# caught hold of him by the arm, as he pass-
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POLION INTELLIGENGE
Curious Case.—Mrs. E. Farrington
was charged wigh an assault on Mrs. Eliza-
beth Day, of Drénmond-street, Hampstead
road. Itappeared from the Complainant’s
evidence that the defendant came to her
house on Tuesday, and, after acting very
violently, struck her on the breast, and
threatened ““fo buicher her,”’ and ‘‘have her
life.”—Mrs. Farrington, on being called
on for her defence, said, the fact is, your
Worship, Mrs. Day wished. me to live with
her husband above a year.ago. We agreed
to exchange situations, when she gave me
her wedding-ring, a four-post bedstead,
and other furniture, - wishing me success
with my bargain. Day and I have since
lived together for some time ; but his wife
gives me avile character, and spites me on
all occasions. This woman, your worship,
if I am allowed to state it, after leaving her
husband, intended to go to New York with
another man ; but he declined taking her,
and she has now got her husband back a-
. gain.—Mrs. Day—She isa good-for-noth-
ing wretch, and has been in the family
way twice by my husband ; and the child
she has in her arms is by my husband; she
ought to be ashamed of elf. 1've got

—(a laugh).—Sailor.—I did get a little too
much, please your Lordship; but I hope I
shan’t be so bad next fime.—-(

— The Lord Mayor.—The next time!
can [ think of giving this won

youif I expect that you w
conduct >—Sailor. D'l carry myself as
steady as I can ; that’s all I can premise.
— The Lord Mayor. Why, who are the
best friends you have.—Sailor. The Lord
only knows. I often get into rum hands ;
but the rest of my family is in Norfoik.
am the worst off of all of them; but T don’t
grumble.—The Lord Mayor. 1 am very
sorry for it, for I believe you to be a very
honest fellow, —-Sailor. There you’re
right, my Lord : but I am quite satisfied. —
The Policeman said> he thought he knew
the defendant as a fisherman.—Sailor.
Fisherman ! what ao you mean by a fisher-
man ? I never fished in my life. ’m none
of your half-and-haif seaman, I'm a real
ship—o-war’s man. What the d—I do you
call me a fisherman for >~ (laughter.)—
The Lord Mayor. 1 am sure you area
real seaman, wund ! .dare say you would
now fight for your King, old as you are ?
—-8ailor. Aye, please your Lordship, or
for any one else that'l liked. I've had

—

my hushand again, thank,God, and I def
her. She may.do her worst.—Mr. Rawlin-|
son said both parties appeared to hnve!
acted very wickedly As to the assauit, he |
should fine the defendant 10s.
MAxsmN-uow True=hearted Sail-
—. eather-b®¥en old sailor, with. a
i in which an_eastern
tke most determined
r, - was ‘brought before th& lLord
Mayor cm‘ir‘" with having had @ gi(
P | too muchsgrog on board on Mofiday
 might. A policeman stated, that the sailos-

ed along the street, and said, “I say ship=
mate, give us alift as'Tar as the Blue Boar.”
Witness saw that the old man whs far gone
in liquor, and régllily towed -him along.
At the Blue Bo owever, the landlord
knew nothing about him, and refused to
accommodate him.  As the grog began to
trip up his heels, the witness thought that
the best thing to do with him, was to lodge
him in the station-house. The sailor was
unconscious of the difference between a
watch-h and a public-h at the
time, and was quietly deposited on the
boards. In bis pocket were found a few
shillings, but next to his skin, unear the
waistband of his breeches, were seven So-
vereigns and three 5l. notes.— The JLord
Mayor. Tam sorry to find an aged man
shaming his grey hairs by getting into such
acondition. How did it happen ?—Sailor
. —Why, your Lordship, I only happened
to be getting forward a little.— The Lord
Mayor.~~Getting forward ! Getting back-
ward, you mean.» You don’t call tambling

soon ?—Sailor.
not swear it.—( Laughter.) But your Lord-

Mayor.

many a hard day’s battle.; but I can fight

still, though my head is grey these thirtys
years.— The L *) I can't give you
these bank-notes-intil I find that you are in
safe hands.—- Sl Thanlgyou, my lord.
I thigk you had better not trust ’em to me
to-day.— (Laughter.) ¥ The Lerd Mayor.
Why, you dou’t intend to get drunk so
I hope not, but I would

ship had better keep the money.— The Lord
And syppose I don’t give it to you

if you drink t00 much to night 2~ Sailor.

Why then, please your Lordship, give it to
the poor, and good luck to ’em with it.—
(Laud Laughtes.)

Life, at the west end of London, contin-
ues as inanimate as it has been for several
months past. There are no gay doings
whatever. | The city gentry give an occa-
sional spread and a dance, but it is general-
ly on the carpet, asecdénomy is the order of
the day.

The shopkeepers are at their doors ear-
ly in the morning to see what change there
is in the weather ; they think the bad state
of trade may be attributed to the bad wea-
ther. Itis not to be expected that the sun
will be longin obscurity : we shall then
find out whether it is the atmosphere or o-
ther causes which create a stagnation of
business.

The doctors carriages and the omnibusses
cause a bustle in the streets ; and mud and
noise quite enough. It is a fact, that with-
out the clatter of the docters knocks at
the doors of the invalids, and the perpetu-
al stirrings of the omnibusses, London

ill repeat this ||

would appear tobe deserted. The vyel
cles of the nobility and gentry, are b

) ‘f{w nd far between.”

en are y
you’re a-foot,

A broken-down eab being left,for a sho
time, at the corner of the street, a wa,
contrived to erase the word “safety,”” whicl
bhad been painted upon it, and inscribe j
chalk “The Surgeon’s Delight.”

To prevent the practice of drinking dur.
ing divine service, the following law La
been passed in some parts of Gern any
¢ All persons who may procure drink, i
public houses, during divine service, o
Sunday or any other festival day, are au.
thorized to depart without paying.”

Undenicble Authority. Why, M. So
and-zo told me, who heard from JMr. Such.
a-one, who had it from Mr. What’s-his.
name, who said it came from My, Whal
dy’e-call-him, who repeated it after M
Thingumbob, who saw it in Mr. Zdo, 4
know-who’s lettér ??

¢ Landlord,” said a shrewd fellow, as h¢
1ated himself in the bar room, and bor
[the silent gaze ofthe surrounding ady,
at the bar, *‘do you know of any ba
has lost a handsome ivory handled™¥ac
knife with four blades,—two large o
and two small ones—having 2 piece of sil-|
veron one side, and brass at the, ends »*
¢No,” replied the veteran landlord, gyhose

roboscis resembled a ripe strawbegry, tip-
ped with a pearly drop of dew, “why have
you fougd one 7 “ No,”” said the wag,
¢ but 1 thought 1.would inqyire, so that if

I should. find one, I mi, know whose it
was,”’ 4 ;S% - X
Complimenlary. A'Yankee j?

English Captain, each in. a %choo
their speed in Gibraltar Im
countryman beat John Buli¥al

They met on shore the next d
Englishman swore he had never

sailed before. ¢ Just like me,’ said Jona-
than, ¢ for my Jemima never beat nothing
afore.’

Wholesale Business. ~ One newsman in
the Strand, London, keeps constantly ten
horses for expresses, and he sells upwards
of one thousand pounds’ worth of Newspa-
pers weekly. The usual number which he
sends by post on Saturday night, is seldom
fewer tbg‘.ﬂecn thousand.
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