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” S ANUEL WATTS, Aa x 

VOL. XIV. 

Aoctry. 
SUMMER LONGINGS. 

Oh ! ny heart is weary waiting, 
Waiting for the May— 

Waiting for the pleasant rambles, 

Where the fragrant hawthorn brambles, 
With the woodbine alternating, 

Scent the dreary way. 
Oh ! my heart iz weary waiting, 

Waiting for the May. 

Oh ! my heart is sick with longing, 
Longing for the May. 

Longing to escape from study, 

To the fair young face and ruddy, 

And the thousand claims belonging 
To the summer day. 

Oh ! my heart is sick with longing, 
Longing for the May, 

Oh ! my hea.t is sore with sighing, 
Sighing for the May - 

Sighing for their sure returning, 

When the summer beams are burning, 

Hopes and flowers that dead or dying 
All the winter lay. 

Oh ! my heart is sore with sighing, 
Sighing for the May. 

Oh ! my heart is pained with throbbing, 
Throbbing for the May— 

Throbbing for the seaside billows, 

pressing to the farmer his hearty approval of the 

| means” he adopted to secure the safety of his ravor- 

«just the right sors of lock ;’” it couldn’t have been 

| Dickey departed. 

| due precaution. 

ite. 

+¢ T suppose you have a good lock upon your bed- 

room door ?*’ was Dickey’s next *‘feeler.”’ 

++ Come with me, and I will show it you,’ re- 

plied the unsuspecting farmer. 

This was of course just what Dickey wanted. He 

examined the lock earefully, and soon satisfied him- 

self that he could pick it without much difficulty.— 

He, however, declared to Mr. Musgrave that it was 

better, in fact;’’ ¢ it was quite nonpickable,” 

&e., &e. 

Again the loving cup passed around, and after 

draining a bumper to their ‘‘next merry meeting,” | 

The old farmer, after his guest's leave-taking had | 

been completed, carefully went the rounds of his 

IIe then, as usual, tied his mare | 
house, locking doors and closing windows with all 

to her accustomed post, retired to bed, and was soon 

lulled to sleep by the sound of lus favorites griud- 

ing her corn. 

So the mght wore away. Presently, as the first 

gray streaks of day began to appear, Mr. Musgrave 
Or the water-wooing willows, 

Where, in laughing and in sobbing, 
Glides the stream away. 

Oh ! my heart, my heart is throbbing, 

Throbbing for the May. 

Waiting, sad, dejected, weary, 
Waiting for the May— 

Spring goes by with wasted warnings, 

Moonlight evenings, sunlit mornings, 

Summer comes, yet dark and dreary 
Life still ebbs away; 

Man is ever weary, weary, 
Waiting for the May. 

| his hed, and that his blankets had been spread out 

' —stolen! During the night some thief had broken 

awoke, and feeling very cold and chiily, looked 

round to ascertain the cause. To his astonishment 

he found that all the coverlets had been faken oft 

upon the floor. For what purpose ? thought Mr. 

Musgrave. Was he the victim of some horrible 

nightmare, or was he really awake ? Mechanically 

his eye glanced to the spot where his mare should 

She was not there have been. She was not there! 

into the farmhouse, had picked the lock on the door 

ot the bedroom, had spread the blankets over the 

floor, so that the hoofs of the mare should make n
o 

noise, and had thus triumphiantly made off with hi
s 

"HE DOUBLE ROBBERY. rize. 

i OI eourse Mr. Masgrave roused his household,and 

Jand and the border were terribly invested by those to commenced 
a vigorous search after the thief. It was 

the bucolic mind—particularly obnoxious specimens ‘useless. The despoiler had left no traces behind 

of the genus thiet known as “* rievers '* or .Iifters’’ | him, and so 
Mr. Musgrave was obliged to return 

home disconsolate, and to content himself with ven- 

ting curses—neither few nor far betwcen—upon the 

thief. 

In the meantime our friend Dickey— for his was 

the deed—was comfortably mounted upon Mr. Mus- 

grave's favorite mare, and was every moment in- 

Towards the close of the last century Northumber- 

of cattle. 

Almost all the rascals who followed this not un- 

lucrative profession trusted chiefly to mere brute 

force to carry out successfully their nefarious 

schemes. There was, however, one exception to 

this rule to be found in the person of a celebrated 

ceeded in hot haste, 

freebooter. known as ** Dickey of Kingswood,” 

This worthy openly expressed his disapprobation of 

his rivals’ vulgar mode of following their profession, 

and repeatedly boasted that he could achieve twice 

us much by his cunning as they could by their 

brate force. Nor was this assertion of his mere 

empty hoasting— far from it. 

In a few year's time Dickey’s name became the 

terror of the country side. No farmer felt sccure 

‘when he retired to rest at night that bis cattle 

might not have vanished ere morning. So cleverly, 

moreover, were all Dickey’s enterprises conduct
ed, 

that no man could cver succeed in making personal 

acquaintance with him. He openly sct justice at 

definnce, and laughed at the futile efforts of the law 

to punish hun. Perhaps, however, the hest way to 

illustrate the adroitness and good luck which 

characterized all Dickey's proceedings will be for me 

to relate the stoty of one of his exploits. 

It appears, then, that during the course of his 

peregrinations through Northumberland, one fine | 

afternoon, Dickey's cyes were gladdencd by the 

sight of a pair of fine oxen which were quietly gra- 

- zing in a field near Denton Burn, a village distant 

three miles from Neweastle. 

stermined to posess them, Dickey hung about, 

the place till nightfall, watched where the animals | 

were driven to, and—his usual good fortune assist- | 

ing him—speedily sceared his prize. Ile also con- | 

trived, by the exercise of his accustomed cunning, | 

to leave such traces behind him as made the owner | 

of the oxen certain that the freehooter had made off 

towards the Tweed. Thither he accordingly pro- 

In the interim, however, 

Dickey had lost no time in “making tracks ™’ to- 

wards the west country, and so expeditions were his 

movements, that in a short time he reached Laner- 

cost in Cumberland. Here he fell in with an old | 

farmer on horseback, who, being delizhtel with the 

appearance of the oxen, forthwith parchased them. | 

Dickey was of course rejoiced at getting rid so | 

pleasantly of a charge which could not tail to be 

troublesom>—aay, possibly, dangerous— for Nhs 

longer to retain. Tha farmer, moreover was moun- | 

ted upon a splendid mare, which Dickey, with his 

saliar ideas on the subject of mewm and fuwm, at’ 

ounce resolved, by fair means or foul, to secure. Ho 

therefore, willingly accepted the farmer's hospita- mare, and wien this was done, they discovered that 

ble invitation to accompany him to his house in or. taey had indeed been “sold” by a rogue of no com- 
rmon order, der that they might ** crack "a bottle of wine in 

honor of their bargain. Presently Dickey aquired 

of the farmer if he would sell him his mare? | 
{ 

creasing the distance between her outraged owner 

and himself. So great.was the speed of the mare, 

that hy break of day Dickey felt himself secure from 

pursuit. He bad directed his steps to the eastward 

and whilst crossing Haltwhistle Fell, whom should 

he encounter but the veritable owner of the oxen he 

had stolen two or three days before, and had just 

sold to Mr. Musgrave. 

Dickey knew the owner of the oxen well, but 

luckily tor the trechooter, that injured individual 

did not know Aim. He therefore accosted Dickey, 

and inquired if he had seen any oxen in the course 

of his travels, similar to those which he described 

himself to Dick as being in search of. 

«« Why to be sure I have!” replied Dickey; 

¢with the very same marks as you describe, grazing 

in Mr. Musgrave's fields at Lanercost, only yester- 

day. I was rather struck,’ he continued, * ‘by their 

appearance, and learnt on inquiry, from one of his | 

servants, that Mr. Musgrave had purchased them 

just yesterday. Undoubtedly the oxen are yours.— 

I would advise you to go to Lanercost at once, and 

claim them.”’ 

«s Certainly T will,” replied the other.  ¢¢ Bat I 

am knocked up with walking, and it is a long way 

to Lanercost. I see you ride a good beast. Will 

you sell her 7’ 

After some hard bargaining, terms were agreed 

upon, the purchase money was paid down on the 

and the farmer seperated : the for- spot, and Dickey 

mer to seek his stolen oxen, actually from the very 

owner of the stolen mare he was himself riding; 

whilst Dickey proceeded ‘where he listed.” 

The next day the farmer reached Lanercost, and, 

of course, at once recognized his own oxen grazing 

in the field. He forthwith rode up to an elderly 

wan standing near, whom he judged to be the own- 

er of the field. and exclaimed : 

++ say, friend, those are my oxen in your field ! 

[Tow may you have come by them?” 

«And I'll be d——4,”" replied the other (after 

taking a long, astonished look at the animal on 

which his questioner was m yaunted,) “if that’s not 

How may you have come my mare you are riding ! 
by her pray?” 

Exch of course described the person from whom 

they had respectively purchased the oxen and the | 

So laughable, however, did the joke appear—even 

to those who had to “‘pay the piper’ im the affair—- | 

| some sugar.” 

indisposed this morning. 

-~ aw 

~ WOODSTOC! 

SOMEBODY IN MY B 

Few of our readers, perhaps, have ever Deen 

placed in the situation in which our doctor once 

found himself. The following is his story :— 

¢ T believe Captain *’ said the doctor ¢¢ | never 

told you my adventure with a woman at my board- 

ing house, when I was attending the lectures? ”’ 

¢: No; let's have it, *’ replied the individual ad- 

dressed, a short, flabby fat man of about fifty, with 

a highly nervous temperament, and a very red face. 

¢¢ At the time I attended the lectures, I boarded 

at a house in which there were no females but the 

landlady and an old colored cook—"" 

Here the doctor made a slight pause, and the cap- 

tain, by way of requesting him to go on, said. 

«« Well.’ 

“I often felt the want of female society to soften 

the severe labor of my study, and to dispel the ennai 

to which I was subject—" 

«Well,”” said the captain. 

¢« But as I feared that forming acquaintances 

‘among the ladies might interfere with my studies, 

1 avoided them all.’ 

«\Well.?? 

¢« One evening after listening to a long lecture 

on physical anatomy, and disecting a large negro 

fatigued in body and mind, I went to my lodgings.” | 

“Well,” said the Captain. 

¢« T went into the hall, took a large lamp and 

went directly to my room, it being after 

o'clock.” 

“Well.” 
¢ I placed the lamp on the table, and commenced 

undressing. I had but my coat off when my atten- 

ticoats lying on a chair.” 

«Well,”’ said the captain, who began to show 

sighs that he was deeply interested. 

«A pair of beautiful small shoes and stockings 

were on the floor. Of course I thought it strange, 

and was about to retire bat then thought it was my 

room,and I had at least a right to know who was 

in my bed.” 

« Exactly, ** nodded the captain—*‘ well.’ 

So I took the light, went softly to the bed, and 

with a trembling hand drew aside the curtain. 

Heavens! what a sizht! A young girl, Ishould say 

an angel, was in there asleep.” 

«« Well,”” said the captain giving his chair a 

hitch. 
¢« As I gazed upon her, I thought that I never 

witnessed anything more beautiful. From uunder- 

neath a little nighteap, rivalling the snow in white- 

ness, fell a stray ringlet over a neck and shoulders 

of alabaster.” 
“ Well,” said the excited captain, giving his 

chair another hitch. 

¢ Never did I look upon a bust more perfectly 

formed. TI took hold of the coverlid and gently pull- 

ed them down.” 

¢* Well,”" said thie captain, betraying the utmost 

excitement. 

“¢ To the waist.”’ 

¢ Well,” said the captain, dropping the paper 

and renewing the position of his lezs. 

¢« She had on a night dress, battoned up before 

but softly IT opened the two first buttons—"’ 

«« Well,”” said the captain, hitching his chair 

right and left, and squirting tobacco juice against 

the stove, made it farely fizze agin, » 

«I thought it was taking a mean advantage of 

her—seized my coat and boots and went and slept 

in another room." 

“It's a lie !"’ shouted the excited captain jump- 

ing up and kicking over his chair—ir’s A LIE ghd 
ee ero 

At a printer's festival the following toast was 

| given : ‘The editor and lawyer—the devil is satisfied 

with the copy of the former, but requires the origi- 

nal of the latter.” 
ea rn 4p GPA —ermasi cnn 

“Tommy, my son, run to the store and get me 

“JFixcuse me, ma; I am somewhat 

to bring ne a plug of tobacco!” 

Tell me, thou mighty deep, with waves so blue 

and clear, is there a good time coming when hoops 

will disappear ? Some foreign, rock-bound shore, 

some inland far away, where these outrageous street 

haloons shall all be stewed away ? The mighty deep 

was rippled by a squall and answered sadly, ‘‘none 

at all.” 

¢« Your hand annoys me exceedingly,” sud a 

French nobleman in Paris to a talkative person, 

sitting near him at a dinner, and who was constant- yy the application of alittle cold cream. The longer 

ly suiting the action to the word. “Indeed, my 

lord,” replied the gabbler, “we are so crowded at 

the table that I do not know where to put my | 

hand.” 

man. 

++ Pat 1t in your mouth,” said the noble- 

RESETS S—. 

A respectable surgeon in London, in making his 

“iS 1? avnlai { i 3 1 the ithe » . we : : . . . 

Sell Jou Say amare.. éxaleimad his host, all | that neither party could prevent breaking into a daily rounds to see his patients, had occasion to call 

aghast at this proposition. ¢Sell my mare! No, peal of merriment when the particulars were fully 'at a house at Charing Cross, where he left his horse 
{ OD 

thank you! Why, there's not her equal in the 

whole north country !”’ 

«-I do not doabt it, Mr. Musgrave,’ responded 

Dickey ¢and from what I saw of her paces this 

morning, I am quite of your opinion that there's 

not her equal within a hundred miles of us; but, » 

added the obsequious Dick, * since you will not sell 

her, I can only wish you long life and good health 

to enjoy her.” 

This sentiment was of course duly honored in a 

bumper. 

« T hope, Mr. Musgrave,” next observed Dickey, | 

shat you keep a close look-out after your stable- 

door, because now, when that confounded rascal, 

Dickey of Kingswood is allowed to be at liberty, a
 

man cannot be sure but that any fine morning he 

may find his stable empty.” 

« Stable ! ha! ha!” chuckled the farmer. «1 

think,” be continued, ‘‘that Dickey of Kingswood 

would find it rather difficult to steal my mare out of 

her stable !”’ 

« Indeed! where may her stable be situated 2” 

inquired Dickey. 

«¢« Her stable! God bless you, sir !"” answered Mr. | 
199 

Musgrave. *‘her stable is in my bedroom 

bachalor, and so every night I fasten her to my
 bed- 

post. I have had a manger put ap for her in the 

I'm a 

room, and no music is so pleasant to me as to hear 
| 

Her grinding her corn all might by my bedside.” 

Dickey was astounded-—as well he might be—a
t 

“such unheard-of precautions; but, disguising hig 

astonishment, he contented himeelf by eimply ex- 

disclosed. | 

It was now clear that the only way to settle the | 

‘affair, was for each party to take back his own pro- 
| perty. | 

‘at the recovery of his favorite mare ; and the Den- 

ton Burn farmer, being equally delighted at the re- 

‘covery of his favorite oxen,—it fell out that, in the 
| general bust of rejoicing, Dickey was allowed to 

A , . ! 
Mr. Musgrave was of course overjoyed 

quietly pocket the sale money of both mare and 

oxen. 
Whether Dickey ultimately came to an untimely | 

‘end, or whether he reformed his ways, and died, | 

| 
| 

duly ¢“shrived” in his own bed, history telleth not, | 

Certain it is, however, that to this day his deeds | 

are ‘‘household words’’ in many parts of Northumn. 

berland, and that the mention of his mame amongst 

| ness.”’ 
ee ee cee sree 4 GM re 

to the care of a Jew boy, whom he usually saw in 

the streets. On coming out of the house, he natur- 

ally enough expected to find his trusty servant treat- 

ing himsell to a ride ; but no—Mordecai knew the 

use of time and the value of money a little better— 

he was letting the horse to little boys in the street, 

a penny a ride to the Horse Guards and back. 

——— eee. wf] > §) © Po 

““A fine ould Irish gintleman,”” at Lynn who did 

not own a flag shine to celebr : 

| g» wishing to celchrate the Federal vant where he could find bis master. 

victories, hung out a blue shirt and a white one, 

 'wid the ould woman’s red petticoat,’ saying, ** be | 

jabers, I'll have the imblims, any how.’ 
re PB re 

A cup of coffee is a sure barometer, if you allow 

the sugar to drop to the bottom of the cup and watch 

Our Queen and Constitution. 

one 

Send father, and tell him | 

- - ey ~ 
a CT I RST RE RA e -~ —- 

0, 1862. 

MURMURING. 
I was tired of washing dishes; I was tired of 

drudgery. 
satisfied. T never sat down a moment to read, that 

Jamie didn’t want a doughnut, or a piece of paper 

| to scribble on or a bit of soap to make bubbles. Td 

have my life teased out so, as Jamie knocked my 

elbow, when I was writing to a friend. 

But a morning came when I had one plate less to 

' wash—one chair less to set away by the walls mn the 

‘dining room; when Jamie's little crib was put 

away in the garret,and it has never come down 

since. I bad been unusually fretful and disconten- 

ted with him that damp November morning that he 

took the croup.—Gloomy weather gave me the 

headache, and I had less patience than at other 

‘times. By and by he was singing in another room | 
| ~ [= 

(«+ I want to be an angel,”” and presently rang out 

the metallic croup. I never hear that hymn since 

that it don't cut me to the heart; 

cough rings out with it. 

for the croup 

night, and when husband came home, he went for 

a doctor. . At first, he scemed to help him; but it 

' merged into inflammatory croup, and was soon 

over. 

¢ I ought to have been called in sooner’ said the 

| doctor. 

] bave a servant to wash the dishes now, and 

. when a visitor comes, I can sit down and entertain 

her, without having to work all the time. There 

and there are no whittlings over the floor. The 

‘magazines are not soiled with looking at the pic- 
: 

: : tures, but stand prim and neat on the reading ta- | 

tion was attracted to a dress and a quantity of pet- ble, just as I leave them. 

¢“ Your carpet never looks dirty,” say weary 

worn mothers to me. 

self, *¢ there's no muddy little boots to dirty it 

now.”” But my face is weary as theirs—weary 
| 

to twine around my neck— for the curls that brush 

ed against my check—for the young laugh which 

rang out with mine, as we watched the blazing coal 

fire, or made rabbits with the shadow on the wall 

waiting merrily together for papa coming home.— 

I have the wealth and ease I longed for, but at what 

a price? And when I see mothers with grown-up 

‘sons driving to town or church, and my hair silver- 

ed over with gray, I think what might have been. 

had I murmured less at the providence of God.— 

' Reader——young mother you may be—had you heard 

this mother tell her story, you would have felt to 

say with the writer—*¢ I will be more patient with 

my little ones—I will murmur less.” —[ Mrs. Ste- 

phenson. 

To TAKE THE SCENT OUT OF CLOTHING.—3itting on 

| the piazza of the Cataract was a young, foppish 

looking gentleman, his garments highly scented 

A 

emn-faced, odd-looking man, after passing by the 

dandy several times, with a look of aversion which 

drew general notice, suddenly stopped, and in a 

confidential tone said : 

«Stranger, I know what'll take that scent out of 

your clothes ; you— 

«What! what do you mean, sir !"’ said the ex- 

with a mingled odor of musk and colozne. sol- 

quisite, fired with indignation, starting from his 

chair. 

¢« Oh, get mad, now—swear, piteh round, fight, 

just because a man wants to do you a kindness!” 

cooly replied the stranger, 

“But I tell you I do know what will take out 

that smell— phew ! You just bury your clothes— 

bury ’em a day or two. Uncle Josh got afoul of a 

skunk, and he—"’ 

At this moment there went up from the crowd a 

simultaneous roar of merriment, and the dandy very 

sensibly ‘cleared the coop’ and vanished up stairs. 
— oO SS 

Skin Diseases.—Little black spots are occasion- 

ally observed upon the nose and forehead of some 

individuals. These specks, when they cxist in any 

number, are a cause of much unsightliness. They 

are minute corks, if we may use the term, of coag- 

ulated lymph, which close the orifices of some of the 

pores or exhalent vessels of the skin. On the skin 

immediately adjacent to them being pressed with 

the finger nails, these bits of coagulated lymph will 

come from it in a vermicular form. They are val- 

garly called ¢‘flesh-worms,”” many persons fancying 

them to be living creatures. These may be got rid 

‘of, and prevented from returning, by washing with 

tepid water, or proper friction with a towel. and 

these little piles are permitted to remain in the skin, 

the more firmly they become fixed. 
ig 

| Oh, marry the man you love, girls, if you can get 

him at all ; if he is rich as Croesus, or ag poor as 

| Joh in his fall. Pray, do not marry for pelf, girls, 

twill bring your soul into thrall, but marry the 

‘man you love, girls, if his is ever 80 small. Oh, 

| never marry a fop, girls, whether he is httle or 

| tall : he'll make a fool of himself and you, he knows 

‘nothing well but to drawl. But marry a sober man, 

and you'll 

married at 
| girls, there are a few left on this ball ; 

| never rue the day, girls, that you ever 

all. 
————— 

It was told as a good-natured joke, of a certain 

old doctor, that being out in the graveyard taking 

'a morning walk, a visitor asked the doctor's ser- 

¢* He has 

to visit some of his cold patients,” was the | gone 
darky’s reply. 
SU 

An elderly lady who was handling a pair of arti- 

ficial plates in a dental office, and admiring the flu- 

«« My doar madxm, mastication can be performed 

said Mr. Slow, ‘and burn up twenty cows, ought to | assuming any f+ » : : ie | y : 
toy fixed position, changeable weather| «Yes | know; but can a body eal with em” 

IR 
| a 

Slow is very severe sometimes. 

The Albany Argus says of a brother editor, that 

his ¢¢ allusions 

come from him with better effect if his no¥e had
 not | 

N . g = iH b] | 

turned State's evidence against his mouth.” 

A non-poetic and unmusical friend of ours in the 

hardware line we caught once trying to sing a fa- | 

'miliar serenade. He opened on the first iine thus, | 

s* Roll op German silver plated moon |’ 

kicked to death by a jackass, and I'd like to do may be expected, Try it. 
¥ " Se — © @ Si ee a 2 cm 

is H «re ’ a * . . 

Bob, you sa. that vou believe diseases contagl- 

ous. How long bass vou entertained such notions?’ 

caught the palpitation of the Leart,”’ 

As thorns are to the rose, so are pins to lovely 

woman. A female in full dress is never unprotec- 
ted. 

— 

Anna Maria Story was married to Boh Short. A 
| very pleasent way of making a “story chert, 

—————— Ey —— 
| replied the woman. 

| 

A colored man in Norwhich, Conn., having en- 

listed, a friend sugrestea to him that if Jeff. Davis 

he subict of temperance would  ¢ Ever since I sat alongside ae : : 3 

tot oy & gside a blue-eyed girl, and | caught him, he d hang him. 

¢¢ No, gir,”" he replied, “don’t you believe that. 

' Jeff. Davis ain’t the man to hang fifteen hundred 

I’m safe, I'll bet.”’ ' dollars, nor ‘any other man.’ 
SINR SP G—————— 

1 

| A Western paper speaks ofa min who ¢¢ died 

1t had’t always been 0, and I was dis- | 

rather be in the penitentiary, I said one day, than | 

He grew worse towards | 

is no little boy worrying me to open his jack-knife, | 

Oeneral Thews., 
| 

| 

| 
i 
\ 

Tae Procress or Excraxp.—¢ The year's trade 

and navigation accounts are always an astonishing | 

record of our doings. Some persons are fond of] 

‘settling what is the “mission” of this coantry. | 

Considering that we have just sent abroad ina year | 

| of declining business about £60,000,600 worth of! 

| our eotton, woolen, silk, and linen manufactures, | 

| and apparel ol various sorts, it might be thought | 

that our mission is to elothe mankind. Ifalf of all’ 

that we send them is something to wear.  Gurown 

| demands npon others have been neither few nor | 

small. We have many mouths to feed. Not] 

| to speak of such great articles as corn and sugar, 

' what cah all our hens have been about thatjwe must | 

| needs buy in 1RG1 200,000,000 eggs more than they 

couldlay? Our weakness for drinking of “course 
manifests itself in the years'saccaunt. Nearly 25, 

| 000,000 gallons of spirits paid duty last year either | 
or the Execize on being 

taken for home consumption. 25,600,060 gallons 
for 29,000,000 people, in addition the ! 

1 

at the Custom-house to 

to 

above 10,000,000 gallons of foreign wine and as | 

' much beer as 43,000,000 bushels of malt might 

make! Some of the landmarks of the history of| 
our times are in these registers of trade. Observe, | 
{or instance, three several dates—1341, when Sir | 

have the further influence of the G 

each of these periods, the value of our exports of 

British and Irish produce and manafictures, and the 

tonnage of the ships that entered and cleared at our 

ports with cargoes in the foreign and colomal trade : 

| Exports Ships ent’d and cl'd. 
|1841...... £51,043 116... 7 7.925,585 tons. 

TERN. TE  ..... 8401 BCL. 
| 1861. ..... 125,119:138 ... 

3] $)¢ yg 

| ive 20, 052.008 = 
© DER 

ae 

EN ¢1.80 if paid in advance 
H 2 if paid within 6 mos. 

MR. PEABODY'S GIFT OF £150,000. 

GENTLENEN,— From a comparatively carly period 

"of my commercial life I had resolved in any own 

mind that, should my labours be blessed with suc- 

Ceess, I would devote & portion of the property thus 

acquired to promote the intellectual, moral, and 

physical welfare and comfort of my fellow men, 

wherever, from eircumstances or loeation, their 

claims upon me would be the strongest. A kind 

Providence Las continued me in prosperity, and 

consequently, in furtherance of my resolution, I, in 

the year 1852, founded an wstitute and library, for 

the benefit of the people of the pice of wy birth, 

in the town of Dauvers, in the State of Mussachu- 

setts, the result of which. lias proved in every respect 

most beneficial to the locality and gratifying to my- 

seit. Alter an absence of 29 years | visited my na- 

tive land in 1857, and founded, in the city of Bale 

timore, in the State of Maryland (where more than 

20 years of my business life had beer passed), an 

institution upon a much more extended scale, de 

voted to science and the arts, with au free library, 

coinciding with the character of the institution.— 

The corner stone was laid in 1338, and the build. 

ing is now completed. It is now 25 years gince I 

commenced ny residence and business in London as 

a‘stranger ; bat [ did not long leohmypself a **stran~ 

ger, or in a ‘strange land,” for in all my com- 

mercial and social intercourse with my British 

friends during that long period I have constantly 
| pe 0 1 Pp - ‘ 3 : o | . . . rv 

| R. Peel came into power to introduce the great received courtesy, kindness, and confidence. Under 

commercial reforms ; 1851, when they had time to | a sense of gratitude for these blessings of a kind 
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do some of their work, and we were just about to) Providence, encouraged by early associations, and 

: 4 : * reat Exhibition and | stimulated by my views as well of duty as of ineli- 

| the cold discoveries ; and 1861, or the time present. | nation to follow the path which I had therefore 

| A little tabular statement will show at a glance, at | marked out for my guidance, I have Len t= 

ed for several years past repeatedly to state Ribinb 

of my confidential friends my intention at no distant 

period, if my life was spared. to make a donation 

for the benefit of the poor of London. My object 

being to ameliorate the condition of the poor and 

needy of this great metropolis, and to promote their 

comfort and happiness, [ take pleasure in apprising 
you tat I have determined to transfer tor you the 

sum of £130,000, which now stands available for 
| «It is curious to mark, in respect both to the ex- | 

«Oh, no,” I mutter to my- | 

with sitting in my lonesome parlor at twilight—| 

weary with watching for the little arms that used |! 

| ports and the shipping, how near the numbers mn | this Fo dr the books of Messrs. George Be - 

1861 are to the sum of the two former years added | body & Co. [ have fow instriotamms tor give or con- 

together. The dates are not selected for the purpos- | ditions to a gi but there are some fun dament al 
es; they are every 10 years.” — Tunes. 

principles irom Ww hich it 13 my solemn injunction 

| that those intrusted with its application shail never, 

bh | under any circumstances, depart. First and fore- 
Richmond, | rat sme PPT TS, Fe : 

> \ "most mong them is the limitation of its uses abs 
aceording to female rebel authority in Baltimore, at | orp = i to such purposes as may be 

which Miss Hetty Carey,-one of the. pretty daugh- | salenlited direct a puUrposcy as may 

Sort of Me. Wilko Oar paras » 8 ot WH calculated directly to ameliorate the conaition and 

teacher of the latter frre fi ured Tae story goes | Aes. the comforts ot the ron who, either hy 

that 4 | ra) WN rdead » story goes | jhirth or established residences form» a recognized 
t NeATe: > ONS aS 1 7 . . . . : . 

at sae appeared at” the ba dressed Bol 0 oy LIVE | portion of the population of [.ondon. Secondly, it 

og rey eA — So oe ner bbe and bearinz | ig iy jutention that now and for all time there shall 

| om 7s - " reks rion ban = 0som, INGICAING | hy 5 rigid exclusion from the management of this 

Sop the chains by which the State iskeptin the | fund of any influences cajealated to impart to it a 

| Union. Jeff. Davis came forward during the eve: | .huypacter either sectarian as reeards religion or ex 

ning and released her manacled hands by untying | clusive in relat: rE GE act om 

the cords that hound her wrists, and thus, in’ the EE pr ak PA oa 
: wns a = ly, in conformity with the foregoing conditions it, 

They have had a grest ball lately in 

h . : : Santi o 
ency with which the dentist described them, asked ! 

the peasantry is considered synonymous with ‘cute- the hubkles arise without disturbing the coffee. If | um, «Can a body eat with these things?’ 

| the bubbles collect in the middle, the weather will 

« A man who will maliciously set fire to a barn,” it All k Ny Oe Jo the SE forming a ring, | by them with a facility scarcely excelled by Nature 

: » |b Will Be rainy day, if the bubbles separate without | hergelf,*” responded the dentist. 

person of the lovely Hetty Carey, freea 

from her bondage to the Federal power, 
stormy applause of the company. 

ERR, ee Re 

WRECK oF A Strader. —Fiery Loves Lost.—\ tel 

egram from Milford, of the second says :—The stea- 

mer Marg, bound to Bristol trom Waterford, was 

totally losz, last night, on Crow Hoeks, about three 

miles from the Haven, during a heavy gale and 

thick for. Six men have arrived here from the 

wreck, and report about fifty lives lost, and three 

hundred catsle perished. Lloyd's agent bas visited 

the spot where the vessel was lost, and he reports 

bersank in deep water. The body of a young 

woman has been washed ashore ; name unknown. 

Only two of the crew were saved—named James 

pigdrivers. There was nothing saved besides. 
—— eee ot e— 

The Madrid Gazette announces that among the 
articles sent from Spain to the Universal Exhibi- 

tion in London, is n# mechanical hand, invented by 

an Andalusian artist, which enables the wearer t) 

pick up the smallest objects, and even to write, 
merely by the impulse of the muscles and nerves of 
the arm. 

C—O SP ——— S— 

A Dzarry Boveur Vicrory.—The New York 
Tribune has the following melancholy summing up 

of the victory at Pittshurg :— 
«+ Bat for these reinforcements, every regiment 

would have beea killed or captured. As it was, we 
lost General Prentisse’s Brigade, forming the ad- 
vance (with no pickets thrown out) which was com- 

pletely surprised on the morning of the 6th and 

nearly all taken prisoners, including the brigadier. 

day but were outnumbered and steadily pressed | 

back, losing six batteries of Artillery (36 guns) 

| most of their tents and camp furniture, their field 

and only the tremendous fire of the gunboats and 

the sight of Buell's advancing columus across the 

river, checked the advance of the rebels and saved 

the bulk of Grant's corps. Gen. Beauregard wman- 

ifestly thought he wouid bag all that was left next 

day. 
bered in turn, and after a desperate struggle forced 

back, but they left very few behind as prisoners 

save the desperately wounded, and we are waiting 

for evidence that we took any cannon or even cap- 

tured our own. 

i 
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A Torcnine Seexe Froy Tis Barrie Fiero is thus 

related by a wounded witness from Newbern : 

«The Lieutenant was in advance of his men In 

| 
i 

shattered his right leg and the Captain's left. They 

were both removed and lay side by side, when Wil. 

liam called to the surzeon and said, 

must amputate my leg | I cannot stand this.’ 

Captain tried to persuade him not to have 1t remo- 

"ved, but he was determined, and said it must be | 

done. The Surgeon then administered chlorolgrm 

¢ The | 
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| and amputated his leg. | 

| As soon as the operation was performed, William | 

lealled fora cigar, and smoked it very leisurely un- 

til the fire was near his lips. The Surgeon then 

‘came along and inquired * How do you feel now | 

lieutenant 7’ to which he replied, ¢ Very comfort. 

‘ble, bat 1 feel as ii that stump ot a leg you cut off 

was on again and the toes were cold.” The captain 

said it made him shodder to hear William speak #0 | 
| coolly, and he tarnel his head so as to look mn his 

| face. As he gazed at him he thought his eyes | 
looked strangely. At that moment William sat up | 

‘end in a voice which never sounded louder or clear- 

| er. shouted to his men—forward, march, and fell | 

back dead.” 
| 

| 
| 
\ 
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The discovery is reported in Chili of an enormous 

quantity of silver, at a place about 100 leagues 

| trom Copeabody. in the great desert cf Alacuma. 
| The assertions with regard to its abundance, even! 
on the surface of the soil, are most extraordinary. 

{ 
| 
| 
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| The waste paper of the English Government O&- 

‘cers, which is collected and sold by the Stationary 

Office, produced above 235,000 last vear. This 18 

independent of the ** blue books" printed, hut not 

read. which, after the lapse of a certain time, are 

disp sed of as waste paver. 

—— — - ——  » ———— —— —— 

Paris letters describe the freshest ‘stunning 
costume of the Empress as of white tulle trimmed 
anid Jdarndad TY - 1 § aa \ 
and clouded with diamonds hall way up to the 

SRIrt—a waist of 8XY blue velvet, b Wa On the 

a) 11 17) Aves “1 3 1) - sth ame a - 
BHOVIGErE ornanit nted with acraff 3 of diamonds—a 

1.) 33 ~ ¥ 1 ely pip +44 
necklace ot diumonas on blue velvet—a coilduare ot 

UIUC VOLVED WITH diamond Wwieatl ears and JACK 1ldll 

fastened with a diamond comb. Altogether the 
effect is described as dazzling, and we can readily 

as % Fe bak _ pelieve the statemenil. Eugenie seems to know 

| without the aid of a physician.’ ‘Such insta ncez of | only two things: how to be godd and how to die 
“ - a: 5s oo v Se 

1 Toh iid -ry vo 
i a ! "nN { 1 ~ "nr 

| death arc very rare. spose dry goods and diamonds. 

Case and Joseph Cross, both of Bristol—and four | 

Maryland | 

amid the | 

| 
[| 
| 
] 

Qur troops mainly fought gallantiy through the 

the bayonet charge, when a volley from the enemy | 

fund to your management. 

'zentlemen, yours very faithiully. 

| hospital, with their sick and most of their surgeons, | 

But the next day, his forces were outnum- | 

{ 

only a sojourner. 
fortune in itself, in order that the poor of that vast 

| purpose of the donor. 

{ace is of poli 

1s my wish and mtention that the sole qualifications 

for a participation in the benefits of this fund shall 

be an ascertained and eontinued condition of hfe 
1} 

|such as brings the wdividaal within the description 

| (in the ordinary v sense of the word) of “the poor” 

of London, combin xd with moval character and good 

conduct as a member of society. Without, in the 

remotest derree, desiving to limit your discretion in 

the selections of the most suitable mene of giving 

eflect to theso objects, 1 may be permitted to throw 

out for your consideration, among the osher projects 

which will necessarily occupy yourattention, wheth 

er 1t may not be found conducive to the conditions 

specified above for their ultimate realization, and 

least likely t) prevent difficulties on the grounds 1 

have pointad out for avoidance, to apply the tund, 

or a portion of it, in the construction of such im- 

proved dwellings for the poor as may eombine mn 

the utmost possible degree the essentials of health- 

fulness, comfort, social enjoyment, and eeonomy.— 

Preparatory to due provision being made for the for- 

mal declaration of the trust and for its future man- 

agement and appropriation, the sam of £150,000 

will be at once transferred into your names and 

placed at your disposal. tor which purpess I reserve 

to myself tull power and authority ; but, as a por- 

tion of the money may probably not be required for 

some time to come to meet the legitimate purposes 

contemplated, 1 would suggest that as early a 

sible after the organization of the trust £100,000 

should be invested for the time being, in your names 

in Consols for East India Stock, thus adding to the 

capital by means of the accruing interest ; and the 

stock so purchased can be gradually sold out as the 

money is wanted for the objects designated. Mean- 

time, pending the preparation of a formal trust 

‘deed, you shail be under no responsibility whatever 

in resyect of the tand, or its investment disposition, 

With these preliminary stipulations, I commit the 
I have the honor to be 

Georce Peapopy. 

To is Excellency Charles Francis Adams, Uni- 

ted States’ Minister in London; Right Hon. Lord 

| Stanley, M. P.; 
| C. 8., L. L. C, &ec., London; C. M. Lampson, Esq, 

Sir James Emerson Tennent, K, 

London ; J. S. Morgan, Esq., London. 
[WE feel sare that there 18 no one who hears of 

this noble act who will not join us mm offiring to 

Mz. Peabody the trihate of Fnglish gratitude and 

good will. ~ There is ia the present age mach to 

record of private and public beneficence. Not a 

calamity befalls a locality or a class, not a case ot 

ohscure and patient mi ery is brought to light, 
‘without a display of charitable feeling which does 
Ceredit to the land. Bat it is indeed seldom that 

wood works are done on the scale which this Amer- 

ican gentleman has now made familiar to us. A 
sum which must be a considerable portion of any 

i fortune is alienated by its possessor during his own 
¢ Surgeon, you | life for the benefit of the poor of a city where he is 

He abandons a sum whieh 1s a 

| dirty, ill-built, ill-kept city, which the wealchier 

classes never see, shall have among them one great 

ranze of dwellings provided with the necessaries of 
comfort and respectability. All this he doce in a 

country which is not his own. and in a city which 

he may any day leave to return to his native land. 

Certainly such an act is rare mn the annals of bene- 

volence.. The hest return that the English publio 
acting through the committe of management, can 

‘make to him is to take cave that the £150,000 

which 1g added to the charitable funds of the metro- 

| polis shail not be wasted or diverted froma the real 

Mr. Peabody's former acts 
{ eenerosity have bee in~ularl ful English 

of generosity have beea singularly useful.—Sngas 
paper. 

a, mn pl) A —————— 

The estimate presented to Parliament for expen. 
ses growing out of the * Trent” affir, amounted to 

£973,000 sterling. This was all for naval and 
military expendivure. The amount wus voted unan- 
imously. 

rast  —— 

Sotto axD Svssravrran. — The Sultan of Tur. 
key ie building a siiver chamber. He is determived 
to catshine the fact people of other countries, All 
the furniture and appurtenances of the houdoir tv be 
composed entirely of solid silver. The round table 
in the midst, is of admirable workmanship, the sur- 

hed silver, engraved in rich arabes. 

ques, the legs of twisted pattern, highly burnished. 

{'he sofag, tiie chairs, and the piano, are all of the 

gaine precious materi 1. The boudoir is to be hung 

with cloth of old, looped with silver cord. 1t 

seems that the Sultan has destined this unique  spe- 

cimen of oriental recklessness of expense to Ins fa- 

vorite retreat in the garden of the seraglio whence 
every ray of daylight is always to be excluded, and 
where be intends to retive for the repose snd soli- 

tude be cannot enjoy in the palace. 
«oD mm——— 

We are told that in Albert County they are get- 
ting out gold to a remunerating extent ; and that 
operations are to be conducted on a lurge CIoTY (Cpp— 

Now's 
- 


