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o PECIAL NOTICES.

No papers will be given to any one except
subscribers or advertisers. Single papers 5
cents.

No certificate of publication will be given
unless advertising cost is paid.

All communications of a personal nature
will be charged for at the rate of fifty cents
a square for Hm first insertion, and twenty-
five cents for every subsequent insertion.—

Obituary notices will be charged for at the |

rate of fifty cents '‘per square. Proceedings |
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THE WAIL OF THE MOTHER.
Our child, in the beautiful robes of the dead,
Lay calm on hislast white pillow,
And the grief that he left us broke wild over-
head,
As o'er the lost wreck breaks the billow;
It seems that our heart in the desolate grave
Should be laid down to perish beside him;
We felt that our pleadings no longer could
save,

Nor our hands from corruption divide him

They laid him away in the cheerless hall,
Where the cold of the winter was creeping,
Where the curtains
white wall—
So unlike the warm couch of his sleeping
And the poor mother spoke, as they hid his
dear form,
That one moment most bitter and trying:
I have kept him so long in my own bosom
warm,
And now in the cold he is lying]

They covered the coffin and dark fell the
cleud
As we stood the dead :‘::Teeper surrounding,
And we saw the thick sky with the heavy
rain bowed,

And we heard the loud storm-wind sound- |

ing,
The grief of the mother broke forth with a wail
The last heavy outburst of sorrow:
They are taking him from us, all frozen and
pale,
It wili rain on his grave to-morrow.

O desolate mother! O bitterest grief!
That troubles the deep heart of woman;
It is well that God’s hand holds the coming
relief

That our pains, like our pleasures, are hu- | . :
| half your fortune on the certainty that

man.
It 1s well that we know that the cold beats
In vain
On the Spirit unchanged and immortal,
And that falls the bright sunshine, as well
as the rain,
On the grave which is heaven’s

G [J[mf,

THE GROUNDS FOR A DIVORCE.

BY EPER

s own portal.
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SARGENT.

bastern steamboats was leaving the pier,
n middle-aged gentlemen, apparently in
a very discomposed state of mind, was seen

to rush down Battery street, with his hat |

in his hand,
red

his coatflying and his face
with heat and excitement, while
he shouted at the top of hislungs, ‘“Stop
that boat ! She
1§ running away! As
a pretty
youthfu!-looking woman came to the side
of the departed vessel, nodded with an

My wife is on - board!
otop, I say!”

he vociferated these words,

alr of provoking nonchalance tothe clam-
orous individual on the wharf, and said:

‘“‘Good-bye, Timothy, my love; I am
merely going on a little excursion to Con-
neticut to visit aunt Rebecea.

““Stop that boat, or I'll have everybody
on board indicted for bigamy andabduec-
Put that woman back on the wharf!
Are you the captain?”’

“*Ay, ay ; what’s all this row about?—
The fellow must be out of his genses.”

““You see that woman in white, with
the black silk mantilla? She is my wife
and 1s running away. Stop her. Land
her on the wharf. My name is Blodgett.

tion!

Tt’s an indietable offence if you carry that |

woman off.”
Smiling at the cornegtness of the perg-

- g{m

flapped on the bare |

g . | and west instead of north
Not many weeks since, as one of the |

' had neverstruck him foraibly before

| to stop, sir 1
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piring g n*entlunan on tm pier, the captain | now ﬂle idea had took complete posses-

ordered the engines to be checked, while !
he investigated the affair. In the mean-
time, a number of those interesting char- |
acters known by the name of ‘‘dock loaf-
ers, ’who subsist much after the manner
of wharf rats, collected around Mr. Blod-
gett, and indulged in some free and philo-
sophical observations in regard to the pe-
culiar gtate of excitement under which he
seemed to labor.

““Clab, gir?”’ asked one of them by way
of breaking the ice of,conversation.

‘““Begone |” said the unfortunate man,
wiping his brow with a handkerchief.

““Shan’t we run and tell the hengines
asked a shirtless gentleman
the
Narows, had passed the preceding night

who for the sake of fresh air from
on a wood-pile,

““Vun might know that a voman vas
in the vind!” exclaimed a hungry-look-
ing varlet, who, to judge from his accen-
had not long been out of hearing
Jells.

of h-ours! as the poet says.

tuation,

of Bow “‘() yvoman, in this vorld

23

By this time the captain had made in-
guiries of the lady, which gsatisfied him
that the erimgonfaced gentleman on shore
really had marital .claim upon her, and
s0, backing the boat toward the pier a-
gain, he gave her his hand, ordered the
to be thrown down, and led her to
the wharf, to the arms of the disconso-

I_:I'] Li 11' -11

late Mr. B.; when, fatter bestowing a
gentle malediction on both of them he
returned to the boat, which was soon a-
gain under way.

The passengerg lauched—the genile-

I & &

men of the dock shouted
who happened to be wit-
nesses of the transaction, signified their
gratification by a series of indiseribable

and two or

three newsboys,

yells which they had learned from some
who were
in the nightty habit of misrepresenting
the murder of Miss M Crea

Greeted by d.mnunstr::f:mnﬂ of applause
like these. Mr. and Mrs. B. proceeded
toward Broadway, where they got
a Mourtkh Street omnibus and were lost to
the curious public,

sham Indians at the Museum,

into

Thus much the reader may have been

apprised of from the newspaper of the
day ; but the task remains for me to fol-
low the inharmonious couppe to their
nome-—to 1ift the veil from of |
domestic persecution, tyranny, and cru-

l‘.L {h.'.-" .i"l. "ii']

elty, at which every human and gene-
rous heart must recoil. :
Blodgett was an old bachelor when he
took it into hig head to marry—a pre-
| cise particular formal frigid old bache-
He had commenced life as a clerk
and for thirty years had beeu a saleried
man, during which time to say that he
was a8 reguler

lor.

as clock-work 1n his hours
would be to pay mechanism as unmeri-
ted compliment—no chronomiter was ev-

er 80 exact. Precisc ly as the (Jlt} Hall
bell announced the hour of seven, his
breakfast must be on the table, and at

half past eight, you might safely stake

he would be found perched on the stool
in the connting room of his employers.
mending his pens, and making prepar-
ations for the clerical labors af the day. |

Timothy resided in lodgings which
were under the charge of a colored wo-
man, who had, after many years of anx-
ious attention, acquired a perfect knowl-
edge of his peculiarities, and who accom-
modated herself to them with praisewor-
Never, by any accident, of
late, did she place the butter-knife east

h}-’ care.

and south—
never was there a wrinkle in the table-
cloth—never wag the salt-cellar a hair's
breadth out of the pﬁ&i.tinu in which Tim-

¢
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sion of his mind, and, like a bee shut up

in a lantern, buzzed and buzzed without |
| the wheel of Blodgett’s wagon, and threw

intermission. His first intention was to
propose for Elssler, but before making
himself rediculous by taking that step he
fortunately consulted with his friend Hug-

| ging, the Secretary of the Asbestos Insu-

rance Company.

“‘Nonsense, old boy,” said Huggins,
after Blodgett had confided to him his
connubial aspirations, ‘‘don’t make such
Come

round to my house 1 Madigon street,

a fool of yourself at your years.

worth a whole theatre of opera dancers.
Mrs. Hugging gives a small party and
will be delighted to see yon.

“T will come,” said Blodgett,
lemnity as if nerving himself to the de-

]

with go-

termination of taking a critical step;
will come.

Early that evening, Blodgett astonish-
s, Lane, by 1ssu-
black

» vest, and a blue coat with

ed his housekeeper, M
ing from his chamber dressed in
tights, a white
brass buttons.

her with wings she could not have been |

more confounded.
‘I shan’t be home till half-past ten,
My

mysterious air, as he strove to button a

s. Lane,

W hite kid glove around a wrist none of
thfe slenderest.

Mrs. Lane gazed in silent and abgsor-
bed wmulm, and made no reply. Blod-
gett thrust on his hat. and, with a look

of desperate encrgy, marched out of the |
house.

Among the nymphs assembled at Mrs.
Huggin’s, was a Migs Amanda Smith,
who was regarded as the belle of the eve-

ning. She was accompanied by a sort

of duenna, in the person of a maiden
aunt of severe aspect, whose main anxie-
ty seemed to be to cntrap some of the
less male visi-

e e o L Eilsd B XY D
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| tors in the noose thrown out by the un-

questionable personal charms of her niece.
The ingtant Blodgett entered the room,
aunt Rebecca procured from Hugging a
schedule of his available assets.
The aggregate met her approbation, and
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fm‘tuu:-ztul y, she hDuld have grasped the |
The consequence of her mistake

was a collision, which broke in pieces

right.

him and his wife into
mud-puddle. After rising, and going
through the idle ceremony of ascertain-
ing that no bones were broken on cither

a neighboring

side, the horrid man exclaimed :

should

dri-

‘‘Confound it, my dear, you
never touch the reins when 1
And then, as if not content

with the barbarities he had inflicted,

am
ving |
he

| added,

o - 192
his evening, and you ghall see some girls | Into .

“What a pickle you have got us

Another oceurrence succeeded thig, not
less calculated to wound and drive to des-
peration a female of a gensitive and am-
iable temper. They were walking in
Broadway, when a little poodle-dog,
with a red ribbon about his dear little
neck, arrested Amanda’s attention, and
appealed to the tender sympathies of her
finel

ture,

y-strung and delicately attuned na-
Moved by an affectionate impulse,

:ahu stooped to fondle the brute, when

Had he appeared before | |

|
|
|
|

” said he, with a grave and | anda, firmly but sweetly,
!utﬂl further to lift the poodle in her

I-

|
i must that love

| Blodgett interposed, and said:
“Don’t touch the dirty thing, my
dear.”

“But I will, my dear,

)2

replied Am-
and stooping

arms.

““It will bite yon—don’t you hear it
growl? Let me entreat you not to touch
it, my dear. The weather is hot, and
the ereature may have the hydrophobia
off, sir, off I” continued Mr. Blodgett, as
the harmless little creature made a snap

' at his ankle, and therepon Blodgett kick-

ed it into the middle of the street, with
a reckless disregard of the newly-awak-
ened affections of his wife foward the in-
eresting object of his hostility and
fear.

Blodgett undertook to palliate his bru-

(tality by telling Amanda a long story of

his once having witnessed a case of hy-
drophobia, and of his retaining, in con-
sequence, & NEry dread of
dogs, especially small ones. But, as his
injured wife appropriately asked, what

be, which could not over-

ever after, JOUS

she instantly determined m her own mmd come a trifling antipathy, for the sake of

to secure the
Amanda.

cessful, and three weeks after

¢ unsuspectihg

Her mancevring proved suc-

¢ fatal

hlL

““Ceoelebs iu1

| visit to Huggin’s, Blodgett gave up his |

|

| eruelty, which finally drove

and became
the husband of a young light headed spoil-
ed villiage coquette.

What a transformation ensued!

““free, unhoused condition”

Poor
Mrg. Lane his tfenernijlgg houseckeeper,
was casbiered without ceremong. All
his old habits were ruthlessly disregar-
ded and laughed at. During the honey-
moon Blodgett was sufliciently uxorious
to yield without a murmur to any demand
however despotie, He
would bave walked through Broadway
But as  the
novelty of the connubial relation wore off,
he began to rebel at her capricious edicts;
and at length he had the barbarity to re-
fuse her fifty dollars which she wanted to
give for a pocket handkerchief. Then
commenced that system of oppression and
Mrs. B. to
the extremity in which we found her at
the commencement of our narrative.

from Amanda.

on all fours to pleage her.

His overt act of tyranny, which was
alone suflicient to arousge the most terder

| and submissive wife to resistance, was in

| him to' eat peppered peas!
| his meek,

positively refusing to have his peas cook-
ed with pepper! Yes, incredible as it
may seem to patient, obedient liusbhands,
the vile man absolutely swore that all the
wives in the world shouldn’t persuade
And when
angel of

suffering, a wife,

Uth}duli*ﬂﬂed to see 1it—never was a | pleaded, with tears in her eyes, that iﬂ

corner of the rug turned up—never was |

the poker placed at the angle of forty-
five degrees instead of thirty-seven and |
a half—and never was the big arm-chair
placed three feet instead of four feef and
seven eights from the hearth-stone.—
With such a superintendent of his do-
mestic affairs, is it to be wondered at
that Timothy’s bachelor life flowed on

tranquilly and uninteruptly? 1In an evil

| hour he wvisited the theatre and gaw Fan-

ny Elsster dance the ¢‘Cracoviennr.”
Thenceforward he was an altered man.
For the first time in his life he began
to consider seriously the diversity of the
The only feminine scociety he
had hitherto immediately encountered

SEeXeSs,

was that of his worthy house-keeper
ladies whom hemet in omni-
busses. He put the question to himgelf
“Why are women sent into the world?”
and, after laborious deliberations, he ar-

aud the

'rived at the philosophical conclugion that |
[ }]E‘ i]'lff '“hﬂ{l ﬂﬂi’l II'E" ‘f-';ﬂu} hf‘Til of ﬂ‘;{; f,:*rf

they were sent to be married.
but

|

| | pot; and that it wasn’t gentee¥

 to broak her heart for her
think that she didn’t best know how to |

| her father’s family she had been alwaysg
in the habit of peppering the pg

them otherwise, and that it was €n
hushand

flavor them, and that the ¢*Cook’s Ora-
cle” recommended pepper, the brute had
the hardihood to reply, <“Well, my dear
cook your peas as you like,
tively refuse to eat pepper on mine!”
What could the broken-hearted Aman-
da say to language like this from the un-
feeling despot? She burst into tears,
and retired to her chamber.

but I posi-

A day or two afterwards, a new out-
rage upon her sensibilities was perpetra-
ted by the savage whom, in an evil hour,
she had chosen as her hushand. They
were driving on the Third Avenue,
Blodgett had the reins. As he was pas-
sing another vehicle, it occurred to Am-
anda that he was in danger of grazing the

' ] I‘i.‘r_‘l'i and

gave 1t a violent jerk. Un-

e m —————

ratifying one who had lavished upon
hnn the wealth of her young affections?
The question was a poser for Blodgett

and he could only reply, in his callous

| way, by saying :

“Well, hang it, my dear, don’t let’s

quarrel about trifles.
23

I did’nt mean to
hurt your feelings.

JAn addition to these aggravated offen-
ces] the inhuman Mr. B. was known, on
two occasions, to refuse tn go to Niblo’s
with his wife, under the miserable pre-
tence that he had been hard at work

 during the day, and was troubled with a

as if the elements of love were
sacrifice !

headache,
notsself-g
Against these repeated instances of
cruelty, neglect, and oppression, poor
Amanda bore up till fortitude was no
longer avirtue. At length she dispatch-
ed a letter, givinn’ a full account to her
aunt Rebeccka, and received, in reply,
an invitation to seek refuge from per-
gecutions ef her villain of a husbaud, in
the arms of her affectionate relatives.—
Amanda communicated her wishes to
Blodgett, and he objected to her leaving
him, with such professions of attachment,
and such promises of future indulgence,
that she was induced te+
tention. A circumgla
ever, before thef
decided

o In-
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 grant you ; but Simpkins is owe of the
best fellows in the world, and he once
lent me money when I was greatly in
need of it. Indeed, my dear, I cannot
think of having the Simpkinses omit-
ted.”

““And I can’t think of having them
put the stamp of vulgarity on any party
of mine. Pray, sir, do you know who
are expected among our 'invited guests?
In the first place; there

T SRR et L = rIE

15 Plummins,

' who has been to Eurﬂpe and knows how

to waltz. And then there is Mrs. Am-
bros, the author of that sweettale, ¢“The

Murderer’s Daughter,” in the Ladies’
Visitor; and Hannegan, the auctioneer—
and Miss Slipshod, the poetess—and
Mr. Flash the fashionable merchant-tai-
lor-——and Rasp, the lawyer—and Fitz
Daub, the great portrait-painter—and I
don’t know who else, from the very first

What would they
Simpkinses among Lqr’

circles in the city.
think to see the S

| That fellow, Grumby, would be cutting

his jokes about it at once, and would go
round asking people when the funneral
was to take place. Indeed, husband, I
:annot think of inuiting the Sampkin-
ses.””

““Then I will invite them myself. If
they weren't in trouble I should’nt think
so much of it, but Tim Blodgett is not
the man to drop an old friend because
fortune happens to frown on him. I
have eaten many a merry christmas din-
ner with the Simpkinses, and if I can
give them a night of pleasure, I will.—
S0, my dear, don’t pout but yield with a
good grace. They don’t gointo society

|
| 8o mnch as to be very generally recog-
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' nized.”

I
will leave the house, I won’t receive them
I won’t!” said Amanda,
little fist upon the -table,

in Blodgett’s

““If the Simpkinges are to come,

Imnl::.]::ing her
till the coffee
§ cup ran over in consequenco

of the econeussion.

“Very well, since you refuse to invite
them, I will intvige them myself, Mrs.
B.,” said Blodgett, rising and leaving
the room.

How could 1t be expected of Amanda
to remain submissive any longer? Was
not this last act of oppression and rigor
enough to destroy the patience of the
most forbearing and sweet tempered of
wives? She at once made up her mind
to quit New York, and fly to the sympa-
thizing bosom of her aunt Rebecea.—
She hastily packed up a few clothes, sent
for a cab, and drove to the steamboat.—
The tyrant Blodgett became apprised of
of her flight by returning home -ecarlier
than he had intended, in order to gain a
new lease for his oppressive conduct, by
telling his wife that he had yielded to her
prejudices, and consented nmof to invite
the Simpkinses. To his dismay,
found that Amanda had fled.
lowed her to the steamboat,
sult has been already told.

he
He fol-
and the re-

This is but one flagrant instance among
the thousand cases of domestic oppres-
sion, with which our city abounds. Ts
1t to be wondered at, that applications
for divorce are numerous, when such
husbands as the monster Blodgett are
suffered by police to go at large? Does
the law offer no redress? Must wives be
subjected to barbarities like those we
are relating, and the cells of Egyptian
temples remain vacant? Forbid it
lantry ! Forbid it, justif

P. 8.—It may be 3
readers to learn
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.& TOUCHING EPISODE.

The New Orleans Crescent, of” the
21st, gives the following affecting episode
in 1ts Court proceedings:—

“A lot of drunken disorderly women
were sentenced to three months in the
work-house. One of these was Mrs:
Doyle. Whilst the women were in a
cell of the lock-up, awaiting the arrival
of Black Maria, a little bit of a boy ap-
pmwd in {Jmf and approaching the
recorder said: ‘‘Mr, Recorder,
much will you charge to let my le}t}l{?l
out?”” The recorder surprised asked
how much he would giae. He said he
would give two dollars that being all the
money he had, and that it was hdlf of

his months wages: his - business l:-mng

that of selling papers at four dollars a
month.

“f 1 let your mother out,” said the
recorder, ‘‘she’ll only get drunk again;
can you keep her from drinking?” “I’m
tried hard to make hm quit 1t * the lit-
tle one replied, but she will drink, and I
don’t erw whether I can make her quit
or not.’

‘“The little fellow began to show symp-
toms of distress, when the recorder said
to him, “bﬂllﬂj, I’ll tell you what I’ll
do. 1If you can get your mother to sign
the pledge I’'ll let her out. Go and see
your mother and see what she says.”

““An ofhicer showed the little fellow in-
to the lock-up, where through the bars,
he saw his mother in a cell with the oth-
er women. He called her to the bars

T T S

‘and said: ““Ma, if I get you out of this

place will you sign the pledge not to
drink any more?” Mus. Doyle who was
naturally enough in great distress, an-
swered: ‘““Yes sonny, I’ll do auythlllg to
get out of thiz.” The boy went ﬂ}mg
back to the recorder reported his mother’s
answer, and offered his hard earned two
dollars.

‘“The recorder told him to keep his
money, and then had Mrs. Doyle brought
before him again. She was very peni-
tent, and made all sorts of promises, —
The recorder lectured her and gave her
to understand that he only pardoned her
for her little boy’s sake, and then to
make sure of her taking the pledge, di-
rected officer Borge to accompany her
and see that she fulfilled the promise.—
Attended by the officer and her little boy
she went around to the residence of Hrv
Father Moynihan, and, in the reverend
gentleman’s presence, ﬁuluuuly took the

pleun‘e to be a good and sober woman
hereafter.

e ——

Nicery Cavenr.—One of the Wiscon-
sin lobby at the Chicago Convention, anx-
1ous to see the show gallery of the Wig-
wam, tried to pass the doorkeeper, when
he was told that no gentleman could en-
ter unless accompanied by a lady. Not
to be baffied, he waited the entrance of
an apple woman, and undertook to pass
himself under her protection. The door-
keeper told him that dedge had been
played ont at an early stage of the game
Back went our persevering friend and
waited until the impracticable doorkeep-
er had time to forget him, and then close-
ly following a remarkably well dressed
female, he tightly grasped her shawl, and
far the third time presented himself for
admittance.

‘““Hold on, sir! you can’t go in,” said
the doorkeeper.

‘“Well, then, let my wife come out;
I am not going to trust her in there
among all those ruffians!” exclaimed our
friend.

““Is thig your wife?” agked the guardi-
an of the Wigwam.

‘“Well, it 1s!”’ said the gentleman from
Wisconsin.

Thc doorkeeper turned the well dress-
o~ e around, and exhibited to the
e of our friend, the repul-
ients of a greasy nigger wench.
d,” and when our friend
st train to Madison.

womal

n one of his letters

\ startling effeet
's eye, 18 the

neipal street

B

on the ni e of T/
ing conversaiion ook plad™

fast table:

‘“Amanda, my dear, you didn’t forges_

to send invitations tothe Simpkinses I
hope?” |

‘“You surely don’t mean that odious
undertaker’s red-haired family ?”

‘““To be sure I do—nice girls they
are—and I would’'nt offend them for
the world, especially as old Simpkins has
lately lost his property by endorsing for
his scamp of a brother.”

‘“You may receive the visits of such
people, Mr. Blodgett, but I won’t—that’s
flat. That somebre-looking Simpkins al-

| ways looks at me as if he were thinking

hnw nicely I would fit into, one of his
cofthns.”
“‘His voeation iz a melanchol y one,

Il

not be It
Illinois Cen™
but will hold Y

lands,

in freehold.”
sintilar to that of
pany, which was started in b S8
years since and which has EHEGEEB
established a large population upon i
and poved an extreniely prof

operation to the shareholders.
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B+ The census takers find gres
culty in ascertaining the ages of g

large majority of them heing o
teen.
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NO. 21.

A CURIQUS CGINCIDENCE
The following advertisement appears

in the Pennsylvania Gazette. published
by Dr. Franklin, ‘‘containing the fresh-
est advices, foreign and domestie, from
Thursday September 24th, to October 1st,
1730.”

The advertiser was, doubtless, the an-
cestor of the present ‘“Abe Lincoln,” the
Black Republican candidate for Presi-
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dent—all his denunciation of the slave-
holder apply with equal force to his own
grandsiire:

‘“‘Ran away on the 13th Septembet
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last, from Abraham Lincoln, of Sp ring-

hull in the county of (“heqtcr a NLGRO
named Jack, about 30 years of age, low
stature, speaks little or no English, has
a scar by the corner of one eye in the form
of a V, his teeth notched, and the top of

one of his fore [inguahw]{e He had on
when he went away, an old hat, a gray
jacket, partly like a sailor’s jacket.—
Whoever secures thu paid negro and
brings him to his master or to Mordicai
meﬂln living among the upper inhabi-
: tanton Schuykill. or to William Bran-
Inson, PhlleLlp}lllL, shall have twenty
ahlllmgs reward and reasonable charges.

The Pennsylvania Gazette, containing
the above advertisement- 1s on file at the
Philadelphia Library. It also has the

fellowing advertisement.

‘‘Philadelphia—Printed by B. Frank-
Iin and H. Meredith at the New Prin-
ting Office, near the Market, where ad-
vertisements are taken in and all persons

say be supplied with this paper at ten
shillings a year.”
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Pecuntary Coxprrion or THE WEST. —
Intelligent Kastern merchants, who are
conversant with the condition of things
at the West, scout the idea that that sec-
tion is pecuniarily weak. It is admitted
that Wisconsin alone has a surplus of
twenty millions in spring wheat. The
farmers are getting famine prices for
their pork, and everything throughout
the entire West indicates a pecuniary
soundness and prosperity, which to say
the least, is equal to any other sec-

tion.—Commercial Bulletin.
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Tur Eiecrions.—We have nothing

more definite from Missouri than what
was published in our issue of yesterday.
The Union men claim the election of Orr,
and the Democrats are equally confident
of the suceessof Jackson, their candidate.
The majority for Coombs, in Kentucky,
it is said will reach over twenty-two
thousand votes The Democratic candi-
date for Govenor of Arkansas is certain-
ly elected by a large majority. Nothing
later from Texas.—Eachange of Satur.
day; '
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A Faint EarT Ngv
stop has been put alimost wholly for the
present to matrimonial speculations in
these parts. All the girls are waiting
for the arrival of the Prince of Wales,
being unwilliug to make up their minds
and give definite and final answer to
their beaus till they have seen the Prince
whom they think it barely possible they
might prefer. The cunning, prudent

ereatures!— Newark Adv.
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A= The Houston (Texas) Telegraph
says that Gen. Houston will doubtless
withdraw from the presidential race after
the August election. It thinks that most
of his supporters will go for Breckin-
ridge as several of the most inflnential
papers in his faver have come otit for
him.
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Tae TexAs Excrrermest.—The Hous-

ton Republic, of the 28th ult., isinclined
to believe that an unnecessary degree of
excitement has been ecaused by recent
events in the northern portion of Texas,
or at least that the accounts of a deeply
laid and extensive Abolition plot are
greatly exaggerated.
£ An Eastern editor says he had a
pair of boots given himn which wer
tight that they ecame ¥ery near
a_tniversalist, because he re

gt as he went f:?gng
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