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Daddy Biggs®’ Scrape at Cockcerell’s Bend
BY THE ** CHICKEN-MAN ;"

The author of *¢ Simon Suggs,” * Taking the
Census in Alabama,® cle.

Cockerell’s Bend is a weil known rendez-
vous for the hunter and fisher of the Talla-
poosa; and a beautiful placeit is. The wup-
per end of the curb is lake-like in its stillness,
and is very deep; while a nalf mile below. the
river spreads itself to double its usual width,
and brawls among rocks and islets fringed
with the tall river grass. The part above is
resorted to by those who fish with the rod, and
that below by seiners. Opposite the deep
water, the hills come towering down to with-
in twenty yardsof the river, the narrow inter-
vening strip being low-land, covered with a
tremendous growth of gum, poplar and white
oak. Late ia the afternoon of 2 warm May-
day, this part of the Bend is amost deligutful
spot. The little mountains on the South and
West exclude the sun glare completely; and
the mere comfort-seeker may lay himself flat
in the bostom of old Indian cance he finds

imoored therz by a grape vine, and float and

look at the clouds and dream—as I have of-
ten done—with no living thing in sight to
disturb his meditations, except the musk-rat
on the end of the old projecting log, and the
matronly summer duek with her brood of ti-
ny ducklings swimming close huddled, in the
shade of the hnge water-oak, whose overhang-

Ing limbs are covered with a close network of

muscddine vines—whereof,” (of the vines 1

(mean,) I havea story of my friend, Captain

Suggs, which will be related at the proper
time. Take care, ye littie downy rascals '>—
especially you, little fellow, with halfan ego-
shell stuck to your back !—true, there are not
many or large trout in the Tallapoosa, but
jhere are some; und occasionally oune is found
of inouth sufficient to engorge a young duck !
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&ﬂl'u_rriﬂ‘ge_o_r a Deal and Dumb Couple.

|just like ) 0
| precisely as Iiold you! Now, old lady, quit
|that fussing and flattering, and
s young "uns’ out of the way of that ofher one
e P ;

S v S {mnust be unpleasant, one would think !
Receivize and Forwarding Agent, l

—and almost always in a cool quiet shade
hist! snap!—there you go,

take the

that isn’t far ofl!  Trituration ina tronts maw

It chanced onee that the writer encamped
for a day or two on the narrow strip spoken
of, with a company of the unsophisticated
dwellers of the rough lands in that region, of

Lias,” but more commonly * Daddy Diggs.’
We were on a fishing exvedition, and at night
hung a short line or two from the branches of

l. the trees which overhung the water for “cat.¥

One night, as we had just done this and were
sathered around the fire, a gallon jug passing
from hand to hand, * Daddy Bigoes”—who
was a shert squab man, rosy cheekd, bald and
*¢ inclined to three-scare”—remarked, as he
extended his hand towards a long, gaunt fel-
low, with a very long nose, and a very long
black beard—

* Boys, ain’t you never hearn ‘what a terri-
ble scrape I had here, at this very spot, last
year! Billy Teal, let me have a suck at that
yearthen-war, and I'll tell you all aboutit.”

The old man took a ‘suck,” smacked his
lips and began his relation:

*You all 'member the time, boys, when them
Chatchospa fellows come here a fishin? Dirn
em, I wish they could fishabouthome, with-
out goin’ twenty miles to interrupt other peo-
ple’s range—well, they camped right here,
and right kere THEY sEED THE DEVIL!

‘Secd the devil!’ exclaimed Billy Teal.

«Did they, in right down airnes, now?” ask-

We clip the following account of the mar-
riare of a deaf and dumb couple from the N.
Y. Eve. Post:

Married on Monday evening in th'e. 'Pi'(:hl')}’—
terian Church. Allen street, Mr. JENNINGS,
to Miss REEVES. .

We have seldom witnessed a inore 1mpo-
sing and solemn ceremony than this ; both

. " 1 Tl vie
parties being deaf and dumb. Ateight o'ciock |

thev entered the ehurch with their attendants,
who were also similarly affircted, and kneel-
ing before the altar, the service commenced
hy the Rev. Mr. Cary, who, alter the usual
announcement, pvrfurmed the cere :
language of the deaf and dumb. At this mo-
ment the silence which prevailed was painful-
ly impressive, not a whisper was heard thro’-
out the large audicnce assembled, all eyes
were direeted to the Rev. gentieman who was
priforming the ceremony, which was to unite
two beiigs, deprivea of the great blessing the
most of us enjoy unappreciated; the exhorta-

mony inthe 1

ed Jim Waters, looking around at the dark
woods, and insinnating himself between Abe
Ludlow and the fire in evident fright.

“I'hey seed the Devil,® repeated Daddy
Bigas, with ewph sis—*and ketched him
too!” lie added; ¢*hut they couldn’t hold him.’

*Good Gracious!” said Jim Waters, looking
around again—*do yon think he stays about
| here '—and Jim got nearer to the fire.

‘e stays ahout here sime.,’ !
Bat Jim, son, uet out from the fire!

| Ve 3
Biggas.

—vou'll set your over-hauls afire '—and get | they had eut for fire, as nigh at me as they
3 J ’Il buss the jug again, and | eould gness, to stunt the cat, you see ; but the

me the sperrets.
‘tell you all about it,’

Bill Teal had deposited the jug belind
'log, some ten feet off; but Jim Waters was

- —

e

makes me mad to think how them Chatohos-}
pa fellows and the twon folks do *trude on we

roover people—and when I'm aggrawated 1 did run; I couldn’t do itin 2 week. A ‘scar-|
allers drinks, so here goes agin.’ ted wolf’ warn’t nothin’ to him }:Ie rit 1Ae

D_ad(ly Biggs threw back his head again—! ter 'n six scared wolves and a .yearlin‘ deer
again put the jug’s mouth in his own—and a-! Soon as he got a start I made for a loo whar [
eain produced the sound of ‘guuglc-Uggle-lu-j seed their guns, and behinG that 1 finds the |
uggle!” and then resumed: | big powder goard they all kept their powder |

_*This big-hook feller T was telling about,!in, that they warn’t a-usin’. Thinks I, ef you
his name were Jess Cole, which lives in the | aint all kleen gone, I'Il finish the job far you ;
Bottom, thar whar Chatohospa falls into the |80 I pitched the goard—it hilt fully a Vallof—
Hoota Locko; and aint got more’n half semse|smack into the fire, and then jumpeg in the

at lh:‘ll.’ I roover my . k]
‘ ' - _ yself. 1 hada’t more’n got properly |
_“That’s the fellow osed to strike for Vince |in hefore it blowed up. Sich a blaze 1 never |
Kirkland in the blacksmith’s shop, at Dodd’s, { seed before. The n’ise was some itself. but |
the blaze covered all ereation, and retched

afore Vince died—aint it?’ asked Bill Teel.
It spread out to the

| —’taint no use to try o tell you how fast he.

*That’s him,” said Daddy Riggs, *and that's higher than the trees.
how I come to know him; for 1 seed him thar | 1028 whar the guns was, and fired them off!
once, tho’ I cae’t say he knowed me. Well, | Pop! pop! pop! No wonder themn Chatohos-

- - ‘ . . -
he waked np in the night, and heard a most | pa fellows never come back! Satan himself|
awful sloshin® at the cend of his line, and lic | coulda’™ o donc it nu Lener, ef he had been

says, ‘Rise, boys !—I’ve got him '—Darn my | thar, in the way of racket and n'ise !

skin, ef I hain’t. And sureenough,there was| Daddy Biggs now took along breath, and a
somethin’ a flouncin’ ana sloshin® and makin’ | longer drink.

a devil of a comhohberation at the eend of the| _ ‘Boys,’ he continued, *I got them fellers’
line. Jess he sprung up and got a long stick | fisi*and a two-gallon jug o' sperrets, and 1
with a hook st one eend, and retched ont and | throwed their guns in the roover, hesides giv-
coteht the line and tried to pull it in; but the|en “em the all-gortiest scare they ever had ;
thing on the hook gave a flirt, and the stick [#nd they aint been back since, which I hope
bein’ a leetle too short, which made him stoop they never will, for its ondacious the way the
forard, in %e fell! He senffled out tho’ tolla- | roover fulks is "posed upon. And now, boys,
ble quick,and ses he, ‘Boys, he’s a whaler!— that’s my ‘scrape;’ so less take another drink,
cuss my eternal buttons, if he ain’t the rise of | 100k at the hooks, and then lay down!’

sixty pounds ! Old Biges may go to grass
now, with his forty pound cats; he can't/
shine no way! When I heerd that boys,!

1

Mrs. Candie’s Curtain Leciures.

Lecture X—on Mr. Caudle’s shirt butlons.

There, Mr. Candle, I hope you’re in a lit-
tle better temper than you were this morning?
There—you needn’t begin to whistie: people
don’t comne to bed to whistle. But it’s like
you. 1 ean’tspeakthat you don'ttry toinsult
me.  Once, 1 used to 3ay, you were the best
creature living: now, you get quite a fiend.—

*When you heerd it 1* exclaimed all.

*Yes, me? said Biggs, laughingly; *didn’t
I tell you that before?  Well, I oughter doue
it, but forgotit! Darn it, we'll take a drink
on that, any way !” and so he did.

*So 'twas you instid o’ the devil, he cotch-
ed,” observed Jim Waters, apparemly much

"tother way! 1 never'seed rannin’ twell then!

NO. 35.

.

have no stomach for war. To throw off in
some way the intolerable burden by which
their labor is depressed to pay the interest of
a colossal debt will be theiraim—not toswell
its huge amount by untold millions to carry
on a war which would only add to their pri-
vations. Nor would Ireland sleep while she
saw so fitling an opporlunity of asserting her
claims for justice. Iu a time of profound
peace she has been able to alarm her English
masters. Nor are the Chartists all annihila-
‘ted or their principles plucked out from thou-
what you have, for the world! ~1 wouldn't sands ofenthusiastic hearts. Theoppressive,
treat anybody as yon treat—nc, I'm not mad! | staggering weight of her national debt—the
it's you, Mr. Caudle, who are mad, or bad— | abject destitution ol her lahoring classes—the
and that's worse! 1 can’t even so much as|open disaffection of the Chartists—the rest-
speak of a shirt-button, but that I’'m threaten- | less, unsettled state of feeling in Ireland, and
ed to be made nobody of in my own house! a very general diffusion of liberal sentiment a-
Caudle, you've a heart like a hearth-stone, | mong the middle classes in England—these
you have! ‘"o threaten me, and 0“'_? because !are the chuses which would render a war (and

always say; but that's nothing to do with it.
Yon must getsomebody e!se tosew 'em, must
yon? Ha!l should’nt wonder. Ohno!l
should be surprised at nothing, now ! No-
thing atall! I'ts what people have always
told me it would come to—and now the but-
tons have opened my eyes ! But the whole |
world shall know of your cruelty, Mr. Caudle.
After the wife I've been 10 you. Somebody
else, indéed. indeed, tosew your buttons! I'in
no longer to be mistress in my house! Ha,
Caudle! I wouldn’t have upon my conscience

a button—a bution N

says Caudle. in his MS., «for here nature re-
lieved me with a sweet deep sleep.”

From the New Orizans Picayuae.

*“Cry havoc and let slip the dogs of war-"

and prepared to maintain” the *clear and un-
questionable right” of England to the territo-
ry of Oregon ; and the British Government
**has nof abandoned or suspended the Right of
Search!”” And Sir Robert I’eel makes the an-
nouncements with all his usual precision and
more than his usual energy. Thesearebrave
words, and smack of war assuredly, yet are
we of opinion that England will not go to war
the causes indicated above. The issues invol-
ved in the Oregon question are not so lmme-
diate and pressing as lo preclude negotiations,
interventiens, arbitrations and the other re-
sources of diplomacy. The whole world

Do let you rest? No, I won't let you rest!
It’s the only uume 1 have to talk to you, and
you shall hear me. I’'m put upon all day
rong: it's very hard if I can’t speak a word at
night; and it isn’t often I open my mouth,
goodness knows!

“Because once in your lifetime your shirt
wanted a button, yon must almost swear the
roof off the house! You didn’t swear? Ha,

relieved by the diselosure.

*Jist so; und the way it was, I seed the ras-|
cals as they were comin’ here, and knowed
what they were arter.  So. when night comes,
I slips down the roover bank mighty easy and
nice, twell 1 conld see the camp fire. But
thar was a dog along,and I was afraid to ven-
tur up that way. See, 1 was arter stealin’

| whom the principal personage was * Daddy |
Ellias Biggs,” sometimes called * Daddy

little ways and get out below, and go to Jerry

thar fish they’d cotched thro’ the day, which
I knowed in reason they'd have a string on
‘e in the water, atthe kinnoo landin’, to
keep resh.  Well, seeing of the dog, [ ’clu-
ded 1'd taek theigimy by water instid o’ land.
No with that, I took the roover about thirty
yards above here, and, sure enongh, finds the
string of fish jist whar I know’d they’d be;
and then I starts to swiim down the roover a

Mr. Caundle, you don’t know what you do
when you're in a passion. You were not in
a passion, wern't yon? \Well, then, 1 don’t
know what a passion is—and I think [ought
by this time. ['ve lived long enough with
you, Mr. Caudle, to know that,

“It’s a pity you havn’t something worse to
complain of than a shirt button ofl your shirt.
[f you 'd some wives you would, 1 know. 1I'm

White's, and tell him the joke.
you gittin® mighty dry? 1 am’
And Daddy Biggs drank again.
*Well, boys, jist as [ got whar that drated
hook was, not thinkin' of nuthin’ but the fun,
the cussed thing ketched in one thigh of my
over-hauls, and bronght me vp short. 1 tried

Boys, ain’t|my hand. What with yon and the children,
I'm mace a perfect slave of. And what’s my
thanks? Why, if once in your life a button’s
off your shirt—what do you ery *A’at? |
say once, Mr. Caudle; ortwice, ur three times,
at most. I'm sure, Caudle, no man’s buttons
in the world are better looked after than your’s.

the cussedest ever a feller did, to gev loose,
and couldn’t. I had no knife, and thar I flew
round, and pulled first forard and then back-
ards,and reared and pitched and made the wa-
ter bile. Fact, boys, 1 was hitched lo a
swingin’ limb and no mistake. Once or twice
I got on top o' the sugar-loaf rock, and je-e-est
about the time 1'd go to untie the drated rope
of a line, the blasted rock was so slippery, off
I'd slaunch ! Fact, boys, and it aggrawated
me; at aggrawated me smartly—so it did! Ef
I'd a’ had liquer then, I'd a took some, I was
so cussed mad. Well,in this time, that long-
legued cuss, Jess Cole, wakes up, as 1 tell’d
you, and hollers out in the way 1 norated.—
Boys, what do you all say to another drink ?
It makes me so cussed mad every time I think
hout it !’

Once more, Daddy Biggs gazed at the stars.

*Soon as Jess said that about caf bein’ big-

I only wish 1’d kept the shirts you had when
you were first married! 1 should like to know
where were your buttons then?

“Yes, it s worth talking of! DBut that’s
how you always try to put me down. You
fly into a rage, and then if I only try to speak
you won'’t hear me. ‘That’s how you men
always will have all she talk to yourselves: a
poor woman isn't allowed to got a word in.

“A nice notion yon have of a wife, to sup-
pose she's nothing to think of but her hus.
band’s buttons, A pretty notion, indeed, you
have of marriage. Ha! if poor women only
knew what they had to go throungh! What
with buttons, and one thing and another!—
They'd never tie themselves up with the best
man in the world, I'm sure. What would
they do, Mr. Caudle? Why, do much better
without you, I'm certain.

“And it’s my belief, after all, that the but-

replied Daddy | ded hollerin’, and every now and thc., some

a | keepin® ’ein off —tho’ they'd strike pretty close

not the lad to back out, if the Devil was ahouat: | most, you see. ) art
so he made two desperate strides and grabbed | throwin’ of logs, and me a right peart dodgin’
the *vearthenwar,” and then made two more | for some time; and I tell you, it tock raal nice
which bronght hin, head first, jug andallyin: |]

oer'n mine, 1 said in my mind, I'l whip you

ton wasn’t off the shirt: it’s my beliel that
certin'!  Well, they all kept a most confoun-

you pulled it off, that you might have some-
thing to talk about. Oh, you’re z2ggravaling
enough, when you like, for anything ! All 1
know is, it’s very odd that the button should
'be off the shirt ; for I’'m sure no woman’s a
ereater slave to her husband’s buttons than 1
\ am. [ only say, it's very odd.

} by me ‘casienally, eajunk ! stiikin’ eend fore- «“Howevr, there's one com.fort; it can’t last
So they kept upa right smart | long* I’'m worn to death with your temper,
and sha’n’t trouble you a great while. lla,
you may laugh! And 1 dare say you would
laugh! “I’ve no doubt of it! That’s your love

'on ’em would throw a long log ¢’ wood as

| branches of the tree favored me mightily in

ndaient o keep the infernal hook outen my

F . . = L] - oy ~ - 3 Y H =
lto the fire. Chunck and sparks flew every | meat; 1t arained the skin several times, :xsi-——-that s your feeling! I know that I'm snn!\-
'where as he plonghed through! *twas. At last, Jess, e climbs into the tree ling every day, though 1 say nothing about it.

sure I'in never without a needle-and-thread in |

knows that the Right of Search has been tacit-
ly if not formally abandoned. It has been so
declared in Pariiament by the most distin-
guished of British statesmen. 1tis our opinion
that the wound which rankles in the heart of

Texas to the Union.
which will make it impregnable—which will

rendering the industry and the richness of the
whole earth tributary to the coffers of her mer-
chant princes, her grasping factory owners,
and her aristoeracy. 'This policy she has un-
deviatingly pursued, trampling upon or over-
awing the weak, and by indirection seeking
to overreach the strong. Thus, from its in-
cipiency, she has cpposed annex:tion. She
does not openly protest against it, for with
what face could she do so, who iscontinually
extending her dominions most unrighteonsly
by the sword—never by the peaceful and mu-
tual consent of parties? Butshe tampers with
Mexico—she seeks to bribe Texas—in order
to defeat the most natural of unions, agai.st
which ghe had no right to raise her voice.—
Her machinations in the latter country cannot
be successful; 1t is possible, however, that
she may involve us in a war with Mexico.—
Without her seeret aid, such a war would be
impossible or ridicalons; but a war with Mex-
ico would inevitably involve a war with Eng-
land. If England, then, wishes war it will
come in this shape. Oregon and the Right
of Search may be put forward as the ostensi-
ble grounds, but they will only be ostensible.

But is it to be supposed that the United
States will recede from the position they have
taken, even if Sir Robert Peel be in earnest,
and England be determined o assert by force
of arms her pretended rights? Never. If war
must come, it will be waged on our part for
the settlement of two vital principles, which
our people will never abandon—the freedom
of the seas, and the independence of this con-
tinent of the dictation and control of Europe-
an powers. On these two great questions
there is a unanimity of senthment among the
| masses of the people which cannot be shaken.
|‘I'he more they are discussed the more gener-
al and deep becomes the enthusiasm to main-
tain these two American principles. 1f any
thing can give intensity to this feeling, itis a
dictatorial, artogant or bullying tone on the
part of Enaland. Ifshe wishes to fight, she
' has but to say the word and she will find all

forth in denfence of principles which have be-

icome sn infused into the national heart ax LoI[
'form a distinctive trait of national character. |.

““ 1 was conscions of no more than this,”” | her own internal tranquility.

And so the British Government is **resolved !

| especiaily a war with America) hazardous to
We have not

‘room to enlarge upon the various points which

are only hinted at above, nor to designate in

thow many ways Great Britain is vulnerable,

and what prodigious injuries could be inflic-
ted upon her commerciai and manafacturing
interests in the eventofa war. Indeed, toen-
ter into a formal discussion of a tithe of the
interesting questions suggested by the late
foreign news, would require all our space.—
We may recur to some of them at another
time; but neither our feelings nor our deliber-
ate convictions would allow us to refrain from

| into a confidential whisper.]

| tention, in fact paying his addresses,
‘he never made his declarations ; when one

the British Government is the annexation of |
She sees in that great |
measure an accession of power to this Union |

oo far to defeat her long-cherished policy of|

‘elasses and eonditions of inen in the Uniied |
States ready to join issue with her, and stand |

| giving expression to this opinion, that if Eng-
|
' she can have it, and skould have it, and will

: ; y stk o | have it to her heart’s content.
with the United States—at least for either of | e

land ** means” fighting—if she wants war—

The Old Maid’s first Offer.

I must tell you the heart-rending story. 1
have long wished to do so, and the time has
at length arrived. [Here her voice dropped
Poor dear Ma-
jor Ogilvie, who is now dead and gone—heigh
ho !—had long been showing me marked at-
though

morning, after having sung me a song of Fa-
ninelli’'s—the music 1 believe was Glusk’s—
ah! you should have heard the Major, he was
such a sweet singer. Well, the Deoctor had
gone out to buy newly invented fish sauce—

poor dear man! he does like to have his fish

\well dressed-—and I remember he took Fan-

chette, my little beauty of a spaniel with him,

| so that the Major and I were all alone in the

| breakfast parlor, when looking in my face he

suddenly went on one knee before me—ah !
there was gallantry in those days—and taking
1my hand which he tenderly pressed, made a
| passionate avowal of his love. 1 felt myselfl
| blushing crimson, when at this agitating mo-
ment, just as | was going to utter a palpita-
ting confession of my partiality, my eyes be-
gan to twinkle in my nose, my mouth opened
in spite of myself, and 1 sneezed like an ex-
plosion of gunpowder, right in his upturned
and imploring face. Now do tell me, lady
Susan, you know how tremendously I always
sneeze, did you ever—of all the awkward oe
currences.

The Major started, as well he wmight, but
recovered himself—so did I; he gazed at me
tenderly. expectingly; and 1 was just about to
relieve him from his suspense, when 1 snee-
zed with a second and louder explosion, that
seemed to scatter the nose from my face.—
This was a confusion to me and the Major,
but still holding my imprisoned hand, and
looking downward to avoid the shower bath I
was unintentionally scattering around me, he
swore that he never would rise from his knees
till I had prononnced. 1 uttered a heaitfelt
sigh, and the soft avowal was just trembling
on thetip of my tongue, when 1 felt something
on the tip of my nose, Lady Susan—it was
beginning to bleed!—did you ever—of all the
distressing moments !

I struggled to withdraw my hand, that [
might get my handkerchief in action, which
the major atiributed to coyness, and therefors
did bhe hold it more firmly. In the contest,
after frightfully spotting my tabinetsilk gown,
three very large drops of blood fell upon the
Major’s wrist ! He started up—I closed my
eyes and sunk into a chair overwhelmed with
{confusion. Supposing I had fainted, the Ma-
ijor Lastily seized a large tombler of water and
threw it into my face. At such an unexpee-
ted sousing, 1 screamed with surprise aud ter-
ror. The marshall powder which 1 wore—I
was always famous for my powder—mingled
with the water and blond, converted my face

| and oits on the limb right over me, and ses

‘[e's got you, Jim!* houted Abe.

And when I'm gone, we shall see how your

f she is only bullying, shie but adds fuel to |into a hideous spectacle; when justat that

A S . 2 : {moment the door flew open, and Fanchette
Pull the boy out!” exclaimed Bill and wy- | he, *Boys, I Wlieve hits a mud turkle 3 for 1!second wife will look after your buttons!— 'the flame of hatred which thirty years of peace | p s

tion and prayer (made in their own language,
and to which they seemed to pay great ailen-
tion,) was impressive and affecting even to
the audience. They seemed fully aw
e responsibility they were incurring. Afier
the service coneluded, the Rev. Mr. Cary pre-
sented the bride with a beautiful Bible, they
then took a position within the railway of the
altar the audience forming a procession as
they passed, saluted the fair bride, who receiv-

ed theircongratulations with the ease and grace |

that would have done honor to the bon ton.

T'he bride wis a very interesting looking
young lady, prettily atiired in plain white,
withaut ornament, save a white rose In her
hair. The happy couple soon took their de-
parture; and doubtless could we ha}re known
their thoughts, they would at that time have
been those of sincere thanks to their teachers,
and fervent gratitude to the foanders of an in-
stitation which had conferred on them the
inestimable blessing of communing with their
fellow beings, and without which they would
have been dead to life and love.

It is a fact not generally realized that the
extent of Wisconsin Territory is as great as
that of six of the large class of States of the
Union. 'The extent of the line of jurisdiction
canno' be less than twelve hundred miles,
the whole territory occupying arr average of
two hundred miles wide and twelve hiundred

.Ullg‘

An Ancient and Fenerable Egg.—\e have
been presented, by a friend in New Bedford,
with an Egg, of which the following inserip-
lion, which is borne upon it, gives the histo-
1y: % Presented by Captain R. R. Crocker, of
New Bedford, Mass., April, 1845. This is
the Egg of a Penguin, taken from the Island
of Iehatoo, in December, 1844, fifty.eight feet
below the surface of Guano; and allowing the
dccumulation to be one eighth of an inch per
ann' m, (the island being half a mile long, &
% quarter of a mile wide,) it must be 6408
years old.”—[ Boston Atlas.

self, in a breath, *or he'll burn up!’
*Some on ye save the

'stricken at the idea of being left without li-
|quor, in the waoods.

: - : - = s e L]
In a minate both Jim and the jug were res- he, ‘gig um !

‘encd; the former with burnt face and hunds,

'and singed hair—the latter entirely uninjured. | ed.

sWell, well,’ ehuckled Daddy DBigas, *we |
come cuten fhat fust-rate—the jug ain’t hurly| Devil 1" a
But Jim, I’'m raaly as-| me!

nor no liguor spilt.

O'.‘

and you a-knowin’ that was every drop
'sperrets we had!’

Decil?

you all abontit.’ _
‘Throwing his head into an admirable po-
sition for taking a view of things heavenly,

[1n his own mouth, when for a short space

“luggele—uggle—luggle—iul uggle;” and then
Daddy Biggs set the jug down by him, and
began his story once more. )

‘Well, boys, they was camped right here
and had sot out their hooks for cat [fish,] jist
as we've done to-night. Right thar, this
side o' whar Bill’s line hengs, some on 'em
had tied a most a devil ofa hook, from that
big lim as goes straight out thar. Hemusta’

cooned it on the top 'o the limb. Well, it’s
allers swimmin' under that limb, but that’s a
big rock in the shape of a sugar loaf, comes
up in sixinches o’ the top. Right round that
was whar I'd ketched the monstrousesi, most
oundaciousest Appeloosas cat, the week before,
that ever come outen the Tallapoosy, &they’d
hearn of it, and the fellow with the big hook
| was a fishin® for hit's mate. Darn it, boys, 1t

tonished at ywu.’—pilchin' in the fire that way, |

had a kunnoo to fasten it whar he did, else

jug!’ seream | me.’
~ - . |
are of  ed Daddy Biggs, who was standing horror-

*Oh, but Daddy ’Lias,” interposed Dick | my aittin
McCoy, ‘you must look over that—/he secd the | ered me, Jess got ashore fust.

‘Well, well, that *'minds me I was gwine !l clum up the bank, I found the rest was all
10 tell you all about that monstrous scrape 1|kicen gone, and thar lay Jf's:?-. which had
had wi’ them Chatohospa fellows,last summer; | stumped his toe agin' somethin’, right flat of
so I'l1 squeeze the jug one time more, and tell | his face, amoanin’ dreadful !

Daddy Biggs inserted the mouth of the jug|bout the most onyeathy voice yon eve: ueerd.

. ; it
there was a sound which might be spelled |a shiverin® all over.

|

‘.‘:r(? somethin® like the form o' une right under "You'll find out the difference, then. Yes.
‘Phinks I, yoa'll find it one o’ the snep- | Candle, you'il think of me, then : for then, 1|
pin’ sort, I judge. Then another one ses, | hope, you'll never have a blessed button o
“Thar’s a way to try that, Jess, el you see|your back. o ‘
him;’ and he hands Jess a gig. *Now,” ses| *No, I'mnota vindietive woman, Mr. Cau-
dle; nobody ever ealled me that, but you.—|
What do you say ?  Nobody ever knew so
much of me! That’s nothing at all to do with
it. Ha!l wouldn’t have your aggravating |
nd down he tumbled right a top o' [temper, Caundle, for minr-s‘ of wold. 1It's 4|
I thonght I was busted epen from one aaod l_lung I'm not as worrying as you are—
cend 1o "tother! Sure enough tho’, I warnt, |or a nice house there'd be between us. | on-|
hut only busted loose from the line. Both nn!ly wish yon'd had a v\:lfe that would ha\lre |
ns put for the bank quick, but on account of | t_alked to you! lllen‘)'ou d have known the dif-
* holt of the vig, which ruther both- ference. But you impose npon me, because, ;
0 T was righi |like a poor fool, I say nothing, 1 should be|
hen |ashamed of myself, Caudle.
“And a pretty example yon set as a futher!
Y ou’ll make your boys as bad as yourself.—
Talking as you did all breakfast-time about
your butions! And of a Sunday morning too!
And you ca!l yourselfa christian! 1 should
'like to kuow what your boys will say of you
when they grow up? And all about a paltry
button off one of your wristbands: A decent
man wouldn’t have mentioned it. Why wont
T hold my tongue?! Because I won’thold my
tongue. I'm to have my peace ol mind de-
stroyed—I’m to be worried into my grave for
'a miserable shirt-qutton, and I'm tv hold my

¢Gig Tur Devin ! ses I, for T was pester-

sGireat or-cions !’ squalled Jess, ‘hLit's the |

arter him the', 1 tell you, with fae gig! When

*Oh, I've got you now, Jess,’ ses I.
‘Please Devil !" ses Jess.
‘Must take you along wi' me,’ 0z I, in a-|

*The hogs I took warn’t marked,’ ses Jess,

“They warn't yourn,’ ses L.

‘I'{l never do so no more,’ ses Jess, shiver-
o '] k) - -
in' wus and wus, ‘cf you'll let me off this _ .
time.’ ' ¥ tongue! Oh! bnt that’s just like yon, men!

‘Can’t do it, Jess ! want you down in To-| *“But I know what I'll do for the future.—

3 BRSO g= : . B |
phet, to strike for Fince Kirkland! 1've got| Every button you have may SR off, ?Jldd}
kim thar, a-black-smithin” of it. He does all |won { SO much as puta ihread‘lto em:! ‘;
my odd jobs. like pinetin’ of my tail and sich should like 1o know what you'll do then I—

- L)
ike! Can’t let yon off—I’ve come a purpose | Oh, you must get somebody else to sew 'em,
}-::;.Pym, I y PP 'must you! That’s a pretty threat to hold out

\ seed the poor devil shudder when [ call-|toa wife! And to such a wife as I've been,
ed Vance's nzﬁnp. but he didn’t say no more, | 100 ; 5“"3‘ a negro-slave to your b“,“"'“’ a: I
so I jobs the gig throngh the hind part of his M3y say! Somebody else '-l‘: “‘;. B"ﬂ' eh’ S
overhauls and starts down to the kunnoo lan- | No, Caudle, no: not while ? alive! When
din® with him, in a peart trot. The way he |I'm :lead-—and .“"u:‘ what _ l;:a"e to bear
seratched up the dirt as he travelled back- there”s no knowing how soon'ibat may be—

wards on his all-fours, was a perfeot sight !— | when I'm dead, 1 say—oh! what a brute you

. B ns ‘thinking istre -as ki .
have not extinyuished, and which recent e-{liilgﬂrég';(;lt}:: !\1;-:-:ﬁlzif{ésﬁﬁ?f]iﬂ?&ﬁﬂ&fﬁf
vents have bountifully fed. I gl i

| - - - =
o . o . lout {1 lea; whilethe pood horror strick-
I'he evils of war are terrible, but there is Lout of his Ic o1 2 k

cnirit aroused in the breasts of Ameriean citi. | €0 doctor let the bottle of newly invented fish
SPITS eLov - o . |sauce fall from his hand and be smashed to

'ns which will ene > serfully. | :
zens which will encounter them all cheerfully picces on the floor. Niw. dearost lady Se-

athe 1hmi itis ictation. IS | .
rather than submit to British dietation. It san, consider what must have been my feel-

not to he end u_rt‘d, lh.n.l England should, r.r_;on'.i‘u oot —did you ever'—such 3 séepe.
by month, seize an island here and an island | ®
there, subjugate wnole nations in fact, and |  “Barney leave the Girls ‘alone.””—Two or
then turn round to us and say, *"Thus far shalt | thiee persons arrived here yesterday morning
thou come, and no farther.” «'T'he proud '| in the Cars, from Norfolk, Va., in hot parsuit
waves’® will not “be stayed,” and if war en- of a man named Pritchett, who had run off
sue, they will sweep on broadly and magnifi-| with the wife of a Mr. Homes, taking along
cenily to the Pacific. It is not to be endureé |sundry sinall trifles, such as silver spoons,
that Great Britain should hem us in on threelmnnpy, bed farniture, &ec. They got upon
sides with her military posts and naval sta-|their track, soon after leaving Norfolk, and
tions, and then threaten war because we will followzd them to this place, where they were
not allow her to complete the cordon. Nor|found, living at one of our Hotels, as man and
can her sleepless policy be much longer toler- | wife. Pritchett was arrested and brought be-
ated, of tampering directly or indirectly with | fore the Intendan?, for examinauqn, the arti-
with the system of servitude in the Southern cles being found in his possession, hat he
States, under the sanctimonious garh of phi- 'begged so hard to be taken hack to Norfolk
lanthropy, which has been again and again 5 for trial, that the persons in pursuit, thought
stripped off, revealing nothing but hideous a-' it better to save the trouble of the Goveinor’s
varice and a guilty lust of dominion. The demand, and acceded to his requnest—taking
people of the United States will not submit|back Pritchett, the wife, spoons and all.
to this accumulation of insolence and wrong ; Raleigh Register, May 9.
and if the stand must be taken, it may as well
be taken now. The tide of popular feeling
sets strongly in this direction, and upon the
first kindling of the lurid torch of war, the
East and the West, the North and the South,
would array themselves for the conflict.
Great as are the horrors and the calamities
of war—and they can scarcely beexaggerated
—it 's to be borne in mind that these will fall
ten fold more heavily upon England than up-
on us. War would endanger her national ex
istence; it would confirm and rivet together
the American Union, however calamitous
might be its issue. In England thereare mil-
lions of hungry artisans and laborers who de-
pend for their scanty pittances of bread for
themselves and their ehildren upon such lord-

¢ N, you don’t.’-—*Is that horse sound ¥’

“You had better believe it.

‘Is he young?’

‘] should hke to sre the man who wouald
call him old¥

*Is he true at a draught?’

‘He isn’t anything else.’

‘Do you wish to part with him?’

‘Don’t 1V , |

‘Are you well acquainted with his temper?

. *Who should be better?’ .=
‘How much do you ask for him?
*Yes, a desirabia animal—what

givel’ ) | . £
‘Humph—will think about it. f'me day.
‘Y es—pleasant—air rather keen.

will you

| - '
But jist as I struck the roover, he got a holt: must be to snore so: 5
of a grub, and the gig tore ont, and he st-'rrfe.o'] “You're not snoring:

Ha! that's what you

“Good day, sir.’

'y manufacturers as wouid shut np their mills !
*Same to you.

lnpon the first passage of anns; these millions
i




