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THE RICH SQUIRE; 
OR, SPECULATION AND FAMINE. 

BY REV. J. H. INGRAHAME. 

There stood two men leaning upon a farm- 

yard gate,—the one within, the other on the 

side next to the mad. The latter held by the 

bridle a poor old horse, on the back of which 

Were laid across several empty sacks. The 
tnao wore the homespun garb of a New Eng- 
land yeoman ; but his face was haggard and 
his eyes sunken and restless. 

The other was a tall, spare man, and with a 

Countenance sad and gloomy. Behind him 

Stretched his dry and withered fields, the har- 

vest of which had not been worth the gleaning. 
The whole country side, indeed, was suffering 
for corn, for a long summer's drought had de- 

stroyed the corn and wheat ere it got to the 

ear; and men and cattle were suffering from 
that unusual want, in New England, for food. 

The two men talked together. 
It will be hard and wicked in the Squire if 

he refuse you,’ said the farmer on the inside 
of the gate; ‘but you will hardly get it.’ 

I have here the money—two prices, all in 
silver,’ answered the other, who was called 
Thomas Farr, a small farmer who lived near. 

‘1 must have corn.’ 

They say that the Squire has refused ev- 

erybody! I have not tried him yet; but shall 
have to very soon, as I have not fifty bushels 

left, and winter is coming on ; and what with 
five horses, six yoke, and a score of cows, the 
cattle must eat. 

• They say he has twenty thousand sacks of 

corn, and a loft of fodder and hay as big as the 

meeting-house, full as it can be.’ 
Yes ; the Squire is a shrewd, long-headed, 

money-making man. He saw how it would 

turn out by harvest, if we didn't get rain, and 
sent to the West and South, and bought up 
fuur sloop loads ; and now he has it all in 
store.’ 

He ought now to sell at fair profit and let 

everybody have;’ answered Thomas Farr. 
‘He's got the only corn and hay in the coun- 

try. If I had seen how it would be, I would 
have bought too, if 1 had had the money.’ 

• ihat is it. The money was wanting 
among us all. The Squire always has ready 
money, and so he could buy at what price he 
chose.’ 

• Well, I'll try him. He may sell to me for 
the cash.’ 

Try him. I hope he will, neighbor. But 
the Squire has no bowels of mercy. They 
say he bought at 00 cents the bushel, and hay 
at $3 a bale. He asked yesterday, for corn, 
$2 50 a bushel, and for hay, $8 a bale, or 

three cents a pound. Now he knows that the 
worst time is yet to come ; and if he can get, 
(as he can,) $12 a bale six weeks lienee, 
when, with snow on the ground, we have to 

stall our cattle, he will not sell it to-day at $8. 
But you can try him, and I hope you will suc- 

ceed.’ 
• I can but try,’ answered Farr, as he moved 

on up the road, leading his famished horse. 

After walking along the highway, which 
wound pleasantly along the bank of a pretty 
river, the trees of which were withered rather 

fay drought than frost, and the fields upon its 

banks brown with sun-burned and ungathered 
crops, he came in sight, at a bend of the 

stream, of the broad roof and high chimneys 
peering above proud oaks and poplars, of a 

stately mansion. It crowned a hill, overlook- 

ing the river, and at the base of which, on the 

shore, stood a large water-mill, for grinding 
corn. It w as a romantic spot, and the water 

rushed over a fall with wild foaming and roar- 

ing. Beyond, on the opposite bank, swelled 
noble uplands, a mile away, diversified with 
wheat and corn fields, and pasture land. In 
one of these fields, near the river, stood a very 

large old barn, and beyond it rose the top of a 

new and much greater one, and these were 

bulb filled with corn to the roof, and with bales 
of hay. A wharf wss opposite these huge 
buildings, at which lay a small sloop, one of 

the vessels which had brought the corn to the 

owner of the barns; and even now the sailors 
were rolling out bales of hay, or carrying trom 

the deck, upon their shoulders, sacks of grain. 
Like Joseph in Egypt, the rich proprietor 

ot the mansion on the hill, was storing up 
corn against the famine ; but not like Joseph, 
in the tear ot God and for the food of the land. 

The road along which the fanner had led 
his totteting horse, wound over the slppe of 

the hill and passed by the rich man's gate. 
It was a noble, great gateway, with large, 

globe-like bills on the top ot each post, and, it 
was painted white, and led into a graveled car- 

riage-way, which circled away among fine 

trees, towards the steps of the house, which 

was large and imposing, with a two-story 
front, and the signs of wealth that loves to 

show its dignity in architectural display.— 
There were statues, and a fountain, and sum- 

mer-houses, and on the house-top was a ‘bel- 

videre' or cupola, in which the rich man could 

stand, and from which survey, at a glaoce, all 
hia fields and possessions, and say in his 
heart:—‘Are net these mine ! Are not these 
the houses I have builded, the vineyards I have 

planted! Got I not this wealth with mine 

own hands!’ 
As Thomas Farr passed by the noble gate- 

way, he saw the rich man just opening it, and 

conaiog forth. He had a gold-headed cane, 
which he rather flourished than walked with, 
new broadcloth apparel, a costly hat, and a 

great watch seal, of gold. He was a large 
man, and looked like a proud rich man, who 
valued men only for their degrees of wealth. 

So, my man, whither along my private 
load, with your bags and bagot bones !’ asked 
the rich man, patronizingly and facetiously. 

Thomas stopped and bowed very civilly, and 
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with a sort of awe ; for poor, humble men 

cannot prevent a feeling of homage towards 

great men. They represent power to them. 
Sir, I am a plain farmer and have no crops, 

and hearing your worship had corn, I have 

come fifteen miles this morning, money in 
hand, to buy a little, if your worship will sell 
me a few sacks.' 

Not a pint measure,’ answered the rich 
man, with a sort of angry manner. ‘People 
come to me as if l had laid up corn for them, 
to dole it out as they want it. Go as you 
came. I do not mean to sell a bushel until 
snow falls. I can get my own price then !’ 

\But, your worship,I have two horses and a 

cow, and I have five little mouths and my wife, 
and we have not a peck of corn, nor a bushel 
of meal, nor a pound of flour. We have been 

living on a few potatoes and turnips, but these 
are all gone ; but I have money here, sir, and 
if you will sell-’ 

* Not a kernel! 1 intend to hold on for high 
prices,' answered the rich man, walking to- 

wards his mill. 
But only once, to me, sir. I can't well go 

back home empty, sir, if you please.’ 
If I sell to you, I must to all. Yon need 

not ask me, nor show your money that way.— 
1 don't want money. 1 have more than I can 

lend out now.’ 
Here 1 homas saw ihe rich man proudly 

walk away and disappear along the winding 
road that led past his silent mill. The poor 
man raised his eyes to Heaven, as if asking 
aid thence, and turning about his horse's head, 
slow ly and mournfully retraced his way home- 
watd. As he went, he talked to himself, and 
said :— 

1 The neighbors told me it was no use to 

come ; that Squire Bradling had refused every- 
body, and waited till the whole country-side 
was starved out, cattle and men, and then ask 

any price he pleased. I did not think a rich 
man could be so hard-hearted !' 

Here a tear trickled down the disappointed 
man's cheek. 

* It would not have been so hard,' he contin- 
ued, to a man on foot, who overtook him, ‘if 

people hadn't expected to buy of him. They 
saw him buying up so much they thought there 
need nobody else buy. But now, friend, you 
see that it is just the same as if there were n 

no corn in the country. Nobody expected he 
was going to make money out of God's fam- 
ine.’ 

* They didn’t know the Squire's character 
as well as I do,’ answered the man. ‘He 
thinks only of money. He thinks money is a 

varnish for everything. He says it makes a 

man respected and feared, and gives him influ- 
ence, and that is all he wants. 

‘You seem to know him well, friend.’ 
1 have reason to. 1 was his tenant; and 

because my sickness put me behindhand in 
rent, he sold me all out, and put us forth, me 

and my wife, to shift for ourselves. His mon- 

ey was balanced against us, his fellow-crea- 
tures, and he put us out in the cold to get his 

money ! If we had died, it would not have 
Iroubled him, so he had his thirty-two dollars 
quarter rent in his strong box. lie won’t let 
his mill run now, because he means when he 
sells corn that all shall grind it there. 

* Well, there is a God above, and higher 
and greater than Squire Bradling,and He will 
will not wink at sin even in high places.’ 

Sin ?’ The Squire would be surprised to 

hear you say it is sin for a man to do as he 

pleases with his corn, and to make money out 

ol the wants of others. Why, sir, the Squire 
is a church-member; and goes to preaching 
every Sunday, and sits in his red lined pew 
and on soft cushions, and praises and pnvs 
with the best saint of them all.’ 

y 
* I wonder how he faces these verses in the 

Bible : “The gold and silves is mine, sailh the 
Lord !’’ and “thou shalt not grind the face of 
the poor ;’’ and also, this verse, “Carry corn 

for the famine of your houses and also, 
How hard it is for a rich man to enter the 

kingdom of Heaven.” 
• Why, he stands these shots bravely,carry- 

ing a high lip and a stiff neck, and never seems 

to think of his own full barns, and the houses 
about him perishing with famine!’ 

• If wealth so hardens the heart, I pray I 
may die in this famine rather than live tu be 
rich.’ 

Here, coming to a place where the road 

parted into two ways, they separated, each 

pursuing his own path to his destination. 

The following day was Sunday. The village 
bell rang out musically over Peld and water. 

The farmers and their families who lived near, 
went thither on toot ; those residing more dis- 

tant, rode in wagons or on horseback ; but the 

handsome silver mounted carriage and fleet, 
sleek and well fed horses passed one after 

another the humbler vehicles, and discharged 
its aristocratic load at the church door. 

The clergyman in due time rose to preach 
bis sermon. He wjs a middle-aged, benevo- 
lent looking man, and greatly beloved in his 
parish. He sympathized with them in all 
their troubles. 

The minister, with a countenance of unusual 
gravity and solemnity, gave out his text : 

Proverbs, XI. 26—He that withholdeth the 
corn, the people shall curse him ; but blessings 
shall be upon the head of hint that selleth it.’ 

Twice he repeated clearly and impressively 
the text; and then a deep silence of expecta 
lion followed. Every woman and child in that 
house knew whom that awful text referred to : 

and every eye was directed towards the hand- 
somely lined pew where sat the proud with- 
holder of corn. Squire Bradling, and his 
prouder wife and prouder daughters. These 
blushed and hung their heads; but the Squire 
looked straightforward, and his face wore an 

iron look of immobility and indifference, as if 

any other text had been given out. 

The minister now preached an eloquent ser- 
mon upon avarice and the love of gain, and 
upon the danger to the sou] of wishing to he 
rich. But the Squire moved not a muscle.— 
At length he spoke of the famine, of the sef- 

fering in the land, and finally, looking straight 
at the rich man, he said, boldly- 

1 And cursed is he who, in such general suf- 
fering, withholdeth the corn—the people shall 
curse him,’ saith the Almighty. ‘But blessed 
is he who selleth it.’ Sir, you may keep your 
countenance! You may harden your heart 
like adamant! It is you I mean ! ft i3 for 

you, if possible to save your soul, that 1 preach 
to-day ! Before you, in the name of God, I 
place blessing and cursing. Choose you this 

day which you will have! Choose to be 
cursed by the people, or be blessed by your 

| God !’ 
These words rung like steel beating upon 

an anvil ; but the anvil was not harder than 
the rich man's heart. He rose and left the 
church, locked the pew, put the key into his 
pocket, and strode forth, followed by ‘the 
curses of the people,’ as the Lord had said. 

That very night a barque, laden with wheat j and hay, driven in by distress from her course, 
made an anchurage in the harbor four miles 
from the village church; The minister went 

on board ot her and secured the whole cargo 
for his people ; and for twenty-four hours, day 
and night, hundreds of the country folks were 

were flocking to the shore and filling their 
sacks, and returning joyfully to their homes. 
The price paid by them was so much more 

than the captain could have got at St. John’s, 
where the vessel was bound, that he regretted 
not the providential market the winds that 
had carried away his masts had drifted him to. 

Yet the price paid was sixty per cent, less than 
the Squire had asked, (even if he would have 

sold.) 
When the rich man heard of this relief, he 

at first regretted that he had not sold ; but he 
comforted himself by saying : 

This will not last longer than snow.— 

There will be no more shipwrecks. They will 
want corn as much four weeks hence, as last 
week. When this wind-fall is gone they will 
cry for more, and then I will begin to sell, and 
at my own prices 1 will double iny fortune 

by this famine, preach parson and curse peo- 
ple never so much ! That corn sermon has 
cost the reverend meddler in my affairs half 
his salary ; for I paid full half of it; and one 

of his first families. I never enter thatchurch 

again while he is the incumbent,’ 
At length the corn which God had sent the 

people was consumed ; and the winter set in, 
and ppople began to turn their eyes towards 
the twenty thousand bushels which the Squire 
had in store. 

He will now sell.’ they said one to an- 

other, ‘as he is our sole dependence, and can 

get his price ; but we will have to pay six 
prices since our good parson’s sermon. But 
the minister was right, though the Squire will 
never forgive him. 

At length the Squire made it known that on 

the first day of December he would sell corn 

and wheat and hay to all comers. 

This news was joyfully received. By eight 
o’clock in the morning not less than three hun- 
dred people, with horses and teams, were as- 

sembled near the great barns. They were ea- 

ger to learn the price that the Squire would 
ask them. At length his steward came out, { 
and made known that for hay they must pay 
twelve dollars a bale, for corn four dollars a 

bushel, or fi»e ground, and for wheat five dol- 
lars a bushel, or six ground into flour! 

Necessity knows no law. The people mur- 

mured, but life is more than money ; and clad 
to relieve their wants at any cost, they drew 
near as the steward opened the doors. But 
there came forth such an effluvium of putrid 
air, that he started back several feel. ,The rot- 

ten smell spread on the atmosphere, and reached 
the people. 

* The corn has the rot in it!’ 
1 It irall decayed and spoiled !’ said a dozen 

voices. 
The rich man, who was approaching with 

smiles, and flourishing his guld-headed cane, 
said eagerly tu the steward :— 

* What is that * What is it you say ?’ 
The man, who had just opened one sack, an- 

swered :— 

* I believe, sir, the whole ol the corn is rot- 

ten !’ 
Impossible !’ cried the rich man, rushing 

into the storehouse, pale and trembling. But 
the effluvia drove him back. 

A dozen sacks were now opened by the peo- 

ple, and the corn was rotten anil worthless ! — 

In other parts of the great building the same 

rottenness was discovered—and the deeper they 
went the worse it was, so that no man could 
remain in the building. The rich man ran 

frantically to the other barn, the new and lar- 
ger one, and ordered it to be opened. Here, if 
possible, matters were worse ! The whole 

mass was hot and smoking with spontaneous 
combustion, and as the air entered, it burst in- 

to flames. 
1 lie rich man stood gazing upon tins visita- 

tion of God, as all fell It to be, with eyes rigid- 
ly set with despair. The whole vast structure 

was soon enveloped in a fierce conflagration.— 
The sparks ignited the roof of the other barn, 
which also took fire, and at once the hopes of 
the rich man were consuming to ashes. The 

people, unable tu aid, stood by with awe, and 

seemed to see the finger of God manifested in 

| retribution that day. But divine vengpance 
s not yet satisfied. The wind bore flakes of 

fire towards the great house, which algo ig- 
j mted ; and in two hours the full barns, and the 

lordlv mansion of the withholder of corn, were 

destroyed! His own svarire had been made 

| the instrument of his ruin ! 

The people were not left to perish. He who 

judges the oppressor, punishes not with the 
same sentence the innocent. The famine of 
the land had been heard of far and wide ; and 
vessels from the South were blown by God’s 
winds to the coasts, laden with corn ; and the 

light of the burning barns was a beacon to ihefh 
as they entered the harbor, to the relief of the 

people. 
The incident* here related occurred many 

yean ago. Twelve yean after the rain of the 

rich man,—who had invested his all in corn to 

make gain'out of God’s famine,—an old man, 
bent and cast down, and wretched in apparel, 
was seen approaching with hesitating steps, the 
noble gateway before described. A new and 
stately mansion had supplied the place of the 
former one. The old mao slopped and gazed 
in. A servant in livery, coming up with a 

couple of dogs, seeing him, set one of the dogs 
upon him, ordering him away as ‘a beggar.’ 

* I am a beggar, sir !* answered the old man. 

‘Bnt 1 ask only a crust of bread and a cup of 
water.’ 

1 Begone ! We never give to strollers !’ an- 

swered the lacquey. 
* How say you, sirrah ?’ demanded a gentle- 

man who was within the garden. *Is this the 
character your insolence gives my house 1 Be- 
gone, on your part! You are no longer in iny 
service.’ 

The hireling cowed before the rebuking 
voice of his master, who, turning to the old 
man. said :— 

‘You shall have a good meal, old man.— 

This is the last place a pcor man should he re- 

fused bread. It had a curse upon it already 
when it came into my hands; and I hope by 
good doing to make men forget its former evil 
name.’ 

The old man sighed. He bent his head low 
upon his staff, and without a word walked 
slowly away. He would not return at the call 
ol the hospitable stringer, and, burying his 

face, held his way towards the mill, and soon 

disappeared from the eyes of the latter, who, 
returning to his house, sent after him food and 
wine. But he could not be found ! 

ne next morning a nony was discovered 

tossing in the foam at the foot of the fall.— 
Upon recovering it, it was recognized as that 
of the old man, Squire Uradling. He had 
either fallen or cast himself into the river. 

Twelve years before he had left the county, 
w'ith his fallen family, for the city, and since 
then men had lost sight of him, until he now 

lay dead before them upon the river hank, with 
a coroner’s jury sitting upon the body. Their 
verdict was, Thomas Farr being foreman,— 
‘Died by the visitation of God !* 

fJMsrrllxxg. 
The Pressure of Water. 

Many practical mistakes, some ot them of a 

disastrous character, says the New Church 
Herald, result from not understanding a few 
simple principles in regard to the pressure of 
water. The particles of water move over each 
other with the greatest facility, and hence re- 

sults that simple law, that the pressure result- 
ing Irom action upon any portion of a confined 
body of water, is equal in every direction. 

A correspondent of the New York Commer- 
cial Advertiser relates that a friend of his up 
in Westchester, not understanding this prin- 
ple of the science of ilydrostatics, subjected 
himself to considerable inconvenience a short 

time ago. He says : 

A friend of mine in the country, desiring 
to secure a good supply of rain-water, con- 

structed a tank twenty feet square under a 

corner of his house. In the top of this tank 
he placed an iron pipe, which reached up thir- 
ty feet to a gutter under the roof of his house, 
intending to fill his tank thereby, and when 

full, the water from the roof would flow off by 
another gutter. 

After a good heavy rain, he found his tank 
had not only been filled, but had burst. He 
re-constructed it of stronger plank, but it no 

sooner filled than it burst a second time al- 

though the tank was under ground, with two 

or three feet of earth upon it. Re-construct- 
ing it the third time, he found it altogether 
strong enough to hold itself full of water with- 
out leaking a drop, until he insarted this pipe, 
and attempted to fill that also. Then the tank 
burst, although the pipe was only one inch in 
diameter, and being thirty feel in length, con- 

tained only about fifteen or sixteen pounds 
weight in water. 

He was puzzled on finding that this compar- 
atively small amount of water bearing perpen- 
dicularly on the water in the tank, burst a 

tank of strong plank, hooped round by strong 
bands of iron. He is puzzled still, and be- 
fore he builds another tank, he would like to 

know how strong he must make it, to resist 
‘the mysterious power’ exercised by the per- 
pendicular pipe of one inch diameter by thirty 
feel in length, when filled also with water, 

although said pipe, when full, contains only 
about two gallons. In other words, what ex- 

pansive power is produced on the water in the 

tank by reason of the contents of this pipe 
bearing on the water in the tank when both 
are full!” 

A correspondent ot the Keal Estate Kegis- 
ter gives the following answer to the above 

inquiry : 

I answer for the benefit of those who may 
not be able to arrive at the result by mathe- 
matical reasoning, that the whole expansive 
power exerted in the tank is 3592 tons ; the 

power exerted against each side of the tank is 
432 tons over and above what was exerted by 
the water in the tank before the tube was 

filled. 
If the gentleman thinks it too expensive to 

build a tank strong enough to resist that pow- 
er, he can insert a faucet near the lower end 

of the tube and have it operated by a lever 
with an air-tight hollow ball attached to the 
end of it and placed inside the tank, and when 
the tank is full it will cause the ball to rise, 
and shut off the water in the tube, when it 
may be conveyed away by a pipe or gutter ; 

or he may insert a pipe in the tank and carry 
it miles distant it he chooses, over hills or 

other obstructions twenty-nine feet high ; ex- 

haust the air from inside of it, and insert the 
end of the tube in an open tank or reservoir, 
and all the surplus water will be carried off 

I without any injury to the tank, if it was built 
no stronger than the first.” 

Mirage on Lake Superior. 
V^e have often heard of the optical illusions 

encountered by mariners on the great North- 
ern lake, but nothing equal to that witnessed 

by a gentleman on Isle Royal: 
The mirage on the lake shores is a most in- 

teresting natural phenomenon. Occasionally 
it displays a surpassing grandeur which baf- 
fles all powers of description, from the rapidi- 
ty ot its changing features. On one occasion, 
ia the spring of 1854, it exceeded anything 
that I had before seen. From the Siskowitt 

Mine, the South shore from the Keweenaw 
Point to Fond du Lac, a distance not short of 
one hunndred and fifty miles, which is seldom 
seen under the most favorable circumstances, 
now came in full view. The nearest point of 
this range of hills is at least fifty miles from 
us, and though not more than eight or nine 
hundred feet in height, by actual measure- 

ment, presented the appearance at this time of 
an extensive range of lofty mountains, with 
numerous peaks starting from their Bummits, 
and lost in the clouds, not unlike gigantic pil- 
lars of Heaven. To the observer, the scene, 
like a moving panorama, was constantly 
changing. At one moment the side of the 
mountains resembled a vast wall of rocks, and 
at another a boundless plain of fallen ruins. 

The bluffs, slopes, escarpements, depres- 
sions, ravines, clearings and wooded regions 
all change both feature and position with as- 

tonishing rapidity. The mountainous walls 
of rocks and ruins all pass away, and are fol- 
lowed by an endless variety of the most lovely 
landscapes that the eye ever beheld, all ap- 
parently hemmed in by distant hills covered 
with green foliage, and bathed in the gilded 
rays of a summer sun. A countless number 
of small rivers might be seen grcaefully wind- 

ing among the green hills, finally discharging 
their waters into a crystal lake in the midst of 
the landscape. To contrast with this beauty 
and enchantment, inverted hills covered with 

timber, might be seen moving over the surface 
of the water and passing directly into the side 
of the mountains, while off the Hnruffled bosom 
ol the phantom lakes, start a number of point- 
ed cones, widening as they rise to great moun- 

tains, whose bases are fixed in the clouds, all 

moving gently forward and mingling one with 
the other into every imaginary form and figure 
that it is possible for the mind to conceive.— 
For a few moments I was interested in seeing 
one ol these inverted mountain peaks, passing 
directly through a large city, and changing on 

the opposite side into a formless mass of ruck, 
confusedly thrown together and suspended in 
the air. Afterward it assumed the form of 
numerous promontories with long low head- 
lands, extending far away into the lake. Af- 
ter the lapse of a lew mutnents it broke into 
islands, rocks and shoals, just emerging from 
the water, finally disappeared, leaving nothing 
behind but the blue surface of the lake—our 
vision bounded by the horizon.—Detroit Free 
Press. 

Curious Submarine Operation. 
We translate from a French newspaper the 

following account of a singular affair in India : 

‘The religion of Brahma obliges the Hindoos 
of both sexes to make their ablutions several 
times a day in the Ganges, or some other sa- 

cred river. The ladies have a custom of meet- 

ing in great numbers in enclosures surrounded 

by fences of bamboo, reeds and curtains, in 
which they are not only sheltered from the ob- 
servation of the curious, but from al! possible 
accidents and surprises on the part of the dan- 
gerous inhabitants of the river. 

Several years since the authorities of Ben- 
ares, were called upon to record the disappear- 
ance of a certain number of women, drowned j 
in the public baths, and since then, every day, ; 

during several years, four or five have disap- 
peared in the same rtianner, from the midst t.f 
their companions, apparently drawn under with 
violence by an irresistible force. This slate of 

things led to a thousand inquiries, and gave 
birth to many suppositions. Some said it was 

a crocodile that had entered the bath, and had 
established himself like a wolf in a sheep-fold, 
bol they were assured that no aperture existed 

large enough to give entrance to that ferocious 
and redoubtable reptile. Others suggested that 

it was a shark, or some other voracious fish, 
hut sharks do not live in fresh water, and are 

not in the habit of seeking adventures in rivers 

at so great a distance from the sea. The Brah- 
mins, on being consulted, accused the evil spir- 
its. The police, knowing no cause to which to 

attribute these disappearances, undertook to de- 

ny them altogether. Nevertheless, they ex- 

plored the whole river space in fronts of the 

city, but found nothing to remark, except some 

vases of baked earth floating upon the surface 

ol the river, and apparently following its 
course. But, as it is the custom in India to 

expose the dying upon the Ganges, supported 
under the armpits by similar earthen vessels, no 

notice was taken of them. Meanwhile the la- 
dies continued their ablutions, only taking care 

to keep near the shore. One day, last April, 
one of them, while in the water, raised a loud 

cry and disappeared ; hot, as she was young 
and robust, she resisted vigorously, and suc- 

ceeded in disengaging herself from the grasp of 
her enemy, which, from the ebtilition of the 

water, the other affrighted bathers took to be a 

monstrous crocodile, and fled to their compan- 
ions on the shore. But what was their aston- 

ishment, when in the midst of the excitement 
„f escape, she informed them that she had been 

attacked, not by a crocodile, but by a man, a 

veritable man ! In fact, it appeared, upon fur- 
ther investigation, that this man, abusing his 
skill as a diver, daily glided into the bath, hav- 

ing his head covered with a vase, in which he 

had made two holes, through which to observe 

those bathers who wore most jewelry, (the la- 

dies ol India always bathe in their attire,) and 

then seized, drowned and stripped them. The 

villain was arrested, and was hanged upon the 

quay of Bennares to the great satisfaction of 

the inhabitants.’ 

New Method of Lowering and Disengag- 
ing Boats from Ships. 

On Monday a new method ot lowering ships* boats was successfully tried on board of 
Messrs. James Baines and Co.’s ship, the 
Commodore Perry, at present lying in the 
Mersey, bound fer Sidney. This method, the 
invention of Mr. Clifford, may thus be de- 
scribed :— 

The unlashing, lowering, and disengaging 
are’done by olfe man-only in-the boat, whose 
weight, irrespective of any additional assis- 
tance whatever, is made to hold in equilibri- 
um the weight or descending momentum of 
the boat with the entire crew, Which he his 
thus the power to check or control at will.— 
Each separate operation is the natural conse- 

quence of One act, slackening of a rope ; and 
they are also necessary sequents, one of the 
other. The means of reducing the weight of 
the boat to that «f the man lowering, is mad* 
the means for preventing the boat canting in 
its descent, and the passage of the ropes by 
which the boat descends, through a block of 
an entirely novel character and action, accom- 

plishes this end. The entire process is as 
follows :—One man in the boat unhitches a 

rope from a cleet (on the boat’s seat) over 
which he slackens it off. The boat descends 
levelly, both laterally and lorrgitotfinally, frees 
itself from the gripes, by which it Was firmly 
lashed to the ship’s side (if there b not time 
to unfasten them, and letting go the rope dis- 
engages the boat from the ship. The lower- 
ing may be effected as well frrnn one w two 

davits, or from a yard or spar, and with any 
degree of velocity, which can be checked at 

any part of its descent, and with the vessel go- 
ing at any speed. A hollow rotary plug fixed 
at the bottom of the boat allows the free ingress 
of water, which a half turn stops ; the plug is 

consequently never out of its place. 
The experiments were repeated three times 

in succession, to the entire satisfaction of nu- 

merous critical spectators, including Admiral 
Freemantle, Captain Schomborg, R. N., Cap- 
tain Mewlahds, Mr. T. M. Mackay, Mr. James 
Baines, and other nautical and commercial 

gentleman.—European Times, Feb. 16. 

The Fall of Bamuin. 
The author of that book, glurifying himself 

as a millionaire from the arts and appliances of 
obtaining money upon false pretences, is, ac- 

cording to bis own statements in court,complete- 
ly crushed out. All the profits of his Feejee 
mermaids, all his woolly horses, Greenland 
w hales, Joyce lleths, negroes turning white, 
Turn Thumbs, and monsters and impostures of 
all kinds, including the reported $70,000 re- 

ceived for the copyright of that book, are all 
swept away. Hindoo palaces, elephants and 

all, by the late invincible showman's remorse- 

less assignees. It is a case eminently adapted 
to ‘point a moral or adorn a tale.* 

but if the world has heretofore looked on 

with admiration and astonishment at Barnum's 
shrewdness, talents and successes, it will now 

learn, with equal surprise, the astounding fact 
that all his splendid enterprises and their golden 
returns of twenty years have been swallowed up 
in a speculation in Yankee clocks—a Yankee 
clock speculalion in w hich the great financier 
has fully eclipsed the folly, credulity and care- 

lessness of any confidence case we ever heard 
of. The history of the great showman 
is thus, however, consistently wound op. The 
poison uf that demoralizing book is thus effect- 
ually rendered innocuous. It can do no fur- 
ther harm. The forfeit is paid. He has made 
a clear atonement, and sacrificed all. He is 
entitled to credit for it. The public, therefore, 
may now freely sympathize with Barnnm as a 

victim of misplaced confidence in Yankee 
clocks; and the whole community will be 

pleased to learn that in spirit he is not broken, 
but that he has yet the will and activity re- 

quired to start with the world again in a less 
ostentations hut more honorable business ca- 

reer titan that which has made him a Jeremy 
Diddler, a mountebank, a millionaire and a 

bankrupt.—N. Y. Herald. 

Affection of Animals.—Mr. James F. 
Quin of the ‘Willows,’ raised a lawn which 
he called Minnie. It was raised in company 
with a lamb, a pointer dog, and a setter slut, 
and the four were much attached. One day 
the fawn was missed, and the greatest uneasi- 
ness was manifested by its companions. The 
next dny Mr. Quin made search, attended by 
the three animals, who seemed fully aware of 
his object, and found the body of the fawn, 
which sortie wretch had shot. The lamb lick- 
ed iis face with every sign of the deepest grief. 
Mr. Quin then returneJ tu give orders to his 
servant to bury the fawn, and on going back 
with him, found the body entirely covered with 
leaves by the two dogs and the lamb, which 
were then engaged in their task of love. The 
interment finished, the paTty returned to the 

house, but the iamb refused to be quieted, and 
kept up an incessantand mournful bleating, and 

when Mr. Quin would ring a small bell that 
had been attached to the neck of poor Minnie, 
the lamb would instantly rush to the spot with 
the greatest anxiety, only to be sadly disap- 
pointed. From that time it took no nourish- 

ment, not even water or milk, and finally 
died of a broken heart.—San Francixo Sun. 

To do the best, can seldom be the lot of man; 
it is sufficient if, when opportunities are pre- 
sented he is ready to do good. How little vir- 

tne could be practised, if beneficence were to 

wait always for the must proper objects, and 
the noblest occasions—occasions that may nev- 

er happen, and objects that may never be 
found. 

Blitz had a bright little fellow on the stand 

to assist him in the ‘experiments.’ ‘Sir,’ said 
the Signor, ‘do you think I could put the twen- 

ty-fi'e cent piece, which the lady holds, into 
: your coat pocket?’ ‘No,’ said the boy, confi* 
i denlly. ‘Think not?’ ‘I know you couldn’t,’ 

said the little fellow with great firmness.— 

‘Why not?’ “’Cause the pocket is all tors 

I out?’ 

•ftook onb M printing. 
Having recertify made ctfenltte additMonS te <>3r ml 

variety of 

FLAIR AH1 FARCY 
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CVK-aS" ,nJ tt,'iTCB' «*'* d'tc+tfU** of 

Cirewlnra, Bill-heads* Cifrds, falslaiarft 
Blank*. Progrnmrtits, Shop Bins, 

Bafcrls, Atntioif nntl Hand 
BillaJ he*, Hr* 

Er Particular attentfea paid to 

All work entrusted to us will be performed la the bemi 
manner, and at low at can be afforded. Orders solicited and promptly answered GEO. E. NEWMAN. 

The Slate Tsade.—The New fork Tri- 
bune, in holicinc the seizure nf the inspected 
slate schooner Fslmmiih, thus details tome tif 
<he tricks of slate vessels Which wrl from th«< 
pftti : 

*r«»rmerly these tessefe tooft oot Weapons Id 
overawe the blacks as well as to fight offintro- 
d'r», they were a|s0 W(lftl |0 rarrT (hackle* 
enough to secure as many slaves as they Conld 
carry. Now they depend Open their speed w 
elude cruisers, ana instead of binding their liv- 
ing cafgn, they simply *afry a fceg or two of 
sharp carpet-tacks; and if ,he ,la,es become 
restit*, a handful or two of these sprinkled 
among them soon redone them to submission. 
The slaves being naked and closely packed, 
cannot make any movement against their esp- 
tors without being subjected to the most excru- 

ciating pain—every step which they take fore-' 
ing the sharp potnt3 of the naila into their bar* 
feet. They also' slow the Coppers away ; and, 
if boarded by a crOiser before the slaves *re teJ 
ken on board, the vessel presents the appear- 
ance of a legitimate trader. A few scattered 
bricks might perhaps be found, as well as * 
barrel of lime, on a close Scrutiny ; but the for-1 
mer might easily pass for ballast, and if any- 
body should be inquisitive enough to ask th* 
use of the latter, why it would be fhe easiest 
matter in the world lo convince him that it was 

required to purify ifre ship. Once on the slave 
coast, however, and the slaves on hoard, brick* 
and mortar Would serve just as well to fit np 
the copper* fur cooking their food. Buck *r« 
a few of the modern improvements.’ 

Cooking without Fisk.—The Smentifie 
American describes a novel invention for cook- 
ing without fire, recently patented by W. Al- 
bro, of Bmghamptun* N. It consists in * 

combination of tin conking dishes placed above’ 
each other, the buttom of one vessel fitting into 
the top part of th* dish helow, tie. In tb* 
lower dish nfaf! the inventor plaees a small 

| quantity of quick lim*, and then by means of a 

tube introduces a little cold water; a strong 
ehetnical action ensues, and intense heat ia in- 
stantly generated, whereby articles of food* 
such as meat, vegetables, fcc.* placed in the 
other dishes, will be conked in * very short 
time. The inventor says a tin contrivance of 
this kind, not occupying greater apace than an 

ordinary band-box, will do the cooking Sir a 

family of five persons. It is also adapted fur 

working men’s dinner pails* enabling th na to 

enjoy freshly cuuked and warm meals. 

A Valuable hint to Builders.—The Sci- 
entific American publishes the following sug- 
gestion from a correspondent and endorses it as 

sound and reasonable advice. VVe venture tu 

say it is worth more than five dollars, to any 
man who is about to build a house in our cold 
latitude. 

•Thiscold winter brings to my mind a mat- 

ter connected with the building of houses which 
I do not remember ever to have seen in print, 
and which, if generally known, is seldom prse- 
tised. It is this, in any Cold climate eellir 

walls of honses should never be filled in around 
with loam or clay, or earth that retains much 

moisture, because the fiost expands it, and it 
exerts a great pressure against the walls, tend- 

ing to thrust them out of position. The effects 
of iliia are seen in ihe many cracked waif,; the 

breaking of window and door sills asd lintels ; 

unjointed verandahs', and windows and doors 

rendered incapable of opening and closing, &r. 
In our New England Slates, this costs os mauy 
thousands of dollars yearly, all of which way 
be saved by filling in a few inches of sand or 

Clean gravel next the walls.’ 

Trouble in a IIarlm.—On the enchanted 
banks of the Bosphorus, a harem fell of those 
beauties that Oriental jealousy permits nut tu 

appear unveiled before the amorous eyes of 
Christian Franks, was rudely jostled and 
throw n into confusion by a mishap arising from 
the commercial spirit that had invaded even 

that quarter of the globe. An American ship 
drifting helplessly down the current of the Bos- 

phorus, ran its bowsprit into that part of a no- 

bleman's house devoted to his harem. The 
side of the house was crushed in, one balcony 
was torn off, whole divans were ripped op, one 

chandalier, swept from its fastenings, shivered 
into fragments; the frightened inmates rushed 
out into the open air, in such impromptu and 
semi-nude costumes, that the whole neighbor- 
hood felt scandalized. Turkish pride became 

deeply wounded, and our unfortunate compat- 
riot was forced to choose between paying 
double damage, or enduring a fqw days among 
the sprightly fleas that populate the Toitisli 

prisons. lie paid. 

Improved Shoe.—The Philadelphia Ledger 
describes a newly invented shoe which is, we 

should think, a very decided improvement to 

the heavy, inconvenient, and unhealthy India 
rubber over-shoe. The sole is made entirely 
ol gutta pereha, the shoe otherwise being like 
the ordinary leather shoe. The sole is applied 
to the upper part by pressure. The inner sol* 
and upper portion, when stretched over the Iasi 
is first punctured by a punch. The gutta per- 
cha, in a soft stale, is then pressed, by mechan- 

ical means, upon this inner sole, the material 
is forced through the punch holes, and the shoe 
is then held together as if it had been pegged, 
though much more securely, fur the gutta per- 
cha fills entirely the punch holes, and even, 
forms a sort of rivet head on the inside of the. 
shoe. These shoes, the Ledger is informed, 
can be made thirty per cent, cheaper limp, the 

leather-soled shoes, the price of lesfbei having 
recently gone up very high. They are as Ser- 
vice able' to wear, and art), of eoume, entirety 
impervious to water. They may be worn, like 
leather-soled shoes, any season of the year, 
without inconvenience. 

‘Father,’ said a cobbler's lad, ay he waa peg- 
ging away at an old shoe, ‘they aay that treat 
bile good, now.' ‘Well, well; replied the old, 
gentleman, ‘you stick to your work, and they 
icon't bite you 


