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OF MARYLAND,

TREASURY DEPAR TMENT,
CoMPTROLLER S OFFICE,
Anuapohs, Oct, 1. 1860,

t‘nnulnﬂnn{'e with Seetion G, Ar‘icle
Code Public General Laws, to wit:

he Comptroller <hall furnish each oflicer | M.

IH' Stale W]'\tnr-ll' aocolints are i'l’l Arrears., at James 1““!(‘.’”.

¢ sixty days prior o & woneral election, a
ctatement of Lis accounts, and in defanlt

his acconuting for such deficieney within
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fnm‘]rtr-ulh'r to have ;-1.1-“-}1!'4 weekly for one
WA in one oF Iore newspapers in the seve |
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Le amount of such deficiencies,
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rewith publish the following list
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) Meers in default to the State of Ma-
l'j!und. b ;:t'llu-r with the amount of pl‘in-

cipal and interest due by each.
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E Thomas P Gist, late ShiT,
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} ' Stephen Oursler, Coll, 67
“Wm D Frizzell, * 66
i it i 1 '“T
| David Grogg “o'66
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67
68
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‘ John Root
srdecai Engler
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Jacob Holmes
Nathan Hauna, *

Ceefl Coumty.

'R'M Walmsley, late ShiT.
1855

1 J B Poole, late Sheriff,
1857

l! Jas B Price, late Sherifl,
i

1865
Araos Alexander, Sherilf,

| Ralits
' Enoch Crouch, Coll. 61
C Willis Rutter, ‘63
Jethro McCauley 66
Wi H Pearce “'g8
eThos " Hazell ¢ '68
Lambert G Ford ¢ 68
Jas A Nuckey “ 68
Jos S Wingate “'G8
“Jnhi*ph Golibart ¢ 68

Charles Coumnty.

R H Mitehell, late Clk 52

Thos J Stewart, late Shif.
1864

Ed R Wheeler. late Shif,
1542

Jolin B Lanson, late S&fl,

1840

' Willim M Morris, late
Sheriff, 1868 |

Eugene Diggs, Sts. Atty.
collected of Jno R Mar-
ray, Collector, 1860

Allison Ruberts,
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Dorchester Co.

John T Moore, late Shfi,
1860
Jag A Drawmble, Sherifl,
18US
Wi J Lambdin, Coll, '63
Robt H Gambnill, 62
i i wi ‘ﬁn
' James R Donoho “ 63
b Vi "ﬁ‘
Martin I, Wall "65
Thos W Wright ¢ 66
T ‘i id 't;':
| Robt Creighton ¢ 67
Wm T North 67
2162 89 !°J W Brohawn ¢ 62
| Amasa Thompson ¢ 67
' Nathan Vickers, ¢ 68
D C Headley, “ 68
7,438 13 | Thos Il Keen, '68
Charles Lake, 68
CJohn H Seward, '68
Win H Willis, ¢ 68
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LYY
16 71
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2906 90
198 066
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87 61 60 70
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186 71
1,808 79

04 GO 87 90
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1 44
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02 11
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2 285 65
880 86
415 89 |
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8 80
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Wm Mullican
W F Lazenby “
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21 6 78
12117 701 14
2076 984,70
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SATURDAY NIGHT.

P. George’s Ceo.

J W Wehster, Jate Shff.

18069,

Peter G Grimes, late Shil

1863,

Judson F. Richardsen,
late Sherilt, 1864,
John E Turton, late Shff

1806,

Geo. Semmes, late Shif

1827,

F.d W DBelt, late Shif, '30
Fli S Baldwin, late Shil

1845,

Thos Baldwin, late Shif

1835,

Danl. R. Dyer, late Shfi,

186K,
Thos Harvey,
C l:il‘lgi'l}'_ Jr.,
John k Gardner, *

il di il

i

Robt. Wright

e

Henry Tolson, “

| W Lyles, of Thos “

Rd T Robinson, *

ii

Horatio Beall,
Jas J Jarboe,
B H Beckett, Jr.,*
C H McPherson, “

‘i

Coll, 638

The work-day week has cast its yoke
Of troublous toil and careful quest;

The lingering twilight's saffron cloak
Trails o'er the dusky West,

And curfew clocks with measured stroke
Chime in the eve of rest,

603 66 920 00

1,570 10 4,195 00

1,377 94 5,699 00

1762 305600

From fallow fields and woody dells
The crickets chirp their pleasant lays ;
The kine come up, with tinkling bells,
Throagh all the loomy ways ;
And buckets drip by busy wells,
And ruddy izgles blaze.

710 36
605 80

286 60
264 71

049 98 0634 67

10.656119 4,378 389

36 10
407 46
940 06
‘66 682 5O
'67 0531 B4
'450 2,652 96
47 248 71
'49 05 61
'46 4.1056 20
06 200 00
07T bHTT GO
D6 199 04
60 0922 78
68 93 86
68 12 92

180 00
634 11
2,234 01 |
3,669 09
5,271 09
860 39
68 06
86 76
BRT 77
337 91
828 72
81 32
1.741 03
1.763 39
228 16

His whirling wheel the miller stops ;
The smith his silent anvil leaves ;
lis ringing ax the joiner drops ;
No more the weaver weaves ;
His loaded wain the peddler props
Beneath the tavern eaves.

658

A happy hush, a tranquil balm,
As if the week-day cark and care
Were lifted off and left us calm,
Pervades the quiet air;
A sense as of a silent psalm,
A feeling as of prayer.

Queen Anne’s Co.

1863.

Wm F Ford, late Shff.

1866,

Thos. J. Satterfield, late

Shif. 1867,

Ed Sudler, late Shif. '59

J R Story, ShiT.
S I. Duhamel,
J I3 Sparks,
Robert B Pearce, °

Win C l)uf_llt')',

John Palmer, ‘
Edwin I’ Jump,
James Benton, ¢
N C Merchant, ¢
°R E Fedderman,

‘Geo T Burgess, late Shif

Coll, '67%

ik

‘

il

.

Thos A Embert, *

St. Mary's Co.
1.1556 49 | T 1. Davis, late Sheriff,

1863,

F M Goddard, late Shff,

1866,

J B Hayden, late Sheriff, |

1850,

Jas Johnson, late Shif,

1851,

J F Fenwick, Shif. ‘68
Coll, '60

Geo B Dent,
J”ﬂ 0 Tﬂ}'lﬁl‘, e
Robert J Bean, *

TG, L

For now the night, with soft delay,
Seems brooding like a tender dove,

While the last hours of Saturday
Shut in the homes of love,

And the sweet Savbath spans the way
To holier hoines above. .

328 39 9566 24

127 20 748 26
489 H0
h69 13
337 70

o6 29
301 69
18 56
141 45
2062 64
306 12
1-] )

167 28
768 98
2005 23
473 03

76 66

62 07
126 61

‘68
God help us all! since here below,
Few Saturdays are ours at best,
And out of pain and earthly woe
Few days of Sabbath rest!
God teach us! that we yet may know
The Sabbaths of the blest,
[A. J. H. Duganne.
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'6T
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B
'68
U8
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019 18
00 84
898 00
393 05 |
1,601 63
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1,014 03

weaned young, and begins for to root early.

He is the pepper sass of creation—the

alspice of the world.

he man who can draw New Orleans
molasses in January thru a balf-inch augur
| hole, and sing ‘‘ Home, Sweet Home,"
while they are ruonibg, msy be strictly
honest, but he aio’t suddent for this ch-
mate.

The live man is as full of bizziness as
the conductor of a street-car; he is often,
like & hornet, very bizzy; but about what
nobody knows.

e lites up like a cotton factory, and
ain’t got any more time to spare than s
schoolboy has Saturday afternoon.

He is like a decoy duck, always above
the water, at least eighieen months during

60 00
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the Hyelr.
e is like a runaway hoss—he gets the

Josh RBillings on a Live Man. |

OVERBOARD.

““A men overboard!”
T besed the ery distinctly as the angry

dark waters whirled me under the counter
and astern. **Who?” *““Where?” and

*‘Let go the life-buoy!” *'Csll the life- |

1

bost's crew away!” ‘‘These were the
orders in rapid succession, ollowed by the
barried rush of feet, and creaking of bocks
as sail was shortened and the ship brought
to the wind which rose sbove
of the whistling squall and of the roaring
water in which [ was immersed.

" We had been out from Genoa about
three daye oo our way to Malta. The

weather had beea very aqually, with thick, |

driving rain, and at the time I fell over-

board the ship was under double-reefed |

topeails and courses ; the top-gallant saile
had just been taken into a fresh squall. —

[ was standing on the weather-netting, |

holding on to a top-gallant bsckstay, when
it parted, and the mext moment I was
plunged into the water.

At first I went down like a lump of lead, |

but in » few seconds began to ascend.—
When I reached the surface, however, it
was to find myself whirliog from the ves-
sel’s side, with s confused noisc of the

bowling wind and the bubbling water in |

my ears.

I was so blinded by
could not imwediately see. I spun round
and round as in a whirlpool, for 1 was
caught in the eddies, under the stern.—
As I rose on the top of a billow, I saw

that the ship was hove to, her quarter |
boats were down, and her rigging full of |

men anxiously endeavoring to get sight of
me: but the darkness of the approaching

night wes increased by that of the squull, |

and another driving cloud of rain coming
down, effectually hid me from their sight.

How my heart sank within me! Was
I to perish, and within heariog too of my
shipmutes ?

‘* Aboy! Aho=—oy! Abo—o—oy!” 1
shouted, straining my voice to its utmost
—the lJust call painfully prolonged, and I

| watched its effect for a full minute with

the most anxiety. Alas! no answering
hail was heard; the ship was fast drifting

The live man is like a little pig; he is [to leeward, and her boats pulling from

instead of towards me.

After giving way for some moments to
despondeucy, [ rallied yself, and began
to consider iny situation more calmly. |1
knew that that part of the Mediterranean
was crowded with vessels, that the squall
would soon clear off, and that even if night
came hefore I was picked up, the glorious
moonlight would enable me to see any
vessel that might happen to be pear me;

| #0 1 turned over on my back to husband

my strength as wuch as I could. Asa

| swimmer, I had seldom met my equal;
| besides, I calculated that the life-buoy,

and anything else thut might have been
thrown overboard, would have floated in
the same direction, and nearly as fast as
myself.

Nor was I mistaken, for I shortly per-
ceived un oar not far from me. BSwim-
ming te it, I got it under my arms, and
then felt thut by God's providence I etili
might be saved. My first object, in this
new frame of mind, was to get rid of my
boots, which were by this time full of wa-
ter. and dr-iging me down, This I did
without much difficulty, baviog often prae-
tised doing so for sport, little dreaming
how uaehﬁ such practice would eventually
turn out.

1 remembered that just before I fell over-
board, there were three or four vessels in
sight, one of which, a French brig, was
not fur from us; and I calculated that my
drift had been in her direction, and as-the
squall clesred away I endeayored to make
her out. Of course my vision of distant
objects was cut off every momeont by my
being carried down into the trough of the
ses.
No one who has not been in & similar
situation can appreciate the awfulness with
which T gased on the dark, glistening
sides of the waves as | saw mymﬁl‘ sioking
away from them, as if to the very bottom
of the ocean. With what horrid mockery
the glassy waters scemed to rise high sll
around me! Suddenly, when I was at
thé lowest, I would begin to ascend, as if
by magic, from the gloomy gulf, my ve-
locity ineressing every iustant, uantil at
last I would shoot upwards to the crest of
the wave likcan arrow from the bew. A
toss of the head to shake off the water, a
long-drawn bresth, a hasty glance all
round, and then I was whirled down again,
half-smethered, in the wild abyss.

I had been overboard, I fancy, nearl
sn hour before I caught sightofthe Freac
brig. When ot last I beheld her, I ocould
net restraio & shout of joy. How beauti-
ful she locked! Now sbe would piteh
headforemost into the ses; pow slowly
rise, dripping from deluge, every moment
pesring me. On—on she came, but no
token was shown that I was seen: What
if there was no lookout? The thought
was horror. Raising myself as high as 1
oould upon my frail support, I hailed with
all my strength :

‘'Brig-a-boy! Brig-ho-oy!”

No snsweriog hail came back, Do si
was mede, nosignal waved. On—on
came. Agsin I hailed, but oll in vaio;
:‘t s distance of & huudred yards she pass-

me.

Hillo, hillo, bille-o-0!" I franticlly
cried ; but ne frieadly voice sent hok”nd
ory. Heaven grant thet nove who
these words may ever expericnoe foolhr
similsr to mise at that moment. Slow
the brig faded from my sight, snd wi
her went nearly all my bope.

Alone on the ocean! Aloue while night
was drawing on! Alone, with no Iy
hope of esoape remaining] Far, far to the
leeward, just visible oocasionslly aver the
distant waves, I saw one vessel ; but ex-
oept this, the borison, ss f{ar as I could
see, was without a speck.

1 burst inte tears. The Lension of my
perves had bees unnalursl, they now gave

!

/
!

b

© Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8202-0857

e sounds | would give it to either of the mates in my

| decresse.
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way : sod as I naw wething before me but | A Talk with a Lien Tamer.

& lOUl. ‘in'erin‘, ﬁl'l!t‘l dﬁ“h. {ﬂept likﬁ “ A “t]tl tamer n‘ud h‘al' was severe-

s child. Thoughts of my distant bowe, | 1o bitten i : :

. * | 1y bitten in the leg by a liensss in Chatles-
my sged parents, my sisters, cbased them- | 5 ~South Carolios, in April, sad.is stil
selves madly through my brain. My | giggpled, in consequence of the wound.—

whole past life rushed in review before my | )pe of the Charleston rs desctibes a
mind. Agsin [ was a bey ia my happy | visit to him as follows: pope

boyhood's home. But, slas! 1 wasaer In smswer to & question as to bis mauner

er to see that home again. Then wy train | “hhat . :
of thoughts changed, and I wonderad who | ‘:;: ;‘;!itl.‘?:; :;il;:p:?: .:;::?it:' l:;;.

would get my vacaucy; if the adwmirsl | [ Lave no fesr of them, people tell me
hi . every time I get a wound that it should be
own ship, or if a streager would getit; |, warning te me, and ehould make me

snd if so, if he would purchase my uni- . . :
form. - These,and s hundred such theughta ;e;:.u:mf? IWh::e Ie:‘; :::l; .fmgmth‘:

chased each other rapidly through wmy |jioq I get bome-sick, and when I go where

beain.
Darker they are and my wound prevents me from

The night begaa to close in. 2 o ] :
, eoing in the cage, I get more home-sick
sud darker fell the shades of evening, but stt.ill.g I ever gnw lgy lion I could not

now the wind and sca begun sensibly L0 | a6 Three years ago I tamed a lion in

[ was cold, weary, sad ball | N.w York, which while in Euro
. _ : pe, bad
stupefied. My senses begun to desert me, | kijled one man and badly mangled wnoth-

aod 1 felt, gradually stealing over we, a0 | or who had had attempted to tame them.
inclination to thrust my frail support from | [ three weeks after they were put in my

me, in order that the end might come | .},.;00 they were tamed as 1 wished,

soover than it otherwise would  Preseot- | ;1,01 before they were 2onsidered un-
ly the moon rose in an unclouded sky,and |ty hle. T very seldom use force in tam-

shakiug off the mu_rrbid tl_mughta which op- ing them, but sometimes it becomes nec-
Ereuﬂd me, I again saziously scanoed the cssary—kinduess is my usual plan; [ am

origon. But all was black——not a sail
broke the line of my vision. 8l Llung s o e oo B B s
to the hope of beiag picked up. I coul leaving the cage after his feat of lying
recn‘ll to mind nuq:ben of instances oi_' ren- dowa among the lious, putting his feet on
ple in as bad a plight, and yet mereifally | iheir heads, feeding them, snd &ring off
reserved. Hour after hour passed, and | :oi01s has doubtless mﬁ;.d how careful
had almost given up looking round for Ee ,.;_n ing out backwards very de-
soils, when suddenly I fencied I saw & | |ihorately and watching closely the beasts
light long sod anxiously did I gaze io | ghicl, always advavced upon him. Ia
hich T fancied I saw it, speakiug of this, be said: ‘If I did not

the direction in which 1
and preseotly I distinguished the red and keep my eye upon them they would jump at
me. They have aense enough to know

green lights of a fast approaching steam-
that I am retreating from them, and they

er. My heart flew to my mwouts. But

no pen cao tell, no words express what | o.in courage ; there is more danger to me

my feelings were, and had not tears come | 54 (s time than soy other. If the lioos
were at liberty, 1 would fear to go near

to my relief I should have gone mad.
them. Some people think that a lion born

She was fast nearing we, and shortly 1
could pluinly bear the thump, thump of | i America is more docile, partaking less
of the nature of the brute, than one born

her paddles. She was steering direct for

me, my only fear was I should not beable | j Africa or Asis. Not so. I would

to make myself heard by those on bosrd rather have to tame a litter born in either
of the two mentioned places than a lhtter

her.
Prescotly she was but o short hundred | boen jn this country—the latter are mare
dangerous and less easily tamed.

yards from me, and I exerted all my pow-
er and hailed her. Agawn, and again, but
stil! no answer, but on she came, seeming-
ly as if bent on my destruction. kxcite-
meot now overpowered me. Confased
noises rang in my ears—my eyes lost their
sight, and then followed utter forgetfulness
—the stupor of the dead, or rather that
trauce between life and death, when the
body is exhausted but the vital spark wot
yet fled—that one dread pause between
this world and the next.

My recolleetion is one of excessive pain.
On coming to myself before a rousing hire,
kind but strange bands were busy in chaf-
ing my limbs. Some oue held a gless of
aomethin? to my lips, and then I sank
back while all things seemed to whirl
around me. In this state I remained some
hours.

On recovering my senses, I found my-
self in a berth on board the French mer-
cbaut Eugenie, bound for Genoa. They
told me that they did not see me until 1
was close under {wr bows, and on picking
me up they thought I was dead, but by
chafing my limbs and ewmploying striugeunt
restoratives they recovered me.

Nothing could exceed the kindness of
the captain of the steamer, and when I
parted from him two days after io Genoa,
it was with sincere regret.

1 must not neglect to say that when 1
rejoined my ship st Malia, some three
weeks after my involuotarily leaving ber,

I was welcomed with the greatest joy by | it iv » bad thing to go in debt, and sticks
captain, officers and men; the only person | pio there, Presently sn ebituary no-

tp’:_::;p:; :':?on:?]::'::t: EEL‘I:‘:; iﬁ::: | tice arrests his atteation. Some youth

posed just blooming into life is stricken by dis-
pm{’n;::d ::,:l yp::l;d uim',-.d: :Ll:n and Ileuo and like the flower touched by the

s e Lo b e, L o i 2 b

yet I always sbudder to recall those ter-| o .. 1io foeding b S
. g horse. Such sermoos,
rible hours when I wasoverboard.—Cas- | ;1o retirement of country life, under

sel’'s Magazine,

ety g
Newspapers.

Not long since, s widow lady came to
our office and requested a paper to be sent
| to her address, remarkiog that she bad
scveral sons, for whose beuefit she became
a subscriber. It may verv natural for
printers to commend such . it, but after
all, there i3 more wisdom i the widow's
reasoning than might sppear, or than she
might be able to elaborate. An adver-
tisement even, cannot be read in & news-
paper without suggesting & useful train of
reflections. ‘Take, for example, the many
commenciog. **‘Strayed or stolen from the
subscriber,” &ec. Here is cither careless-
ness on the rlﬂ. of the owner of the pro-
perty, or villiany ou the part of one who
wishes to owo what does mot belong to
him. misfortune on one side, crime on the
other. Besides many wholesome thoughts
from such a fact, incressed vigilance and
care the natursl consequences. for a time,
at least, claim closer attention and a sharp-
er lookout.

Take another example: *‘By virtue of
a deed of trust, executed by A. B., I will
proceed to scll a tract or parcel of land,”
&e. The young reader of a newspaper
begins to inquire, whatis a deed of trust ?
Then, why tiid the poor man give one ?—
Then he dwells upon the misery of the
unfortunste debtor, and thinks to himself

the shade of some tree in a corn field, do
good.

Mank Twars AT Tug Toms oF Apam. | But, then, newspapers instruot in &
—*The tomb of Adam! How touching | knowledge of human rights, The rising
it was bere in a land of strangers, far | generation should know their rights by
away from home and friends, ms all who | heart. 1t fosters the epirit of liberty.—
cared for me, thus to discover the grave | History affords no instance of any people
of a blood relation. True, a distant one, lwho schioved so much with such small
but still o relstion. ‘The unerring instinct | wesns, as the people of this country in
of natore thrilled ita recognition. The |our revolutionary struggle ; snd mone ever
fountaio of my fihsl aflection was stirred | knew their rights better. This it was that
to its profoundest depths, aud I gave way | insured fortitude under privations snd suf-
‘o tumultuous emotion. I leaned upon a | fering, snd at the same time courage Oh
pillar and burst into tears. I deem it no the battle-field. Teach your children to
shame to bave wept over the grave of my | read—give them s Bible—go with them
poor deed relative. Let him who would | to Church—procure for them a newspa-
sneer at my emotion oclose this volume | per, and our word for it, they will prove
here, for he will fiod little to his taste in | worthy sons of worthy snoestors.
my journeyiogs through Holy Land. No- The conduct of the widow bas furnish-
ble old mas—he did not live to see me— | ed us this theme—her example snd our
he did mot live to see his child. Aod I— | remarks, we trust, may may pot be alto-
[—alss! I did not live to see Aim.— | gether useles.—Stanton Spectator.
Weighed down by eorrow and dissppoiot- -
ment, he died before I was born—six
tbousand brief summers before I was born.
But let us try to bear it with fortitude.
{m‘.nl trust that he is better off where
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A geotleman om hearing s lady praise
the eyes of a certaio minister, wrote the
following :

I can not praise the doctor’s eyes,
I never saw his glance divine ;

For when he prays he shuts his eyes,
And when he preaches he shuts miue,
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B% The following conversation was
overheard the other day: ‘‘Ah! Joues,
bow are you? Where bave you been?l”
] have just returned from Swith's fu-
:icnli': «* You doa't say so—have s good

lll‘. 4

Upon & tombstone sppesred this in-
soription:
*Here lies John Tug, snug as a bug ina
ﬂl‘."
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“Here lies John 'l‘wl'. sougger than
the other bugger.

The time tiat we pass either in wild | A
rapture or with despair is motioaless, and | wishy
has »o gomimon upon its dial-plate.

The proprietor of » forge, not remerk-
able for correctness of langusge, but who
by bhovest industry, had realised & com-
fortable independency. being called ?u
at 8 socisl meeting for a toast, gave ‘Suo-
cess to forgery.’

Oa the 27th of
ice was vinible i»

Why is the the most bumane of
all apimale? gizes the bit out of his
mouth and listens to every woe.
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