was enumerated., The author ob-
serves, that after the first return was enclosed in the of-
ficial dispatch, it was discovered that the French go-
vernor's apartments had not been examined at all; and
the folloswing imporfant inventory was taken, of articles
under. the different heads of serviceable, unserviceable,
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Ruffles without shirts - - 3

Shirts with one flap s O O

Ditto with no flap . X

Screw-box with snuff . o o
Tobacco-pipes - - - - 1

{)itto, much blacked in the bow
Ditto, without bowls -
Spitting-box, full - -
Dittﬂq empty - - -
Pots de chambre - -
Ditto, without a handle -

B | L t i

Bason of mutton broth
Box of tooth powder
Small ditto of ointment
Ditto without tops -
Ditto without bottoms
small tooth combs -
¥alse tail, 1 foot 6 inches - -
Ditto 2 feet 1 inch, with a strong curl at
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the bottom - E ~ . R e S8 3
Bottle of eye-water, full - .  _ ISR i
Ditto empty - - - - - N il
Tinder-box with no flint - - - R
Ditto, with no tinder - - . 1 e S
Ditto, with no steel - - . A e
Dark lantern, open all round - 1 — ]
| Live Stock.
Cat, tabby ~ - Fre . - R R
Ditto, tortoise-shell - . - I — 1
— Ram ditto - - - - - | BB
| . Kitteus of various colours e - PSR e
. Blind puppiesin a basket . - T
e \“Ma,gpie without a cage - - - | R e |
Raven with one leg - - - - | Wi s 1
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\\ 791. vox poPULL. |
When %ver Cromwell, attended by Thurlow, once
1

went to diue in the city, the populace rent the air with
thesr congratul “1ons. *“ Your highness,” said the secre-

o+
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tary, ** may see, by this, thatyou have the voice of the
people, as well as the voice of God.”’—** As to God,’’
replied the protector, ‘‘ I will not talk about him here ;
but for the people, they would be just as noisy, and per-
haps more rejoiced, if you and I were going to be hang-

ed.”’
y. 7992. pPOSITIVE CHANCELLOR.

Mr. Pitt was disputing at a cabinet dinner, on the
energy and beauty of the Latin language. In support of
the superiority which he affirmed it to have over the
English, he asserted, that two negatives made 2a thing
more positive than one affirmative possibly could.
“ Then,”” said Thurlow, ¢ your father and mother must
kave been two negatives, to make such a positive fellow.”

798. AMAZONS.

A lady, who is a strong advocate for the rights of wo-
men, being lately engaged in a dispufe with a gentleman,
asserted, that an army of women would be in every res-
pect competent to take the field against an army of men,
adding, ¢ Suppose I were the commander of 10,000 wo-
men, each of whom had a military education, and you
of 10,000 men, how would you get an advantage

‘that you might not have in an equal degree over men "

~*¢ Madam,” replied he, ““ I would keep from a
general engagement—I would make propositions of
peace, and during the treaty, the male and female officers
and soldiers must frequently meet to settle the conditions,
and at the end of eight or nine months, when all of you
eught to be in the field, you would be in the straw.”

"04. UNEXPECTED RECOMMENDATION,

Que- day when lord Thurlow was very busy at his
house in Ormond-street, a poor curate applied to him for
a living then'vacant. ‘‘ Don’t trouble me,” said the coun-
sellor, turning upon him with a frowning brow, ““ don’t
you see I am busy, and can’t listen to you ;}—what duke
or lord recommended you > The poor curate lifted up
his eyes, and with dejection said, he had no lord to re-
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commend him but the Lord of hosts, ** The Lord of hosts,”
replied the chancellor, ** the Lord of hosts !'—1 behieve 1

~ have had recommendations from most lords, but do not

recollect one from him before: so do you hear, young
man, yon shall have the living."™

795. KEEP HIM DOWN,

Mr. Palmer going home after the business of the theatre
was concluded one evening, saw a man lying upon the
eround, with anether upon him, beating him violently.

Upon this, he remonstrated with the uppermost, telling

him, that his conduct was unfair, and that he ought to
let his opponent get up, and have an equal chance with
him. The fellow drolly turned up his face to Mr. Pal-
mer, and drily replied, ¢ Faith, sir, if you had been at
as ' much trouble to get him down as I have, you would
not be for letting him get up so readily.”’

H06. A TOAST.

A profligate voung nobleman being in company with
somesober people, desired leave to toast the devil. The
gentleman who sat next him, said, he had no ebjection
to any of his lordship’s friends,

A

T97. I1MPRESSION.

A gentleman at the Rotunda, one evening, seeing
some wax fall from a chandelier on that part of a ladies’
dress, who sat next to him, not a great way from her bo-
som, immediately took ont his watch, and clapped one of
the seals upon it.—‘‘ Bless me, sir,”’ said the lady,
*“ what are you doing ?”’—*¢ Only trying to make an im-
pressign upon you, madam,” replied he. "

798. THE COCKENEY'S JOURNAL OF THE FIRST OF
SEPTEMBER. "

September Isl.—According to our agreement made at
the Hole-in-the-Wall, six of us met on Blackfriars-
bridge, at balf-past five o’elock, armed, and furnished
with a large quantity of ammunition. =
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Squibb’d our guns over the bridge, and got a volley of
asuths from a west country barge that was passing under
the centre arch,

Loaded and primed; gave the dogs a bit of bread each
—the fox dog would not eat his—took a dram a-piece,
and set forward, in high spirits, for the Circus-gate, on
our way to Camberwell, where we were informed we
should find several covies.

Just at Christ Church, Blackfriars, Ned Simple shot at
a rat, and missed it : but it gave us a fine hunt, the dogs
barking all the way, until we drove it into the Thames.

Beat over all the ground about the halfpenny hatches,
and found nothing but one cat, which all of us fired at;
but being only six in number, and a cat having nine lives,
we missed killing, though we severely wounded her.

Passing at the back of Webber-row, we saw several
pigeons; but thoygh they were within pistoi-shot, they
flew so fast that none of us could take aim, although our
guns were ready cocked, and loaded with No. 2 six fin-
egor’'s deep. 5

Saw five sparrows on the ground, opposite the Ele-
phant and Castle, Newington, feasting on some¢ new-
dropped horse-dung—stole up with great caution within
four vards of the game, and gave an irregular fire; but

~Bob Tape’s musket going off before he took aim, the

hirds, we suppose, made their escape antecedent to the
other five going off'; for the devil a sparrow we killed.
Rather out of humour with such ill-luck—so took ano-
ther dram a-piece, and pushed briskly forward for Cam-
berwell. :
Met two men driving geese at Kenington-common—.
offered them eighteen-pence, which they accepted, for a
shot at theflock at twenty yards. Drew lots who should
fire first. It fell to Billy Candlewick’s chance, who,
from his father belonging many years to the Orange re-
giment of City Militia, knew something of taking aim.
The goose-driver stepped the ground, and Billy took
aim for about ten minutes, whemn shutting both his eyes,
lest the pan might flash in bis sight, he snapped and miss-
: o J
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ed fire—he took aim a second time, snapped and missed
again—borrowed Bob Tape’s scissars, and hammered the
tflint—snapped and missed fire a third time—thought the
devil had got hold of the gun; examined her, and found
she was neither loaded nor primed. The goose-driver
refused to let Billy try again, so we gave him another
sixpence, and he sold us a lame gander, which we placed
at about six yards, and taking a shot a-piece at him,
killed him, and put him into Ned Thimble’s cabbage-

net. |
When we came within sight of the Swan, at Stockwell,
we all rau as fast as we could, to see who should get in
first, as we had settled to breakfast there. Unfortunately
! pur guns being cocked, I made a stumble, and the trigger
P . being touched by something, off went the piece, and
# lodged the contents in the body of a sucking pig that was
crossing the road, The squeaking of the poor little ani-
mal roused the maternal affection of the sow, and set the
fox dog, the terrier, the Newfoundland bitch, and the
mastifl, a barking. The noise of the sow, the pig, and
the dogs, with the report of the gun, brought the people
of the house, and indeed of the neighbourhood, and being
threatened by one, and laughed at by another, we thought
it best to huy the pig at four shillings, which we did, and
having put it into Beob Tape’s game bag, which, by the
bve, was nothing but half a bolster tick, we made the
best of our way to the Plough, at Clapham, where we

¢ had some cold buttock and ale for breakfast.

| "~ < Tried all the common round—beat every bush with
the muzzle of our guns, set the dogs on the pigs, and
found but one chaffinch, which was rather wild, not let-
ting us come within eight yards, so that we could not
make sure of our bird. We hunted him from spray to
spray for above an hour, without being able to get ina
parallel line, so as to take sure aim, when at last he was
| _killed by a little boy, who knocked him down with a
stone-—bought himy, and pnt him into the net with the
goose,

:  Resolved to make for Blackheath, and to cut acress the
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sountry that we might get amongst the stubbles—missed
our road, and by some kind of circumbendibus, got into
Brixton-causeway,” where we asked if there were any
birds in the neighbourhood. We were directed to a dead

horse, where two ravens and several magpies were as-

sembled ; but they would not stay our arrival, for the

moment they saw us they made off.

Our pig-carrying companion and our goose-carrier
complained of the weight, so we took charge of the game
by turns. |

Hunted a weazel for above an hour, and lost him,

The terrier was remarkably staunch.
Crossing a field near Camberwell, we thought we saw
4 covey of partridges at the side of a ditch—so we all
made up to them with our guns cocked, tying the dogs to
our legs, that they might not run in and spring the game.
What we thought to be a covey of partridges proved

to be a gang of gypsies, who were squatted under the

hedge, peeling turnips and preparing potatoes for dinner.
It was the mercy of God we did not fire at them, as all
our pieces were up to our shoulders, and we had but one
eye a-picce open, when that , which we teok to be the
old cock rose up, and said in a loud voice, ¢ What the
devil are ye about?”’ ca

After much difficulties, and but little sport, got by the
direction of the gypsies into the Greenwich-road, where
being rather fatigued, we stopped at the Halfway-house
until a coach came by, when mounting the roof and the
box, we were conveyed near Blackheath, to our unspeak-
able joy. >

Never saw the heath before—amazed at the number of
furze bushes, and the wide extent there is for game, Had
an excellent chase after a jack-ass, which the mastift
tore in the leg. Kept close together for fear of losing
each other.

Got down near a large round house—shot at a flock of
gparrows, and killed one, which we think is a cock. his
head being rather black. | s | |

$aw several brother sportsmen out, who had Kilied no-
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thing but a hedge-hog and a tame Jjack-daw, which - be-
longed to a public-house at New-cross Turnpike,

Goj up to the main road—fired at a yellow-hammer,
and frightened the horses in the Dover stage, The guard
threatened to shoot us, and we took to our heels,

Saw some black game flying very high. They looked
for all the world like crows.

The terrier came to point at a thick bunch of ferne.
We were now sure this must be a covey of partridges,
and we prepared accordingly. The mastiff run in and
brought out one of the young ones, It proved to be a
nest of grass-mice—took every one, and put them into the
bolster.——Grass-mice were better than nothing.

Much fatigued, and agreed to shoot all the way home—
fired off our guns at the foot of Greenwich-hill, and were
laughed at by the inhabitants—leaded them again, and
fired at a sheet of paper for half an hour. witheut putting
a grain in it—got to Smith’s at dusk, and discharzed our
pieges in the air, before we went in—had something to
cat and drink, then set off for the city, and squibbed our
guns all the way, as Jong as the powder lasted.

Got home much fatigued with the day’s sport—went to
our club, and told a thousand lies- about the birds we

killed, and the presents we made of them—smoked our
Pipes, and by twelve got to bed. ‘

799. THE PRESENT AGE.

No more, my friends, of vain a pplaunse,
Or complimental rhymes ; :

Come, Muse! let’s call another cause,
And sing about the times,

For, of all ages ever known,
The present is the oddest ;

For, ministers are Lonest grown,
And all the women modest,

No courtiers now are fond of fees,
Or bishops of their dues ;
" ¥ew people at the court one sees,
~_ Al church, what crowded pews!

'i-‘
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Wo ministers their friends deceiva,
With promises of favour ;
And, what they make them once believe,

They faithfully endeavour.

Our nobles,—heaven defend us all !
1’11 nothing say about "em ; |
For they are greal, and 1I"'m but small,
So, Muse, jog on without "em. |

Our merchants, what a virtuous race,
Despising earthly treasures,

Fond of true honour’s glorious chase,
And quile averse to pleasures,

What tradesman now forsakes hisshop.
For politics or news?

Or from the court accepts a sop,
Through interested views.

No soaking sot his spouse neglects,
For mugs of mantling nappy ;
Nor madly squanders his effects,

To make himself quite happy.

No banker, slave to Mammon’s will,
Now seeks the venal tribe,

With high-rais’d hopes, applies the till
To frail electors bribe.

Or, if there are,—no men are found,
Long held the people’s friend,
Who, mark’d for doctrines pure and seund,

Such measures to defend.

See spies, informers, jugglers, lyars,
Despis’d and out of fashion ;

And statesmen, now grown self-deniers,
Fly all unlawful passion.

Happy the nation thus endow’d,
So void of wants and crimes;
~ All zealous for the public good :
' . Oh! these are glorious times!
B -
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“* Your character,” with wondrous stare,
Says Tom, *“is mighty high, sir;

““ But pray forgive me, if I swear
I think ’tis all a lye, sir,—"’

‘““ Ha! think you so, my honest clown,
Then take anothersight on’t;

Just turn the picture up side down,
I fear you’ll see the right on’t.”’

80(). WMUSICAL MATCH,.

The late Mr. Palmer appeared at a renearsal in a vi-
olent perturbation of mind, on some intelligence he had -
just heard., Mr. Banuister requested to know what
made him so uneasy ? “¢ Monarchs, my dear sir,” says-
Palmer, with a tragedy strut, *“ monarchs have met with
afflictions, then why should I grieve? my puppy ofa
brother, a cub, sir, has made as bad a match as he pos-

: sibly could make ; he was married yesterday, and the

girl is as pennyless as a third-rate actress’s dressing-wo-

: man,”'—* What is the lady’s name?”’ says Bannister,

b “ Sharp, I think they call her,”’ says. Palmer. *‘* My

. dear friend,”’ says DBannister, ** I don’t see why you

2 should fret so, it was a musical wedding, there wasa

; flat and a sharp "’ il 5 B

€4 801. A PAINTER AT STAMFORD.

i A painter being employed to represent some cheru-

A bims and seraphims, in a church, not a hundred miles

& from Stamford, made them appear with very sorrowful ¢
crying faces, His reverend employer asking him his
reason for so doing ; he replied, that his prayer-book

informed him that cherubims and seraphims continually
do cry. [y

#
F
{

T H.'l-r-"h""-.-""lﬂ i

1 H- s
.

802. HIDDEN TREASURES,

Sir Simon Stuart, of Hartly, amusing himself with some
; old papers belonging to bis family, found endorsed on
- the outside of a covepant, that 15,000 pieces of gold were
: buried in a certain field, so many feet from the ditch, to-
wards the south., These words appearing as a kind of
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memorandum, the baronet took a servant with him, and
going to the place described, made him dig, and found
the treasure in a large iron pot, the mouth of which was
covered with parchment, oz which were written in legi-
ble characters, the following words : ** The devil shall
have it sooner than Cromwell.”

803. EPIGRAMS,

On the assertion of Mr. Hawkins Browne, ¢ That Mr,
Pitt found England of wood and left it of marble.”

‘“ ¥rom wood to marble,”” Hawkins cried,
¢* Great Pitt transform’d us, ’ere he died!”
‘“ Indeed !’ exclaimed a country gaper ;
‘“* Sure he must mean to marble paper.”’

801, ANOTHER.

RBrowne says, ‘‘ that Pitt, so wise and good,
Could marble make from worthless wood !’
And who can donbt that saying bold,
Since he to paper chang’d our gold ?

805. AN ELECTION MANGUVRE,

The non-resident freemen of Berwick upon Tweed liv-
ing in London, being put on board two vessels.in the
Thames, a few days previous to the election of 1768, in
erder to be conveyed to Berwick by water ; Mr, Taylor,
one of the candidates in opposition, covenanted with the
naval eommander of this election cargo, for the sum of
4001, to land the freemen in Nerway., This was accaords
ingly done, and in consequence Mr, Taylor and lord
Delaval secured their seats without any farther expence,

806. NAUTICAL CRITICISM,

As Mrs. Porter was performing that part of the cha-
racter of lady Nottingham, in the tragedy of.the earl of
Essex, where she excuses herself from having any concern
in procuring the earl’s execution, a sailor in the gallery
cried out, ** You lie, you know you have the ring in

Ld

your pocket.”
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BOT. NEGRO RON-MOT,

A negro in the island of St, Christopher had so cruel a
master, that he dreaded the sight of bim,  After exercis-
iig much tyranny among hisslaves, the planter died, and
left hisson heir to his estates, Some short time afler his
denth, n gentleman meeting the negro, asked him how his
young master behaved,  ** Tsuppose,” says he, ‘““he's a
chip of the old block "—** No, no,” says the negro,
‘“ Mussa be all block himself,”

K08, COMPLIMENT 70 POETA,

By the death of madame Geoflrin, there were about
two hundred poetasters, whoinall probability will never
wear velvet agnin, That lady was so particularly nice in
her taste, that she complimented every author, who sung
her praises, at Christmas, with a pair of velvet hreeches,
It was computed by a member of her society, that no less
than four thousand pair of velvet breeches have heen
worn out in the poetical service of that lady,

OO, A JAMAICA LEGISLATOR,

A bill being brought into the House of Assembly of
Jamaicn for vegulating wharfingers, Mr, Paul Phipps,
w distingoished member, said, ** Mr, Speaker, I very
much approve of the hill, The wharfingers are pll a set
of knaves, I wus one myself for ten years,”

810, CGWAVE REPARTER,

The duke of D~ on his return from Hyde-park one
morning, met with lord Chesterfield in a very sickly
state, taking the air in his carriage : they had not cona
versed many minutes, when Foote rode up to enquire
after his lordship’s health, ‘¢ Well Sam,”’ says the earl,
““ what part do you play to-night?"'—** Lady Dowager
Whitfield," replied the wag.—*‘ I am going to cat a fi-
gure myself,” says his lordship.—‘‘ You have long cut a
plendid figure, my lord,” says Foote,~‘¢ It may be #o,”

y¥ his lardlh’lp with a smile, *“ but I am now, §ir, ro-

heariiug the principal chavaeter in the Faneral,’




, You'd never have wauted a coachman, I trow.
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811, THE BREWER'S COACRMAN,

Honest William, an ensy and good-natur’d fellow,
Would a little too oft get a dittle too mellow,
Body-conchman was he to an eminent brewer=-

No better e'ersat in a box to be sure,

His conch was kept elean, and no mathers or nurses
Took that cure of their babes that he took of his ltorses.
He had these—ay, and fifty good qualities more,

But the business of tippling could ne’cr be got o'er;

So iiis master effectually mended the matter,

By hiving a man who drank nothing but water,

‘Y Now, William,”' says he, you se¢ the plain case,

Iad you drank as he does, you'd kqit i goad place,”

** Drink water ! quoth Wﬁllum, “ had all men done 50,

o

"T'is soakers, like me, whom you load with reproaches,
That enable you brewers to ride in your coaches,

Bl12. THNE WORKS OF AN ENGLISH MININSTER.

On four windows in suecession on the ground floor, in
a corner house in one of the squares, belng stopped up
to avoid the window-tax, in 1784, some ‘one chalked on
the bricks, which denoted where the windows had been,
Pitt’s works, vol, 1. vol. 2. vol. 8, vol. 4.

Bl3., AN ELEGANY COMPLIMENT.

Mr, Henry Frskine being one day in London, in com.
pany with the duchess of Gorden, asked lier, ** Are we
never agaln to enjoy the honour and pleasure of your
grace's society at Ldinbwrgh?'—** Oh !” said she,
*“ Fdinbargh is a vile, dull place, I hate it,”"—*¢ Ma.
dam,” replied the gallant Barvister, ** the suo might s
well say, there's a vile dark morning, L won’t rise to-
day. " - |

814. 60 TO. THUE DEVIL. &t « .. '

" An Trishman came to his patron to c,omplulnl of the

utage he had ‘met with from a gentleman to whom he
had applied for employment. ** He (old we,” said
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Paddy, *“ to go to the Devil, and so I have come straight
to your honour.”’

815, AN UNLUCKY COMPLIMENT,

A YFrench gentleman complimented madame Dennis

with the manner in which she had just performed the
part of Lara, * To do justice to this part,” said she,
‘“ the actress should be young and han some,”’—*¢ Ah,
madam,” replied the complimenter with naivelé, ** yon

are a complete proof of the contrary.”’ ‘

®16. THE SADDLE SET ON THE Rmﬂ-r'uquy,f'

As a Peravian, who, deeply involved in debt, was
walking in the street with a very melancholy air, one of
his acquaintance asked him, why he was so sorrowful,
¢ Alas,”’ said he,** 1am in a state of insolvency.’—

¢ Well,”” said his friend, ™ if that is the case, it is not
you but your creditors who ought to wear a woeful

cotintenance.”’

L

817. HE BEST CAN PAINT THEM WHO CAN FEEL THEM
MOST,

In a certain eity of the Marca d’Ancona, it is customa-
ry forany one who bas killed a pig to make a present of
different pieces of it to his neighbours, An inhabitant
of this city, grudging the loss of bacon consequent upon
a compliance with the aforesaid custon, consults one of
his friends on the best means of evading it. His friend
adyised him to spread abroad a report that his pig was
stolen, which he promised to do. In the ensuing night
the counsellor went to his friend’s house, and actually
stole the animal in question, Early in the morning he
was awaked by the owner, who cried and cursed, and
gwore that somebody had stolen his pig.—* Bravo!”
¢aid the thief: ** go on in this manner and every body

~ will believe that you have really lost it.”

-

-

_ Bl8. EXTRAVAGANT DEMANDS ANSWERED,
- Sir George Rooke, before be was made admiral, had
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aerved as captain of marines upon their first establish-
ment, and being quartered on the coast of Essex, wliere
the ague made great havock among his men, the minister
of the next village was so harassed by the duty, that
he refused to bury any more of them without being paid
extraordinary fees. The captain madeno words, but the
next that died he ordered to be carried to the minister’s
house, and laid upon the table in his kitchen.. This
greatly embarrassed the parson, who immediately sent
the captain word, that if he would cause the dead man
to be taken away, he would never more dispute it with
him, but would readily bury him and his whole company

for nothing.
819. GRACE AFTER DINNER, AT A MISER’S.

Thanks for this miracle ; it is po less

Than finding manna in the ﬂdemess :
In midst of famine we have found relief,

" And seen the wonder of a chine of beef ;
Chimnies have smok’d that never smek’d before,
And we have din’d where we shall dine no more.

82(0). A WISE PRINCE.

King James II. having a wish (o converse with Waller,
the poet, went for him one afternoon, and took him into
his closet, where was a very fine picture of the princess
of Orange. The king asked him his opinion of the pic-
ture, on which Waller said, he thought it exiremely like
the greatest woman that ever lived in the world. ** Whom
do you call so " said the king. ¢ Queen Elizabeth,”
replied the other. ¢« [ wonder, Mr, Waller,” said the
king, ¢ that you should think ¢o ; for she owed all her
greatness to her council, and that indeed it must be ad-
mitted was a wise one.”— ‘‘ And pray, sir,” said Wal-
ler, ¢ did your majesty ever know a fool choose a wise

mnﬂi] 50 | | &

A very thin audience attending the third representation

of 2 new comedy,the author observed;*‘ Oh, it is entirely
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owing to the war. ' — Oh, no,” cried the manager, “iat
is actually owing to the piece.”

Q90 AN ELEGANT COMPLIMENT,

Extempore by lord Lyttleton to lady Browa,

When I was young and debonnaire,

The brownest nymph to me was fair 3

Now I am old and wiser grown, .

The fairest nymph to me is Brown. .7 e

893, JUVENILE WIT.

Dr. Sheridan, the friend of Swift, had a custom of ring-
ing his scholars to prayers, in the schooel-room, at a cer-
tain hour every day. The boys were one day very de-
voutly at prayers, except one, who was stifling a laugh
s well as he could, which arose from seeing a rat des-
cending from the bell-rope into the room. The poor boy
could hold out no longer, but burst into an immoderate
fit of langhter, which set the others a-going, when he
pointed to the cause. Qheridan was so provoked, that he
declared he would whip them all if the principal culprit
was not pbinted out to him, which was immediately done.
The poor pupil of Momnus was immediately hoisted, and
his posteriors laid bare to the rod, when the witty school-
master told him, if he said any taing tolerable on the
occasion, as he looked on him as the greatest dunce 1n his
school, he would forgive him. ‘The trembling culprit, -
with very little hesitation, addressed his master with the

following distich:
There was a rat, for want of stairs, -
Came down a rope—to go to pray'rs. _ %

_—

804 pOSWELL AND JOHNSON., =

It was a constant custom with Mr. Boswell to frequent
¢he coffee-houses, from whence he weuld repair . to the
doctor’s lodgings, and report to him the news of the
day. In one of these morning rambles, he had the mor-
tification to peruse several scurrilous R'a.‘fagraphs directed
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against a late publication of his friend. He purchased
the papers, and hurrying to the doctor’s apartment, ac-
qgquainted him with the circumstance, ¢ Well, sir,”
said the doctor, *“ and what have they said respecting
me 7”7 Mr, Boswell instantly proceeded to the perusal
of the paragraphs in question. The doctor having heard
him to an end, replied peevishly, *¢ So, sir, this .is what
they say with regard to myself. Do you know what is
said of you ¢’ Mr., Boswell having answered in the ne-
gative, *“ Why then, I will tell you, sir,”” resumed the
doctor. ¢ They say that I am 2 mad dog, and youare a
tin cannister tied to my tail.” |

825. THE OLD PLAN,

Colonel G————— calling on Foote, in an elegant
new phaeton, at parting, desired Foote would come to
the door, just to look at it.—**’Tis a pretty thing,”
said the colonel, ‘* and T have it uvpon a new plan.”
—¢¢ Before I set my eyes on it,” said IFoote, ** my dear
colonel, 1’m afraid you have it on the old plan,—never to
pay for it ”’ ' |

826. LEX TALIONIS,

The late lord Hawke, when a young man, was pressed
very much by a taylor to discharge a debt which he was
at that time unable to pay. *‘ Yon know,” said Mr,
Buckram, ** my bill is very long, and frightful to think-
of.”—** 1 tell you,” replies the blunt tar, ‘¢ don’t
threaten me with your bill ; my talons will prove a match

for your dill at any hour !V’
827. A RONBEAU.

By two black eyes my heart was won,
Sure never wretch was soundone : y
To Celia with my suit I came,
But she regardless of her prize,
Thought proper to reward the same
By two black cyes. .
| iy f

’




Q42 ENCYCLOPAEDIA OF WIT.

8928, SHORYT PIPES,

. Daniel Purcell, the famouns punster, calling for some
pipes in a tavern, complained they were too short. The
drawer said they had no other, and those were but just
come in. ** Aye,” said Daniel, ** 1 see your master has
not bought them long.”

3 8290, A FINE AIR.

A bishop congratulating a poor parson, said he lived
in a very fine air. * Yes, sir,”’ replied he, ** I should

think it so, if I could live upon it; as well asin it,”?

-

830. THE ATHEIST CONVERTED.

~ The late David Hume lived in the new town of Edin=
burgh ; between which and the old town there is a com-
munication by means of an elegant bridge over a swamp.,
Desirous to cut his way shorter, Mr. Hume took it in his |
head to pass over a temporary one, which had been
erected for general accommodation, till the new one
could be completed. Unfortunately part of the tempo-
rary bridge gave way, and the illustrious philosopher
found himself stuck in the mud. On hearing him call
aloud for assistance, an old woman hastened to the spot
whence the sound seemed to issue ; but perceiving who
he was, refused to give him any help.—* What,” cried
she, *“ are you not Hume the atheist ?"’—*¢ Oh, no ! no!
no !” returned the philosopher, ¢ I amno atheist; indeed
you mistake, good woman, you do indeed I”’—** Let me
hear then,” returned the other, ‘¢ if you can say your
creed.”’—Mr, Hume accordingly began the words,** I be-
lieve, &c.”” and finished them with so much propriety,
that the old woman, convinced of his Christianeducation,
charitably afforded him that relief which otherwise she
would have thought it a duty of religion to deny him.

851. AN OFFICIAL SITUATION.

A tradesman near Oxford-street, | a:fi"nguncps himself
¢ Rope-maker to the sheriffs of London and Middlesex.”’

Ty "

-
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832. THE MISTAKE,

| A cannon-ball, one bloody day,

| Took a poor sailor’s leg away ;

| As on a comrade’s back he made off,
A second fairly took his head off’;
The fellow on this odd emergence,
Carries him pick-pack to the surgeon’s.
What, cries the doctor, are you drunk,
To bring me here a headless trunk ?

A lying dou" cries Jack—he said

His leg was ofi, and not his head.

833. PROOF PRESUMPTIVE.

| ~ The celebrated lord Peterborough, havinig in one of his
perambulations through the streets of the metropolis,
been grossly insulted by a carman, very deliberately
stripped, and gave the fellow such a drubbmg, that he
could scarcely move a limb. A man seeing the transac= = =
tion, came up at the conclusion of the affray, and asked 3
the man” if he knew the person with whom he had been :
boxing was a lord! ‘¢ A lord!"” says the fellow, ‘“a
lord !~———th@y may call him what they please, and he may

- be what he will, but sure I am, from the weight of that
leaden fist of his, that his father must have been a dray-
man.’’

834. PROOF POSITIVE.

Lord Peterborough was once taken by the mob for the
duke of Marlborough, (who was then in disgrace with
them,) and being about to be roughly treated by these
friends to summary justice, he said to them, Gentle- 5

; men, I can convince you by two reasons that I am not .
3

A8 M o2

the duke of Marlbornugh In the first place, I have
only five guineas in my pocket ; and, in the second, they
are heartily at your service.” So throwing his purse‘
amongst them, he got out of theu' hands, with loud,huz

zas and acclamations, . | ¥
"!’_2 i Arh - <o
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335. TACYICS,

A volunteer corps chose for its captain a taylor,
who on the first day of their appearing in full dress, fre-
quently found fault with on® of the men, and at
length peremptorily ordered him to step out full thirty
inches, * I can’t,”” replied the recruit, ** Why 7 says
3 the captain, “‘ Becauwse, captain,’”” bawled the man,
““ you have made my bre¢ches too tight "’ '

. 886, THE NINE PIN,

The earl of Dorset having a great degire to spend an
evening with Buller, the celebrated author of Hudibras,
spoke to Mr, Fleetwood Shepherd to introduce him,

i he three wits, some time after, accordingly met at a ta-
vern, when, npon the first bottle, Butler was rather flat 5
on the sceond, he broke out the man of wit and reading 3
but on the third, relapsed into a tameness very inferior
to the anthor of Hudibras, Next morning, Mr, Shep-
herd msked his lordship how he liked his friend Butler,

4 J do not know any thing better to compare him to,”’
says his lordship, “ than a nine pin, little at both ends, =
but great in the middle,” &

897. A VEELING REPLY. ., i

Milton was asked by afriend, whether he would in®
" struet his daughters in the different languages? to which
be replied, ¢ No, sir, one tongue is suflicient for a wo-
man,”” |
TR VPO 688, A FLAT RETORT,

Vord Mansfield examicing a man, who was a witness in
the Court of King's Dench, asked him what he knew of
the defepdant?  ** Oh, my lord, L knew him s 1 wasup Lo
him 1=+ Up to him 1" says bislordship, ** what do you
wiean by beiug vp to bip #’—** Mean, my lord, why 1
sweay down upon hin ["'—** Up to him,and down spon him,”
_ says his lordship, turning m,coum’llqrfl_ln‘nnihg; “* what
 does the fellow mean '~ ¢ Why, 1 mean, my lord, 73
 deep as he thought himself, 1 stagg’d him !~ 1 cannot
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; conceive, friend,” says his Tordship, ¢ what you mean by

this sort of Ianguage, I don’t understand i6,"-=4¢ Not urn -
derstand it!” rejoined the fellow, with surprise,  Lord,
what a flat you mst bel”” |

H39. A POPULAR WYANZA WEILL APPLIED.

Horace Walpole wrote a catalogue of royal and noble
authors 3 the witty speeches which have been made by
royal and noble personages, from the earliest time to the
present, pevhaps would fill a sufficient number of pages
to make a thin pamphlet.  One of the best that has been
recorded, was by the late duke of York, who soon after
his brother’s accession, went one morning to 8¢, James's,
i a very dejected state . the king, with great good nature,
Ked him what ailed him, why he was so low-spirited,
c. ““ Why am T80 low-spirited ?” #aid the duke, “ who
- can be otherwise that is in my siteation ?7—eternally teized

b( my creditors, and not a peony to pay them ("  The
kin

him with a bank-note,—in which the duke very delibe-
rately read aloud as follows : ““ The Governor and Com-
pany of the Bank of FEngland, promise to pay to Danicl
Raoe, or Bearer, One Thousand Pounds !’ at which word,
. withont waiting to return his thanks, or making the
' customary congee, he stalked out of the room, singing in
a very loud voice, and cheerful key,-—

““ God save great George onr king, _
Long live our noble king,—God save the king :

Send him victorions,—ha pdy and glorious,
Long to reign over m,—igo save the king 1”
840, LEARNING IN A MAYOR, i#:* pe

- Lord Shelburne, when secretary of state for the home
department, had occasion to write to the ‘mag

throughout the empire, to intreat of themto exert al tm :

influence in assisting the officers on the recruiting service

raise some new corps. Among the others he addressed
. % J'{: 1“ g.- uﬂtd * —'.J £ i‘h‘o ré“iv?
ordship’s letter pﬂ‘éc( humilicy,

g immediately opened his escrutoire, and;nscmpd ;

«}.
I
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aud conceiving its contents to be of singular importance,
thought he could not fulfil his duty better than by calling
a meeting of the whole corporation. Having taken the
chair, he gravely addressed his auditors, informing them
that he had received a letter from one lord Shelburne,
desiring that he wauld do all in his power to raise new
crops. ‘‘ Now, gentlemen,” says he, ‘¢ you are all ac-
quainted with my loyalty, but as wheat is every day
lowering in price, and as it would cost a deal of money
to raise it, 1 have called you together, in order to avail
myself of your umnited wisdom and assistance.”” The
whole gorporation were struck with the importance and
- intricacy of the business, and were beginning to consider
of the means of putting this extraordinary mandate into
execution, when an undertaker, one of the common coun-
cil, carefully perusing the letter, asserted that it was a
corpse instead of the crops which they were requested to
raise.  This assertion caused an examination of the let,
ter. and after a sharp debate the interpretation of the un-
dertaker was carried by a considerable majority !

R11. CLOSE SHAVING.

A poor monk went one day into a barber’s shep, in
Paris, and requested to be shaved, pour Uamour de Dieu,
¢ for the love of God.” The bharber, not being one of
those who love to sacrifice twe pence to an act of piety,
treated the poor monk with a blunt razor, and water
scarcely warm. Under these circumstances, it was im-
possible the operation could be well performed. The
barber scratched and cut the poor victim, who sat with
tears in his eyes, longing to be sct at liberty. In the
mean time, a cat and a monkey making a noise together,
at the other side of. the room, the barber called to know
what was the matter. ¢ Oh!” replied the monk, * itis
only the monkey shaving the cat pour Uamour de Dieu!”

842. AVARICE. (X

#

 Lackham, the apothecary of Richmond, told Mr.
Henry Floyd that his patient, Mr. Watson, a mai of very
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large fortune, and uncle to lord Rockingham, just before
he died, desired him to give him a shirt out of a drawer
ke pointed to. ‘¢ Lord, sir,” said Larkham, ** what do
you mean, to think of putting on another shirt now #"’—
¢ Why,” said Watson, ** I understand it is the custom
for the shirt I have on to be the perquisite of those who
shall lay me out ; and that is an old ragged one, and good

123 '

enough for them .

843. SIR GODFREY KNELLER.

Kneller was very covetous, very vain, and a great glut-
ton. Old Tonson, the bookseller, got many pictures
from him by playing these passions against the other. e
would tell Kneller that he was the greatest master that
ever was, and send him every now and then a haunch of :
venison, and a dozen of claret. ** Oh!” said he once to
Vandergucht, *¢ this old Jacob loves me; he is a very
good man:  you see he loyes me, for he sends me good
things, the venison was fat!”

Kneller would say to Cock, the auctioneer, and the ,
Christie of his age, ** I love you, Mr. Cock, and 1 will e
do you good ; but you must do something for me too,

Mr. Cock ; one hand can wash the face, but two hands
wash one another.” '

If you would be tickled, tickle first, seems to have
‘been the maxim of sir Godfrey ; or, according to the La-
tin adage, manus manum frical—put water in the pump.

844. UNWORTHY MY NOTICE.

_ Frederick the great, king of Prussia, was informed

| “that a person had attacked his character.—** Has he the
command,” said the king, ‘‘ of 100,000 men * Being
answered in the negative, he said, ‘““ Had he 100,000 e

men, I would declare war against him; as he has not, I :

_ can do nothing against him,”’ - it :

845, DEFINITION OF A DRUNKARD.

A pious divine of the old school says—‘¢ A drunkard
iz an annoyance of modesty, the trouble of civility, the g
) n',' ——— | . ‘.;
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caterpillar of industry, the tunnel of wealth, the brewer's
agent, t'ie ale-house benefactor, the beggar’s companion,
the ¢ astable’s trouble, the woe of his wife, the scoff of
his neighbour, his own shame, a walking swill-tub, the
picture of a beast, and the monster of man 1"’ :

846, MISCONCEPTION.—A TALE,

Jire night her sable curtain spread,
Ere Phaebus had retir'd to bed
In Thetis’ lap; |
Fre drowsy watchmen yet had ta’en
Their early nap ; |

A wight, by hungry fiend made bold,
To farmer Fitz Maurice’s fold
Did slily creep,
Where nuni’rous flocks were quiet laid
In th’ arms of sleep.

No doubt the sheep he meant to steal ;
But, hapless, close behind his heel
Was plougman Joe,
Who just arriv’d in time to stop
The murd’rous blow.

May ill luck and ill actions wait !

The felon must to justice straight
Be dragg’d per force,

Where prosecutors urge his gnilt

: ‘Without remorse,

With fear o’erwhelm’d the victim stands,
Anticipates the dread commands
om th’ elbow chair,
Where justice sits in solemn state,
- With brow austere.

¢ Rogue ! what excuse hast thou for this ?
For to ol Gilbert Fitz Maurice
& Thou knew’st full well
. The sheep within that fold belong’d 3
Come, quickly tell :—
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sonfess thy crime, ’twill nanght avail
To say, the mark above the tail
Thou did’st not heed ;
For G, I. M, in letters large,
Thou plain might’s read.”’
¢ Tis true, 1T did,”” the thief replies,
““ But man is not at all times wise ;
As I'm a glutton,
I clearly thought that G, I'. M.
, Meant Good Fat Mutton,”

| 847. WIT WELL APPLIED.

Tom Brown having once asked a man Low he contrived
to live in these hard times, was answered, ** Why, master :
Brown, I live as I believe you do, by my wits.”’—
¢ Faith,”” replied Tom, ‘* you must be a much more able
trader than I ever thought you, to carry on business, and
live upon, so small a capital.”’

848. A QUALIFICATION FOR A KINSMAN,

Sir Nicholas Baecon, being once in the capacity of
judge on the point of passing sentence upon a fellow just
found guilty of a robbery. the culprit greatly importuned -
him to save his life ; and, among other things, alledged
he had the honour of being one of hislordship’s relations.
““ flow do you prove that?”’ said sir Nichelas. ** My
ford,” replied the man, ** your name is Bacon and my
name is Iog, and hog and bacon have.in all ages been
reckoned akin.”’—** That is true,” answered the judge;

“ but hog is never bacon till it has been hung, and |
therefore, until you are hung, you can be no relation of
mine. - |

|
849, SHORT AND SWEET, ,

As amonk wasascending the rostrum ona St. Stephen’s
day, to preach asermon in praise of that saint, the offici- :
ating priests, fearing that the holy father would be some- :
what long-winded, whispered in his éar a petition that
pe would shortén his discourse, The monk gravely en-

!
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tered the pulpit, and after a brief exordium, thusaddress-
ed his anditors: ““ My brethren, this time twelvemonths
I told you all which could be said concerning this saint.
As I have not learn’t that he has done any thing new
since that time, I have nothing to add to what I then re-
lated,” - -
850. THE SYMBOL OF WISDOM.

Mrs. Barbauld, being on a visit to the university of
Oxford, in company with a very stupid young nobleman,
who acted as Cicerone, at one of the colleges; it was ob-
served by a person who knew both the parties, how un-
fortunate she was in her conductor. ‘¢ Not at all,”’ said
a gentleman present, ‘° Minerva, you know, was always
attended by an owl.” Ty,

851. HIBERNIAN ARITHMETIC,

An Irish counsellor having lost his cause, which had
been tried before three judges, one of whom was esteem-
ed a very ablelawyer, and the other two but indifferent,
some of the other barristers were very merry on the oc-
casion. ** Well now,”” says he, ‘° who the devil could
help it, when there were an hundred judges on the
bench ?”’—*‘¢ An hundred !”’ said a stander-by, ‘¢ there .
were but three.”’—*¢ By St. Patrick,’” replies he, *‘ there

were one and fwo cyphers.”’

852. A SUDDEN SCRUPLE.

Two friars, the one a Dominician, the other a Fran-
ciscan, travelling together, came to a river. The Domini-
cian told the Franciscan, that, as he went barefooted, he
was bound in charity to carry him over ; if he did not, it
would be a sin. The Franciscan consented, and took him
on his shoulders. When they came -to the middle of the
stream, the Franciscan asked the other if he had any cash.
The Deominician answered, ‘* Yes, two reals.”  The
Franciscian hearing this, said, ‘° Father, pardon me ; but
our order positively prohibits our carrying any money.”
So, saying, he thréw him into the river,




853. AN IMPROMPTY.

A certain fribble was asked Dy the margravine of Angs-
pach, if he had read a new publication of which the com-
pany were talking, < Pyop honour, your highness,?’
replied he, ‘“ what with the avocations of dressing and
visiting, I can hard] y ever find time to look into a book.”
~—“ 1 belieye you, sir;”’ answered the margravine, and

taking out her pencil, instantly wrote the following
lines ; : '

Like the high Alps, the head of Clodius shows,
(Tho’ odd perhaps the simile may sound)

Without as white as their eternal SNOWwS,
Within as barren as their rocky ground,

854. A puwn WITH A POINT TO IT,

When Mr, Penn, a young gentleman ‘well known for
his eccentricities, walked" from Hyde-park-corner to
Hammersmith, for a wager of one hundregd guineas, with
the honourable Butiey Danvers, several gentlemen who
had witnessed the Contest spoke of it to the duchess of
Gordon, and added, it was a Pity that a man with SO
many good qualities as this Penn had, should pe inces-
santly playing these naccountable pranks, ¢ Jt is so,”
said her grace ; *“ but why don’t you advise him better ?
He seems to be » pen that everybody cuts, but nobedy
mends.,”’ |

855. A RECEIPT FOR FAMILY PEACE.
An emperor of China, making a Progress, discovered

a family, in which the master, with his wives, childi'qn,

Preserve quiet among such a number of persons, The
man, taking out a pencil, wrote only these words :—pg-
Lience, patience, patience, A
| 856. PENNANT’s TODR THROUGH CHESTER. ,
The latngr. Pennant bad some witimsical eccentrici
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ties. | Among the latter may be classed his singular anti-
pathy to a wig, which, however, he could suppress 'till
reason yielded to wine,—but when this was the case, off
went the wig next him, into the fire. Dining once at
Chester with an ofticer ‘who wore a wig, Mr. Pennant
became half seas over ; and another friend that was in
company carefully placed himself - between Pennant and
wig to prevent mischief, After much patience, and many
o wistful look, Pennant started up, seized the wig and
threw it on the burning coals, It was in flames in a mo-
ment, and so was the ofiicer, who ran to his sword.
Down stairs runs Pennant, and the officer after hun,
through all the streets of Cliester—but Pennant, from his
superior knowledge of topography, escaped. This was
whimsically enough called Pennant’s tour through Chester.

S57. A PRESENT RETURNED,

Louis XI. when young used to visit a peasant, whose
garden produced excellent fruit. Soon after he ascended
the throne, this peasant waited on him with his little pre-
gent, a turnip, the produce of his own garden, of an ex-
traordinary size. The King, smiling, remembered the
hours of pleasure he had passed with him, and ordered a
thousand crowns to be given to him. The lord of the vil-
Jage hearing this liberality, thought within himself: ** If
this peasant have a thousand crowns for a turnip, I have
only to present his majesty with a handsome horse, and
my fortune is made.” Arriving at court, he requested
the king’'s acceptance of him. Louis highly praised the
steed, and the donor’s expectations were raised to the ut-
most, when the king exclaimed, ¢ Bring me my turnip !”
and added, as he presented it to the nobleman, ‘¢ There,
this eost me a thousand crowns, I give it you in return
for your horse,”

|58, < A TOAST.

Dr. Brown had long courted a lady, who was his con-
stant toast. One day after dinner having given another
fady, be was asked why he did not give his old toast.
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b Bccauée,” said he, *“ for as long as I have toasted her
I cannot make her Brown.”’

859, A WEEK'S JOURNAL OF A COUNTRY CURATE.,

Monday.—Received ten pounds from my rector, Dr*
®narl, being one half-year’s salary—obliged to wait a
long time before my admittance to the doctor ; and even
when ‘admitted, was never once asked to sit down or're-
fresh myself, though I had eleven miles to walk. Item,
the doctor hinted he could have the curacy filled for fifs -
teen pounds a-year. i

Tnesday.— Paid nine pounds to seven different peo-
ple: but could not buy the second-hand pair of breeches

. offered me as a great bargain by Cabbage,: the taylor;
my wife wanting a gown very much, and neither Betsey
nor Polly having a shoe to go to church, : :

Wednesday.—My wife bought a gown for herself, and
shoes for her two daughters; but unluckily, in‘coming
home, dropped half a. guinea through a hole (which she
had never before‘perceived) in her pocket, and reduced
all our cash in the world to half-a-crown. Item, chid
iy poor woman for being afflicted ‘at- the misfortune, -
and tenderly advised her to rely upon the goodness of
God. |

Thursday.—Received a note from the ale-house at the
top of the hill, informing me, that a gentleman begged
to speak to me on pressing business ;. went, and found ‘it
was an unfortunate member of a sirolling company of
players, who was pledged for seven-pence halfpenny
in a struggle what to dos The baker, though we-had

| ~ paid him but on Tuesdey, quarrelled with vs to avoid

. giving any credit in future ; and George Greasy, the

' butcher, sent us word, that he heard it whispered how

the rector intended to take a curate who wonld do the

parish duty at an énferior price ; and threefore, though e

would do any thing to serve me, advised me to deal with
| Peter Paunch, at the upper end of the town. Mortifying

reflections these! But in my opinion the want of huma-
nity is @ want ef justice. The Father of the Wniverae
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Tends his blessings to us, with a view that we should re-
lieve a brother in distress ; and we, eonsequently do no
more than pay a debt, when we perform an act of bene-
volence, Paid the stranger’s reckoning out of the shil-
ling in my pocket, and gave him the remainder of the
money to prosecute his journey,

Friday.—A very scanty dinner, and preténded, there-
fore, to be ill, that, by avoiding to ecat, 1 might leave
something like enough for my poor wife and children,
I told my wife what I had done with the shilling ; the
excellent creature, instead of blaming me for the action,
blessed the goodness of my heart, and burst into tears,
Mem: Never to contradict her as long as I live ;3 for a
mind that can argue like her's, though it may deviate
from the more rigid sentiments of prudence, is even ami-«
able for its indiscretion ; and in every lapse from the seve-
rity of economy, performs an act of virtue superior
the value of a kingdom.

Saturday.-——Wrote a sermon, which on

Sunday—I preached at four different’ parish churches,
and came home excessively wearied, and excessively
hungry-—no more than two-pence halfpenny in the house.,

But see the goodness of God ! The strolling* player,
whom I had relieved, was a man of fortune, who acci-
~dentally heard that I was as humane as I was indigent ;
- and, from a generous eccentricity of temper, wanted to
do me an essential piece of service, [ had not been an
hour at home when he came in, and declaring himself
my friend, put a fifty-pound note into my hand, and the
next day presented me with a living of three hundred
pounds a year. i, 4 *

860. A PIOE-POCKET,

A physician at Bath, paying his last visit to a patient
who was just expiring, andno attendant being inthe way,
the sick man bade the doctor put his hand into his poc-
ket and take out his fee, ‘“ But,”’ says he gaily,
““ would not that be like picking your pocket, my
friend "—** Very like it, indeed,” faltered out the
dying patient, il oty il i, Joodbitma i o~
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861. NO ONE KNOWS WHAT HE MAY COME 'TO.

Mr. Kemble and Mr, Lewis, while performing at
Manchester, were walking one day along the street,
when a chimuey-sweeper and his boy came up, The
boy stared at them with open mouth, and cried out,
¢ They be play-actors,”—** Hold yowr tongue, you dog,”’
said old sweep, ‘* you don’t kKnow what you may eome
to yourself,”

862, A PROFITABLE CORPS.

Mr. Bensley, before he went on the stage, was il offi-
cer in the army. Meeting one day a Scotchman, who
had been in the same regiment, the latter was very happy
to see his old brother officer, but being ashamed to he
seen in the street with a player, he hurried liim into an
obseure coffee-house, when he began to remonstrate with
him on his thus disgracing the honourable profession
to which he had belonged,—** But,” added he, ‘““ what
do you make by this new business of yours 2’ Mr, Bens-
Jey said, from seven hundred to a thousand a year, ‘* A
thousand a year!” exclaimed Sawney, ‘“ hae ye ony vaa-
cancies in your corps 2"’ '

868. A FAULT IN CANDLES,

Ralph Wewitzer, ordering a box of candles, said he
hopad they would be better than the last, The chandler
said he was very sorry to hear them complained of, as
they were as good as he could make, *‘ Why,' shys
Raiph, ** they were very well till about half bugnt down,

but after that they would not burn any longer.””

864. ADULTERY,

A Shandean Fragmeniy

¢ Yt is o shame—it is a disgrace to qur laws—to our
manners—to our religion,” exclaimed Yorick, with
more than his usual elevation of tone, My father waked
him from his reverie, and cxpect:?, from the ecarnestness

of Yorick, an elaborate disquisition on the laws, man-
72
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ners, or religion, e drew, with great complacency of
look, and much inquisitiveness of aspect, his chair te-
wards that of Yorick, who pointed with his finger to
several paragraphsin the paper, which he had been.read-
ing, dated from Doctor’s Commons. My father surveyed
them with calinuess, or rather indifference, My father
bad been long married, and the subject of adultery was
one of those few speculations which bad never agitated
his pericranium, or produced one eloquent speech, or
one pointed observation. My father, besides the incon-
venience of the hip-gout, was never, as my mother used
to relate, a very fond lover. He had never written son-
nets to praise her charms, or elegies to deplore her cru-
elty, My father had only written—his name to the mar-
riage articles, These valuable MSS. he had all the morn-
ing been employed in perusing, or dandling on his knee
before the fire-side. On Yorick’s exclamation, my fa-
ther, in hopes of some fresh subject, put them hastily into
his pocket. ‘‘The many examples,’”’ repeated Yorick,
smiling at the same time at the non-chalance, of my fa-
ther, who had now placed his left leg on the top bar of
the grate, a posture which betrayed a most unséemly fis-
sure in his lower vestment, ‘‘ are a disgrace to the reli-
gon we profess.”’—** In your charch, Mr. Yorick,” said

r. Slop, sitting upright in his chair, and in a very pro-
fessional voice, ** marriage is not one of the communions,
and therefore the immorality of the breach of the vow,”
~—continued Dr. Slop, with somewhat less fluency than
‘before—"** is notso great, as with you marriage has more
of a civil nature.”—* The parties,” replied Yorick,
*“ in our church, approach the altar, and, in the sight of
God and man, vow eternal fidelity to each other, and
therefore I conceive the adulterer of either side forfeits
all claim”—*¢ Te a separate maintenance,”” observed my
father very quickly, who had for some time resumed the
perusal of his marriage articles,.—*‘ And the children,
you know, Mr, Yorick—"" continued my father very
scientifically. ‘‘ Poor dear little things, and are they in.

cluded in the guilt of either sinner '’ agked my uncle Tg«
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by, whilst a big tear stood in his eye, and his bosom
heaved with convulsive pity. Mrs, Wadman’s bewitch-
ing looks came across my uncle Toby’s imagination.
Her age, which had not passed the probability of being
f a mother, and her vivacity, which had created certain
doubts and apprehensions in the bosom of an old batche-
lor with a wound in his groin, all rushed at the same
k! time upon his réservoir of ideas, and the.tone of his voice
/ was so elegiac, and the mode of putting the quesiton 8o
5' very energetic, that my father’s sportive fancy was imme-
' diately on tiptoe; he rubbed the right side of Lis nose
with, great rapidity, and, stifling a smile, he approached
my uncle Toby’s chair, and looking at him with great
earnestness,—** My dear brother, has then the late Mrs,
| Wadman done us the honour ?”’—*¢ The late! " repeated
’ my uncle Toby with greal surprise, My father drew
~ his inference, and resumed his chair and studies in perfect
composure,
l 865. A moT70,
j When the sun-dial in the Inner Temple was finished,
| and about to be erected, the maker went to the gentieman
' whose office it is to direct such things, to know if there
‘ was any motto to be on it. The gentleman being engaged,
and unwilling to be disturbed, told him, ““ Begone aboul
your business.”” This the tradesman understood he
eant for the motto, and it very appropriately is so to

this day.”

866. NAUTICAL THEOLOGY.

Two sailors discussing some scriptu ral questions on
deck, one of them quoted the apostle Paul,—** Hie was 1o
apostle,” said the other. After some altercation, they
agreed to refer this point to the boatswain, The case -
being stited to that officer, he turned his quid twice or
thrice in his cheek, then gave this sage determination.
¢ Paul, do you see, was not properly an apostle, never
having been rated, but he appears to have been an acting

apostle.”

T
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807, A GOOD NAME I8 BETTER THAN RICHES,

A countryman carrying his son to be baptised, the
parson asked what was to be the name. ** Peter, my
own name, and please your reyerenee,”’—*‘ Peter! that
is a bad name 3 Peter denied his master,”—** What then
would your reverence advise "’—‘‘ Why not take my
name, Joseph i~ Joseph ! ah! ke denied lis mistress.”

668, THE SNOW-BALL,

‘White as her hand, fair Julia threw
A ball of silver snow j

The frozen globe fir'd as it flew,
My bosom felt it glow,

Strange pow’rof love ! whose great conrmand
Can thus a snow-ball arm ! |
When sent, fair Julia, from thy hand, .

E’en ice itself can warm,

ITow should we then secure our hearts?
Love’s pow’r we all must feel,

Who thus can by strange magic arts,
In ice his flames conceal,

"Tis thou alone, fair Julia, know,
Canst guench my fierce desire;

Put not with water, ice, or snow,
But with an equal fire.

869, ATTORNIES,

Monsieur Balzac tells uvs, that in a valley near the
Pyrenees, two leagues broad and five long, the inhabi-
* tants had from time immemorial lived in the most perfect
friendship, when their ill.-fortune brought an atforney to
dive among (Hem, These people, who hefore never
knew what a law-suit meant, immediately fell together
by the ears—nothing was beard of but processes and ap-
peals to the parliament of Theulouse, bae o
When they had thus torn each other to pieces, and
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spent all their money, they began to consider what
could occasion this wonderfuk change. They unani-
mously agreed it must originate in the lawyer, and consi-
dering him as the source of all their misforiunes, they rose,
drove the harpy out of the country, and the pristine tran-
quillity of the valley was entirely restored.

870. FAMILY PRIDE,

In Georgia, people of quality exercise the office of
executioner ; andpit is so far from being accounted infa-
mous, that it reflects honour upon a whole family.—A
Georgian will boast what a numbef of Zangmen he has
had among his ancestors,

8T1l. CURIOUS PROCLAMATION,

In 1547, a proclamation was issued by Henry the
VIILth, ““That women should not meet together to
babble and talk, and that all men should keep their
wives in their houses,”

8172. WR;TTEN EXTEMPORE ON A WINDOW,
By lady Mary Worltley Montagu,

Whilst thirst of praise, and vain desire of fame,

1In every age, i§ every woman’s aim 3
With courtship pleas’d, of silly toasters proud,

Fond of a train, and happy in a crowd ;

~On each poor fool bestowing some kind glance,
Each conquest owing to some loose advance ;
While vain coquettes aficet to be pursued,

. And think they’rve virtuous if not grossly lewd,
Let this great maxim be my virtue's gnide: =~
In part she is to blame that has been try’d— }
He comes too near, that comes to be deny’d,

873. A SMALL MISTAKE,

- An uninformed Irishman l‘leati':;g--ﬂl'e‘i"s’»"dﬁx‘ﬁ'llnded to
in company, whispered to his companion, ** Sphinx!

whe is that?”—** A monster, man.”’~—* Oh 1" said eur
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Hibernian, not to seem unacquainted with his family,** a
Munster-man, I thought he was from Conaught.”

874. FINE BSTROKES,

A person who had been publicly horse-whipped,
being asked by a friend, how he counld suffer iimzelf to
be treated so like a cypher? “ A cypher!’” replied the
former, with the most composed gravity, *“ when did you
ever sce a cypher with so many strokesto it?”

875. JOURNAL FOR DE WEEK,

T'ke following paper was dropped from the pockel 0 f aJew,
well known upon ’Change, i |

Sunday.—No business to be done—de Clristians all
out making holiday-—waited at home for Levi: he never
come—took a walk in St. George’s fields—put me in
mind of Newgate—called dere—supped and smoaked a
pive with Lord George Gordon—veéry sensible man,

Monday. ~At ’Change till two-—man in red coat want-
ed to borrow monies—did notlike his looks—in de after-
noon called in 8t, James’s-street—not at home—very bad
luck—thought to have touched someting dere.

Tuesday.— Went to de west end of de town—bought
some old clothes—took in—gave great price for de
bréeches, thinking I felt guinea in de fob left dere by
mistake—only done to cheat me—noting in the world
but counterfeit halfpenny—sold dem again to Levi—
took him in the same way—very good dat,

Wednesday.— Went to St. James’s-street again—-de de-
vil is in de man—not at home—met Levi ; he scolded me
about de breeches—not mind dat at all—went to puff at
de auction—very well paid—engaged to puff at anoder

~in de evening—found out dere—obliged to sneak off—
found a pair of candlesticks in my coat pocket—dropped
in by acshident—sold dem to Mr. Polishplate, de silver-
smith—did very well by dat, B g

= Thursday.—On ’Change—met de gentleman with de
white wig—wanted more monies—let him jhave it—very
good securities—like white wigs—carried my advertises
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ment to de newspaper, signed Z—pretty crooked letter

- dat—alway. sure to bring customers,

Friday,—¥ound a watch in my coat pocket—dropped
in by acshident—made some money by dat—met my good
friend Mr. Smash—not seen him since he was a bankrupt
~=arrested hin for de monies ke owed me—went home,
and prepared for de sabbath,

876, HUMANITY.

- A parish meeting, a few days since, at a village in
Leicestershire, was suddenly interrupted by the entrance
of the parish apothecary, and the following dialogue -en-
sued ;—

Apothecary, Just stepped in, Mr. Overseer, to tell
you, that 1 delivered John Blunt's wife of twins
this morning ; and the poor creature is without every ne-
cessary of covering and bodily comfort,

Oversecer. She shan’t have a rag or a morsel; John
Blunt is an impudent rascal—ouly think now, Mr,
Churchwarden, (in a whining tone of voice) that such a
Jeller as John Blunt should burthen’ the parish with
two children at once. | | -

Churchwarden. Very-wicked, indeed !

Apothecary. Must likewise inform you, Mr. Overseer,
that the pauper brought to the workhouse with a pass
from Yorkshire, is so very ill, that if removed he will
die ; I therefore advise

Ouverseer, Nay now, good Mr, Gallipot, (sneering)
we pay you for your jalop, and want none of your ad-
wice-——do we, Mr. Churchwarden ?

Apothecary. But the man will die, sir! y:

Overseer, And so we must all, sir,—1 cay, let him be
removed ; and if he lives till he gets into the next parish,

it is enough for us,

-8717. THE MIRROR OF FASHION,
~ The following is aspecimen of fashionable and domestic

intelligence from the prospectus of a new paper, -
Yesterday the lady of Mr. Blackbrush, an eminent

ehimney-sweeper, in ‘Dyot-street, was safely delivered
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of ason and heir,  The child i eharming, and the mothes
as well ag can be expected,  She was delivered by Mr,
Muckaysie, accoucheur, of Drary-lane,

Mrs, John Ketceh is said to be in that state in which
ladies wish to be who love their lords,

On Saturday, Mrs, Skate of Billingsgate gave o grand
rout, which was attended by all the fashion of the neigh-
bourhood, Miss Theodora Charlotta Skate, we are con-
cerned to say, met with a serious accident on the occa-
sion, In a playful struggle with the handsome Mr,
Sprat, she unl{:rtunntoly fell backwards, from which it
is apprehended an alarming swelling will ensue, |

Yesterday siv Willinm Curtis, bart, riding along the
High-street of Islington, wae thrown from his horse,
Fortunately he fell on his head,

An unfortunste misunderstanding has taken place be-

¢ tween My, and Mrg, Grubb, of Petticoat-lane, in conse-
quence of the lady finding her faithless spouse in the .
arms of her maid, She is resolved to carry the matter ;
into Doctor’s Commons, 5

Mrs, Trolliber's beaatiful pug bitch Cloe, has been de- '
livered of five fine puppies, |

The naturalists flock to Mr,Giblet’s, of Newgate-mar-
ket, to see the phenomena of hislately born son, distinetly
marked on the forehead with the figure of a goose, an ex-
traordinary instance of the effects of the mother’s longing.
. Bir George Cooke, the late unsuccessful candidate for
Garratt, on Friday last again entered into the married
state ; he was united to the amiable Miss Grizzle Timber-
toe. After the ceremony, the happy couple proceeded
to Brentford, to enjoy the bliss of c:mjup‘-ul love,

A pugilistic contest took place a few days ago between
PPoll of P{gmmttk and Black-eyed Susan, in which the
former proved vietress, The prince o , the
duke of «ee Jord , colonel , the
honourable My, and many other amateurs, Were
present, to view the contest, between the fair amazonian

combatants, | __ Ve
~ The neighbonrhood of Marybone has lately been very
mueh disturbed by the noise of a blind fidler, :
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- A charity sermon was preached last Sunday evening at
=== street chapel, for the benefit of the parson,

Much company is expected at the Old Bailey, on Wed.-
nesday next.. We are well assured that migs Harriet
Louisa Pentwizle has presented a night-cap worked by
her own fair hands, to Mr, Hounslow, to wear on the oc-
Caxiog,

LU s with great concern we inform the publie, that My,
Stmeon Softley, an eminent cork-cutter, is confined by
the gout,

Sunday last, as Mr, Humphrey Tripping, o grocer of
considerable property, was riding on the High-gtreet in
the borough, his {mrue had the misfortune to lose a shoe.

Mr. Gubbkle has given his brother George the use of his
Horse during his stay at Margate,

Letters from Walworth advise that the widow Blight
has received several visits from Mr. John Mildew, a cir-
cumstance which has occusioned no  small speculation
among the ladies,

By our last advice from Pancras we learn that n horse
was clapped into the pound, on the 8d, imstant, and had

" not been released when the letters came away,
Mr. Timothy Cabbuge, of Little Wild-street, green-
. grocer, will shortly lead to the hymeneal altar, Miss An-
gelica Snip, of Bedfordiyury,
- There was o very numerous and fashionable compuny,
on Thursday evening, atthe free und easy, at the Queen’s
Head, Oxford-street, Among them we observed My,
Henry Auvgustus Mug, Mr. Aaron Levi, Mr, Cubbison,
two Misses Daggerwoods, &e, &, &c. Mr. Mc Swell
wag in fine voiee, and sang the Thorn divinely, and Mr,
Blunder was irvesistably comic in the Country Club,
Mr. Kecksey way in the chair, TRV b
Mr. Truby having left off business is succeeded in- bis
snall-shop by Mr. Quid,—Mr, Truby retires to er}joy olium
cum dignitate, at his villa, the bottom of Gray's Inn Lane,
 Mr, Verpercal, of Lincoln’s Inn, onThursday, received
& briefwith a fee suitable to biv abilities, ~ ~

v fi'l.ﬁibil 3 W J

-;11! ‘p,E j-
T ub ‘;'--P',J.n ';fw- LA LR R T TN L
,t.-.-l‘-l

L-_ 4. Lam s ol SR N e B R o kT




264 ENCYCLOPZEDIA OF WIT.

By a fisherman who latelytouched at Hammerzmith, there
is advice from Putney, that a certain person is likely to
lose his election for churchwarden, but we have been so
often deceived by boatnews, that we give little credit toit,

A fine field will be open for the gentlemen of the
long robe, on the conjugal infidelity of the accomplished.
wife of Mr. Squeak, the sow-gelder, with an eminent
old clothes-man,

.otters from Limehouse bring advice that a violent
quarrel broke out between Mr. and Mrs. Turpentine,
which was not got under when the three-perny-post came
away. | ;

The Red Cow has been disposed of by Mr. Dennis
Brulgruddery, to Mr. Arthur Giriffenhoofe. |

A great number of rats have lately appeared in the
immediate neighbourhood of Westminster-hall,

An elopement took place on Monday, from a private
theatre in Berwick-street.  The parties are Mr. Jonas
Dagzerwood, youngest son of Mr, Moses Daggerwood, of
Monmouth-street, and the accomplished Miss Squeakall,
of St. Giles’s. The pair set off at the top of the coach for
Gretna-green. | | | (d e

The last dying speech of Joseph Touchit is pronounced
by the literati a finished composition, . 1fds by |

We are happy to inform our readers that a new edition.
is in the press, of the whole works of the learned Mr,
Humdrum, of Grub-street. |

On Monday, as a-boat with a party were on an excur=
sion on the Thames, near Putney, Miss Amelia Bcraggs
lost her bonnet in a squall,. | )

A duel was to haye taken place on Sunday, in Hyde-
park, between master  Odour, an apprentice of am
eminent nightman, and Mr. Yell, the ballad-singer, but
unfortunately they could not procure pistols. ...

R 878. SIMILES. S a0

Is not religion a cloak ; honesty a pair of skhoes worn
out in the dirts self-love a surtout; vanity a shirt; and
convenience a pair of breeches, which through a cover of
lewdness, as well as nastiness, is easily slipped dowh
for the service of both ?
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879. UNIVERSAL CHARITY.

Belinda has such wond’rous charms,
"Tis Heaven to lie within her arms ;
And she’s so eharitably given,

She wishes all mankind in Heaven.

; #80. THE FEMALE PHILOSOPHERS OF OUR ROYAL INSTI-
TUTION.

In Bess’s day each silly maid | |
Could serawl, perhaps, but could not spell,

Of her own shadow was afraid, |
And trembled when she thought on hell !

But we are fall’n in other times— ,.
Queer sonl ; thounothing knowst of ustion.

We read and write, and deal in rhymes,
And pierce the secrets of combustion,

It is not now, as ’twas of yore —
Pleasures we have you never felt;
On dry Linne we nightly pour,
Or with the delicions Darwin melt,

YWonder that pistil and that stamen
Should make the végetable elves,

E’en the most despicable gramen
In all things like unto ourselves.

All male and female acts we know,
As they're by wise meftunderstood,
Like rivers necessarily flow, '
. And all are for the gen’ral good.

Your females necessarily cover'd
The charms which bounteous pature gave ¢
W e necessarily have discover’d,
~ Tis best to shew the charms we have,

L

So, innocent as sinlgss Eve, =
Ere yet one fig-leaf spread umbrageous,
. Innative buff we'll boldly give
" The best of proofs that we're courageous |
A A
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88l. A PERSUASIVE SERMON.

When the duke of Ormond, whose family name was
Butler, went over as lord lieutenant of Ireland, the ves-
sel was driven by stress of weather into the Isle of Man,
where his grace was hospitably entertained by the curate
of the place, named Joseph. The pleasantness of his
landlord induced the duke to enquire into his circum-
stances, and finding that they aere but scanty, he pro-
mised to provide for him as soon as he should be settled
in the viceroyship. Joseph waited many months in hopes
of hearing from his patron, butbeing disappointed, he re-
solved to go over to Dublin to remind him of his pro-
mise, Despairing of gaining access to the duke, he
waited upon dean Swift, and asked his permission to
preach at the cathedral the next Sunday. The dean, de-
lighted with his conversation, gave his consent. The
lord lieutenant with his court were all at church, and sat
opposite to the pulpit, None of them had any recol-
lection of Joseph, till after naming his text, which was
in Genesis x1, 23, ¢* Yet did not the chief Butler remem-
ber Joseph, but forgot him.”” He made so pointed an al-
lusion to the duke, and his entertainment in the Isle of
Man, that his features were recognised, and when the
sermon was done, he was invited to the castle, and a good
living provided for him. :

S82. WHICH IS THE KING.

Henry TV. of France being out one day upon a hunting
match, lost his party and was riding alone. ~ Observing a
country fellow standing upon a gate, apparently on the
watch, he asked him what he was looking for., “ 1 am
come here,” says he, *¢ to see the king.”—*¢ Get up be-
hind me,” replied the monareh,‘‘ and I will soon conduct
you to the place where you may see him.””  Hodge with-
outany scrupte, mounted ; but as they were riding along
he put this sagacious question to his companion. ¢ They
tell me he’s got a number of lords with him—how may a
body know which is he ;> The king replied, *“ That he
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would be able to distinguish him by seeing that all his
attendants took of their hats, while he himself remained
covered.”” Soon after, they joined the hunt, when all the
circle, as may well be expected, were greatly surprised
to see the king so oddly attended. When they were ar-
rived, his majesty turning to the clown, asked him if he
could tell which was the king. “‘ I don’t know,” an-
swered he, *‘ but faith it must be one of us two, for we've

both got our hats on.”

883. AN OPINION WITHOUT A FEE,

Serjeant Fazakerly being on a visit in the country, in
the time of long vacation, was one day riding out with a
richsquire, wlio happened at that time to be about en-
gaging in a law suit, and thought it a good oppeortunity
to pump an opinion out of the counsellor gratis. The
serjeant gave his opinion in snch a way, that the gentle-
man was encouraged to go on with his suit, which, how-
ever, he lost, after expending considerable sums. Irri-
tated by his disappointment, he waited upon the serjeant
at his chambers, and cried out, ** Zounds! Mr. Serjeant,
here have I lost three thousand pounds by your advice.”
—¢ By my advice,”’ says Fazakerly,*“ how can that be? I
don’t remember giving you my advice, but let me look over
my book.””—** Book,” says the other, ** there is no occa-
~sion to look at your books, it was when we were riding
togethier at such a place,”’—*¢ Oh,”” answered the serjeant,
¢“ I remember something of it, but, neighbour, that was
only my. travelling opinion, and that is never to be re~
lied on, except registered in my fee-book.” |

884. A SHINING CHARACTER.

The late John Palmer, whose father was a bill-sticker,
and who had oceasionally practised in the same humble
though hereditary occupation himself, being one evening
strutting in the green-room in a pairof glittering buckles,
a gentleman, who was present,- remarked, that they
really resembled diamonds. ** 8ir,” said the actor with
gome warmth, ¢‘ I would have you to know, 1 never

AAZ2 ; ‘ |
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‘wear any thing but diamonds.”’—** I ask your parden.™
replied the gentleman, ** I remember the time wien you
wore nothing but paste.”’ This produced a loud langh,
which was heightened by Parsons jogging him on the el-
bow, and dryly sayiug, ** Jack, why don’t you stick him
against the wall 27

885. TO A PRUDE,

You, like Penelope, delight
Daily to fast, and weep, and pray;
And like her too,—undo each night
The pious labours of the day.

886. BENEFIT OF STAMMERING. s

Lord D , who stammers a great deal, being in 2
cockpit, and proposing several bets, which he would
have lost if he could have replied in time, at length offer-
ed five thousand pounds to a hundred. A gambler who
stood by said done : buthis lordship’s fit of stutterisng hap-
pening to seize him, he could not repeat the word dons
before his favourite cock was beat. On this colonel
Taornton, giving him a knowing jog, observed, *“ If
your lordsbhip had been a pluin speaking man, you would
have been ruined by this time.”

887. HODGE AND THE DOECTOR.

With a big bottle-nese, and anacre of chin,

His whole physioznemy ugly as sin,

With a huge grizzle wig, and triangular hat,

And a snufl-besmear’d’ nandkerchief tied over that,
Doctor Bos, riding out on his old Rozinante,

1o hair very rich, but in flesh very scanty, S 2
Was a little alarm’d, out of fear for his bomes, . =
Seeing ilodge cross the way with a barrow of stones,
*“dip! friend,” cried the doctor, with ne little force,
‘¢ Do set down your barrow, you’ll frignten my horse.”
Hodge instant replied, as an Erskine or Garrow, [row.”"
** You're a dawn’d deal more likely to frighten my bar-

1
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888. * AN AWKWARD ACCIDENT,

Two Irish porters meeting in Dame-street, Dublin,
ene addressed the other with, *° Oho, Mac Shane, how
are you, my dear, you are just come from England ; pray
did you see any thing of our old friend, Pat Murphy "’ —
¢ No, says he, ““and 1 am very much afraid 1 shall never
see him again.”’—** How so 7"’—"" Why he has met with a
very unfortunate accident latelv.””—* What the devil
was it ¢’ asked Mac Shane. * Oh! faith, nothing more
| than this ; as he was standing on a plank, talking devoutly
| to a priest, at a place in London, which I think they call
the: Old Bailey, the plank suddenly gave way, and poor
Pat got his neck broke.”’

889, PLUMB-PUDDING.

When the late lord Paget was ambassador at Conflan~
tinople, he, with the rest of the gentlemen who were in
a public capacity at the same court, determined on one
gala day to have each of them a dish dressed after the
manner of their respective countries, and lord Paget, for
the honour of England, ordered a piece of roast beef and a
plumb pudding. The beef was easily cooked, but the
court cooks not knowing how to makea plumb-pudding,
he gave them a receipt, *‘ So many eggs, SO much milk,
._ <o much flour, and a given guantity of rasims; to be
’ beaten up together, and boiled for three hours.” When
dinner was served up, first came the French ambassador’s
: dish—then that of the Spanish ambassador—and pext,
iwo fellows bearing a tremmendous pan, and bawling
¢ Room for the English ambassador’s dish!”’—'* By
Jove,” cried his lordship, “ { forgot the bag, and these
stupid scoundrels have boiled it without one,—and in
five gallons of water too.” 1t was anoble mess of plumb-
broth.” g <ot | oy
T g 800, SCOTCH DIPLOMAS, 73 B Sl ’
When Dr. Johnson visited the university of St. An-
drews, a famous place for bestowing academical hopours
‘without much discrimination, l:;e-ftwk occasion to enguire
4 . <K
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of one of the professors into thestate of their funds, and
being told that théy were not so affluent as many of their
neighbours, *‘ No matter,”” said the doctor drily, * per-
severe in the plan you have formed, and you will get
rich by degrees.” | |

891. A CAPITAL REASON FOR FIGHTING,

When the duke of Marlborough and the allies once
held a council of ‘war, the duke proposed fizhting the
French at Hochstet ; this was violently opposed by prince
Eugene, nor could the duke, with all his eloguence, alter
his opinion, until he took him aside, and shewed him a
letter he had received from lord Godolphin, informing
him that if he did not fight, he would inevitably be be-

headed when he returned to England. This the prince

tholight a capital reason for fighting.

892. AN IRISHMAN AT HOME.

A Hibernian, who had taken a tour tarough the nor-
thern counties of England, observed that he found him-
self more at home at York and Scarborough, than at any
other place in his route. *‘ In the first,” said he, *‘ they
have a square, which they call Thursday market, becaunse
the market is held there on Safurday only; and in the
latter they have a street, which they call Saturday mar-

ket, because there is no market held in it at all.””

893. AN EXAMINATION.

On the first day of Michaelmas term, 1800, aJm,;
named Cohen, justified bail in the Court of Commos
Pleas. The opposing counsel, Mr. Serjeant Runnington,

thus examined him :— ¢ What is your Christian name

—=¢¢ Jacob.” — “ What are you?”’ —* A merchant.”—
““ What do you deal in 2’ Varieties of goots.”’—“Do

you keep a shop ?".—*¢ No,”’—** How then do you dis-
pose of your goods?’—*¢ Po the best advantage, my good .

ﬁﬂow.?’
.+ 894, A DUMPLING DECIDES IT.

- At a house where dean Swift was once dining, the lady

-
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of the mansion boasted much of her family, observing
that as her name began with a de, it must necessarily be
~ of old French extraction. When she had finished,
“ Now,”’ says the dean, ** I will thank you, madam, to
help o to a litile of that d’umpling.”

895. WHICH IS WORST. |

When the late tord Clive was a boy, and oence walk-
ing with a schoolfellow through Drayton market, the twor
‘Yads stopped to look at a butcher killing'a calf. ** Dear
me, Bobby,” says the lad,** I would not be a butcher for |
all the world.”—* Why, 1 should not much like it,”.
said Clive; *“it's ‘a dirty beggarly business; but I'd a
plaguy deal rather be a butcher than a calf!”

896. CHINA AND CROCKERY,

A lady of rank, proudly conscious of her dignity, one
day descanting on the superiority of the nobility, re-
marked to alarge company of visitors, that the three
classes of the community, nobility, gentry, and comonality,
might very well be campared to the tea-drinking
utensils, china, delph, and crockery. A few minutes
elapsed, when one of the company expressed a wish to
sce the lady’s little girl, who was in the pursery.
John, the footman, was dispatched with orders to the
nursery-maid, to whom he called out from the bottom of
the stairs, in an audible voice, ‘* Hollo, Crockery, bring
down little China.”

' '87. A PENNYWORTH OF WIT.

A poor fellow having with difiiculty procured an au-
dience of the late duke of Newcastle, told his grace,
he only came to solicit him for something towards a sup-
port, and as they were of the same family, both being
descended from Adam, he hoped he should not be refused.
« Surely mot,” said the duke, *‘ surely not—there is &
penny for you; aund if all the rest of your relations will
sive you as much, you'll be a richer man than I am.”
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GO8., A HINT..

&,

Lord Kaimes, in one of his circuits, as a lord of jus-
ticiary in Scotland, having crossed the ferry to Kings-
horn, the boatman, to his lordship’s surprize, refused to
take any money for the service he had rendered him, in
consequence of their being old acquaintances. On being
desired to explain, the boatman observed that his name
was Tom Clark, and that he and his wife Bet had both
been tried for sheep-stealing, and if it had not been for
his lordship’s Jaw, both Bet and himself had either been
hanged or transported. -His lordship, smiling, bade him
he more honest in future, as the consequence might be
fatal to him should their acqnaintance ever be renewed.

800 THE PRINCE OF ORANGE AND JUDGE JEFFERIES.

When Jefferies wvas toid that the prince of Orange
would very soon land, and it was reported that a mani.
festo, stating his inducements, ohjects, &ec. was already
written, *“ Pray, my lord chief justice,”’ said a gentle-
man present, * what do you think will be the heads of
this manifesto ”’—*¢ Minc will be one,” replied he.

A 900. VARIETY OF PIES.

Swift in passing through the county of Cavan, called
at an hospitable house. Thelady Bountiful of the man=
sion, rejoiced to have so distinguished a guest, with
great eagerness and flippancy asks him, what he will
have for dinner? ¢ Will you have an apple-pie, sir ?
will you have a gooseberry-pie, sir 2" will you have a
cherry-pie, sir ? will you have a currant-pie, sir? will
you have a plumb-pie, sir ? will you have a Pidgeon-;iie,
sir 2’—* Any pie, madam, but a mag-pie )’ ’

001. A NEW THOROUGHFARE,

‘Two ladies of distinction stopped in a carriage at a
jeweller’s, near Charing-cross ; one of them only got sut,
and the coach stood across the pathway,which some gen-
fiemen wanted to cruss to the other side, and desired the
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¢oachman to move on a little. The fellow was surley,
and vefused ; the gentlemen remanstrated, but in vain.
During the altercation, the lady came to the shop-door,
and foolishly ordered her ceachman mnot to stir from his
place. On this one of the gentlemen opened the coach-
- door, and with boots and spurs stepped through the 3
| carriage. e was followed by his companion, to the ;
' extreme discomposure of the lady within, as well as the |
lady without. To complete the jest, a party of sailors.
coming up, cbserved, that if it was a thoroughfdre, they
had as midch right to it as the gemmmen, and accordingly
scrambled through the carriage, |

A L B

9002 GAME.

The late Lee Lewis, shooting on a field, the proprietor
attacked him violently ; ** Lallow no person,” said he,
““ Lo Lill game on my manor but my myself, and I'll shoo? 4
you, if you come here again.” — What,” said the other, '
¢¢ I suppose you mean to make game of me.”

. 903. THE REPROOF PROPER.

Swift having paid a visit at sir Arthur Acheson’s coun- :
try seat, and being, on the morning of his return te liis |
deanry, detained a few minutes longer than he expected 1
at his breakfast, found, when he came te the door, bis i

owin man on haerseback, and a servant of sir Arthur’s 1:
holding the horse he was to ride himself. He mounted,
turned the head of his horse towards his own man, and
asked him in a low veice if he did not think he should o
give something to the seérvant who held his horse, and if

he thought five shillings would be too much? * No,sir, it

will not, if you mean to do the thing haudsomely,” was

the reply. Tie dean made no remark upon this, but

when he paid his man’s weekly account, wrate under i,

¢ Deducted from this, for monev paid to sir Arthur's

servant for deing your busiuess, five shillings,”

_' L' | S ST SN T4 a9 |
David Hume and B. B, Sheridan were crossing the
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1904.  ACCOMMODATION. ‘ :‘:
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waterto Holland, when a high gale arising, the phileso-

pher seemed under great appreliension lest he should go

to the bottom. ** Why,” said his friend, ¢ that will suit

your genius to a tittles as for my part, I am only for

skimming the surface.” '
905. NO ADMISSION,

The late sir Thomas Robinson, whose company might
eenerally have been dispensed with, frequently calling at
the house of a gentleman high in office, where he was
considered as a disagreeable visitor, and not chusing to
take the hint of ** My master and mistress are out,” &c.
would often get admission by the following pretences,
and then wait until the person he wished to see made his
appearance.—¢ O ! not at home !—well, T'll just step in
and chat with the children.” or—¢ I’ll1 have a talk with
the parrot,” or— " I’ll just take the opportunity of
setting my watch by the’ great clock on the stair-
case.”” Qne morning, however, the servant was prepar-
ed, and seeing him from tho window advancing towards
the house, opened the door at the moment he knocked,
and keeping it nearly closed, said,ina louder tone than
ordinary, ** Oh, sir! my master and mistress are both
out—the children are all asleep—the parrot is dead—and
the clock stands.”

006. ASTONISHING ASSURANCE.

One of Swift’s servants was excusing himself by telling
the dean a number of lies, when the dean stopped him
short,—* Why, you impudent, confounded rascal! how
dare you lie after this manner? ¥ou pretend to tell
lies! you pretend to tell melies! I, you rascal, who have
heen acquainted with all the great liars of the age ! my
lord , my lord , Mr. , Mr. ——. Getalong,

you rascal! how darewyou tell lies?”

907. AN APOLOGY.

A coun_try carpenter having neglected to make a gib-
bet, (which was ordered by the executioner) on the
ground that he had not been paid for the last he had

-
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