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THE IRISH VAMPIRE.

——

IT is with unfeigned sorrow that we feel compelled to draw
altention once more to the fearful prevalence of assassination in
Ireland, and to the almost complete impunity with which the
assassins are able to carry on their infamous trade. It is very
wearying to be obliged to repeat the same stereotyped expres-
sions on this subject ; but the fact of there being little left
to say but a repetition of what has been said so often before,
and with no result, makes it more imperative on us to take heart
once again, and try if the voice of humanity, of reason, of re-
ligion, cannot penetrate to the hearts of some of those, at least,
who cherish these cowardly crimes by their indifference, their
apathy, if not by their corrupted sympathy.

Much is often said as to the small number of crimes com-
mitted in Ireland as compared with England, allowing for the
difference in the number of the population. We willingly grant
that murders instigated by lust and avarice are very rare in
Ireland. But we maintain that crimes of violence, assaults,
outrages, and assassinations from revengeful motives, or in obe-
dience to some secret society of bloodthirsty, cowardly scound-
rels, who are living in constant friendly intercourse with, if not
in humble dependence on, the man whom they have marked for
their victim simply because he has done his duty instead of
sacrificing his employer to their greedy selfish idleness,—crimes
such as these, we maintain, are not only peculiar to Ireland, not
only frequent in Ireland, but are rendecred, by the constant im-
punity that attends them, the crimes not of individuals, but of
the whole people. A murder in Ireland is not as in England—
the work of some one wretch, driven mad by drink, or passion,
or furious jealousy ; but an act of deliberate, cowardly assassina-
tion, approved by hundreds, men, women, and children, whom
no sense of right or wrong, no horror of bloodshed, no feeling
of sympathy for the wife and children of thc man suddenly cut
down in the prime of life, without warning, without a chance of
defending himself—whom, in short, no tender feeling such as the
very brute beasts possess, can ever induce to declare themselves
on the side of humanity and justice, to aid in bringing the assas-
sin to punishment, to do what little lies in their power to remove
the stain of the shedding of innocent blood from those near and
dear to them. Some men may call this noble fidelity, we call it
brutal cruelty and degraded ferocity. We must go to the jun-
gles of India before we can find any parallel to the treachery,
ferocity, and greed of blood, for blood’s sake, which distinguishes
the moral peasants of Ireland. It is with those who aid and abet
these crimes, with those who shelter, encourage, nay, cven laud

‘crimes.

the assassin, that we have to contend. Until we can hit on some
punishment which we can enforce on these parasites of murderers,
we shall never do anything towards putting down assassination
in Ireland. Affectionate mothers, chaste wives, pure-hearted
maidens gloat over the bleeding body of some wretched man
who has been battered to pieces by five or six cowardly black-
guards, merely because the hideous crime was committed in the
name of tenant-right. Well may the Government wish to pro-
vide lunatic asylums for Ireland, since four out of every five
Irishmen and Irishwomen, if not mad on this subject, are so
morally corrupted that one shrinks from the contemplation of such
loathsome brutality.

It is a melancholy fact that the Irish, as a nation, cannot be
roused to a sense of the pollution which attaches to their national
character on account of the impunity which attends these
To say that the Government is timid, vacillating, in-
capable, is to say no more than that it is an English Govern-
ment of an alien land. To rule by tyranny and injustice, to
insult and oppress her tributaries, is England’s first idea of
government ; to this succeeds a dull confused sense of shame,
and a drowsy, half-awake, half-asleep, state of conscience which
if not true or strong enough to incite the Imperial power to re-
pair past wrongs, and is so feeble and undecided as to fetter the
executive power of the law. Between condemning harshly, and

pardoning foolishly, the Government of Ireland seems to know
no mean ; it has not the grace to conciliate nor the courage to
subdue its encmies ; it is so oppressed with a sensc of its past
sins that it is incapable of any definite plan for the future. It
pounces on harebrained enthusiasts, half crazy youths, who talk
about liberty, and wear green sashes, and sing songs, which they
supposc to be revolutionary because they cannot understand
them ; meantime it palters with assassins, and makes heroes
of the strong and brutal by making martyrs of the weak and
timid.

It seems to us that no serious attempt has ever been made to
rouse the feelings of the Irish peasantry, as a whole, against
these dastardly assassins. If in every district declarations were
issued to be signed by thc peasantry, in which they bound
themselves by a solemn oath never to aid or abet any assassina-
tion, never to shelter, conceal, or associate with any known
assassin, and at the same time might record their perfect
loyalty, and their desire to maintain order if the co-operation of
the priests were invited also in such a movcment, we cannot
but belicve that it would make the detection of crime much
casier in Ireland.

But this is a gradual remedy ; what we want now is an instant

-
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means of suppression. We must again urge on the Government
that in this case severity is the true mercy—and that the whole
population in disturbed districts must be made to feel the terrors
of thelaw. We feel certain that by the severest punishment of
all accomplices, as well as principals, in any agrarian murder,
more lives would be saved than by any mistaken exhibition of
leniency. Let us remember that now there is a strong desire to
do justice to Ireland on the land question, as we have tried to
do it with regard to the Church; but that desire will soon be
destroyed by the constant recurrence of such cowardly and
savage attacks as have lately taken place in so many parts of
Ireland. Surely, in this matter, the Irish might for once recog-
nize the fact that they are morally responsible creatures, and
might suggest to Government, and aid in carrying out, some plan
which would put a stop to this terrible increase of the most
hateful form of crime, which has made the very name of Ireland
hateful to the ears of those who can feel for suffering near home,
for the calamities of men of their own kin and their own colour.

MACBETH.

GRAND OPERA.
(PAR A—BR—ISE TH—M—S.)

Part 11.
THE ARGUMENT.

WE are now introduced to the interior of Macbeth’s Castle at
Inverness, in a magnificent room of which, hung with splendid
decorations, and looking out on the hills and distant heath, we
find Lady Macbeth with the open letter from her husband in her
hand, in which he announces the prophecy of the Witches. The
glorious panorama of gratified ambition spreads itself before her
gaze, and in a scena of singular power and brilliancy, she pictures
the splendour of the regal state. She at once springs to the same
conclusion as Macbeth—viz., that Duncan must be murdered,
and in a grand incantation, founded on the words of the immor-
tal bard, shc invokes the aid of all evil passions and spirits.
Here we must observe our librettist exhibits a touch of divine
inspiration of which Shakespeare himself might be proud,—we
refer to the introduction of the supernatural element in the shape
of the Witches at the end of Lady Macbeth’s incantation. The
idea of connecting the weird, yet beautiful, sisters of the blasted
heath with every crime, that is committed by Macbeth, and his
wife, throughout the piece, is quite worthy of the noblest poet of
all time. No one can fail to be impressed by the accessories in-
troduced at this point, including as they do the dire commotion
of the elements, and the exultant triumph of the principle of evil
embodied in the winsome but wicked Witches. The entry of
Machbheth is very impressive; with spell-bound gaze riveted on the
fascinating demons, he enters through the window, and finds his

wife bent on the same crime that has dimly suggested itself to |

his ambitious soul. The duo which concludes the scene is very
airy and graceful, while the phrases in which Macbeth gives
assent to his wife’s schemes, and the suggestive way in which he
plays with his dagger, must heighten the effect of this incompa-
rable situation, The noise of the crowds accompanying Duncan,
the guileless unsuspecting King, coming as a guest to the house
of thc man whom he has loaded with honours, adds to the lyrical
and dramatic completeness of this grand scene.

Banquo now enters travel-stained, but in high spirits ; he
laughingly sings the refrain of the Witches’ Chorus, and bows
his knee to the future King. Macheth is much agitated ; but
is relieved by his wife bidding him go and prepare to receive his
Monarch. He goes out, and Lady Macbeth and Banguo remain
alone, Womanly curiosity induces her to inquire of Banquo
about the interview of the Witches—and he arttully draws such
a picture of their charms that the jealous temperament of Lady
Macbeth is excited, and at length she becomes worked up to
such a pitch that she vows vengeance on Macbheth, and entreats
the aid of Banquo in her scheme. She admits the design to
murder Duncan—at the same time showing how completely
Macbeth will be in their power—and promising on his death to
take Banquo as her sccond husband, Governed by a strange
feeling of superstitious awe, he declines to he made King in title ;

‘just now the Chorus is heard outside claiming admittance for the
King Duncan—and, with a threatening vow against Macbeth,
the scene ends.

SCENE.

Grand chamber in Inverness Castle, prépared for the reception
of the King. The walls are hung with armour, banners,
weapons, skins of rave deer, bears, antlers, &c. Large
Gothic window at back, with siained glass, gold mul-
lions, &c., &c.

(Enter LADY MACBETH, splendidly atiived. The skivt of her
dress is one wmass of cairngovins and other Scolckh stones, and is
j/’rz'nge)d with pure beaten gold. She holds the open letter i her
rand. .

LADY MACBETH (recifative).—
“ Hail, King that shall be !”
‘What glorious words! And yet I fear
My lord’s soft nature is too full of milk.
Come, let me pour my spirit in thine ear, )
And with my valiant tongue thy trembling heart chastise.

GRAND SCENA.

“ Hail, King that shall be !”
To my heart
These words I fondly lay.
Thou shalt be King ;
I shall be Queen—
My soul brooks not delay.
(WWéth appropriate action)— ‘
Now, on my brow, the crown 1 seem to feel,
Sweeping behind,
Majestic folds ;
My jewelled train some chieftain holds.
Now subject Thanes I crush beneath my heel.
Oh, glorious sight !
Oh, strange delight ! .
Come, Glory, come ; Ambition’s splendours rise !
Born I to reign,
Regal disdain
Lurks on my lips and sparkles in my eyes.
Oh, glorious thought, the crown I seem to feel ;
Now, on my brow, the diadem reveal.
For I am Queen—yes, I am Queen,
Yes, I am Scotland’s Queen.
(INCANTATION.)
Come, spirits, come,
Come, fiends from deepest hell !
Come to my breasts and turn my milk to gall !
Come, envy, come !
Come, reddening murder, come !
Poison and dagger, swords and pistols come !
In Duncan’s throat your greedy hunger slake,
Come, furies, come—my breast your mansion make !

(Deep thunder heard, and solemn music—in the midst of whick
the Witches Chorus bursts wildly ont. LADY MACBETH
Stands in an attitude of defiance—with arms oulstretched.
The air fills with strange Iurid smoke, and through the
window the WYTCHES are seen viding on fiervy broomsticks,
amidst thunder and lightning. Electric sparks fly from
their outstretched fingers, MACBETH is also seen {hrowght
the window looking towards the WITCHES ; /e stands as if
spell-bound, and then, with head still looking back, glides
wnto the room. Loud thunder, in which the WITCHES
vanish, singing—* Hail, King that shall be!”)

(Eunter MACBETH, LADY MACBETH, af Zke sound of his jool-
step, tuyns, and rushes into his arms.)

LADY MACBETH.—OQh, worthy Cawdor,
Nay, let me bend my knee (£recling).
Thus I salute your gracious Majesty.
MACBETH (much agitated)—What say you? No! not yet.
Duncan is king.
Lapy MACBETH.—He is,
MACBETH.—To-night he comes.
LADY MACBETH.—ANd goes—when?
MACBETH.—To-morrow—oh, to-morrow.

LADY MACBETH (with strong meantig)—There’s no such
day for him,
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(MACBETH, much agitated, draws his dagger, and looks af if.
I the distarnce zs heard the WITCHES' Clhorus— Hail, King
that shall be !”)

Aria and Dio.

LADY MACBETH.—Look like the simple daisy,
Look like the moss so green,
Let wreathing smiles of welcome
Upon thy lips be seen.
Look like the simple daisy
Look like the moss so green,
But be a very devil,
And keep your dagger keen.
MACBETH.—VYes, like the simple daisy,
Or like the moss so green,
I°l1 look—but be a devil,
And keep my dagger keen.
LADY MACBETH.— f Look like the simple daisy, &c.

‘MACBETH.— | Yes, like the simple daisy, &c.

(After the duo, the noise of the pibrocks is heard, and the
shouts of the people and the processiore of DUNCAN 75 seer
winding down the hills.)

CHORUS (712 the distance)—

O how delightful !

O what a spree!

He'll do the host

Most handsomely.
MACBETH.-—— { LOOk like the Simple (13.15)’,

LADY MACBETH.— ) But keep %Kl_}dagger keen.

(Enter BANQUO gaily, travel-stained—as e enters he sings with

nnuch solemnily.)
BaNQUO.—Hail, King that shall be !
MACBETH (recovering himself).—Ha! my dear Banguo here !
LADY MACBETH (smizling).—I1 cannet say as much,
But welcome to our hall.

(Zo MACBETH). You'd better go and dress.
BANQUO.—The King is near at hand ;

He comes this house to bless.
MACBETH (aside).—I1t is the dying bless—

(70 LanYy MACBETH ) [ follow your command.

(Exit gloonily.)

(LLADY MACBETH @nd BANQUOQ are left. She seeiis entharassed.,

He goes up to hey with a gallant obeisance.)

BANQUO.—Sweet lady, say—what trouble you oppresses,
(admzring her robe)
I swear that is the loveliest of dresses.
LAapvy MAcCBETH.—Hush, gay man of compliments !
I would ask you something—
BANQUO.—Ask, and have,
‘Whate'er it be.
I nothing can
Deny to thee.
I.ADY MACBETH.—These Witches? ’Tis concerning them
' I would something inquire—
How met you thein ? what are they like?
This, sir, is my desire,
BAaNQUO.—The Witches! Ah ! about them would you hear?
: Then while I sing—lend me your lovely ecar.

Aria.

Upon the lonely heath,
‘Whence all but we had fled,
Macheth and I awaited
These dames with no small dread,
At last we heard the rustle

Of broomsticks in the air,
And then—ah me, that vision !

They all were wondrous fair!

(Lapy MACBETH starts and listens intently.)—

BaNqQuo.—Flowing hair,
Pouting lips,
Bosoms fair
Each darling skips,
With flashing eyes,
From off their steeds,
I think one neceds

Some magic spell,
Else one might follow
Such to—well—
‘With soft round limbs
Beneath their drapery peeping,
They trip toward us, then,
Their bright eyes on us keeping—
Alas ! for me no glance, no smile !
On him they flashed their charms the while
With rigid limbs, with fixéd look,
From them the poison sweet he took.
LADY MACRETH (who, throwughout the descripiion, has becomee
gradually more and wiore agéitated)—
Oh rage, oh shame, my bosom cracks !
I’d like to break their broomsticks o’er their backs.
BANQUO.—Peace! Listen now : in sweetest tones
They hail him, Glavis, Cawdor, King—
The very marrow of one’s bones
Must melt to hear such creatures sing.
LADY MACBETH (restraining her passion).—
‘What said they then to you?
BANQUO.,—For me, alas ! no favours sweet ;
For him alone their wizard smiles :
Around him supple arms now meet,
Enchained I view him by their wiles.
LADY MACBETH (crossing).—Oh, monster}
BANQUO (lawughing).—Ha, ha, ha! nay, laugh like me.
*Tis what we men should call “ a spree.”
LADY MACBETH (gpan‘).—Bums now my heart with jealous
re!
Oh fiends, my injured pride inspire.
BANQUO (@part).—The bolt has hit the mark—she’s mine !
Macbeth shall reign, but not for long—
See how she writhes with jealous pangs.
Bravo ! I’'m paid well for my song.
L.ADY MACBETH (corming up to him, and seizing liis arm)—
Say, do you love me?
BANQUO.—Oh, my Queen !
L.aADY MACBETH.—Revenge I crave.
BANQUO (aside).—The shaft was keen.
LADY MACBETH.—Swear to be true !
BANQUO.—1 swear-—to you—
With maddening love
My bosom’s torn.
LADY MACBETH,—Duncan shall die
Before the morn. :
Then on his throne Macbeth shall sit,
BANQUO.—Yes, so they said—
LADY MACRETH (wildly).—Ah ! wait a bil. _
The crime which sets him there shall place
His life within our hands—disgrace
And ruin hold we o’er his head. (Panse.)
You shall be king when he is dead—
BANQUO.—Never—Prince Consort I might be—
But never call me Majesty.
LADY MACBETH.—Well, be it so—to work—to work—
(Zrumpets, bagpipes, drumes, fifes, &oc., heard outside.)
CHORUS (withont)—Here, at your Castle gates we stand,
King Duncan entrance does command.
L.aApy MACBETH.—The King is here ! away ! away !
(He seizes her hand and kisses it))
Revenge and love brook no delay ;
BANQUO.—Sweetest, I go—we will be gay.
L.aAby MACBETH l

and . ¢ Revenge and love brook no dclay.
BawnqQuo. ’
CHORUS (@da capo). [Faennt.

END OF PART II.

KNOX ET PRETEREA NIHIL !—A certain well-known vulgar
phrase seems likely to be exemplified in the case of Mr. Gren-
ville Murray, 'We have no particular sympathy with that gen-
tleman ; but without knowing more of the case than has trans-
pired up to the hour of our going to press, we should be inclined
to think his telegram, illness, and plea for an adjournment, had
not received proper consideration at the hands of the generally
able and impartial magistrate who presidesat Marlborough street.
One day’s grace would have been, we think to the purpose. We
do not want, in a case of this sort, a cry of “more knocks than
ha’pence.,” :
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THE WEFERK

WHY on earth do people cavil because Lord Carington’s
grandpapa possessed a rather common name? It is better, in
these days of noble bankruptcy cases, to date from the Swu:/¢Z
than come to the Zawiner ! '

THE most money-grabbing speech in thecourse of the Church
debate in the Lords was made by that canny Scotchman, Arch-
bishop Tait. There was an unmistakable ring of the counter
about his Grace of Canterbury’s peroration—one, too, that, had
the public ear caught a little more of it, in times past, let him
be sure to this day, instead of revelling in the godliness of
lawn sleeves and £I15,000 a year, he would have been plain
Rev. Archibald Campbell Tait, and nothing clse. It is well
that at this season, when we have heard so much worldly
nonsense talked about the true nature of charity, represented
by fat incomes for thriving prelates, that the people should keep
their eyes on those lights who have thus interpreted the plain
Gospel precepts. If we are not mistaken, Archbishop Tait
refused, not long since, to throw open the grounds of Lambeth
Palace for the use and enjoyment of the poor in the dusky and
miserable neighbourhood from the centre of which he proudly
dates. We are not surprised, therefore, to find his Grace on the
side of those who consider a good endowment and a comfortable
parsonage-house a greater blessing to humanity than a ward for
lunatics. Purple and fine linen came from a Gospel parable,
and yet they will cling to its interpreters to the end !

IN a recent number we made reference to a report that had
reached us, to the effect that Eton had declined to playacricket
match with Westminster on the score that the latter “ was not a
public school.” It appears that this report was without founda-
sion, and the Captain of the Westminsters has written to us to
apprize us of the fact. As such a charge against the Etonians,
had it been true, would have convicted them of very disreputa-
ble snobbism, we are glad to hear, that, as far as this matter is
concerned, they can plead “ not guilty.,” Hitherto, our leading
public schools have possessed a soil on which it has generally
been found the British snob has refused to take root, and it will
be a bad day for us when this wholesome state of things shall
have disappeared. As we remarked, however, when dealing
with this subject on a former occasion, there are unpromising
symptoms to be detected notably at Eton. As regards West-
minster, the fact that its representative should generously step
forward to clear the character of its not very chivalrous rival,
shows pretty clearly that, at least at this, one of our oldest
public schools, the feelings proper to English gentlemen are
cultivated and rightly understood.

THE SNOB'S GUIDE.
A Continental Handbook for the British Traveller Proger.
BY ONE OF THEM,

WHEN I last left you, young English Snob, I was discussing
that peculiar vulgar manner of yours which you assume when

conversing with people you suppose to be your social inferiors.
I was lecturing you on your bearish insular rudeness to every-
body generally, and to shopkeepers in particular. I was pointing
out to you that the root of all your ill-bred behaviour was your
insufferable conceit. Now let us just see into what very un-
enviable positions its exercise may occasionally place you.
Come into this church. You quit the bustle of the busy city
outside, and suddenly find yourself standing, rather amazed, I
admit, in the cool shade of some wondrous old dimly-lighted
pile. For a moment you fee/ you are in a region where a little
decency in your demeanour, a little modesty in your carriage
would be graceful and becoming. But it is only for a moment
you do feel this. Soon your consciousness of superiority, moral,
religious, and intellectual, comes to your aid, and you boldly
drag out your Murray, don your eyeglass, and do the sombre
church like any other “thing one ought to see.” At first, un-
accustomed to notice people in your own country, kneeling here
and there on week days amid the formal pews of your own
fashionable place of worship, in Raffington garders, S.W., you
feel a little touched at the sight of these quiet earnest figures,
who are so wrapped up in their devotions that they do not even
heed you, as you push in and out of them, Murray, eyeglass,
tweed knickerbockers, and all! But you soon get hardened.
You wisely reflect that they are either bigots, fools, or hypocrites.
In either case their feelings are not worth respecting, and so
away you march emboldened at every step, forcing yourself in
this direction, backing yourself in that in a fashion you would
think quite questionable at home, even in your own essentially
“show” church, Westminster Abbey. And if you happen, on
an occasion of this kind, to be accompanied,—to be with your
party, how wonderfully you conduct yourself then! I have seen
decent English girls,—girls who would blush to so misbehave
themselves at home,—chatting, sneering, and giggling, even while
some solemn service has been going on, and when their conduct
has evidently been wounding, to a painful degree, the prejudices
of every meniber of the congregation. Are you aware that the
stringent notice now affixed to the doors of the Madeline is
solely the fruit of the shameless and disgraceful conduct of
British Snobs, male and female, who have done Paris the
honour of a passing visit? If you think that I am severe,
let me put a case to you, mwtafis mutandss. Imagine, then,
that London, not Paris, were the centre of the European
world, and that, as a matter of course, it were in con-
sequence thronged continually by strangers from all parts
of the continent, but especially by Frenchmen. How many
Sundays in succession do you think we should allow a gaping,
talking, insufferably indecorous herd of Parisians, to cram them-
selves into the stalls, get hold of the best places, thrust them-
selves prominently forward, and occupy the seats meant for
the ordinary congregation, say, in Westminster Abbey, for the
purpose of misconducting themselves in every conceivable way ?
Can you picture to yourself some fifty or so “ mossoos ” inter-
rupting the decorous harmony of the order of Morning Prayer,
by standing up when they ought to sit down, sitting down when
they ought to stand up, interchanging explanations, and staring
through pince-rn¢z, and not unfrequently through opera glasses,
at the officiating clergymen during all the more solemn portions
of the service? What do you suppose would happen? Do not
you feel a strong conviction that in less than a month, not a
foreigner, who could not conduct himself like a gentleman,
would be allowed to set his foot within the walls of an English
church? Of course you do,—and yet what have you to say
when you know that this is the very sort of outrage you, and
those like you, are committing in a greater or less degree from
year’s end to year’s end every single Sunday all over the con-
tinent? You will bluster out some excuse about ¢ idolatry ” and
“ superstitious worship.” Nonsense. If it be so, keep away.
If you do go, however, behave yourself,—or confess that you
cannot, because, with all your boasting, you are but a miserable
Snob at heart, after all. There, Sir, that will do for to-day, for
this peculiar way you have of conducting yourself in a foreign
church is one of your most decided features. Do bear in mind
that, however you may have reason to be thankful you are not
the votary of a religion you do not understand, that the Christian
is always the gentleman. Be quite sure of it, there never yet
was such a thing as a Christian Snob ! -

SOMETHING GOOD FOR ST. PANCRAS.— /¢ Guardians

beverage. Small Bere /




.
A

:
!
}
;

S L 2

P

e e o

“ Agrarian murde)

¢




THE TOMAHAWK, August 7t 18609.

=

aivees

Law ity i

i

s

AT s
it Ty e i

s

“ Agrarian murder

in Ircland has increcased

THE IRISH VAMPIRE /

OR,
BROUGHT TO LIFE BY THE MOONBEAME
“1t is said that a dead Vampire can he restored to life by the

tenfold duving the last half year,”-—Vide Pall Mall Gasedle,

Moonwbeams,”—0/4 Legend.







August 7, 1869.]

THE TOMAHAWK,

63

THE NATIOMN.

fo. T—Mr. Squigsby, the Latoper.
(Conﬂ'mted Jrom: page 52.)

1X.

THE transformation of Mr. Squigsby from the grub-clerk into
the butterfly article brought with it some peculiar consequences.
In the first place, Mr. Squigsby himself suddenly burst torth in
all the effulgence to be obtained from a very shiny hat and very
shiny boots, and a very bright scarf, and a very heavy watch-
chain, and his splendour completely bewildered his former com-
panions. Judges’ Chambers and the Taxing Offices werc over-
come with astonishment, and the Bankruptcy Court regarded
him with a sort of silent envy. In the second place, he did not

“hide his light under a bushel. He gave himsclf more airs than
ever. He even commenced to speak of Slicker as getting be-
yond his business, as a man that he had pushed on in the world,
and as one who would not have had a rap, if it hadn’t been for
him, Mr. Squigsby. What is more, he believed it too.

“He’s old and useless for all purposes of business,” Mr.
Squigsby would say. I must stir him up. If it hadn’t been
for me he’d have been struck off the Rolls long ago ; but I must
stick to him till my time’s up.”

It had not been through any deficiency of operations on the
part of Mr., Squigsby that Mr. Slicker had not met with the fate
to which his clerk referred. There had in truth been several
very nasty threatenings to this effect, brought about by Mr.
Squigsby’s proceedings ; but which, however unfortunately for the
general public,had beennipped inthebud by compromises effected
at the last moment. Mr. Squigsby, as Mr. Slicker’s articled
clerk, was still as fertile of resources for making money as he
had been as the junior clerk. :

“1 tell you what it is,” he said one day to Mr. Slicker, “we’re
in one another’s way in this office, we must have branches.”

“ Branches !” echoed Slicker.

“ Yes,” said Mr. Squigsby; “branch offices in different parts
of London ; we’ll begin with one at the West-end—1'll attend to
it, and we'll double the business in no time. You shall takeit.
I’ll carry it on in your name.”

“ But the clients ?”

“ 7111 get ’em,” said Mr. Squigsby.

X.

And he was as good as his word. In a very short time Mr.
Slicker found himself carrying on a West-end office and an
ILast-end office and a South-end office. The bill he paid for
brass plates of “ MR. SLICKER, SOLICITOR,” to be stuck up
upon the door-posts of the various offices he had taken, was
considerable. He never went near any of them. Mr. Squigsby
managed them exclusively in his employer’s name. Indignhant
clients and tortured defendants rushing violently into the branch
offices and asking appealingly for ¢ Mr. Slicker,” were informed
he was at his country seat, or on the Continent, but that Mr.
Squigsby would attend to the matters in question ; and well, too,
he did attend to them. He attended to them, too, in a defiant
manner, the responsibility arising through any blunder falling
solely upon Mr. Slicker. The costs he made ! and with him
“making costs” was one of his greatest talents. The simplest
piece of business coming into the office would, by the exercise
of his ingenuity, rapidly resolve itself into a heavy bill of costs.
If no one got anything out of the litigation or the business,
there would still be the “costs,” which would have to be paid,
and if there were anything to be got, it was ten chances to one
if the “ costs ” didn’t swallow it all up, so ingeniously and artfully
had they, in the course of the proceedings, been “made.” Tax-
ing Masters were powerless in cutting down the items, There
they were—the business had been done—and the legal remune-
ration must be allowed. Mr. Slicker, however, didn’t come in
for all. Mr, Squigsby insisted upon gratuities and donzuses, and
all sorts of presents, as a reward for his exertions. It wasn’t
shares—oh ! no—that would not be allowed; but it was vo-
luntary compensation on the part of Mr. Slicker for his clerk’s
expenses out of pocket; and is there a law so stern that shall
prevent a liberal-minded master making a present to his inde-
fatigable clerk—especially such a clerk as Mr. Squigsby ?

Xl
From a pecuniary point of view Mr. Squigsby was getting on

remarkably well. He had got a bank of his own, a house of his

H

own, a small trap of his own, and a variety of other appur--

tenances of his own, which are considered evidences of worldly
advancement. He was even contemplating a wife of his own;
but we must not anticipate. From an intellectual point of view,
he was not progressing so favourably. His time of service was
upon the point of cxpiry, and he would have to go through the
ordcal of an examination at the Law Society, and whenever Mr.
Squigsby thought of this arrangement it became immediately
perceptible to his understanding that he was dreadfully deficient
in any real knowledge of the law. He had never read. His
cleverness was “wrinkles.” All his information had been derived
from an active practice in the lower branches of the science.
He was going up to be examined by the Incorporated Law
Society, and he must be prepared for the business. In other
words, he must get through—he must obtain his certificate.
That was the task he set himsclf to accomplish. So that he
effected the object it did not matter a pin to him how he did it.
In fact, if he could get through by hoodwinking the Examiners
it would be, in his estimation, all the more convincing evidence
of his sharpness, and consequently of his ability to act as an
attorney.
XIL

“ Seventy-five questions to be answered in writing,” mused
Mr. Squigsby, as he thought of the nature of his examination.
“ Fifteen in each department of the law. Common Law, Con-
veyancing, Equity, Bankruptcy, and Criminal Law, and 1've
never read a book. Something must be done. If the papers
were given out I could pay another fellow to answer them for

me, but they have to be answered in the Hall, in the presence |

of the Examiners—with the eye of the Beadle upon you—that’s
the deuce of it. By Jove, I wonder whether I could bribe the
Beadle to let me copy another man’s answers. It would be a
glorious way of getting through.”

Upon consideration, however, this arrangement didn’t appear
quite feasible, and, therefore, Mr. Squigsby determined to
“ cram.” For this purpose, he engaged an individual whose oc-
cupation consisted in rendering students fit subjects for the
most stringent legal examination in the shortest possible period.
His operations were to obtain the old questions that had been put
at previous ordeals, and cramming the answers to them into the
heads of his pupils. The candidate would then have to depend
upon the doctrine of chances as to whether the questions that
had been previously asked should turn up again at his particular
examination, in which case it would be just probable that his
knowledge would be just sufficient to entitle him to pass.

“ Mind,” said Mr. Squigsby as he made the arrangement with
his Coach, “no cure, no pay; if I don’t get through, you get
nothing ! ”

“ All right,” said the Coach. “ You’re sure to manage it if you
attend to my instructions ; and now let’s go to work.”

XIII.

They went to work with a vengeance. Mr. Squigsby soon
found that the system was one of memory, and every aid he
could think of in this matter in order to enable him to remem-
ber the proper answers to the most prominent questions was
brought into operation. He wrote them on his finger nails, and
took his Coach in several times by answering straight off. He
had small pieces of paper with answers upon them in his
watch-case, which he would refer to as if he were looking at the
time. He even lent money to a student he had met in the
Library of the Law Society, named Flibber, and who was well
up, and was going up at the same examination in the hope that
he might prove of service to him upon the important day. “If
I sit near Flibber on the day of examination,” thought Mr.
Squigsby, ¢ I'll make him tell me. If he won't, I’ll sue him for
the money he owes me.”

X1V,
came at last. In the Hall of the Law
Society in Chancery Lane the candidates were assembled. The
Examiners had taken their seats. The Chairman had made a
speech concerning the importance of the undertaking before
them, and then the papers had been delivered. Mr. Squigsby
was in a fever of agitation. He glanced through the questions ;
he could make nothing of the majority of them. They were
apparently all new ones. He referred to his nails, black with
written answers; he referred to his watch-case : there was no

The important da

r




64

THE TOMAHAWK,

[ Awgust 7, 1869,

solution to the riddles. Upon looking up, however, he perceived
Flibber sitting at an adjoining table. Now ornever. He wrote
on a small piece of paper, “Send answers to first four Con-
veyancing.” This he folded up small, like a pill. He watched
the Beadles with the eye of a cat, and when their backs were
turned he flicked the pill across to Flibber. Flibber got it ;
wrote on a piece of paper and flicked a pill back to Squigsby.
‘This was done twice. Squigsby was getting on capitally. Un-
fortunately, the third time of “pilling,” the pill missed Flibber
and hit another man. The Beadle turned, seized it, put the pill
in his pocket, but said nothing. He had seen the whole pro-
ceedings.

* * »* * * *

Both Mr. Squigsby and Mr. Flibber were plucked.
(70 be continued.)

OQUR PUBLIC CHARITIES.

WouLD’sT thou be charitable? Good, my son.
My blessing with you ; but the lesson keep

Of these few precepts. Let thy memory,

I charge thee, boy, stand sentry on my words.

Now secret charity is out of date ;
And old-world sentiments of abstract good,
‘With other moral lumber of the past,
Are stowed away, and mouldy with neglect,—
But wrecks and dusty skeletons of thought
That rot unheeded in these days. Beware
Of bounty given in your private home,
And cheques that lurk between thy paper-folds.
Give ear to Fashion—we are all her slaves—
And wince not at the galling of the chains
Forg’d by that turn-coat Goddess : she usurps
The throne of conscience, and dictates, as law,
The latest etiquette of doing good.
‘What though “ each morn new orphans cry, new sorrows
Strike heaven on the face,” dull not thy palm
With gold, unwitnessed. True, there is a joy
Of small donations chronicled in type,
And with such trifles thou may’st tune thy heart
(Whilst picking out thy poor half-guinea plum)
To th’ old song of “ How good a boy am [ !”
Nor yet be out of fashion :—but this age
Of Show and Glitter finds a grander mode,
A pomp and circumstance of Charity,
A proud parade of Purses offered up,
In all th’ enthusiasm of gentility,
At Fashion’s shrine ! Thrice blesséd is the gift,
Laid bare indeed before the eyes of men,
Yet, in its modesty, that asks no thanks
But the short glory of a Princely bow !—
This above all,—put money in thy purse,
But give dy 7#le,—and reap the rich reward.

CSIMPLE IGNORANCE, SIR.”

OUR much-respected contemporary, the Paell Mall Gazsette,
is not immaculate. In one of its ¢ Occasional Notes” the other
day regarding the Rev. Mr. Purchas, of Brighton, is published
the following lively remarks :—

“ Besides all the other wonderful ceremonies which he has
introduced into his church, and for which he is about to be tried
before the Court of Arches, he is charged with ¢rubbing black
powder on members of the congregation.’ This certainly is
the most incomprehensible development of Ritualism that ever
amazed the bewildered Protestant mind, What can the process
possibly be? What is the black powder itself? And when is
it rubbed on members of the congregation ? It is to be supposed
that the members are themselves parties to the proceeding ; but
whereabouts are they rubbed ? On their faces, their hands, or
on some part of their clothes ?”

Who ever wrote this can evidently never have been in a
Roman Catholic church on Ash Wednesday, or he would have

had no difficulty in associating Mr. Purchas’s vagaries with the
ceremonies of the Roman Church on that day. Mr. Purchas
seems bent on making himself extremely ridiculous, but this
time he can bring forward some kind of precedent for his last
bit of “ Ritualism.”

A FIRST OFFENCE/

THE Act for the better preservation of sea-birds, passed some
time ago is havingabeneficial effect. The first conviction has actu-
ally already taken place, a certain tradesman of Sheffield having
the other day, been fined half-a-crown for shooting eight-and-
twenty gulls at Flamborough Head. As this is the first
offence that has been committed since the Act was passed, it is
no less satisfactory to note the alacrity of the police authorities,
who have dragged the offender before the tribunal of justice,
than the severe punishment with which the magistrates have
visited the crime. Really though, if we are to expect cases of
this kind to occur once every two years, which, according to
police experience, is about the rate to be expected, the force
should, in all fairness, be augmented for the heavy extra duty
imposed upon it. .

70 THOSE IT SHOULD CONCERMN.

Is there no one to look after Mr. Briarly, the aged barrister,
who has been recently so sorely trying the patience of an English
Court of Justice? It was only a few days back that, but for the
kindly moderation of Chief Justice Bovill, Mr. Briarly would
assuredly have got into trouble. But, nevertheless, within a few
hours of his escape, the erratic member of the Bar was brought
up at the Guildhall, before Sir Benjamin Phillips, to answer a
charge of being disorderly in the roadway near the New Meat
Market, and of assaulting a telegraph clerk. This time Mr.
Briarly did not get off so easily, for Sir Benjamin Phillips ordered
him to enter into his own recognizances in /50 to keep the
peace for six months, and cautioned him that if ever he found
his way to Guildhall again he might not expect any further
leniency.

It is painful, not to say disgraceful, that an old member of an
honourable profession should be permitted to make himself a
laughing-stock of the town. Mr. Briarly has evidently got it into
his head that he is a deeply-wronged and cruelly-persecuted
individual. In the absence of friends or relatives it would not
be out of place for the Inn of Court to which Mr., Briarly
belongs to interfere to protect the aged gentleman from himself,

PLEASANT FOR THOSE WHO L/IKE IT.

. THE leave of absence of his Royal Highness Prince Arthur
from Woolwich commenced on Saturday last, and, adds a mili-
tary contemporary, “will probably extend over nine months,”
It is no part of our duty to inquire if it is usual to give junior
lieutenants of the Royal Artillery leave of absence for three-
fourths of each year. But if this even is the case, it may be
satisfactory to remind the journal from which we quote that his
Royal Highness Prince Arthur has no intention of being idle,
but is about to proceed to Canada, there to join a battalion of
the Rifle Brigade, with which he will serve during the winter
months. It is the more surprising that this point should have
escaped the knowledge of our contemporary, as we believe a
rather lively discussion has lately arisen in the battalion of the
Rifle Brigade to which Prince Arthur is to be attached, as to
whether the honour of having his Royal Highness temporaril
attached to it will compensate for the inconvenience to whicK
both officers and men have been subjected by the return of their
corps to this country (which in the ordinary course would have
taken place this spring) having been delayed for an indefinite
period to suit the Royal subaltern’s whims and fancies. What-
ever conclusion may be come to, however, on this point, that
Prince Arthur intends to take nine months’ leave in its usually
accepted sense is altogether a mistaken notion, as some eight
hundred of his fellow-countrymen, who are about to spend o6ne
more winter in Canada than the rules of the service award
them, will cordially attest.
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THE TORMENTOR UNMASKED/
OR,
HOW T0O PAY OFF AN OLD SCORE/!
A SUCCESS (?) IN THREE ACTS.*
BY W. S. GILBERT, EsQ.,f

Author of “ The Pretty Druidess, @ Burlesque,” and otlier
‘ Tragedies.

[This piece, which is evidently no translation from the French (our
¢¢ Jively neighbours ” have some idea of construction), is affectionately
novelised by an admiring critic—the editor of the TOMAHAWK.]

CHAPTER 1.
Calthorpe's Tilla,

HAROLD CALTHORPE was a particularly nice young man—
that is to say, he insulted his father, swore at his friends, and
bullied his mistresses. His enemies said that he was coarse,
and deserved a good thrashing for his impudence ; his friends,
on the other hand, declared him to be blunt if cynicdl, with an
| honest heart, but an unpleasant vocabulary. However, both
. friends and enemies agreed on one point—never to ask him to
their houses. “ He had the principles of a certain sort of noble-
man,” they said, “ but the manners of a cad.” Alas! Alas!!
{ Alas!!t!

One day Harold was lounging on a sofa in his father’s house
and listening to his cousin Ethel’s performances on a cottage
piano.

“Shut up that confounded row,” said he, after awhile, with
his usual politeness. “ Your playing is simply beastly !”

“You used to like it once,” replied the fair musician, making
eyes at him ; “before I was engaged to James Casby, a Bombay
merchant.”

“He’s a jolly muff, I do think,” was the retort. “ A muff!
Why he’s a downright fool, a duffer, a h’ass, a filthy idiot ! ”

“Enough !” said the proud beauty sternly. “To judge
from the vulgar language you use, one would imagine that you
were acting the part of a ‘gentleman’ in one of W. S. Gilbert’s
comedies ! Not only that—Casby is one of my intendeds—I
might almost observe the chief of them !”

“But you loved me once ? ” whined Harold.

“ And do now,” cried the beauty quickly. She added with a
smile full of bright joyous meaning, * Wait till I am married to
Casby, and then you shall see how true is woman’s heart.”

At this moment Casby lounged into the room. After a row
with Harold, conducted in not very choice Billingsgate, he ousted
his rival, and seated himself beside Ethel, his wife elect.

“ Darling,” he murmured sweetly into her ear. * My darling,”
and then he continued in impassioned accents, “I once was a
clerk in the city. I had been put into the office by Colonel Cal-
thorpe, your uncle and Harold’s father. Well I remember the
day. Grey shirtings were at 23}, butter was firm, tallow lively,
and Consols quoted at 92% for a rise.”

And he breathed with a lover’s tenderness his commercial
nothings into her unwilling ear,

“ I never loved you,” was all she said.

They wandered away together, and their place was supplied
by Harold and his father, who now entered the room.

“He does not know that I have forged Casby’s name to a
bill,” thought the old man,

“He does not know that I am making disreputable love to
Mary Waters, the nursery governess,” murmured the young
one, '

“1 want £50,” began Harold.

“You shan’t have it,” said the colonel. ‘If you have done
any bills—they can’t come down upon you—you are under age.”

¢ Thanks for the information,” replied his son, with more
feeling than he had shown for months. He added, in a surly
tone, “In spite of what you say, however, I must have £5o.
éf yo; !d”on’t fork out I'll punch your head, you dirty old black-

uar

:: Such language to me .!—is it filial ??

No, but it’s gentlemanly! Mr. W. S. Gilbert thinks me a
an awful swell, I can tell you, Why, he’s written a piece, and 1
am the hero of it !”

* For further particulars apply to the lessee of the Gaicety.
t Vide Play Bills. PRy g

——

At this moment Casby, Mary Waters, and Ethel rushed into .

the room. v

“ ILook here. I tell you what I will do for you,” said Harold,
wild with rage at his father’s refusal, “I will just marry this
girl, Mary Waters, and leave your house !”

“ Come, don’t be a fool,” said Casby.

“ Shut up !” cried Harold, “as for you—you are AN UNUTTER-
ABLE CAD !”

CHAPTER 1L
The CTHambers in Grap's Inn.

Harold caught the scarlet fever, edited a satirical paper, and
prospered. But he was sad, he said.

““ My old friend, Mr. W. S. Gilbert, is having a row with me.
I am awfully sorry. He declares that I sell my friends at a
guinea a piece. Too bad. I know it’s a crime in the literary
world for a young man to succeed, but then it’s really too bad !
1t’s just what that literary hack, Type Bourgeois, observed when
I wouldn't let Az write for my paper. It's what they all say
when I won’t employ them. But then Bourgeois and some of
the rest don’t contribute to a rival and more satirical paper (price
one penny) as Mr, W. S. Gilbert does, and that may make all
the difference. I wish he was good enough for us. His ¢ Bab
Ballads’ in Fx7n were not bad; I mean some of them. The
Spectator said they were coarse ;
However, my friend W. S. G. has been too severe; he shall
see that he has wronged me. Zf 7 ever write a comedy I will never
be such AN UNUTTERABLE CAD as 2o puwt a marn I have regarded
Srom childhood as my friend, and with whom I have never had
a guarrel, into it _for all the town to stare af. NO, NO—THAT
WOULD BE TOO COWARDLY AND BLACKGUARD! Yes, W. S, G.,
you shall see that you have wronged me—wronged me deeply !”

And Harold wept. He felt that his friend had been too hard
upon him.

By-and-by Mary Waters entered, and the two young people
spooned copiously.

“1s it wicked to marry ?” asked Mary.

“ QOh ! it has been done,” replied her lover, “as somebody has
said already, in Tom Robertson’s comedy of Dreams. 1 like
Tom Robertson’s pieces, and often quote from them. So does
Mr. W. S. Gilbert in ZZs pieces.”

At this point Colonel Calthorpe entered the chambers, and
explained that he was Lord Ovington Square—that all his rela-
tions had sunk with the Margate steamboat.

Harold, now “ t4e Honowurable” Harold, at once kissed Mary,
and deserted her. What else could he do? Is he not the hero
of my story, and a gentleman? Not only that, it's a way with
some young authors. '

CHAPTER IIL
Obington Grange.

Lord Ovington (without a collar) and Casby (in a wig with a
false forehead to it) were together.

Said Casby to Ovington, “ You are my benefactor, and I hate
you for it.”

Said Qvington to Casby, “ Both facts are known to me.”

Said Casby to Ovington, “ You have forged my name to a bill,
and I have stolen it, to the great loss of him who discounted it
for you. Holding it, however, I can bully you or transport

ou. Being mean and pitiful, I prefer to bully you. You

rought me from the gutter. 1 take you from the felon’s cell.”
He continued in the same ungrateful strain for five minutes,
and ended the interview by observing, “ I burn thc paper—we
are quits.”

Edith rushed in, and flung herselt upon his breast.

] never loved you,” she murmured.

“ Well, then, what do you want ?”

¢ To marry you ; no other fellow will have me.”

“Well,” said Casby, laughing, “as this story may some day
be turned into a piece, I may as well consent. This incident
would convert the drama into a comedy.”

“ Or (in the next act) into a tragedy,” thought Edith ; and she
threw a glance full of love at her cousin Harold, who had en-
tered the room with Mary.

“ Now, no more larks,” said that young man, elegantly, “p
> young 4

have made it up with W, S. G., and have given up my satirical
paper (it caused too much jealousy), and intend henceforth to be
a gentleman in the strict sense of the word. I will give you a
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well, 7 like coarseness.
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glimpse into the future. I shall marry Mary, and perhaps leave
her a good deal to herself (women like 'it), and perhaps write a
burlesque, or something equally intellectual—and, oh! I shall
be su«c/ a lady’s man !”? ‘

THE END.

A LA MILITAIRE.

WITH a view to the possible recurrence of the hot weather of
last weck the following General Order has been issued by the
General Officer commanding at Aldershot, who has obligingly
supplied us with a copy :—

“ Head Quarters.

“In very hot weather, when the sun is unusually powerful, all
troops on parade between the hours of 10 a.m. and 5 p.m. may
be permitted to appear bareheaded, without helmets or shakos,
as the casc may be. The men will, therefore, in future have no
reason to complain of the weight of their headgear in hot
weather. ,

“On ficld days, when the heat is very oppressive, all belts
should be worn an inch tighter than usual; and the black leather
stocks should also be compressed, as such alterations will act
as substantial supports to the soldier suffering from fatigue.

‘“ Arrangements have also been made that, during the con-
tinuance of the fine weather, ncw boots shall be served out to
all the troops in camp, who will have the advantage of using
them before the ground becomes damp and muddy, and their
shape is affected by expasure to the rain.

“ If after these concessions men persist in falling out from the
ranks (as numbers did on a recent occasion during a brigade
and divisional field day, pretending to be in a fainting condi-
tion), such conduct will be considered as insubordinate, as it is
subversive of discipline, and men so offending will be subjected
to four hours a day extra drill until Michaelmas, and their pay
will be put under a stoppage of 6d. a day for a period of notless
than six months,

“ By order of the General Officer
“ Commanding the Troops in Camp.

“ Aldershot, zoth July, 1869.” -

No doubt the authorities at the Camp know what they are
about, for were we not assured by Mr. Cardwell (who had to
answer an impertinent question put to him by Mr. O’Reilly in
the House of Commons the other night, on the subject of field
days in very hot weather) that the arrangements at Aldershot
were in the hands of a “most distinguished and experienced
officer.” (?)

It was the old Duke of Wellington who defined martial law
as “ the will of the general in command.” It seems now that
experience is another word for inhumanity.

LDAMENDE HONORABLE.

MR. GLADSTONE’s apology for having sent the Peers “up in

a balloon” has proved a good example. Cecrtain gentlemen,
who feel that they have rccently -exceeded the -bounds of
decency in their conduct to their opponents, have addressed to
them the following letters, which we have much pleasure in
reproducing :—
Apology No. 1.
THE MARQUIS OF SALISBURY T0 THE RIGHT HON. W, E,
GLADSTONE.

Lord Salisbury presents his compliments to Mr. Gladstone,
and regrets that, in the heat of debate, he so far forgot what
was due to his own dignity as an English Peer as to allude to
Mr. Gladstone as “an arrogant man,” Lord Salisbury assures
Mr. G. that hc had no intention of offending him, and that
when he made use of the expression he did not think Mr. G,
the sort of person to take it up. He promises Mr. G. that it
shall not occur again, and that, should he ever be fortunate
cnough to find a seat in the Upper Chamber, Lord Salisbury
for one will be glad to make his acquaintance.

House of Lords,
Saturday,

Apology No. 2.
SIR JOHN PAKINGTON, BART., TO CAPTAIN VIVIAN, “ WAR
LORD ” OF THE TREASURY.

London, July 29, 1869.

SIR,—Perhaps you may remember, on a certain occasion
early in the present Session, when a debate on a military sub-
ject was engrossing the attention of the House of Commois,
I remarked in a spirit of dadirnage on your absence, and made
a mild joke on the practice you indulge in of smoking in your
room at the War Office, being well aware, as I was at the time,
that your absence was really occasioned by a most shocking
and crushing domestic bereavement under which you were at
the very moment prostrate and broken. The “scandal?” to
which I allude having since become too public to necessitate
my shrinking from an allusion to it, I now beg to remind you
of the course 1 adopted at the time of its occurrence, and to
apologise for any annoyance my remarks may have caused you.
I have no hesitation in thus frankly addressing you,as I have
always prided myself on being “ a thorough gentleman,” as my
proverbial politeness, my patent leather boots, and my flowered
button-hole serve to testify ; and it very naturally puts me out
that my little joke, to which I must again allude, should have
been construed into a cowardly, dastardly, and vulgar attack on
a suffering man. :
1 am, Sir, yours obediently,

: J. S. PAKINGTON.
To Captain the Hon. J. Vivian, M.P.,
‘War Office.

Apology No. 3.
Mr, WHALLEY 70 DR. MANNING.

House of Commons,
August 1, 1869.

My Lorb ARCHBISHOP,—My conscience at length compels
mec, in defiance of the provisions of the Ecclesiastical Titles
Act, to address your Grace in order that I may withdraw the
many wanton imisstatements I have made this year reflecting
on your Grace, and on the Church of which you are so bright
an ornament. It is not because I have received several threats
of corporal chastisement on the steps of my Club from Roman
Catholics, or because the assembly to which I have the honour
to belong has so impatiently listened to my attacks on the
Roman Catholic religion, that I now humbly express my pro-
found regret for the violent abuse, the nasty insinuations, and
occasional untruths of which I have been guilty ; but because
I am about to take my annual holiday, which it is impossible I
can properly enjoy with these heavy sins on my head. Once
more renewing my sincere apologies, in which, I doubt not, my
friend Mr. Murphy (a gentleman whom I have always found
most amenable to my direction) would join me if he were here,

I have the honour to be, :
My Lord Archbishop,
Your Grace’s devoted penitent,
H. G. WHALLEY.

To His Gracc the Archbishop of Westminster,
&c., &c., &ec.

We trust that other members of the Legislature may follow
on the same side. 'We suppose that Peers and Commoners, in
a greater or lesser degree, are endowed with consciences, and,
such being the case, it is simply impossible that certain of their
number can ascend the Righi, traverse the moors, or even dip
themselves in the sea with any sense of enjoyment or mental
repose until thcy have meekly done penance for their sins
during the Session.

WHaHyY did the Volunteers, recently encamped at Wimbledon,
remind us of a member of Parliament, who, to gain his seat, has
had to tout extensively for votes —Because they thoroughly
appreciated strong canvas.

SOMETHING IN A NAME.—It turns out that the rcverend
gentleman who preached the recent caf and dog scermon at
‘Woolwich was a Mr, AZ/son !
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S SeNtenis.
THEATRE ROYAL,

HOLBaoR.N.

BARRY SULLIVANW,
SOLE II’EESSEB AND MANAGER.
-0

Zast Six Nights of ¢ The Schoal for
Seandal,” and of the Sunimer Season.
— )

The Performances will commence at 7°30 with
the Laughabie Farce of .
THE SMOEED MIS E R.
To be followed, at 8 o’clock, by Sheridan’s
Inimitable Comedy of
THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL.
Supported by the following celebrated Artistes, viz.
Barry Sullivan, J. C. Cowper, Geo. Honey,
W, H. Steghens, Chas. Coghlan, Pavid Evans,
Lia Rayne, A. Bernard, W. Arthur,
. Harland, E. Colte, E. Dyas, &c.;

Mrs. Herman Vezin, Miss Louisa Thorne,
Miss Jane Rignold, Miss Amy Fawsitt, and
Mrs. Charles Horsman.

i

ACTING MANAGER—AMORY SULLIVAN.

JAPANESH.
APPEARANCE

IN LONDON.
BOYPTIAN HALL.
ROYAL TYCOON TROOP,

MALE AND FEMALE.
COMMENCING

ON THURSDAY, AUGUST 12t%,
NEW FEATS NOT BEFORE SEEN.

ROYAL MUSIC HALL,
AW HOLBORN.

Proprietor, Mr. J. S. SWRASEY.
—O—
Mr, T. MACLAGAN, the most versatile Comic
in the World,
Immense success of Miss RUSSELL, the celebrated
Prima Donna.
Nr. HARRY WINGETT, the new Comique
from the Provinces. . E
Miss LOUIR SHERRINGTON, Miss EMMA ALFORD,
Miss MARY MAY (her First Appearance).
The Misses RUSHBROCK, Transformation Dancers,
Mr. FRED. FRENCH,
Mr. RODWELL, the New Tenor.
Andthe TLAR GEST COMPANY in London.}

FIRST

. X — e
Fuli Orchestra and a superb Band of e Performers.
e Qe

Private Boxes, 1o0s. 6d.
Box Office open daily from xo until 4o
Orchestra Stalls, 2s.
Stalls, s,
Balcony, 6d.

Mr. P. CORRIJ, Musical Director.

—0—-
¥~ SCOTCH FESTIVAL

Mr. T. MACLAGAN'S BENEFIT on THURS-
DAY, AUGUST 12TH.,

L .

[HE ONLY ORIGINAL
!‘(cc\d'“‘.HRXSTY MINSTRELS, St. James's Hall,
W 1 «~-All the year round. Every evening at 85
now reatay, and Saturday, 3 and 8. The company
Survieranprises thirty-five performers, including all the
tion of B.neimbers who originally created the reputa-
Na cthél_‘i;‘l‘:;’xgc wl;_cn it first ancared here in ¥857.
a single lndivl dll:i’ o Iv{_instgglsmt; existence possesses

The Glristy Minstrels never
out of Lendon.
Froprietors—~MOORY, & CROCKER.
FREDERICK BURGESS, General Manager,

N ATIONAL ASSEMBLY

QOMS, arg High Hol &
fhaclous and Rrfilantly dECoratod BRI Fosen, wod
Danctng E&!\d in_Yondon—Open for Concert and
;Y. ’ PM,:Z;? renlug: Hulfuslcx;lﬂ(l);recmr. Y,
;A‘v‘_’fly?-*ludmlsslon throughout, l(“)nx?e 8} Li:\;z:.cmse at

werform

CANTERBURY HALL.-—

Proprietor, Mr. W, H N D

e l(i’tl‘: tCh’?D'\igﬁ_m_lgous N IOL{‘ =8 oo

ew Grand Ballet. in which hrvll::’lsss
Hall onl

naryEntertainm ¢ _Bovel and extraordi-
OR] T (1e0ment, entitled, DS DEUX DIABLES
,,,(,;,duclinﬁ N}}mn JESTER'S NIGHTMARIE

and Madlle, Maji 3 ’
s arey Wy dSse w_vm_gmnu.“j““’“ o g, ot
Egan, and the & M

#nal Music

t ¥ Wred :‘g; “lk'liillm¥umn'
L e sroed. » 3
{rls of the Period; Muc\ﬂe.sf\maﬁ.su

Pen at Seve
Served s n.  Balcony, 6d.; stalls, ss, *
Hamiop e 28, 6d — Acting Manager, Mi. W

e Books, K.

1 S

MACMILLAN’S -  MAGAZINE.
No. x18, for AUGUST.
Price 15.
. —O0—
Contents of the Nuwmnber:
1. Professor Seecley on “ The Fall of the Roman
pire.

A Brave Lady.” By the Author of */John
Halifax, Gentleman.” Chapter V.

Miss Yonge on ** Children's Literature of the Last
Century." Continued.

Mr. W. R, S, Railston’s * L.egend of the Princess
Tarakanor.”

Bir. Sebastian Evans’ ¢ Arthur's Kpighting.”

* Estelle Russell.” Chapters XXX.—XXXII.

The Rev. Hugh Macmillan on ‘¢ Thorvaldsen’s
Museum in Copenhagen.™

8. Frofessor Maurice on ** Walter Savage Landor
and Henry Crabb Robinson.”

** A Suggestion.”

Mr. J. Norman Lockyer on * Recent Solar Dis-
coveries.”

——

MACMILLAN & t O., LONDON.
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CROSSE AND BLACKWE
PREPARED SOUPS,

IN PINT ANDY QUART TINS,
READY ¥OR IMMEDIATE

USE

Mock Turtle, Ox-tail, Jullienne, |

Real Turtle,
Mulligatawny, Hare,
&e., &o.

Retail of all Graceys and Itaiian Warchousemen §
Wheoelesale of the Manufacturers,

CROSSE & BLACKWELL,

FURVEYORS TO HER MAJEST

SOrHO SQUARE, LONDON,
EBILIOUS and LIVER COM-
PI.

LAINTS, Indigestion, Sick Headache, l’,u.:;l-}

of Appetite, Drowsiness, Giddiness, Spass, and
35 § I and Bowels, are guickl
Disorders of the Stomach v % Dres ‘()N‘g
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and Chemists,

N H
PERRY & 00’S
INSTANTANEOUS
INKE RIXTRACTOR,
AND UNIVERSAL ANTI-STAIN.
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from the skin, puper, linen, woed,
Boneg, ivery, &c.
SINPENCE EACH.
Post-free, 7 Stamps.
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PERRY & CO’S INDELIBLE MAREKING-INE PENCIL,
3d., 6d.,~and‘ 1S, eac_h. Post-free on_exr.ra Stamp. Warranted perfect if the directions are strictly followad.
Scld by Stationers and Chemists. Wholesale, 37 Red Lion square, ancl 5 Cheapside, London.

YTHAT I8 YOUR OREST aud MOTTC? Send Name and County
to CULLETON'S HERALDIC OFFICE, 3¢ 6d. plaln; Sketch in Heraldic Colours, 75, Crest cngraved
Manuat of Heraldry, 3s. od.,

on Seals, Book Plates,
post free by

T. CULLETON, 25 CRANEOURN STREET, CORNER OF ST, MARTIN'S LANE,

CULLETON'S GUINEA BOX of STATIONERY contains

Mma: :gwé thg ggryh;ae:t paper am(!1 ém envelé:%;as {alt x:.agic or thz—e:d sizes), '?c;mtifuny stamped
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YWISITING CARDS by CULLETON.—-Fifty, best guality,

. 3d., post free, including the engraving of coppur-plate.  Wedding ca:ds 5o each, so Em-
Thve h maiden name, x35. 6. T cf}}_r_gror“. Seal Engrav 3_5 + S

MONOGRAXMSE by CULLETON, Quarter Eeam of Paper and
x25 Envelopes: stamped with Mono, am _in rich colours, 55, 6d., and sent to any part for stamps. No
. CULLETON, Die Sioker to the HBozrd of Trade, 25 Cranbourn strect, Corner

and Stsel Dics for stamping paper, 78, 6d.

2s.
2 bossed Envel opes wit!

charge for engraving die,
of St. Martin’s lane.gW.C-

HE ENGLISH RESTAURANT, PANTON STREET,

HAYM ARKET. —MOST THINGS ARE PROCURABLE FOR MONEY—even a good dinner; buy
strange to say, no matter what one pays itis most difficult to get really wood food well dressed away
from home. Numcrous as are our restaurants at the Westend, how mmany of their proprietors under-
stand the art of catering well for the hungry public? Very few. The discovery then of a place where
“ven cennol may i h tves is worth noting. Thart discovery we have made by finding the
English Restaurant, Panton street, Haymarket, conducted by Messrs. Welch, Brothers, whose cateringg
for th2 Londen Scottish Volunteers iast year at Wimbledon gained them so much <redit. The culinary
department is capable of anything the art may vequire, and the appolntinents of the kitchgr neac and
cleanly in the extreme. Indeed, everything is so exccllently arranged, that upon the shortest notwee,
Messrs, Welch can put upon the table in a privete or public reew, a perfect dinner of anynumber of
courses, while they also supply, from a deiiciously cool cellar, wines of the finest quality, Xur aot only
is excellence studied, economy is also sccured, and while Messrs. Welch can vic with any rival hause
for excellence, they surpass all in cheapness, A visit would repay any person, as would also an inspection
of the culinary regions.—VIDE PRBSS.
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AceENTS—T. BARTON & CO, 260 STRAND
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EAR-ACHE, &c. &c.
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GREAT CASTLE STRLEET REGENT STRELT
Sample Battles may be had free of o
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THE PRUDENTIAL

‘These Pcliciss enable che assured to go to, and re.ide in,

ABSOLUTE SEOCURITY POLICIES, .
UNFORFEITABLE, UNCONDITIONAL, AND UNCHALLENGEABLE,
ISSUED BY' )

"ASSTURANCE COMPANY,
62 LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C.; - o

= KING STREET, ST. JAMES’S., (ESTABLISHED 1848.)

any part of the world without extra Premium, and coatain a table of withdrawals showing at one glance the

sum that may at any time bcwithfixawn. . HENRY. I’IARBEN, -Sécretary.
SPHEHCIAL AGENTS W_A;_NTED._' R

BRANCH OFFICE,

BAWYER,

FREDERICK

SAWYER'S FAMOUS LONDON DINNER, at 2s. 9d. each, attendance 2d., consisting of -two Soups, Two F.xsh. Two Ehtxlféefﬂ?-
SAWYERS CELEBRATED DINNERS FROM THE JOINT, at 1s. 9d. cach.

©
SAWYERS NOTE

THE LONDON, 1o

Fieet Street, Temple Bar,
B

CEOLEINA0Ed TTOS

3,

- T

3, 4,and § Poultry,‘30 and 40 Bu
Late Purveyor to the Crystal Palace.

And of ¢‘Pimm’s” Luncheon Rooms,

Joinis, Sweets, Cheese, &c., is served from 4 till 8 o’clock. - . .
- FISH DINNERS, at 1s. 64 each. JOINT,
with SOUP or FISH, 2s. 6d., and DINNERS 2 la carte, are served in the Cofiee Room from 1 o’clock, DINNER
for large or small Parties in Private Rooms, from 3s. 6d. to 5s. perhead. - . - . T, R

DINNER HOCK AND CLARET, at 2s. per -hottle,.1s. per pint. The cholcest warietles of PQORTS,
RHERRIES, CHAMPAGNES, &c., at Continental prices. e ) P 2 oy ;

Sywens. Bpow . . .
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THIS ESTABLISHMENT OPENS ON SUNDAYES AT ;E:’OUE O'CLOCK.

E. MOSES & soN.
: READY~MADE &~BESPOKE,
HATTERS, HOSIERS,
Boot & Shoe Makers,

s Minories,
OUTFITTERS #nd Aldgats,
: yor AALL New Oxfordsireet,
Olasses, and Hart street,
Tottenham Cowr road,

and Euston road,

London,
= Also Bradfoid, Yorkshive,
Al goods marked in Plain figures,
Any article éxchanged if not worn or injared,
Rules for Self-measure, Patterns, . List of
Prices, and Fashion Sheet, post free.

—

MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S

RENOWN‘ED * PENS, THE WAVERLEY,

" OWL,” AND “PICKWICK »

€ HEY
are as su-

Periortothe “clumsy
style of bygone pen-
foiging as'the Enficld
or Needle Gun to
=) od Brown Bess."—
PUBLIC SCHOOLS
CHRONICLE.

“ They really seem
as if endowed with
the rmagician’s art,”
N. BUCKS ADVER-
TISER.

Sold c\'ré"rywhere, 1s. per Box. By post 1s. 2d, .

23, BLAIR STREET, EDINBURGH. .

P'A INLESS and PRACTICAL

‘DENTISTRY by Mr. B. L. MOSELY, the
Dentist, 312, Regent Street, exactly opposite the
Polytechnic. . Established r820.—The system of 'ain-
less Dentistry originated by Mr. B. L. MDSC‘L\«', and
now recogmised by the medical facuity and the pro-
fessinn as onc of the improvements of the age, can
nowherc be’ bbtained in_such perfect suzcess as at
his only residence, 31z, Regent Street. Advaniages
are'r Perfect immunity from paia—no Dpt‘trat"{ns-‘
stumps and, decayed teeth rendered u!ge.u}:-. n}?se
teeth and tender oums protected.  Qualities: r_ei
never change colour or decay—in ht.unernpfr-—cu}sl
and comfort unsurpassed—detection impossible—-the
facial anatomy faithfullv studied and youthfuls ar-
ance -restored—mastication and articulation drn)
teed: The ** Times” of March 6 says; * Th e ie no
decention; so gnod an. imitation becotaes t'-_. I'to
thing to the oripinal ” Teeth from g3 ; seis 5 W
20 ghineas, Consultations free.—Only t‘\’d; !tcsfﬂ x?i“ s
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inted » that disease In the most sc¥i
PAYA c“mSant on receipt of Stamps.

AKEY and SON'S EMERY |

andBlaclkLead Mills, Blackfriars vd., London,S.

OMPENSATION in CASE

WHEN YOU ASK FOR (‘
—r of INJURY, and a FIXED SUM_in Case

O
C

QAKE‘Y’S SILVERSMITHS
§i'lvcxj,:’!3‘_lt:ch‘nplatc. Plate Glass, \‘!_w._&c'._ Tablets, 6d,
AKEY'S WELLINGTON

6d., 185, a8, 64, and 45, ench.

AREYVS INDIA RUBBER

CLENFIBLD STARCH,
SEE THAT YOU GET 1T,
As inferlor kindg are often substituted for the sake
of extra profits,

FIAIR JTEWELLERY.—

Artist In Hair.—G. DEWDNEY haantifull
O R BRAC F.Z-

of DEATH, caused by Accldent of any kind, may be
secured by a Policy o .

O AP(men-mercurial for Cleaning and Polishing 8 38 )

RAILWAY PASSENGERS'

ASSURANCE. COMPANY.

An Arnual Payment of £3 to 5653, Insures £1,000

KNIYE POLISH. Packels, gd, cach; ting,

KNIFE BOARDS from x5, 6d. ench,

’ Grocers, Brushmakers, Druggists, &a,

AKLEY'S GOODS SOLD

at Death, and an allowance at the rate of £6 per
‘week for Injury.. S

MAKES and MOUN'SS in fine gold, HAY
|ng5,“1’luﬂ. &c.Bnt nbout \ . . . e
Offices—64 CORNHILYL, & 10 REGENT STRERT,

LETS, Chains, Bronches, RA Tlos, See K

N 1 strate

EVERYWHIRE by Ironmongers, Oilnien, X ‘E)st-l{rue.wG. Dewdney, hor 90k sent
: ondon,

L OLITY HAIR-CUTTING

B gl’n’:fm&:chca. xm, 60, - Privato Rooms

AT m cﬁﬁéé%ﬁ?:;:iﬁr. 109 Bishopsgate street withis.
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THOMAS BLLIOTTS .,

FHNCHURCH $TREET, B.C
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’ pSCRIPTION = - £
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L w, ELLIOTT,

E ¥ STREET, BC

. g% FENCHURCE 6

L AIR-CUTTING, "

i 64}
: i v, &cl, 5 Shampootufe (Vo ed.;
& fromn A o PRniakers Dyed, {ig]pdy Ang

one half the usunl chorges, 2 strted: &
%79 ¥enchurch stroet, €
g : v WILLIAM J. VIAN. Secrotary.
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