THE MIR

AND COLCHESTER COUNTY ADVERTISER.

Ww

TRURO, N.S.,

VOL IL

- - Ly
- Sm—————

8.

SATURDAY, JANUARY 25, 186

SR

ﬂ%tlﬁ]mtrg.
ot e SR

For the Mirrur..
« Life is real, life is oin&i;:‘“:‘!u‘ow.
Jdle loitercr! vainly dreaming on the golden
ghores of time,
Wasting all the precious momen
thine.
Pearls of price they are, these moments, of un-
told, unvalued wealth,
Given to us, oh! how freely, by the God of love
Himself.

ts in this life of

He ‘hath given them in his mercy.

pEd given them :"but for what?

Sarely not to waste and trifle in nothing else but

: idle thought ;

But hath given them for action,
feelings pure and true—

For in this world of sin and sorrow we each and
all have work to do.

e hath

Work #to do? and time is flying—passing out
beyond recall ;

And we're dreaming,
the warning call.

That should wake us from our
in life an active part—

To easo the aching, bind the broken, soothe and
calm the troubled heart.

slumbers to take

If we would
lighten up the path

Of some weary care-worn mor
world seems always dark ;

If to speak & word of kindness,
the gloom

"hat hangs around the li

ney to the tomb,

fe of others, as we jour

Wty, methinks,
with blessings from above,

Gu
Father's love ;

Bringing jov
hearts to kuow that we

Let us then be ¢ up ir{d‘d&ﬁ»‘?"
not in-vain,

For very
ripened grain.

May he find the seed.God hath planted, not by

weeds and brambles ehoked,

But standing in the golden harvest, ripened into |

beauteous growth.

.

Eaaa
Bayside, Onslow, Jan. 16, 1808.

Select Cale.

et

EXTRAORDINARY STORY.

THE DEAD MAN'S NIAND.

library on
1 met with the following strange story.

then, and had not at that
success that

fraught with ;

idly drenming, heeding not | eaid she was

help to bear tbe burden; if to
tal, to whom the | breastwork round me.

if to dissipate|importanee, and to bea

stwould be a mission fraught

end peace and gladness to our

soon the Reaper cometh, ready for the | ment, and

time met with the
afterwards fell to my lot. Briefs,
in those days, were godsends indeed. I remem-
ber very well that I had eat all day in my flnll
lonely chambers, and my small boy, diguitied
with the name of clerk. had eat all day in his
duller and lonelier room, when ecreak, creak,
creak, came a footstep on the old staire. Few
steps ever got past the second floor, so T listened
anxiously at that critical juncture—yes—m—
yes, on it came past the capacious maw of Nr.
Deedes, that eminent conveyancer, whose table
i8 covered with hundred guinea abatracts, and
twenty guinea settlements.

Rat-tat-tat came & knock st the door; off
rushed the clerk in such a hurry that he upset
the ink over my ¢ Reports,’ for which he was
threatened with instant dismissal on the nest
provoeation, my wrath being only appeased by
the extrcmity of penitence and humility to which
he was thereby reduced. I believe we should
really have parted s!mrll_r{.ﬂcrw:m!s‘whcn 1
caught the young scamp in

pantomiluing out of the back window, had [ not

remembered his wretehed howe in Serag’s Court, |

Fetter Lane, and his mother, who l!:\imi\'vly
a ¢lone lorn widder, with thirteen
childer.’

But this by the way My guick ear caught
the word * Brief,” muttered by a strange voiee in
the passage,
parently plunged in a mass of papers—Viger's

and I waited in some anxiety, ap-

Abridgement, the Statutes at Large, and other |

works of the same light nature, forming a soxt of
suddenly to have increased in height and self-
clerk in high prac
inqiired in & sufficiently loud vo!
sce Mr. from Measrs.

warer—or should he wait till, &e.

The attorney's clerk was shown in.

court—of doing mothing?
written in my countenance?

But I was too anzioua for much specalation, | caiigw
ittt sty daminetasme.sonl the Satiering une

Brief for plaintiff. It was an action of eject
there was, of course, the wsaal fietd
| tious personage, John Doe: but the substantial
| plaintiff was a certain Rev. John M
| sued to obtain possession of ecertain estates i

| but the third, Sarah Varlay, wall prove tes
|signnture. and that it was exceated the dag ¥
fore ti

geant’s looking up, 1 ventured to vemark :

yemember the circumstance, for it was the last | vation.

night of thevuhl year, and there was a qeop Mmow

on the ground. After a snug dinner in the li

brary, all alone, 1 had the fire made up, put my
feet on the fender, and was fast goiug off ina

doze, when I remembered that 1 had left unfin-
ished a box of family papers which my lawyer
had brought up for my inspection & week ago.

I drew the tin box well up on the hcarth-wg.l

made a dive, and fetehed up a packet of yellow
papers tied up with red tape. Expecting some
old deed or other, I was gomewhat surprised
when my eyes fell on the following words : ‘The
Dead Man’s Hand; or, Truth is Stranger tha?\
Fiction,’

I have since ascertained that the papers in
question were the. property of my grandfather,
who was a barrister. 1 believe he had a large
prectice at the bar bhefore he retired on coming
into his property. The only other fact I knew
about him was that the place is still shown in
the hall, where, after a hard run with the Down-
shire hounds, he was thrown from his horse, and
carried home to rise no more.

+Pead-Man's Hand 2 was.not.a Jively suhject
on & dark December night, with two feet of snow
on the ground, and the winter wind howling
wildly through the trecs, and dying away ina
sullen roar in the distant chase. Hewever, 1
gnuffed the eandle, stivred up the fire, and casts
a ruddy glow in the dark corner where the old
bookcase stands, and read as follows :

Truth is indeed stranger than fiction. Some
years ago I was engaged in a very singular eage,
the leading points of which I will endeavor to
recall. " I remember it made a deep impression oh
me at the time ; and even now, some of the cir-
cumstances and persons come to my memory
painfully distinct. The face of one, old woman
often haunts me—there—I see her now, in the
witness-box, baggard and withered as a witch;
o malevolent smile playing round her face, and
her eye—what an evil eye it was—gleaming with
 wild light; the whole countenance indicative
of auppreseed cunning. I was a young man

5 *Ah,’ said the Sergeant, rvising and slowly rub
bing bis handa together. ¢ Good mormng Mr.
—Mr. —?

I hastened to supply my name, which he re-
peated slowly.

¢Ah !’ he continued in & kindlier tone; as if -
thawing from a legal frost into every day life Llnmllu eught a hores pistol to haso ?

| ¢ Mp. R——, any relation to Mlir B— ot —

| shire?’

I intimated T was his son.

; ¢t Dear me ! said the Sergeant, shaking we by

| the hand—a genial smile lighting wp his

i the frast seemed entirely gone—: dear we! Your

i father is a very old friead of mine— n't scoen
Lim for these ten years—at college together—

1 lived togethor on same staircase in Plump Court.
Ah' he hadn't come into his property then. 1

| reriember once—"

| Aud tien followed a story of other days, which

‘[h!sxd & quarter of an hour at least, during all

{ which time he exhaled warmth and swmwer.

{ During this time I thought—* Could the great

lse-rgcxﬂ.t have given me a hbelping hand, amd

‘Imcutiunm we asa deserving jumior? Nej; it
was ridiculous.

When this story was ever I again soggested
¢ Miller v. ‘\‘\'mnll:zds.’ ~

‘Ah! 1 know," said he. ¢ Great will case at
(C—— assizes. Let me sce, to-day’s Thureday :
come on abeut vext Wednesday : go down Tuee-
day—eome to my chambers on Tuesday event
at eight — consultation with our sile. Goo
morning Me. B 3 Temember me to your
father. Dear me how time flics!’ mid the Ser-
geant, ence more turning to his papers. The
summer phase was past, and he seemed again
frozen up into a kind of legnl iceberg. SO ended
wy consultation with Sergosat Wasp,

“Ihe tollowing ie from wy diary :

«C——, Tuesday, Manh 2lst, 1367. —Jast
back from the consultation—great exciteraent
about this will case—the Woudlands faumly
known and respected abont herc—great sympa-
thy expressed for Lady Woodhnds T tokl

is

the eatate has been in the family three hundred
years. Wkhat was the motive of Sir Harry in
cutting them off? No evidence of his ever hav-
ing had & quarre! with Lady W.—very odd!
That's not my businesa ; ours wen't bhe the opu-
lar side to-morrow. by the hye, the Serjeant
c#culnml quite WI&‘ o
off to-morrovw. Lady W. has got Vizard Q.
C., the leader of n.f cewrvait, ‘o‘lui us, 'QSl
Shimy for Junior. The Rev. Jm Miller came

to the comsultatien to-night—large stout man

my wig and gown, |

My elerk, who scemed | pe the wouw

stice, | until she stop)
ice if T could |

, % large and | oreeking marrow  stair.
wealthy firm—their very name made my mouth | lying on a low bed

Why andi
how had it been given to me? Had Messrs, ——
iding us to s2ck more truly for our Heavenly | ¢ observed my indefatigable menner i

Or was legal success |

er, and lie

(C—shire, now in the occupation of Lady Woad-
lands, widow of Sir Harry Woodlands, &e., baro-
net. The whole question turns npon the wiil
| made by Sir Harry Woodlands, in favor of Rev.
Jobitt Miller, leaving him sele devisee of all hws
estates, to the entire exclusion of his widaw,
{ Lady Woodlands, aud her two daughters. Tue
| defendants dispute the will, but do not, we be- |
| lieve, intend to call witnesses. Of the three at |
testing witnesses two are dead (curisusly soon!), |

he testator died. Such was the sahstanee |
of my instructions. Turning to tie ¢ Fanded |
Gentry,’ 1 found on the back, * Consultation at|
1 was looking over some family papers in my Sergeant Wasp's.” was adumitied, and o the See-

o winter’s night, some years ago, when | = (Afijler v. Woodlands, consultation to-day, siv,

I well | at ene,” pulling out my waich to paint the obeer- |

face— |

ahout the case coming |

—
with small eyes. I don’t like him, and found &
difficulty in bei ite to himn—says he was at

Farmer's Coluon,

MANAGEMENT OF HORSES.

the milk, and out at another winda
as & thick cream has il ov
little milk as practicable : the
erearh is churned the hetter the butter
Never allow the cream to rise in tempe
above 64° Fahrenheit. IF it can be ¢
In the management of a horse one should never ) G0 © the butter will be all the betier for it
get in a passion ; but what is undertaken, or re-| After echurning, instead of thro
quired of a horse, he should be made to do; yet| colored globules iutoa dirty
nothing unreasonable, or what he does not know | fire shovel, and ailowing B
how, and is unable to do, should be required of | with her pattering trotters to cread
him. When you have taught a horso that you | ter-milk asa don
are his friend and master, you have laid the|kiln, remove the kutter-milk =
foundation of complete success in his manage-
ment.

en, T

and sosner “:

ving the
=tub W
idget to mount on
out thed
ey tempera clay ata brie
a denkey
pers clay at & brick kiln, remove the bubiex
a clean ladle into a clean hutier
If you are afraid of a Lorse dg not go mear | never touching it with the
him, and have nothing to do with him personally
l till you make him fear you. A horse knows
when his driver is afraid of him, and he will
{ have his own way accordingly ; but no horee
should be expected to do what has never been
kt,.ught him to do. You might as well require a
child to solve a question in algebra who had never
Lady W. | jearned to count beyond ten s to demand of a
herse to do what no one has ever taught him how
| to do.

For instanco, a young horse that has never
been “‘set” in a gully, witha load before, is
whipped by his owner, or driver, becauee he does
not draw the load out. The animalis willing to
do what he can, but he does not know how to
draw out the load. He tries, and finds that it
does not move, not knowing that a steadier and
stronger pull would do it, and when the lash
comes down upon him, and he hears the yelle
(that is the right word too often) of his driver, i.!,'ﬂ a great (hing to have good blood ;
he is frightened, and jumps and rears t'hrough it b in Ayrshire, Jersey, or short-ho
fear rather than ugliness or baulkiness. No bet- b apm-t' from this -1mportant advan
ter way eould possibly be devised to make a horse| oo of treatment in raising & milker
baulky than to beat him under such circum-| 1.4 gifferent from that in raising o boef aniwual
stanves. You might as well attempt to make.a or animal for labor.
horse move a three story building, and draw it} g calt should be well fed and petted whila
off, as to get out of a slough, with a heavy load, oung. Well fed to produce a rapid crowth, fo

"
tray or wo i
hare

with the sharp cdge of the la

gashes all through the butter, snd the bnit
milk will flow into the gunshes thua made ; arv
when the gorge ie closed the liguid will flow
way. After butter-milk has race !
ated by gashing the butter, it is neb prac

to confine either water o1 butter-milk agai» v
the bhatter.
ture are fundamental requirites in ma

choiee quality of butter.”

Vg

Neatness and the proper

HOW TO HAVE GCOD MILKERS.

No matter what breed of cows yon have. some-

thing is necessary to reach the higlest success of
raising milkers
raise good stock from cows to which, for the par-
pose of making the milkers, they have been in

| the habit of using any animal they could pick

And can farmers ever expect to

hether
n grades,
the

in come-

Lol

college with the late Sir Harry—pities Lady W.
—aoffered a _com| ise, which was resolutely
declined. N. B.—I don’t believe & word of it.
Wed: , March 29pd.—Plaintifi’s _case
over cro court—Lady W.satitout. I am
afraid she hasn'ta ghost of a chance. By the
way, she looked more like a ghost thap.e l;wing
being —the case was quite straight forward—
pleadings—the Serjeant made a mas-
will was then put in—Sarah
Varley, the only one of the three astesting wit-
nesses Jiving * (the deaths of the other two wit-
| pesses is & curious circumstance. but their deaths
| were proved in the regular way), was called to
| prove the will ; an ugly old woman, and very
\Lr : she swore positively that Sir Harry, before
| signing the will, expressed his entire ! iefaction
latit when it wasread over to bim. In cross
iommin-lion, she was 5o deafl that Vizzard eat
kdnwn discomfitted. The Serjeant summed up
’hi- case, and the court then adjourned. .
|  Thursday, March 23rd —The case is ovor.
| The defendsnts call uo witnesses.— Vizzard's
| speech very cloquent—about three hourse. The
| jndge summed up briefly, and the result wasa
| verdiet for plaintiff. T was a surpressed
|groan when the verdiot was given
| had fainted..
Friday, Merch 24th—My head swims, my
{band slakes as I write, I am hardly con-
| scrous of my own indentity. I bave just return-
led from the sirangest scene. On Jeaving the
| court this afternoon, where I was conducting a
T small case, my slveve was pulled bya tall wo-
| man, who asked to speak a word withme. I
}ﬂwplml aside into an archway, and she said,
| hurriedly, * Sarah Varley is dying. She sentwe
|t find Nir. D. the attorney. Ican’t find
him. Sbhe says she would see you—she has
something most important to sny— some, secret.
Come quickly, = she'll be dead. Overcome
y san’s exgerness I followed her and we
| prssed through scveral back streets and courts
at adoor in a digty courts
e woman pointed te an upper window, where
a candie flickered and flared, and we passed up &
*Sarah Varley was
in the corner. She was hag-
| gard and ghastly ; there was a bottle near her
with a label, and I kncw at once she had poison
of herself. She was apparently aslesp—what Iif
|sbe wore dend ! What bad sho to conps? My | when the animal has never ben tanght, by de-| o t5 enable the heifer to come in early; pel
fears wore momentary, for [ found a doctor had | o cos 4o draw a load out of sueh places, kel tlo and fond of the presence of
just left, who gave elight hopes of her recovering It i ALt A ol hiteh to make her gentle an P i
from the large dose of poison she had swallowed t is true that it is bad po icy to unhitch &}, keepers. Fondling halps to create a quiet
| The other woman took the candle aud threw a horse from a load, under such circumstances ;-but disposition; E0 important in a dairy cow, and
el lare on the !i[«‘pt‘h saying, ¢ bithl i:“',l"- it is far worse to beat him an hour, and hen have| yyi; equcation must begln when yourg.
{ mithering at timgs, sir , don’t “::‘Lt.\t‘\t,i' o do it. One way of teaching colts is a8 follows :

-

{n at two years old, and if she has been well
KepY, SO us U0 Dave attained & good size, sha is
'3 e rill

mal learné Aow to draw the load out. He roa- tl}en old enough to bec.ome. a cow. She will
give more milk for coming in early. It forms

sons as & man does, thus: ‘I’ %
fore sad wotout ,d I -vc bf”c“"h“e be the habit of giving milk, and the habit, yon
got out, and I can do iéwgain,”” and out| ynoey, is a sort of second nature. An older

;
:“:cgm-“n?e “d(;l to tlhe load one or two hun-| ) jshetter. We use too many young ones.
POl s, and go through the same process,| A three or four year old is far better as a stock
then wait a day or two and try him again, taking | getter tham a yearling, and msny prefer a five
care that we require nothing to be done that he| orsix year old to any other. After the heifey
has not done before, except with a little lighter|comes in let her be fed regularly. Clover i
load. This is teaching a horse to have confidence | preferable to all others for stall feed. Al
in himself, which is the hasis ot all good draught | oatmeal induces a large flow.
horses. rather fattening.
A truckman of Boston got into a deep snow | clean airy stall.
bank, with a load of two tons. Ho was ‘‘set.”
Did he bawl or yell at, and beat his horses? Not
atall. ¢ Charley,” said he, addressing one of
his horses, * we are in a bad fix here, and 1 want
you to do your best.” And when he gave the
word go, they did go, exerting themse!ves to the
utmost, and the truck went on to its destination.
These horses were ra‘ional animals, and knew
what it was to be encouraged; and so it should
bo in all cases. A gentleman who witnersed
the truckman’s operation, stopped him, and
handed him §5. ¢ Take that,” said he; ‘“ it is
the first time that I have seen a truckman treat
his horses, under such circumstances, in a proper
manner.”’— Rural American. ¢

~ | She laughed hideously, then she woke up with a
.| start, and fell back exhausted.
j|  Altera few minutes the other woman said :
ere’s the gentleman you wanted to see
|3acah, that you wanted to tell something
to." Sarah Varley turned her eyes towards me
and snid faintly. ¢ Quick, [ am inng '—lower,
lower,” pulling me convulsively by the arm. 1
bent down, and she whispered in my ear. ¢ He
was dead, quite dead; that man tempted me
with money more than I had ever seen beforo.
He put the pea in his hand—it was cold, quite
cold, and he signed the paper.” Horrified, 1 ex-
\-iaEnn:xI. ¢ tell me, as you're & dying woman,
who signed the will ¥~ She replied slowly and
distinetly. Mr. Miller: be signed with the d=ad
| man’s lend,’ and then she sid, wandering,
{*mouney ! more money!—I will haye mere
money ! 1 made another effort. ¢ I adjure you.
Sarah Varley, as you're a dying, woman, is this
ln_n?‘ She raised herself with an effort, and
said, eagerly, “ltis! itis! Iswear itis, so—
:;.)“ l;-lp-—l;el—.' Ler head fell back—she was

requires hard pulling hy degrees ; and the wai-

Indian mesl is
» In bad weather give her o
A cow newly come in should not drink colt!
water in cold weather; but mederately warm
glop. Calves intended for raising should be
taken from the cow within a few days, aud
they will be less liable to suck when old. Fectl
them first with new milk for a time, then skim
milk, then sour milk, taking care that all the
changes are gradual by adding only a portion
at first, and gradually a little meal.
Calves weil fed and taken care of, with n
quart or two of meal daily in winter, will be
double the size at two years they would have
attained by common treatment.

Ifa Cext's pistol has six barrels, how many

Heifers thus {rcated may come inat two
years old, aud will be better than neglected
animals at, three, and one year of feeding saved.
Heifers dried up too early for calving will
often run dry in after years, therefore be ver)
careful to milk closely the first year until aboust
six/weeks before calving.

| Ifaraft of timber contains scveral million feet,
how many wooden legs will it produce ?

When 2 man is oat of money, he shows the
Yeast of it.  When be is outof temper, he shows
the most of it.

HOW TO MAKE GOOD BUTTEK.

ENRAGED BY SERVANT-GaLIsi.—A gent-
leman hiring a servant, after patiently en-
during the usual catechism, . when asked, ¢
{And have you many ckildren?” replied,
Yes, I have five; but I can drown two or

Mr. Todd, of the New York Tribune, delivered
the following\sharp and pointed address uron
butter-making at the meeting of the New Y:)rk
Agricultural Society held recently. Hz gaid :

¢ Butter is not that ring-streaked, speckled,

Hearty eaters are desirable for cows, and
they may usually be gelected while calves. A
dainty calf will likely be a dainty cow.

. N \ Ieifers should become accustomed to be free-
spotted, and grizzled nmterml‘ thiat is transported | Iy hapdled before calving and drawing their
to the New York butter mar'zets in vessels that | toats. % 5

resemble an elegant 8will pail more than a neat
butter tub, but it cousists of the fragrance of
B TR0 the aroma of the clover ficlds, the
exquisiie nectar of new mown hay, collected in
glowing glo%ules ; like sparkling dew-drops on
the petalg of May roses, by fairy hands that are
never goiled by dirt and offensive odours; and
te delicious essence is imparted in an atmos-
phere as sweet and pure &s ether, wrapped in a
napkin, as clear ab the unsullicd snow-drifts
Dirt, foul odours, infected air, pestilential earth,
and butter. are perfect antagonisms. Soap
grease, shoe grm\u,’wnggomwheel grease, whic!
we see in such vast quantities in the markets in
butter firkins, approximate about ae nearly to
butter a8 old mother countryman’s pie erust
shortening, which was extracted from the suet
of skunks. 'This is the negative and affirmative
of butter. Now, then, the next consideration is
what te do and what not te de to make delicious
butter. Negatively, do not allow Pat nor Diek
nior any oue else to do the milking after groom-
ing the horses, dusting the piggery. or kneading
the compost heap, without firat giving his hand
a thorough ablution in sonpsuds. Then set the

|
| three if you insist upon it.”
|

MARRIAGE AND Buriarn.— A young couple
{went to a clergyman to get married. By
|an junocent mistake he began to read from
his Prayer-boek as follows :—*“Man that is
born of a woman is full of trouble, and hath
|but & short time to live.” The astonished
| bridegroom suddenly exclaimed, ‘Sir, you
inialake ; we came te be married.”—*Well,
|> replied the clergyman, *“if you insist, ¢
| will marry you ; but belive me, my {riend,
{ you had butter be buried.”

| Nor Too Latrie.—“Papd, pleas by me
!u muff whea you go to Loundon?” said little
| three-year-old Ruth.—Her sikter Minnie,
| hoaring this, said, “You are toe little to have
!n muff.”—"Am I too little to be cold?” re-

| joined the indigmant Rath.

How 10 Cook A Geose.—Suspend your-
self in front of a brisk fire, revolve carefully
and regularly witil you are done brown.

- A Romax Questiox.—If ““uneasy lies the
{head that wears a crown,”what must the
!Pope‘s head suffer from wearing three
.cmwns?

Tt is better to be laughed at for not being
! married, than te be unable to laugh because

They will not then be so difficult to milk.
Begin gradually, and be careful not to startle
them.

In milking cows, divide the time as nearly a=
practicable Dhetween morning and evehndsy.
especially at the time of early grass, that the
udder may not suffer.

Persons who milk should keep their nails cu®
ghort ; anfinals are sometimes hurt with shar
naile, and are unjustly charged with restless-
ness.

To Qetermine whieh cows are best for keep-
ing, try their milk separately, and weigh their
butter—for sometimes a cow may g‘lvé much
milk and little butter, and vice versa,—Colman’s
Rural World. X

S

! Trnree-MISUTE CHURNS.—A €OT" cespondent ¢
the Wiseonsin Farmer, who mi',kg about twent)
cows, gives his exnerience ¥ ith patent churns.
He says:—Thers are & “yumber of differen .
patents going through ¢he country that wi'l
churn butter . or rather grease, in three minute .
I had 008 jn my cell'sr this summer that I trie
three U a9, It b'zought the butter each tim

in ler thve . s
milk inan apartment as neat and sweeb nsa|wor 4 than thyee minutes, but the buttc
Jld not havye gold for more than ten cent ¢

bee-hive : and, if possible, let the cooling breeses | r X ; 5
{rom the greenhills pass in at' one window, over | €T POURC) i ubn 1B snmel SHTed, WAL
g | old dash wurn, that vequired thirty or foriy

| yon are.

ForTuNES made in no time are like shirts
mada in no time—it’s ten to one if they long

hang together,




