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the “Van Cappellan.” Discovery of a Lost City in 
México.

By letters and papers last received from 
Mexico it appears that the ruine of an an- 
cient city have bate discovered buried in on 
immense and almost impenetrable forest in 
the vicinity of ‘Iioo,’ andin the direction of 
‘Huauchinango.’ The particulars, very 
imperfectly given, I take from the ‘Diario de 
la Marina,’ purporting to be extracts from 
Tulanoingo dates. July 5.

The authorities of Huauchinango, accom- 
panted by various neighbours, went to give 
judicial possession of a ‘rancho’ or farm, to 
the last purchaser, and during their investi- 
gation, attention was drawn to the bounds 
and limits of the ancient deed, limite on 
the north and east the city ‘H.’’ where the 
party were in accord that there was a donee 
forest in which none of them bad ever en- 
tered, for the reason that it was closed up 
by infinite obstructions, the accumulations 
of wild forest growth and decomposition for

end conscience, by passion— not violent and 
demonstrative anger, bet secret hate, or 
covetousness, or jealousy, which, by a 
gradual diseased growth, comes (a the end 
to blight or absorb every other feeling.- 
There is also stupidity, often very dense, 
even where it le only partial —on incapabili
ty of foreseeing or appreciating cousequene- 
es, even the close connection between the 
cause murdering, and the effect being 
hanged. Still more, there Ie conceit—the 
conceit of people with a low eunning, who 
think, like Hamlet’s politician, they “can 
circumvent God," and are possessed with 
an irresistible desire to try the experiment.

A man contemplating the commission of 
murder may bo supposed to have before hie

The Ihanue OR6159 the At; 
(Correspondence of the London Times.)

Valentia, Thursday July 27.
At last the myetery of the breakdown of 

the cable is known in all its details. The 
master of the Hawk, which returned here 
this evening, having left the great ship last 
night, brings fell particulars, both of the 
extraordinary nature of the accident, and 
the etill more curious manner in whieFit 
wee discovered, its place ascertained, the 
cable hauled ia, and the piece cut out. 
When about eighty miles off land, with 
dead calm weather, the ship going all knots, 
and the cable we are told, running out as 
softly as a “silk rope,”’ the usual test signals 
were being sent through, when suddenly 
both those to and from the shore gave meet 
serious indications of faulty insulation. 
The utmost alarm was felt on this discovery. 
The connexions of the instruments were

A Family Sown.
At a farm bouse in the county of Wayne, 

a precocious and inquisite juvenile who had 
been to the Post Office, rushed into the 
house with a Lyon’s Republican in his hand, 
when the following dialogue ensued :

Juvenile—Pa, what do these figures 
and letters mean that are stuck on the edge 
of the Republican with a little strip of yellow 
paper ? I

Pa—Why that’s the name by which it is 
directed to me.

Juvenile—Yes, I know about the name, 
but here it says June ‘57, What does that 
mean?

Pa, a little fidgety—Why that,my son, is 
some mark the printers have—they under
stand it.

Juvenile—And don't you know what it 
means?

Pa—never mind ; don’t you be too inqui
sitive.

Juvenile—Well, anyhow, old Toby, who 
was te the Poet Office said it meant you 
hadn't paid for your paper in almost five 
years, and you had better sock up, and was 
as able as any man io the township, end 
printers couldn't live without money any 
better than other men.

Mother—There John, I've told you a 
hundred times that it was a shame that you 
didn't pay for your paper. I deciare, 1 
blush for shame every time I take up that 
paper and think how faithfully it comes and 
supplies us with news, and how you keep 
the printers out of their dues. I hope now 
that drunken old Tiby and your own chil
dren talk about it, you’ll be ashamed of

A Good Story of a Pretty 
W dow.

The following story is told of an Alabama 
Sheriff.

“Court was in session, and amid the mul
tiplicity of business which crowded upon 
him at the time, he stopped at the door of a 
beautiful widow, on the sunny side of thirty, 
who by the way, had bestowed melting 
glances upon the Sheriff aforesaid. He was 
admitted and soon the widow appeared.- 
The confusion and delight which the visitor’s 
arrival had occasioned, set off to a greater 
advantage than usual, the captivating 
charms of the widow M----------- . Her cheel is 
bore the beautiful blended tinta of the apple 
blossom ; her lips resembled rosebuds, upon 
which the morning dew yet lingered ; her 
eyes like the quivers of oucid, the glances of 
love and tendernes, with which they were 
filled, resembling arrows that only wanted a 
fine beau (pardon the pun) to the full exe- 
cution. After a few common-place remarks, 
“Madam,” said the matter of-fact sheriff, 
“I have an attachment for you.”

A deeper blush than ever, mantled the 
cheeks of the fair widow—with downcast eyes 
whose glances were centered upon her beau- 
tiful feet, half concealed by the flowing 
drapery, gently patting the floor, she, with 
equal candor, replied—“Sir, the attachment 
is reciprocal."

For some time the sheriff maintained an 
astonished silence ; at last he said—“Madam 
will you proseed to court ?"

“Proceed to court !" replied the lady, with 
a merry laugh; then shaking her head, she 
added;

“No, sir, though this is Leap year, I wil 
not take advantage of the license therein

LossThe Potter-Wood Conspiracy 
Mister Wood, Mister Wood, 
It is well understood 

That you’re not the right sort of clay;
For its really unfeeling, 

! ‘Gainst reciprocal dealing,
To work in that Pottering way.

Your position requires 
That the telegraph wires 

should, stles foil embiradehe free;

For faction and feud, 
When nations desire to agree.

This land finds you food, 
Mister Telegraph Wood, 

And you’re under some slight obligation 
To keep honest wires. 
Not make them liars, 

To promote premature annexation.

The time may yet come 
That is long’d for by some, 

White others will strive to resent it;
But playing such tricks 
Will get you in a fix, 

And make us unite to prevent it.

a Then tell Consul Potter ,
His place will be hotter

Than moot prudent men would desire;
And tell him, in fine, 
He had better resign,

Then bid us farewell, and retire. 

And when we’re inclined, 
We’ll speak out our mind, 

. If our renegade statesmen shall make us;
Bot then you shall see, 
O. 8. Wood, that won't be, 

Till our Queen and her statesmen forsake us.
COUSIN SANDY.

HORRIBLE DEATH AND 80 7E RING OF THE 
CREW.1

The following is a statement by one of 
the five survivors of the ship Vanrob 

/70sCappel an, the loss of whit 
nounoed ia our last week’s 
vivors have arrived in th 
from Calcutta. The stat 
the poor fellows underwe 
rible suffering, several of I 
were drifting about in a

was an- 
The sur-

iotoria Docks 
cut shows that 

the meet hor- 
unhappy crew 
at for fifteen 

days, dying from exhaustion and the want 
of food. The Van Cappole a, Gapt. Sewell, 
- - of Februaryleft Calcutta in the early

proceeded as 
nooning until

for Hull, and the voya
usual, nothing particular.| 

19th • eyes the few of two things—or rather a 
natural horror of one thing, and a no loss 
natural fear of another thing. He may have 
a horror at inflicting pain and death re his 
victim, and he will have some amount of 

for that in tine, the aw,100,mils here the 
or meet hardened by circumstances most, 
it may be supposed, have some com- 
passionate relenting regarding the fellow 
creators whose blood he is about to shed.-

the morning of
the vessel was in lat. about,. S., lon. 58 E. 
At 5:80 a m., all sail being, et, ship on the 
port tack, a heavy squall of aok her, heeling 
her over on her starbot id beam ends.
All the endeavors of the on failed to right 
her, and the ship belug noti ed to be setthug 
down, the boats were out drift, and the 
spare spurs prepared to make a Taft in 
readiness for leaving the a ip. At seven a. 
m. the ship disappeared, t king down with 
her Capt. Sewell, and Mr L. Stone, the 
book John Herman, seam n, H. French,

carefully. 10-05 the, most rigid
investigation it was determined to institute 
a search of the forest, which seems to make 
the northern and eastern bounds. They 
force an entrance with much labour, and 
discovered vestiges of streets, which were 
folloved until the discovery of two hou es 
of rather singular construction, covered with 
triangular, vaulted or arched roof, one of 
whiel was entered, when they discovered an 
extersive court, and in it many stone idols, 
whiel were carried to Huauchinaugo — 
They found passages crowing in every direc
tion but many of the doors or entrances 
were stopped up with stones, tapia and mud- 
mort r, @0 that when they wished to leave 
the v arious parts where they had separated 
in the course of the investigation, it was 
necessary to fire pistols and to shout in loud 
voice in order to get together again. Some 
of the parties report having found the ruins 
of at ne columns and stone stairs, leading to 
high places which, when struck, gave evi
dent I of vaults below.

T • prefect of Huauchinaugo has ordered 
a more extensive examination with wee 
prop rly provided with the implements neces 
eery for this work, and he has also reported 
to tie emperor the various incidents of the 
disc very. The Indians in the vicinity, who 
have concealed their knowledge of the mine 
and the history, if they have it, say they 
ought to say nothing of them, and much 
few o penetrate into mysteries of the forest, 
for it had been proved that all who had on- 
tore I there had become enchanted. Those 
who bad lost cattle or sheep, in search for 
thei i ia these woods, bad become loot io the 
intr eate labyrinth, and had perished.

exactness observed in the final testa. All
gave the same result, end, what was s still 
mere sortais and ominous proof, the return 
currents from Valentia showed an equal 
loss. Notice was instantly given to Mr. 
Canning end Captain Anderson and the

Bet bow slight that feeling may be—bow
petty the “motive” by which it may be,.
overmastered—nay, in how many cases any speed of the Great Eastern, which was then 
such feeling may be entirely absent we in 300 fathoms, was reduced to almost a 
may judge from what we call the ordinary | standstill. It must be remembered that ell 
run of acts of suicide. There the victim | these signals were sent and received through 
and the criminal are one. Yet the number the whole length of 2,300 nautical miles, or 
of people finding “motives” fer killing about 2,700 statute miles, of wire. Valentia 
themselves is fer greater than the number was instantly communicated with, and the 
finding motives for killing their neighbours, whole electrical staff under Mr. De Sauty 
Every day the proceedings before coroners’ set to work to ascertain by resistance tests 
inquests in England show eases (apart from whether the fault wee in the ship or in the 
those classified as cases of insanity) ia which 80 miles payed out. Trials of so delicate 
people have slain themselves under motives • nature and of such vital importance to 
utterly, and, if we may say so, ridiculously the success of the great undertaking were, 
inadequate—and why should wo suppose of course, conducted with the meet vigilant 
that people require stronger motives to kill caution, and the calculations based upon 
others than to kill themselves? Then, to their data made and remade to insure 
lessen the fear of punishment, both stupidity certainty. The result of all was a nasal 

nous decision that the fault was not board, 
butin the eighty miles of submerged wire.

A.B., and George Allan, a prentice, leaving 
sixteen hands clinging to he bottom of a 
small boat, spars, beno op, to. Robert 
Hamilton, the carpenter thus describes 
what follows :—

“With greet exertion w managed to get 
the boat turned over. We baled her out, 
and picked up the sut vivors, who were 
clinging to spars, to, We succeeded in 
picking up three pumpkins, a small pic, 
and four ducks Seeing a ship we pulled 
after her, but the breose springing up we 
lost sight of her, leaving us to our fate. To 
each man we then served out an inch end a 
half of pumpkin, a piece of raw pork, and 
a piece of duck. On the 17th sighted a 
chip with painted ports : pulled for her, but 
the breeze increasing we were unable to get 
at her. The sun was ve ry hot, and we had 
but little or no clothing to protect our 
bodies, having cast the i off to eave our 
lives. We suffered very much from want 
of water, and the pork b ing spoiled could 
not eat it. There were a number of sharks! 
alongside, and we tried to get one, but 
were unsuccessful. On the 18th, cloudy, 
with a light breese, sun very hot, served 
out to each man some p cces of pumpkin; 
tried to entice a shark into a running bow
line with a piece of the spoiled pork, bet 
was unsuccessful. 19th, cloudy, but no 
rain. Thinking the water fresher be
low the surface, I lashed an car over the 
stern of the boat, and went down and drank

yourself and pay up. You ought to mate 
the Editor a present of a turkey to pay the 
interest.

granted to my sex, and therefore greatly 
prefer that you should proceed to court."

“But madam, the justice is waiting,"
“Let him wait; I am not disposed to hur-

John slipped out of the house and was 
gone an hour. When he returned be looked 
ten years younger as he informed his wife - 
he had asked the Postmaster to frank a letter 
and had enclosed eight dollars—paying up •

I’m moving in a very high circle, as the 
sweep said when be turned himself round in 
a chimney.

A coachman, extolling the sagacity of one 
of his horses, observed, that ‘if any body 
was to go for to use him ill, he would bear 
malice like a christian.

An old patriot in Jersey cried out in a fit 
of revolutionary patriotism—‘Hurrah for the 
girls of 76!′ ‘Thunder,’ said a Jersey 
Whig, ‘that’s too darned old. No, no— 
hurrah for the girls of 17.’

Teetotum tells us that a Miss Buchanan, 
once rallying à brave soldior on his courage, 
said : ‘Now, Captain E-------, do you really 
mean to say that you can walk up to a 
cannon’s month without fear?′ ‘Yes,’ was 
the reply, ‘or a Buchanan’s either-’ And 
he did it.

ry matters in such an unbecoming manner; 
and besides, sir, when the ceremony is per
formed, I wish you to understand that I 
prefer a minister to a justice of the peace."

“Madam,” said he, rising from his chair 
with solemn dignity, “there is a great mis
take here ; my language has been misunder- 
stood; the attachment of which I speak was 
issued from the office of Squire - , who 
commands me to bring you instantly before 
him, to answer a contempt of court in diso-

old scores and something in advance. John 
slept soundly that night, without the night- 
mare (in which he had always fancied him
self ridden through the air by a printer's 
devil.) He has never been troubled with it 
since.

and conceit come in powerfully. To the
densely stupid, detection, conviction, end 
punishment seem ell too fer off end too
uncertain to be felt as sufficient makeweights
against the gratification of some present Eastern, and the length under water tested 
passion or the attaining of some immediate by Mr. Saunders. With the wonderful 
object. To the conceited, the chances seem skill his tests at ones "localised" the spot 
much more that they will outwit the law where the fault existed-eleven miles from 
than that the law will detect them—the lew the stern of the ship, and within a quarter 
may bo strong but they are clever. Pritch- ■ of a mile from where it actually was. In- 
srd seems to have been one of this claps, stantly preparations were made for getting 
and to have held both the officers of the the Groat Eastern round, and employing 
law and the public at large as simpletons, to the winding an apparatus fixed forward 
cheat whom would be little more than especially to be used in ease of such mis- 
amusement to a man like him. 80 well did haps. It was hoped, of course, that its use 
his conceit bear him ap that his trial was would never be required, and vety many 

believed that whether required or not it

when this decision had been Arrived at 
the eable was at once eut on board the Great

‘May a man run into debt?’ asked a mod
ern Boswell of an imaginary Dr Johnson. 
‘He may,' was the characteristic reply, pro
vided he don’t mind walking into prison.’

Sheridan, a scholar, wit, and spendthrift, 
being donned by a tailor to pay at least the 
interest on his bill, answered that it Was not 
his interest to pay the principal, nor his 
principle to pay the interest.

Nothing is more intolerable than proud 
ignorance, and pride and ignorance go to
gether.

Ooe true philosopher is worth a dozen 
linguists; the first has the treasure, the lat
ter the keys.

Make truth credible, and children will 
believe it; make goodness lovely, and they 

, will love it.
When a man owns that be has been in the 

wrong, he is but telling you that be is wiser 
than be was.

He that cannot forgive others breaks the 
bridge over which be cannot pass himself; 
for every man has need to be forgiven.

There is nothing which God has judged 
good for us that he has not given us the 
means to accomplish, both in the natural and 
the moral world.

No mortifications which virtue exacts are 
more severe than those which ambition im
poses upon the love of ease, pride upon in
terest, and covetousness upon vanity.

Every man of great mind is. the property 
of the whole community. His example is 
contagious ; his influence is the standard of 
thought; be is himself a practical school.

Each new form of existance results from 
the decay and destruction of some preceding 
form; and the law seems fixed that every
thing which is destroyed is capable of some 
other life.

True piety and morality are inseparable, 
or rather they are the same spirit differently 
manifested. Piety is love with its face to
wards God, and morality is love with its 
face towards men.

Discontent is a sin that is its own punish 
ment, and makes men torment themselves; 
it makes the spirit sad, the body sick, and 
all enjoyment sout ; it arises not from the 
condition, but from the mind.

‘I have gone into the silk business,’ said

beyiug a subpoena in the case of Smith 
Jones!"

Here we drop the certain.

vs.

fixed forward
Good Spelling.

A pions, illiterate deacon in a certain 
town in Massachusetts, gave a stage driver 
a slip of paper, with which he wished him 
to call at a bookstore. The driver called at 
the store and handing the memorandum to 
the clerk said: There is a couple of books 
which Deacon B. wishes you to send to him.

The clerk, after a careful examination of

near its close before he began to suspect thaturderers and Motives.
1 be confessions made by two of the most 

eno mously wicked murderers of this goner- 
atic a ough: to have a powerful if not decis- 
ive effect in lessening that demand for 
“m tives” which arises on the occurrence of 
ale ost every criminal inquiry. In the case 
ef Pritchard, many people were stronly 
dis inclined to believe his guilt, even after 
the evidence and conviction, simply because 
the r could discover no traces of an “adequate 
me ive" for so hideous a crime. In the 
case of Constance Kent, the apparent 
ab ence of an adequate or of any motive has 
for five years saved the murderess from trial 
an I even from suspicion—the public, and 
ev a some of the officers of justice, choosing 
to disregard the circumstances telling 
ag inst her, such as the minting night dress, 
and to invent a motive for the father and 
no reery maid, drawing from the promise of 
th * own invention the conclusion under 
wich they have been reposing ever since, 
that the murder was done by one, or other, 
ei both of these. But now wo have the con- 
fession of both the murderers—in the one 
case fully confirmed by, and in the other 
9nite consistent with, the evidence, or the 
fr ots elicited in the inquiries ; and in each 
e se it is found that foulest, cruelest, and 
a ost deliberate murder was done under 
r otives which, according to ordinary ap- 
; ehension and ordinary rules of judging, 
• ould scarcely have stimulated to a mo 
r ontary evil thought or an impatient excla- 
ration. (

Much mischief has been and probably will 
1 i wrought by this natural yet meet mistak- 
< a theory, or rather fancy, that for every 
I rest crime there must be something which 

y ordinary people may be recognisable as a 
roportionato motive. Murderers have 
soaped on their trials, or have been saved 
rom formal accusation, simply because, 
hough circumstances seemed to accuse them, 
he absence of any great motive, in hate, 
upidity, or revenge, seemed to acquit them. 
And thia has happened often in spite of the 
acts that murder had undoubtedly been per- 
petrated, and that, though the person 
suspected bad but very slender motives, 
there was nobody else in the world that had

woud never accomplish what it was in
tended to acheive. The result proved the 
fallacy of both hopes and leays. The sev
ered portion of the eable was passed into 
this machine, and, the Great Eastern 
steaming back over the rope’s course, the 
work of reeling in at once began. The 
cable camo up with singular ease. The 
strain on the dynamometer of the machine 
never exceeded eighteen hundred weight 
which was nothing to a eagre guaranteed 
not to break under seven tons, and equal, 
from Its specific gravity, to supporting 
eleven miles of its weight in water, or through 
a deeper sea than soundings have ever yet 
found in the world. As we have said, with 
ia a quarter of a mile of the spot indicated 
by Mr. Saunders, the fault was found; and 
nothing can mere strongly indicate the 
endless perils with which successful submar 
ine telegraphy is betel than the trivial and 
almost unavoidable accident which had 
caused it

Ae the lengths of wire of 100 or 150 
miles were manufactured at Messrs. Glow 
& Biliott’s they were taken down and celled 
away in the tanks on board the Groat East, 
era. Much as it arrived was of course 
spliced up to that which had preceded it, 
and this was often done in the tanks them 
selves. The operation ef splicing not only 
means joining the conductor, but also join- 
ing the outside wires, the junction of the 
latter being made at different lengths —the 
bite ef wire ent off being thrown away. It 
seems, however, that one of these atoms of 
wire, about two inches long, and as thick at 
a stout darning needle, fell on the oui! un 
noticed—as, indeed, who would notice it, or 
for a moment think of consequences which 
its disregarded presence in such a spot might 
surely occasion ? The weight of the layers 
of cable laid above thia fragment—as in- 
significant as a shaving in a carpenter’s 
shop pressed it firmly into the taired 
hemp welch forme the outride covering of 
the cable. To this it adhered. While tn 
the tank it did no harm, but when this per 
tion came to be payed out, the small 
diameter of the right leading wheels, which 
give access to the paying-out machine, and 
the weight ef the jookey pulleys ever these 
which keep the rope in its place, beat the 
stout iron wire so sharply that it passed be 
tween the hemp, pierced the gutta percha 
through at least two or three of its fold, 
and there remained., In this mate it was 
found, and instantly recognised as a piece 
of wire from a splice joint. A short length 
of eable was at once out out, and a new 
splice made, vigilantly tested, and gradually 
sunk. When on the bottom it was again 
tested fer some hours, aid the signals were

he was in any danger ; and even when NO 
prostrated by the result that he wrote a 
confession of hip guilt, bo made two several 
attempts to palm off palpable lies, and has 
net oven yet revealed all the truth.

What Pritchard still conceals Is what the 
publie are mainly anxious to learn—the 
motive under which be continued for mo the 
in the perpetration of cruel and abhorred 
crimes, The motives which be hod stated 
In his last confession —"a species of terrible 
madness, and the use of ardent spirits”- 
are, ef course, inadmissible; the “terrible 
madness,” even if it bad existed, being 
rather an effect than a cause er motive, and 
the “use of ardent spirits” being net only 
improbable end insufficient, bet disproved. 
Alithat is yet known is that the unknown mo
tive meet of necessity have been exceedingly 
slight, in comparison with the atrocity of his 
crimes and the even more atrocious manner 
of their perpetration —and wo moot romem- 
ber that, though he has net revealed the 
slight motive, bo has confessed the atrocious 
orimoe. Constance Kent has revealed that 
ber motive was dislike to her stepmother, 
who yet, she admits, had no dislike to her 
and that her object was to make her step- 
mother unhappy by the death of her child. 
What a wretchedly petty motive was that 
in comparison with the crime of not merely 
murdering an innocent child, but of laying 
her father end other members of the family 
and household under legal accusation, public 
odium, and the risk of the gallows ! In no 
such case is the motive an explanation— 
that has to bo sought ia the feet that in 
some men and women there is an extremity 
of the truth that the human heart is deceit, 
ful above all things and desperately wicked.
Scotsman.
I.___w,w---------

5 At the Blanchardstown Petty Sessions* 
Monday, a case of considerable importance 
to the graziers of Ireland was tried on a 
summons brought by the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals against 
Mr. Patrick Kennedy, of Olonsila. The 
charge was that the defendant caused acts 
of, cruelty to be pereptrated on a large 
number of eattle by having their horns, out 
off too closely to the skull, and the defence 
was that it was a practice in very extensive 
operation in the northern portions of the 
country, adopted fer the purpose of inoreas- 
ing the value of the meat. On inquiry Into 
the oirou stances, the case was dismissed 
for want of sufficient evidence as to the 
ownership of the cattle. A large number 
of cases arising out of the same offence are 
to be tried on the next court day.

How to PRONOUNCE ‘Oven.’—The 
ending syllable ‘ough,’ which is such a ter 
ror to foreigners, is shewn up in its several 
pronunciations in the following lines:

Wife, make me some dumplings of dough, 
They're better than meat for my cough; 
Pray let them be boiled till hot through.
But not till they are heavy or tough. X

Now I must be off to my plough, 
And the boys (when they’re bad enough) 
Must keep the fliee off with a bough. 
While the old mare drinks at the trough.

freely, but without f ading any relief. 
20th, cloudy ; caught a hark and drank its 
blood, which relieved our thirst s little, 
and partook ofa small piece of the ehark 
without our daily allowances of pumpkin. 
William Allen, A.B., G orge Liberty, A.B., 
Joseph Pask, and Hugh Howard, steward, 
persisted in washing the meat of the shark, 
but they became delirio us, and died in the 
evening. 22d. Cloudy, with a light breese. 
Employed ourselves in atting a getter in 
the shafts and gunwale of the boat to catch 
fresh water should it rain. 23d. Cloudy 
with a few drops of rain, 24th. Clear, sun 
very hot; no sail in sight. Bathing ire- 
quently to keep ourselves cool, but the salt 
water was making our kin vety core. 25th. 
Dark and cloudy weather, Hawkins died, 
drinking sparingly. 26th. Light breeze, 
and bot sultry weather. Served out one and 
a half inch of pumpkin. This being the 
last morsel of food in the boat, and no water 
left, things began to look very dismal. 
Thomas Price, second officer, died. 27th. 
Cloudy. Bathing freq uently, and drinking 
our own urine. Hugh Coonar, boatswain, 
Hugh Price, A.B., and Smith, acting sec
ond officer, died. Drank the blood of 
Coonar and Smith, and a piece of the body. 
28th. Cloudy. Eating sparingly of human 
flesh. At sundown sighted a sail, but night 
coming on, lost sight of her; pulled with 
our strength all night in the direction of 
the ship. 29th. Light airs and cloudy ; 1 
a.m. Andrew Print died. Drank his 
blood, and out a piece of his flesh off, in 
case we might lose the ship righted on the 
previous night. At daylight we saw the 
vessel coming right for us, and at 7:30 a. 
m. came alongside the vessel, which proved 
to be the chip Naturalist, from Calcutta, 
for London, and tie following men, all 
those remaining of the sixteen who first 
took to the boats, were taken on board:— 
Robert Hamilton, th carpenter, a cooper, 
Charlee Eade, Alfred Ralph, and Antonio

the paper, was unable to make head or tail 
of it, and passed it to the bookkeeper who 
was supposed to know something of letters, 
but to him it was Greek. The proprietor 
was called, and he also gave it up in de
spair ; and it was concluded best to send the 
memorandum back to the deacon, as it was 
supposed he must have sent the wrong pa
per. As the coach arrived at the village 
inn, the driver raw the deacon waiting on the 
steps.

Well, driver, raid he, did you get my 
books to-day?

Books! no, and a good reason why, for 
there couldn’t a roan in Worcester, read 
your pen tracks.

Couldn’t read rilin’. Let me see the 
paper.

The driver drew it from his pocket, and 
passed it to the deacon, who taking out and 
carefully adjusting his glasses, held the mem
orandum at arms length, exclaiming as he 
did so in a very satisfied tone:—
• Why it is as plain as the nose on yonr 
face, T-o S-a-M Box—two psalm books; 
I guess his clerks had better go to school a 
quarter. And here the deacon made some 
reflections on his ignorance of the timee and 
want of attention to books by the rising 
generation, which would have been all very 
well if said by somebody elee.

O

DON’T LIKE THE WIDOWERS.—In en
deavouring to take the census for the Gov 
ernment, the marshalls occasionally meet 
with such difficulties as well nigh deprive 
them of their senses. The following col- 
liloquy is said to have taken place somewhere 
between a marshal and an Irishwoman. 

ashle many male members have you in

‘Niver a one.’
‘When were yon married?’
‘The day Pat Doyle left Tipperary for 

Ameriky. Ah, well do I mind it. A sun 
shinier day niver guilded the sky of owld 
Ireland.’

‘What was the condition of yonr husband 
before marriage?’

‘Divil a man more miserable. He said 
that if I didn’t give him a promise within 
two weeks he'd blow his brains out with a 
crowbar.’
‘Was he at the time of your marriage a 

widower or a bachelor ?′ A Difficult Case.
A correspondent of the Drawer is involved 

in domestic perplexités. He writes;—I got 
acquainted with a young widow who lives 
with her step-daughter in the same house. 
I married the widow ; my father shortly 
after fell in love with the step-daughter of 
my wife and married her. My wife became 
the mother in-law and also the daughter-in- 
law of my own father, my wife’s step- 
daughter is my step-mother,and I am 1 be step 
father of my mother-in-law. My step-mother, 
who is the step-daughter of my wife, has a 
boy, he is naturally my step-brother, because 
be is the son of my father and of my step
mother ; but because he is the son of my 
wife’s step daughter so ia my wife the grand
mother ef the little boy, and I am the 
grand-father of my step-brother. My wife 
has also a boy ; my step mother is conse- 
quently the step-sister of my boy, and is also 
his grandmother, because he is the child of 
her step-con; and my father is the brother- 
in-law of my son; because be has got Ids 
step sister for a wife. I am the brother of 
my own son who is the son of my step- 
mother; I am the brother-in-law of any 
mother, my wife is ths aunt of her own eon. 
my eon is the grandson of my father, and I 
am my own grandfather —Harper’s Maga- 
zine.

‘A which f a widower, did ye say 3 Ah, 
now go away with, your 
like of me would take up with a second-hand

! Is it thenonsense

husband? A poor divil, all legs and con 
• sumption like a tick turkey. A widowei !

May I be blessed if I wouldn’t rather live 
an owld maid and bring up a family on 
buttermilk and praties.’,

a man to his neighbour. ‘So I supposed, as 
I saw you reeling all day yesterday."

Why is the map of Alabama like the bar
rel of a soldiers musket? Because one end 
has a bay on it (bayonet).

Why are man and wife entitled to a com
munity of interest in each other’s property? 

Because they earn il ( are knit) together.
There is a good reason why a little man 

should never marry a bouncing widow. He 
might be called ‘the widow’s mite.”

We suppose there can be no disputing the 
fact that the first ‘Arktic’ expedition was 
got np by Noah.

A common domestic clock, having run 
down, Tibbs, with unblushing effrontery, 
observed that it had come to an ‘untimely’ 
end.

A lady io Cincinnati recently bad her hus
band arrested upon a complaint that be used 
her as a mark in his pistol practice.

You may purchase and stamp, from one 
cent to ten, at the Poet Office, but you can
not purchase the stamp of a gentleman.

Madame Goldschmidt is announced as 
going to ‘lind the loan’ of ber voice to the 
good people of Manchester, England. Jen- 
ny-rous, very!

Some of the women of New York have

Nicholas; but the latter was so weak 
he shortly expired. Had the poor!, 
tures been out twelve hours longer

that 
crea- 
they

ANECDOTE or CHOATE.— Rufus Choate, 
the great Boston lawyer, in an important 
assault and battery case at sea, had Dick 

/ Barton, chief mate of the clipper ahip Chal- would doubtless have all perished. Mr. 
James Muir, the chief officer, was on deck 
when the boat was first seen, and having 
reported the circumstance to Capt. Hyde, 
the ship at once bore down for the boat. 
When they came alongside they were in 
each an exhausted condition that a obair 
had to be lowered in order to lift them on 
board. Capt. Hyde at once made every 
provision fer their a mfort, bet great care 
had to be taken in giving them stimu- 
lants, in consequence of their critical 
state, arising from the horrible sufferings 
which they had gone through during the 
fifteen days they had been tossed about in 
the boat. They at length were refreshed 
by sleep, and gradually recovered. Nothing 
could exceed the kindness which they re 
wived on board the Naturalist, It seem 
that the boat was seen by a passing vesse 
since arrived in London, on the day afte 
their own ship foundered, bet it bein; 
thought or represented that they might Ii 
pirates, the ship sailed away without re - 
dering them any help. At that time the 
whole of the sixteen men were alive in the 
boat, but the want of food and water, and 
the intense beat, soon began to tell upon 
them, and they one by one perished beto e^ 
narrated.

lenge, on the stand, and badgered him so for 
about an hour that Dick got his salt water 
up, and hauled by the wind to bring the 
keen Boston lawyer under bis batteries.

At the beginning of his testimony Dick 
said that the night was as dark aa the 
and raining tike seven bells.’

Suddenly Mr Choate asked him :

any motive at all. Such errors in results 
are sure to arise when the..___  
from are entirely fallaotous, if not nonsensi- 
cal. To talk of an “adequate motive" for

rgued

a crime such as 
and worse for

order, is to talk nonsense, 
talk as if such an act or

deliberate and hideous wickedness could be 
accounted for, is to talk as if it could bo in 
come sense or degree excused. In no case 
can there be, on any kind of reasoning, a 
sufficient motive for a deliberate murder—at 
least for those kinds of murder which form 
our causes cetebres. In almost every actual 
or conceivable case, the motive is and must 
be utterly inappreciable in comparison with 
the enormity of the crime, to say nothing of 
the risks of detection.

Like many other errors, this mistake in 
judging regarding great crimes arises in 
large part from people judging other people 
by themselves from ordinary people judg- 
ing extraordinary people, if it may not in 
all cases be said, from the mentally and mor
ally healthy judging the mentally and mor- 
ally diseased. An average man examines 
himself, and comes, quite rightly, to the 
opinion that he could never have committed 
such a crime under such a motive—and

‘Was there a moon that night?’
‘Yes, sirs’
‘Ah, yes! a moon—'
‘Yes, a full moon.’
‘Did yon see it ?’

• "Not a mite.’
‘Then bow do you know that there was a 

moon ?’
)‘The nautical almanac said so, and I'll 
believe that sooner than any lawyer in this 
world'

‘What was the principal luminary that 
night, sir ?′

‘Binniele lamp aboard the Challenge.’
‘Ah you're growing sharp, Mr Barton.’ 
‘What in blases have you been grinding 

me this hour for—to make me dull?
‘Be civil, sir. And now tell me what lati 

tude and longitude you crossed the equator

‘Mio'—you're joking.’
‘No, sir! I am in earnest, and Iedesire 

you to answer me*
‘I shan’t.’
‘Ab, you refuse, do you?’
‘Yes—I can’t.’
‘Indeed. You are chief mate of a clipper 

ship, and are unable to answer so simple a 
yerr’dis the simplest question I ever had 

asked me. Why, I thought every fool of a 
lawyer knew that there ain't no latitude at 
"Make floored Rufus.

shown to be absolutely perfect.„
During this lime the Groat Eastern re 

mained quitely hove to, the sea was calm, 
and even the throbbing swell of the At 
lentic hod died away into the mere undu- 

of a wave. The motion in her 
was barely perceptible * the feeling, and 
could certainly not be detooted by the sight, 

watching the little are of a circle 
Itopmasts now and then described.

The whole accident caused a delay of nearly 
twentyfour hours, during which the driftÏ 
the vessel was almost nothing. Here it ===-=: _ _ , . that e n place indicated, the 
rusis, see the plesse repair

GEORGETOWN POST OFFICE.—Mr. 
Dewey, Post-office inspector, arrived in 
Georgetown on Friday, during the absence 
of the postmaster, Mr. Burnsides, and had 
a general overhauling of the books, and 
found gross irregularities in the money order 
department. He at once put Mr. Smith 
in obarge, and ordered him not to allow any 
one to handle the books until his successor 
was appointed, * that when Burnsides re- 
turned, he found himself out in the cold. 
On Saturday afternoon he drove away from

A New York correspondent of one of our 
exchanges says that Emerson’s mystical 
poem for ‘Brama’ can be compared to noth
ing else in existence of profound confusion, 
except, perhaps, the ‘statement of affairs’ 
of some solvent railroad company.

They say that the trumpet players are 
doomed to very short lives. We doubt is: 
we have known men to blow their own 
trumpets incessantly, and achieve a good 
troublesome old age.

‘John,’ said a cockney solicitor to his 
eon, ‘I see you’ll never do for an attorney, 
yon have no henergy.’ ‘Skuse me, father, 
replied John, ‘what I want is some of your 
chickenary.’

A ’onto American lawyer once urged as 
three points in this case, first, that they 
kettle was cracked when borrowed; second, 
that it was whole when returned ; and 
third that it was never borrowed I

‘Ah, is it possible that you are still, 
alive F said a follow, on mooting unexpect- 

Ye, = nicking, replied the other, calling 
the action to the word.

A lady was desirous of purchasing a cheap 
watch. The jeweller showed her, among

cave b 
which

or f aIke ay he could from Me 00- 
qualntances. His liabilities are about _ _ _ _  $2000, of which about seven or eight hun- attempt,
dred into the post office.—Georgetnon - - - - - - - - - **

got up a ‘club’ of their own, by way of op- 
position, we suppose, to kindred asm mations then, proceeding on that opinion, 

quite wrongly to the conclusion
other man could. Such a reason 

■that the mental and moral different

among the men.
A quack doctor offered a countrymen a 

nostrum ‘guaranteed to remove fifteen years 
from his age or take him down the river 
without pay.’

Tom Browne says, ‘a women may learn 
owe useful doctrine from the game of back- 
gammon, which is, not to take up her man 
till she is sure of him.’

The Now York l’imes has a sharp para- 
graph upon the Atlantic Telegraph, shownng 
by the company’s ates what sort of dos- that the mental 
patch can be sent to England for 000 men are wide and many, and that those 
hundred and fifty-s z dollars in greenbaol s: men who commit great crimes arc exceed- 
Richard Smith, Langham Hotel, Ports in !lugly few—a few hundreds of exceptions * 
Place, London, Ragland. New York, J ly arule which comprises a million of millions. 
19, 1865. Ge it. John Smith." If. He forgets, too, that he would never be able 
these rates are to prevail the 50s might as to find, from any self-examination, any 
well be sealed up. Only the British G -e motive really adequate for the commission of 
ornment will patronise the subaqueous wire, a great crime, suoh as the crime of Fritohy .

—-— ... ", ,,, ardor of Constance Kont-oo that, such, ed. Nitepat
‘You’ve destroyed my pence of mi 4,’ crimes *0 undoubtedly committed, to men with in - -set three: snanen 

erida ***** • - LML - * be rimera a * - = an

panea- ■ -.
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A Man Killed at Prescott-
Pl, last, about five o’olook, two Owilliam Stewart and Jose Bride, amaeked Alexander Holmes, who ter email ginger beer saloon, on the 
--o Water and James streets, Pres- 
orne.:. Items Queued which onused the

On Wednesday evening last about eleven 
o’clock a fraems cosurred on Main street 
Prescott, between James Martin, abut maker, late of Montreal, William Fitapal- rick, John McFall, W.J.
Bombother fast young men.

* L

in the stabbing ofMr Jenkinson, Rome, put his apecta- 
cles on bie eer instead of his eyes one day

tenth of Baldy. Stewart threw a four SU wrought at Holmes, and Bally threw Meet. 
-•UE=rat

last week, and actually walked three mile 
sideways in the rain before he discovered 
what was the matter.

The Reason Why.—Said Bill to Ben, 
‘Pray lend mes V, what is better, just make 
it ten, and I will eternally be your debtor.’ ‘I know you would,’ arid Ben, and ain’t is 
funny just for that reason you lean’s have 
the money.’

teyrby bettie athim
A schoolboy being asked by his teacher 

Low he should flog him, replied, ‘If joe 
plesse sir, I should like it upon the Italian 
= Penmanship, the heavy strokes up- 
ward and the down light.’

‘It can’t do you mt oh harm John, for it m to demand to bo shown what must 1
-***. Umms 

Mars,
Ml

agaess • wigec
g to have a p 1y, o---------------------$4 --------------------  

the drawingsom.

style of
others, a very beautiful one, cons

;afternoon as she was go 
‘and wanted the loun of; that it went thirty sinItheA gentleman is one who combines a wo- 

on’s tenderness with a man’s courage.
*
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