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became a dreadful plague.

that had already commenced above, prevented

He had been for
some time getting unquiet, and with the con-
tinual firing, he grew worse and worse. 1 be-
lieve this was his first bottle as it was mine.
Not content wilh a )m]e ex&; ;msuveness at
every discharge of artillery, he had worked
himself into a state of chronic excxtemem and
at intervals’ attempted to bolt. Tt was clear 1
must get rid of Sancho or see no more of the
tight ; so I deposited him in a stable, under,care
of a cottager, in the adjoining village.

Still moving towards the left, along the base
af the hill, I reached a part of the British posi-
tion, where a number of our troops were waiting
to storm the heights when the flank movement
against the enemy’s right, which was his weak-
est point, should be sufficiently advanced. All
at once [ plumped upon “ Cousin Tom,” whom
) had not met since he embarked, three years
before, a raw subaltern at Portsmouth. There
he now stood, as large as life, rough and. ugly,
at the head of his regiment, a regular “ Old
Peninsplar,” and on him had devolved the duty,
as he gave me to understand, of taking these
fellows up the hill.” This service, I thought,
would have fallen tosome officer of higher rank;
but Tom explained. The regimenthaving been
reduced, either by losses or detachment, its
numbers in the field were small, and he bemng
the senior officer present, of course had to “carry
them up.”

“ Come,” said he “ we are going to take a
look at those monsieurs above there : you may
as well go with us.”

The proposal was coolly made, so I took it
coolly. “ With all my heart” said 1. “You
know what is the feeling towards an amateur,
If he makes an ass of himself he’s laughed at;
and if he gets hit, they unly say it serves him
right. If it’s of any use I’d go with pleasure.”

“ Use?”, said Tom. “ The "roatest use.— |
Why, [ want to ask you twenty questions
about friends in England. Besides, you know,
if I am knocked over, you can pick me up.”

“Very well, then, and you can do the same
for me.” o

‘“ No, no,” said Cousin Tom, “ I don’t yromise
that ; got my men toattend to. If I amhit, you

the smoke, on the verge of the platform or ta-

ble-land, which we were mounting to assault,
appeared a regiment of French infantry, enough
of them to eat us up, advancing npon us with
an irregular fire, and led on by their Colonel.
He rode a showy horSe, and hat in hand. waved
them on, while his white hairs streamed in the
wind, and his whole bearing announced the
brave old soldier. “ We must form aline,” said
Tom. It was done forthwith, with steadiness,
orderand rapidity. “Make ready, present, fire.”
Crack ! went all the muskets together. [ saw
the gallant old Colonel, with outspread arms,
tumbling from his horse. “Charge!” We
rushed upon the foe; but when the smoke had
cleared away, found no foe to contend with.
Nothing was visible save their knapsacks in the
distance, popping up and down in the smoke
as they scampered ofl. We still continned
advancing in pursoit, and now were fairly in for
it, half cheked with dust and snlphur. Suffice
it to ray we made good our footing on the plat-
form, drove the enemy from their position, oc-
cupied it ourselves, took possession of their re-
doubts, and formed, with the rest of the British
forces, on the heights. The day was cur own.
But there was one unfortunate circumstance to
damp our exultation ; Cousin Tom was missing.
A sergeant now informed me he was wounded
and had gone to the rear.— Blackwood’s Maga-
zine.

A Lire pAssED IN PrisoN.—The Baltimore
Sun has the following :

“ On yesterday morning, a prisoner, named
William Downs, was released from the Peni-
tentiary for the seventh time. It appears that
he was first convicted of stealing. on the 16th

of December, 1823, when but 13 years old, and | 8

sent to prison for one year. At the age of 16,
(Nov. 22, 1826,)- he was again convicted of
stealing, under three indictments, for which he
was imprisoned 6 years. At the age of 23,
(Feb. 15, 1833,) he was convicted of stealing
once more, and sent to the Penitentiary for 4
years. On the 6th of June, 1837—a few months
after his release—he was convicted of stealing
for the fourth tyme, and locked up for 2 vears,

must take care of me. If you are hit, yoit must
take care of yourself. Obh, that’s the 'signal:
come along.” Away we went up the Rill.

-

Rank and file—double quick time—a capital | On the 15th of October

pace for opening the chest. Tom took it easy,
trotting on at a steady pace, and assailing me
with a running fire of questions; while the row
my returning categorical replies. “Is your
father at sea now " Bang! from one of the
big guns in the French batteries right over our
heads, “ Got any brandy?’ A shout {liofj g
thousand throats in the rush and shoc%\‘-af» a
charge with bayonets. ¢ Had breakfast this
morning !?  Pop! pop! pop! “ Got any ci-
” Bang! bang! the big guns at it again.
“ When did you last hear from your mother ?”
A new sound less loud and sudden, but from its
peculiarity, distinct amidst the din, a spiteful
whirring, whizzing noise, ten thousand sky-
rockets combiued in oue ; not, though, like the
sky-rocket, first loud, then less audible;
the contrary.
distant hiss,

. awd 7
gam !

quite

Commencing with a faint and
it grew louder and louder, came
singing on nearer and nearer, till a shell dropped
a few feet in front of our columns! The hiss
was now a roar like the blowing off of steam
There lay the bottled demon full in our path,
threatening instant destruction, and daring us
to advance. Our column halted. “Hurrah,
cried Cousin Tom, waving his sword,
“come along old Five-and-three -pennies—push
by it at once before it spreads.” The game old
five-and-three-pennies gave a shout—rushed
forward—got by in time, each yelping and ca-
pering as he passed the fizzing foe. Bang!
wenlt the shell. For a few seconds I was stone

my lads,”

deaf. Never felt such an odd sensation. Not
the deafness, but the return of hearing. First,

perfect silence in the midst of the turmeil—then
the crack ! crack! bang! bang! as if you had
suddenly flung open a door.
was hurt.

*“ Got an English paper?” said Tom.

“ I've intelligence for you, old chap, not in
this morning’s T'imes. Juﬂflook there in front.”

The view in front was striking and pictur-

Not a man of us

e e i

On the 18th of February, 1842, (after having
aired himself three years this time,) he was con-
victed of stealing for the fifth time, and ordered
to be locked up until the 5th of April, 1847.
, 1847, (six months after
his release,) he was convicted of stealing for
the sixth time, and sentenced to be cooped and
caged till the 2nd of April, 1850; and on the
i8th June, 1850, he was found guilty of being
‘a common rogue and vagabond,’ aad ordered
back to his old quarters for two years more, from
which he was turned out for another airing on
the 18th inst. Now, whether Billy will keep
himeelf uncaged this time till the dog days, is
a matter of exceeding doubt, judging from hisg

former propensities. It has been near twenty

ary, and fully twenty-five of the twenty-nine years
have been spent by him in the jeil and the peniten-
tiary together, and it may, therefore, be very
properly said, that from the age of 13. Billy’s |
home has been almost entirely in prison. A |
question to be determined is, whether this man
is constitutionally a thief, or whether, fiom his
fondness for his prison home, he only commits
small thefts in order to get back again. For
the information of the curious, we will state that
Billy is a native of Baltimore city, is now 44
years old, and represented himself as bemng
addicted to intemperate habits. He is well
behaved as a prisoner, and is an excellent wea-
ver, and there is no doubt if he had had a House
of Refuge for his reception when he committed
his first offence, at the age of 13, he would have
grown up an honest and industrious man.”

D e ——

An Indian chief once went to the office of the
American Commissioner, at Chicago, to whom
he introduced himself as a very good Indian, a
great friend to the Americans, and concluded
by asking for a glass of whiskey. The Com-
missioner gravely told him that they never gave
whiskey to good Indians, who never wished for
any such thing—that it was only used by bad
Indians—* Then,” replied the Indian, quiffy,
“ me one d—d rascal !”

nine years since he first entered the penitenti- |

| gazing,

-
AXECDOTE oF A Game Cock.—On the me-
morable 1st of June, (Lord Howe’s victory,)
Captain Berkeley commanded Marlborough,

and broke through the French line, bctwcef
L’Impotuous and L’Mucius, each of superior
force, and engaged them both. On going into
action, the Captain ordered all the live stock to
be thrown overboard, but at the humble request
of his crew permitted them to retain an old
game cock, which they (the crew) had fought
several times,and always witheuccess. Though
the coop was thrown into the sea, the cock was
allowed to range the deck at liberty. In the
action, Marlborongh was so severely handled
by the opponents, that half the crew were dis-
abled, her Captain carried wounded below, her
mainmast shot away, and the remainder of the
men driven from their quarters. At the very
juncture, when the Marlborough was on the
point of striking, there chanced one of those
awful lulls in the roa- of the thundering cannon,
often experienced in general action; in that
momentary silence when the falling of a rope
might be heard, the old cock, who had escaped
the human carnage, hopped up upon the shat-
tered stwmp of the mainmast, and with a loud
and trinmphant flapping of wings, sent forth
such a long lusty challenge as to be heard in
every part of the disabled ship. No individua)
spoke in reply to the homely but touchingalarm.
one universal and gallant cheer from the broken
crew arose—they remembered the indomitable
courage of the bird that sat undismayed above
the bleeding horrors of the deck, and eveiy soul
on beard who could drag their limbs to quarters,
remanned the guns; resumed the action, and
forced each of their opponents to surrender. A
ilver medal was struck by order of Admiral
Berkeley ; it was hung upon the neck of the
old game cock, who, in the parks and around
the princely halls of Goodwood, passed the re-

British Natural I !zs, ory.

Tae CAL¥'s TarL AND THE AUuGUR HoLe —
The North Carolina Argus tells the following
capital story, for which it is indebted to the

p speech’®ta Virginia member of Congress.

2 !
have wead wothing that has ecalled our ca-

chinatory muscles more violently into play for
a long while:

certain town in Virginia, concluded to build a
stand, or a sort of a store, on one of the main
streets, for the purpose of vending his leather,

buying raw-hides, and the like. After com-

pleting his building, he began to consider what
sort of a sign it would be best to put up for the |

purpose of attracting attention to his new esta-

blishment; and for days and weeks he was

sorely puzzled o this subject.
.

rejected. At last a happy idea struck him  He
bored an augur-hole through the door-post, and
stuck a calf’s tail into 1t,

with the bushy end
flaunting out.

his spectacles, gazing intently on the sign.—
And there he continued to stand. gazine and
greatly excited in torn.
addressed the individual :

“ Good morning,”

“ Morning ! said the other,
his eyes from the sion,

“ You want to buy leather
keeper.

“Ng.™

“ Do vou wish to sell hides '

i i

“ Are vou a farmer ?”

il :\'04”

“ Are you a lawyer 2"

‘e NO N

‘“ Are you a doctor !”

« NO.”

‘9What are you, then?”

“1 am a philosopher.
h for an hour, trying to see if I could ascer-

M how that calf got through the augur-hole,

nd.l can’t make out, to save my life.”

He stepped ont, and

said he.

without moving

sald the store-

A German writer observes, in a late volume

dling. The audacxous fellow had dried snow |

esque. Right above us, dimly visible through

and sold it for salt. :

on the social condition of Great Britain, that

Down East, lhe) putafellow in jail for swin- ' there is such a scarcity of thieves in E u'vland  long journey.” “ Berry well ?

' that they are obliged to offer a reward for thmr
recovery.

mainder of his downy days in honored safety.— |

The proprietor of a tan-yard adjacent to al

Several devices |
were adopted, and on further consideration were |

Aftera while, he noticed a grave |

looking personage standing near the door, with |

until the curiosity of the tanner was |

I have been standing !

e ————

How A Coat was InextiFien.—In the Jus-
tice’s Court in this city, a case was recently
decided in the most novel way. A coat was in
dispute, and the evidence was direct and posi-
tive for both claimants ; the parties were Irish,
and “full of gift,” ready to spend all :hey had
rather than * give up beat” The affair had
been examined and the court was in a “ guan-
dary,” not knowing who had the best elaim on
the garment. However, a moment before his
Honor was to snm up the evidence. Patrick
Power, one of the claimants, made the foliow-
Ing proposition for settlmg the affair. Said
Patrick :—

“ Timothy Maguire, now ye say that coat be-
longs to yerself intirely ; I say it is me own.—
Now mind ye, Timothy, the both iv us will take
the coat an’ look it all over; the man tha: finds
his name on it shall be the owner.”

“ Done,” said Timothy.

“ An’ ye'll stick to the bargain 27
| trick.

“To be sure,” said Patrick, as he passed the
coat into the hands of Timothy, who vainly
searched every part of it for his name,and passed
it back to Patrick, boastingly saying, “ An’ now
lit us see if ye can be findin’ the hkm IV yer
own name upon the garment.”

“Ye'll stick ter the ‘grament,” said Patrick.
eagerly grasping the coat.

“ Upon the hgnor iv a man,” was Timothy’s
reply.

“Then howld on a bit,” said Patrick, as he
drew his knife and opened a corner in the collar
of the coat, taking therefrom two very small

peas, excl(ummb, as he held them out in his
hand—

asked Pa-

“There, d’'ye see that ?”

““Yes ; but what iv that?”’ said Timoth

o dxvel a dal it has to do wid it : :!':: me
name to be sure—pea for Patrick

K, und pea foy
Power, be j

ers !
He got the wat-—hc (hu —New

Orieans Delia.

Mks. \/lULlow\\ 8 'l AX —l’hxl MeDivit love
his tat (tea.) In fact itwas a wakeness witl

th b
and although he was sometimes \I..'.,). as Ms,
\ Mullowny

L. ordher.

said, she was still

proud oi her
, “That's very fine tai, the night, Misthre

' Mullé®eny. s it ghoolon::, or Yolong, or Black
Tai, Mrs. lelowuy or all one; it makes no
dl(Ter, it’s the best tai I've had for this m: mny a

day. Arrah! where now did you get that tai.
| Mrs. Mullowny *?

g

| ““ At the Canton Tai Company, ov coorse —
| where else

. “ De ye tell me so, Mrs. Mullowny 2 Dyl ve
| pay tin dollars the pound Mrs. Maliowny '™

| Bad cess to ye, no—only one.”
| : . B din
| “Only one! Be the big bLoots, it's
chaip, Mrs. Mullowny. Only one dolla
| Mrs. Mullowny, for such as that !

immtirely
Fapound
Sihwure, tin
lollars ¢ { wouldn’ ich.tor | :
aoiiars a pound wouldn t be too maueh. tor it ta
such wlegant -hould of the secend wather '

. ’

An Inshman who was committed to the vadl

| wheel for the space of a month, observed at the
expwation of the task—*

What a great deal of
 fatigue and botheration it would Lave saved 1
| poor creatures if they had invented it to vo by
- steam like all other mills ; for burn me if [ have
' not been going up stairs for this four weeks. but

never conld reach the chamber door at all.™
A Frenchman, stopping at a tavern

g € “r\'"»l 1O1

Jacobh., « 'l‘hm‘e 18 no such per<on here,” sa
 the landlord. "T'is not a person I want, sar
' but de beer warmed with de poker.” “Well’

answered mine host, “ that is flip.” “ AL ye

sare, you are in de right; I mean Philip."

| A poem in a Southiern paper begins— |'ve
'lived upon thy memory.” That is about as ba.
'as Jerry Bryant’s boarding-house feed, wi .
'they had nothing for dinner, and had it warmo

over for supper, and what was left served up
| next morning for breakfast.

’ s b

He whu betrd\s .umther s secret he ause he
has quarelled with him, was never worthy of
‘tm, sacred name of friend; a breach of kind-
\ness on one side, will not justily a breach of
trust on the othc .

T ——

~hall soon du' Lulh

l must set outon a
replied Cufly:

“1 guess you hab good geing, because if's ali
' the way down hill.”

’
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