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" The Heroes,

BY MRS, L. N, SIGOUNNEY,

Tue world lay at his foet, a conquered thing ;
Yet tears suffused his eye, and like a child
Who weepeth for the moon, he inly griev'd
After another planet to subdue.
Unsatisfied ambition tioubled bim,—
That was his payment.
Hark ! the mad carouse,
Where Philip's son all majesty throws by,
All manbood, and ingloriously expires
In the wine-fever.
Why did ancient Rome
Listen and shudder, as the Alpine eliffs
Gave out strange thunder-echoes, with the tramp
Of hostile legions ¥ From the cleaving cloud
The Carthaginian leaped, and at his fieet
The humbled mistress of the world kuelt down.
Power held its course, but ever at its side
Ran sleepless Hatred, eager to o'erthrow
What tower'd aboveit. Outeast and despised,
Wandering . mid. stranger-courts and foreign
climes,
Great Hannibal, erst lauded as a god,
Drank of the poison-cup, and reeling died.

A thousand cities shrank at Ceosar's name ;
And round a million graves the restless ghosts
Roaming, repronch'd him for the life he rent
Out of their throbbing hearts.

Yet was his breast
Not adamantine, but amid its nerves
Entwin'd some cords of social sympathy,
Likedwindled plants beneath o’ershadowing oak.
e loved his friends, and by his friends beo fell,
While “Et ts Drute” closed his epitaph.

Iio, for the Corsican ! W hat step like his
Made mighty nations tremble? Self-endowed,
Sell raised upon earth's topmost round he stood,
Wenlth, Fame, Art, Luxury, his liveried serfs
To do his bidding.
In the loneliest Isle
OFf lone Atlantic, walks with measured step
A guarded prisoner, watching evermore
The rolling wave, | Perchanee, he spies afar
The flag of France, his Empire, gliding by,
But not to rescue or remember him.
8o, the chafed lion pined away and died.

Who at the call of his young country roused,
When by the pillar of the cloud she trod
Begirt by foes 7

Who thro' her war-storm led,
Serene, as though a charmed life he bore
Who when the long and arduous strife was o'er
Ware hor chief honor, without thought of self,
And laid it down, and to his fields went forth
Maore happy there to muse at eventide,
Than hear the plaudits of a shouting world?
Who in that rural bome, by gathering years
Stilk imimy aired, in perfect balance poised
Goodoess with greatness, still revered by all,
But most by those who saw his inner life
Without a veil, in holy calinness met
His apotheosis, and heavenward went,
A Christian hero, victor over death?

Oh new-found West! upon thy banner write
Mid clustering stars, the name of Washington ;
Whom Earth secounts her greatest, and high
Heaven
Confirms the chuice
Hartford, Cona,, April 26, 1860,

“

HOWARD FALCONER,

———

Presiosyr Kiaxraxo's Tuses Ryrss —During
his sdministration at Cambridge, one who was
very grateful for the hovorary title of D. . ex- |
pressed his thanks for the honor, and inguired
what were the rules or principles by which they |
were confurred.  Dr. Kirkland replied, “we ha
three rules:

“We confor the degree sometimes on those
sho merit it, but rarely have an epportunity, ‘

“The more numerous class comes under the
second rule—these who want it |

“But it is mare frequently conferred under
our third rule—to those who needit.”

e ——

Ax old Dutch aequalstance, some years ago,
who was eleotod 8 member of the legislature,
said, in his broken English style, “Ven | ventto |
the lechisiat ur 1 tought I vould find dem all Sol-
o moas dere ; but | soon found dere was somes
pick fools derens [ vaa™

e —

Taz most impertant leason of life is to lonow
how to be bappy with ourselves, when homse is
ourcomfort, and all in it Do not define sway |

happiness by thinking that which is good may
be betfer, ‘
‘_*—l_

.

Tax artesian well st Columbus, Obio, has al-
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ty-four hundred foel, or neacly balfs mile It
is the despest wejl in the world, but as yet dis-
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burden upon Lilian's young shoulders.

+Chance at, last led the poor gifl to the
house of Mrs. Vernon, The lady, sttmcted
first by the somrowful beauty of the girl's
face, and her quigy demeanor, became inter-
ested in ber story, accompavied her home to
verify it, and became from that day the best
and kindest of friends to the widow and her
chill. Employment enough was obtaived
among her friends to rewove all sense of de-
pendence from Lilin's mivd,  Her charity
was bestowed in a manner pot to wound the
scusitiveness that eonld not gndure beggary.
Her own physician lent his skill to sogthe
Mrs. Burleigh's departing days, snd whea
death had released Lilian from ber charge,
this kind friend took the orphan to her home,
Lilian had lived with ber friend two jyears
when Dernard Osborne, M, Vernon's broth-
er, came home from India,  To sce the sweet,
graceful girl who instructed his sister’s child-
ren, spd was his sister’s friepd, in simple
mourning, was to feel a strange, unwonted
intercst in her, He was often at his sister’s
house, often saw Lilian, and at length gave
evident signs of his admiration, That she
avoided him only incited him to A moro de-
termined pursiit. He was the first man of
the world, fluent, accomplished, that Lilian
Burleigh hud ever scen. How he impressed
ber young heart! How pluinly ho wrote his
image upou its virgin pages! Ere she half
knew her danger e had become the light of
her ayes, almost the life of her souk- But
she did not vield readily, She vesisted all
hiw protestations; 3l iz offers; sfter putting
him to every test sbe could devise, until find.
ing his pirpose still unaltered, and Lis love
even more ardent in expression, she at last
yielded to the wishes, the dewmands of her
own heart,no less than to his entreaties, and
promised to become his wife. Onee betrothed
to him, she rovelled in the sweet dream of
love, and cast all fears aside—the future no
more dreaded, the past forgotten.

Thrée months later came a strange, unex-
pected snmmons to tho death-bed of Walter
Burleigh, ber uncle. This man had neglect-
ed and despised his brother, had refused ull
aid to the widow and orphan, and when Mes.
Vernon, who had learned something of him
on inquiring of Lilian about her friends,
wrote to him during Mrs, Philip Burdeigh's
last days, his only response had been a piti-
ful sum of wioaey, extorted rther by the in-
fluence of Mrs. Vernon's name, than by any
kindly feeling. But when he was dying, he
bethought him of his niece, the sole person
in whose veins his own blood was running,
and summoned her to his side. Ile died,
and Lilian found horself heiress of all his
wealth.

Something, perhaps the strange fecling of
pain that it brought her—perhaps the de-
sire to be received onee more as she had ever
been—kept -Lilian silent in regard to her
pew wealth. She wrote to Mrs. Vernon that
her uncle had remembored her in his will,
but in a manner that cooveyed no idea of the
trath, To Osborne she did not write at all;
for, straugely enongh, his letters had censod
about the period of her uncle's desth, and
after writing once or twice without receiving
a reply, she waa forced to wait until time
should solve the mystery. It but rendered
her more impaticat, as she chafed ander the
long d?lq-. .

At léngth ‘she was' st home; for so she

<l #atr
Vs wiee

"UHgar mo out, if you
ba bindered aad dragged dawh in tha career
I have, resolved upon, by & wife. I mast
forego that happiness, in order to succeed,
unless, indéed, my wife cotld brisg me
"d&' ] i 1 il ] 7"
3k, Bermard ! she again interrupted.

“Those interraptions are in the worst pos-
siblp taste, Miss Barleigh,” said he. “But I
have liptle more to say. 1 would but bid
you farewell, with wishes for your happiness.
You have so much wisdom snd self-¢ontrol
that T am suré ‘yoii will soon conquer this
emotion, and learn’ to agree perfectly with
the view I have taken of the matter in ques-
tion."

He met her gaze through the tears that
streamed from her besatiful eyes, with &
glance as hard and cold as his words. He
bowed again, and was gone.

Lilian was ill when the Vernons retumed.
She had borne & great deal, and the last shock
prostrated her. She was not dangerously
ill, nor did she lose her reason. She had
much time for thought, and she, now that his
conduet had removed the illusion, saw her
lover as be really was, Tt was not casy, not
possibls to forget him all at once, nor even
to cease feeling tenderly toward him. But
e had deserved her conterapt, and she could
not long love where she despised.

Before she was quite well, he learned from
the Vernons the story of her wealth, After
that he made an uttempt to see her, Rely-
ing upon her simplicity and singleness of
heart, he reprosented that he felt that he had
been too harsh—that hie had reconsidered the
matter; and was willing, especially as she
felt the dissolution of the engagement so se-
verely, that it should be renewed. Lilian's
only answer was, “it is too late.” She would
not trust herself to speak the contempt she
felt.

She did not pine, nor did sHe live single,
Her heart was not broken ; but when it was
sought some years later by one every way
worthy to possess it, it was found to be in
exeellent condition,  Lilian  Burleigh has
long Leen a happy wife and mother,

Bernard Osborne's career has never been
accomplished—-nover even commenced. e
ascribes his fuilure to Lilian's fickleness, and
asserts that as soon as she discovered that
she was an hieiress, she cast him off, leaving
him to struggle against his wounded feelings,
and his confidence betrayed. This struggle
is the sole employment of his life, so far as
his friends can discover,

———
Practical Jokes,

We remember of hearing a story of a fellow
who aroused s venerable dootor about 12 o'clock
onge winter's night, and on his coming to the
door coolly inquired :

“Have you lost a knife, Mr. Brown ¥

“No," growled the victim,

“Well, never mind," said the wag, *T thought
Pd just call and enquire, for | found uvne yester-
day."

We thought that very cool, but the following
story of Neil McKinnon, a New York wag, sur-
passes in impudence snything within our recol-
lection. Read and judge lor yoursell :

When the celebrated *“Copenhagen Jackson”
was British Minister in this country, he resided
in New York, and occupied a house on Broad-
way. Neil, one night at a late hour, in company

Thy smile so brighl, so free from eare, T
. Thy dimpled check, thy jet black hair,
My hosrt cotrances.

I'd woo thee, maiden, were ftnot
That wooing thee might provebewlideris’,
I'd woo thee, maiden, were it hot
For one slight thing—a wife IMee got
And siz small childeen !

—————
Revenge, ~»

“My sweet little Louisa—my beloved
wife "

These words were uttered by a young and
noble-looking man—evidently Spanish—
while be stood &t the threshold of his rude |
dwelling, and pressed to his bosom one of
the loveliest women whom it was ever my
lot to deseribe,

Her beauty was opposite to his own. He
was in complexion & brunette ; she, as fuir as
a lily, when the red sun of the early morning
gave itaroseste hue, His eyes wereas dark
as night, when no star can pierce the clouds;
hers, as blue as the spotless heavens in a win-
ter day ; Lis hair, black as the raven's wing;
bers of that soft brown which melts away in-
to shadows when light and shade alternately
fall upon it

In figure, almost as tall as he ; form, per-
fect mnd voluptuous; features, rogular and
classical ; her face expressive—she was a
a splendid specimen of Anglo-Saxon besuty.

In her countonance you could, at a glance,
read her character—even if you had not
studied the science of Lavater. She was in.
tellectual, gentle, full of natural affection, ev-
thusiastic, poetical, romantic. Had she not
been so, she would not have been there in
that wild gorge of the Sierras, where cloud-
capped heights rose around her, and the
thunder of a hundred waterfalls came rom-
bling down from the distance on lier ear.—
There, alone, with him of her heart’s first
glad, free choice—far from the sunny child- |
hood's home—far from all her kindred.

The hunting equipments upon his person,

and the rifle leaned against the door-post,
showed that he was about starting upon a;
hunting expedition ; and to judge from the |
many trophies of the chnse hanging on the ‘
long walls of his house, such expcaliliunnl
were frequent and successful with him,

oak;
“Do not go out to hunt to-day, dearest |
Benedetto. My heart is almost wild with

the foreboding that some evil will fall upon |

| “"l e ol
oot T

—— e
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couple ' of rom, and tiu cups suitient

for the company. <A couplé of lamps reveal- | suflering

od their vile faces, amid the mok clond of

their own tobacco smoke. Some of them

were playing cards, all of them drinking snd
, and vo interlarding

|tion with oaths alf sotnd, that dny one
| might suppose they were swearing on &

“Jim Champe! what bew deviltry is' work-

iqlnyonrmimlthtk'mp‘yuﬁn? You
look for all the world as you did when you
were plotting to get young J—— in that
sarape in Nashville, where we¥orced bim to
shoot Bob P——, all becyuse wao ocould not
do as wo walited with————
- “Hush, Juck Martin 1—you have said en-
ough about that," cried the wan who had
been ealled Chaurpe, and sitting at the head
of the table, seemed ta be the head of the
party.  “But T ean toll youwhat I wasthink-
ing about. We have paid that fellow Ben-
edetto, the hunter, a good many ounees of
gold for mest, sinoe we have been here.”

“That's so!" replied Martin, while the rest
stopped talking and listened,

“Then I've been thinking that as we are
about to pull up stukes mnd lesve these dig-
ging, we might just as well have that back,
aod more oo, that he bas stowed away,”
continved the villain Champe.

“You've struck a vein, and I'll follow your
lead in that or anything else that is devilish,”
said Martin,

“But the fellow is desperate and armed to
the teeth, and some of us will go under as
sure a8 we try it,” remarked another one of
the gang.

“Yes, if he were there when we went in
for our little game. But I have laid a plan
which will take him ten miles from here to-
morrow to meet me.  If he don't find me—
which he won't—he'll wait for me two or
three houn there, and we are a poor set of
cusses if we can't do all we want 1o do, and
be off clear of the diggins bofore he gots
back.” I

“Ihint’s #0,” cried Martin, filling his cup.
“Here’s to the captain and his plan. Hur
rah | for Loth of them,”

“One thing T want you to distinetly un-

| derstand, oll of yon," eried Champe, “the

woman is to be mine! I don't care a curse
for the gold—bat she must be for me."
“That's agreed to—ain't it boys? The
gold for us, and the woman for the cap'n I
eried Martin,
“Yes, yes," was the response,
And thusthedark plot was concocted.
Wearied with haste, for he, too, had been

| impressed with the foreboding of some im- | cess, at last hunted down by those who were

Her great blae eyes were liquid with ri- | ponding evil, Benedetto reached the spot | induced to the risk by large rewards, Bene-
sing tears, which her strong will could searce- | where he had agreed to meet Champe—the |detto was slain, and his head earried to San
Iy hold back; and she said, as she clung to | mouth of a gorge, up which in following | Francisco. The bandit of the mines was at
bim, even as the flowering vine clings to the | game, he hnd discovered quartz bearing gold, | rest !

and signs of there being a great quantity of
it. Some would wonder why he did not

keep his secret, and work it himself; but he !

neither knew how, nor carod to mine: nor

EDITOR & PROPRIETOR.
e aa

appulling tragedy—the wretch, whom it
were 8 libel oo bumanity o call man—and
from & wound in his low brow still vozed the
dark current of his base life. A pistol,
which he had gven to Louisa, was still
clutched in her cold haud ; snd, though she
bad perished herself—the All Seeing Eye
only knows how horribly—she had sent one
of the vile crew to his agoonnt |

For one instant  Bepedetto was struck lit-
erally dumb with horror, which way be pos-
sibly imagined—uever justly described,

Then, with a yell of rage more like that of
an inforiated beast than & human belag, bo |
drew bis heavy hunting knife, and literally
Liacked the body of Champe to pisces, Then
kueeling down by _the side of his poor, mar-
dered wife, he sobbed and wept as only a
brave man can, in utter desperation of misery,
And then, mgain, the maduess of a fiend

rest of the murderous gang yet lived—the
warks of their great wrong were too plain to
be mistaken, in not only murder, but rob-
bery. Secizing his weapons, with steps more
rapid than those of the panther on the trail
of his victim, he leaped away in the direction
of the eamp where they had dwelt. Dut
they were no longer there,

Slowly, s if studying out some wild, deep
plan of revenge, e walked back to his deso-
late home, Aund calmly now, he took up
her body and bore it away to the side of a|
crystal stream, and washed away the death
stains. And returning to the house, he
sought out her bridal garments, and dressed
lor in them. And still, without a sigh or a
sob, or tear, he dug her grave in aspot where |
often they had sst beneath the shaldy trees,
It was night-fall when ail this had been fin-
ished—but he did not pause for rost, Se-
lecting ouly Lis fuvorite weapous and ammu-
nition, but taking noth'ng clse from the
house, e set it on fire, and in the light of
its blaze he departed on his mission of re-
\'t'ngt‘.

And terribly was that mission fulfilled, as
the records of California will show, No mi-
ner was safe in the mines and diggings for
leagnes and leagues around the Sierra Ne-
vada. He never touched their gold—all he |
| songht was life, and that with all the eun-
| ning and ferocity of the tiger. Not one of |
1 all who had followed Champe to his lone hut |

escaped him; and mauy another fell, whose
fute, perchance, has nover boen loarned by
| those most interested. After years of suo-

e ——
|  Sundry Useful French Recipes,

A nor shovel held over varnished furniture, |
will take out white spots. l

you—and, alns ! not less upon me, becanse it | did he wish to be in close contact with men, ‘ A bitof glue dissolved in skim milk and water,

strikes yon I

“Dismiss fears so unworthy of your brave
beart. Itis a favorable day for hunting, and |
you know that now while I may I must lay |
up our stores, for when the winter sets in, |
I can do nothing that way. Dut, ah! how

songs of the past, our dreams of the future,
when another—""

“Hush,” said she, bleshingly. “Yet, for | did not wonder, when he arrived at the place | will prevent their creaking.

the sake of thut other, stay at home lhieI
day " !

“For your own sake I would do so gladly,

dear one, had T not promised James Champe, | and afier drinking from it, and laving his | ¢, will stop the eracks of & stove, and prevent

with a bevy of rough riders, while passing the
house, noticed it was brilliantly illuminated, and |
that several earringes were waiting at the door. |

“[Halloa " said the wag, “what's going on at |
Jackson's ™ |

One of the company remarked that Jackson !
had aparty this evening.

“What 1" exclaimed Noil : “Jackson have a
party, and I not invited! 1 must see to that"”

8o, steppingup to the door, he gave aring |
which soon brought out the servant.

“I want to see the British Minister on impor-

had long learned to call Mrs. Vernon's house.
At length she was slowly descending the
stairs to meet her lover—slowly, because with
the impatient joy that would have sent her
flyirg down the staircase was struggling that |
terrible but dim fear. Why had he not writ- |
Why had he delayed until the second |

ten !

"¢ | day of ber return was well-nigh ‘past?  Sbe | Lpich admitsof no delay.”

had spent the two days alone; for the Ver |
vons had becn ealled into the country by |
some gathering of their family.

He stood in the centre of the room, hat
in hand. He had evidently no intention of
remaining. As she approached him ke
bowed, Lot did not look at her offered hand.

“Bernard [ she said. He bowed again.
“Will you tell me what this means I

“It mesns that I am here in answer to
your notes of yesterday and uf this morning,”
he replied. “One woald have sufficed to in-
form me of your return; bat I remembered
that you had seen little of the world, knew
little of its usages. ' Caf' [ dd aaything for
youl"

“Tell me what this means " ssid Lilian.

“Since you myst know, I will fell you. I
am betrothed to yon no longer. My silence
should bave toid you that You will re-

member that - relugtant 1o become
e o T = a
the worldly reasons againel our marriage.
These worldly reasoos lidving recsived due
considerstion in your absence—I have de-

By the census of 1850, it was veturned o 113,
0 wpaking & gein of 68 per temf. in fen yaars.

termined 1o sngal the engagement. You

| merely called to inquire what's trumps.”
e ——

tant business,” said Neil.

“You must call some other time™ said the
servanl, “for he is engaged at & game of whist,
and must not be disturbed.”

“Don't talk to me that way,” sid McKinnol,
“but go directly and tell the British Minister
that [ want to see him immediately on business

The servant obeyed, and delivered his mes-
sage in so impressive & style as to bring Mr.
Jackson to the door immediately.

“Well," said Mr. Jackson, “what can be your
bukiness with me at this time of night, which is
80 very urgent ¥

“Are you Mr. Jackson ! asked Neil

“Yes, sir, | am Mr. Jackson.™

“The British Minister ¥

“Yes, sir.”

“You have a party here to-night, I perceive,
Mr. Jackson."

“Yes, sir, | have a party.”

“A large party, [ presume ™

“Yes, sir, a large party."

“Playing cards, T anderstand™

“Yes"

“0, well" said Neil, “as T was passing, I

Tae laws of nature are justly terrible. Thare
is no weak mercy in them. —Cause aod conse-
ements have no forbearancs. The fire bums,
the waterdrowns, the sir consumes, the easth
bufies. And perbaps it would be well for our
race if the punishment of crime against the laws
\of man were as inevitable as punishment of
crime against the laws of nature—werm man as
unerTing ia bis judgments s pature

e —————

| State of Tennessee never gave birth on her

the miner, to meet him some miles from |
here, to show him a new *lead,’ for which he
and his company promise to pay richly.”

“I rogret the promise all the more" she
sighed ; “for that man, thongh I know that
ho is & coward, is yet the more a villain.—
He claims to be a Tennesseean, but the noble

soil to such a recreant dog as I feel in my
heart that he is. Remember that he has
been here often.”

“Yes, on business for the company, of
which he is the head.™

“Ou the pretence of business rather. Fis |
eyes, lastful, vicious, sensual, have often made |
me shadder when he looked on me."” |

“] will attend to his case, and give him
warning this day, never to enter my house
again,” said Benedetto, while his face paled I
and lis eyes flashed. “Bat, Louisa, you
know better than all the world how sacredly

I hold and keep my promises. I must go.” |

She said no more, but kissed him ; and s
he patsed down the ravine in which their
house stood, she watehed his form as long as
she could see it through the mist aud tears,
and whispered a low prayer for his safety.
Waoman-like, she thonght not of danger for
herself, all her fears were for him !

On the evening, or rather well alongin (he
night, which preceded the morning which
openad this
dressed mon, faces were repulaive with
the signs of debsachery, sensuality and dis-
sipation, were seated in & rade shanty, abont
three or four miles from the home of Bene-
detto. The mining ols around them pro-
claimed thair ostessible occapation ; bat the
. wespons hanging about, and in their belts,
cogpled with their scoundrlly looks, told
them to be ready and truly bad enough for
sny crime, whenever ita chance came in their
way.

A long table of bewn plsaks oocupied the
cestre of the shasty—a gressy mnd dirty

Trot shalt not rteal from sther papers

, & band of rude, coarsely- |

His wife was the sole compaunion of his
heart's choice.

He was like the writer of this sketch, par-
don his misanthropie egotism—he loved the
wilderness snd its gloomy grandeurs, the

|rocks and hills, and lakes, and rushing
happy then we will be with onr music, our | streams ; but Le liked not the haunts of men, |

nor them, nor their ways.
Having come with such speed, Denedetto

of rendezvous, that Champe had not arrived ;
and he sat down benesth a tree, by the side
of & spring which gurgled from under a rock,

brow with its cool waters, resigned himself to
patience, and wmted the arrival of the tardy
miner.

For full an hour he lay there dreamily, and
then he began to feel less easy, and often Jaid
his ear to the earth, hoping to distinguish the
sound of coming footsteps, and as often
he raised it, while alook of uncasy disap-
pointment settled upod his face. At last he
got up and strode to aud fro, growing each
moment more and wpore impatient.  Finally,
after waiting full two hours—to him it seem-
od & day—his impatience mastered all other
feelings, and shouldering his rifle, he hasten-
ed towards his home, not pausing to look for
game, o even to raise his gun to that which
fled aside from bis harrying feet.

When Denedetto reached s point whenee
he could see his house, from which, when
she heard his well known shout of return, his
sweet wife ever ran to mest him, he paused
for » moment; but he was oo breathless to
ery out, and too anxious Lo go on to wait for
breath—and on he sped like a chased but up-
tired deer, whose hope of safety lies in some
well known lake or river, where the hounds
will Jose their scent.

He approached nearer and nearer at every
leap, snd wondered why Nero—a noble Mt
San Dernard, that siways waiched by her
side in his absemce—did not ran forth, as
usual, to meet him. e saw the dog, how-
ever, apparently lying asleep before the door.
Bat more fearful were his foelings & little la-
ter when he discovered, from the gashes on
ita body, that it had beenslain. Whers was
she whom it wounid have died to defend 1

With » wild ory of anticipative agony,
¢alling upon her nama, be rushed into the
house, to gam upon a stene of horvor never
1o be effaced from his mind—no, Bot thoagh
oceans of blood were shed in tevenge |

There lay all that be~bad to love in life.
Thers, siretched npon the foor, her face hor-
ribly distorted with the desth agony, gar

will restore old crape. |
Ribbons of any kind should be washed in cold
soap suds, and not rinsed. !
! If your flat irons are rough, rub them with
fine salt, and it will make them smooth.
| Oat straw is the best for filling beds. It
should be changed once s year.
| If you are buying a carpet for durability,
choose small figures.
A Lit of soap rubbed on the hinges of doors,

Scoteh snuff put on the holes where crickets
come out will destroy them. |
Wood ashes and common salt, wot with wat-

the smoke from escaping,

A gallon of strong lye put in a barrel of water,
will make it as soft as rain water. .

Half a cranberry bound on a corn 'lrillwr.»n+
kill it.

— ——

A Homse Gerrive Hixsevr Swop.—A horse
having been turned into a field by its owner, Mr.
Jos. Lane, of Fascomb, in the parish of Ashel- |
worth, was missed therefrom the next morning, |
and the usual enquiries set on foot as to what
had become of him. He had, it seems, been |
shod, all fours, a few days before, and as usual
got pinched in the foot. Feeling, no doubt, a |
lively sense of proper shoeing, and desirous of |
relieving the cause of pain, he contrived to un. |
hang (he gate of his pasture with his mouth, and
make the best of his way to the smithy, a dis-
tance of & mile and & half from Fascomb, waiting
respectfully at the door until the bungling “ar- |
tist” got up. The smith relates that hel’unndl
| him st opening his shed; that the horse ad-
| vanced to the forge and held up his ailing foot ; |
| and that he himself, upon examination, discov-
| ered the injury, took off the shoe and replaced
| it more carefully, which having been done, the |
inpn'ounnhn!utd'-ump-n home-
|ward Soon after, Mr. Lane's servant passed
| by the forge in quest of the animal, snd upon
’ioquiry.ndnd for answer: “Oh, be has been

ssemed to possess him ; for he knew that the | sixty
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cuded ouly with ber lib—dead to Mmaod| _ Mydrophebis,
. : Recent events in this vicinity have given deep
But near her lay the head villain in this | i;erest to everything connected with hydropho-

bia, and it [x impartant that the public should be
informed in regard to the subject in all Its.as-
peets.  The French have paid great attentiop to
this terrible disoase, and their con.
cerning it have just been published in the An-
nales & Hygiene Publique, of 228 cases, in which
reference is made to the species of animals by
which the bydrophobla was communicated.—
One hundred and eighty-eight were stated to
have been produced by the bite of a dog, twenty-
six of a wolf, thirteen by that of a cat, and one
by the bite of n fox. In two emses in which the
bite of & cat produced the disense, one animal is
reported to have become rabid in consequence of
an extensive burn, another owing to its having

[ been robbed of its young, These cases are of

considerable interest, as they tend to resolve the
still doubstful question of the spontaneous devel-
opment of hydrophobia in other species of ani-
mals than tho canine,

Nearly two-thirds of the whole number of ca-
ses oceurred during hot weather, and only about
persons out of a hundred who were bitten
were subsoquently seized with hydrophobis, and
the remaining forty experienced no Ul effects.
Numerous adventitious circumstances, such as
the interposition of an article of elothing to
which the saliva of the rabid animal might ad-
here, the state of the patient's mind or health af-
ter the injury, &e., would considerably influence
the results In this particular. The disease ia
more rapidly developed in very young persons,
than atany other age, and the length of time
between the development and its fatal termina.
tion is usually quite brief Out of 101 cases
death put an end, within a week, to the horrible
sufferings of the patients in 158, more than one-
half of that number dying within four days from
the time at which the malady first manifested it-
self.

Upon the important subject ef the relative of-
fect of the means employed to prevent the devel-
opment of hydrophobia, Dr. Tardieu, the emi-
nent French physician who prepared the official
report, observes that the fact eannot be too
strongly insisted upon that the only hopes of se-
curity from the fital effects of this dreadful dis.
ease conkist in immediate cauterization with the
red-hot iron, and that every other method only
compromises the future safety of the patient by
the irreparable loss of the only moments during
which the preventive treatment is applicable.—
Boaton Transecript,

L ———
Bottom of the Ocenn,

Ma. Guuex, the famous diver, tells singular
stories of his adventures, when making search
in the deep waters of the ocean. He gites some
sketches of what he saw on the Silver banka
near Hayti:

The banks of coral on which my divings, nar.
rated in the previous chapter, were made, are
about forty miles in length, and from ten to
twenty in breadth,

On this bank of coral is presented to the diver
one of the most beautiful and sublime scenes his
eyes ever beheld.  The water varies from ten to
one hundred feet in depth, and so clear that the
diver can see from two to three hundred feet,
while submerged, with little obstruction to the
sight.

The bottom of the ecean in many places on
these banks is as smooth as a marble floor; in
others it is stadded with coral columns, from ten
to one hundred fect in height, and from one to
eight feet in diameter. The tops of those more
lofty support a myriad of pyramidical pendants,
each forming & myriad more ; giving the reality
to the imaginary abode of some water nymph.—
In other places, the pendants form arch after
arch, and as the diver stands on the bottom of
the pccan, and gazes through these into the deep
winding avenue, he fecls that they fill him with
as sacred an awe as if he were in some old cathe-
dral, which had long besn buried beneath “old
ocean's wave.” Here and there the coral ex-
tends even to the surface of the water, as if those
loftier columns were towers belonging to the
stately temple now in ryins.

There were countless varicties of diminutive
trees, shrubs and plants in every erevice of the
comls, where the water had deposited the least
earth. They were all of a faint hue, owing 1o
the pale light they reccived, although of every
shade, and entirely different from plants I sm
familiar with that vegetste upon dry land  One
in particular attracted my attention ; it resem-
bled a sea fan of immense size, of variegated col-
ors, and of the most brilliant hue.

The fish which inhabited those silver banks,
I found as different in kind as the scenery was
varied. They were of all forms, colors and si-
zes, from the symmetrical goby to the globe-like
sun-fish; from those of the dullost hue to the
changeable dolphin ; from the spots of the leop-
ard to the bues of the sunbeam ; from the herm-
less minnow #o the voracious shark. Some had
heads like squirrels, others like cals and dogs;
one of the smal] size resembled the bull terrier.
Soms dartad thro' ths water like mstears, while
others could scarcely be seen to move.

e —————
Leook eoul for the Rod Sash!

Our readers will remember that in the News
of August 32nd, we gave a lotter from a respon-
sible gentleman in Hinds county, deseribing &
nan who wore a Red Sash, snd giving it as his
opinion that be was an emissary of abulitionism.

here and got shod, and has gons home again."—  We have since heard more of the gentleman —

- Englisk Poper.

Rexanzaste Pepssrniay Frar—Small boy
on tip-tos to companions—“Sh-h—stop your
| noise, all of you.” “Hello, Tow- |
| my, what's now?' Small boy—*“We've got a
new baby—very weak snd tired—walked all the
| way from Heaven, jnst night—iustn't be kick-
en up & row arcund here.”

e ——

Dr Suars, of Dundalk, Seotiand, & veterina.
ry surgeon of comsiderable expericnce, Hates
that sand is nol only an axcellent substitute for
straw for borses’ bedding, bat superior to straw,
15 the ssnd does not heat, and saves the hools
of the horses. Ho staled that sand is excls-
sively used for horses’ beds in his stables.

o ——

Hizax Powras, the grest sculpter, we see by
the New York pepers, has arrived a¢ that place,

[piece of forsitwre—upon which stood & ments rest in the terrible struggle which bad | efter an ahsence of thirty yesrs.

| He made ks sppearance at the bouse of Mr. B.

L. Brown, in Hinds county, whoss wife, (Mr. B.
being abeent) suspecting his character, ordered
him of He then went to Dr. Fullerten's quar-
ter, and asked many impertinent questions of
the negroes. We gave it a5 our opimion that
the Red Sash was » sign of brotherhood, and if
ous readers will Jook at the letter we pulilish
from Denton Creek, Texas, written by ong of
theso incendisries, they will see sn allusion o
the order of the “Mystic Red™ u socret abolilisn.
society, of which, 5o doubt, this Red Sesb gane.
Ueman was 3 member, and the sash 3 symbel of
such memberhip.  Our people should beon the

.tq,-ﬁ-_-ﬂﬂllhth
lance. » it seems, wre all over
the South, snd we he reafy to thewrd
their hellish designe, — Cownty Nowr,



