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FRESH AIR.

Who that bas attended lecture rooms, 
churebes and public buildings, but has felt 

the want of ventilation or fresh air. The 

following is not exactly Websterian, but we 

shall not spoil the purity of expression by a 

translation in o the vernacular:—

A Appeal for Are to the Sextant of the Old 
Meetinhouse.

BY A GASPER.
O sextant of the meetinhouse, wich sweeps 
And dusts, or is supposed to ; and makes fiers. 
And lites the gass, and sometimes leaves a screw 

loose
in wich case it smells orful—worse than lamp-pile ; 
And wrings the Bel and toles it when men dyes 
to the grief oisurvivin partners, and sweeps pathos 
And for the servases gets $100 per annum, 
Wich them that thinks deer, le em try it ;
Getin up before star lite in all wethers and 
Kindlin fiers when the wether is as cold 
As zero, and like as not grean wood for kindlers 
i would’nt be hired to do it for no some—
Buto sextant / there are 1 kermodity
Wich’s more than gold, wich doant cost nothin 
Worth more than anything excep the Sole of Maon 
i mene pewer Are, sextant, i mene power Are 
O it is plenty out o’ doors, so plenty it doant no 
What on earth to do with itself, but flies about 
Scatering leaves and bloin of men’s hatts ;
in short, its jest* fre as are’ out dores.
But o sextant, in our church its scarce as piety 
scarce as ba.g bills wen agints beg for mischuns, 
which some say is purty often (tairt nothin to me, 
Wat i give aint nothin to nobody ;) but o sexta nt 
a shet 500 men, wimmen and children, 
Speshally the latter, up in a tite place.
Some has bad breths, none aint 2 swete.
Some is fevery, some is scrofitus, some has bad 

teath.
And some haint none, and some aint over clean;
Butevery one on em breethes in and out and out and 

in.
Say 5) times a minit, or 1 m.llion and a half breths 

as our.
Now how long will a church ful of are last at that 

rate,
i ask you, say 15 minits, and then whats to be did1 
Why then they must breathe it all over again
And then agin, and so on, till each has took it down 
At least 10 times, and let it up agin, and whats 

more
The same individible dont have the priveledge 
of breetheu his own are, and no one else;
Each one must take whatever comes to him: 
O sextant, doant you no our lungs is beliusses. 
To blo the fier of lise, and keep it from
goin out, and how can bel uses blo without wind 
And aint wind ARE ? I put it to your conschens.
Are is the same to us as milk to babies

and vas so far deserving of little pity; thatwould reject. During 
he h-d, however, only been vicious, not eri- 
minal : as for the murder with which he

that to me !” before the absurdity of the 
intimation had time to strike me. The snow 
white curtains of the little bed were com- 
pletely undrawn, so that no person could 
have been hidden behind them. Although 
it was rot broad day light, every object was 
clearly discernable, and through the half 
opened window came the cool, delicious 
summer air with quickening fragrance.I 
heard the dog rattle in his chain io the yard 
as he came out of his kennel, and shook 
himeelf, and then returned to it lazily, as 
though it was not time to be up yet. A 
cock crew, but very unsatifactorily, leaving 
off in the middle of his perform ace, as 
though he bad been mistaken in the hour. 
My watch, a more reliable chronicler, in-| 
formed me that it wanted a quarter of four 
o’clock. I was not accustomed to be awaken- 
ed at such a time as that, and turned inyself 
somewhat iodigoantly on the pillow, regretful 
that I had eaten clotted cream for supper the 
preceding evening. 1 lay perfectly still, with 
my eyes shut, endeavoring, since I could not 
get sleep again, to account for the peculiar 
nature of my late nightmare, as I had made 
up my mind to consider it, until the cuckoo 
e’ock on the oaken stair outside struck four. 
The last note of the mechanical bird had 
scarcely died away, when again, close to my 
pillow, I heard, not only with distinctness, 
but wih a most unmistakable ea nes’noss, 
the same piece of information which had once 
so startled me already : ,
•The ferry man warts.”
Then I got up, and looked under the little 

bed, and behind at ; into the small cupboard 
where my one change of boots was kept, and 
where there was room for scarcely anything 
else. I sounded the wa’l nearest my bed’s 
head, and found it solid enough; it was also 
an outside wall ; nor from any of the more re- 
mote ones could so distinct a summons have 
come. Then 1 pushed the window case- 
ment fully back, and thrust my head and 
bare neck into the morning air. It I was still 
asleep I was determined to wake my-elf, 
and, if I should hear the mysterious voice

ygenated Bitters,” ”Carbonated Syrups,” 
" Anti-billous Powders.” “Anti- dyspeptic 
Admixtures,” and 6 Nervous Antidotes” in the 
world.

We speak advisedly on this subject. Many 
years ago we and ours adopted this 4 natural 
method of purification,” and we have adhered 
to it ever since—through spring, and summer, 
and fall, and winter seasons. And bilhousness, 
and sick headache, and cardialgia, and heart- 
burn, and colic, and “goneness” at the stomach 
and bad taste in the mouth, and ringing in the 
ears, and worse feelings in the head, and colds 
and coughs, and heat rush’s and sweats, and 
humors and tumors, and boils and eruptions, 
and bronchitis and throat-ail, and doctors and 
doctor’s stuff, have not troubled us since.— 
Life.

our engagement I havetrick, and trumped up a story for my further 
bewilderment, they had not, I flattered my- 
self, very much cause for boasting. 1 had 
evinced but slight curiosity about the unkoown 
geotleman who had heralded my approach at 
daylight, and I had a real object in my early 
rising—that of reaching the capital city, at 
least ten miles away. But my own braio 
was, for all that, a prey to the most con- 
flicting suggestions, not one of which was of

for additional hints or criticisms of what we 
have herein stated.

Conditions requisite.
: 1st.—Caws of good milking qualities— 

some good butter-makers think selected 
natives the best.

2d—Feed—One of the most experienced 
and best butter makers in the State recom- 
mends a mixture of grasses, such as red and 
white clover, timothy and blue grass. Keep 
the pastures free from rank and strongly 
flavored weeds. Pungent roots and vegeta- 
bles, such as turnips and cabbage, will 
injuriously flavor the butter and injure its 
keeping qualities. Ponkins and carrots are 
the best vegetable food when the season of 
grass is over, and give a line color to the 
butter i but ground feed, such as the bran of 
wicat, rye, and corn, or .r und cats, is belitev- 
ed to be best in winter, as it keeps the cows 
in thriving condition, without too much io- 
creasing their fat, and make the best keeping 
and best fl vored butter.
.3rd—Keep he cows quiet particularly 
during the warm weather. The milk from 
cows when in the prodical fever, or when 
heated from any cause, will not make the 
best flavored or best keeping butter and shou’d 
be rejected from such use.

4th.—Keep the atmosphere of the milk, 
room perfectly fresh and pure, and at as 
even a temperature as possible—it should 
not be warmer than 65 deg. Fah. As soon 
as the milk coagulates, or jast b fore this 
change occurs, it is ready to be churned, or 
skimmed. Some of the best butter makers 
churn the milk with the cream, others skim 
and churn only the cream. When skim- 
med the cream may be kept in the 
cream jar from six to twelve boors 
occasionally stirred, but never covered. Tin 
pans are commonly used for setting milk, but • 
tio pails holding twelve quarts are preferred 
by some of the most skiliol.

5th.—The contents of the churn should 
be at the temperature of 64 deg., 
and the dash should be moved at the rate of 
about 50 strokes per minute ; neither hot nor 
cold water should be turned into the chern 
to regulate the temperature. Setting the 
churn in hot or cold water is the better way; 
hot water turned into the churn injures the 
color and grain of the butter. Soft water 
is indi-pens ble for washing butter to the 
best advantage. If you cannot get soft 
water otherwise, save rain water, and cool it 
with ice. The water fro m ice is always 
soft. Whathus washed it is ready for 
salting. If the conditions are right the butter 
will “come” in twenty to thirty minutes. 
When done, the butter should be taken 
from the chore and thrown into a smaller 
vessel, partly filled with water, at 42 to 44 
deg. Fab., and the butter-milk forced out 
with a small dash or ladle; then put ia trays 
and wash until the water used ceases to be 
the least disclored with batter-milk. The 
great point to be attained in washing or 
working butter is to expel all the buttermilk 
without over-working the lutter, which spoils 
the grain and renders it sticky or greasy. 
After the butter has stood in the tray about 
twenty-four hours, and been worked highly 
three or four times, it is ready for packing. 
Some good butter makers do not work 00 
many times.0 It should never be worked in 
a dry state or without water, as that would 
injure the grain and damage the flavor at 
once. After the firkin or tobis filled, the 
butter should be covered with a this piece 
of muslin, and the whole covered with strong 
pure briae, which must not be allowed to 
evaporate or leak out.

Over salting is one of the most common 
faults of butter making. Not uncommonly 
course salt is used in such qualities and with 
-uch treatment, that it remains undissolved, 
and will grate in the teeth. Such butter

avoided general society, and declined the at- 
tentions of others, and have endeavored to 
please you in every way. Your attentions 
have been remarked by many, and I am now 
subjected to all the unhappiness and mortifi- 
cation arising from your desertion of me.— 
Had you called on me as a gentleman, and 
offered any reasonable excuse for such treat- 
ment, or simply asked me to release you from 
this engagement, and assigned no reason, 1 
trust I should have had too much pride not to

was now charged, the commi-sion of such a 
oideous outrage had never entered his brain. 
• Did the lad look like a murderer ? Or did 
be not rather resemble the prodigal 500, 
penitent for his misdeeds, indeed, but not 
weighed down by the blood of a poor fellow 
ereature?

All this was powerfully enough expressed, 
but it was not evidence ; and the jury, with- 
out retiring from their box, pronounced the 
young man ‘Guilty,’ amid a sience which 
seemed to corroporate the vervior.

The judge then put the terrible black cap 
on, and solemnly inquired for the last time 
whether Robert Moles had any reason to urge 
why sentence of death should not be passed

fioul service towards an explanation of the 
events of the morning.

There was I, at a little after 5 A. M., with 
a walk before me of ten, and a walk behind 
me of three good Devon miles, breakfas less, 
wi hout the least desire to reach the place I 
was bound for—and all because a couple of 
vox et præte-eu nihils, voices without 
a body between them. 1 consumed the way 
in mentally reviewing all the circumstances of 
the case again and again, and by no means 
in a credulous spirit; but when I at length 
arrived at the city upon the bill. J was as far 
from the solution of the matter as when 1 
started, -

That the ferryman himself, a simple coun- 
try man, should be concerned in a practical 
joke upon me, a mere fly-fishing acquaintance 
of a couple of weeks’ standing; or that such 
persons as the Courtenays should have per- 
mitted the playing of it upoa a guest at Cow- 
ees, was only less astounding than the perfec- 
tion of the trick it elf- —if trick it really was. 
But ne ther my feelings of anger, when I 
looked on the matter in that light, nor those 
of mystery, when I took the more superna- 
tural view of it, in any wise interfered with 
the gradual growth of appetite ; and when I 
turned into a private room of the Bishop’s 
Head in High street, the leading idea in my 
mind, after all my cogitations, was breakfast. 
It seven and forty mysterious voices had 10- 
formed me that the ferryman was waiting then, 
I should have responded,—

• Then let him wait—at all events, till I eat 
a beefsteak and sundries.’

Although Exeter is as picturesque and

have complied at once ; but your desertion, as 
it is, deserves whatever punishment the 
opinion of a just public may visit upon its 
author; and you may rest assured that if my 
counsel so advises, such reparation shall be 
demanded of you as our laws grant to my sex 
under the circumstances.

Yours,
E. C. CARSTANG.”

The evidence adduced in the case, shows 
the plaintif to have been a worthy and de- 
serving young lady, the daughter of an Ep s- 
copal clergyman, noted for her amiable deport- 
ment and correct behaviour. The damages 
awarded by the jury, (one hundred thousand 
dollars,) which are the heaviest ever given in 
America on su h a case, were, doubtless, the 
result of the insulting offer made to the young 
lady by the defendant, and for which they 
thought be ought to suffer. It is a common 
practice for parties at law or variance, to 
traduce one another’s character; in this case 
the defendant overreached himself in so doing, 
and excited a sympathy towards the lady, 
which in a few minutes’ time brought forth 
the verdict of at independent fortune out of 
Mr. Shaw’s coffers.

upon him.
• My lord,” replied the lad, ina singularly 

low, soft voice, which recalled

A DEATH IN STANLEY STREET.
Stanley Street was all in confusion yester- 

day. A child having died in one of the dens 
in that street the previous day, the father, 
mother, mother-in-law,and friends and neigh- 
bors gen rally, made the customary display 
of affection and sympathy by getting very 
drouk on the occasion. Some of them are 
said to have been in a drunken state before 
the desth and the remainder followed their 
example as 3000 as possible. Yesterday 
morning when Coronor Cotter went to enquire 
into the death, he found the relatives and 
riends, all more or less under the influence of 
liquor.

In the afternoon he held ao inquest on the 
body in Hunter’s tavera Church Street; but 
unfortunately several of the witnesses whose 
testimony would have been of importance, 
were 30 drunk as to be scarcely able to 
stand. The father of the dead child, a man 
named Finn, was frightfully drunk and re 
fused to give any evidence, swearing that he 
would blow out the Coroner’s brains. It was 
then decided that two or three of the witnesses 
—the father included, should be sent to the 
jail to get sober, after which their evidence 
would be taken :—

The following witnesses were then ex- 
amined : —

Edward O’Neil sworn—I know nothing of 
the child’s death except that they were all 
drunk. I never koew that the child was sick 
until I heard of its death. The mother-in- 
law accuses the father of killing the child 
and the father accuses the mother-m-law of 
doing so.

Elizabeth O’Neil deposed that she heard of 
the death of the child in the afternoon. Dur- 
log the day there was a dispute in the bouse 
and she heard them accuse each other of kill- 
ing the child.

Catherine O’Brien deposed that she hap- 
pened to be in the house last night, after the 
child died.

The Coronor—Was there any fighting 
in the house after you went there.

Witness—No.
Coronor—Did I not see you fighting there 

this morning.
Witness—Yes—but that was on my own 

account.
Coronor —Where did you stay the previ- 

cus night 1
Witness—(Satcilly) I stopped every place.
Coronor—I ask you again, where you 

slept last night ?
Witndss —On the Kingston road.

utterer to
my recollecti n on the instant, ‘I am wholly 
innocent of the dreadful crime of which I am 
accused, although I confess I see in the doom 
that is about to be passed upon “me a fit re- 
compense for my wicked disobedience. 1 
was however, until informed of it by the officer 
who took me into custody, as ignorant of this 
poor man’s existence as of his death.’

• My lord,’ I cried speaking with an epergy 
and distinctness that astonished myself,— 
‘this young man has spoken the truth, as I 
can testify.’

There was a tremndous sensation in the 
court at this announcement, and it Was some 
minutes before I was allowed to take my 
place 10 the witness box.

The counsel for the crown objected to my 
becoming evidence at that stage of the pro- 
ceedings at all, and threw nimself into the 
legal question with all the indignation which 
he had previously exhibited against the prac- 
tice of midnight murder; but evidently the 
court overruled hun and I was sworn.

I stated that 1 did not know the prisoner 
by name, but that I could swear to the den- 
tity. 1 described how, upon the 5th March 
last, the local builder, being in want of 
hands, had hired the accused to assist in the 
construction of a bow window in the drawing 
room of our bouein Dor-et-hire.

The counsel for the prosecution, affecting 
to disbelieve my sudden recognition of the 
prisoner, here requested to know whether 
any particular circumstance had recalled him 
to my mind, or whether I had only a vague 
and general recolle tion of him.

‘1 had only that,’ I confessed, * until the 
prisoner spoke: his voice is peculiar, and I 
remember very distinctly to have heard it on 
the occasion 1 spoke of ; he had the misfor- 
tupe to tread upon his foot rule and break it, 
while at work upon the window, and I over- 
heard bim lamenting that occurrence.’

Here the counsel for the accused reminded 
the court that a broken feot rule had been 
found upon the prisoner’s person at the time 
of his apprehension.

Within these five minutes, in short, the 
feelings of judge, jury, and spectators en ire- 
ly changed; and the poor fellow at the bar, 
instead of having sentence of death passed 
upon him, found himself, through my means, 
set very so n at liberty. He came over to 
me at the ion to express his sense of my 
prompt interference, and to beg to know how 
he might show his gratitude.

CUBIOUS WHIM OF A SOAKER- 
DELIVERED OF A 12-POUND 
CODFISH.

Lately in Newburyport, Massachusetts, 
one Peter McNama was conveyed to the 
watch-house suffering from the delirium tre-- 
moas. He complained bitterly of a pain in 
b:s side, shortness of breath, and a violent 
agitation in his stomach. He stated that one 
day, while climbing upon the flats, the tide 
rising, a fish had entered his system, and was 
gnawing out his very vitals. The offices. 
after a short consultation, concluded to send 
for a surgeon to have the intruder removed. 
Dr. D. C. Batchelder, who usually admin- 
isters relief to the confined sufferers in his 
lying-in-infirmary, was called on and subject- 
ed the patient to a careful examination, at the 
conclusion of which, he informed the sufferer 
that his worst fears had been confirmed, that 
his practiced eye and band had discovered al: 
the symptoms of the presence of a large cod- 
fish in the regions of his abdomen, the removal 
of which was one of the most delicate and 
difficult operations known in surgery, and 
might terminate his earthly and now brilliant 
career ; on the other hand, that death would 
inevitable ensue if he allowed the fish to re- 
mais, as he would finally consume his anatomy 
and make his escape to his native element.— 
With a determination which would have dove 
credit to a martyr, he consented to undergo 
an operation brought with such imminent peril. 
The patient was duly prepared and stretched 
himself upon the floor. The doctor now ap- 
proach-s, and announces to him that the crit- 
ical moment of his lite is at hand—that the 
moving of a muscle might sunder his brittle 
tread—and cautions bim to remain perfectly 
tranquil, i large knife is produced, the back 
of which is heavily passed over the place com- 
plained of, when by a sudden effort, a codfish 
weighing some twelve pounds, which bad 
been previously provided, was jerked across 
his stomach, giving instantaneous relief to the 
sufferer. .6 Gracious GoD,” exclaimed the

venerable a city as any raven could désire to 
dwell ia, it is not a lively town by any means.again, I was determined to obey it. I was

not alarmed nor even diturbed 10 my mind, in a general way. A quiet, saintly, solema 
although greatly interested. The circum- 
stances of my position precluded any super- 
natural terror. The animals in the farmyard

spot, indeed it 28; exceeding adapted for a
sinner to pass his last days in—although he 
would probably find them the longest in his

Or water is to fish, pendlums to clox.
Or roots and airbs unto an injon Doctor,
Or little pills unto an omepath.
Or boys to gurls. Are is for us to breethe.
Wat signifies who preeches ifI cant breethe 1
Wats Pori? Wats Pollus? to signers who are ded- 
Ded for want of breth ; why sextant, when we dye 
its only coz we cant breethe no more—thats all.
And now, o sextant, let me beg of you
2 let a li itle are into our church.
(Pewer are is sertin proper for the pews) 
And do it week days and Sundays tew, 
it aint much trouble —only make a hole 
And the are will cum in of itself
(it luvs to cum in where it can git warm 
And o bow it will rouse the peepul up. 
And sperrit up the preecher, and stop garbs. 
And yawns and figgits as effectocal •
As wind on the dry Boans the Proffit tells of.

were lying in the tumbled straw close by, and 
near enough to be startled by a shout of mine; 
some pigeons were already circling round the 
dovecote, or pacing, sen inel-Ike, the little 
platforms before their domiciles; and the 
sound of the lasher, by whose circling eddies 1 
bad 60 often watched for trout, came cheerily 
and with in riting tone acro-s the dewy mea- 
dows. The whole landscape seemed instinct 
with new born life, and to have thoroughly 
shaken off the solemnity of dreary night. Its 
surpassing beauty and freshness so entirely 
took possession of me indeed, that in its con- 
temptation I absolutely forgot the inexplicable 
occurrence which had brought me to the 
window, I was wrapped 10 the endeavor to 
make out whether these tapering lices, sup- 
porting, as it appeared, a mass of southern 
cloud, were indeed the pinnacles of the cathe- 
drai, when close by my ear, close by, as though 
the speaker bad his face at the casement 
likewise, the words were a third time plan- 
ly uttered —

66 The ferryman waits,”
There was a deeper seriousness in its tone 

on this occasion, an appeal which seemed to 
have a touch of pathos as well as gloom ; but 
it was the same voice, and one which I shall 
never forget. I did not besitate another 
moment, but dressed myself as quickly as I 
could, and descending the stairs, took down 
the vast oaken door bar, and let myself out. 
as Inad been wont to do when 1 went be- 
times a fishing. Then I strode son hward 
along the footpath leading through the held- 
to where the ferry was, some three miles of 
now dubting, now believing, that the ferry- 
can did wait there at such an unusual hour, 
and for men. 1 made such good use of my 
legs, that it was not five o’clock when I 
reached the last meadow that lay between me 
and the stream; it was higher ground than its 
neighbor land, and every step 1 took 1 was 
looking eagerly to come io sight of the ferry- 
house, which was on the opposite bank, and 
by no means within easy bailing dis ance. 
At la-t I did so, and observed, to my aston- 
ishment, that the boat was not at its usual 
moorings. It must needs, therefore, have 
been already brought over upon my side. A 
few steps further brought ne into view of it, 
with the ferryman standing up in the stern 
leaning on his punt-pole, and looking intently 
io my direction. He gave a great ‘hallo,’ 
when he recognised me, and 1 returned it, 
for we were old acquaintances.

* Well, Master Philip,’ cried be, as I drew 
nearer, ‘ you are not here so very much be- 
times after all; I have been wai ing for you 
nigh upon halt an hour.’

*Waiting for me?‘ echoed I. • [ don’t 
know how that can be, since nobody knew 
that I was coming; and, indeed, I didn’t 
knowst myself, till ------- ‘

And there I stopped myself upon the very 
verge of confessing myself to have been fooled 
by a voice. Perhaps the ferryman himself 
may be concerned in the trick, thought I, 
and is now about to charge me roundly for 
being taken across out of hours.
‘Well, sir,’ returned the Genius of the 

River, turning his peakless cap hand before, 
which was his festuon when puzzled, and, 
certainly, a much more polite one than that 
common to the brethren of the land, of i 
scratching their heads— all I can say is, as 1 
was roused at half-past three or so by a 
friend of yours, saying as though you would 
be wanting me in a lit’le while on the north 
bank.’

€ What friend was that?" inquired L
$Nay, sir, for that matter, 1 can’t say, since 

I didn’t see him, but 1 heard him well enough I 
at all events, and as plain as I now hear you. 
I was asleep when he first called me from 
outside yonder, and could scarcely make any 
sense of it, I was so drowsy ; but the se- I 
cond time I was wide awake; and the third‘ 
time, as I was undoing the window, there 
could be no mistake about-
‘Be ready for Philip Heaton on the nor" 

bank,’ he ssid.
‘ And what was it you missed seeing my I 

friend ? inquired I, as carelessly as I possibly I

life—and peculiarly adapted to that end in its 
very great benefit of episcopal clergy; but 
for a bale young genti man of nineteen to 
fiod him elf therein at nine o’clock on a fine 
summer morning, with nothing to do, and all 
the day to do it in, was an embarrassing 
circumstance.
‘Nothing going on, 15 usual, I suppose?’ 

inquired I, with a yawn at the waiter, when I 
had fioished a vast refection.

"Going on, sir? Yessir. City very gay, 
indeed, sir, just DOW. Assizes, sir, now sit- 
ting. Murder case-—very interesting for a 
young gentleman like yourself, indeed, sir.
‘How do you know what is interesting ?’ 

retorted i, with the indignation of hobbiede- 
hoyhood at having its manhood called in ques- 
t on. • Young gent eman, indeed ! 1 am a 
man, sir. But what about this murder?is 
the prisoner convicted?
‘Convicted, sir? Nossir; not yet sir. We 

hope he will be convicted this morning, sir. 
It’s a very bad case indeed, sir. A journey- 
man carpenter, one Robert Moles, have been 
and murdered a toll keeper—killed him in the 
dead of night, sir, with a ‘atebet ; and his wife 
is the witness against him.’

• That’s very horrible,’ remarked I. ‘I 
didn’t know indeed that a wife could give 
evidence.’

‘Nossir, not his wife, sir; it’s the toll 
keeper’s wif-, sir. She swears to this Moles, 
although it happened two months ago or more 
sir. Murder will cut, they say ; and how 
true it is! He’ll be bung in front of the jail, 
sir, in a hopen place upon ad‘ill, so as almost 
everybody will be able to see it ble-s ye !’
‘1 should like to hear the end of this trial 

—very much, indeed, waiter.’
‘Should you, sir?" fondling his chin. ‘It 

couldn’t be done, eir—it could not be done ; 
the court is crowded into a msh already. 
To be sure. I’ve got a--------• But no, sir, it 
could not be done.’

‘I suppose it’s merely a question of how 
much?‘ said I taking o.1 my purse. ‘Didn’t 
you say you had a------- *

• Cousin as is a Javelin man, yessir. Well. 
1 don’t koow but that it might be done, sir, if 
you’ll just wait till I’ve cleared away. There 
they’re at it already !’

While he spoke, a fan aronade of trumpets 
without proclaimed that the judges were about 
to take their seats, and in a few minutes the 
waiter and I were among the crowd. The 
javelin man, turning out to be amenable to 
reason and the ties of relationship, as well as 
not averse to a small pecuniary recompense, I 
soon found standing-room for myself in the 
courthouse, where every seat bad been en- 
gaged for hours before.

As I had been informed, the proceedings 
were all but concluded, save some unimportant 
indirect evidence and the speech of the pri- 
sooer’s counsel. This gentleman had been 
assigned to the accused counsel by the court, 
since he had not provided himself with any 
advocate, nor attempted to meet the tremen- 
dous charge laid against him, except by, a 
simple decial. All that had been elicited 
from bim since his apprehension, it seemed, 
was this: that the toll-keeper’s wife was mis- 
taken in his identi y, but that he had led a 
wandering lite of late, and cou’d not prove an 
alibi; that he was 10 Dorsetshire when the 
murder was done, miles a way from the scene 
of its commission; but in what place on the 
particular day in question—the 5th of March 
—he could not recall to mind. This, taken 
in connection with strong condemnatory evi- 
dence, it was clear, would go se dly against 
him with the jury, as a lame defence indeed ; 
although, as it struck me, who had only glean- 
ed this much from a bystander, nothing was 
more natural than that a journeyman carpen- 
ter, who was not likely to have kept a diary, 
should not recollect what place he had tramp- 
ed through upon any particular date. Why, 
where had I myself been on the 5th of 
March? thought I. It took me several 
minutes to remember, and 1 only did so by 
recollecting that I had left Dorsetshire on the 
day fol owing, partly in consequence of some 
alterations going on at home.

Dorsetshire, by the by, did the prisoner 
say? Why, surely I had seen that face 
somewhere before, which was now turned 
anxiously and hurriedly around the court, and 
now, as if ashamed of meeting so many eyes, 
concealed in his tremulous hands! Robert 
Moles! No, I had certainly never heard 
that name; and yet I began to watch the 
poor fellow with a singular interest, begotten

A SPIRITUAL SUBPOENA.

Some dozen years ago, I passed a couple 
of early summer months in Devonshire, fish- 
ing; changing one picturesque scene of 
sport for another, always disbelieving that I 
should find so fair a place as that las: quitted, 
a d always having pleasantly to acknowledge 
myself wrong. There is indeed an almost io- 
exbau tible treasure of de’icious nooks io that 
fertile county, which comprehends every 
element of landscape beauty —const and Is- 
land, hill and vlley, moor and woodland,— 
and excels io nothing more than its curved 
rivers. What clif-like and full-folinged 
banks about their sources, and what rich mes- 
dows sprinkled with vorivaled kite, as they 
broaden towards the sea !

At the close of my tour, I was lodging in 
a farmbouse near a branch of the Exe,ra- 
ther regretful at the thought of so soon hav- 
ing to shoulder my knap-sack and return to 
native Dorcet, near a certain provincial 

. town of which county, and in a neighborhood 
without a tree withio right, or a stream with- 

(io sound, it was my lot to dwell. We had 
lately thrown out a bow window to the 
drawing room there, but who I canpot tell 
for there was certainly nothing to see from it. 
W hat a difference between such a spot and 
my then abode, from the windows of which a 
score of miles of undulating and varied land 
scapes could be discerned, wuh the old ca- 
thedral towers of the capital city standing 
grandly up against the southern sky!

It is not true that people who lived on pic- 
toresque place do not appreciate them, but 
only that they require to be made to under- 
stand their good tortupe, Michael Courteney, 
the good man of the farm, and like all bis 
class, a thorough stay at-home, could not 
discover what 1 found in that lookout from 
his bouse to make such a tuss about; but his 
wife, who had once paid a visit to ber son 
when io business at Birmingham, knew per. 
fectly well. Concerning which 600 Robert, 
by the by, there was a sad tale. He was 
the on y child of the good pair, and one who 
should have been there at Cowlees, the right 
band of his father, and the comfort of his lor- 
ing mother, but the young man had decided 
otherwise. He had never taken to farming, 
but bad grieved his father hugely by a han- 
kering after mechanical studies, which the 
old agriculturalist associated almost with the 
black art itself. Thinking himself to have a 
gilt for the practical sciences, Robert had got 
apprenticed 10 Birmingham, and for a time 
bade fair to acquit himself well. But it bad 
not been farming to which he was in reality 
averse, so much as to restraint of any kind $ 
and finding, after a little, that he could not be 
his own master at the lathe, any more than at 
the plough, he forsook his second calling 
likewise. This had justly angered Michael, 
and drawn from bien, on the return of the lad, 
certain expressions which bis young spirit 
undutifully resented. There was a violent 
scene in that peaceful homestead of Cowlees 
One day $ and the next morning, when the 
had go no a bit the sigt lie that Pobeut 

since either returned home or written of his 
whereabouts.

It was a year ago and more by this time, 
during whies period Mrs. Courtenay had 
grown older than in the balf dozen years be- 
tore, while the old man himself, said the 
farm people, had altered to the full as much 
as she, although, for his part, he never owned 
to it. It was not he who told me of the 
mater, but the gude wife who was food of 
me—as my vanity was wont to confess- 
mainly because 1 was of the age of her lost 
Lad, and a. reminded her of bum. Islept in 
the very room which had been her Robert’s 
and, without doubt, a very comfortable little 

zoom it was. ,
Here it was, very early one. May morning, 

before even the earliest risers of the farm 
were up, that I was awakened by those three 
words, pronounced close by me in the distinct-

Coronor—Then you be ong to the Brook’s 
Bush gang? When you were in the house 
in Stanley Street last night, were they not 
all drunk ?

Witness—When one is drunk themselves 
they cannot te’l.

Coronor—Did you go to the house to at- 
tend the wake or accidentally 1

Witness—I went there and said I’d stop to 
see the wake. I went to the house at 12

‘I am not so mean a fellow as I seem,’ 
said he; • and I hope, by God’s blessing, to 
be yet a credit to the parents to whom 1 have 
behaved so ill.

What is your real name ?‘ inquired I, struck 
by a sudden impulse.
‘My real name,’ replied the young man, 

blushing deeply,‘ is Courtenay, and my home, 
where I hope to be to-night, is at Cowlees 
Farm, across the Exe.’

And so 1 had not been called so mysteri- 
ously at four o’clock in the morning without a 
good and sufficient reason, after all.”

GREAT BREACH OF PROMISE 
CASE—DAMAGES $100,000.

Miss Effie Carstang, a lady of tweety-five 
or thirty years, entered suit against Mr. 
Henry Shaw, as old and respectable ciizen 
of St. Louis, Missouri, who has numbered 
about six y-five winters, for damages to the 
amount of one hundred thousand dollars, for 
an alleged breach of prom se of marriage, and 
the trial took place in that city last week.— 
Mr. Snaw is a gentleman of great wealth.— 
He defended the case by offering a letter an 
evidence, from the lady, to show that he off-1- 
eito marry her, but she refused. The Court, 
however excluded the letter, but the report- 
ers seized mad copied it. The following is a 
correct copy of the letter. It was written in 
the spring of 1858, and was addressed to Mr. 
Shaw :—

" When I last saw you, 1 said I would see 
you again or write to you, but de’ayed doing 
either, as I hoped your sense of right would 
lead y u to seek an interview wil me. I 
write to you now, not because it is a pleasant 
task, nor do I do it to acnoy you, for I be-| 
lieve I am so constituted, that it is my dipos- 
ition always to heal rather than wound; but, 
at the same time, I consider myself under all 
circumstances, as bound to protect my own 
person, hor or and reputation, let who will 
suffer ; and 1 write now to remind you, that by 
your attestions the last two years to me, and 
our engagement, and your subsequent deser- 
tion of me, you have attacked and comprom- 
ised all three. It is nec scary for me to say 
that I am much put out and dissatisfied, 
though perhaps you think I ought to have had 
better sense than to have believed you. It is 
over two years since you sought my acquain- 
tance and requested permission to visit me, 
and offered me references as to your charac- 
ter and position, and very soon after came 
your proposal to marry. You said your 
wealth and business did not answer for com- 
pany ; you were very lonesome; that your 
mother was too old to live with you; that 
your single sister would probably die, even 
before your mother, and Mrs. Morrise had 
her husband for company. After delaying 
some time to test the sincerity of your offers, 
becoming satisfied that you really desired me 
for your wife, I accepted you, and from that 
time you were a constant visitor. You sent 
me flowers and fruit and made me presents

patient, * who would have thought that a 
man could have lived with such monster in last night, 
his st mach?” The doctor was overwhelmed At tins stage of the procedings the inquest must be sold from 3c to 6c per lb. lower on
with thanks for the complete and successful 
termination of his difficult operation.

was adjourned till eight o’clock in the eves- 
ing, to allow of the remaining evidence being 
taken. I

At eight o’clock the jury again assembled; 
when the witnesses were brought from the 
jail, somewhat sobered. But their testimony 
being most confused, threw very little light on 
the cause of the child’s death.

The jury rendered as their verdict that the 
the child died from suffocation ; but how, or 
by whom, they could form no opinion from 
the evidence.

hat account.—Drew and French’s Circu- 
lar.

SPRING MEDICINES.
There appears to be a tendency on the part 

of a large portion of the human family to be- 
come bi lious in the spring ; and no inconsider- 
able number of our domestic animals seem to 
require a little extra purgation as the warm 
weather comes On. Whether these are pat- 
ural or unnatural, supernatural or preternatu- 
ral phenomena; whether attributable to the 
incidents of the present season, or the bad 
babits of the past, we will not now discuss. 
It is known to all persons who can read, or 
see or bear, that the newspapers, and the dis- 
pensatories, and the apothecarry shops, and 
the root-and-herb depositories, and the res- 
taurants, and the markets, are full of remedies, 
—calomel, and salts, and tartar, and chicken 
broth, and oyster soup, and sage, and celery, 
and summer savory for humans; aloes, and 
su’phur, and gunpowder steeped in whiskey, 
and alkalies, and soap for horses; and garget 
and onions, and celandine, and boiled hay, and 
brao musb, and tar water, and borax for cat- 
tie and sheep; and saltpeter and brimstone, 
and charcoal, and kuchen slops, and toad- 
stools, for pigs and poultry.

We believe there are better spring medicines 
than any of these for either man or beast. 
And the same rules, if not the same articles 
will apply to both. First on the list comes 
is fasting and prayer.” It is wonderful how 
rapidly nature will relieve ber machinery of 
accumulated impurities while one “prays 
without”—eating. Give the jaded and re- 
bellious stomach one or two days’ respite 
from labor, and then give it easy loads for a 
few days, and you will have no occasion to 
trouble ipecac or jalap. Next in order, and 
first on the list of positive remedial agents, 
come apples—good roond baldwics, russets or 
greenings, eaten wihout pepper, salt, sugar or 
cooking. They should be a cinef part of the 
meals for several days. They will scatter the 
foul homors faster and better than Brandeth’s 
pil’s or Phenix bitters. But apples are scarce 
and dear, and, in some places, uncomeatable 
Oranges will answer ; so will prunes, dried 
cherries, or dried berries of any kind. Should 
even these fail, no one need despair. Behold 
the green things of the gardens, and the fields

PADDY’S Pre.—I did meet with a few er- 
traordinary mean men in Sidney. There 
was.one, a merchant prince, who made it a 
boast that he bad never given away a shil- 
ling in his life. So far as 1know, he only 
departed from his extreme se fistmess on one 
occasion, and the circumstances are worth 
relating :— One morning a poor Irsbman 
stepped into his counting house, and looking 
the very picture of misery, said, “Oh, may 
it please yer honor. I’ve lost a pig—the only 
pig I had —and misthress—, the governess, 
has given me a pouad and sent me to you 
for another. She says you have enough gold 
to build a sty wid, and will be sure to give 
me a little.” At first, old hard fist refused; 
upon which Paddy threw himself on a stool, 
and raised such a piteous wall that the mer- 
chant, thinking that he was mad about the 
death of his pig, gave him the pound to get 
quit of him. Next day the proprietor of the 
defunct porker was pasing the warehouse, 
and seeing his benefactor at the door, pulled 
his hat to bim. «Well, did you get drunk 
with that pound, or buy another pig ? asked 
the rich man gruffly. “Bought a pig, yer 
honor, a darling little thing, with a sweet 
twist in his tail, like a lady’s curl.” “Well, 
it’s to be hoped you’ll take better care of him 
than you did of the others. What did be 
die of? "Die of? Did ye say die of now? 
Why get out wid ye, he was so fat I killed 

him.”

A CURIOUS PRAYER. —In the State of 
Ohio, there resided a family consisting of an 
old man by the name of Beaver, and his 
three SODS, all of whom are hard “pels,” 
who had often laughed to scorn the advice 
and entreaties of a pious, though very eccea- 
tric minister who resided in the same town, 
t happened that one of the boys was br ten 

by a ratle snake, and was expected to die, 
when the minister was sent for in great baste. 
On his arrival be found the you €man very 
anxious to be prayed with. The minster 
calling on the fumey, knelt down and prayed 
in ulis wise: “Ob, Lord, we thank Thee for 
ettestekes; we thank Thee because a rattle- snake has bit brm. We pray Thee senda 
rattlesnake to bite John, send one to bite 
Bill; send one to bite Sam; and O, Lord, 

send the biggest kind of rattlesnakes to bite 
the old man, for nothing but rattlesnakes 
will bring the Beaver famy to repentance.”

THE STAYCHNIE OF COHMERCE.—The 
source from whence this poison which has 
gamed so world wide a celebrity recently is 
obtained, is thus noticed in a Dickens’ House- 
hold Words”:-

In Ceylon and several districts of India 
grows a moderate sized tree, with thick shin- 
ing leaves, and a short crooked stem.—In the 
fruit season it is readily recognised by its 
rich orange colored berries, about as large as 
golden pippins. The rind is hard and smooth 
and covers a white, soft pulp, the favorite 
food of many kinds of birds, within which 
are the flat, round seeds, not an inch in dia- 
meter, ash gray in color, and covered with 
very silky hairs. The Germans fancy they 
can discover a resemblance in them to gray 
eyes, and call them crow’s eyes, but the like- 
ness is purely mimaginery —The tree is the 
strychnine nux vomica, and the seed is a 
deadly poison nut. The latter was early used 
as a medicine by the Diodoos, and its nature 
and properties understood by the Oriental 
doctors, long before it was koown to foreign 
nations. Dog Killer, and fish scale,” are 

two of its Arabic names. It is stated at the 
present the natives of Hindostan often take it 
for months conunuously, in much the same war 
as opium eaters eat opium. They commence 
with taking the eight of a grain a day, and 
gradually increasing their allowance to an en- 
tire nut, which would be about twenty grains 
If they eat directly before or after food no 
unpleasant effects are produced; but if they 
neglect this precaution spasms result.

BUTTER MAKING.
Much has been said and written on the 

art of butter making. We trust some good 
has resulted from these efforts, but still a

and the wools! Spinach can be had in all very large proportion of the butter sent to 
our city markets in quantities to suit the most S.MNTS Bill 22ims-— 

capacious stomach.
market is of inferior quality, and sells at low 
prices though more labor may have been Bestowed uped it than upon the very best.

“Nothing pleases Commission Merchan’s 
more than to receive a strictly fine dairy of 
batter— sweat, yellow, rosy to the smell, and delicides to the faste. I sells readily 
at a satisfactory price, and everybody

At twelve cents a peck 
it is cheaper than pills at twen’y-five cents a 
box. It is more truly medicinal than Towns-from time to time, and frequently auvited me 

to ride, and seemed to desire that our relations 
should be made public. You invited me to 
meet friends at your house in the city, and to 
ride out to your country seat. You sent me 

piano and de-ired that I should employ a 
teacher. Youto’d sister that you were going 
to take me away, and final y named the time 
when you would marry, and I made prepara- 
tions for the same. The time arrived, and 
you postponed it, on account of your desire 
to perfect your arrangements in relation to the 
botantical garden. You removed the piano

end’s Sarsaparilla, Radway’s Relief, Pralon’s 
Cocamine, or the improved” Hypophosphites 
of Churchill, Guilford, Bronson, it al.
. Our country friend-, however, may not be 

bleesed with markets and green things ready 

provided. Then let them go into their own gardens, pastures, or meadows, or groves, and 
gather is without money or without price.” 
They can always find something—rbubarb

He was in such a hurry to be gone, I 
reckon, that as soon as be heard my window 
open, and knew he had roused me, he set off. 
His voice came round the east corner of the 
cottage, as though be went Eseter way. 
I wouldn’t have got up at such a time, and 
at such a summons, for many other folks 
but you, I do assure you. Master Philip.

(Thank you, and I though by no means 
quite convinced; • you’re a good fellow, and 
here’s five shillings for you. And now put 
me across, and show me the nearest way by 
which L can get to the city-god gar a 
h Now if by some Inscrutable rm, 
—or any accomplice of his ind played me a

Too HosPITABLE.—People can be too 
A woman calledopen, in heart and house.

at No. 301 West Thirty third Street New 
York, and asked the privilege of resting 
there a few minutes. “The mistress of the 
place showed her into another room, bidding 
her make herself at home. This invitation

is pleased from producer to consumer. 
Common and inferior bulter sticks mot- 
withstanding its greasiness at every stage, 
causing di-sstisfaction and trouble from be- 

rate, is not what it should el 91 
to your own house, under the pretence that Any of these things will work the purification Without pretending to a practical know- 
‘ledge of better making we herewith condense

a

the stranger received in its broadest sense. 
She took off with her, when she left, about 
fiity dollars worth of valuables.

w-ed qedarde: 764
WHt.t KnLED Br Frosr.—Ths wheat, in the rear port on of Percy, and "to 

some parts of ‘Asptiodel ad Seymour, we 
"---.

They can
plant, dandelion tops, deer-weed, liverwort, 
lungwort, beech buds, or any young leaves or 
roots, or sprouts—not absolutely poisonous.

of the increasing conviction that he was not 
altogether a stranger to me.
The evidence went on and concluded; the 
counsel for the prisoner did his best, but his 

. speech was, of necessity, an appeal to mercy means, the rather than justice. All that bad cou-
.tart fied to him by his client was this:—that the me, and when I become solicitous for 

young man was a vagabond san Lent 247 - — .9 ____191•

his parents, and run away from his indentures, I

you desired it on account of a musical party to 

be hde.therr. Finulr. 792.5E318 is the
of the blood in a few days, provided, nothingBut paid, simple food in moderate quantities such of the princial conditions and requisites 

taken at the haste time. They are socom- -= 
co itinoet mynemt.

est tones.: 0316:3-0
“The ferryman malq.e. ouga.So perfectly conscious was I having

bon careddrsestian at once, and replied.
for making irtrateurveinen H9belf been Pushyhs. goW Well, and what a

RBell Esq MPP


