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FROM THE NATIONAL GAZETTE. 
LESSON FROM HISTORY. 

Eftract from Plutarch’s Life of Caesar. 
On Caesar’s urrival at Rome, “ns 

Metellus the Tribune opposed his tak- J 
mg money out of the public treasury, 
and alleged, some laws against it* Csc- ! 
*ar said, “Arms and laws do not flou- ; 
rish together. If you are not phased 
uith what I am about, you have only to 
uithdraw.f War indeed will not tole- 
rate much liberty of speech. When I 
«av this, I am renouncing my own 
right for you and all whom I have found 
txciting a spirit of faction against me^ 
are at my disposal.” Having said this, | 
he approached the doors of the Trea- 
lury, and as the keys were not pro- i 

duced, Metellus again opposed him, j 
and some praised him for his firm- j 
ness—but Caesar, with an elevated 
voice, threatened to put him to death if 

gave him any further trouble.\\ “And 
young man,” said he, “you know very 
well that this is harder for me to say 
than do.” Metellus, terrified by this 
menace, retired, and Caesar was after, 
wards easily and readily supplied with 
every thing necessary for the war.” 

*As our Tribune, Duane, spoke of the Consti- 
tution, the Character of the Bank, aud the Acts 
11 Congress. 
tl assume the responsibility. 
} The Bank has opposed my re-election. 
|| If every friend of the President had united 

to oppose the measure, the President would still 
hire removed the deposites.— Globe. 

FROM THE ALBANY DAILY ADVERTISER. 

The Globe has announced to the 

public, that Gen. Jackson had deter- 
mined to remove the deposites, and that 

nothing could stop him. “We know 

that fact,” says the Official: 
We know the fact, that if Mr. Van 

Buren, and every personal friend of 
the President had united, in recom- 

mending that the deposites should not 
be removed, the President would have 
taken measures to remove them not- 

withstanding.” 
What is this but Despotism? Who ! 

»larc talk of the restraint of the law of 

Congress after this? What avails the 
useless form of a Secretary’s signature 
after this? If Mr. Taney had refused 
to sign the order, Gen. Jackson would 
have removed him, and appointed some 

one else. He would not have stopped 
in his frantic war upon a Bank that had 

opposed his election, if he had been 

obliged to take a stone breaker from 

Pennsylvania Avenue, to serve as tern- 

porary Secretary of the Treasury, and 

•ign the necessary instrument of his 

vengeance. 
And yet there are editors holding 

respectable stations in society, and clas- 
sed as patriotic citizens, who declare 
with apparent sincerity,that Gen. Jack- 
son is to be praised for this act, and i 

who commend his “energy and reso- 

lution” in setting the laws of his coun- 

try at defiance. 

“All doubt as to the willingness of 
the State Banks to undertake the ser-! 
vice of the Government, to the same 

extent, and on the same terms, as it is 
now performed hv the Bank of the Uni- 
ted States, is put to rest by the report 
of the agent recently employed to col- 
lect information.” “It is not to be I 
supposed that they would be willing to | 
place themselves in a situation which ; 

they cannot occupy without danger of 
annihilation or embarrassment.” 

President's reasons. 

In casually looking over the late I 
Presidential Rescript, we were struck 
with the above sentences, and the has- 

ty opinions they express. 1 he report 
of the agent could not possibly have 

put to rest a question which he not on- 

ly had not tested, but did not even know 
how to go about examining. W hat 
bank in New York has agreed to trans- 

fer to St. Louis, annually, a million ot 

dollars of the money collected in that 

city? What hank in Phiadelphin has 

agreed to guarantee the safety and fa- 

cility of transfer, by any New \ork 
local bank, of the ten or twelve millions 
of dollars annually collected in that 

city? What bank in the city of New 
Y'ork has agreed to disburse, from 
funds so collected there, amongst the 
Lord knows how many pensioners, all 
over every State and Territory in the 
Union, the amount necessary to pa\ 
all? The fact is, the agent could no 

have ascertained all that he is said t< 
have done, because when questioned b\ 
the bank officers as to the particular: 
of service they were expected to per 
form, Arc. he absolutely could not tell 
He got nothing but geqcral offers, eivi 

professions, and vague promises. Th« 
trouble of the arrangements is all tc 
come. We wish Mr. Taney joy of it. 
Me know he has the aid of his shrewd 
coadjutor Olivier, but he will never, 
theless have his hands full, am! he 
must not be surprised if he find his 

j strong-box empty before lie is aware 
of it.—Nat.'Int. 

4. 

Capital Trials.— Baltimore City Court has been engaged since Monday 
morning in the trial of Auriclla Chase, 
a negro woman, charged with the 
crime of wilfully killing Mrs. Elizabeth 
A. Durkee,*: wife of Dr. Robert A. 
Durkee, of this city, by administering 
to her poison in the form of arsenic.— 
The woman was employed ns cook in 
the Doctor’s family, and the poison 
was given in a bowl of soup which the 
cook had prepared for her mistress, on 
the 20th of May last. Immediately nf- 
ter taking a portion of the soup, Mrs. 
D. became sick, and declared that she 
had been poisoned. She lingered for 
four or five days, and then expired. 
The woman was subsequently arrested, 
and at the present term was brought 
to trial on the charge ns above stated. 
Alter a patient examination of the tes- 

timony, the jury was nddressed at 

length, and with much ability and elo. 
quence, by Wm. II. Norris, Esq. on 
the part of the State, I. Mason Cump. 
bell and Alex. Cheves, Esqs. on be- 
half of the prisoner, and finally, by R. 
W. Gill, Esq., Deputy Attorney Ge- 
neral. The case was given to the ju- 
ry about half past eight o’clock last 
light, and at half past nine they ro- 

utined into court with a verdict of guil- 
'y t>J murder in the first degree. 

In the same Court last week, Nelson 
Wallace, n man slave belonging to 

Mr. John Kirby of this city, was tried 
or the crime of rape, committed some 

nonths ago, under most outrageous 
nrcumstances, on the body of a white 
jrphau girl of the age of about thirteen 
rears. He was pronounced guilty by 
he Jury, without leaving the box. 

The sentence of the law will, we 

uresume, be passed on both criminals 
n the course of the present week. 

Ball. Arne. 
al————— 

From the U. S. Telegraph. 
United Slates, vs. William Dougherty 

cx parte Ann McDaniel. 
United Slates vs. A tin McDaniel 

ex parte William Dougherty. 
This affecting and interesting case, 

if broken hearts and broken combs— 
bruised shoulders and scratched faces; 
lorn caps and wounded feelings—dis- 
located ruffles, and injured reputations; 
came on before the District Court, at 

the City Ilall, at 10 o’clock on Tucs- 

lay morning last. Chic! Justice Crancli 

Judge ThruSton, and Judge Morsell, 
had the painful task of presiding. Mr. 
Lee appeared for Miss McDaniel—Mr. 
Brent for Mr. Dougherty; and Mr. 

Key was the Attorney for the U. S. 
The Jury, composed of respectable cit- 
izens of Washington, were evidently 
much affected during the whole pro- 
ceedings; once, indeed, during the evi- 
dence of Mr. Dougherty, (the Romeo 
of this domestic tragedy,) they were 

so far overcome that they asked per- 
mission of the court to retire awhile— 
we presume to give vent to their feel- 

ings. 
We have thought it advisable to 

throw our report into the form of nar- 

ration, as the evidence was extremely 
lengthy, and in some parts not altoge- 
ther fit “for ears polite;” still preserv- 
ing our notes to substantiate the truth 
of the facts as here related. 

The circumstances of the case, as 

detailed in evidence, were briefly as 

follows—and may the narrative serve 

as a caution to all other loving i/owng 
ladies, and bewitching young^ gentle- 
men, not only in the city of Washing- 
ton, District of Columbia, but through- 
out Uncle Sam's dominions whenever 
ibis faithful record of love and law, 
wooing and whipping, shall find its 

wav. 

Miss McDaniel—(gallantry dictates 

that we show our attentions first to the 

lady,) Miss McDaniel, the plaintiff in 

the second, and defendant in the (list 

of these truly cross indictments, is a 

young lady—not very “fair,” not very 
Lfat”—but, we should judge, about— 

1 
(may we be forgiven if we err in so 

ticklish a point,) about forty years of 

age* 
The lady is, by professions une 

artiste des modes, in vulgar parlance, 
a milliner. She has been for a con- 

siderable time a denizen of Washing- 
ton. Industrious, peaceable and con- 

tented, she saw without a sigh, other 

roses, less matured than herself, pluck- 
ed from the tree of celibacy—she envi 

ed them not—she was happy enougl 
> in her estate of single blessedness. 

i 
home. 

She could then, (ah, happy dajs. 
1 read the Sorrows of Werter, with 

smile—laugh at the loves of Abelard 
and Eloisa—and witness the represent- 
ation of Romeo and Juliet, without a 
tear. But, ula9 for human frailty! too 

j true it is— 
1 “They jest at scars who never felt a wound.” 

Her time had not come. She had 
not yet seen any one who realized that 
beau ideal of manly beauty and excel- 
lence w'hich her young imagination 
had shadowed forth. At last, however, 

i in evil hour he came, in all the charms 
ol youthful reality before her eyes, in 

; the person of Mr. William Dougherty, 
a “young merchant,” who kept, and 
still keeps, a dry good store, “jist op. 
posite” to Miss McDaniell’s millinery 
establishment. 'J'o u most preposses- 
ing countenance—symmetrical figure, 
and winning manners—add youth and 
wealth—united in a person of unblem- 
ished character;—and there can Ik; no 

wonder that Miss McDaniel fell in love 
with all these, ns she beheld them com- 
bined in the propria persona of her 
neighbor Mr. Dougherty. As was ex. i 

tremely natural, Miss McDaniel re. 

quiring in her line many articles which 
Mr. D. had to dispose of, in his line, 
she made her purchases at his store;— ! 
to which she went and came, and came 
and went again—buying there, bar- I 
gain after bargain;—ribbon, after rib- 
bon; and piece after piece—little think- 
ing poor maiden, how dear Mr. Dough- 
erty's cheap bargains were ultimately 
to prove to her—how soon her peace 
was to be torn to pieces—and even her 
cap rent to ribbons by those obliging 
hands which wero then so ready to 
serve her. Time, which changes the 
blossom to a bud, and then the bud to 

fruit, had the same effect, it appears, 
on the affections of M’D. for the ‘young 
merchant.’ After a sort of love across , 
the counter had subsisted for six or ] 
seven months, the cholera made its 
appearance—the past summer twelve 
months. Miss M’D. was taken sick. 
Hearing that Mr. D. was in the habit t 
of visiting persons attacked, and l>o- j ( 

lieving it is likely that no doctor could j 
cure so soon ns Doctor Dougherty,1 
she sent for him:— 

Vcni, Yidi, Yicif 
He came—ho saw, and ho conquer- 

ed—not onlv the disease, but. it would 
appear, the heart of his fair patient 1 

also—or rather he finished his con. 

quest of the latter. Sterne says in his 
Sentimental Journey, “there are worse 1 

employments in the world than feeling 
a lady’s pulse.” We expect, by this 
time, Dr. Dougherty will be inclined 
to doubt the truth of this assertion. 
However, Miss McD. soon recovered 
under the skilful hands of the ‘young 
merchant,” and as was natural, “she 
appeared very grateful.” From this 
time, mutual interest and friendly feel- 
ing, became the order of the day. She 
dealt with the “voung merchant,” and 
the “young merchant, sent work to 

her. He visited her frequently. Very 
different accounts indeed, were given 
of the nature of the visits, by the re- 

spective parties.—Being asked on her 
cross-examination, if Mr D. ever came 

to visit her onhisown accord. “With- 
out exngcration, five hundred times,” 
was the reply of the fair milliner. 
“Every evening after he closed his 
store, at 9 o’clock—every Sunday af- 
ter he come from church’—hail, rain, 
or shine, the “young merchant” never 

failed. Mr. D. on the other hand ad- 
mits that he did visit the lady—“but,” 
(oh, cruel word for lady’s ear!) “never 
as an equal!!”—“Never, but in com- 

pliance with billetdoux or business.” 
Miss McD. avowed that his discourse 
was of “love, marriage, and such and 
such things.” Mr. Dougherty swears 

it was not of love, but of physic, not 
of marriage, but of business and bon- 
nets. To return to the narrative of 
the case. 

Soon after this time, ns ill luck 
would have it, the Mother of Mr. 

Dougherty was taken sick. Miss McD. 
visited her, was all attention and kind- 
ness; and what with the skill of her 
son, and the zeal of her nurse, the lady 
soon recovered. And now it came to 

Mr. Dougherty’s turn to bc grateful. 
So far so good. 

“And all went happy a« a marriage bell,” 
as Byron sings. But, if we believe 
‘Mr. Dougherty, whdst he saw in the 
“fair milliner” nothing more than an 

angel of charity—she thought he look- 
ed upon her as a wife in perspective— 
us she certainly did look upon him as 

her “intended husband.” To com- 

plete the mischief, Mr. D. was shortly 
after seized himself, with inflammation 
of the eyes! 

For who of Mortal kind, 
Can steadfast gaze 

On Beauty’s blaze, 
And not, 'at last, go blind? 

“Miss McD. now took the liberty,” 
savs the cruel young merchant “of 

visiting me. She came two or three 
times aday; so often, that the young 

i men in my store took notice of her fre- 

quent comings in, and going out. ” He 

) got better, however, but his eyes were 

j no longer to be dazzled by the charms 

of beauty. Miss McD. avers that the 
young merchant had desired her tc 
let him know when she was ulone, and 
that it was in compliance with this re- 
quest of her swain—that she penned a 
billet doux to the following purport, and sent it to his store: “You mnv 
step across to-night at half-past nine 
or ten, when the young ludies are gone 
up stairs.” And, again, “This even, 
ing you may come as early ns you 
please, for tho young ladies nro gone 
to Georgetown.”—**] wrote thus fami- 
liarly, says Miss McD. “because he 
hud given me reason to consider him us 

my intended husband.’ But the ‘young 
merchant’ caino not nt tho ‘tryated 
hour;’ on tho contrary, he exposed 
these notes of lovo to the eves of his 
shopmen,—and determined to forbid her 
his house and store; which he did. 
And now commenced hostilities. 

The “young “merchant’s” mother 
was blamed for her son's altered con- 

duct’—and the “young merchant” him- 
self, exposed by the “fair milliner,” to 
his neighbors and friends, ns a bad 
man—that she had forbid him her house 
for his bad conduct towards her—and 
only became reconciled to him on his 
promise to compensate her for his bad 
conduct, by marriuge—of which, in- 

deed, lie only talked indefinitely; but 
that he “almost went down on his 
knee” to ask her forgiveness; that, af- 
ter winning her affections, he had turn- 
ed his attention to another quarter, and) 
was now endeavoring to injure her in 
her business and reputation. All this 
he young merchant positively denied, 
recriminating, with the charge that 
die had taken a ring front his finger i 
n fun, promising to return it;—but in. 1 

itead of doing so, had shown it about 1 

he city, as a pledge of affection front 1 

ter “intended husband.” That she had 
jot a little nephew of his into her house, ■ 

md endeavored to make disclose fami- 
y affairs;—and on hearing that he had 
old of hereon iuct, took an opportuni- i 
y of severely whipping tho child. 
l'hat she had sent him many letters 1 
which ho returned unopened; that she * 

was in the habit of abusing hint in the 1 

itroct, even when coining from church; 
lulling him “villain” scoundrel, &c.; 
md that he was actually afraid to be 
icon standing nt the door of his store, 1 

o serve a customer. But the matter 
which brought all ton crisis, was, that 1 
die had got him abused in Mrs. Royal’s 1 

Paul Pry. This was the unkindest cut 
jf all. lie could endure no more. 

Miss M’D. was on Mr. D’s. books 1 

:o the amount of 817. He sent one 1 

of his young men to get her to settle it. 1 

[n reply, she sends him back an abrupt | 
ootc. Upon which Mr. Dougherty sits | 
iown and pens her a loving epistle, 
: immcncing with the emphatic terms, 1 

‘infamous wretch” and after reproach- i 

mg her in no meusured terms, it went 
on to inform her that unless she paid 1 

the 817, the constable would assure- 1 

ly have her, ns some one else would 
hereafter—unless she repented of her 
sins. This was on a Saturday morn- 

ing. The injured damsel, in the course 

of the day, went over to show this un- 

kind^cut to Mrs. Thompson. In ac. 

complishing this purpose, she had to 

pass through a yard at tho back of her 
intended husband’s store. It was hot 
weather, the window was up, and Mr. 
D. sat writing at his desk. According 
to his account, os she entered the gate, 
she saluted him with the affectionate 
terms of “you scoundrel;—you “vil- 

lain;—upon which, like black-eycd Su- 
san’s William— 

“Soon a* her well-known toico lie ucara. 

He sigh’d and cast a look below," 

to the side of the desk, where his walk- 

ing rattan was placed. “Wishing to 

make peace,” but ut the same time re. 

solved to be prepared for war, he bolt- 
ed through the window into Mrs. 

Thompson’s yard, cane in hand. And 
now came the tug of war; but as each 

party has given official, but somewhat 
different accounts of the battle, we 

must compile our history from both, 
the lady says in the first place, that 

seeing the knight jump out of the w in- 

dow, with a weapon in his hand, and 

believing bis design was to “hurt her,” 
she retreated into the kitchen of Mrs. 

T. to prepare her arms to receive him; 
that he advanced to the kitchen door, 
not singing? in the soft tones of love, 

“Come iliining forth, my deirwt;" 
but shouting, in a gruff and ungentle 
voice, “Come out of that!” She told 

! l,jm> “he had better come in;”—mean- 
ing,' of course if he dared.' and then, 
to^intimidate him from accepting her 

invitation, she took a small stick from 

the fireplace and threw it at him—it 
was not larger than a man’s arm. 

the stick struck betwixt his shoulder 

blades, and glancing off, broke his win- 

dow. Nothing daunted by this fierce 

opening the gallant Dougherty deter- 

mined to assail the fortress;—struck a 

blow or two, which he says fell on tlie 

door sill, and then boldly entered the 

kitchen. He then gave Miss McD. a 

blow or two across the shoulders; but, 

I though unarmed, the dauntless Ama- 
zon rather courted than shrunk from 
the recontre: she grappled with him; 
he pushed her from him, and she stag, gcred back, but not until the enemy’s face was somewhat scored. Unsubdu- 
ed and ur.quniling, she again charged the gallant knight, who, equally Uar- 
ing, stood his ground, rcudy, hud thcro 
been a dozen Miss McDuniell’s before 
him* to exclaim with Rhoderick Dhu— 

“Come one, dime all, this rock shall Ay, Froiu id firm btte a> toon at 1.** 
W ith the furious bravery of a hungry 
lioness, again returned our heroine to 
the fight, and was received by our 
hero with the welcome of a few more 
blows ucross tho shoulders;—hut this i 
Hid not hm ler her from again fastening hei grappling irons on her “intended 
husband % rutiles;” who, now begun to 
»'•<; that it the issue of the fight was 
not doubtful, its duration, at least, was 
uncertain. And, us a lust resort, bo 
determined to throw her dow n, which, it would appear, he accomplished. But, 
uhi.s' he hud not calculated the difhcul. 
t v of extricating his ow n garment from 
the clutch. Holding on, ns she fell, to 
liis ruffles, our hero soon found that ha 
must go down too, or sacrifice his ruf- 
fles; undetermined how to act, for a 
few seconds, he bent his body over the 
prostrate foe, to save his ruffles, which 
she still clutched with the tenacity of 
a snapping turtle. A thousand pain, lb I tho’ts rushed across his brain, it is 
probable.—Customers might be wait- 
ng in the store; ns yet, his bruises 
Acre but slight; what they might be, 
I'he renewed the fight, it was impossi- ble to say; again, his breath—if his 
:ournge did, could not hold out all 
light—in short, now, if ever, was tho 
ime to make u secure, if not an honor, 
de retreat. One last great effort, then 
—it whs made—off camo tho ruffles, 
n the lady's hand, and uway went tho 
might, through the kitchen door, nnd 
n at the window by which he came out, 
vitli the rapidity of a Harlequin. Tho 1 

ady, it appears, soon gathered her- 1 

elf up again; but though, like a con- 1 

jueror, she had kept the ground, and 1 

lold in her hand the trophies of victo- 
ry, she had evidently got tho worst of 
he contest. Her cape was rent—her 
:ap was torn—her combs broken, nnd 
icr hair dishevelled; still w'orso, her 1 

ips were scratched, nnd her bones 1 

iruised—und all because she had loved 1 

‘fondly, but not w isely!” 
Thus ended this memorable nnd ox- 1 

raordinary fight, w hich wnsthe cause 1 
if action. Laying down the sword, 1 

he parties had ngain recourse to the 1 

>en, and tho press, nnd both parties j 
iuhlishcd in the Paul Pry. 

The chief discrepancy in the account 1 

if the battle was ns to the fact—who 1 

itruck the first blow, the only difficulty 1 

vitli tho lawyers—who commenced j 
lie assault? The counsel for the Uni- 1 

ed States argued, that tho very fact 
if Mr. D’s getting out of the window, 
‘to make peace,” with a weapon in 
Ids bund, was, in itself, in the eye of 
the law, an assault. 

We have now concluded our history 
if “the unhappy loves” of Miss Ann 
McDaniel and Mr. Wm. Doughorty, 
is we gathered it from the evidence. 

After patiently listening, for eight 
hours to the evidemee, in which the 
principal facts were those above rela- 
ted—and hearing the argument* of the 
learned counsel, the jury could not 

agree upon a verdict, and separated. 
They met the next day, but being still 
unulile to agree at the close of the day, 
were dismissed, and the cause has to 
be tried again. 

A Visit to the Printer.—Wc were a 

good deal amused a few days since, at 
n visit paid us by a Johnny Raw, from 
our sister State, New Jersey. He was 

a chubby-fuccd, thick-set little fellow, 
just arrived at manhood, at least in 

years—with a famous pair of white 
whiskers, large enough to astound a 

Broadway dandy. 
He rolled into the office ns the first 

side of the paper was being worked off, 
and after a “how-de-dew,” commenced 

gaping. Having looked so for some 

time, he exclaimed—“Mister, hant that 
round injen rubber thing got the ink 
in? 1 guess it must.” We gave him 
an affirmative. He then inquired— 
“Mister, wouldn’t a cider press kind a 

machine squeeze harder than your lit- 
tie pressor? ’Twouldn’t come much 
shorter.” Here he pul his paw into 
the ink block, and exclaimed—“Dod 
damd your ink! I think it’s tar—it’s 
so sticky.” Having cleaned his digets, 
he was next attracted by the composi- 
tors. After scratching bis head, and 

looking a good while, ho asked -“Is 

them little chunks of iron the things 
they print on? They look like tacks 

at one end.” Having satisfied his cu- 

riosity, he at length approached the1 
editorial desk, and carelessly looked 
over our shoulder. We happened to 

be making out our accounts, at which 
he exclaimed—“Mister, don’t folk*; 

-i n i i 
_ —~~.r 

pay for the paper without duncn? I 
guoss if I woa a printer, I’d tickle ’em 
with an oats straw. Why, father 
takes a paper, and I’vojheard him tall 
mother often, he'd just os soon cheat 

| the Parson us the Printer?” 
Wu were so pleased with the latter 

expression, that we gave him a paper grulis.—Easton Argus. 
‘Landlord,’ said a wayfaring Pad. 

ay, who was travelling from one sec- tion to the other of the canal, a few days since, in search of employment. Landlord, ond what do you charge lor a wurm breakfust for two?’ 
* 

‘Fifty cents.’ 
‘And what do we git, then?’ 
‘Coffee, chickens, beefsteak and 

onions.’ 
•And what’ll you cfcargofbr a'eowld 

one?" 
‘A levy a piece.' 
‘And what do you give for that?* 
,«,h^’cold mont un^ potatoes.* '* ell, give us a cow Id ono.’ 

1 ho cold breakfust was provided, anu 1 adily und his companion com* menccd paying a tux which had been duu to their stomachs for twenty.four hours. One of them seized un egg and on breaking the shell, discovered a 
little chick ns well cooked as could ha 
wished. ‘Down With it quick, ye divil 
ye,’ exclnimod his companion, ‘before 
tho landlord comes in, or he’ll cl verge 
yo with a chicken breakfast.’ 

RKIPPEHS IN UACON. 
Mr. Editor:—There is a very g«* ternl disposition in mankind, und in 

ivoinnnkind too, to do things in any vther way than the most direct. With 
nany u simple method of accomplish, 
ng an object has no charms: some, 

thing of mummery and mystification 
s absolutely necessary to recommend 

v scheme to their favorable notice. 
Wcsce often in newspapers, and eve. 

•y year in Almanacks, sage rccipca 
or blockading smoke-houses against 
he inroads of thoso destructive little 
inimals called skippers:—-how much 
ed pepper, trash tobacco, pennyroyal, 
kc. liuvo been vainly wasted for that 
mrpose in Virginia, nobody can cal* 
;ulate. 

For tho benefit of your readers, I 
rive you my method of prevention. It 
ius two recommendations—simplicity 
md efficiency. 

Smoke the meat every day, until it 
h smoked enough; and on the very dur 
hat the smoking is discontinued, pack 
t in hogsheads, barrels, or boxes; they 
iced not ho air tight, but it is necessa* 

•y to have no holes or cracks in them 
urge enough to admit the small fly, 
hat is the mother of skippers. A la* 
ly to whom I communicated this plan 
n conversation, for tho sake of conve. 
lienee, used bugs to keep her bacon in. 
Skippers were found in but one of them 
—and in that there haptiened to be * 
lole. 

This system has succeeded perfectly 
vith me for several years. 80 far a* 
i know, it is original; but I cannot sup. 
[>ose that any thing so simple and so 
reasonable was never tried by others. 
—Ruffin's Far. Reg. D* 

Festival of the Vine Dretsets.-—Tb* 
ancient festival of tho vine dressers wo* 
celebrated on the 8th of August at Ve- 
vay in Switzerland, a place well calcu. 
latcd for such an exhibition. Twenty, 
five thousand spectators were assem* 
bled from every part of the country. 
Flevatcd platforms, capable of accom- 

modating several thousand persona, 
were erected around an enclosure, into 
which the procession marched, at an 

early hour in tho morning, under a sa- 
lute of artillery. First in the proces- 
sion came a bund of soldiers, in the an- 
cient Swiss uniform; then a long array 
of shepherds nnd gardeners; next th* 
cowkeepers with cattle, nnd the spring 
vino dressers with their implements of 
husbandry; then the troop of Ceres, 
with the scythes and other instruments 
of their occupations; then the proces- 
sion of Bacchus, consisting of tho au- 

tumn vine dressers, with all tho appa- 
ratus of their profession; and another 
detachment of military closed the pro- 
cession, each Land of which was pre- 
ceded by music. In the enclosure, 
crowns and pruning hooks were distri. 
buted as prizes to various individual* 
previously designated to recciv* them. 
After this ceremony, the various eorp* 
sung their respective songs nnd exhibit, 
cd their favorite dances, and partook 
of a banquet on the borders of Lake 
Deman. The celebrated Runs de# 
Vachcs, was sung with admirable ef- 
fect. Mr. Cooper, the Norelist, wsa 

last year present at this festival, and 
has made it the subject of his new no. 

vel of “The Headsman.” 

By bonne to tho dopib of 657 feet Mr. Jobs 
Murray .track av«i» of .alt water oppoaitoPitte- 
bure oo the urnth «ide of tbe Monoojrabela, a abort 
di.ianer abore tbe bridge Tbe water naes sr- 
bout 30 feet abore tbe !*▼•! of tbe eartb, aa4tS 
aaid to be *tron*er than that of biibrraiiota*— 
Seven thourand^ailooi per dav are diwharjwxJ. 
vuflleient to n>alc«- fourteen or fifteen barrel* 


