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MAJOR JACK DOWNING'S LETTER. 
Washijtotow, 12th Nor. 1SS3. 

To my old triend Mr. Dwight, of 
the New York Daily Advertiser. 

I have always been tellin the Gine- 
ral, as you know, that of all troubles 
doubtlcs there was none so tuff to get 
round as money troubles; and when 
such matters get in a snarl it was worse 

than tryin to straiten a malitia line 
after dinner. I was always afraid that 
we was gettin too many folks to handle 
the money, and to be fingerin at the 
accounts. Ever since fl was a boy I 
always had a notion that the fewer 
hands in countin the better, and the 
less you handle money the better, for 
the more you handle it, some how, the 
less it grows. And then again I told 
the Gineral over again, dont meddle 
with the Bank, says I, the money is 
safe enuf there, and one pocket, says 
1, Gineral, is better than twenty. But 
you know when I was in New York 
with Zekel Bigelow tryin to find out 
the cause of money bein scarce, and 
when Zekel broke his watch showing 
me how the U. S. Bank worked among 
other banks, the folks some how got 
round the Gineral, and the deposites 
was removed. 

I have been looking out for trouble 
ever since, though 1 was bound to 
stick to the Gineral, right or wrong, as 

I telled him I would. 

I 
I other day when we came to that 

part of the message where we have to 

speak of money matters, we sent for 
Mr. Taney, our new Secretary of the 
Treasury, to bring in his accounts; he 
warnt quit ready, for he aint as quick 
at siferin yet, as he will be to rights, 
so we waited for him a spell, and 
left a place hero and there in the mes- 

sage, just big enuf to put in figers; and 
so last night the Gineral sent again, 
and said he must have the counts 

“ready or not ready,” and up they 
came sure enuf, and not more than 
half cooked, but the Gineral wont wait 
for nothin when he’s in a hurry. Now, 
says he, Major, turn to and see how 
they stand with last year. And at it I 
went comparin all the amounts of out- 

lays, the Gineral all the while smokin 
and thinkin pretty hard, with his feet | 
on the mantle. I figered up the sums 

pretty quick, considering there was a 

good many on em called estimates, and 
w'hen I got to the end on’t now, says 
1, Gineral, you know I telled you that 
we could get up and put down nullifi- 
cation in no time—we could turn out a 

cabinet and appoint other folks—wc 
could send ministers abroad and let 
em come home as soon as they pleased, 
and send other folks in their places, 
and give all full pay too—we could 
nock the U. States Bank and Squire 
Biddle all into splinters—we could let 
our folks go on the Ingin lands in one 

place and drive em off in other places, 
and git up an Ingin War—and appoint 
new officers here and there—and have 
new auditors to settle accounts—and 
let things go on in the Post Office and 
Land office pretty much to suit the 
folks there—and instead of having one 

Bank for our money, scatter it about 

among the banks of our friends. 

All this we could do, and have done, 
and have taken the responsibility too, 
and the folks like us the better for it; 
but, says I, when they come to see 

what it costs there’ll be trouble, now I 
tell you, says I. Why Major, saj sthe 
Gineral, what’s the matter; aint the 
Government economical, says he; do 
you expect to make reforms without 

costing something? Can you clear up 
swamps and cut ditches and remove old 

stumps, without expense? Yes, say’s 
1, Gineral, that’s all true. But plague 
on’t, says I, its ben goin on so now, 

nigh upon 5 years; and, says I, it 
keeps costin more and more, and we 

are nearer bein swamp’d and stump’d 
than ever—here, says I, now jist look 
and see what “the Government” costs 
now, and what it cost when Mr. Adams 
was President; and that aint the worst 
on’t, says I; our money is here, there, 
and every where; and I dont see how 
wo shall find it when we want it.” As 
soon as I mentioned the amount of the 
sums I had figered up, the Gineral 
jumps up, and he did stomp about b 

spell, I tell you—he smash’d down hi? 
pipe, and it flew into more than fort) 

! pieces—says he, Major, aint you mis 
| taken; no, says I, there is no mistake 

about me, Gineral: let me see then 
! accounts, says he; and he begun t< 
: feel for his spectacles, first in one pock 1 et and then in another, for he had n< 

less than 7 pockets besides his watcl 

fob—and he couldn’t find his specta- 
cles,—says he, Major, huve you seen 

j my spectacles? No says I, Gineral, 
I haint—where do you keep ’em, says 
I? Why, says he, I used always to 

keep 'em in this side breast pocket, 
but I have been so pestered lately, I 
must have chang’d pockets—that’s bad 
says I, Gineral, especially, says I, 
when one wants any thing in a hurry. Now, says I, I only keep one pocket, 
?,n<*. * £ot l^at not‘on, says I, from 
Squire Biddle, for he keeps eny, mast 
every thing in one pocket, and he can 
tell in a minit pretty much all about i 
eny thing. The Gineral kept all the 
wile feelin and turnin his pockets in- 
side out, but no spectacles. By the 
eternal, say s he, Major, I reckon them 
are spectacles are somewhere in one 
of these pockets, and I’ll find ’em, says 
he, if I have to take my shirt off, and at i 
it he went, and he off coat and jacket, 
and I don’t know what all, and I, all 
the while shakin ’em to find the specta- i 
cles: by and by I see a hole in his pan- j 
taloons pocket.—“I’m on the track ; 

now, says I, Gineral here’s a hole;” j and sureenuf, when he came to take j 
ofT his boots, there was his best gold j 
rim specs, and all broke to Hinders— 
and if we hadn’t been looking for ’em, i 
and if I hadn’t seen that are hole, you 
never would say they ever had been 
specs, for they were all jam’d to noth- 
in. There was a curious notion then j 
jest come into my head, and I stood 
stock still, holdin the Gineral’s panta- 
loons in one hand and his fight boot 
upside-down in tother, and there lay 
the specs on the floor (or what was ! 
left on em); and the Gineral stood look- j 
in at me, with eny most nothing on 

1 

him, and the Message and the Treasury ; 
counts and my slate lay on the table— 
there warn’t a word said for more than 
10 minits—an awful time to stand so. 

So to rights the Gineral he spoke, 
and, says he, Major what are you 
thinkin on—why, says I, Gineral, I 
was thinkin, says I, if you had kept 
your spectacles in your side breast 
pocket, they would be on your nose 

now; and but, says I, that aint the 
worst on’t, I’m afeard, says I, Gineral 
we’ve got too many pockets for our 

money, and when we want it we shall 
all have to come to our shirts and 
boots before we find it. 

The Gineral got as hornity as all 
nature at this, and says he, “Major, 
I wish now yoiuwas only Calhoun, or 

Biddle, or Clay, or M’Duffy, or Don 
Pedro, or Black Hawk, or any one 
but Major Downing—for I feel as if I 
should like to give some one a thrash- 
ing.” Why, says I, Gineral, you ain’t 
mad, nor nothing be you, for I am 

too? says I; and ev’ry time I look at 

the accounts, says I, I feel as if I 
would like to git hold of some one— 

and so we stomped about a spell, cussin 
and discussin most things, till we got 
cool agin—but it was a considerable 
of a storm, I tell you. Your friend, 

J. DOWNING, Major, 
Downingville Militia, 2d Brigade. 

A Joker.—A toping Yankee, who is 
proverbial for getting his living by his 
wit, dropped in at Knight’s hotel, in 
this borough, a few days since, when 
the following dialogue passed between 
the host and his profitable customer:— 

“Captain Knight, I guess I’ll take a 

small glass ofthat good old rye ofyourn. 
I’ve got another raal good joke to tell 
ye-” 

“My dear sir,” replied the landlord, 
“I love a good joke, Lut my butcher 
won’t take jokes in payment for beef; 
nor will my grocer accept jokes in ex- 

change for whiskey, I find it high 
time to block your game.” 

“Well,” said the Yankee, finding 
the old game blocked in good earnest, 
“as you’ve been pretty clever all along 
I’ll jist tell ye the joke, whether I git 
any thing for’t or not; but it’s one that 
I never told you afore, and it shall cost 

you a treat any how.” 
“No it won’t,” said the landlord;— 

“your jokes have cost me too much 
already; but as you have promised it, 
I’ll listen to it.” 

“There,” said the Yankee, trium- 

phantly placing three cents on the 
counter, “there’s the chink for a glass 
o’ whiskey. Did I ever play that trick 
on you afore?” 

“No, indeed, that’s a new one,” said 
the Captain, as he handed down the 
bottle. 

The joker very deliberately helped 
himself to a bumper with one hand, 
while, with the other, he reconveyed 
the pennies to his pocket, exclaiming, 
as he w alked from the bar, “I told you 
my joke should cost you a treat.” 

Liverpool (Pa.) Mer. 

A Bad Memory.— V village peda- 
gogue in despair with a stupid boy, 
pointed at the letter A, and asked him 
if he knew it. “Yes, sir.” “Well, what 
is it?” “I knows him very well by 
sight, sir, but rot me if I can remem- 
ber his name.” 

From the Lowell Journal. 
ILLUSTRATIONS OF SIIAKSPEARE. 
A gentleman observed a few even- ■ 

ings since, very much to our surprise, that Siiakspeare was not a correct de. 
lineator of human character. We 
took up the cudgels in defence of the 
Bard of Avon, who had so frequently furnished us with an antidote to care, 
and vehemently insisted that almost 
every variety of character was faith, 
fully portrayed by Shakspcare's gra- 
phic pen. V\ e even went so far as to 
offer to prove it, although our time is 
rather valuable at present, and to fur- 
nish a sketch of character from his 
dramatic works, for the name of every i 
well-known individual, wInch might be 
proposed. Accordingly, the names of 
more than fifty distinguished persons 
were written on slips of paper, and de- 
posited in a hat. The same number 
ot extracts from Shakspeare was also 
written down on separate pieces of pa- 
per, and deposited in another hat—and i 
the Lottery was drawn by disinterested 
persons. It will be perceived that the 
blanks and the prizes were pretty c- 

qually distributed—and there wns ns 

much fairness in thedrawingas is pro. 
bably usual on such occasions. How 
far our conduct may be deemed cen- 

surable, for aiding and abetting in such 
a Lottery, after the late legislative act, 
it remains for others to decide. 

It will be recollected that we do not 
hold ourself responsible for the appli- 
cation of certain passages to certain 
individuals. If there should be in ma- 

ny instmees a misapplication, it must 
be attributed to chance. Indeed, the 
wonder is that so many sketches of 
character, taken at random, should 
apply so happily to the master spirits of 
the age. 

The following is the result of this 
singular lottery:— 

Andrew Jackson. 
Proud man, dressed in a little brief authority, 
Plays such fantastic tricks before high heaven. 
As makes the angels weep. 

Have you the Lion’s part written? pray you, if 
it be, give it me, furl am slow of study. 

Judge M’Lean. 
-— —-Far behind his worth, 
Come all the praises which I now bestow; 
He is complete in feature and in mind, 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Ingham. 
I am a man more sinned againil, than sinning. 

Branch. 
An honest fellow enough, and one that lores 

quails. But he has not so much brains as car- 

wax. 
Edwabd Everett. 

-From his cradle 
He was a scholar, and a ripe, good one, 
Exceeding wise, fair-spoken, and persuading. 

F. P. Blair. 
He will lie with such volubility, that you 

would think truth were a fool. 
Crawford. 

Lofty and sour to those who lov’d him not, 
But to those who sought him sweet as summer. 

Webster. 
A combination and a form indeed, 

Where every God did seem to set bis seal, 
To give the world assurance of a man. 

Benton. 
What a spendthrift is he of his tongue, 

McDuffie. 
You have deserved nobly of your country, and 

you have not deserved nobly. 
John Q. Adams—March 4. 1929. 

Each hath his place and function to attend, 
I am left out, for me nothing remains— 
But long l wiil not be Jack out qf office. 

Duane 
Aro more qf him— he is a worthy man. 

Marshall. 
-Take him for all in all, 
We ue’er shall look upon his like again. 

Van Buren. 
He has every thing that an honest man should 

not have: what an honest man thould have, he 
has nothing. 

Woodbury. 
Do not talk of him, bat as a property. 

Livingston, 
Author qf the Proclamation. 

A man that I love and honor with all my soul, 
and my heart, and ray duty, and my life. 

James Blair. 
A second Hector, for hi > grim aspect, 
And large proportion ofhis strong-built limbs. 

Giles. 
Such men as he, be never at heart’s ease, 
White they behold a greater than themselves! 
And therelorO they are exceeding dangerous. 

Richard M. Johnson. 
Not Hercules could have knocked out his 

brains, for he had none. 

Cass. 
He reads much—he is a great observer. 
And looks quite through the deeds of men. 

Amos Kendall. 
This is slight, unmeritable man. 
Meet to be ten t qf Err and t. 

Calhoun. 
Farewell, a long farewell to all my greatness; 
This is the state of man. To-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope—to morrow blossoms, 
And bears his blushing honors thick upon him: 
The third day comes a frost, a chilling frost, 
And when he thinks, good easy man,full surely 
His greatness is a ripening, nips his root. 
And then he falls as I do. 

Burr. 
As arrant a traitor as any in the universal ’orld, 

or in France or in England. 
Babby. 

Your voice shall be as strong as any roan’s in 
the disposing of new dignities. 

Cooper, qf South Carolina. 
-He is 

A most arch heretic—a pestilence 
That doth infect the land. 

David Crockett. 
I am no orator as Brutus is, 
But as you know, a plain, blunt man. 

That loves my friend. 
Winfield Scott. 

Jealous in honor, sudden and quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble reputation, 
Even in the cannon’s mouth. 

Burges. 
Instructed by the antiquary times. 
He must, he is, he cannot but be iris/ 

Lewis. 
There are many complaints, Davy, against 

that man. He is an arrant knurr on my know- 
ledge. 

Taney. 
Although we lay these honors on this man 
To ease ourselves at divers slanderous loads. He shall but bear them as an ass bears gold. To groan and sweat under the business, 
Either led or driven as we point the way. 

Fire—Tom Moore. 
I do perceive that he is not the man that he 

would gladly make show to the world he ia. 
Floyd. 

— -Had I the |>ower, I would 
Pour the sweet milk of Concord into Hell, 
Uproar the universal peace—confound 
All uns/y on earth. 

Hull. 
A bawbling vessel was he captain of. 
With which such seatehful gmppl.- did be make 
With the most noble bottom of her fleet. 
That every envy and the tongue of loss. 
Cried fame and honor on him. 

Holmes. 
You have a nimble wit—1 think it was made of. 

Atalanta's heels. 
Poindexter. 

Te*t me play the lion too: I will roar, that I ! 
will do any man's heart good to hear me. 

La Fayette. 
I have seen 

The dnrnb men throng to see him. and the blind 
To hear him speak: The matrons flung their 

gloves, 
Ladies and inaids their scarfs and handkerchiefs, 
Upon him as he passed 

Davis. 
He hath so planted his honors in the eyes, and 

his actions in the hearts of the people, that for 
their tongues to be sileut and not confess so much, 
were a kind ol ungrateful injury. 

Madison. 
His life was gentle: and the elements 
So mixed in him, that nature might stand up And say to all the world, "this tea* a Man.” 

Ritchie. 
He is winding tip the watch of his wit—By and 

by it will strike. 
Gov. Houston. 

I am but mad north north-west—when the wind 
is southerly, 1 know a hawk from a handsaw. 

IIayne. 
All the conspirators, save only he, 
Did that they did m envy of great Cesar. 
He only, in a general honest thought 
And common good to all, made one of them. 

Clay. 
This teas the noblest Homan of them all. 

THE SAILOR’S LOVE AFFAIR. 
“1 was a young man then. I had 

just returned from a cruise, with plenty 
of prize money, nnd went on shore to 
have a spree. It was at a public! 
house a little out of Portsmouth, that I 
first saw Sal. Such a cruft,sir! Could 
you but have seen her! Such top lights! 
such cat-heads! She wasn’t wall sided: 
she had a beautiful falling in above the 
bends, with such a clean run fore nnd 
aft, that she looked for all the world, 
like n regular clipper. There wasn’t j 
a rope yarn out of place. Her yards j 
were so square, and her rigging so! 
neatly rattled down, that, Lord love 
you! the figure-head of the Queen 
Charlotte was nothing to her. Well, 
sir, I told her I loved her, and she 
swore to be true to me. Howsoincver, 
Sal had got a father who wanted to 

top the officer, and, because lie kept a 

grog shop, said his daughter should 
never marry a common sailor; she 
should have nobody under a petty of. 
fleer. Now, sir, I was only ruted an 
A. B.—what was 1 to do? Sal said I 
had better go to sea again, and I might 
be promoted, nnd then she’d have mo. 
Well, sir, I agreed to this: and ut part- 
ing she threw her grappling iron round 

my neck, and wiping her eyes so that 
I felt a little queer, and thought my 
eye-pumps would go to work. But I 
put a gold watch into her hand, which 
comforted her a little; and then clap- 
ping my helm hard nstarboard, I gave 
a broad sheer off, and went aboard. 

We were out this cruise for eighteen 
months, and had the luck to get rated 
captain of the maintop. So now 1 
thought it was nil right, and got leave 
from the first lieutenant to go to Ports- 
mouth to get spliced to Sal, for we were 

at Sheerness, going to refit. As I had 
plenty of money, I determined to muke 
ns short a passage as I could, and took 
a berth aboard a shore going craft 
called the Duncan. We were all rea- 

dy to start, the anchor was apeak, nnd 
only waited for it to strike eight bells; 
just as 1 was upon the hind wheel of 
the coach, (for I had taken care to 

have a berth in the after part of the 

ship,) the clock struck. “Is all right?” 
said the coachman. “All’s right,” said 
I. Away went the coach, and threw 
me flat on my back in the middle of 
the road. “- my eyes?” said I; 
“who would have thought that the 

thing would have turned round?” at 

which all hands burst into a laugh.— 
The coachman hacked his main-top- 

I sail, I mounted aloft, and after six and 

thirty hours’ run, we landed safe at 

Portsmouth. 
Well, sir, the first thing I did was 

to steer for Sal’s. Just before 1 came 

to the house, what should I see but Sal 

rigged out to the very nines, with the 

gold watch I gave her hanging at her 
side! She was as merry as a cricket, 
and was taken in tow by a shore going 
fellow, with his long toggery on; and 
in their wake were three more pair. I 
didn’t know what to make of it, but 

gave chase, and was soon along side. 

“Sal, my love,” said I, “here I am, 

just returned from a cruise; I am rated 

captain of the main-top, so now we’ll 

get spliced as soon as possible.” “Fel- 

low,” said she—yes, sir, I recollect the 

very words—“fellow,” said she, “I 
don’t know you.” I was taken slap 

aback, my sails wore alt flat to the 
mast, when the dock yard mate, (for 1 
found out afterwards he was one,) said, 
“Bcotr, this is my wifo, and you shan’t 
insult her.” “Your wife, is she?” said 
I, “then here’s clear for action,” 1 
doused my hat and jacket, and gave 
the chap such n broadside, as almost 
knocked the wind out of him. Two of 
them began at me, but that 1 don’t 
mind, for I thought one sailor was ns 

good as two dock yard mates any day 
of tho week; but Sal singing out “you 
nasty willin!" clapped her fingers into 
my hair, and scratched ipy face so that 
1 couldn’t see; she then held mo so 

ight that the lubberly mates thumped ! 
and kicked me sothat I could not move. 
That very night I slipped on board tho 
same coach, returned to Sheerness, 
went on board, and swore I’d never 

marry another girl as long ns I lived.” 

JONATHAN’S HUNTING EXCURSION. 
“Did you ever hear of the escape 

thnt I and Uncle Zekiel had a duckin 
on’t Connecticut river?” asked Jona- 
than Tinibertoea, while umusing his 
old Dutch hostess, who had agreed to 
entertain him under the roof of her log 
cottnge, for nnd in consideration of a 

bran new milk pan, '‘No, I never did; 
dew tell it,” was the reply. 

"Well—you must know that I an 

Uncle Zeke took it into our heads ono 

Saturday arterpoon to go a gunnip ar- J 
ter ducks, in father's skirt; so in wo 

got nnd sknlled down the river; n pro- 
per sight of ducks flew backwards nnd 
forwards, I tell ye—nnd by’m by a 
few on ’em lit down by the marsh, and 
went to feeden on the muscles. I 
cotched up my peauder horn to prime, 
an it slipped right out of my hand and 
sunk to the bottom of the river. The 
water was amazingly clear, nnd I j 
Could see it at the bottom. Now I 
couldn’t swim a jot, so I snys to Uncle ! 
Zcke, you’re a pretty clever feller, j 
just let me take your peauder born to 

prime. And don’t you think the stin. 
gy critter would not. Well, says I, 
you’ro a pretty good diver, 1’un, if 
you’ll diyc down and got it, I’ll give 
you a primin. I thought he’d leave 
his pepuder horn, but he didn’t; hut 
stuck it into bis pocket and down ho 
went—and there he staid”—here the 
old lady opened her eyes with wonder 
and surprise, nnd a pause of some mi- 
nutes ensued, when Jonathan added,— 
"1 looked down, and what do you think 
the critter worondoin?” “Lord!” ex- 
claimed the old lady, “I’m sure I don’t 
know,—dew tell.” “There he was,” 
said our hero, “sittin right on the bot- 
tom of the river pourin the peauder out 
of my horn into hizzen. 

Killing a Fox Skin.—The great im- 
portance which some people attach to 
little things, is often times very laugh- 
able, and reminds us of an anecdote, 
which we shall presently relate. A 
farmer in Peppered, Ms., had caught 
a fox, taken off the skin, and stufled it, 
nnd hung it up to dry. All this hap. 
pened without the knowledge of little 
Si, a four year old yonker, who was at 
school. Having returned and swal- 
lowed his supper, heclamberod up the 
garret to bed, ns usual without a can- 

dle. But the moon shone directly nnd 
“with disastrous light”, on the stuflbd 
skin of Reynard—which had po soon- 
er caught the eye of the boy, who was 

looking carefully about for hoogaboos, 
than taking it for one of the most formi- 
dable kind, he came head-foremost to 
the bottom of the stairs, crying and bel- 
lowing as if fifty foxes, not skins, were 

close at bis heels. 
“What’s the matter, Si?” said the 

farmer. 
“Hegh! hegh! hegh!” said Si, trying 

ns well as he could to stop crying— 
“hegh! hegh! I—I seed sumfin up 
stairs.” 

“You seed sumfin! well, what was 

it?” 
“Hegh! hegh! hegh! I don’t know— 

’twns sumfin hanged up there by the 
winder—with great bushy tail.” 

“Why, you blockhead, it was noth- 
ing but a fox skin.” 

“At hearing this, little Si began to 
recover his courage, and drying his 
eyes and stifling bis remaining sobs,he 
exclaimed manfully, “Daddy, daddy, if 
I only had a sAoot.I’d kill the fox skin.” 

N, Y. Constellation. 
I 

Recipe for Croup.—Dr. G oilman has 
recommended the following as a cer- 

tain, as well as a simple remedy for a 

common and often fatal disease among 
children. He says, whenever they 
are threatened with an attack of croup, 
I direct a piaster covered with dry 
ScotchsnufT, varying in size according 
to the age of the’patient, to be applied 
directly across the thorax, and retained 
there till all the symptoms disappear, 
the remedy is found to be always ef- 
fectual when applied in the first and 
second stages of the malady.” The 
plaster is made by greasing a piece ofj 
linen, and covering it with SnuflT. I 

;4* Adventure.—A ludicrous ad ven- 
ture oocurred on Saturday morning to 
a master mason, who was called to 
top out a chimney in Brattle street. 
There being no scuttle to the house ha 
was scrambling to tire chimney on his 
hands and feet, when fancying he was 

slipping back and must inevitably fall 
to the grousd, he made a desperate ef- 
fort and reached tho ridge pole; hero 
be sat some time, holding on by his 
nails, before he could rocover courage 
enough to commence operations. Af- 
ter a while, however, he took heart, 
raised himself up and caught hold of 
tho mouth of the chimney, when his 
fear returning he sat down, one leg in, 
and one outside of the flue, and his 
hands grasping the bricks with good 
faith. In spite of every exertion, ha 
could not recover his self-f otsession, 
nor shake off pallied fear. To return 
the way ho ascended was impossible, and there was but one mode of escape 
loft, to descend the chimney, and down 
he Wont. Tho flue was not of equal 
dimensions, and after a descent of a- 
bout twenty feet, the poor fellow found 
his progress suddenly arrested, and 
himself wedged into the chimney, with- 
out power to move up or down. As 
soon as his predicament was known, 
other masons w’ere sent for, and h« 
was cut out, half dead with suffocation 
and fright, and the topping out of tho 
chimney was postponed to the next 
fair day.—‘Boston Transcript. 
Singular Properties of the figure 9. 
Multiply 9 by itse lf, or by any oth* 

or of the digits, and the figures of tho 
products added together will amount to 
9-—The component figures of the a- 
mount of the multipliers, (viz: 46) 
when added together make 9. 

The amount of tho several products 
or multipliers of 9, (viz: 406) when 
divided by 9, gives a quotient of 46; 
and the component figures of either 
tho dividend or quotient added together 
mako 9, 

Multiply any row of figures either 
by 9, or by any one of the products 
of 9 multiplied by one of the digits, 
as by 18, 27, 36, 46, 24, 63, 72, or 

81, and tho sum of thefiguresof tho 
product added together will b« divide- 
ble by 9- 

Multiply the nine digits in the fol- 
lowing order, 1 2345678 9, by 
nine, or by any ope of the products 
of nino mentioned in the last para- 
graph , and the product will come out 
nil in one figure, except the place of 
tens, which will be an 0, ana that fi- 
gure will be the one which multiplied 
into 9, supplies the multiplier; that is, 
if you select 9 as tho multiplier, tbo 
product will be (except the places of 
tens) tl! cnee; if you select 18, all 
twos; if 27, all threes, and so on. 

Omit tho 8 in the multiplicand, and 
tho 0 will also vanish from the pro, 
duct, leaving it nil ones, twos, threes, 
4*c. as the case may be, 

GENERAL ORDER, 
| All Midshipmen, whether passed or 

| not, who have seen sea service, and 
are not on special duty or furlough, 
will, after their loaves of absence ex, 

pire, consider it their duty in future, 
to repair to the Navy Yard near Nor- 
folk, New York or Bo»ton, as may b* 
most convenient, and there atterd tha 
naval school and perform such servi- 
ces os may be required of them, under 
the superintendence of tho Command- 
er of the Yard. 

The Commander of each Yard will 
furnish those, who report under this 
order, suitable accommodations in tho 
Receiving Ships or Vessels, in ordinary 
and suitable opportunities for professt- 
onal instruction, and employment in 
conformity with the general regula- 
tions prescribed by this Department. 
As the present measure is intended to 

be highly beneficial to the Midship- 
men, he will not, beyond the usual pay 
and rations, make any allowance for 
the execution ofit. 

LEVI WOODBURY. 
Navy Department, 15/A Nor, 1883, 

ftCTlt is with great regret we state, 
that Mifflin Forge, between this place 
and Cbambersburg, the property of 
Col. James D. Paxton and T. Stevens, 
Esq., of this county, was destroyed by 
fire on the morning of Wednesday last. 
The fire was discovered about two or 

three o’clock, but had then progressed 
so far as to defy all attempts to check 
the flame. All the apparatus, with the 

exception of one water wheel, was de- 

stroyed. The immediate loss is esti- 

mated at $3000, exclusive of the loss 

occasioned by the delay of erectmg a 

new building, &c.—Adatns (•»<*■) Sen. 

A letter dated on board the U- S. 

ship Potomac, at Coquimbo, June 35, 
states that eight mild cases of the small 

pox had occurred on board that vessel. 
The residue of the officers and crew 

had been vaccinated. The whale ship 
Corinthian had lost two by small 


