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THE GLEA REE “s&s 
re 

Che London Punch, 
MRS. CAUDLE'S CURTAIN LECTURES. 

Mr. Caudle has ventured a remonstrance 
on his day’s dinner ; cold mutton, and no 
pudding... Mrs. Caudle defends the cold 
shoulder. 

Humph ! Pm sure! Well, I wonder what it 
will be mext! There’s nothing proper, now— 
nothing at all. Better get somebody else to 
keep the house, I think. I can’t do it now,1it 
seems ; I'm only in the way here: I'd better 
take the children and go. 
What am I grumbling ebout now * It’s very 

well for you to ask that! I’m sure I'd better 
be out of the world than—there now Mr Cau- 
dle; there you are again ! I shall speak, sir. 
Jtisn’t often I open my mouth, heaven knows! 
But you like to hear nobody talk but yourself. 
"You ought to have married a negro slave, and 
not any respectable woman. ® oly 

You're to go about the house looking like 
thunder all the day, and I’m not to say a word. 
‘Where do you think pudding’s te come from 
every day %—You show a nice example to your 
children every day, you do ; complaining, and 
turning your nose up at a sweet piece of cold 
mutton, because there’s no pudding! You go 
a nice way to make ’em extravagant—teach 
Jem nice lessons to begin the world with. De 
you know what puddings cost ; or do you think 
they fly in at the window ? 
You hate cold mutton ; the more shame for 

you, Mr Caudle ; 'm sure you’ve the stomach 
of a lord, you have. No sir, I didn’t choose to 
hash the mutton ; it’s very easy for you to say 
hash it ; but I know what a joint loses in hash- 
ing: it's a day’s dinner the loss, if it’s a bit. 
Yes, I dare say, other people may have pud- 
dings with cold mutton; no doubt of it; and 
other people become bankrupts.—But it ever 
you getinto the Gazette, it shant be my fault— 
10; I'll do my duty asa wife to you. Mr Cau- 
dle you shall never have it to say that it was 
my housekeeping that brought you to beggary. 
No; you may sulk at the cold meat—ha! I 
hope you'll never live to wantsuch a piece of 
cold mutton as we had to day. And you may 
threaten to go to a tavern to dine; but with 
our present means not a crumb of pudding do 
you get from me. You shall have nothing but 
the cold joint—nothing as I am a Christian sin- 
ner. 

Yes; there you are throwing those fowls in 
my face again! I know you once brought 
homie a pair of fowls; I know it: and wern’t 
you mean enough to want to stop ‘em out ef 
my week’s money? Oh, the selfishness—the 
shabbiness of men! They can go out and 
throw away pounds upon pounds with a pack 
of people who laugh at ’em afterwards; but if 
it’s anything wanted for their own homes, their 
poor wives may hunt for it. I wonder you 
don’t. blush to name those fowls again! I 
woulda’ be 80 mean for the roi. Caudle!” 

: hat are you going to do to get 
up? - Don’t make yourself ridiculous, Mr Cau- 
dle; Lean’t say a word to you like any other 
wife, but you must threaten to get up. Do be 
ashamed of fourself. 

Puddings, indeed! Do you think I'm made 
«of puddings? Did’nt you have some boiled 
rice three weeks ago? Besides is this the time 
of.the year for puddings? Its all very well if 
I had money euough allowed me like any 
other wife, to keep the house with ; then, in- 
deed, I might have preserves like any other 
woman ; now it is impessible ; and its cruel— 
yea, Mr Caudle, cruel—of you to expect it. 

Apples arn’t so dear, arn’t they? Iknow 
.what apples are, Mr Caudle, without you're 
telling me, ButI suppose you want some- 
thing more than apples for damplings? Isup- 
pose sugar - costs something, dosen’t it? Ard 
that’s hew it is. That’s how one expence 
brings on another, and that’s how people goto 
ruin. 

Pancakes! What's the use of your lying 
muttering there about pancakes? Doa’t you 
always have ’em once a year—every Shrove 
Tuesday —And what would any moderate 

"descent man wauat more ? 
Pancakes indeed! Pray, Mr Caudle—no it's 

no use your saying fine words to me to let you 
go to sleep ; I shan’t—pray do you know the 

price of eggs just now? There's not sn egg 

you can trust to under seven ag eight a shilling; 
well, you've only just to reckon up how many 
eggs—don't lie swearing there at the eggs, in 

,- taat manner, Mr Caudle unless you expect the 
bed to open under you. You call yourself a 
r:spectable tradesman, I suppose ! Ha! 1 only 
wish people knew you as well as I do! Swear- 
ing at eggs, indeed! But I'm tired of this 
usage, Mr Caudle; quite tired of it; and I don’t 
¢ ire how soon it’s ended ! 

I’m sure I do nothing but work and labour 
ad think how to make the most of eterything; 
aad this 1s how I'm rewarded. I should like 
0 see anybody whose joints' go further than 
m ae. But if I was to throw away your money 
Lato the street, or lay it out in fine feathers on 
‘myself, Ishould be better thought of. The 
‘w man who studies her husband and her fami. 
ly is always made a drudge of. Is your fine 
sal-lal wives whe’ve the best time of it. 

What's the use of your lying groaning there 
, in that mauner ? That won’t make me hold 
my tongue I can tell you. You think to have 

it all your own way—but you won’t Mr Caudle. 
You can insult my dinner; look like a demon, 
1 may say, at a wholesome piece of cold mut= 
ton—ha! there are thousands of far better 
creatures than you are who'd been thankful 
for that mutton ; and I’m never to speak! But 
you're mistaken—] will! You're usage of me, 
Mr Caudle, is infamous—unworthy of a man. 
I only wish people knew you for what you are; 
bat they shall, some day, 

Puddings! And now I suppose that I shall 
hear of nothing but puidisgs! Yes, and§I 

know what it would end in. First, you'd have 
a pudding every day ;—oh, I know your ex- 
tra en you'd ge for fish—then I 
should’nt wonder if you'd have soup ; turtle no 
doubt: then youd go for a desert; and—oh ! I 
see it all as plain as the quilt before me but 
no ! not not while I live! © What your second 
wife may do, I don’t know ; perhaps she’ll be 
a fine lady; but you shan’t be ruined by me. 
Mr Caudle ; that I'm determined. Pud-dings, 
indeed! Pudd— 
¢ Exhausted nature,” says Caudle, ** could 

held out no longer. Here my wife went 
tosleep.” 

PEEL'S PATHETIC APPEAL TO 
O'CONNELL. 

I give thee, Daxixr, all I can, 

Though poor the offering be, 
The Maynooth Grant is all, My Dax, 

That 1 can yield to thee; 

1 might give up the Irish Church, 
But if I did, what then? 

My friends would leave me in the lurch, 
I mean, my party men. 

Perhaps ’tisjust, perhaps ’tis fit 

That I should more concede ; 

But then the House won’t suffer it, 

They won't, they won't indeed. 

Believe me, I my conscience pinch 

Much more than wordscan tell, 

* To grant thee thus asingle inch; 
And thou would’st take an ell! 

Oh ! do be quiet, DaxrEL, pray, 
Be moderate, I implore ; 

Take what I cede; another day, 

I may allow thee more: 

Keep Ireland out of water hot, 

I beg thee, on my knees, 

And I won't say that she shall not 

Have justice—by degrees. 

The Politician. 
The American Press. 

From the Boston Daily Advertiser. 

CALIFORNIA. 
“Information in regard to this favored por- 

tion of the globe is eagerly sought after by our 
citizens,as it is destined ere long to be annexed 
to the United States. The large number of 
Americans already settled and emigrating 
there give assurance of the resuit. The fol 
lowing information, gleaned from recent 
sources, will be, we doubt not, acceptable.” 

If any evidence were wanting to show the 
spirit of kaputonsion and national plunder which 
has seized upon the minds of a portion of our 
people, the foregoing aph from the Cou. 
rier of last Saturday evening supplies it in 
abundance. The success which has attended 
the Texas experiment has emboldened the 
operators, and now we hear them openly pro- 
claiming their intentions in regard to a vast’ 
and fertile territory, to which they have no 
shadow of claim, and which 1s and has been for 
yearsin quiet posession of a neighboring friend- 
ly Power. We ask the thinking portioa of 
the American people to look at these things, 
and teil us where this restless desire for the ac- 
quisition of territory is to end ? It is now use» 
less to inquire hew the annexation of Texas has 
been brought about ; the modus operandi is fa 
miliar to sll. A few adventurous spirits, wea- 
ry of the restraints of civilized society, and 
thirsting for the daring excitement of a wild 
border life, emigrated a few years since to Tex- 
as, then a province of Mexico. Their report 
of a delightful climate and a fertile scil, great- 
ly exaggerated no doubt, soon induced others 
to follow them. Finding themselves among a 
strange people, of whose language they were 
ignorant, with habits, customs and laws differ- 
ent from their own, it is not remarkable that 
they soon became dissatisfied with the Govern- 
ment whose protection they had sought, and 
the laws under which they had voluntarily 
placed themselves. Their numbers had grown 
with their dissatisfaction, vatil fically, from 
the governed they determined to become the 
governors. The standard of rebellion, or revo. 
lution, if you please, was raised, and the pro- 
vince of Texas, wrested from the parent 
Government, became an independent State. 

Here, then, Texas was placed among the na- 
tions of the earth and immediately afterwards 
came the proposition for annexation to the Uni- 
ted States. How or why it failed when first 
urged, it is not our purpose now to inquire ; 
and equaly unprofitable would it be to investi. 
gale tne causes which led to a revival of the 
proposition under the auspices of his late ac- 
cidency, John Tyler. It is sufficient to know 
that the question of annexation was made an 
issue before the people, and, backed by fraud 
and chicanery, was successful. The measure 
may now be considered consummated, a few 
unimportant details alone remaining to be set- 
tled. Pending the question our readers all 
know that we opposed annexation as hearti- 
ly and zealously as any one, and that of our 
own free will, before parties had arrayed them- 
selves for and against the measure, and before 
Mr Clay took ground against it. 

We thea saw, or thought w= saw, a spirit 
of rapacity, a burning desire forthe acquisiti- 
on of new territory, wholly at war as well 
with the character of our institutions as with 
the peace and permanence of our Goverament. 
We are not, we regret to say, disappointed. 
What we fear has come to pass; and before 

the details of the annexation of Texas are set- 
tled, we see prominent and influential journals, 
such as the Nashville Union and New Orleans 
Courier, calling out for the annexation of Cali. 
fornia. And how, pray, is this proposed to be 
brought about ? The country, one of the most 
beautiful, and salubrious, and fertile in the 
world, we doubt not, is represented in allow- 
ing colors, aud American citizens induced to 
emigrate thither. That thousands upon thou. 
sands will accept this invitation it requires no 
seer to tell ; the roving propensities of our peo- 
ple are sufficiently known, and wherever there 
1s a foot of avaliable soil in any other country 
than their own, there they are sure to be found 
Once let the tide of emigration flow inwards 
California, and the American population will 
soon be sufficiently numerous to play the Tex- 
as game. The standard of revolt will be rais 
ed, the Government will be overthrown, the 
cry of “ liberty” will be raised in this country, 
and thousands of the young adventurous will 
fly to the relief of their oppressed country men 
ia California—Torn by civil wars and intestine 
commotions, Mexico will be unable to reduce 
her refractory province to obedience, snd in a 
brief period of time another * Lone Star Re- 
public” will spring up on the shores of the far 
off Pacific. A little while longer the Re | 
public of California” will be knocking at our 
doors, and then we shall, we suppose have the 
absurd and ridiculous cry of the re.annexation 
of California. It will all be right, of course : 
it will be *“ extending the area of freedom,” 
and there can be no possible objection to that. 
But, Texas and California re annexed, will the 
spirit of robbery stop in its rapacious career? 
By no means ; the appetite will grow with 
what it feeds on ; and we shall soon have ma- 
rauding parties wandering into Mexico, ma- 
king settlements, rebelling against the Govern- 
ment, and robbing churehes, until the whole of 
that country is re-annexed, and the star spang- 
led Banner floats from the turrets of the city of 
the Montezumas. But will our patriots, who 
clamour so loudly for *“ extending the area of 
freedom,” stop with Mexico ? Will that little 
spot of territory be sufficient to fill their rapa- 
cious maws? Will the ** area of freedom” be 
sufficiently extended to suit their expansive pa- 
triotism, will they not re-annex all of South 
America and West India Jslands, including that 
very barren and insignificant island called Cu- 
ba? Seriously, we enfreat men who trouble 
themselves to think, to ponder upon these 
things ; to ask themselves where all this is to 
end, and see if disunion anarchy, bloodshed, 
and ‘confusion are not to be what we are to 
rev in lieu of our present great and glorious 
pion. 

Communications. 

Mg. Epitor,—Perhaps there is noth- 
Ing we can name that has sgch a start- 
ling effect upon us, as to hear ** Fire” 
cried out through the streets. Itisa most 
dismal thing to hear bells ringing and 
persons calling outfire especially at night. 
As a great number of fires have occurred 
of late, it ought to make us more cauti- 
ous than ever with respect to this devour- 
ing element; every inhabitant of 
any city, town, or village, should consi- 
der ithis interest 10 do all in his power 
to keep any such place free from fire. 
With these preliminary remarks, Mr 
Editor, I would suggest that a puncheon, 
or barrel, filled with water, should con- 
stantly be kept standing at the corner or 
side of every habitation in Chatham and 
that one or two leather buckets be kept 
in each house, to be ready whenever an 
alarm may be given. This would be 
very little expense, and might be the 
means of stopping a great'many fires. 

It would be avery desirable thing if 
the Sessions would make regulations to 
this effect. Tn P. E. Island, at the last 
Session of the Legislature an act ‘was 
assed, compelling every house in Char- 
ottetown, to keep two buckets, a bag, 
and a ladder to be used at fires. I trust 

reg remarks may have the desired ef. 
ect. 

Iam, &e. 
F. 

Chatham, July 1, 1845. 

~ @oitor’s Department. 
MIRAMICHI: 

CraTtnaM, SaturRpAY, Jury 5, 1845, 

ARRIVAL AMD DEPARTURE OF THE MAILS. 

The mail for Fredericton, direct, closes on 
Monday morning at 7, 30 o’clock ; and arrives 
on the morning of Friday, at2 o'clock, A. nr 
The Southern mails are closed at 5,30 o’clock 

on the mornings of Tuesdays and Saturdays, 
and arrive at 7 o'clock on the mornings of 
i wre Ki wo 

e mails for the Northward are 
soon after the arrival of the madly sb 
southward on Mondays and Thursdays ; and 
ite S_- en the mornings of Friday, at 6 

» A mail is also made up, 
Edward, by the steamer 8g 
fortnight. 

to and from Prince 
int George, every 

Sure Sworprisu. «We copy the fol- 
lowing paragraph from a London paper 

of the 17th May. ‘This vessel w as 

at the establishment of Messrs. Cunerds, 

in Chatham :— 

“ The new ship Swordfish, commanded by 
Captain Richard Green, made the run from 
Liverpool te Pernambuco in 25 days, which 1# 
allowed to be the shortest trip on record. Out 
of the 25 days she was becalmed three dayé 
and had her foretopmasts carried away. Her 
passage home was made in 24 days, during & 
— rc she encountered casterly winds in the 
channel.” i 

UwiTEp StaTES.—A Correspondent of 
the Boston Mail writing from Albany oP 

the 13th June, furnishes the following 
account of a melancholy and distressing 
accident . — 

« A most frightful accident occurred abod* 
two miles out of this city this afternoon. 
emigrant train of cars which left here at 1p 
encountered a train of cars heavily loaded W 
wood coming to the city, and rapidly descend: - 
ing the steep grade, and both traine 
around a curve in the road, and the e 
train of cars, containing some 40 or 50 Ger 
mans and other passengers, was almost entire 
ly annihilated. Many are killed, and the nu®~ 
ber horribly mutilitated is not known. Med 
woman and little children all thrown and jam" 
med into one confused mass. Oh euch & spec 
tacle of misery and suffering I. never belo 
witnessed, and heaven grant the like may 5é* 
ver again occur. I learn that the accident ¥ 
wholly the result of extreme carelessness. 

“Drs. March, Ormsbee and others are in 8 
tendance amputating the arms and limbs of the 
poor unfortunates, thus suddenly arre 
their journey.” 

Guaxo.—TheHalifax Register cont®/0* 
the following paragraph, giving an 2 
count of an almost inexhaustible suppl 
this valuable fertilizer, on the coast 
South America, 
“ An official report made to the Governmed! 

of Peru, under the direction of the Tres? 
Department, states that Guano deposits $0 Hi 
extent of 800 miles have been found OF 
Peruvian and Bolivian Coast. 2 508. 
there is, by measurement, and calcalatl s 
about 46,632,180 tons—which, if extracted © 
the rate of 59,000 tons per annum, would 
more than 9u0 years, and estimated at $5 re 
ton amounts to $2,331,609,000, a sum such 
no mine has yet produced.” 

Stop My Paper. —The Montreal Time? 
has the following remarks on this poo" 

pitifal method frequently resorted 10 bY 
men of little minds, to revenge tbemsel” 
ves of the liberty taken by an Editor ™ 
bestowing on them some just and well 
merited chastisement, or perhaps, for f¢~ 
fusing to publish some doggeral verse® 
or slanderous communication, whieh he¥ 
have sent to his journal : — 
“But we think it is well worthy the sefet” 

tion of every thinking man whether it be por 
thy or dignified to resort to ewch a pitiful who 
a childish method of retort. oF 
comes upon the stage of public life, subjeC 
himself and his actions,so far as they are P por 
to criticism and remark ; and that men good 
nideed have a high opinion of his own Jay 
sens,e who imagines that he can never uld 
himself open to just censure. Where who 
be the utility of sermons, if the men they 
no sooner found themselves censured, ould 
“ stopped their subscription?” What Wi, 
become of the clergyman’s income, expecit 
under the voluntary system, if people and 
not bear reproof without flying into 8 Pe 
withdrawing their paltry contribution? bors 
“Ve by no means pretend toexalt the. pistra” 

of 2 journalist to a level with a holy mIZ%, 
tions of the pulpit; but at the same HES oy 
do claim for our craft, a degree of bo pls 
courageous independence which we hop? ] 
cesitat least above such petty bribes By, 
year’s subscription, Gentlemen who Ww 
course, should recollect that nothing E47 ize 
more plainly at the same time, theif rag 
and their impotence ; they would, t0 
tent of their power, ruin an undertakiog 
while it left them untouched, they 
worthy of their distinguished support: J ig” 
withdraw that support, because thelr O%C x. 
norance, or perhaps something worse or the 
posed, and they want either the fact® * 

ability, to enter upen a better defence: 
— 

- : ali 
Novascoria.—The Editor of the 5 

fax Morning Post, in bis i A i 
day last, thus speaks of the We2 we 

that quarter. It would afford oe rash 
satisfaction, were we enabled 10 a 

a similar account of the MoT
 

but we regret itis the very T¢ ary i 

that pourtrayed by our contemPoll 

“ The present season, taken altog®! by 18 
been one of the driest ever reme NRL 

oldest of our inhabitants. The bor unt 
rains come sparingly, and altho! ly, vet * 
from the country speak encoursg'0f want © 
fear the crops must be suffering fo pearditf¢” 

agood soaking rain. We oY of moi*” 
ported, thajnotwithstanding the 5, oy 4, 
ture, the grass crops will thie vr {sg also #8i¢: 
ingly abundant. ‘The fruit will, 1 
be most plentiful. 
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