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fZ, ?nd thVn V- -
na fM d tr"det'S oa.wroover people-- and when aggrawated I
allers drinks, so here goes ag,n.'

' " I neverlseed rnnnin' twell fen'
Ta,nt " use to lfy tel! 3'ou how fast he :

did run; I couldn't do it in a week. A 'scar--
jed wolf warn't nothin' to hirn. He ran fas-- !

always say; but that's nothing to do with it.
You must get somebody else to sew 'em, must
yon? Ha ! I should'ni wonder. Oh no ! I
should be snrnrisen at nhi. now ! No- -

have no stomach for war. To throw off in
some way the intolerable harden by which
their labor is depressed to pay the interest of
a coloss i! debt will be their aim not to swell

Daddy Biggs' Scrape at Cockcrcll's Bend
bv the "chicken-man;- "

The author of Simon Sugg:," " Taking the

Census in Alabama" etc.

Cockerell's Bend is a well known rendez-
vous for the hunter and fisher of the Talla-
poosa ; and a beautiful place it is. The up-
per end of the curb is lake-lik- e in its stillness.
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thing at all! I ts what people have always f

n i m A it vnn"r! ... . .1.. K.it
seed their guns, and behind that I finds the j tons have opened my eyes ! But the whole
big powder goard they all kept their powder world shall know of your cruelty, Mr. Caudle.
in, that they warn't Thinks I, ef you j After the wife I've been to you. Somebody
aint all khm ri3C I nurcu ihuccu, iuw VOUI UUllUIia, 1 ill

no longer to be mistress in my house ! Ha, m&sters. Nor are the Chartists all annihila-Caudl-e!

I wouldn't have upon mv conscience ted or their principles plucked out from thou--
what you have, for the world! I wouldn't
treat anvbodv as yon treat no, Vm not mad!
I 'o f .tA mo.lt iwi. r ti-l- nrn -- V.lIt. v o j UU il 1 V atlUICf n uu (lie lliau J i IjuU t.jvv uvvjuiu 11 vu j 1 11 w I Ki'K'i iiij; viuvJ.ki vuw
and that's worse! I can't even so much as open disaffection of the Chartists the rest-spe- ak

of a shirt-butto- n, but that I'm threaten-- , less, unsettled state of feeling in Ireland, and
ed to be made nobody ot in my own house ! ia very gensral diuusion ot liberal sentiment

you've a heart like a hearth-ston- e, j mong the middle classes in England these
you have! To threaten me, and only because! are the causes which would render a war (and
a button a button

" I was conscious of no more than this,"
says Caudle, in his MS., "for here nature re-

lieved me with a sweet deep sleep."

From the New Orleans Picayuue.
" Cry havoc and let slip the dogs of war "

And so the British Government is "resolved
and prepared to maintain" the "clear and un-

questionable right" of England to the territo-
ry of Oregon; and the British Government
"has not abandoned or suspended the Right of
Search!" And Sir Robert Peel makes the an-

nouncements with all his usual precision and
more than his usual energy. These are brave

j i i. r Iworu, dim Buidu& o nu eu.y, jet uv
w ui up,mu ig, w... u. g wc.
witii uie unueu cnaies ai leasi rorenner oi
the causes indicated above. The issues invol-
ved in the Oregon question are not so imme-
diate and pressing as to preclude negotiations,
interventions, arbitrations and the other re-

sources of diplomacy. The whole world
, . i i i k . 7Miuwa mail iuc ji ucaxu uao uccu iulii - i -

, e. jor Ogi vie, who is now dead and gone heirmly if not lormally abandoned. It has been so ho! had long been showing me marked at--
declared in Parliament by the most distin-- 1 W

. tention, in lact paying his addresses, thoughguished of British statesmen. It is our opinion ',f, . .i j L- - l I, .i i . rhe never made ni9 declarations; when one
lUtii uie wuuuu wuieu ran hies in me neari ui..
the 3riiish Government is the annexation of morning, after having sung me a song ot fa--

' .,"' S ,.B ,
. JninelU s the music I believe was Glusk s

Union. She sees in that great , , , ... , , . .

ii ii scared wolves ana a yearlm' deer,
kuun us iic uul A Stan i manf inr n irvrr mhir i

w - uug1 x ii iiiHsu inr jyjlJ i y uu 9

so I pitched the goard it hilt fully a
aiuai.li uiui me nre, ana men lumpea in the
roover myself. I hadn't more'n crot properly '

in before it blowed up. Sich a blaze I never!
eed before. The n'ise was some itself, but

the blaze covered all creation, and retched
higher than the trees. It spread out to the
logs whar the guns was, and fired them off!
Pop! pop! pop! No wonder them Chatohos-
pa feliows never come back! Satan himself
couldn't o done it uu btoWT, ef tiu had been
thar, in the way of racket and n'ise !

Daddy Biggs now took along breath, and a
longer drink.

'Boys,' he continued, 'I got them fellers'
fislfand a two-i;allo- r. iusr o' sperrets, and 1

throwed their guns in the roover, besides giv
en em the all-gorti- est scare they ever had ;
and they aint been back since, which I hope
ihey never will, for its oudacious the way the
roover folks is 'posed upon. And now, boys,
that's my 'scrape;' so less take another drink,
look at the hooks, and then lay down!'

Airs. Cttiidle'a Curtain Lectures.
Lecture X on Mr. Caudle's shirt buttons.
There, Mr. Candle, I hope you're in a lit-

tle hetter temper than you were this morning
There you needn't begin to whistle: people
don't come to bed to whistle. But it's like
you. I can't speak that you don't try to insult
me. Once, 1 used to sav, vou were the best
creature living: now, you get quite a fiend.
Do let you rest No, I won't let you rest!
It's the only time 1 have to talk to you, and
you shall hear me. I'm put upon all day
!ong: 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, you must almost swear the
roof off the house! You didn't swear Ha,
Mr. Caudle, you don't know what you do
when you re in a passion, lou were not in
a passion, wern t you Well, then, 1 don t
know wha a passion is and I think I ought
by this time. I've lived long enough with
yon, Mr. Caudle, to know that.

"It's a pity you havn't something worse to
complain of than a shirt button off your shirt.
If you 'd some wives you would, 1 know. I'm
sure I'm never without a needle-and-thre- ad in
my hand. What with you and the children,
I m mace a pertect slave of. And what s my
thanks Why, if once in your life a button's
off your shirt what do you cry 'oA' at I
say once, Mr. Caudle; or twice, or three times,
at most. Pm sure, Caudle, no man's buttons
in the world are better looked after than your's.
I only wish I'd kept the shirts you had when
you were first married! I should like to know
where were your buttons then

"Yes, it is worth talking of! But that's
how you always try to put me down. You
fly into a rage, and then if 1 only try to speak
you won't hear me. That's how you men
always will have all he talk to yourselves: a
poor woman isn't allowed to got a word in.

"A nice notion you have of a wife, to sup-
pose she's nothing to think of but her hus-hand- 's

buttons, A pretty notion, indeed, you
have of marriage. Ha! if poor women only
knew what they had to go through! 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-

ton wasn't off the shirt: it's my belief that
you pulled it off, that you might have some-
thing to talk about. Oh, you're aggravatingr
enough, when vou like, for anything ! All I
know is, it's very odd that the button should
be off the shirt ; for I'm sure no woman's a
greater slave to her husband's buttons than I

j am. I only say, it's very odd.
"Howevi r, there's one comfort: it can't last

iong- - I'm worn to death with your temper,
ami sba'n't trouble vou a oreat while. 11a.
you may laugh! And I dare say you would
laugh! I've no doubt of it! Thai's your love

that's your feeling! I know that I'm sink- -

ino- - every day, though 1 say nothing about it.

Daddy Biggs threw backVis head acrain
again put the jug's mouth in his own and a- -
gain produced the sound of 'gutigle-uggle-l- u-

e- - and then resumed:
Ins big-noo- k feller I was telling about,

his name were Jess Co e. which lives in the
I

Bottom, thar whar Chatohospa falls into the j

riOOta IjOPkn:, 5nl aintWV1 UIIV muio u nan ociiac

1 hat s the fellow osed to strike for Vince
Kirkland in the blacksmith'sshop, at Dodd's,
afore Vince died aint it?' asked Bill Teel.

'That's him,' said Daddy Bjggs, 'and that's
how I come to know him; for 1 seed him thar
once, tho' I caa't say he knowed me. Well,
he waked up in the night, and heard a most
awful slosbtn' at. the rend of bis line, and lie
says, 'Rise, boys ! I've got him ! Darn my
skin, ef I hain't. And sureenough, there was
somethin' a flouncin' ana sloshin' and makin'
a devil of a combobberation at the eend of the
line. Jess he sprung up and got a long stick
with a hook at one eend, and retched out and i

cotcht the line and tried to pull it in; but the
thing; on the hook gave a flirt, and the stick
bein' a leetle too short, which made him stoop
forard, in he fell ! He scuffled out tho' tolla-
ble quick, and ses he, 'Boys, he's a whaler!
cuss my eternal buttons, if he ain't the rise of
sixty pounds ! Old Biggs may go to grass
now,, with his ,forty

. nound cats : he can'ti m 7 -

shine no way! When I heerd that boys,

vVhen you heerd it V exclaimed all.
'Yes, me V said Biggs, laughingly; 'didn't

1 tell you that before Well, I oughter done
it, but forgot it ! Darn it, we'll take a drink-o-n

that, any way !' and so he did.
'So 'twas you instid o' the devil, he cotch-ed- ,'

observed dim Waters, apparently much
relieved by the disclosure.

'Jist so; and 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 could see the camp fire. But
thar was a dog along, and I was afraid to ven-t- ur

up that way. See, 1 was arter stealin'
thar fish they'd cotched thro' the day, which
I knowed in reason they'd have a string on
'em in the water, at the kinnoo landin', to
keep fresh. Well, seeing of the dog, I 'clu- -
ded I'd tack the injmy by water instid o' land.
So with that, I took the roover about thirty
yards above here, and, sure enough, finds the
string of fish jist whar 1 know'd they'd be ;
and then I starts to swim down the roover a
little ways and get out below, and go to Jerry
While's, and tell him the joke. Boys, ain't
you gittin' mighty dry 1 am '

And Daddy Kiggs drank again.
Well, boys, jist as I got whar thai d rated

hook was, not thinkin' of nothin' but the fun,
the cussed thing ketched in one thigh of my
over-haul- s, and brought me up short. 1 tried
the cussedest ever a feller did, to gei loose,
and couldn't. I had no knife, and thar I flew
round, and pulled first forard and then back-ards,a- nd

reared and pitched and made the wa-

ter bile. Fact, boys, I was hitched to a
swingin' limb and no mistake. Once or twice
1 got on top o' the sugar-loa- f rock, and je-e-e- st

about the time I'd go to untie the drated rope
of a line, the blasted rock was so slippery, off
Vdslaunch! Fact, boys, and it aggravated
me; at aggrawated me smartly so it did! Ef
I'd a' had liquor then, I'd a took some, I was
so cussed mad. Well, in this time, that long--

legged cuss, Jess Cole, wakes up, as I tel I'd
you, and hollers out in the way I noraled.
Boys, what do you all say to another drink
It makes me so cussed mad every time I think
'bout it !'

Once more, Daddy Biggs gazed at the stars.
'Soon as Jess said that about cat bein' big-ger- 'n

mine, I said in my mind, I'l whip you
certin'! Well, they all kept a most confoun-
ded hollerin', and every now and the.., some
on 'em would throw a long log c' wood as
they had cut for fire, as nigh at me as they
could to stunt the cat, you see ; but the
branches of the tree favored me mightily in
keepin' 'em off tho' they'd strike pretty close
hv inn 'easionallv. caiunk ! stiikin' eend fore- -

most, you see. So they kept, up a right smart
throwin of logs, and me a right peart dodgtn
for some time; and I tell you, it took raal nica
judgment to keep the Infernal hook outen my
meat; it grained the skin several times, as
'twas. At last, Jess, be climbs into the trse
and o its on the liinb right over me, and ses
he Bovs I b'lieve hits a mud turkle; for 1

and is very deep; while a half 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 yards of the river, the narrow inter-
vening strip being low-lan- d, covered with a
tremendous growth of gum, poplar and white
oak. Late in the afternoon of a warm May-
day, this part of the Bend is a most deligiitful
spot. 1 be little mountains on the South and
West exclude the sun glare completely; and
the mere comfort-seek- er may lay himself flat

the bottom of old Indian canoe he finds
moored thera by a grape vine, and float and
look at the clouds rind dream as I have of-
ten done with no living thing in sight to
disturb his meditations, except the musk-ra- t
on the end of the old projecting log, and the
matronly summer duck with her brood of ti-

ny ducklings swimming close huddled, in the
shade ot the huge water-oak- , whose overhang-
ing limbs are covered with a close network of
muscadine vines whereof,' (of the vines I
mean,) I have a story of my friend, Cap'ain
Suggs, which will be related at the proper
time. Take care, ye little downy rascals !

especially you, little fellow, with half an egg-
shell stuck to your back! true, there are not
many or large trout in the Tallapoosa, but
jhere are some; and occasionally one is found
of mouth sufficient to enororo-- a young duck !

and almost always in a cool quiet shade
just like hist! snap! there you go,
precisely as I told you! Now, old lady, quit
that fussing and fluttering, and take the

("young 'uns" out of the way of that other one
'that isn't far off! Trituration in a trouts maw
hmw be unpleasant, one would think !

It chanced once; 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
whom the principal personage was " Daddy 1

Ellias Bicro-s,- sometimes" called " Daddy
'Lias," but more commonly "'Daddy Bigg?."
We were on a fishing expedition, and at night
hung a short line or two from the branches of
the trees which overhung; the water for "cat.v
One night, as we had just done this and were
.oathered around th e fire, a gallon jucr passing
from hand to hand "Daddy Biggs" who
was a snort squab man, rosy cheekd", bald and
' inclined to three-score- " 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 " hat 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 about it.'

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

'You all 'member the time, boys, when them
Chatohospa fellows come here a fishin? D irn
'em, I wish they could fish about home, with-
out goin' twenty miles to interrupt other peo-

ple's range well, they camped right here,
and right here they sekd the Devwl!'

'Seed the devil!' exclaimed Billy Teal.
'Did they, in right down airnes, now' ask

ed Jim W aters, looking around at the darii
woods, and insinuating himself between Abe
Ludlow and the fire in evident fright.

'They seed iw Devil,' repeated Daddy
Biggs, with emph isis ' and ketched him
too!' he added; 'but they couldn't hold him.'

'Good Gracious!' said Jim Waters, looking
around again 'do you think he stays about
here V and Jim got nearer to the fire.

'He stays about here snmeS replied Daddy
Biggs. But Jim, son, iet out from the hre!

you'll set your over-hau- ls afire ! and get
me the sperrets. I'll buss the jug again, and
tell you all ahout it.'

Bill Teal had deposited the jur behind a

log, some ten feet off; but Jim Waters was
not the lad to back out, if the Devil was ahout:
so he made two desperate strides and grabbed
the 'yearthenwar,' and then made two more
which brouoht him, head first, jug and all, in-t- o

the fire. Chuock and sparks Hew every
where as he ploughed through!

'He's got you, Jim!' shouted Abe.
Pull the boy out!' exclaimed Bill and my

self, in a breath, 'or he 11 burn up!
'Some on ye save the r scream

ed Daddy Bigt-s- , who was standing horror-stricke- n

at. the idea of being left without li-

quor, in the woods.
In a minute both Jim and the jug were res-

cued; the former with burnt face and hands,
and singed hair the latter entirely uninjured.

'Well, well,' chuckled Daddy L5igos, 'we
come outen that fust-rat- e the jug ain't hurt,
nor no liquor spilt. But Jim, I'm raaly as- -

tonishod at vou! nitehin' in the fire that wav,
J r -

and you that was every drop o'
sperrets we had!

'Oh, but Daddy 'Lias,' interposed Dick
McCoy, 'you must look over that he seed the
Devil!'

'Well, well, that 'minds me I was gwine

its huge amount by untold millions to carry
on a war wincn would only add to tneir pri-
vations. Nor would Ireland sleep while she
saw so fitting an opportunity of asserting her
claims for justice. In a time of profound
peace she has been able to alarm her English

sands of enthusiastic hearts. The oppressive,
staorcTprincr weight of her national debt the

Kiont A nc 1 1 1 ii t i sr r I linr lnKnriniT nldCiOQ tlP

especially a war with America) hazardous to
her own internal tranquility. We have not
room to enlarge upon the various points which
are only hinted at above, nor to designate in
how many ways Great Britain is vulnerable,
and what prodigious injuries could be inflic-
ted upon her commercial and manufacturing
interests in the event of a war. Indeed, to en-

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
giving expression to this opinion, that if Eng
land " means" fighting if she wants war

,haveit t0 her hean,s content.

The Old Maid's first Offer.
I must tell you the heart-rendin- g story. I

have long wished to do so, and the time has
at length arrived. THere her voice dropped
into a confidential whisper. Poor dear Ma--

J J
nih a cvvppt tiinrrpr. VVpII. Inp.1 llnrtnr nanj

i - 1 -rrnnp mil tn h u npvvlv mvpntnrl nh s; up
dear man1 he oes liUe t0 hm hia fish

well rlrKQpfl nnrl I rpmpmhpr hp tnnu' h in.
h r tf beauly of a 8 anie, wilh him

go Major and I were all alone ia tho
breakfast parlor, when looking in my face he
suddenly went on one knee before me ah f
there was gallantry in those days and taking
my hand which he tenderly pressed, made a
passionate avowal of his love. I felt myself
T,blushing crimson, when at this agitating mo- -
ment, just as I 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 I 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 n.
currences.

The Major started, as well he might, but
recovered himself so did I; he gazed at me
tenderly, expectingly; and I was just about to
relieve him from his suspense, when I 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 pronounced. I uttered a heaitfelt
sigh, and the soft avowal was just trembling1
on the tip 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, tnat I
might get my handkerchief in action, which
the major attributed to coyness, and therefofi
did he hold it more firmly. In the contettt
after frightfully spotting my tabinetsilk gown
three very large drops of blood fell upon tha
Major's wrist ! He started up I closed vaj
eyes and sunk into a chair overwhelmed wtto

'confusion. Supposing I had fainted, the Ma
jor hastily seized a large tumbler of water and
threw it into my face. At such an unexpec-
ted sousing, I screamed with surprise and ter-
ror. The inarshall powder which 1 wore I
was always famous for my powdermingled
with tho water and blood, converted my face
into a hideous spectacle; when just at that
moment the door flew open, and Fanchette,
thinking that her mistress was killed, flew at
the poor dear Major and bit a large mouthful
out of his left leg; while the good horror strick-
en doctor let the bottle of newly invented fish
sauce fall from his hand and be smashed to

u Mnw- - dparpst lltr Si
Un,
.

conaider... whrt . must
.
have been my feel- -

,nK.t dld J ou ever'. such a scene.

"Barney leave the Girls alone." Two or
thire persons arrived here yesterday morning
in the Cars, from Norfolk, Va., in hot pursuit

.of a man named Pritchett, who had run off
with the wife of a Mr. Homes, taking alonjr.
sundry small trifles, such as silver spoons,

t r r tmoney, bed iurniture, &c. Ihey got upon
their track, soon after leaving Norfolk, and
followed them to this place, where they were

j cles being found in ins possession, nut ne
begged sohard to be taken back to Norfolk

j

--
,..
trial, that the persons in pursuit, thought

lit better to save the trouble of the Governor's
j A omi Qrpp!prl tn hie rpniipct. - ... . tulrinrrucilrdiMJ, "img
back Pritchett, the wife, spoons and ail.

Raleigh Register, May 9.

'No, you don't.' 'Is that horse sound !'
'You had better believe it.'
'Is he young!'
I should like to see the man who wonld

call him old!'
'Is he true at a draught!'
'He isn't anything else.'
'Do you wish to part with him!'
'Don't 11' .

'Are you well acquainted with his temper
'Who should be better?'
'How much do you ask for him!

animal what will you'Yes, a desirable
fxjve''

'Humph will think about it. Fine day,
iyes pleasant air rather keen.
Good day, sir.'

j 'Same to you.

ij except at the option of the publishers. No
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OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,
Teatly executed and with despatch, on

liberal terms for cash, at the
JOURNAL OFFICE.

CORNELIUS MYERS,
jUanufsctnm $c Scaler in

HATS ATOB CAPS,
"WilOIESALE AXn RETAIL,

MARKET STREET Wilmington, N. C.

6 E 0 it G E W.DAVIS,
Commission and Forwarding

3IEOC15A T,
f.OSDON'S WHARF, Wilmington, N. C.

tehwizud Forwarding Ageat,

General Commlsso:i .VIcrrFutnt,
Sexl daor North of the New Custom-hous- e,

j

WlLWiMiTON, N. C.

GILLESPIE k R 0 B E S 0 ,

.1 G BJTTS
For tHe le of Timbrr, Lumber, and all

other kinds uf Produce.
Sept. 2!, 1844. l tf

Auctioneer fc Commission Mcrcliantf
WILMINGTON, N. C.
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in New York.

fieptembcr 21, 1844. tf.

Wholesale 9 Mtetail Druggist,
WIL.IIlKtiTON, N. C.

J 1' 'V

eommfssCou fmerciiant,
Second brick building on Water, South of Mul-

berry Street, up stairs.

Marriage of a Deaf and Dumb Couple.

We clip the following account of the mar-

riage of a deaf and dumb couple from the N.

Y. Eve. Post :

Married on Monday evening in the Presby-
terian Church, Allen street, Mr. JENNINGS,
to Miss REEVES.

We have seldom witnessed a more impo-Rir- ur

and solemn ceremony than this; both

rartics beinir
:

deaf and dumb. At eight o'clock
tliev entered the church with their attendants, j

wtio were also similarly auneieu, auu
ing before the altar, the service commenced
by the Rev. Mr. Cary, who, after the usual
announcement, performed the ceremony in the

language of the deaf and dumb. At this mo-

ment the silence which prevailed was painful-

ly impressive, not a whisper was heard thro'-o- ut

the large audience assembled, all eyes
were directed to the Rev. gentleman who was
performing the ceremony, which was to unite
two beii.gs, depriveo
most of us enjoy unappreciated; the exhortat-

ion and prayer (made in their own language,
and to which they seemed to pay great atten-

tion,) was impressive and affecting even to
the audience. They seemed fully aware of
:he responsibility they were incurring. Afier
the service concluded, the Rev. Mr. Cary pre-

sented the bride with a beautiful Bible, they
then took a position within the railway of the
altr the audience forming a procession as
they passed, saluted the fair bride, who receiv-

ed their congratulations with the ease and grace
that would have done honor to the bon ton.

The bride w is a very interesting looking
young lady, prettily attired in pbin white,
without ornament, save a white rose in her
hair. The happy couple soon took their de-

parture; and doubtless could we have known
their thoughts, they would at that time have
been those of sincere thanks to their teachers,
and fervent gratitude to the founders of an in-

stitution 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 fjreat 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 hundred
.ong.

An Ancient and Venerable Egg. We have
been presented, by a friend in New Bedford,
with an Egg, of which the following inscript-
ion, which is borne upon it, gives the histo- -
Ty: " Presented by Captain R. R. Crocker, of
New Rprlfnrrl. Mass.. Anril 19IR This Ja
the Egg of a Penguin, taken from the Island
of Ichatoo, in December, 1844, fifty.eight feet
below the surface of Guano; and allowing the
accumulation to be one eighth of an inch per
ann n, (the island being half a mile long, &
a quarter of a mile wide,) it must be 6408years old." .Boston Atlas.
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go far to defeat her long-cherish- ed policy of
J

whole earth tributary to the coffers ofhermer- -

chant princes, her grasping factory owners,
niiu ner nrtoioi.racy . 1 ms poiu.y sue ots

pursued, trampling upon or over-
awing the weak, and by indirection seeking
to overreach the strong. Thus, from its in
cipiency, she has opposed annexation. She
does not open

1
y protest against it, for with

what face could she do so, who is continually
extending her dominions most unrighteously
by the sword never by the peaceful and mu-

tual consent of parties'? But she tampers with
Mexicrj she seeks to bribe Texas in order
to defeat the most natural of unions, agal .,st
which She had no right to raise her voice.
Her machinations in the latter country cannot
be successful; it is possible, however, that
she may involve us in a war with Mexico.
Without her secret aid, such a war would be
impossible or ridiculous; 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 to assert by force
of arms her pretended rights Never. If war
most 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 sentiment among the
masses of the people which cannot he shaken
I he more they are discussed the more gener- -

al and deep becomes the enthusiasm to main- -

tain these two American principles. If any
j thing can give intensity to this feeling, it is a
dictatorial, ariogant or bullying tone on the
part of England. If she wishes to fight, she
has but to say the word and she will find all
classes and conditions of men in the United
States ready to join issue with her, and stand
forth in denfencc of principles which have be- -

come so infused into the national heart as to
'

form a distinctive trait of national character.

l ne evus oi war are lerrioie, out tnere is a
spirit arousen in me nreasis oi American cm- -

zens which will encounter them iiuieniiii;. !

rather than submit to British dictation. "
nnt In in nni urpn that KniTlann Hhnilln. mOhth" . ' .

by month, seize an island here and an islanu i

there, subjugate vvnole nations in fart, and
then turn round to us and say, "Thus far shalt
thou come, and no farther." "The proud j

waves" will not "be stayed," and if war en -

sue, they will sweep on broadly and magnifi- -
cently to the PdCihc. It is not to be endures
that Great Britain should hem us in on three

' sides with her military posts and naval sta
1

tions, and then threaten war because we will

And when i m gone, we snail see now your.ii sne is oniy nunying, s-i-
e oui aaus luei to

second wife will look after your buttons! ithe flame of hatred which thirty years of peace

see somethin' like the form o" one right under You'll find out the difference, then. Yes. have not extinguished, and which recent e.'

Thinks I, you'll find it one o' the snap-- j Caudle, you'll think of me, then : for then, 1
j vents have bountifully fed.

pi n sort, I judge. Then another one sea,
Thar's a way to try that, Jess, ef you see
him;' and he hands Jess a gig. 'lNow, ses
he, lgig him '

'Gio the Devil!' ses I, for I was pester-ed- .

'Great gr-ciou-
s !' squalled Jess, 'hit's the

; Devil !' ann down he tumbled right a top o

me! 1 thought l was ousted open irom one
eend to 'tother! Sure enough tho', I warnt,
hut only busted loose from the line. Both on

I
us put for the hank quick, but on account of talked to you: then you a nave Known me aii-- m

hnlt nf th- - fitr. which ruther both-- 1 ference. But you impose upon me, because,

not allow her to complete the cordon. Nor j found, living at one of our Hotels, as man and
can her sleepless policy be much longer toler-- i wife. Pritchett was arrested and brought he-

ated, of tampering directly or indirectly with fore the Intendant, for examination, the arti- -to tell you all about that monstrous scrape Ijkieen gone, and thar lay Jess, wntcn had
had wi' them Chatohospa fellows,last summer; j stumped his toe agin' somethiii right flat of

j hope, you'll never have a blessed button to j

your back.
"aSO, 1 m not a vindictive woman, Mr. tau- -

die; nobody ever called me that, but yon- .-
W, kni An vt 1 !Vi iYrt f a t'p r L-- no ,i en ,..ov uy r --. 1 J "
much of me! That's nothing at all to do with
it. I Ia! I wouldn't have your aggravating
temper, Caudle, for mines of gold. It's a
good thing I'm not as worrying as you are
or a nice house there'd be between us. I on-l- v

wish you'd had a wife that would have
I 1. i i 1 t - I I

like a noo: fool. I sav nothing. I should be
i j o- - -

ashamed of myself, Caudle.
And a pretty example you set as a fither!

You'll make your boys as bad as yourself.
Talking as you did all breakfast-tim- e about
your buttons! And of a Sunday morning too!
And vou call yourself a christian! I should

v
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 won't

fl hold mv tongue! Because I won t hold my
tongue. I'm to have my peace of mind de-

stroyed I'm to be worried into ray grave for
miserable shirt-qutto- n, and 1 m to hold my

tongue Oh! but that's just like you, men!
"But I know what I'll do for the future.

Every button you have may drop off, and 1

won't so much as put a thread to 'em. And I

should like to know what you'll do then ?

Oh, you must get somebody else to sew 'em,
must you! That's a pretty threat to hold out
to a wife! And to such a wife as l ve been,
too ; such a negro-sla- ve to your buttons, as I
may say! Somebody else to sew 'em, eh !
No, Caudle, no: not while I'm alive! When
I'm dead and with what I have to bear
tiw.rp no knowino-- how soon that ma v he
Wl. w - ... ; j

,h I'm An-Ad- . I sav oh! what a hmio von- j - J
must be to snore so.

on re not saoti Ha! that's what you

- . uT. . .,..r t t fprenmp. . pss yui omiuic i".h,
arter him tho', 1 tell yon, ivith tae gig ! When j

I clum up the bank,.. I found the rest was all
I I I t 1 1

his face, amoanin' dreadful !

'Oh, I've got you now, Jess,' ses I.
Please Devil !' ses Jess.

'Must take you along wi me,' 6e3 1, in a--

bout the most onyeathy voice yon evei Ueerd.
The hogs I took warn t marked, ses Jess,

a shiverin' all over.
'They warn't yourn? ses I.
'I'll never do so no more,' ses Jess, shiver--

in'wus and wus, cf you'll let me off this
time.

Can't do it, Jess! want you down in To
phet, to strike for Vince Kirkland ! Pve got
him thar, of it. He does all
mv odd jobs, like pinetin' of my tail and sich
like ! Can't let you off Pve come a purpose
for you r

I seed the poor devil shudder when I call
ed Vance's name, but he didn't say no more,
so I jobs the gig through the hind part of his
overhauls and starts down to the kunnoo lan-

din with him, in a peart trot. The way he
scratched up the dirt as he travelled back- -

L.- :- nll.fnnro cn a vwrfVrt uikl
But jist as I struck the roorer, he got a holt;
of a grub, and the gig lore out, and he stated

with the system of servitude in the Southern
States, under the sanctimonious garb of phi- -

; lanthropy, which has been again and again
stripped off, revealing nothing but hideous a-

: .1 ,,;!,. f ,1 ,.,: TH.vanctr auu vuiiiy 11131, ui uuuiiiuuii. 4 uu
people of the United States will not submit
to this accumulation of insolence and wrong ;

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 be exaggerated

it s to be borne in minn mai uiese win uu
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 there are mil

lions of hungry artisans and laborers who de
pend for their scanty pittances ot bread lor

, . ,1 l. r i I 1

ihemseives ana meir cnuaren upon suenjora- -
. . . ...I r r ill... .U.:. :it.1, maniiiriiirfirs aivmi n Hnui up wifcir muiHV mm. 111. - 1

i upon the first passage of arms; these millions

so I'll squeeze the jug one time more, and tell
you all about it.'

Throwing his head into an admirable po-

sition for taking a view of things heavenly,
Daddy Biggs inserted the mouth of the jug
in his own mouth, when for a short space
there was a sound which might be spelled
"luggle uggle luggle luluggie" 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-nig- Right thar, this
side o' whar Bill's line hengs, some on 'em
had tied a most a devil of a book, from that
hio-- lim as eroes straight out thar. He must a'
had a kunnoo to fasten it whar he did, else
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 six inches o the top. Right Tound that
was whar I'd ketched the monstrousesi, moat
oudaciousest Appeloosas cat, the week before,
that ever come outen the Tallap6oty,& they'd

'beam of it, and the fellow with the big hook
i was a fishin' for hit's mate. Darn it, boys, it


