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THE FRENCHMAN"S REVENGE.
There are but few pleasing reminiscénces
[ihe time when business and credit were
srostrated by the hurricane which swept over
s country in "linrtyscvcu’.’-—-—whcu the
sanks generally suspended specie payments,
nd hard cash was a phenomenon. We re-
ollcet but one mirth-provoking incident, con-
woted with the great panic. and that was
e presentation of a hundred a!ol‘lar bill at
ie counter ol a eity bank, by a Frenchman
«ith a demand lor the specie. |
sMonsieur,” said the'fierce little Erench-
nan, “vill.you ;2:11,}' zis bill? Vill you give
me Ze monniale ! ) )
““We cannot redeem itat present.” said the
wilerin a very bland tone, “we have sus-

ts are payable at the time of their

ced.”
refduspundrd! Vat’s that? Hung by ze
acek like one damn thieving dog? No sare!
roano deceive me sure! 1wvill have ze
farzent, ze gold, ze silvare, ze ceppare !

“We eannot pay it now. We will redeem
our notes when other bamnks redeem theirs.”

« When oder bank redeem theirs”” By
gar, ze oder bank say ze same care! I vill
doot you sare, vis ze pistol, ze gun, ze can-
sdre !n

Bor ;
«Yon had betier wait. sir. You had
hetter Keep cool.”? : .
“By gar. I vill 7ot wvait, 1 vill not keep

wol—1I vill have. by gar, revenge ! Sacie!
Look eere! 1 tear your paper note all in
leetel picced  J chew him! Estamp on him !
You luse your leetle dam billet note!  There
am revenge ! I am, by gar, re-

i.".,f!‘-'-J
penre I
Aud huving destroyed the note; leeling
Wl defiance at the Cashier. Tellers, and’all
wils, the Litle Frenchinan stalkd out of the
Bk with the air ol Napoleon.— Yankee |

LI.-’I |j“.

CONFESSION OF McLAUGHLIN.

We learn from the Cumberland Civilian
hat Thomas MeLauvghlin, who was hung at
wiat place, for the-murder of his wile, a few
weeks since, has made a confession. the sub- |
eance ol which appears to be as lollows :
Hesays that when residing at Brooklyn he
wioeed Ellen Kagan, and was compelied to
marry her agiinst his will ; he conceived a
great dislike to her, and deserted her. On
arriving at Camberland he fell in love with
another girl, and wanted to marry her. but
¥as prevented, on account of Liis wife being
dill living. of whom he had heard unfavor-
ibleaccounts. He accordingly laid his plans
W rid himselfof her. He wrote to her and
mduced her to come to Cumberland. He

then proceeded to engnge an aceomplice In I

he itended murder. He soon succeeded in
Every thing being ready, he staried
iom Camberland with his wife on foot, and
tbout night fall reuched the vicinity of Sec-
Jon No. 21, where the murder was commit-
ted. as Le asserted. by his accomplice. he be-
mgsome distance off at the time. They
then buried the body where it was after-
vards srented out by the dogs. Who the
accomplice was he persisted in refusing to
stale,

{his,

“Spoons,” of the New York Mercury, hav-
L2 been requested by alady to write a piece
whier album. perpetrated the following :
Fair lady, on this spotless page,
Allow my thoughts to spread
Theirselves, like maple lases o’er
A slice of rye and injun bread:

Your rosy charms will soon decay—
Those blissful joys that childhood brung,
By time will soon be borne away,

S

w

0 goit lady while you're young.

"M_a. somebody’s going to die? said a
‘owing little fellow who was looking out of
*Window into the sireet. o

“Why” asked the anxious mother.

‘t}"ll—ﬂ'ﬂse the doctor’s just gone by,” was the
ply.

———

From the Charteston Daily Sun.

i SAVED FROM DROWNING.
. ;l“/eduvsday evening, a boy- belongisg
4}t1:'nr§B;If:'M' }’Vm*rasmr:s, while on his way
en“'-ul:‘lvans Island to a sloop where he
?cur;ea' was capsized in the harbor. It
bi beig fear Mt. Pleasant which prevented
the Ir’_hgdenlwr distinetly heard or seen from
Rve nd, lhoqgh._ as we undnr_smnd. he
s ¥ery indication of possessing souad
Ren. de was fortunately heard by Capt;
m'dnni-.ff' Who succeeded 1 procuring and
i L a i:oat, Capt. Evzv. 2d Artilery,
o ul E.Dwu_ms taking partin the el-

ftscye the inland mariner ere he suc-

dsreq D €Xtending further perhaps than he
E;‘lf:_d his voyage of discovery.

b * WooBRIDGE and Capt. LursER a-
ot lwo

Breg ool S TS since succeeded in saving the
b5 the three negroes wrecked off the beach,
a1 “dof their commands, Companies F.

—

0 : '
‘t:f the clowns of the National Cireus;

& condu€ political speech announces to

"ltuents—(for he nominates himself
iy - didate for the next Presidency) —that
vy fﬂ\fpr of abolishing Flogging in the
d introducing it into Congress. He
g o7, At means. sessious would be short-"

AFFECTING INCIDENT.

Alyoung lady named Elizabeth Myre, re-
siding in  the Northwestern part of the city,
it i supposed. committedrsuicide last Friday
evening. It issaid the young lady was en-
gaged to be married to Mr. Johnston Motte,
of Terre Haute. On Thursday night last
was the time appointed for the wedding. and
the appointed lime arrived. but the bride-
groom came not. Nevertheless the wedding
festival was prepared, the wedding zarments
put on, and the guests were assembled. Still
‘he bridegroom came not. and late at tght
the bride retired ro restg-hasassed with feel-
ings more wretched than words can describe.
Miss M. threatened to destroy herself, and
sometime during Friday she disappeared,
and though the mest diligent search has
since been made, no trace of her has been
discovered. To crown the strange and mel-
ancholy occurrenee and complete the ro-
mance, Mr. Johnston Motte arrived in the
city on Satuarday for the purpose ol fulfiling
the contract.— Cincinnati Times.

From the Siar Spangled Banner.

MRS. BLUFFER’S MISFORTUNES.
A SKETCH OF HUMBLE LIFE. ..

BY PAUL CREYTON.

Mr. William'Bluffer, and his companion,
Mrs. Sarah Bluffer, were a poor couple, En-
glish by birth and education, who gained
their daily bread in a manner which, although
not decidedly geuteel, was lair, honest and
respeetable.

Mr. William was employed as a porter in
a heavy wholesale establishment, laboring
faithflly for his employers, from early morn
10 the clese of day, throughout the year. with
the excepiion ol certain holidays and Sun-
days.

Mre. William took in washing, scrubbed
floors and oil eloths for genteel people. pre-
pared Mr. B.'s food, kepi his clothes and their
house in order, talked gossip with her neigh-
bors, and nursed her bgby. f

Oue evening, Mr. Bluffer. having left his}

store atthe usual hour. went home to hiis
wile and limited tamily ol one child, his
pockets overflowing with lozeunges, and his
heart with the milk of human kindness.

Mrs. B. met him at the door.

‘W’at do ye spese I've been doin’ to day
Billy dear 7’ she asked,

*Anything in particular 2,

“Yes, summat. You see, Billy, afler din-
ner, I was completely tired out, but I eould’ut
efford to sit down to rest, you know. so |
was woindering w'at I could do, w’en Kate
Cummons called at the door, and said she

was took sick. and wanted me to go and sell
her happles for her, up en Common.’

‘And did you go ? )

‘W’at do you suppose ? says she, ‘Dl

give ye ’alf you make; and so I thought I
could’ntdo better than go.

‘And wa’t.did you do with the baby ?

+O. T touk that along with me in course ;—
couldn’t I take care ol the baby and sell hap-
ples at the same time.

*O, vou did wrong
claimed William. :

*But I made a shilling clean profit on the
happles. Dilly dear.

It's all very well, and I'm sure you meant
to do right, but you oughn’t to hexpoese the
baby.’ 3 '

A warm debate followed which resulted
in worse tl¥an nothing. She was sure she
could take care of the baby as well on the
Common as at home, but Billy declared she
couldn’t—however, asis usually the case on
such oceasions. the wile became morge firmly
convinced than ever of the justice of her opin-
ion and secretly resolved to do exactly asshe
pleased. _

Accordingly having discovered a way of
resting {rom her severe labors. of taking care
of the-baby. and of making a few pence at
the same time, Sarah purchased a stock of
apples, and every pleasant afternoon went to
sell them to the good people that passed. on
the common. As Sarah was an industrious
woman, she soon discovered that she might
still improve her time, by laying the baby
down on a eushion by her side, when it was
quiet, and do a bit of sewing when not em-
ployed in making change. _

One sunny afternoob in September, Sarah-
might have been secn sitting on her stool in
the usual spot. sewing industriously, with her
back supported by the trunkof a sturdy tree,
her apple basket before her, and .the baby
sleeping soundly in the gliade by her side.

But it was a dull day for Sarah. Nobody
bought her apples, and what was worse, she
had broke her needle, and was unabie ta pur-
sue her sewing. Having' nothing else to do
she sat watching the soft countepance of her
baby, which seemed to sleep so sweetly, and
the quietude of whose slumbers was enough
to make any one drowsy. At all events, Sa-
rah ‘became so, and soon her eyes closed with
a heavv sensation, her thoughts grew dull
and uncennected, and strange to relate, she
actually feli ugjeep. Mother and child, then
slept soundly, " and the footsteps of people
passing did not disturb their slumbers. A

How long Sarah alept-.{ have not been
ahle to azcertain ; bnt the sun was going
down over garden;  when she awoke. 1In

to take the baby,’ ex-

alarm and surprise shie started to her leet, not |

knowing at first where she was, for in her
dreams she had been sitting by William's
side at home. But she recollected hersell]

and also recollected the baby; but while she }

remained in the exact position she had sat
down, the baby—the darling baby—was not
there. :

Sarah looked wildly around. Not even
her basket of apples was to be seen. Baby.
basket, apples and copper—and all had dis-

THOMAS LORIXG, Editor and Proprietor: BENJAMIN I,

fmy pooty Billy 2 Tell me oo stole my baby P

L.han, not one could give her a werd of con-

baby. k

| acts of fondness in which tender mothers in-

kfirst-and foremost, at the very head and [ront

Poor Sarah was out of her senses at the |
thought of herloss, The first man who pas-
sed, heard her wild cry of distress, and stop-
ed. s '
‘Where’s my baby 77 she cried, ‘where’s
‘Stole your baby !’ £ x5
‘Bless you, yes. sir. My baby and my
happles! Boo-hoo! Tell me something—if
its only that the darling is alive I’ s 8
The man had seen neither baky nor ap-
ples, and although a group of curious per-
sous was soon collected around the poorwo-

golation.

At length. strange (o say, a policeman ap-
peared, having been informed, no doubt that
no personal danger was to be apprehended.
and to him Sarah appeuled asto wn angel,
to go and find her baby.

‘Oh you’re a good man1l know by your
looks !* she exclaimed. ‘and you ean find my
am sure ! Find my darling. and bring
im back to me, and *eaven will blesh you!
Oh, oo’s stole my buby and my happles 2

But the policeman couald do nothing but
promise, and in despair Sarah passed through
the erowd, declaring it her intention to go
‘ome and ’ang herself. directly. )

She met William at the door, and in the
door, and in the wild desolation of her heart,
she threw herself upon his bosom, and explo-
‘ding in sobs—

*Oh. my baby ! Billy,
baby ! Boo-hoo-hoo?.

‘Ow wat, Sarah 7 ‘Oo
w’at do you mean?

‘I can’t tell anything aboutit! T—I—I
went to sleep! Oh. I wish I never’d woke
up again ! for they carried hoff my baby and
my happles ),

William was surprisingly cool.
ed the griel’ of hjs wretched wife to
course, and then calmly said— '

*T'his comes ‘rom going contrary to my
wishes Sarah. And you neglected the lit le
hinnocent, too ;

‘Kill me for it!
as a hexample !’

‘Ear me,” interrupted William. ‘Let the
baby go—you can take better care of the
nextone! Let this be a lesson—

But William’s moral discourse was inter-
rupted by a faint, but dear, familinr sound
coming from the bed room. Sarah flew to
the spot and beheld—her lost baby !

William allowed his almost delirious wife
to perfoerm all those foolish and extravagant

»
they’ve stolen my

gtolen the baby 7—

He allow-
take its

I deserve it! ‘ang me up

<

dulged onsuch occasions, and silently wiped
the tears from his eyes.

‘Oh, where, ’ow did all this "appen 7 at
length eried Sarah.

Upon which William explained.

‘I’art iny ’and at the store sol could'nt
work. and 1 thought I’'d come ’ome by the
Commaon and see you. By jingoes. you was
asleep. and to serve you a trick and teach
you a lesson, I took the baby and the hap-
ples, and brought ’em ’ome. That’s all”’

Sarah’s joy over bahy was teo great to al-
low heérto reproach William for the cruel
joke; and she has not reproached
ously for it since; nor has she lately been to

sell apples on the Common, nor does she
ever neglect her baby. William’s wages

have been increased, Sarah does not work
as hard as she did, they love each other tol-
erably well, and are, on the whole a very
happy couple.
WHIPPED BY A FOREIGNER.

Not a hundred years ago, the Native Amer-
icans had a grand procession in the good city
of drab colors and brotherly love, and the

of all the crowd, marched a youthful speci-
men trom the ‘first flower of the airth and
gem of the say.”

Jimmy—that was his name—was a good
and patriotic native, and, as [ saill marched
along as proudly, as the best ol them ; but,
unluckily for his peace, not o much of mind
as of body, his tather espied him from the top
of a house, where he had justarrived in com-
pany with a hod of. brickbats. Now, the el.
derly Jimmy was b lover ol the natives but.
on the contrary, morfally detested the ‘mur-
therin villians,” and he inwardly determined
that hig §on and héir should sutfer some for
being amongst them.

Well, at last the marching and mustering
was all aver. and Jimmy started home as
happy as a clam at high water, not dreaming
what was in store for him, until he met his
parent face to lace.

‘Ye was in the percession this mornin,’ re-
marked the ancient taking downa well worn
strap from a nail in the wall.

*Troth I was sir,’ answered his son, halfl
shrugding his shoulders at the creepy sort of
sensation which he felt about the back, ‘an’
a mighty nice thing it, was entirely.’

The venerable didni't:condescend to waste
any more words, but gently raising the £trap,
he motioned Jimmy up stairs. 'Butas theold
song says, ‘what they done there ] :will vot
tell you here,’ although I have an ided |
could come as near it, the first pop. as the
man who went to the guessing school. At
any rate sounds of lamentation and woe were

lentifully mingled with the sounds of falling
reather, and whed the boy rushed out ol
doors and down to the corner with his com-
panions, it was with a smarting back and face
noded with tears.

‘Hallo, Jim !’ said one of his friends, ‘what’s
the muss? has the old man been lammin’
yer ? say. i

‘He ain’t been doin’ nothin’ else! said Jim.

‘What! for walkin’ in the procession.—
Well. I'm blest it I'd labber’ about it, any
how, if' | was you,” cried another.

“Trooth i"ts not the likes o’ that I’d ecry
fur,) answered Jimmy, looking wrathfully
back at the house, ‘bu! if's being licked by a

appeared—even the cushion ci, whicli the
: ¢

»#0d consequently taxes lessened.

infuant had laid. : i

e -

HOWZE, Associate Editor,
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"Tis well to have a merry heart,
However short we stay;
There's wisdom in a merry heart,
Whate’'er the world may say.
Philosolophy may lift its hesd;
And find out many a flaw, j
But give me the philosophy
That's happy with a straw.

If life but brings us happiness—
It briags us, we are told,

Whate'er they will of mirth ;
Who laughs the most may truly boast
He's got the wealth of earth.

There’s beauty in a merry langh,
A moral beauty too—

It shows the heart’s an honest heart
That’s paid each man his due;

And lent a share of what's to spare
Despite of wisdom's fea s,

And makes the cheek less sorrow speak,
The eye weep fewer tears.

The sun may shrewud itself in “londs,
The te mpest wrath begin® .

It finds a spark to cheer the dark,:
It’s sun-light is within!

Then laugh away, let others say
Whate’er they will of mirth ;
Who laughs the most may truly boast

He's got the wealth of earth!

Robert Burne the Ellest: Son of the Poet.

A coregspondent has favored uswith a
communication relative to the eldest son of

Scotia’s greatest bard. Ouar correspondent
writes that, “Robert Burns is now in his 65th
year, and on a recent visit [ paid him. ap-
peared to be in full and aclive possession of
a most vigorous mind. and of a memory in-
comparably retentive. He waseleven years
of age when his father died. O him aud
his works and character, he speaks with the
greatest reverence, never naming him ex-
cept as “The Bard or the Peet.® <. The _only
physical infirmity under which he labors is
near-sighteduness, with which heis so painful-
1y afflicted as to be unable to read without
the book almost touching his fuce. His eu-
tire leisure is devoted to study, reading on
an Tl\'t_‘l‘ilgc {‘iL"!I[ to ten II(?UI‘&I e Vﬁr)' d-l}'."—"
He isan excellent linguist an an acconi-
plished musician.” Accompanying this slight
sketeh of the eldest son and namesake ol the
puet, are three of liis antograph songs. which
show him te be, in soine measure a true son
of his bardic sire.” Two of them are English
—one entitled ~The Daughter of Italy on
the Banks of the Nith, to the land of her
‘Fathers’” which is set to the air called,
“ Young Terence Mac Donough.” a eccmpo-
the Irish bard, minstrel.
and harper. The other was written “On
hearing the same lady sing at a public break-
fast in Dumfries,” set to the Irish air of “The
sprig of Shallelagh.”” Though both posscss
some merit, they tack the charm of freshness
and originality which breathes throughout
the following Scotch song.
PRETTY MEG, MY DEARIE.
As I gazed up the side o’ Nith,
Ae simmer morning early,
Wi’ gowden locks on dewey leas,
The broom was waving fairly ;
Aloft unseen iu cloudless sky,
The lark was singing clearly,
When wadin’ though the broom I spied
My pretty Meg, my dearie;
Like drawin’ light frae stormy night,
" To sailor sad and weary, j
Sae sweet to me the glint to see,
Q' pretty Meg, my dearie.

Her lips were like a half-seen rose,

When day is breaking paly;
Her een, beneath her snowy brow,

Like raindrops frae a lily—

Like two young bluebedls fill'd with dew,

They glanc’d baith' bright and clearly ;
Aboon them shone; o’ bonnie brown,

The locks o’ Meg, my dearie.

Of a’ the flowers in sunny bowers,

That bloom’d that morn sae cherrie,
The fairest flower that happy hour,

was pretty Meg, my dearie! ;

I took her by the sma’ white hand—
My heart sprang in my bosom—
Upon her face sat maiden grace,

Like sunshine of a blossom. J
How lovely seem’d the morning hymn,
Oflika birdie near me; )

But sweeter far the angel voice,
- O’ pretty M‘ég, my dearie,.
While summer light shall bless my sight,
Or bonnie broom shall cheer me,
I'll ne’er forget the morn I met
My pretty Meg, my dearie!

Doumrries, July 22, 1850.

“The mectling: ribed‘in the song s ne
fiction. neither isthe heroine a ficiitious per-
sonage—her nameis Margaret Fullarton.—
Ifthe song has no other merit, it at Jeast
gives her pertrait with faithful exaciness.—
She is. besides.’of a shape which is elegance
and symmetry personified. She is now, and
has long been, the wife of Mr. Ross, garden-
er, at Mount Annan, and hasa family of
beautifal - children. ‘Many years ago. on =a
summer Sunday moraing. myself and Mr.
Smith took a walk up the feft bank of the

Nith.
}:,lnd we took off our shocs and stockings
and “waded the water; when we had pas-
sed Ellestand, on our way to Friars Carse,
we met Miss Fullarton ‘wadin’ through the
broom to meet us, under the exaect circum-

_ = —m— -
---TW0 DOLLARS Per Annum,

 WILMINGTON, FRIDAY, MARCH 28, i851.

What's hacd to buy. though rich enes #ry, hg’.e_n‘_‘v‘i?rsiﬁgd a thousand t1imes. The fol-
With all their l\caxs of gold | . F_l-wt"-_i_ stor§” may serve to illustrate the yari-
Thon lsazh away, let-oltinswy ety of This text.”” Allow" me to promisé thal

When we came opposite to Elles-|pal

invariably in Advance.

collection. ‘Mrs. Wemyss, of Cattlehill’s|
Strathspey.” Every bar speaks the rough
and spirited accent of the music ol the bauks
of the Spey. :
RoeerT Brrxs,
“ Eldest son of the Bard.
“Dum(ries, July 23. 1850."

INTERESTING STORY.
‘Cast thy bread upon the water: and after
wmany days®it shall return ta thee” thisis a
ecriptare_trath, which, like all truth. has

>

my ftory isa true one in all particulars :

Som:3) yea-ssinse, a lal of one of the Eas-
tern States, about ten years ¢l age wassent by |
his employer to carry a basket heavily laden
with wares, toa purchaser. While stagger-!
ing under its weight up a somewhat steep
hill, a gentleman of ahout thirty years prof-
fered his assistance, and-beguiled the tedious- |
ness of the way by a pleasant anecdotz. good
advice. and kind words. They puarted—fil-|
teen years passed away—the ssuwor ofehese
two. now nearly filty years ol age. sat in
his study with a melancholly countenance
and a sad heart. His door opened and his
young and [ascinating daughter just bloom-
ing nto womanhood. entered 1o announce
that a gentieman desired to see her father.—
‘Show him in my darling daughter, and do

you my child leave usto ourselves.' She
obeyed. The old gentleman entered.— Well

sir, was his salutation, *have you congidered
my proposition-? -1 have, and have deter-
mined. happen what-may, I will not force or
sway. by any act of mute the. will of my
child. She shall be left 1o hérown choice.’
‘Then, sir to-worrow, by three o’cloel, your|
property must go into the hands of the sher-
iff unless you find some friend 1o pay the
twenty thousand dollars.” This be said with
a sueer, and coldly bowing. he telt the houose.
| 'The poor father’s heart wasracked. I am a
begear—my dadghter is hemeless—1, have
no friend to offes assistance in this  hour of
my severest trial, 1 %}

In the midst ol these -bitter reflections,
again his danghter entered, introduced a gen-
tleman ol some 28 years ol'age—a stranger.
*Am I in the presence of Mr. G7 was his
opening remark ; which being afirmatively
answered. he contivued by saying that he
was a successful merchant of New York ; had
lreard of’ the misfortunes of Mr. G.. and eame
‘on purpose to ask the ‘amount ofthis 'habii-
ties, that he might loan the necessary funds
to relive his wants. Nor was he shocked atthe
mention of the large amount of twenty thou-
sand dollars. He banded him his cheek,
which was duly honored—the father was
once more a happy mun, his daughter was
not homeless—he had found a friend to pay,
despite the sneer of his hard hearted creditor.
‘But pray sir,” said he, agitated, ‘to whom
am [ indebted for this munificent kindness,
from aa entire stranger?’  Perhaps you have
forgotton,” was the reply, that csome eighteen
years since youraided a friendless boy, of ten
years ol age. to earry his loaded basket up |
hill =thnt you gave good advice and kindly
word#? ['am that boy. I 1ollowed your ad- |
vice—I have lived honestly—I have gained |
wealth—and now. after many years, I have
«come to return to you kind “sir, the bread
Fwhich you then ecast freely upoon the wa-
ters.’—Exc.

INDUSTRY REWARDED.
An intelligent gentleman of fortune visited |
a country villuge in- Maine. not very far lron, |
Bangor, and was hospitably entertained anc. |
lodged by a gentleman having three daugh-|
ters—two of whom, in rich dresses, enter-|
tuined the distinguished stragzer in the par-|
lor, while one kept herself in the- ki ehen, as-
sisting her mother io preparing the food aund |
setting the table for tea, and after sapper in |
doing the work till it was fully completed ;|
when she also joined her sisters in the parler |
for the remainder of the evening. The next|
mo:ning the saume daughter was again early |
in the'kitchen. while the other two .were in!
the parlor. Tle gentlemai. like dranklin,
possessed a diseriminating mind—was a close
observer of the habits or the young ladies—
watched an opportanity and whispered some-
thing in*the’ear of the industrious one. and
then left {or a time ; but revisited the same,
family, and in about one year the young Ia-
dy of the kitchen.was .conveyed to Boston,
the wife of - the same gentemanly visiter,
where she now presides at an eleg 't man-
sion. * The gentleman, whose fortune she
shares. she won by a judicious deportment|
and well directed industry. So much jor an |
industrious young lady.— Bangor Whig. - '

A POINTED FUNERAL DISCOURSE.'

The Catskill Whig. a lew days since, pub-|
lished a sketch of a sermon by the Rev. D,
Murdock. over the remains ol” one Vedder, a |
man of wealth. why went to California. and
came home to die. The text wasfrom James,
4, 13: *Go ye now, ye that say to-day or to-
morrow we will go into such a city, and con-
tinue there a year, and buy and neli, and get

gains, whereas ye know not what will be on’
our life? Itis

the morrow. For what is
even a vapor. that appeareth for a little time.
a: & then vanisheth away.” The styleof the
eerran may be judged from the opening.—
Ate. giving the California Ifrenzy a review,
the Ductor says: . }
"Nacase, however, has exciled more re-
murk *han the present. A mao ed ol
ample property, dwelling at home in his
ace fa hoase sorrou oy those richly |
cultivaied fields, in the midst of his friends
and numerous relatives, prospering in all the
gifis which a kind Providence showered down
upon him, #8 seized with the gold mama leav-
es his native place to embark on the ocean,

‘

d 1 furener; thal’s tearen’ the heart oul

0

me!’

stances described in thesong. The tuneisa
cemposition of Niel Gow. He enlls it his

most hazardous voyage knoewn—-around Cape

Horm—eudures all the cardships of that stor-
my sea for wonths, then lande on that strange
coust, rubmitting himeelf to the merest drud-
gery of work t6 which n miner’s life s sub-

Jected—and afler eighteen months’ trouble -

and difficalty realizes a few hundred

with which he prepares to return to his real-
ly rich home. and # robbed of the whole, and
lelt as a beggar i the heariless community.
But finding his way hitberward he endures
still greater hardships.on his return voyage -
—ssickens as soon as he touchet the of
his n:lli;e State and just sacceeds bim::i
ing his door-step w death seizes him, -
his. gritve is dug behind what ~was his own',

baru.? «

CELESTIAL LINGO.

We take the lollowing from the Stockion
(California) Journal:

One of the noveltics of California is the
Ctinese eating-houses—and by the way the
Celestials dish up sablunary “fodder” in a
very good etyle.  In our market they keep o
sharp look-out fur every choice arl.icfe omod
which effers, from a grizzly bearto a plrl-"
ridge. It was a malter of curious inquiry
'vith ourselves, how they manage to unders-
stand the calls for different articles made by
their customers, when apparently none ‘of”
them understood or spoke our lunguage.-&
Dining one day af their table, the mystery '
was solved. One of the proprietors who un-
derstood English, and talked it tolerably well,:
posted himself, during meal time, inthe
en, ta superintend the cooking and .
the calls ol customers to the gook; while the
waiters, who.were totally, aeacquainted with
English, echoed thie dematids upon thelar
der.of each person at the table. One youlig
gentleman called for a plate of * muston
chops.” and the waiter not catching the sownd,
asked, as plainly asa Chinese could, for a
repetition of the order,

- Mutton chops, you chuekle head,” said
the young gentleman, |

Muttou chops. you chuckle head,” shout-
ed the Chinaman to the kitclien.

This caused a general laugh round the ta-
ble, and considerable commotion in the kitch- -
en. The proprietor’s vogubulary of English.
embraced no eatable or sauce beariny th
title of “chuckle head.” The joke t
among the customers at the table, and pres-
ently one ol .1bem called vat,

“ A glasé o’ pigeon-milk, vou long-tailed
Asiatic.” v

“ A glass of pigeon-milk, you long-tailed
‘satic,” echoed the waiter.

“* Acbarrel of homeepathic soup, old smooth-
head,” shouted another.

“ Barrel homopatty soup, old smooth-
head,” echoed the waiter. -

“ A hat full of bricks,” shouted a third.

“ Hat of b icks.” repeated the waiter.

By this time the kitchen was in a perfect
state of confusion, and the proprietos in a
stew of perplexity. Perspiring with anxiety
to please and ignorance as regarded the char-
acter of the dishes. called for, he presented

| himself before the hungry assembly for a des-

cription of the ditferent things they wanted.

“* What do you mean by
mopatty soup, and de brick 7 How you cook
him, gentlemen 77 ' s

A roar burst from the table, and the shresrd
Asiatic saw in 2 moment that they were
hoaxing his subordinates.

“ The gentlemen make you all fools !” said
he, rushing again into the smoky recesses of
his culinary department; buat whether he
meant that. thewgentlemen' were making fools
of his waiters or themselves, remains one of
the umcertainties eonsequent upon a China-
man’s incorrect knowledge of our language.

Here is a refreshing specimen of the way
they electioneer in California : _
Norice.—I am a candidate lor jestice of
the peace, and requesdt the support of my
friends... Yoters will eall at the G’nioa and
drink at my expense until afier eleetion.
Masor Brown.
. Nevepa, Octoler 10, 1850.

FUGITIVES AT NEW BEDFORD.
There are a number of runaway slaves in New

' Bedford, and the colored population of that city

has been excited by reports that a steamer had
been chartered by the marshal to go dowd

5%

whatever in the story, although a pesson ecunee-
ted with the Commenwealth newspaper in this
city was sent to make 2 speech to the negroes of
New Bedford on the strength of iton Bunday
night. The whole thing is looked upon as & triek
of the agitators of the slavery questiom' The

| Mercury advises the fugitives to lcave N. B., and

it is said that several have left accordingly .~Bus-
ton Post. A v

The Fugitive Slave Rescue Cases.

On Tuesday next the U. 8. District Court,
Judge Sprague, come in, when & new Grand Ju-
ry will be organized. Of the twenty-three per:-
so ns summoned to form this Grlllll.l:z. six are
from Boston, and the remainder from parts
of the State. The chief business to come befure
them are the eases of the seven persons held
Commissioner - Hallet for ailling in the late
tive slave rescuz. In nﬁke c;u. of su
bles of this city, agai whom ints were
made before t’lrne Grand Jury of the Municipal
Court for aiding in the late fugitive slave deten-
tion. no bills were found.— Boston Traveller,

" WISCONSIN GAMR. !

| We clip the _following from the Berlin, Mar-

wite Co., (Wis.) Mercury : i : }
Mr. M. Frazer and Brother, of Fond du Lac,
through our village to-day on their return
from o hunting « up

They had a wagon load of deer, wolf, and fox
skins. They - had glso, the carcasses of four full
grown bears, and six living cubs, about five weeks
old. They attracted the curiosity of our citizens,

qt

to which heis an eutire stranger. takes the” partienlarly the juvenile part, who had never be-

fore witnessed snch a s'gt.

7pige.cm-tnill:, ho- .

v g

| Boston and make arrests. There is nos trnth
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