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the sound of that gnn—discharged on an average
once a week, (100 rounds on each oceasion,) in com-
memoration of some democratic trinmph— still
rings in our ears. The Christian name of our
mild and meek friend iz Isaiah.

‘We don't think he will himeelf ever be president,
but he may yebt live to elect many such chief
magistrates of the model republic as the present Mr.
Bucewaxay, who, we believe, was chiefly indebted to
the Captain—his big stick, his bigger gun, and,
above all, the Empire Club, who got up on the oe-
casion the most astounding nocturnal procession
ever witnessed—for his nomination. It is astonish-
ing, we may add, en passant, how fond the Ameri-
cans are becoming of imperial tifles. They have
an  Hmpire Club—that already mentioned—an
“Empire Cibty,” (New York,) and an “ Empire
State,” the State of that name. We sghall not be
surprised to learn that some morning the Captain
awalkes to be saluted as an emperor himself.

‘Whilst we are writing these recollections of the
Congress and of American notables, we read in the
“New York Herald” the following deseription of
a “scene” in the House of Representatives, on the
20th of January this year, the House having pre-
viously spent many wecks in vainly attempling to
get to business by the election of a Speaker :—

“The proceedings to-day were characterized by
langnage of the most vulgar Billingsgate, by appeals
to the wildest passions, by propositions and denun-
ciations unparlinmentary, discourteous, and disgrace-
ful. The galleries are daily appealed to in general
terms by inflammatory arguments, and often in
language divect. .So loosely was the business of
the House condueted, that the members themselves
presented more the appearance of a disorganized
mob in a low pot-house than that of a great deli-
berative body ; and, under the impulsive vetort of
a member from Arkansas to the remark of a member
from New York, the gallerieg, from the example set
them by the members, caught up the fever of dis-
order, and breke out into the loudest cheers. The
clerk appealed to the people in the galleries to pre-
serve order, rebuking the House ab the same time
for sebting the example. Unless those who profess
to represent the people can give better evidence that
they are capable of governing themselves than they
have done thus far, they had better not attempt to
govern others. A fow more weeks of such bear-
garden scenes as have been witnessed at the
national Capitol will be sufficient cause for the peo-
ple to rise, and, with a Cromwell at their head,
drive the present disorganizers from the Capitol.

»'The Houge ig really no neaver an election than it
was wecks ago.”

RAG FAIR.

“You seem much interested with your book,
Harry,” said Arvthur Tllis to his friend Thompson,
ag, one summer morning, he entered his chambers in
the Temple. “ What is the absorbing subject of
your author’s lucubrations P

“Well, I am reading at this moment,” replied
Harry, *a strange chapter in a volume called

CONGRESS.

* Mildred Norman,” which I picked up at a book-
stall yesterday., 'The writer is an arfizan, and
though he has not much artistic skill in making a
bool, he seems to have seen many seenes of which
professed book-makers could make good literary
capital. Will you hear his description of Rag Fair P

“Go on,” gaid Arthur; “I have often heard of
Rag Fair, but haven't the slightest idea what it is
or where it is.”

A stranger, on o Sunday morning, is in com-
pany with a superintendent of police, in this scene
of the story.

“They twrmed up a broad paved court from
Houndsditch, paid a halfpenny each to a man in a
sentry box, at an iron gate, and gtood within the
Exchange mentioned.

“TIt was an almost indeseribable scene. There
were Jews, male and female, young, middle-aged,
and very old, taking part with so-called Christians
in buying and selling, each adding a share to make
up a clamour that was perfectly deafening. There
were oaths regsounding on every side, the utterers
calling on the God of heaven to witness 4o the
truth of what they themselves knew perfectly well
were liog, their hearers knowing it at the same
time.  Theve were clothes of every shape and
colour for men, women, and children, from the
almost unsoiled coat of the west-end exquisite, to
the nnmentionables patched up with green haize,
for which sixpence might be named as the utter-
most value. There was npper and under-clothing
for women and childven, in large sacks with their
wide mouths open, and large piles npon the damp
and dirty gronnd. Over these, worn women with
pale faces, and eyes which spoke of pinching want,
bargained eagerly; while men, and boys whose
areatest ambition wag to be thought men, looked
with keen and cunning glances for what might
suit them. All sorts of expression in the human
face was to be seen in that confined space. "The
bright and yet bub half-corrupted boy, who was
thus paying his first stolen visib in company with
the more experienced and colder-featured lad at
his side, was half timidly glancing round, almost
lost in wonder at the scene. The wery young man,
whose resplendent waistcont was to be the envy of
the “Judge and Jury Club’ gome evening, where
he was to be defendant in some slashing case, was
there to purchase the waistcoat then. The older
young man, whose blotched face and swollen fea-
tures fold too plainly a heart-sickening tale of
dissipation, was there for a bargain of a coat to be
sported along City Road, a cigar, and blue glass-
headed stick. Plain mechanies were there, many
of them unwashed since the labour of the week
was ended. Thieves, known to half the police
of Liondon, were exhibiting for sale goods well un-
derstood to have been stolen. Dealers in second-
hand clothes from all parts of London had agents
there, with keen eyes and hands, for bargains on
behalf of their employers.  All these, and many a
score of other types of character, were seen and
noted by Fdward and his friend as they passed
round and out of the Bxchanpe.

“They emerged into  the Lane’ (Petticoat Lane),

where matters were tenfold worse, in the very sight
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of the helpless police, who were walking up and
down, the sides of the street thronged by low Trish
women, vending boots and shoes in every stage of
repaired dilapidation; the middle oceupied by stoub
ruffianly-looking men, noisily offering articles for
sale which no man in his senses could doubt had
been stolen; the shops filled with innumerable
articles, among which worthless imitation jewellery,
offered at a thousand per cent, beyond the value, and
Jrughes and workmen's tools, were pre-eminent.
Provision shops were in abundance, where the hot-
hoiled cucumber and gravy. for a halfpenny, were
greedily bought and devoured on the spotis also
cooked eggs for one halfpenny each. Dirty butchers’
shops, with each pale winwholesome-looking joint
having the certifying tin ticket with itg mystic
Tebrew charaeter engraven upon it. Fish shops,
wwhence the unetuous noisome smell was sickening
to all but those inured to it, but where hungry
purchasers found a meal for small amount. Brokers’
shops, their owners ready to buy or to gell, asking
1o inconvenient cuestions as to the derivation of
the offered bargain. Traysof old and worn lnives
and forks in the gutter; frays of watches, gold,
silver, and brass, in the well-guarded windows
ahove; trays of sausages with bread, in the open
window (owner oufside) next door; frays of whet-
stones for tools of all deseriptions; trays of ear-
rings, sweetmeats, matches piled up treacle halls
on paper; grey peas, parched, with measnre in the
centre; of fried liver in Inmps; of buttons; of
marbles; and many other strange and ill-assorted
commoditics, were jumbled close to each other in
endless variety and confusion.

«Through all this they passed on, pushed from
side to side by the ever-shifting crowd around
them, continually heckoned to and stopped by
anxions entreaties of venders to buy, or others to
gell, noting with quick and comprehensive glances
all that was to be seen, as they passed apparently
mmconcerned on their way, until they came fo a
house in the midst of the lane, where old clothes
were the ostensible trade in the shop, while in the
back parlour, watches of great value, precious stones,
plate, and many other portable articles were hought
and gold.”

« Surely that is greatly exaggerated,” gaid Avthury
“ it mever can be o bad as your author makes it.”

& That is just what I wigh to ascertain,” replied
Harry; “and if you will put on your oldest coat,
and leave all your money and your watch ab home,
we can go and ascertain the truth for ourgelyves,
1 wish to have some more facts hemring on the Bill
againgt Sunday trading.”

On the hot close morning of the first Sabbath
in June, 1859, the two friends walked hall’ way
down Houndsditeh, in order to witness for them-
selves how hundreds and thousands of their fellow
citizens were occupied on the morning of this day.
Through the silent streets, on their way, on every
hand vere to be seen evidences that they were in
a city where a day of vest was known and ap-
preciated; shut-up shops, deserted and lonely
places of business, bore eloguent witness of the
Sabbath peace that was upon part ab least of the
giant city; bub ag they neared the neighbourhood

RAG TAIR.

they sought, these silent signs of a known Sab-
bath faded out one by one, until they found them-
solves in n roar of tongues and the bustle of
business. They paszed into the lixchange men-
tioned by the artizan, to find the toll abolished,
and the sentry hox removed; but they had no
sooner entered the iron gate than they found them-
selves in the midst of a prevailing frowsiness and
closeness of the confined atmosphere, which made
it diffienlt to their unaccustomed lungs to con-
tinue the work of respivation; and Harry was in-
continently seized by the arm by a Jewish young
man, who, in his ardour to transact business, wonle
Iy no means be persuaded to release his grasp, for
the trader’s keen glance had vested upon Harry’s
dilapidated coat, and he had formed an infention
that he should leave with another upon his back.
In vain Harry informed him he had no intention
to purchase; the Jew's grasp tightened upon the
arm he had, nntil Avthur whispered, #Tell him you
have no money.” “ Gotno fin,” said Harry, trans-
lating his friend’s advice into the vulgar tongue
for the Jew’s benefit. “Right,” said the Tehrew,
grinning, as he loosed his hold, and the friends
proceeded on their way.

After wallking through the crowded Exchange,
af the very slow pace rendered necessary, they
stopped opposite the gaie by which they had
entered, in complete amazement. A long narrow
deal table was covered in ifs centre by a large
brown pan, filled with gmoking-hot boiled mashed
potatoes; on the left hand of the stout young
woman who stood behind the table, was a gigantic
tin kettle, filled with hot pickled cels; on her right,
a round yellow dish filled with the same delicacy,
but cold. As fast as her busy hands could move,
the young ywoman was occupied in half-filling small
basing with the boiled potatoes, and covering them
with a spoonful of the liquid from the kettle of hot
cels, for which the price was one halfpenny. A
sharp inquiry as to whether they needed any re-
freshment, drove our two friends upon their way.
They crossed the road into another Fixchange, and
here they found the venders of old shoes—iwvhose
places herctofore had been the pavement and the
gutter—ivere congregated, they having been driven
by the attendant policemen (to them a most un-
desirable innovation on vested gutter rights) from
their ancient holdings. They walked round this
place and oub into the open air, in an outer street
or lane. Here varvious crvies saluted their ears.
“ Who'll buy a collar, well stitched, for twopence P
vociferated an Irish givl, with a plarality of bon-
nets on her hand. “Want any braces, garters,
shoe-laces; sweetstulf. waistcoats, goloshes, vietorin
perfame, blacking, shirts, white duck trousers L
and many other offers of articles fell npon their as-
tonnded ears, nntil they sought refuge in the semi-
darkness of another Iixchange, wholly built under
houses, and lighted only by flaring yellow jets of gas.
Here were two young girls eagerly bargaining for
a honnet, certainly not worth twopence, which the
intended purchaser, by recommendafion of the
salesyoman, was trying on her companion’s head.
At the next gtall they stopped by common consent,
where, examining & dress, stood a young syoman,



her beautiful face and form evidently in full health :
the clear colour glowing upon her cheek, the bright
gleam of her eyes, and the whiteness of her dis-
played hands, would have formed a picture a painter
would have loved to trace; butb the expression of
the features was that of a fallen angel, for the
seal of an evil life was there nnmistakeably set.

“ How beautiful she is!™ was Harry’s involuntary
exclamation.

*And how fallen!” replied Arthur, as they
passed through and out of the Exchange into the
lane, into a crush and crowd of human life snch as
they thought no other portion of the city could have
furnished a parallel.

“Space is well economized here,” remarked
Harry, as they stopped in the lane opposite a tea
and coffee-house, where, in a spot twelve feet gquare,
were congregated venders of oranges. ices, old tools,
waisteoats, cloth caps, onions, mackerel, and ginger
beer.

“Here is another example,” replied Avthur,
pointing ta a shop of six-feet frontage, wheve
butcher's meat, tin ware, and china and glass were
all exposed together,

* Here's your author's pickled enenmbers,” said
Harry; “but he did not mention these oyster tubs
full of pickled walnuts, oniong, and cabbage.
How fond the denizens mnst be of such edibles,
if the supply is any indication of the demand.”

“ Not'more so than of sweetcakes and sweetstuff
generally, judging by the same rule,” remarked
Arthur, “for it is hard to tell which predominates.”

So they went on their way, in the midst of
the erowd, while in ofher parts of the city men
and women and children oceupied churches and
chapels, and the air was resonant with the praises
of God; for then it was the hour of praise and
prayer.

They had passed nearly throngh *the lane”
when they heard some lads saying, “Let's go to
Club Row.”

“Where's that P asked Harry.

“Don’t know,” was the reply ; “but we can casily
ascertain.”

They inquired of a eity policeman who was near,
and who directed them wpon their way.

“T have seen enongh for to-day,” said Arthur;
“my head is sick, and my heart faint; let us leave
Club Row for another day.”

So passes, week by week, earth’s fast-fleeting
sabbaths to thonsands of men, women, and even
little childven. TIs it ever possible that the im-
mortal spirits within them can be fitted by such
experiences for the eternal sabbath of heaven and
of GodP

NOTES OF A WESTMORELAND
i NATURALIST.
DEATH FROM ERIGIT.

Tiar anmimals frequently die from the shock of a
sudden terror; is well known. The following in-
stance has vecently come under notice. A friend
of ours, an enthusiastic naturalist, who resides in
our beantiful Westmoreland, discovered that a fine
pair of large white owls had been making their
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rummagy nest in a loft, where they would be dis-
furbed by the entrance of very few rays of ungenial
light. He elimbed a ladder and looked in. There
sat the solemn pair, in the deep hush of intense
gravity—she upon the nest, he begide her, with no
less than thirteen dead mice laid out in order before
him, in readiness for the regular veturn of the meal
times. They sat in all the stolid dignity of pre-
scriptive wisdom, gravely blinking at the lord of
the manor, though much too philosophical to betray
the least surprise at anything which could happen.
But at a short distance from the sages was dimly
visible the shadowy outline of a wood-pigeon sitting
on her nest. Again and again, and day after day,
did our friend climb the step-ladder, and superin-
tend the birth, growth, and training of the family
of hideous young owls; and still the shadowy form
of the gentle wood pigeon sat noiseless on her nest.
By this time, the form was sinking, and drooping,
and losing its fair rounded outlines, She was dead:
she had been dead from the fivst; and it is sup-
posed thabt her gentle breast heaved with such
a sudden paroxysm of terror, when the white-
plumed sages first flapped in to fix upon a build-
ing site, that life departed: she had literally died
of fright.

One of our fine Windermere swans was found,
nob long ago, sitting in grand monumental attitude
upon ler eggs, in a retived nook of the little
dreamy bays. She was perfectly uninjured, and
yeb quite dead. 'The shadows of the mountains
silently came and weitt, the reeds spoke in whispers
only, and the old oaks had said and done nothing
new for centuries. So that no natural caunse of
alarm was likely to have veached her in her ealm
seclusion.  Perhaps some fox, bent on mo good,
had rustled the underwood not far off, or had
shik through the ferns just within sight; and,
with: one heave of terror, the swan's life may
have left her. Bub nobody knows why the
stately matron had failed to lead forth a little
fleet of white cygnets on the serene waters of
Windermere.

Another case of fright, with a less tragic ending,
came under the observation of a gifted naturalist of
Westmoreland. e was one day driving along the
road, when, to his great surprise, a poor sky-lark
suddenly flew into his gig. Panting and trembling
with afiright, it took refuge by his side.  He looked
round and above in seavch of the reason, and there,
Jjust over his head, was hovering a hawlk, ready to
pounce on his prey. The thing was intolerable;
and away drove our friend, determined to defend
the poor flutterer that had claimed sanciuary
almost in his bosom. Bub the hawk was in no
mind to be bafiled ; and on he wheeled, too, keeping
hig keen eye on the sky-lark. It was a chase.
‘Which will beat ? hawlk or horse, wings or wheels?
One mileis done; on spin the wheels, but on circles
the bold fellow overhead. Two miles: there he is
still, just overhead, cireling, hovering, swooping
with matehless determination. That fine bandit of
the air deserves to win, were it not that the trustful
little poet deserves to live fo sing a fresh hymn in
the sky; the little ereature still clings to his new
ally, showing the most eloquent signs of intense





