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From Gleason’s Pictorial

THECHRISTMAS GIFT.

DY HORATIO ALGER, JR.

i

Heavily, haavily fell the snow, covering the
dark brown earth already hardened by the |
frost, with a ,pure white covering. As the
rain falls aliice upon the just and upon theun-
just, 80 too the snow, God's kindred messen-

er, knows no distinetion of porsons, visiting
all alike, forgetting mome, and passing by
none,
In one of the principal streets of New York
stood a boy of some twelve years. His eloth-
ing was poor, and too scanty to afford a suffi-
cient protection agaiust the inclemeney of the
season.  Through the viser of his cap, which
had become detached in the middle, having
a conneetion only at the two extremitics,
might be seen his rich brown bair. Notwith-
standing ‘the drawback of his coarse and ill-
fitting attire, it was evident that he possessed
a more than ordinary share of boyish beauty.
But just at present his brow is overcast with
ashade of anxiety,* and his frame trembles
with theeold. from which he is so insufliciently
shislded. \

It is a bandsome street, that in which he is
standing. On either side he beholds the res-
idences of these on whom Fortune has show-
ered her favors. Bright lights gleam from
the parlor windows, and shouts of mirta and
lsugheer ring out upon the night,

Allis joy and brightness and fostivity with-
in those palace-homes. The suow-ilakes fall
idly agaiust the window panes.  They cannot
chill the hearts within, por place a bar upon
their enjoywment, for this is Christaas eve,
long awaited, at length arrived Christmas eve,
around which so many youthful anticipations
cluster, has enjoyments peculiarly its own,
over which the elements, however boisterous,
have no control.  Yetto some, Christmas eve
brings more sorrow than enjoyment, serving
ouly to heighten the contrast hetween present
poverty and diseomfort and past affluence.

But all this time we have left curlittle hero
shivering in the street. ;

Oold snd vocomfortable as he was, as well
as anxious in mind, for he bad lost his way,
and knew not how to find it again, he conld
not belp forgetting his situation for the time
in witnessing the seene which met his eye, as |
for'a moment he stond in front of a handsome |
residence on the south side of the street. The
curtaing were drawn aside, g0 that by support-
ing himself on the railing he had an unob-
structed view of the seene within. '

Tt was a spacious parlor, furnished in a style |
elogant but not ostentatious.  Tn the eentre
of the apartment was a Christmas tree, bril-
liant with tapers, which were gleaming from
every branch and twig. Gifts of various kinds
were hung upon the tree, around which were
gathered a group of three children. respect-
ively of gight, six and four years. The eldest
was a winsome fairy, with sparkling eyes and
dancing feet. The others were bovs, who
were making the most of this rare epportunity
of eitting up afier #ing o'clock. At a little
distance stood M, Iinsmoor and his wife,
gazing with unalloyed enjoyment ut the hap-
piness of their children.

While Lizzie was indulging in expressions
of delight at the superb wax doll which St.
Nicholas had so generously provided, her at-
tention was for a moment drawn to the win-
dow, through which she distinctly saw the
figure of our hiero, who, as we have said, had
in his cagerness rained himself upon the rail-
ing outside, in order to obtain a better view.
She uttered an exclunation of surprise.

*« Why, mother, there's a boy looking in at
the window. Jast look at him ™

Mrs. Dinsmoor looked in the dircetion indi-
cated, and saw the little boy, without his per-
ceiving that attention had been drawn towards
him, '

““Same poor boy,” she remarked to her
hushand, in a compassionate toné, ‘* who loses:
for.a.moment. the sensation of his own dis-
comfort in witnessing our happivess. BSece
how eagerly he looks at the tree, which no,
m sppears like something marvellous to

" Why ean’t yow ket him come in ? asked
Little, e *“He must be very cold out
there, with the snow -fakes falling apon bim.
Perh?u he would like to see our tree near to.”

3 ery well and kindly thought of, my lit-
Al girl,” sald Mr. Dinsmoor, placing his hand $
for a moment upon her clustering locks, 1
will follow your suggestion, but I wmust do jt,
carefully, or he miay be frightened and run
away before he knows what are onr inten.
‘ions.” g da % hn

| within the spacious parlor. To him, whose

chance to see more comfortably than you now
do »

“The boy looked alittle doubtful, for to him,
neglected as he bad been by the rich and
prosperous all his life, it was very difficult to
imagine that he was actually invited to enter
the imposing mansion before him as a guest.
Perhaps Mr. Dinsmoor divined his doubts,
for he continued :

** Come, you must not refuse the invitation.
There are some little people inside who would
be very much disappointed if you should, since
it was they who commissioned me to invite

ou.” ; :
4 o € sure, sir, I am very much obliged
both to them and to you,” said the boy, grate-
fully, advancing towards Mr. Dinsmoor, of
:‘l‘nlpm l;;lnd lost whatever htﬂn‘dw ‘
had at T ot PRy T h R TS

home offered no attractions and few comforts, |
the scene which spread before him might well
seem a seene of enchantment.

¢ Lizzie,” said Mr. Dinsmoor, * come for-
ward and welcomwe your guest. T would in-
troduce him to you, but ualuckily I do not
know his name.”

“ My name is Willie—Willie Grant,” was
the boy's reply.

“ Then, Willie Grant, this is Miss Lizzie
Dinsmoor, whé is, I am sure, glad to see you,
since it was at her request that I invited you
to enter.” "

Willie raised his eyes timidly, and bent
them for a moment on the singularly beau-
tiful child, who had come forward and frank-
ly placed ber hand in his.

There is something irresistible in the witeh-
ery of beauty, and Wiilic felta warm glow
crimsoning his cheeks, as, for a -aoment, for-
getful of everything clse, e bent his eyes
earnestly upon Lizzie. Then another foeling
came over him, and with a leok of shame at
his seanty and ill-fitting garments, e dropped
her hand, and involuntarily shrauk back, as |
if seeking to screen them from sight.

Pereeiving the movement, and guessing its
cause, Mr. Dinsmoor, with a view to dissi
these feelings, led forward Harry and Charlie,
the younger boys, and told them to make ac-
guaintance with Willle. With loud shouts
of delight they displayed the various gifts
which St. Nicholis bad brought them, and
challenged his admiration.

Everything was ncw to Willie. His child-
hood had not been smiled upon by fortane,
and the costly toys which the boys exhibised
elicited quite as much admiration as they could
desire

Ocecupicd in this way, his constraint graduo-
ally wore off to such a degree that he assisted
Charlie snd Harry in trying  their new toys.
Soon, however, the recollection that it was
growing late, and that he had yet to find his
way home, came to him, and. taking bis old
hat he said to Mr. Dinsmoor, in a2n embar-
rased manner :

“My mother will be expecting me home,
and I should already have been there but
that T lost my way, and happened to look in
at your window, and you were so kind as to
let me come in.—"

“*Where does your mother live, my lictle
fellow ¥ asked Mr. Dinsmoor.

“*On Street.”

(), thatis not far off. T willmyself show
you the way, if you will remain a few min-
utes longer.”

Mr. Dinsmoor rang the bell, and ordered a
plate of cake and apples, as he conjectured
they would not be unacceptable to his little
visitor,

Meanwhile Lizzie crept to her mother’sside
and whispered :

“Willie is , isa't he ?”

“Yes. What makes you ask ¥

“1 thougiit he must be, because his clothes
look so thin'and patched. Don't’ you think
‘that he would like a Christmas present, moth-

er?” i
Have youanything to

+*Yes, my darling.
give him

I thought, mother, perhaps you wnnl«ll
let me give him my ﬁva--cr)llsr gold-piece. —
I think that would be better than any play-
things  May I give it 7

“Yes, my child if yon are really) willing.
But are you quite sure that you would not re-
gret it afterwards ¥

““Yes, mother,, and Lizzie ran lightly to
the littla box where she had hertreasure, and
brought it forth and placed itin Willie'shand.

““ That is your Christinas present,” said she,

ily.

Willie looked in surprise. !

Do you mean it for me?”’
a half-bewildered tone.

** Yes, if you like it.”

“*1 thank you very much for
ness,” said Willie, earnestly, ““a
ways remember it.”

here was something in the boy’s earnest

tone which Lizzie fel: was an ample recom-

for the little sacrifice she had made,—

Ir. Dinsmoor fulfilled his promise, and walk-

ed with Willie ns far as the street in which he

lived. when, feeling sure that he could no
longer mistake his way, he left bim.

Mr. Dinsmoor, whom we have introduced
to our readers, was_a prosperous merehant,
and countdd Lis wealth by hundreds of thons.
ands. Fortunately his disposition was liberal,
and he made the poor sharers with him in the
gifts which fortune had so liberally showered

:

he axkiod; in

ar kind-
X will al-

So ing, Mr Dinsmeor moved cautions-:
ly to the frout door'and opened it suddenly.

e boy, startled by the sound, turned to-
wards Mr. Dinsmoor with & frightened air, as
if fearing that h"q: would be suspected of some
improper motive. :
_** Indeed, sir,” said he, earnestly, I
didn't mean any harm, but it looked so bright
;':; G:efrhl inside that I couldn’t help look-

** You have done nothing

sdid Mr. Dinomoor, Kindlys & Bot 1o ot

be oold here; come in, lnﬁ;::nnmv&mm{

upon him. ' ) e
Notwithstanding the good use which he

made of his wealth, hewas fated to experience’

reverses—resulting not from his own misman-

ﬁmn;ﬂnoncsimlmdinmin any whose
e® were large and whose eredit waslong
ﬂtgehahed In aword, Mr. Dinsmoor failed.

ven years had rolled Pde ] ,
was night on which ¢ b’nm‘hﬁm‘“:: o
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out which marri would be a mockery. .
Charlie and Harry, too. Eleven years had
changed them got a littie. The boys of four
and six had become fine manly youthsof fifteen
and seventeen. The eldest had entered col-’
lege.
mgana studious, had entered kis father’s count-
ing-room. 2
That was a sorrowful vight on which Mr.
Dinsmoor

bankruptey which was inevicable.  8till gad-

der, if possible, was the sale which it enforced | ance

of the house whieli they bad 50 long eccupied, | tmi“np ‘the policy to purste ‘with our | wy front ra G ink awa BiK

the furniture which had bevome endeasred  to | ¥ed b 3115?:‘1‘ er matiers, was giv-- ,ngd Sl ?nbnl::"uh'e was tl;:!a ai.!:i;:d .mpgu;‘ﬁ

them by memory and sssociation, and the | #n to the mhabitants in each sctilement. 4 my right, and T thought that xmgb weré be-

hareh interruption which loss of fortune puty| §The potorious Washer, or Squash-head, ﬁ%&‘ﬂ' We lay still for balf an hour |

o all i zepsured schemes,, e oo ey t - 1 1; - dﬂjga;rmﬂ came up, anf whoy |
u boy,  Flid Nrs, - Dhosmbory sor- | @nd had acte STLY . er if dpen fire, as you may imagine, nine

rowfally, laced her hand caressingly | now, and would do better ; and as he was ve g de 1d mot d h agai

on the gr&\m iacﬁn of Charlie, the eldest of | poor, if he would give him a blanket he wunllg TS s AR % e s

the two boys. &It will be a hard sacrifice
for you to leave the studics to which you are
so much attached, and enter a store, as you
will be obliged ta do.” :

«Ah, T had wot thought of that,” murmur-
ed Charlie. *‘It:willindeed be a sacrifice,
but, mother, I would not care for thatif you
could only be spured the trials to which you
will be exposed from poverty.”

“Thavk you for your comsideration, my
child : but do not fear that I shall not actom-
meodate myself to it. It is a heavy trial, but
we must try to think that it will ultimately
eventuate in our good.”

At the anction of Mr. Dinsmoor’s house and
furniture, the whole property, without excep-
tion, was knocked off to a young wman, who
seeared apparently of twenty-two or three
years of age. He was able to secare it at a
price much beneath its real value, for times
were bard and money scarce, so that he had
but fow competitors. My, Dinsmoor did not
hear his name, and the pressure of sad
thoughts prevented his making the inquiry.

Possession was to be given in one week —
Meanwhile Mr. Dinsmoor soughtout a small
house in an obscuré part of the town, which
in point of elegance and convenience formed
a complete contrast to the ane he had formerly
occupied. He felt, however, that it would
be all his scanty salary as clerk (for he had
sccured a situation in that ecapacity) would
enable him to afford.

ano, as a dear friend, frora whom she must

costly a picce of furniture to be retained in

their reduced circumstances. . Her proficieney

in musi¢, for which she had greattaste, made

her regret it doubly, since she might with it

have added to the resources of the family by
iving music lessons.

Oun the last evening in which they were to
remaiu in the old house, their sad thonghts
were broken in upon by a ring at the bell.

“('an they not even leave us to enjoy the
last eveniug in quiet ¥ said Charles, half pet-
ulantly.

Immediately afterwards there entered a
young man, in whom Mr Dinsmoor recognized
the purchaser of the bouse.

““I need not bid you welcome,” =aid he,
smiling fajutly, *‘ since you have a better right
here now than myself. Had I been told three
months sinee that this would be, T would not
have believed it, but we cannot always foresee.
I shall be prepared to leave to-morrow ™

““ I shall be better satisfied if you will re-
‘main,” said the young man, bowing.

¢« How do you mean #”

““Simply that as this house and furniture
are now mwine to do with as [ like, I chicose to
restore you the latter, and offer you the use of
the foriper, rent-free, as long as you choose
to occupy it. :

“« Who then are you,” asked Mr. Dinsmoor,
in increasing surprise, “‘ygho can be so kind
to utter strangers with no <laim upon you?”

“« You are mistuken. Yon have a elaim
upon me. Shall I tell'you what it is? Eleven
years ago to-morrow, for to-morrow is Christ-
mas day, & poor boy who had Enown none of
the luxnries and but few of the comforts of
lifs, stood in this street. His mind was #ll
at case, for Be had lost his way. But as he
walked on, he beheld a blage of light issuing

ed by cuariosity he looked in. Around a
Christmas tree brilliant with light, a happy
group were assembled  As he stood gazing
m, he heard the frout'door open, and a gen-
tleman came out and kindly invited him to
enter. e did =0, and the words of kindness
and the Christmas gift with which he depart-
ed have not yet left kis remembrance. Seven
years passed, aud the boy’s fortune changed.
An uncle, long supposed to be dead, found
Lim out, and when he actuaily died, left him
the heir of a large amount of wealth. Need

I say that I am that boy, and my sameis
' | posed herself between you and your ensmy
in Wallachia, made the Czar free to send such

Willie Grant ¥’
The reader’s imagination can easily supply
the rest. Proﬂdes with capital by hisyoung

r[ricud, Mr. Dinsmoor again embarkeéd in bu-
-

iness, and this time nothing ocenrred to theck
his prosperity. Charlie did nof lenve coll
nor did Lizze lose her piano. She gain
hushar®y  however, and had no reason ta re-
gret the irain of events which issned from her
Ciimrstass Grer. s _
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. “Already her hand had been Sought
marriage, but as yet -hahaﬂmm '

whom she éould look with that affection, with- |

Harry, however, who was by no |

kaown to his afflictad wife the |

Lizzie looked with a rueful face at the pi- ]

henceforth be separated, it being quite too |

from a window, from yewr window, and arous- |
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{ ateresting from Utah. .
. We baye received « Salt Lake City rN_ews
of the 26th of October,. whicli is one week
later than ﬂgeintelhgenee received by the last
steamer from Califoruia. The News says :—
Governor Young and suite réturned on th
B0 Maviby Beoe dDRath ke B oo v
to Manti and the intervening settlements. —
Talks were had with the Indians onthe route,
‘whe, with'fow exceptions, manifested friendly
ings, and a strong desire for the continu-
of Pmeeful relations. Muach counse] and

#o ont hunting, and get his living honestly.”
The Governor overlooked Squash-head’s past
folly, and gave him a blavket, being well

in severe drill to learn what we koow, we
should be very lenient to the. natives, who
have to start from a position so far below the
vantige gronnd we had at the beginning.
The following is from the same paper:—
““While tending Gov. Young's large - circular
saw, the man who carvies off the slabs and
boards, accidentally let a loose board touch
the teeth of the saw, when it was hurled from
his kands like lightning, aud the end of it
struck brother Bingham Bement on his left
side and in front, passing acrozs his bowels.
Notwithstahding all the help that medieal and
other skillcould afford, brother Bement failed
rapidly, and died ou the morning of the 23d
October. IHe was about 35 years of age. In
| him our community has suffered the loss of
an industricus, intclijgent and faithfal saint.
MORMON OPINION OF OOL. STEPTOE.
Elder Orson Hvde, one of the biz guns of
the Mormon chureh, and second only to Brig-
ham himeelf, in regulating the affsirs of Great
Balt Lake city, endorses Col. Steptoe in the
following mandate: -
{  Col. Steptoe, of the United States army,
| with Lis command, is now in, our Terrtory,

f

| and expeets to winter with us.  The gentle-
| manly officer and his associates have the good
| will of our society, and have thas far seted in
a manner becoming offieers of their rank.—
Tihe Colonel wishes Lis men to eanform to the
| best principles and rules of meral society, and
| if we mistake not, has given orders to this ef-
| foct. Will the trading citizens of this town
| sell to the soldiers liquor, '!P'
| peace and that of their familiesmay be disturb-
L ed? TIf they will, do not attach the blame to
the officers, but to our own eitizens, who, for
paltry gain, will corrupt the soldiers, and
‘ themselvos also, by a traffic that worketh
| death instead of life. Sofaras I am a wit-
ness, the officers and men, with few execep-
tions, of the United States army now in our
| midst, take extra pains to have all things
| move on happily and amicably, and it affords
| me pleasure to be able to hear this testimouy
" in their bebalf. It is hoped that.all the eit-
| izens in the southern country will receive Col.
| Steptoe and his command with-cordiality and
'| kindness, for his high-minded and gentleman-
ly bearing merit this testimonial ¢f our re-
speet and esteem.
ctfally, Orsox Hypz.
When the news reaches Salt Lake that
Brigham Young is displaced, and that Col
Steptoe is to take the reins of government,
and adwmiuister to the wants of the Mormons
after the style that it is done in New Hamp-
ghire, we should not be surprised to hear quite
a different story from Elder Hyde:
Kossuth's Opinions. ;
The speech of Kossuth, which we published
a fow days sinee, comwands universal atten-
tion thranghout the ceuntry, from the clear-
ness with which it presents nis views eoncern-
ing “the conduct of the Eastern war.  He
allndes to the fact that some mouths ago he
| expressed substantially the same opiuions,
and that they bave thus far been verified by
the resalt. The following is a passage from
a h which he made in Edinburg, imme-
diately after the expedition to Sebastopol had
been resolved apon:
“'To take an eutrenched camp, linked by
terrible fortresses, and an army fora garrison
' in it, and new armies pouring on your fank
and rear, and yoa in the plainsof the Crimen,
| with also no cavalry to resist them, is an an-
dertaking, to succeed in which more forces
are necessary than England aund France can
ever unite in that quarter for such an aim.—
Ask about it whichever staff officer who has
learned soinething about tactics and strategy.
And in that position is Sebastopol, thauks to
your Austriun slliance, which, having inter-

]

numbers to Sehastopol as he likes. -

Not oneout of five of
in vain, shull see Alb
4 to be taken.
take Sehastapol ™"

inions Kossath evinced far more

aware that as we have been twenty-four years -

which their own |

“Phie event has cortainly shown that in these | win
segacity | iy,
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“How it Peelsto be Shot at.
: A-qonﬁndmt of the London Times, wri-
ting from Criﬁa. of thie batile of Inker-
Buys: 0 i .

 When we' got ymder fire of the énemy's
large guns, we loyed into line dnd lay
down, and remained one Bour T thik recuss- |
‘bent position, with shot, sbell, zrape, canis-
‘ter, and every infernal invention for the de-
struction of human Life, fiying over dnd into
us, and all about us, fired from 32, 24 and 18
pounders.  Just when we lay' dowrl, an 15
‘pounder shot struck and went thedugh one of

heavy guns, secdrely posted in a commanding
position, and well worked. After lying down
for about ten minutes. I began to get a little
accustomed to the whiz of the ghot and the
| sereceh of the canister, &c., over my head,
and, eousoling myself with the idea that if
there wis one of them meant forme, I eould
not popsibly avoid it. I took out my opera
rlass, and watched thé proceedings of the en-
emy. In a very short dime I knew cvery gun
that ‘would bpar on my position, and you may
fmagine my feclings when 1 saw  those gaus
dischagged. The mtervals between the di_--!
charge and the wrrival of the shot, (which

was sure to pitch near me,) were not 1 con- |
| fess, the happiest moments of my life, I can't
deseribe the feeling exuctly. It wasnot fear, |
but it was something of the sawe nature, 1|
| suppose. At all events, it was very unplc:w-'
| ant. Ifyou wish to bave my autograph, you |
| had better keep this, as neot aday and scarge- |
Iy an hour passes withont some deadly missile
passing close to oz, and perhaps some day one
of thew may tuke zfuncy tomy head, and then
you will not hear any wmore from **your own
correspondent at the seat of war” Just at
this moment, two shells burst close to where
I am sitting, and one of the men has bronght

me a very ugly looking fragment of oue of
them am writing this on my knee under
| n stone wall, thrown up for the defence of the

picket: My baek is pearly broken, and Lam

perfeetly bothered and confused by the inces.,
| sant firiue from onr lines and the town, which
is paw, going on for ity sixth day. I think
the Russian fire is slackening, but this may
t be funcy. T shall now go, for « change, to
see if there are any Russiaus moving ubout in
our neighhorhood.

The Russian Troops and their Habits

Tt is suid that the Russian soldiers had been
liberally suppligd with liquor previous to the
commeneement of the attack of the 5th. Their
vontinued gnd loud shouting, and the impe-
tuosity of their aftack, rendered it probable
that they were under the influence of some ar-
tificial stimulous of the sort, In the canteens,
also, of many of the killed on the field was
found a mixtare of raki and water
who have faller into our hands, though gen-
erally of short ststure, are of sturdy frames,
Wi&h inrm&d chests and well dt:\'eiﬁimtl BiusCcu-
lar legs. Their clothing is well made and
warm; and, though course in texture, an am-
ply: sufficient_protection against the weather.
The voluminous folds of their great coats, the
gheeves of which doubled back pearly as far

¢

|

The men |

us the eibows, while the skirts decend 1o the
ankles—throw the *‘skimping” ordnanee great
eoats issned to our troops completely in the
ghade as regards comfort and warmth. To
prevent the length of the coat from imconve-
nicneing the wearer when walking the skirtall
around i made by a very simple contrivance
to loopup above the knees. So, also, the
eoat ean be worn loose like a eloak, or drawn
in at the waist; The men carry with them
mitteus of thick hlack cloth, the four fingers
being together in one, the thumb in another
division ef the glove.

Starvation at the LaZe Stations

The inhabitants are leaving some of their
settlemenis on the An Sable Hiver to escape
staryation. A ‘party arrived at Detreit on
Tuesday night, haviug left the Au Sable Riv-
er in an ppen sail bost for Point Au Barques.
Here two of the party had to remainin the
light house , for want of food, and the rest,
with packs on their backs, walked thirty miles
aud then took a boat to Port Huron. an
| thence by stage to Detroit, The Detroit Ad-
vertiser says:

The people at Au Sable Station have beon
disappointed in receiving supplics.  Only one
mwan there had his winter provisions when our
| informavt left, and he had refused an offer of
| §35 for a barrel of floar. The boarding honse

keepers had given notice that they could no
|. longer provide their boarders with the food
|

i

necessary to muintain life  There were at the
Station seven families and forty-seven boats.
On Tharsday marning last, eighty-three men

- < You widl be beaten, vesmember mwmy word! | started to walk by the cosstto S inaw.—
Your brave will fall in vain under Russinn | Some bhave, probably. not been able to bear
ballets and - Crimean dir as the Russians fell | the bhardships of the journey, and bave per-
under Turkish bullets and’ Danubian fover. _

brave, Tinmolated  Mr. Thopipson came near freezing to death.
ion or. Gallia again. But | e lay severaf times on the suow, um_i! almost
1T will tell you in what manner Scbastopal is | torpid, aod it was only by great exertions that
It is at Warsaw that you can

{ ished on the way. One man who acco vied

his friends conld rouse him.
¥4 fupt, ull along the coast of Loke Huron
inter supplies are needfal. We foar we
) ere long, have to record some sad eases
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A country gemtlenum lately arrivedin Bos-
ton and immediately repaired to-the honse of -
a relative, alady who had married amerchant
of that city. The partics ‘were glad to sbe
him, and 1nvited him to make their house his
home, as he declared his intention of remains®

| inggu the eity buta day or two. ' The bus-

band of the , anxious to show bLis atten
ion to a relative and friend of hiswife, took
he gentleman’s horse to a'livery stable ior
Hanover street. - .

* Finally, the visit became a visitation, “and
-tﬁe.me hdal{t.‘ aﬂ.; the la otlf:a f.-le_}'et ﬁ'!'r'-;
a pretty considerable bill ﬁnﬁﬂhq ‘ut ghe

livery stable. . TR

Accordingly he went ta the man who kept
the fivery stable and told him when the gen-
{l"iiuun wok his” horse he would pay the

S F

**Very good,” said the gtable keeper, *I:
understand you ” 3

Accordingly, in a short time, the country,
fumluunn went to the stable and ordered his
wrse to be gotready  Thebill, of courses
was prescented.

“*Oh ! suid the gentléman, Mr.
my relative, will pay this” ~

“Very good, sir,” said the stable keeper,
“Please to get an ovder from Mr., . it
will be the same as money.”

The borse was put up again, and down to
Long Wharf, where the merchant kept, went
the country gentleman.

“Well,” said be, <‘T am going now ”

“Are you?" said the merchant, +*Well, sir,
good bye!”

““Well, about the horse, the man says the
bill must be paid for'his keeping.”

“Well, & suppos that is allsright, sir.”

“Yes, well, but yow know I'm your wife's

cousm.” :
kpow yeu

’

**Yea" said the merchant, I
are, but your horse is not.”

Tux Pereg-ro-rovse-kers.—A letter writ-
ten from San Franciseo says :

The steam frigates Susguehanna and Mis-
sissippi are at present ying at anchor iuour
harbor, and é¥ery American is proud of them.
The Fusquchgnna has been thoroughly over-
bauled, and dooks splendidly.  The all-lied
fleot recently lefo our harbor, aftes having

completell their repaizs of damages received
ip their nnsuccessful attack on Petropaulows-
ki, the Russian settlement up the They

have boasted of the things they almost did,
and affect to consider themselves victors, but
the community don’t,’ and they are nick-na-
med *Peter-po-louse-kers” A fow days since,
they (the allied fleet then here) united in'a
demibnstration of joy at the capture of Scbas-
topal.” The ships were dressed off with flags
and edlors, salutes were fired, and a great
noise made generally. The arrival of the
Just wail with the news that ‘they hadn't
quite’ did it, caused much merriment, and L
must add, some rejoicing, for California is de-
cidedly Russian in its feelings; and, in addi-
tion to their former nick-names, the Naval
geats who figure around town, in Frénch and
English uniforme, are known as ‘Peter-polly-
si-basta-phools’—the latter word being a vile
pun on the Spanish &, meaning yes, and basta
‘stop.”

The Boston Courier Las, from the first, ta-
ken ground against the Allies, in there inter-
ference with Russia. The editor in a. recent
article, thus argues the case :—

“Frasce and Eogland opened a warfare
with Russia without reason and without con-
sideration, and they are reaping its dreadful
fraits in the annihilation of their troops, ia
the fearful loss which has been entailed wu
them in the ill-success of their armies,—a loss
which has beep folt with agony in every fam-
ily in England that has had a  representative
in the Eastern War,—and they cannot even
come out of the contest withany sort of glory.
They had no definite ideas of what they were
sbout when they began the campaign, and
their men in the Crunea have only sustained
themselves by personal valor, while every
project of the esmpaign upon which they haye
ventured was Joose and _unregulsted. They
commenced an invasion of an enemy’s territory
being, in the language of the Great Fredrick,
““ton streng for peace and too weak for war.™ '
Their forces have been decimated disease
and nearly cut up by dttack. They bave
gone upon a wur without calculaling its
charges,”

£7 A good story is told of a gentleman
residing not atheusandmilss from Cincinnati,
who was poted for hiz ‘‘generous coufidence’”
in the Bank of Circleville. At the time of the .
suspension of thatinstitution, he was, itscems,
on a pilgrimage to Circleville, with some &f
teen or twenty thousand dollars of “¥ts paper
promises. which he wished W convert into
coin.  Visions of vellow boys danced befors
him on his *‘winding way:" but all the golden
dreams quickly vanished into thin sir, on his
arrival st his place of destination ; for he was
pot loug in receiving the astounding intelli-
Zence 51“ the bank had broke. Wishing to
forward the disastrous news to his friends at
home, aud also to inforru them that he would
be home the hest dav, he rushed into the tel-
caraph m :md inn fow moments h:&'rfmdl
were sta Ly the reception of the following
rasher g b‘.gugmé -
"(‘.i‘;.-erillu RBank o

ring the State of Vermont in search of the'| fhan !ghe pubh;omlzdn:icdmmt’gaot Enzhnd of degth, ‘occasioned by starvation gud death. 0 ne 1o hell, and I
precipus metal, and has for osits'of gold | and France, w digted with somueheons | | 7 LT . %I b taere to-marrow
Emv mhﬁmw& o ence the cpéei;’ fall of Sebastopol. It is| A Davonres o tik Retnuixr.—Recent-| = 0 e 5 < My
western part of Plymoath, st the head of | now universally concoded fhat the sicge will | Iy, ih 4 House to, which sofi¢ Cossacks had| 22 bay, while sprandiig Ly in the
Black River; also in the towns of 7'} be much louger and “more dificult than'was | sef fire in the Criuiea, we foutid T a roowm ti 7 medow, was stane By = Yoy Jocket or bumo,
Stock i 13, Baroard, | or | ot first imagined. Kossuth frsisted from the | the poiut of being suffoeated with the smoko, ble bee. Grasping a ¥ ysp of hay, sod giving
mﬂ“'z ,‘on the Quebee. | §rst, that Austria, by her nentralisy, relieved | ¢ child of about elglésn mofiths old, olegami- chinge tp his torment.r, he succeeded in knock-
e, W per that fhat 4Q it} “Cli- | Russia from all apprehensions m,mgﬁ?u-,w_ od, gnd having a gold eross suspeuded | g him into tu?t-'"ru':lhtn Lolding the wretch
fornid), 'ind is worth ono dollar more perounee. | & conld thorefore jour veiz= | from its netk. "Phe poor infapt suiled upou | down with a sEick by ono hand, and taking
it to ekt e ot v e n ca to auy extent | our grogdors, wht removed and have edopt® | pin from his shirt cllar, with “the other, he
i Y PR T nd gave any heed to | od it Hntil fhe family to whiin it bels shall | commenced partaking of (he swer m"‘l ‘f
« g 6u'id this WAy < vernment, cortainly, | be discoréred. T35 curious et sec the gren- frevenge,  “TH L3 “son know, old felles,”
-ﬁ.ﬁ o8, ofh 0 b@- ca ey which it indi- | adi W*‘%ﬂ}l”’& and treating it with | seid hey giviig his, Vietim a thrast am;xh
- ¥ et g " ¥. Tomes. Vit mother. - [t there is @ God in Jraciger™




