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IRISH STEW, ke
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To me, much meditating—my habitual practice—on the
mrt?int 0fl.i§e,md more espeninﬂyonﬂilmraﬁ
nure of political funetions, it re somewhat strange

i i mewhat mta.hhrp i?a::ot ridiculous—somewhat
memorable aa a ical curiosity, if not absolutely
ludierous, that, at & time when, in the East and in the Weat,
the rival powers of earth ars presenting to England a mina-
niummfbellimamat;wheutha “ rugged Ruossian
bear” is bristiing and growling for the encounter—when,
further East, the tiger of A istan is erouching in his
lair on the banks of the Indus, and, ohservant of the glari

e¢ of Kam Ram and Dost Mokammed, prepares him for
fatal spring ;—while, in the far West, the “m.r—;pm-
gled banner” 15 on the point of being unfurled, and Jona-
than, like an * armed rﬂ?mu;m.” seems waiting but the
word of command for “ gouging, and biting, and ping "
his European kinsmen, as Jonrathan hath done before ;—
when Canada, afier Rebellion’s “ fitful fever,” aleeps not
wall, but perilously slumbars like a semi-smothered voleano ;
—when the Queen of England (to metaphorically, and
without the elightest suggestion of lise majesté,) Jike Saran
Beemi, i.nﬂlthl-t so-called * brightest jewel in her crown,” to
totter wi

— &
i Vg et

Or, to quote the still more apposite expreasion of my dearly
‘beloved Flaecus : "
&ﬁpﬂlﬂﬂ%ﬂﬂ;ﬂlﬂiﬂ—
At a time when the chivalry of France, transferred from
hn&touan,hmhamed ing os aside wherever ghe meeta
gur armaments on eap, telling with blockades, and
trampling, en cevalier, on our great commercial interests in
82 '

.
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o o T Ay sy the B of B
at or Ayres,u i i
zios and Murtin Garcia, at .%:: and Laguna, st Vera
Cruz, at Tbnpm,atﬂaﬁmm. and at Tuzpan,—without
even the shadow of a British fleet to hack bﬁameﬂ.u.t.tonuf
8 British minisler ;—when she is suffored, without a mur-
mur, to establish ber iron sway over the northern coast of
Africa, lulling us with her assurance, (appropriate word I)
that she does not mean to extend her];l;ll:Jmonn in that
quarter ;—when her next step is to exert her utmost to
subject to the tricolor the whole eastern comst of the
blessed clime of Southern America, composing ns agai
into apptoving smiles, with the assurance that it is only &
measura of tem m'nrye!.p-admum ;:—while, with aympathetic
, our neurata does not even his
gouldara, but dnc and exclaims—* ' Mercie,
Monsieur I when & llutup:nl:ad on the one haod, from
on board a vessel heurmg flag of England, by the des-
eendants of those whom our fathers mowed down like
at Creer and Aciwvcovrt; and, on the other, that
repeatedly and EIrltmtnuuly insulted by an autocrat, mt.-
oualy strong in his masses of rude Cossaques and Sclavonie

h.mm undreamt of, unimagined, uncon-
eelw.d, in the Jjuventd of Eng]md ;—when ** horrid
wars” are_threatening us on awrjr side ;—when our ocolo-

nial constitutions are suspen m:s:nadaﬂ, set at t
n.nd utt.ar

—treated with contempt fiance, and as
merae waste T Apssemblies of the
Canapas and of JAH.HI‘.A are 11 extinguished, and the

l:rnlj' voice which is permitted to be hanril in those British
ndencies, is that of military dictators;—when our Aus-
t.rse ian posseseiona are rotten, and ready to fall mundar
when popular conventions at home supersede, in populas
aﬁtmatmn the functions of either House of Parliament;—
when the use of toreh and of dagger is held ascred
those who merely bide their time ;—when pikes, for in
gible uses, have become the prme:pnl manufacture of our
manufacturing districts, and are publiely sold in our mar-
Teots ; ;—when law and constituted suthority are treated as
@ farce in those districts ;—when at home the Barrom Laox
ugagged, but 'mllapead:l roar ;—when sbroad,as my friend
Coranre. Wisow would have expressed it, “he s mbhi,
and who's to rowse him !”—to me, I say, it a.ppamuttaﬂr
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incomprehensible, completely ludicrous, and entirely dis-
ﬁing, that, at such a time, the subject which concentrates
l.t-tuantinllit of both Houses hngler:lfm:t ummthe should bhe s
s petty-fogging, party squa exercige, in &

try cases, tt:pmngatiw of mercy in Ireland!!!
If any ** picker u unconsidered trifles” shall choose
tnundergoig:.a Lhnnﬂlmhhﬂur ufmchi::‘ghntharemrdu of
the Parliamentary Sessions—those melancholy memorials
of faintantisme, which have flown in lazy, lifi current,
since the cnn}'intg.‘f of h:thﬂ!albhfm Bill, ke mL&& a8 the
oper@ prativm i or inepti t avery
twelve hours of the time nfbotm just ten have
been consumed in these tless Irish *scrimmages;”
and if he do not concur with me in wishing with Sia Josern
Yorxe that Ireland were submerged in the Atlantic for the
of four-and-twenty hours; if he “inhibit” me in

is wish, then shall I protest bim an O0'Connellite, a Pre-

CUTROT, OT,
* The baby of u girl 1"

I think I may admit it—I am of a generous disposition,
and never refuse a frank to aﬁg one who civilly asks it.
There is a freemasonry about this graceful act of conces-
mion, which, puticulml:ym it costs nothing, E]lﬂIP] con-
ciliates admirers. It is pleasing, too, to mark with what
charmed looks the recipients of these favours glance at
the magic caligraphy in the corner! I bave formed
scquaintances, even friendships in this way, which I have
been able to turn to d account:; but the most interest-
ing incident of this description which ever occurred to me,
is that which I am about to make public:— )

¢ Tham forté via saecrd ;" whi ing translated, as =
French writer says, “ pour le benefice des dames, et des
gens du pays,” ai%:.iﬂes, that 1 was wending my way home-
ward through Palace-Yerd, after being cursedly bored
the somniferous speeches of (lenely and Melbourne, when
a hemhr;g somewhat singularly habilimented, with a alight
sprinkling of the dandy in the fashion of his garmenta,
which their threadbare aspect at the knees and elbows sig-
nificantly belied, wearing his hat (a senffed one) with s

ty air, and keeping hia feet closely pressed together, as

'uﬂlremed me, In a vain'endeavour to conceal the too-
evident patches on his boots, excused in a rich brogue the
liberty E].:aunu&i' be after takin’, and begged the favour of a
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frabk for a létter which be was desivrous “for o wind

to a frind in Gialwny.”' Aetihg o nry onfdrm principle of
concilisting all mankind s chespest cost, 1 replied
without hesitation; ** Deei R , wi
incagmite, i you ordbip, whe's, tidodly the gresm
itg, “if your iy, who's decidedly t
political eharacter, the moet brilliant MT;I!, and mosb
accomplished statesman and &omme de lettres of this or of
any other would just step into my Little spartumient
elose at hand, you'll find pin and ink an’ iviry accommods.
tion."” It was now quite evident that the stranger, though
his appearince was indeed very strange, was not only a man
of uncommon nexs, but of the most penetrsting sagadity.
His bushy locks assumed in my eyes the very form of
* Hyperion's eurls ;" lis luxuriant whalebone whiskers
became typical of more than mortal beauty and strength of
mind ; and his eye beaming forth the very quintessenes of
enthusiast fire, 1 involuniarily exclaimed: ¢ Surely this
man must be a poet [” i
. “And that’s what thim that knows me thinks me, shure
; but the difficulty’s to persuade the publishers of
the same fact. If it was left to myself and my frinds o
decide the question, I'm a rale poet, the divil a doubt "

I felt the generous glow of sympathy for neglected geniua
warm my inmost bosom. I thought of Milten, of
of Chatterton, of Aricato, of Keats, and a hoat of others ;
and I thought, tao, of myself and Meecenas |
. “ May I be permitted,” [ exclaimed,  my excellent friend,
to inspect your poetical effusions! 1 flatter myself I am
known to {:usumething of a critic.” 1 did not, however,
pull up my shirt collar, which is only a stage trick.

“ thing of a eritic!” replied my companion, “ by
my sowl, but Durham and Mslbourne knows that to their
cost. But is it you read my little effusions? Surely, your
lordship’s not in earnest !”

“ Upon my honour and consistency as a politician, 1
never waa ore serious in all my life I

4 Oh, tunder and turf, and animeljowl! Your sowl to
glory, but it's you's the broth of a boy, ngd & nobleman
every inch of you !” exclaimed the enthusiastic cresture;
- dancing for joy, and literally flinging his hat uﬂuin the air,
bjwayuf&amanmﬁn w ecatatic was his delight ;
a singular way with these Irish. * Hat” I call it, inas-
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" miuch a8 1 am writing for English readers, 1 believe
the Irish themselves call it “ cabbeen,” derived, : pmu?l'r:i

from “cab,” because the hate which they wesr in gen
very much resemble those of the London cabmen. T will

not answer for the orthodoxy of my orth hy in deali
with the outlandish g:bbanal’: wh.icg thayc:ﬂwhut W uIE
been” and “apimal-jowl” appear ta me to be as alose an
approximation as possible. ' :
. Moderating his t rt as woll us I could ; and assur-
H him Ent- lméy m wuuldp':l a. candid miitie, bl;t. that
ed me by ing any preliminary apologies for the
plmpu:lgm of his style oﬁviug to one who felt both pleasure
and pride in regarding hig as a brother * homsme de lettres,”
| be%ed he would favour me with his name. :

“ Comnalius O'Shaughnessy, plase your lordship, ealled
Corney the Rhymerby my friends, Bachelor of Arte of Trinity
C-ollege, Dubbn, and law-student nearly out of my time,
geein’ that I have but few dinmers to ate!” Here the
rogue’s eye gave an arch twinkle. Could it be that he meant
the expression in more senses than one! What a glorious

unity for the swelling bosom of s high souled

patron to dilate iteelf into practical beoevoleace! . But

tf‘ojrb qiter into particulars, modesty and decency alike
i

¢ Mr, Cornelius O'Shaughnessy,” I said, “ 1 am singularl
happy to form the sequaintance of a man of mhteg
geniua,”

“ Case aiquel I" was his curt reply ;—a reply, of which 1
did not distinetly understand the meaning: tut no doubt it
was complimentary.

In & very few minutea I was seated in Mr. Corney -
O'Shaughnessy’s attic—the proper locality, thought I, of wit
and genius like his. Strange in patural and mental
history, that thistles, the food of asses, and intellectual am-
brosia, the pabulum of Gods, should both flourish best in
mggw soil, exposed to the cutting blasts of adfenit{ |

“ Will your lordship plaze to pull a few of thim lucifer
matches, while I'm gatherin’ the bit of coal and wood !

I did as I was directed, mindful of ¢ the days when I was
gipeying, (alias, striving to make ends meet) a long
time ago !™ 1t did not m that a peer I was to he
made. I wish they could u e me, for my name does not



