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BACHELOR’S HALL, 

Bachelor's Hall ! what a quare looking place it is! 
Keep me from it all the days of my life; 

Sure, but I think what a burning disgrace it is, 
Niver at all to be getting a wife. 

See the old Bachelor, gloomy and sad enough, 
Placing the tay-kettle over the fire; 

Soon it tips over—St. Patrick ! he’s mad enough, 
(If he were present) to fight with the Squire. 

Now like a hog in a morter-bed wallowing, 
(Awkward enough) see him kneading his dough; 

Troth ! if the bread he could eat without swallowing, 
How it would flavor his palate you know, 

His dish-cloth is missing, the pigs are devouring it, 
In the pursuit he has battered his shin— 

A plate wanted washing, the cat she is scouring it; 
Murder and turf! what a pickle he’s in ! 

Pots, dishes and pans; sich greasy commodities, 
Ashes and other things kiver the floor, 

His cupboard’s a storehouse of comical oddities, 
Things that had never been neighbors before. 

His meal being over, the table's left sitting so; 
Dishes, take care of yourselves if youn can! 

But hunger returns, then he’s faming and fretting so; 
Och ! let him alone for a baste of a man! 

Late in the night he goes to bed shivering— 
Never a bit is the bed made at all; 

He creeps like a terrapin under the kiverin'— 
Bad luck to the picture of Bachelor's Hall ! 

Select Tale, 
"A NIGHT IN THE MUD. 

If any man enjoys a holiday, it is a clerk in 
a public office ; and in 184—, no one started for 

his winter trip with more pleasant anticipations 

than those with which I locked my desk in the 

Title-Deeds office, and started for North Liun- 

colnshire. 1 have never been there, since; 

indeed if I ever have a nightmare, I wake 

from awful dreams of having been smothered 
under the wolds of that county, as the giants of 

old were whelmed under Ftna. But to my 

tale. 

Does the reader know Great Grimsby ? Why 

it should be called Great Grimsby, I cannot tell 

as no one was ever known to have found his 

way to Little Grimsby. But let that pass. A 
popular novelist of the present day, when he 

wished to send the villain of his story to a place 

where he might reasonably be supposed able to 

escape observation, relegated him to Grimsby. 
His selection was most judicious. Does any 
one even know of a friend who has ever been at 

Great Grimsby ? Dull and dreary is it, twining 
its slow length along one long street leading to 
the sea, like some wounded serpent dragging it- 

“self to the water, doubled up here and there in- 
to a eonvulsive row of houses, writhing at anoth- 
er part into a knot of two or three dingy cotta- 

ges. North and south of it are spread out ex- 
tensive tracts of mud and waste land, called 

“ fytties,” always dismal in the midst of sum- 
mer, and tenfold more lonely and dismal when 

the tide of the Humber runs down, and invites 

numerous flocks of water-birds to their favorite 

haunts. In company with the cousin at whose 

house I was staying, I used frequently to resort 
to these mud-flats after nightfall, and we seldom 

failed to obtain a shot or two at wildfowl. 
The modus operandi of the gunners of these 

shores is very simple. They dig a hole during 

the day in a mud-bank some way above low 
water mark. Towards nightfall they deposit a 
bundle of straw on it, on which they stand.— 
They may wait in the cold for hours without 

seeing a feather, but generally patience is re- 

warded by getting a flying shot at a party of 
ducks or curlew coming to feed. 

One night (shall [ ever forget it 7) my cou- 
sin had to spend at Lincoln on the Grand Jury. 
After dinner an immoderate desire took posses- 

sion of me, to ramble towards the Humber with 

my gun. It was a bright frosty night, and all 

the time my hostess was singing to amuse me, I 

sat on thorns longing to start for the shore.— 

At length she wished me ““ good night,” when 
I informed her that an uncontrollable liking had 

come over me to look up the ducks. Would 

she trust me with the key, and I could let my- 
gelf in after an hour or two without disturbing 

any one? She tried to dissuade me, urging 
the charms of the chimney corner and a cigar 

to no purpose. Then she reminded me that I 

might easily lose myself, but I assured her that 

it was bright moonlight. Finally she gave me 
the key, and saw me off literally on a wild-goose 

chase. I took my deuble-barrel, and made di- 

rect for the * fytties.” 
A walk of half an hour brought me to the 

bank, kept up at great expense by the proprie- 
tors of the land to prevent the waters overflow- 

ing the rescued meadows, at the back of which | 

lie the remains of an old dyke, that may have 

been constructed for the same purpose by the 

Romans. Beyond the low wailing of the green 

plovers overhead, I had heard nothing during 

my walk. Now, as I cautiously wormed my- 

self up the bank, and raised my head, an ani- 

mated scene presented itself. Some 800 yards 
off, at the edge of the Humber, where the tiny 

wavelets glittered in the moonlight, there wasa 

fluttering of innumerable wings, a screaming, 
calling, and clanging sound of many flocks of 
waterfowl. I thonght of Homer’s account of 

Cayster’s banks, and longed to be nearer the 
water's edge, as little companies of eighteen or 
twenty ducks and curlew flew along every now 
and then parallel to it. A little way to my 

right a range of stakes and large boulders ran 
towards the sea. Trusting to them for conceal- 
ment, I crept noiselessly along, keeping wellin 

the shade, and with great trouble getting a hun- 
dred yards nearer the wildfowl, without as yet 
rousing their suspicions. 

All at once I heard a loud rustle behind me. 
A flock of teal came overhead, flying towards 

the sea from some inland pond, and without a 

moment's hesitation, I fired both barrels into 

their centre. Much to my delight one bird 
flattered to the ground sixty yards in front of 

me evidently winged, but still, from the speed 
“with which it made for the water, likely yet to 
“escape me, as I had no retriever. 

Our Queen and Eonstitution, 

With a noise like distant thunder, and a 

for a mile or more, either way, rose up into the 

air and made off. Over shingle and over hanks 

of black mud, T ran towards my prize, now stick- 

ing in the tenacious mire, at other times plung- 

ing deep into a pool that tried my Cording’s 

waterproofing capabilities to the full, 

The moon was just passing behind a bank of 

clouds as I made my way to the reef of mud on 

which the teal lay seemingly dying. It had 

fluttered on some way, and drawn me four or 

five hundreds yards from the embankment.— 

The mud was particularly yielding here ; but I 

pushed on to the edge of a little dip, six yards 

down which lay the bird, dead, as I now saw. 

The descent was not inviting, but I went on 

bravely over the ankles in the hateful biack 

slime. As I seized my bird, being rather out 

of breath, I slipped and fell on my hands and 

knees, luckily saving my gun from getting 

damp. With a little difficulty I recovered my 

feet, turned, and commenced aseending the 

mud-bank. To my horror I slipped back at 

every step. My previous foot-tracks were little 

pools. The treacherous water filled them in 

immediately. With perspiration breaking out 

coldly over me, I once more madly essayed the 

ascent. It was only three yards in height, but 

that hid the country aud even the moon from 

me. It was preposterous to be foiled at such a 

trifie. For a full five minutes, I tried my best 
to mount the incline ; but only made about a 

yard of it, the mud higher up the slope being 

less tenacious than where with some difficulty I 

maintained my stand. Now I began to wish I 
had listened to reason, and remained at home. 

However, there was nothing for it but, weak as 

I felt myself becoming, to drain my flask, (it 

luckily retained a few mouthfuls from our last 

expedition,) and once more essay to return. 

After long struggling and expending all my 
little remaining strength in vain, I became se- 

riously alarmed, and fired several times by way 

of bringing help. Alas! the nearest house 

was two miles away. It was half-past eleven of 

a bitter March night, and even professional gun- 

ners, I felt, would hardly come down from Grim- 

by, so far down the river, except by the merest 
chance. 

Then I shouted myself hoarse, and once 

more wasted my little remaining strength in 

trying to get out of the muddy prison in which 

I found myself. One side was just as bad as 
the other. I heard the far-off lapping of the 

sea in the deathly silence of that intensely bitter 

night ; behind me, on the opposite side, the 
call of a duck or curlew occasionally rendered 

the stillness more intolerable. 

I am not one given to despair, so I made up 
my mind to wait till morning, and trust either 

to my absence creating a hue and ery, or else, 1 

knew the coastguard boat passed down at dawn, 

and I could hail them as they rowed by. Ihad 
wasted all my powder and shot already. Wrap- 
ping my plaid still tighter round my breast, cold 
and wet as I was, I lighted my pipe and rested 

leaning on my gun. 

Soon I began to perceive myself sinking into 
the mud. T extricated myself, only to sink 

deeper. Thoroughly alarmed, I put away my 
pipe, and paced to the other end of my prison, 

about ten yards off. Once more [ madly es- 

sayed to climb the bank. Down on my knees 

I crawled, and driving the gun into the yield- 

ing mud, strove to use it as a lever. Vain 
thought! I slipped down again up to the 

knees in water and mud. 

Then the full horror of my situation dawned 

upon me. I had heard that there were danger- 

ous quicksands on this coast. The water was 

up to my thighs now. No plunging was of any 
avail ; it seemed to do harm. I had dropped 
my gun ; reason almost left me ; in unutterable 

despair I looked to the skies. The stars twin- 

kled brightly, and here and there a fleecy cloud 
passed majestically along. There was no sym- 

pathy with them. Far over a purple waste of 

sea, I saw the spurn light at the extremity of 

the Yorkshire coast. It was just seven miles 
off, but I screamed and shouted to it for help. 
Now I had settled down to my waist. A burst 
of tears came to my relief. To die when so full 
of life and strength and hopes! Oh, horrible ! 
Another plunge ; I settled dewn deeper still, 

and bade forewell then to the world. Like 
some cold and slimy serpent, the pit slowly 

drew me downwards ; button after button of my 

waistcoat disappeared. I spread out my hands 
and grasped in uniter despair. What touched 

one foot? I kicked and felt something hard. 
The other reached firm ground too. Oh joy! 
I was on the gravel subsoil, and though I could 
not stir, I could not sink deeper! The revul- 

sion of feeling was as dreadful as had been my 

previous despair. I shouted wildly for delight. 
It was like once more being restored to life, 

Soon my raptures abated. I was up to the 

arms in deadly cold water ; the reef I stood on 
fell away, I found by experiment, on all sides. 

My pipe was hopelessly wet. No one could see 
my head and shoulders from the land. The 
ordinary path was two or three hundred yards 

behind me. The wind was rising and blowing 

scawards. All possibility now, even if I sur- 

vived the cold, of being heard by a chanee pass- 
er-by was utterly hopeless. 

Hour after hour of that pitiless night passed 

on. Only my head and shoulders seemed alive 

so intense was the chill that had seized my body. 
Would it never end? The wild-fowl passed 
gleefully over head. The stars grew dim, the 

Spurn light that had glared all night so fixedly 
oun ny misery, that I had been teapted to curse 
it, paled ; faint white streaks broke through 

the deep dark blue behind it. At last day was 
coming ; but my senses were so deranged, I 
hardly knew whether it was not all a hideous 
dream. Was I alive, or a disembodied ghost ? 

No form of punishment that even Dante’s pro- 

lic imagination shadowed out can equal the | 

loud ‘sercaming and whistling, all the wildfowl | sufferings of that night. Youth is full of hope. 

lor I had flung myself forward many times, and 

| perished in the hateful ooze. 

With grey dawn the thin mists that floated 

over the river disappeared, and from one end of! 

my prison I saw two outward-bound steamers 
majestically passing along. Then I turned in- 

stinctively to the other, the inland narrow view 

between the two banks. In the far distance, 

joy of joys! a man approached ! Long before | 

he could possibly have heard me, I shouted 
wildly. It was my cousin’s groom, evidently 

looking for me. He turned away; and my 

heart sank within me ; no, he is turning again, 

and scanning the mud flats. 1 shouted aud 
screamed in a vain attempt to make myself 

heard over the raging wind that so often sweeps 

over the “ fytties.”” I raised my hands and 

plunged in the mud once more, but to no pur- 

pose. He seemed again to be drawing towards 
me. Had he seen me? I redoubled my 
shrieks. Alas! he turned his back, and soon 

passed beyond the limits of my view. 
Then I gave in. Tt was useless to struggle 

any more. I must have swooned. When I 
revived, horror of horrors! the tide was coming 

in !—cheerily rippling up against the breeze, 
and eireling round some large boulder or stake, 
and then swallowing it up. It was but a hun- 

dred yards from me now, and the distance mo- 
mentarily lessened. Anything is better than 

to be slowly drowned, I thought. Ob, for a 

dry death! One more plunge, and all was 
softening round me. The first ripple came into 
my prison. Perhaps (as I could swim) I 
might manage, after all, to wriggle out. Hope 

revived ; the first wave washed over my mouth 

and nose ; as I opened my eyes, a boat passed 

along not thirty yards from me, and turned her 

head near me. I could just raise my hands 
and arms. More amazed than words could tell 
a hardy coast-gnardsman leapt into the ooze, 

holding on by the boat with one hand, and 

grasping me with the other. The next wave 

dashed the boat on to me and I fainted. A 

rope was flung round my body, I heard after- 
wards, and two or three of the men pulled me 

in, minus shoes and stockings, and nearly dead 

with exhaustion and terror. After a long at- 

tack of brain fever, I slowly came round ; and 

now you will not be surprised to hear me say, 

how sincerely I detest Lincolnshire. 

The Human Figure. 

The proportions of the human figure are 
strictly mathematical. The whole figure is six 

times the length of the foot. Whether the form 
be clander or plomn the role holde aond » ong 

deviation is a departure from the highest beauty 

of proportion, the Greeks make all their statutes 

according to this rule. The face from the high- 

est point of the forehead, where the hair begins 

to the chin, is one-tenth of the whole stature. 

The hand from the wrist to the middle finger, 

same. From the top of the chest to the highest 

point of the forehead, is a seventh. Tf the 
length of the face, from the roots of the hair to 

the chin, be divided into three equal parts, the 

first division determines where the eye brows 

meet, and the second the place of the nostrils. 

The height from the feet to the top of the head 

is the same as the distance from the extremity 

of the fingers when the arms are extended. 

Taking the Oath. 
A correspondent of the World, writing from 

Richmond, relates an incident as follows :— 

‘ Talking of oaths reminds me of a local 
joke which my pen cannot resist recording. A 

modest young country girl on applying for ra- 

tions to one of our relief agents a few days ago, 

was asked if she had ever taken the cath. ¢ No, 

indeed, sir,” was her terrified reply, ‘ I never 

swore in all my life.” ‘But you must take the 

oath, my good girl,” said the agent, ‘ or I can- 

not give you the rations.” ¢ No, indeed, T can’t 

sir,” said the girl ; ‘ mother always taught me 

never to swear.” The agent mildly persisted, 

and the maiden as pertinaciously refused all at- 

tempts at persuasion, until overcome at last by 

the dreadful conflict between necessity and her 

high sense of moral duty, she stammered out, 
with downcast lids, © Well, sir, if you will make 

me do such a horrid, wicked thing—d n 
the Yankees!’ ”’ 

Hose.—The pain which is felt when we are 
first transplanted from our native soil, when the 

living branch is cut from the parent tree, is one 
of the most poignant which we have to endure 

through life. There are after griefs, which 

wound more deeply, which leave behind them 

scars never to be effaced, which bruise the spi- 

rit and sometimes break the heart ; but never 

do we feel so keenly the want of love, the ne- 

cessity of being loved, and the utter sense of 

desertion, as when we first leave the haven of 

home, and are, as it were, pushed off upon the 

stream of life. 

The Bangor Advertiser tells a good story of 

a Yankee who was refused a dinner at one of 

the taverns down East until he had showed the 

landlord his ‘¢ puter.” Boniface then did his 

best, and at the sound of the bell, in walked 

the Yankee, and taking a general survey of the 

table, turned to the host and said, *¢ Mister, 

you've seen my money and I've seen your din- 

ner—good-bye.”’ 

5 “ I'ather, did you ever have another 

wife beside mother?” “No, my boy, what | 

‘“ Be- 

cause © saw in the old family Bible where you! 

possessed you to ask such a question 2” 

married Anno Domini 1835, and that isn’t mo- 

ther’s name, for her name was Sally Sith.” 

=" Many men dedicate business 10 the de-! 

vil and polities to the devil, and shove religion 

into the cracks and crevices of time, and make 

it the hypocritical out-crawlings of their leisure 
and laziness, 
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A Conscientious Deacon. 

For a long time the only meeting houses in 

Brandon were the Congregational and Baptist, 

two of the awkwardest and most dilapidated, 

unpainted wooden structures in the State. All 
at once each society undertook to build a new 

brick church. 

doing some of the work on the Congregational 

church—I think it was to build the window- 
frames. He wanted a hundred and fifty dol- 

lars, while the committee wished it done for a 

hundred. - At last it was settled between him 

and the chairman, a shrewd lawyer, and some- 

thing of a wag, that a hundred dollars should | 
be the price; but if, on the completion of the 

job, the Deacon said he had had “an all-fired 

hard bargain,”” he should be paid twenty-five 

dollars more. The good Deacon found that he 

had lost by the job, and claimed the additicnal 

five-and-twenty dollars. 
““ Well, Deacon,” asked the lawyer, *‘can 

you honestly say you have had an all-fired hard 

bargain ?”’ 

“Yes, I have had an awful hard bargain.” 
“ But can you say you have an all-fired hard 

bargain ?”’ 

“ Yes, it was a tremendous hard bargain.” 

*“ But that is not according to agreement. 
Will you say you have bad an ail-fired hard 
bargain 7” : 

““ No, Square ; I can’t say that. That would 
be swearin’ ; and I won’t swear for any money ; 

but it was a most outrageous hard bargain.” 

““Then I don’t see, Deacon Spooner, how 
we can, under the agreement, pay you the twen- 

ty-five dollars.” 

The Deacon left, preferring to lose the money 
rather than violate his comscience by saying 

““all-fired.”” But the upshot was that after the 
lawyer had enjoyed the telling of the joke for a 

few days, he paid the sum. So the good Dea- 
con saved his conscience and did not lose the 
money.— Vz. Record. 

Deacon Spooner took the job of 

‘““ Boy Lost.” 

Not long since we saw an advertisement with 

the above heading in a daily paper. A de- 

scription of the missing youngster was given, 

and a reward offered for his restoration to his 

parents. We subsequently learn that the boy 

had been on a spree with some other precocious 
bloods, and after exhausting the money he pur- 

loined from his mother’s purse, returned of him- 
self, like the prodigal to his father’s house. — 

His parents were rejoiced at his safe return, and 
flattered themselves that he was found. We 
differed from them. From what we know of 

the matter, we think the boy is still lost. In 
fact. ha was lost before his parents missed him 

e 1s now scarcely more than a dozen years 01d, 

and yet has been allowed by his fond and weal- 
thy parents to roam the streets by day or night, 

to run to fires, smoke cigars till they no longer 

make him sick, and come in and go out when 

he pleased. That boy has been long lost, and 

so have thousands of others in our large cities, 

albeit they attend their meals regularly, and do 

their sleeping at home. ~~ Their bodies may be 
found any day until they go off ona spree, bat 

where are the boys! Where is the innocence 

and ductile spirit of boyhood and youth ? Lost ! 

All the advertising in the world will not bring 

these back. Only correct parental control will 

drag them from the dark and slimy labyrinths 

in which they are now wandering, and place 
them on the sunny road of virtue, which leads 

through pleasant lands. Boys are to be the 
men of the land, and we need to have them good 
men, but we shall have no lack of rowdies and 

thieves 0 long as boys of twelve summers are 

allowed to be roaming the streets after dark.— 
Portland Star. 

£5" Punch tells some home truths in sum- 

ming up, some of the sweet uses of adversity : 

You wear your old clothes. 
You are not troubled with visitors. 
You are exonerated from making calls. 
Bores do not bore you 

Sponges do not haunt your table. 

Tax-gatherers hurry past your door. 

No tradesman irritates you by asking, Is 

there any other little article you want to day 7 

Impostors know its no use to bleed you. 
You practice temperance. 
Flatterers do not shout their rubbish in your 

ears. 
You are saved many a debt, many a decept- 

ion, many a headache. 
And lastly, if you happen to have a true 

friend in the world, you are sure, in a very short 

time, to know it. 

=" I have noticed that he who thinks every 

man a rogue is very certain to see one when be 

shaves himself, and he ought, in mercy to his 

neighbors, to surrender the rascal to justice. 

5 A clergyman said in a recent sermon, |P 

that the path of rectitude had been traveled so 

little of late years it had completely run to 

grass. 

’ as the €F ‘I'm sitting on the style, Mary,’ 

envious girl said, when she plumped down on 
her sister's new hat and feather. 

£5 No man ought to enjoy what is too good | 

for him ; he should make himself worthy of it, 

and rise to its level. 

65. 

Wm. B. Astor, of New York, pays a tax this 
year on un income of $1,300,000. 

There has been {our deaths from excitement 
about the elections in England. 

A brother of Stonewall Jackson was drowned 
near Mobile lately. 

A horse insurance company is the latest suc- 
cessful enterprise in Ilhinois. It insures against 
thieves. 

The young and lovely duchess of Alcadia was 
burned to death a few weeks since, at the baths 
of Lucca. 

A broker in Philadelphia absconded the other 
day with a woman and £206,000 ; both the prop- 
erty of another man. 

A Donegal grand juror writes to the London 
Times boasting that in this assizes there has not, 
among 240.000 people, been a single case to try, 
and the Jadges are reduced to fishing in order to 
kill time. 

The total expences connected with the late 
Camp of Instruction, Fredericton, is said to be 
$21,575. 

English papers say that ten thousand pounds 
will not reimburse Mr. W. H. Smith for his re- 
cent effort to defeat Mr. John Stuart Mill. 

The number of voters, according to the last re- 
vised register, in England and Wales, is 1,027,- 
017 ; in Scotland 101,807, and in Ireland 203,- 
845, total, a million and a third. 

A man named Joscph Creed who was a lad of 
two or three years when Washington was born. 
is now living in Wisconsin, and is consequently 
a hundred and thirty-nine years old. He 18 a 

4 great smoker; and the doctors think that but 
for this Lie might live to be a pretty old man. 

Sir Narcisse Bellean has been made Premier of 
Canada, with the office of Receiver General; and 
there has been & re-arrangement of the Ministry, 
Hon. Jobn A. Macdonald being made Minister of 
Militia, and Hon, Mr. M,Dougall Minister ot Ed- 
ucation. 

A number of gentlemen in Philadelphia by 
private subscription, have collected sufficient 
funds to proeure a statute of Mr. Lincoln for Jef- 
ferson square. The figure 1s to be of bronze, six 
feet high, and when in position will be on a gran- 
ite base of the same height. 

In 1800 the population of the United States 
was 5,305,925. In 1850 it was 20,260,000.— 
Showing an increase ol upwards of 300 per cent. 
In 1811 the population of Upper Canada was 
77,006, and in 1851 it was 952,000, an increase 
of 1100 per cent in forty years. 

Major General Prentiss was arrested at Quincy, 
[1l., the other day, and fined five dollars tor thresh- 
ing a young man who kept company with his 
daughter against the General's wishes. His son 
aided him in the work, and was fined a like 
amount. 

In a season of ten weeks the citizens of Chieca- 
go patronized the opera to an amount of nearly 
$90,000. In a season of sixteen weeks the great 
city of New York patronized the same institu- 
tion to the amount of $87,000. 

An exchange says, the normal condition of 
things is evidently about restored on the Missis- 
sipi. A single despatch brings us the report of 
one steamboat explosion, of the blowing up of 
ancther, and of the robbery of the passengers on 
a third. 

Sax, of Sax-horn celebrity, has just finished 

creased to a marvellous extent, so that a band of 

gen aldo 

Among the novelties which are to be shortly 
produced at the Paris hippodrome isa piano 
which is played by steam. 

A woman horsewhipped her husband in the 
streets of Warren, R. 1., recently. The man 
meekly submitted to forty or fifty blows, but 
showed opposition when his son followed up the 
mother by belatbering his papa with an umbrel- 
la. 

The editors of the French papers have been di- 
rected by the Home Minister not to publish any 
Papal bulls or decrees without the previous sanc- 
tion of the Government, 

In ancient times, an abbess was allowed to 
confess her nuns. This was discontinued (says 
Dean Martene) in consequence of its having been 
proved that there was no end to the questions 
which female curiosity would ask. 
Out of 1,600 male clerks, messengers and oth- 

ers employed at present in the Treasury Depart- 
ment GOO are disabled officers and soldiers. The 
five hundred lady clerks are chiefly Union refu- 
gees from the South, and relatives of disabled 
and deceased soldiers. 

The population of India is two bundred mil- 
lions, embracing about thirty distinct peoples, 
who speak upwards of fifty dialects. More than 
six hundred native chiefs were present recently at 
a levee given by the English minister at Lahore. 

A Marseilles paper states that 0,000 young 
men between twenty and forty years old, have 
met on some waste ground outside the city, and 
pledged themselves not to marry until young la- 
dies abjure crinoline, expensive dresses, and in 
short turn over a new leat and prepare to become 
good and prudent housewives. 
The number of Chinese in California is vari- 

ously estimated. Five years since, they were 
thought to be 60,000 in number: now perhaps 
70.000. They are also found in other States and 
territories, as Washington, Oregon, and Nevada, 
spreading abroad, and moving from place to 
place, as they arc allured by the prospect of 
gam. 

In an English court lately a man who was 
called upon tu appear as a witness could not be 
found. On the Judge asking where he was an 
elderly gentleman rose up, and with much em- 
hasis said, ¢ Your lordship, he's gone!” — 

** Gone ! gone!" said the Jadge, ** where's he 
gone?’ *+ That I cannot inform you,” replied 
the communicative gentleman, ** but he's dead.” 
‘Chis is considered the best guarded answer on 
record. 2 

Experiments are being made in Philadelphia in 
inflitration, a process by which a live hog may be 
converted into corned pork in twenty minutes. 
The animal is killed, his heart removed, and an 
instrument inserted in 1ts place by which sweet 
ickle is sent through the main artery into every 
art of the pig. 

reduce the price of food fifty per cent. 

Payue, lately hanged at Washington. 
name was Powell, and he came from Florida, 
has been suggested that he may have been de- 
scended from Osceola, the celebrated Indian 
chief, of that State, whose name was Powell.— 
Payne looked like an lodian. 

The Mercantile Bank of New York has ob- 
tained a verdiet in the court of Queen's Bench, 
in Eogland, against Mr. Windsor, an absconding | 
teller, for £26,973. The defendant bad property 
in Staten Island, which the bank had seized. It 
was, however, claimed by a relative under a re- 
cent deed of sale. 

£5 man who had a scolding wife, being | 
asked what he did for a living, replied that he 

kept a hot house. 

His greatness must needs fall which is not 

founded in goodness. 

Tine, patience, and industry are the three 

orand masters of the world. 

£5 A legal wag calls his mariage certificate 

a writ of attain’d her. 

5" Why is a muff like a fool ? Because it 

It is estimated that this will! 

Considerable mystery attaches to the assassin | 
His real] be started on his present tour. 

1t! where he was met by the Mayor with an address | 

Ftems Foreign & Focal. 

ed far the * hig pa and is ti oid 0 lui a LV 
adjusted it forthwith. The facts were clearly 

six instruments can make as much noise as sixty. | P 

Gaming is carried on at Saratoga to a most 

at the place ot health. 

from the right path. 

church at Baxtertown. 

holds a lady’s hand without squeezing it. good reputation, 

frightful extent, *« hells” existing by the dozen | track. 

| 1850 ; the fifth in 1855. 
| ior has never exceeded ten years, the term be- 

BT pts gn 

The present 18 the sixth time that Ezypt has | 
been visited by the cholera—renewing in destruc- | 
tivenesss the mortality of the ancient plague.— 
The first outbreak of the cholera was in 1831 ; the 
next in 1838 : the third in 1840; the fourth 

The period of exempti- | 

tween the preceding and the present visitation. 

The census of the State of New York is now in | 
progress, and the returus of New York city show | 
that its population is 1,003,250 ; an increase of} 
189,581 since 1860. The total valuation of 
property 1a the city is $608,784,355. Real es- 
tate increased $10,655,399, while personal estate 
nowinally fell off $46,000,000, owing largely to 
the fact that the government bonds are non-taxa- 
ble. It is estimated that the aggregate popula- 
tion of the State 1s 4,350,000. 

Three of the Continental papers are giving pub- | 
licity to rumors that France is again endeavoring 
to convoke a conference of European powers to 
revive the treaties of 1815, and to arrange the 
basis of general disarmament. Pars writers dis- 
avow the statements, while the Berlin Zeitung 
thinks that there is some truth in what has been 
asserted respecting the Conference. 

Of crops in the north west 1t is said that wheat 
1s not damaged to the extent that was anticipa- 
ted, and in many localities there will be a full 
average yield. Of oats, the product will be grea- 
ter than usual. Corn never gave greater promise 
than it docs at present. Rye and barley are gen- 
erally in good condition. = llarvesting is pro- 
gressing with vigor. y 

A Nantucket correspondent describes a primi- 
tive custom there for circulating impotant news. 
It 1s this : Immediately after the arrival of the 
daily mail, a man passes through the principal 
streets of the town, blowing a horn to attracvat- 
tention, and then cries the news. The good peo- 
ple when anything exciting is expected, rush to 
doors and windows to learn the news. Although 
the newspapers reach the town daily, yet thisan- 
cient custom continues. 

Three distinguished Canadians have just pas- 
sed away within a few days of each other—the 
Hon. Judge Morin, aged 62, of the Superior 
Court of Lower Canada, who, when in politics, 
was a member of the llincks Ministry ; Hon. 
Mr. DeBeaujeu, a member of the Legislative 
Council ; and Sir E. P. Tache, whose death was 
announced last week. 

Some Canadian negroes went to Rochester a 
short time since, and went to the theatre. Under 
the mistaken notion that they were members ot 
a party of wealthy Cubans stopping at one of 
the hotels, they were given first-rate seats in the 
dress circle. Great was the consternation when 
it was found, the next day, that they were * only 
niggers.’ 

Hon. C. H. Carroll, the last male representa- 
tive of the family cf the famous Charles Carroll 
of Carrviltown, (and one of the signers of the De- 
claration of Independence,) died recently at his 
residence in New York. 

Lily Cooper, a good-looking Miss of eighteen, 
dressed in boy’s elothes, got on board a sleeping 
car at St. Louis in a berth above a rich old gen- 
tleman, whom she plundered of a watch and 
wallet ; was arrested in Chicago and her sex dis- 
covered, and 1n a prison cell is now musing upon 
the difference between yellow-covered romance 
and hard reality. 

In 1654 a trial took place in Connecticut, un- 
der the section of the blue-laws prolubiting kis- 
sing. The offenders were Sarah Tuttle and Ja- 
cob Newton. It appears that Sarah dropped her 
gloves and Jacob found them. When Sarah ask- 

roved, and the parties were cach fined twenty 
shillings. ; 

For the privilege of selling books and newspa- 
pers on the Hudson River Railroad, it is said no 
less than $5,000 a year is paid. For the same 
privilege on the Central Railroad, the tax 1s 
£5,500 per year. This seems a large sum, and 
yet 1t is said that a large income is derived from 
the operations. On the Hudson River Road the 
sales average $100 to each through train. On 
the Central the average is $150 per train. The 
books and papers are not sold by the owners of 
the right, but by boys employed by them. The 
boys receive filteen per cent. on all sales, and 
make large wages. 
The ship of the line, the Victory, Nelson's 

flag ship at Trafalgar, was launched in July, 
1765. but 1s still kept in good order as a receiv- 
ing ship in Portsmouth, Eng. A splendid cen- 
tennial ball was given on board of her on the 5th 
at which dancing commenced at 3 and ended at 
7 p- m. The company were therefore in morning 
costume, and some of the ladies wore their bon- 
nets or hats all the time. Three wine glasses 
used by Nelson himsel! were among the orna- 
ments of the vessel.’ 

A Paris journal says that France and England 
have a good understanding, and will act together 
to preserve the pedce of the world. They are 
agreed upon the principal questions that now 
trouble nations, but whether this agreement re- | 
Jates only to European matters, or includes those 
of America, is not mentioned. These two clas- 
ses of questions run into cach other, it may be 
said ; and the Mexican question concerns several | 
European countries, as France, Austria, and | 
Belgium. It is not at all probable that England | 
bas agreed to back the French gawe in Mexico, | 
though she might be pleased to see Emperor Max | 
succeed ; but that is something diferent from 
being ready to fight for him. 

| 

Gen. Grant 18 Caxapa.—The Lieutenant Gen. 
eral seems to have excited almost a sensation, and | 
to have been received as kindly, in Canada, as in 
the Northern States of the Union. There were | 
those who apprehended a different reception on | 
the other side of the line, and even fears have | 

been expressed in private for Gen. Grant's safety, | 
But these apprehensions were unreasunable.— 
Bravery, ability, worth and modesty are appre- 
ciated in every civilized land, and especially will | 
he who unites them all be welcomed and admired | 
wherever the Anglo-Saxon race exists. Bat aside 
from this consideration, 1t 1s probable that the | 
real friends of the Union are more numerous - 
Canada than we bave been led to suppose from 
the noise of a few secession orators and organs.— 
At any rate, the hearty ovation that has been ac- | 
corded to Gen. Grant by the people of Canada is 
very gratifying to the people of this country, and | 
will materially lead to increase the good will and 
amity which ought always to exist between the, 
two-— Boston Journal. 

The Canadians managed to get a speech from 
Grant, the only one he has made. publicly, since | 

At Sherbrooke, ! 

of welcome, he said, ** It gives me much pleasure | 
to meet you. Towards Canade and the British | 
Provinces I cherish only the kindest feelings.’ — | 
Loud cheering greeted this sentiment, and the! 
train moved away amid much enthusiasm-— Globe, | 

Nor ox tue Rieur Track.—Last week the | 
‘“ Fenians” had a grand turn out in this eity, | 
and their ** Head Centre’’ made them a long! 
speech, full of the usual common-places about | 

England’s oppression of Ireland, vengeance, re-| 
tribution, &e. We sympathize with Ireland. — | 
But the Fenian brethren are not on the right 

They will never effect she desired reform- 

houses, drains no bogs, alleviates not a single! 

who had been in that ncighborhood but a few | energics in empty displays, these enthusiastic 

weeks, represented himself to be a preacher, and | Irishmen would really do something practical for | 

as such offlciated at the Zion Pilgrun (colored) | the moral and physical improvemcat of their na- | 
Mrs. H. was rather ative island, they would be entitled to the grall- 

fine looking woman, aud has heretofore borne al tude of all who read English or Awerican news- 

papers. — New Yor Paper, 
{ 

[famine of 1817. 
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General Fetus, 
Tue CraxceLLor oF THE EXCHEQUER oN ¢‘ Tug 

Press.” —At the annual dinner of the Printer’s 
Almshouse Asylum, the Chancellor of the Exche- 

quer in proposing *‘ The Press,” said he was 
quite certain that it was entirely inseparable 
from the national life of England. They could 
not conceive Bogland without a press, for with- 
out a press it would cease to be England, and 
become something else and very different. The 
press was a power which bad pot been called in- 
to action by any arbitrary decree of man. It had 
grown up from geveration to generation with the 
advancing strength, the opening intelligence,and 
the increasing power of the country. 1t had upon 
it all the marks of being not an adventitious ac- 
cident, but an essential property of the country. 
In the present day a truth which was A 
ble before had acquired new vitality and force, 
nawely, that the expansion of commerce and ma- 
nufactures had not put down that higher litera- 
ture. Except the incomparable period of Shakes- 
peare, no epoch in the history of England had 
added so much to our permanent literary trea- 
sures as the hundred years since which commerce 
and manufactures began to assume their gigantic 
dimensions. While that had been the case with 
the higher hterature, with regard to the press it 
was true that, important as had been its action 
in this country for several generations, since it 
hal become almost like a new creature, such had 
it been its vast expansion. It had descended 
from the upper classes, who first possessed it, and 
from the middle class, that next acquired it. into 
the house of every working man. (Cheers.) 
Through the medium of the press he was in- 

formed from day to day of the course of public 
affairs ; he felt a new interest in ail that was go- 
ing on, and became aware, by a new title, that 
he was indeed a citizen of England, Even the 
most sanguine of those who had promoted the 
liberation of the press from fiscal restraints never 
could have anticipated the immense power that a 
{ree cheap press had exercised in its influence 
over the masses of the country, in attaching them 
by still further links, by still more intelligent 
knowledge, and by yet more devoted affection, to 
the laws and constitution under which they lived. 

Staristics oF Tne ReLiciovs WorLp.—The re- 
ligions of the world may shortly be summarised 
in round numbers as follows :— 2 

8,000,000 1. Jews - - - - 
2. Christians - - - - 353,000,000 
3. Mahommedans - - - 120,000,000 
4. Brabhmenical Hindus - - 120,000,000 
5. Parsees - - - - 1,000,000 
6. Budhists - : - - 483,000,000 
7. To which may be added the 

Fetichism of the aborigi- 
nal tribes of Africa, Ame- 
rica, Polynesia, &e. - - 189,000,000 

which, according to statistical writers, is the 
present population of the globe. 
Protestants.—The following table, drawn u 

from reliable data, shows the numerical strength 
of the principal churches and sects mto which 
the Protestant part ot Christendom is divided : — 
1. Lutherans a OW - 30.767,924 
2. Calvenistic Churches -  - 12,716,958 
3. Anglican Church altro 14,459,000 
4. Presbyterians - = = 3,866,000 
5. Daptists - a. - 2,439,436 
6. Congregationalists -  - 1,445,083 
7. Methodists 9 Logg 4,406,422 
8. Quakers - + - 203.091 
0. Swedenborgians 2 lov 12,000 

TT. Unitary sei. dee 
12. Universalists - Ral 656, 
13. Minor Christian Sects :— : 

Piymouth Brethren 108,422 
Campbellites 710 
hristian Chartists 220 

Christian Disciples 2,471 
Evangelical Union 10.319 
Free Christian Brethren 340 
Irvingites 6,000 
Mormons 100,902 
Sandemanians 1,700 

A laughable story is told in relation to the 
South Warwickshire election. Lord Duncan, in 
the course of his canvass, called, and not for the 
first time, at the house of a gentleman named 
Ball, who now occupies a large farm near Leam- 
ington, but who was formerly engaged in the na- 
val service. The noble visitor was on terms of 
intimacy with Mr. Ball, though differing from 
him in polities. and being both tired and hungry 
he said, on sceing the remains of a round of beet 
on the table—the gnantity enough for one and a 
half or two men—* That's a nice picce of beef 
you've got, Ball.” + Well, [ don’t think itis,’” 
was the response ; * but I'll tell you what I'll 
do—if you like to sit down aud eat it, I'll give 
you a plumper at the eiection.”” Lord Duncan 
sat down and tackled to his work, and when he 
had got three parts through with it, he said he 
would die if he ate any more. ** Ah !"’ said the 
elector, *¢ I've been too far North for you.” + [ 
hail from Dundee,’’ said his. guest. ** Oh, but I 
have been to the North Pole,” said the free and 
independent voter ; ** and if you don’t finish the 
piece of beef I shall vote for Mordaunt and Wise, 
the conservative candidates: and if you eat it 
I'll plump for you, and I'll appear in front of 
the hustings on the day of nomination with the 
piece of bone in my hand.” Lord Duncan there- 
upon called for some Scotch whisky, and then 
disposed of the remzinder ot the beef. True to 
bis promise, on the day of nomination the voter 
appeared in front of the hustioge with a piece of 
hove in ls hand, as a trophy of the way in 
which he had succeeded in reversing bribery and 

| treating his candidate.— Eng. paper 

EsicratioNn Sraristics.—The twenty-fifth re- 
port of the Emigration Commissioners Las been 
published. The commissioners state that, since 
the year 1814, the numbers that have left the 
United Kingdom amount to 5,691,709, of whom 
3,450,531 have gone to the United States, 1255, 
554 to British North America, and 867,802 to 
the Australasian Colonies. The emigration to 
the United States has been, therefore, nearly 
three times as numerous as te British North 
America; but this excess bas arisen only in the 
last twenty years, and principally since the Irish 

The cause in the first instanco 
was, no doubt, the inability of the British Prov- 
inces to provide employment and subsistence for 
the large number of Irish who emigrated in the 
years immediately following 1847. The stream, 
onee diverted to the United States, continued in 
the same channel. Those who went first sent 
funds to enable their friends and relations to fol- 
low them. ‘The amount €o sent home for many 
years has been sufficient to defray almost the 
whole expense of Irish emigration. — I. 

A Cuemical. FREag. -— A platina eracible ia 
made and maintained red hot over a large spirit 
|Jamp. Some sulphurous acid is poured into it. 
This acid, though at coramon temperature one ot 
the most volatile of known bodies, tho 
singular property of remaining Sxex in the red 
hot crucible, and not a drop of it evaporates, in 
fact, it is not in contact with the crucible, but 
has an atmosphere of its own interposed. A few 
drops of water are now added to the sulphurous 
acid in the red hos crucible. The diluted acids 

More than $3,000,000 | ation by speechilying three thousand miles away | gets into immediate contact with the heated me~ 
are invested in the pursuit, and the profits are | {rom the abuses which excite their indignation. | tal, instawtly fiashes off, and such is the rapidity 
upward of 50 per cent. No wonder that the bu- England laughs at tbewr threats. Their frothy | and energy of the evaporation that the water re. 
sinese is brisk, for such dividends might tempt a | clogquence frightens not a single absentee landlord mains behind and is frozen into a lump of ice in 
conventicle or a camp-meeting, for the momext, | Laok to his estates—builds Ho cottag=s, no school | a hot eruesble! from which, seizing it tho mo 

ment before it again melts, it may be thrown out 

A Mrs Iall, residing near Fishkill, N. Y,. de- | case of suffering, restores no rights unjustly taken  belore the eyes ot the astonished observer. This 
serted her husband and four children last week, | away—in short, is mere wind and fury, signify-| 
and eloped with a negro named Wells. The negro | ing nothing. Instead of expending money and | 

is indeed a piece of natural maRic, and as much 
like a miracle as any operation of the forces of 
nature could prodace. It is certainly one of ‘the 
most wns beautiful experiments imagioablo 
It was devised by @ French savan to illustrate the 
repellant power of heat radiating from bodies at 
a high temperature, and of the rapid abstraction 

pg] 

of Leal produced by evaporation, 
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