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The Font of Barrow Chureh.

thns saved

From puardisn-hands which else had mdre depraved.

T

Some years ago, the fine old font of the
ancient parish church of Harrow-on-the
hill was torn from that edifice, by the
“ gentlemen of the parish,” and given out
to mend the roads with. The feelings of
one parishioner (to the honour of the sex, a
female) were outraged by this act of paro-
chial Vandalism ; and she was allowed 1o
preserve it from destruction, and place it in
a walled nook, at the garden front of her
house, where it still remains. By her
obliging permission, a drawing of it was
made the summer before last, and is
eu%r:ved above.

the exclusion of Harrow font from
the church, the parish officers put up the
marble wash - hand - basin -stand - looking-
thing, which now occupies its place, in-
seribed with the pames of the church-

VoL. I.—6.

wardens during whose reign venality or
stupidity effected the removal of ils pre-
cessor. If there be any persons in that
parish who either venerate antiquity, or de-
sive to see “right things in right places,”
it is pessible that, by a spirited representa-
tion, they may arouse the indifferent, and
shame the ignorant to an interchange ; and
force an expression of public thanks Lo the
lady whose good taste and care enabled it
to be effected. The relative situation and
misappropriation of each font is a stain on
the parish, easily removable, by employing
a few men and a few pounds to clap the

ltry usurper under the spout of the good
ady’s house, and restore the noble original
from that degrading destination, to its

rightful dignity in the church, &
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Hy Snuff-boy,

of my snuff-taking, I resetve for my auto«
biography. :

o manifest the necessity of my present
brief undertaking, I beg to state, that I
still remain under the disappointment of
drawings, complained of in the former

He only who is “ noseless himself” will
deem this a trifling article. My prime
minister of pleasure 1s m{ snufi-box. The
office grew out of my * liking a pinch, now
and then,” and carrying a bit of snuff,
screwed up in paper, wherewith, some two
or three times a day, I delighted to treat
myself to a sensation, and a sneeze. Had
1 kept a journal of my snuff-taking business
from that time, it would have been as in-
structive as * the life of that learned anti-
quary, Elias Ashmole, Esq., drawn up by
himself by way of diary ;” in submitting
which to ti;& world, its pains-taking editor
says, that such works “ let us into the secret
history of the affairs of their several times,
discover the springs of motion, and display
many valuable, though minute circum-
stances, overlooked or unknown to our
general historians; and, to conclude all,
satiate our largest curiosity.” A compa-
rative view of tﬁe important annals of Mr,
Ashmole, and some reminiscent incidents

Vou, L.—=T. i,

sheet. I resorted on this, as on all difficult
occasions, to a pinch of snuff; and, having
previously resolved on taking * the first
thing that came uppermost,” for an engrav-
ing and a topic, my hand first fell on the
top of my snuff-box. If the reader be
angry because I have told the truth, it-is
no more than I expect ; for, in nine cases
out of ten, a preference is given to a pre-
tence, though privily known to be’ a false-
by those to whom it is offered.

As soon as I wear out one snuff-box I
get another—a silver one, and I, parted
company long ago. DMy customary boxes
have been papier-maché, plain black : for
if 1 had any figure on the lid it was sus-
pected . to {Je some hidden device; an
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~ Cage rontaining the Prarvt of Lorh Euivard Brure,

4l
i AT CULROSS ABBEY.

~ Lord Edward Bruce was eldest son of

ﬂ# Edward, baron of Kinloss, so created
James 1. in 1603, to whom the king

‘gave the dissolved abbey of Kinloss, in

“Ayrshire, after he had been instrumental

in his succession to the crown of England ;

whither accompanying the king, he was
Vor. I1,.—335,

L]

made master of the 'rulh in 1604, died in
1610, and was buried in the l: cha
His son, the lord Edward, killed in dueﬁy
sit Edward Sackville in 1618, was suc-
ceeded by his brother, who was created
Eat: ;:' Elgin in 1633, and an English baron
in 1.














































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Our readers, whom, between ourselves,
- and without flattery, we take to be as social
a set of s as can be, ple of an
impartial humanity, and able to relish
whatever concerneth a common good, whe-
ther a child's story or a man's pinch of
snuff, (for snuffl comes after knowledge,)
doubtless recollect the famous tale of the
- Barmecide and his imaginary dinner in the
Arabian Nights’ Entertainments. We hereby
invite them to an imaginary cigar and cup
of cofice with us in a spot scarcely less
oriental—to wit, our frien 'Gliddm:t‘s-{)imn
~ in King-street. Not that our fictitious en-
joyment is to serve them instead of the real

- to advance the good of all parties,—of our
- readers, inasmuch as they are good fellows
in their snuffs,—of our friend, who can
'_snpply them in a manner different from

-any body else,—and of ourselves, because
Dh .'-‘49|
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one. Quite the contrary ; our object being

674

. Glivhow's Cigar Diban,

Kixo Streer, Covext GARDER.

the subject is a pleasant one, and brings us
all together agreeably. Those who have
the greatest relish for things real, have also
the best taste of them in imagination. We
confess, that for our private eating (for a
cigar, with coffee, may truly be said to be
meat and drink to usi we prefer a bower
with a single friend ; but for public smok-
ing, that is to say, for smoking with a
greater number of persons, or in a coffee-
room, especially now that the winter is
coming on, and people cannot sit in bowers
without boots, commend vs to the warmth,
and luxury, and conspiracy of comforts, in
the Ciga_rrhﬂn.

In general, the room is occupied by in-
dividuals, or groups of individuals, sitting
apart at their respective little mahogany
tables, and smoking, reading, or talking
with one another in a considerate under
tone, in order that nobody may be dis-






















































































































































































































































































































































