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THE MYSTERIOUS MURDER.

BY DONALD MUDONALD,

Ix one of the uppers rooms of an ol
Luilding in the very heart of obseurity,
where ragged children swarimed and pale
women  darted  mysterionsly  about, «
strunge deed had just been done. T was
late tn the afiernoon, and the spring sun
had alresdy began w climb the roofs and
the chimweys,  The scunds in the erowd-
el alleys had begun to die away, aud the
vattle of thecarts v the distunt streots
wis solies nud more subdued.,

The room in question was locked on the
weide, A woman, seeming more like 2
maniae than a person of right mind, stood
i1 thy middleof the floor, glaring fright-
full agnn wljoer that Iny vipon the bed
i e cormer. . That objeet wis g fomnale
Doy, e was dead, ane luy extended on
its 'bucl:. A puol of blood hed collected
on the bed-clothes, ne rits neck and shoul
dersy staining the cheeks and the  thron
with it eriinson spots.  The throat had
Lewn gashied friglatully, ail the way from
ear to eir! a1

The female who stood and gnzed so
fearfully at this horrid spectable, held an
open fzor in her right hand, it Liright
blide smeared with the Blood,  Sle hwl
tustenedd the door, and seen‘ed 1o have no
fars of discovery.  She was contempla.
ting with a strange ferocity the deed hor
hnnd bad done, b

“Yes, I had long ago dotermined on
this,” said she, in a low, but Liighly exeited
voice.  “She wronged me—she did that
which no other person ever tried to do s it
wis shie who rolibed me of the one that
had promised to be my husband—she who
deceived him —deceived me—aye, deceiv-
el herselr'! Al that cruel work was her
duing, and now =le gets her pay, and I gt
my revenge | All this work 1s mine, mine /
1 take the responsibility, and I can get rid
of it, too I

It was a long time before the infuriate
female conld compase herself 1o her ordi-
uary manner. - She lad long been a mono-
manine on this sulject of revenge, and
now that she had tusted ity her foelings
with diffficulty went back to their usual
condition,

8lie kepi the door locked for nearly
two hours, - Evening gnthered ) the shad-
ows crowded to the windows, The night
aune on. It was durk; it grew darker;
it was quite dark. The woman eautious-
ly unlocked the door, looked out to see

tno one was near, put the key in on
the outside, locked the door again, and
concealing her face, crept like a cat down

ﬂn& j

found her way round through sev-
eraballeys and confined by-wnys, and at
length approached s thoroughfare  Muny
people were passing. She stepped up to
the izt persen she could fix ber eyos on--
A man-—and him for mercy's sake
‘to coie and help her sister, who was dy-
ing. Bo ecarnest was ‘her appenl, ns she
jplead with a voice scemingly choked with

! _ wild was her manner, as she
«caught the stranger by the srm, that he
acou refuse o go with her wherever

it lead the way.
- Hllow far WL 1" asked ne, in bis groff

A lnm Be quick, or n!n
Ohymy swter! my poor sis-
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race.  If he could relieve suffering, no
matter in what quarter, he needed gene-
rally but a single call to the place. 1le
followed  close after the woman, bidding
hier to hurry along, though both were go-
ing as fast ns peoplo weIFcou Id travel,

“Turn in this way,” directed she,

“Aye, nye,” was his seartinn-like res-
ponse.  “Turn in it is.”

“Through this door.”

“Through this door ; all right,”

“New step as light as you can up these
stuirs,”

She had stopped and Iaid her hand
upon his arm,

“No noise at ull,” he half whispered.

She sprimg up the stairs before him.—
He followed her till he reached the third
thight.  When he found himeelf at the
foot of this, she was at the top.  She had
hurried on before him to unlock the door.
She feared he might ha e suspicion if he
fomnd that she had locked the apartiment.

He renchad the door.

“Come in,” whispered she.

And in he went.  She conducted him
W sentin the farther part of the room
speaking in a low voiee, as to a sick per-
sON—

*Louisa, are you awake P

But no answer from the gory hed !

He sat with his back to the door, as
aie had purposely  arranged it Sle
drew aomnteh neross the wall, and lit the
stimp of aean dle. Before it had burn
sufliciently to light un the obscurity of the
room, he hieard the door suddenly  shut,
and the key withdrawn |

The woman had left him there alone
with the murdered corpse |

e rose feom  bis seat, and sprang to
the door, but it was loeked securely,—
There was no retreat.  1lis curivsity was
stldenly excited to know what ali this
might mean.  Taking the candle, there-
fure, in his hund, he approached the bed,

Hi< heurt grew sick—his brain awam —
his scnses nearly left him, as his eyes took
in that fearful sight ! There Iny the mur-
dered woman in the glare of the light
iier thront gashed terribly with the cruel
wenpon—her mouth  open—her glazed
vves sef, and all the evidences of ler last
tearful strugyle for life still about lier !

e Slln)fF‘H:l’ﬂK“])‘ motionless, | He did
nul secis o know  where hie was, or what
it was that he saw. Ilis senses seemed
Lenwmbed. e was in a waking sleep—
rivetted, he knew not how, to that fatal
a}mr,.

As soon as he could sufficiently recover
hinnself, he lifted the Land of the corpse ;
it was colil.  Alock of hair was still tight-
ly clenched between the fingers, the last
testimony of the fearful struggle for life,

e turned ugain, and went to the door.
[lv wried it once mu re—pulling, pushing,
struining, prying, wrenching—but all o
no purpose; he was secure.  There was
no esenpe through the door, unless he
risked noise enough to eall atten*ion, when
the crime wonld be instantly discovered
and laid at his feet.

He set down his light, and walked on
tiptoe  neross the room to the window.—
Three stories to the ground!  No escape,
surely, there.  He was fast in the tols of
the deceitful woman who had deawn Lim
thipugh sympathy to the spot.  He coul
not escape except by foree, and violence
woild ut once lead  to the discovery he
most drended,

The whole design now flashed upon his
mindi He was a dupe, and at how fear-
fui n yost |

Hesut down in & chair, brooding over
his ltry calamity., The piration
stood \n beaded drops upon bis foreliead,
and the pulms of bis hands were profuse-
ly wer., He could not keep his ogu AWRY
trura lying there so rigid, and
ghustly\and cold. It froze his blood with
Lrror.

To the day he had never expected such
a determination. When he rose in the
moming he little thought of secing his
hands id ns & murderer; but here the
fact wiss-bere i stared him full in the
face; no| corner in which e might hide
ice through which he could es-

there till ten o'clock. They
were long and weary hours. Ile sat as

silent as if\he Lad bLeen keeping wat:h in
 pepulchry, the dead right him,—
The m« ble thou harrowad bis
o ind, bitterest retlections wre his

-glromiest fancies and fear,
mselves promiscucusly togeth-

re were but two n’r—by
and by the door, ‘Lhe for-
mer was oulof the question 3 the Jatter—
it was that4f which he was so_gloomily

ing.
stairs—heavy fout. come up
and gone ddwn since the wretched man
had sat thery, but Mhdmﬁm
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the eandle was still burning! The per-
son at the door would know that some
one was within, ;

Agnin a rattle of the luteh, and this
time a violent shaking of the door,

“Let me in, I say!" thundered the
voice,

No answer—nothing Lut silence,

A heavy kick at the door, that resound-
ed all through the room.

“If you j‘on'l. let me in, U'll break the
door down I"

The man withiu was terrified exceed-
ingly, and as fear began to get control, he
thought only of policy nnrr escape, He
would spring behind the door, and when
the stranger effected his entrance, he would
himself rush out, and so escape down
stairs,

Another kick upon the door, more vio-
lent than before,

The vietim sprang across the floor and
tremblingly stationed lLimself where he
should be ready when the opportune mo-
ment came,

He could feel the insecure barrier yield
before the steady push of that stout shoul-
der.  He could hear it erack—ernck, It
gnve way. The bolt slipped from the
lock, Lent nearly double. Slowly—slow-
ly, and now faster, faster, faster—it came
with a crash !

e thought of the light—why had he
not put that out 1 But it was too late
now,

A stout man ecamae tumbling in, and
]ml.]inglm Ly the handle of the latch, was
whirled round so as exactly to coniront
the terrified prisoner face to face.

He seized him at once by (he collar.
“What are ye doin’ here?” he grafily
demanded.

The poor man was too much under the
influence of terrorto reply.  He only stood
and trembled.

“Louisa I” called the new comer, looking
into the farther part of the room,

No answer,

8tll holding on upon lis victim, he
walked slowly with him across the floor in
the direction of the bed.

“Murder ! munler!” .

anywhere be found ; nﬁm such had ever
been seen there,

Now people began to pile up their
anathemas lligher Against him. They
sid that this story ¢ is was all a fubr,-
cation, having foriu:i'n nothing but his
final release.  They safd that he thought
to impose on public eredulity, wnd (o cre-
ate fulse sympathy for himself. And then
one begun the assertion that e was ba-
ser than even this crime would seem to
prove him. His very stories, already be-
lieved fulse in every particular, served to
heap hatred higher on his doomed head.

They fonnd the key of the door of the
murdered woman’s apartment out in the
street,  Ah, said the public, this is his
ruse!  1le thought to hide his own guilg
by this shallow artifice.  He first locks the
door on the inside, after his deed is done,
and then throws the key out of the win-
dow to earry out his Jveceil! We enn
see through it all! There was no wo-
man in thecase ! It was false—all a false
story of his own! And with this preju-
dice- in nll minds to eombat, and no light
of testimony to shine on his dark side of
the transaction—with all this positive evi-
dence against him, and not a single par-
ticle to contravene its straight-forwarl
strength—it is not o beiwondered at that
the unfortunate man's guilt was pablicly
fustened upon him, and that a Jury deci-
ded that he ought to die!

When brought up for sentence, lie was

asked whac he had to say why the sen-

tence of murderers should not be pronounc-

ed on him,

“I have nothing to say,” answered lie,

“only that I die an innocent man 1"

Such evidence of confirmed hanliliood

sent a new shock to thg hearts of all.—

They felt that he was doubly deserving of
his awful fute, and hung on the words of
the judge with a sort of satisfaction,

And with his sontence still ringin
death-kuell in his ears, he was carried
to his cell.

The day of execution drew near. The
public event was finully announced in the
pa and attention freshly ealled to it.

its
nck

The cry escaped from his lips the mo-
ment  that bloody speetacle presented it
self,
“Murder ! munler!” Le eried agaiv.
There was at once to be heard an open-
ing of docrs, and a tramp of feet in the
entrics and on the stairs, and a buzz of
voices. The ery had thoroughly alarmed
the whole house, |

“I did not do it !” was all the vietim had
sell- ion enough to say.

They came crowding and swarming
into the a prtment—men, women and
elildren.  The room was instantly full.—
As soon as they saw what had been done,
a wild shriek seemed to esenpe from the
lips of all at the same moment. Even
that multitnde stood appalled with an
offence of such enarmity.

“Kill him ! Kill him ! cried some in the
wildness of their momentary passion.
“Throw himgout of the window !” eried
others,

And still the cry resounded through the
housa and out in the narrow street. It
seemed to choke up the alley with its
dreadful sound.

o Officers  were soon at hand, who took
the man charged with the erime away to
ison. There, in the silence and dark-
ness of his cell, he was left alone, to reflect
on the singular event of the night, and
how he might release himself from the
web that bad been woven so artfully about
him.,

When he was taken the next day be-
fore the magistrate, he found a great crowd
ready to look on such a mouster of wick-
edness.  He was asked if he had anything
to say in explanation of the crime,

He paused, stammered, lost courn
and felt overwhelmed. He almost felt
willing to let the whole matter go against
him, so dark were all the circumstances,
Then self-possession came back again,
and he spoke,

He told them of thy manssr ia wlikch
be had been thoughtlessly entra into
this net, from beginning to end; of the
strange woman who came up to him in
the street at evening, begging for charity
and assistance; of hLis and then
of his sudden and impulsive sympathy ; of
his consenting to go with ber to the place
where he hoped to alleviate such dee;
distress ; of his entering the room, anc

her departa locking the
dor ol ot U A
bloody

=3

out + of his
helming fear when
the awful b'::uy

|1 muost die—1 must die to-morrow,

n a city far back from'the seaboard, a
paper containing the announcement chane-
ed to full into the hands of the very wo-
man who was guilty of this double crime.
For the first time she knew the vane of
the man who had thus unwittingly been
mude hr dupe.

In three days she presented hemself at
the door of the prison, demanding to see
the condemned man. Noone had seen
her before, to remember her ; no one knew
her; she did not reveal her name. All
that she wanted, she snid, was to have an
interview with the prisoner,

A request so strange, and made with
such earnestness, naturally excited more
than ordinary attention, especially as it
was known that a steange fomale had been
mixed up by the prisoner with the matter.
An officer accompanied her, and she was
ushered into the doomed man's presence.
The poor vietim was to die the next
day. As soon as the light afforded him a
fair view of the visitor's countenance, he
threw out his arms wildly, and exclaimed :

“Ha! that is the face! that is the wo-
man "

“My brother I'" shricked the woman,
rushing towards him with open arms,

He stood back appalled. The guilt he
had just sought to fusten on her in the
presence of the officer, too, ke would by
all means avert, if she in truth were his
sister. There was & terrible revalsion of
feeling in his heart—first remorse—then
pity—then a generons resolution to stand
in the stead of a sister, when the law was
thus terribly to be vindicate ! and upheld,

He was sorry that he had charged her
with the crime. Far—far rather would
he suffer for it himeelf,

“Oh, my brother! my brother!” ox-
claimed the heart-broken woman, “To
think that I sought to bring this upon
you [ .

He embraced her, but so frantically that
e seemed hardly to know whet he did.

“Haab ! hush I” sald ho, la & low voice.
“Don't take this on yourself now—lot me
bear it alll 1am better able than you.—
Oh, Emily that it should ever come to
this [”

And he bowed Lis head, and they miu-
gled freely their burning tears, The offi-
cer was deeply muved with what be so
unexpectedly saw,

“l am lhz guilty one !"_ at len
she, raising her face and lookin
officer. "ﬁe did not do‘t‘l;:.l”d
myself—nobody but m

’“".n!lb—]llllh P -idylhc doomed man ;
“this will do you no good, and it ean’t me,

cried
at the
3 it was

in peace.” .
-“go,no,uo! you shall not die!  You

pot do this] It was nobody but m
plf ! Take me into custody, sir I” aard.
a. ' myself

It lasted for nearly an hour. Wheny
she was tuken from the cell, she was al-
together exhuusted.  They luid ler upon
a bed, where she did nothing but woan
and accuse herself of her double crine,

The matter came (o the cars of the Gov-
ernor, whoatonce determined to delay the
execution until this mystery could be thor-
oughly investigated.” If the man were
reully innocent, then his life should at any
hazard be saved, i

The officer gave up all the particulars
of the interview between the woman and
her brother. The woman herself contin-
ued to persist in ber self-accusations and
her confessions; and the person under
condemnation sail nothing, only that he
was willing todie for the crime.  He would
have been glad to retract his first charge,
when his sister surprised Lim in  his cell,
but it was too late now, Justice must be
reached, though the sword severed reln-
tionships closer and  dearer still than that
of sister and brother.

She was at length condemned, and he
set at liberty.  Her sentence was lifo im-
prisonment,  The poor man again breatly
ed the airs of freedom, but the woman—
her lieart broke with remorse and agony
long before she began to understand the
menning of her sentence.  Her own guilt
sufficently condemned her, and thus con-
demued, she left the world,

[From the New York Su n.]

Fashion in Funerals,

It has become unfushionable in New
York for ladies to attend funerals to the
grave. Even the mother may not ae-
company the little lifeless form of her be-
loved child beyond the threshold without
violating the dread laws of Fashion. Iy
is no new thing for fashion to usurp a
despotic sway over the best and purest
feelings of the human heart. It is no new
thing in the world for the greatest of all
tyrants to forbid the expression of feeling
or the display of emotion. It is not new
that Fashion has set aside modesty, every
humanizing law of nature; but it is some-

Sunday Reading
o ServanTs of Gop in joyful lnys,
Sing ye the Lord Jehovah's praise,

The Rev. Mr. Duffield, of Detroit, who
has spent the winter in the East, in a let-
ter from Jerusulem snys @

Cue of the most affecting sights 1 have
witnessed during my travels was encoun-
tered yesterduy, P, M. I repaired to the
appointed spot to hear the lamentations
of the Jews over their desolated temple
and scattered nation.  The site of the an-
cient temple is now occupied by the
Mosque of Omar. No Christian or  Jew
is allowed by the Musselmen to enter its
precinets.  The nearest approach that the
Jews can maka toit, is to the lurge and
massive stones of the wall which Solomon
built from the bottom of the narrow val-
Iy or ravine called the T ropean, for  the
purpose of sustaining and forming the ter-
race or arches, which were built from the
fice of the rock on its four sides, and on
which the temple on Mount Moriah was
originally constructed.

1 saw thirty-five Jews, standing or sea-
ted, near these stones, all of them bowing
and restlessly swinging to and « fro, while
they read their Seriptures in the Hebrew,
and some weeplng bitterly as they uttered
their wail of distress,

One man sobbed at if his lheart was
reacy to brea%, while he stoad reading,
and trembling with emotion in his whole
trame.  Women, with white searfs thrown
over their heads, passed mournfully along
the wall; some kissed the stones with their
lips, otliers laid their hands on them, and
then kissed their Iands, whilst most sat or
squatted ina Turk-like position, reading
parts of their liturgy in Hebrew. T ven-
tured, with a courteous salutation, to look
upen the page, from which an aged man
was quietly reading.  He politely pointed
his finger to the place. e was™ reading

thing new that, in the republican city of
New York the mother may not pay the
last tribute of atfection at the grave of her
child, nor the sister drop a tear in the
Erme us ali that is mortal of a brother is
id from the sight for ever.

We have said they may not. Oh,ye.!

they may, if they have the courage to
brave the scoruful remarks of the high
priestosses and devotees of Fashion. They
may, if they ean disregard the whispered
remarks or the earnest expostulations of
those who are more concerned that the
natural cmotion shall have free and
healthy vent. But how may we have sense
ornerve todespise the tyranny of Fashion
Alus! too few have the courage to trample
on the demon that mocks at their griefs
and aims at corrupting their principles by
encouraging their vanities,
Whence originated this conspiracy
against nature and religion? It hus
nothing Amerizan republican, or Chiristian
about it; and yet it 8 :ems to beo imported
here from a professedly Cliristian country,
Queen Victoria could send only her cur-
riage to join in the funeral ceremonies of
the Duke of Wellingion. Her carringe
represented her grief as well as her re-
spect. It was un empty tribute. Well,
American ladies—women are growing
scarcer—must, we suppose, be in fash-
ion with the English Queen and the En-
glish aristocracy. It is not fashionably
in England lor ladies to attend funerals
to the grave. Even fashionable gentle-
men send but their carriages and servants
in livery; and have we not an aristocracy
as vain as that of any country, as foolish,
and more contemptible and more ludicrous
in their fashionable antics?

We feel sufficiently provoked at the
vices of Fashion,when we see it destroying
all sense of shame and decency, in per-
sons claiming to be virtuous and respect-
sble—when we see the morals and tastes
of fashionable lifo in Paris ard London
whuencing the morala and tasies of e
men, women, and youth of ths country,
and when we see the modest plainness of
republicanism disappearing before the
most immodest uu:r ncivious innovations
in dress and social life which depraved
ingenuity can invent—but when we see
fashion with its poisonons infections
stalking into the House of Death, and
bissing its foul and dreaded contempt at
the grief, the tears, and the clinging af-
fections of the breaved, not rage so much
as horror seizes the mind, because we
feel in contact with a fiend, fresh come
from the infernal regions, whose breath

Let | chills and withers the tenderest sensibili-

tics.

Oh, Fashion, thou 8 er! thy
viclims are mmﬂm‘m&:‘]llhay,
of man, potent t of the E«i e
curse of 'citilil:m. enemy of virs
tue, religion, and human  happines®

ing is too sacred to eseape thy
Imin:‘and dm‘ 'MPGMP:L'
paratest the t from its or's
hreast: d.uudi‘rmt the child the
care of the | thou the

“through | gy :a". I bo bl 15 do

the 88th, 59th and 60th Tsalms, The
whole scena was so deeply moving, exhib-
iting in such a powerful light the sad real
ity of the Jew's great national s rrow, ana
caused such a rush of solemn thoughits in
my mind, that I was quite overcome by
it.

T A E——

Fate of the Apostles,

Sr. Matthew issupposed to have suf:
fered martyrdom, or was slain with the
sword at the city of Ethiopia,

St. Murk was dragged throngh the
streets of Alexandria, in Egvpt, till he ex-
pired.

St. Luke was hanged upon an olive
tree in Girecce,

St. Joha was put in a caldron of boiling
oil at Rome, and esenped death! He after-
wards died a natural death at Ephesus,
in Asin,

St. James the Great was Leheaded at
Jerusalem.

St. James the Less was thrown from a
pinnacle or wing of the temple, and then
beaten to death with a fuller’s elub.

St. Phillip was hanged up agaionst a
p lar, at Ilicrapolis, a city of Phrygia.

St. Bartholomew was flayed alive by
the command of a barbarous king.

8t. Andrew was bound to a ecross,
whence he preached to the people until
he expired.

St. Thomas was run through the body
by a lance; at Coromandel; in the East
lndlu-ﬂ

St. Simon Zealotes was crucified in Per-
sia.,

St. Mathias was first stoned and then
beheaded,

e — A ——

B CGreat souls attract calamity,
as mountains the thunder eloud; but
while the storm bursts upon them, they
are the protection of the plain beneath.

To forget and forgive is the good man's
revenge.

Man's life, as a book, has two blank
leaves, infancy and old age.

As the sun to the sun flower, so is
firiend to friend—attracting and attacted.

Wihin thine own bosom nre the stars
of thy destiny.

e ——-—

Jewis Bevoso Prick.—-Kind words
are the brightest flowers of earth’s exist-
ence; they make a very paradise of the
humblest home that the world can show
Use them, and especially round the fire-
side eircle,  They are jewels beyond
price, and the more precious to heal the
wounded heart, and make the weighed
down spirit glad, than all the other bles-
sings the world can give.

Ixorease  or Lienr.—~Prof. Jumes
Swaim, of Philadelphin hns informed us
that if the flame of an oil lamp with a fiat
wick is brought nearly into contaet with
& bat's wi B
the lizht Ilﬁ:u increased in a doubls

ion (n quadre
which is due to both lights
‘nte. Weo have not had

hurner, the intensity of |
to that
repa [
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Is sioth indulgence ? 'tis &

Ymu!.
our Stock

"~ Farmers, do not Turn
Upon Your

It has been a very common practice
among the farmers yof this State, after
gathering the crops from their fields, to
turn their stock upon them and let them
eat the stalks and vines. There has in
our opinion been nothinyg that has so much
conduced to the general exhaustion of our
lands, as this practice, although we have
been very of en told by farmers that they
regirded it as farm economy.  All writers
upon Agricultural  Chemistry readily ad-
mit that the stalks and vines of plants
must be left upon the field, in order that
by their decomposition they may return
to the soil the elements for the reproduc-
tion of succeeding erops. The various
plants we cultivate are  com of ele-
ments, a part of which are mineral and a
part vegetable, and the mineral must ne-
cessarily be afforded to the plant by the
soil. - Now, itis not.very plaiu to be'seen,
thatif year after year these mineral ele-
ments are taken away from the soil, with-
out leaving any means for a re-supply,
thitt in a few years the soil in which they
once existed will be deficient in them? A
very large quantity, it is true, are carried
away in  the erop; butif in addition to
this, the stalk and vine are consumed by
stock, from  what source can the soil ob-
tain them agaiu, unless they be supplied
in the form of manure?  Qur readers will
recollect  that in the last number of our
paper we answered a question  submitted
by a furmer from Greene county, in which
we ventured to account for the failure of
the pea erop upon land that formerly was,
well adapted to the cultivation of the pea.
This exhaustion had no doubt been caused
by this very practice of turning stock up-
on the fields in the fall, as farmers say, “to
eat the pens, and thereby save them from
wasting.”  In the vine or sialk of the pea
is contained 27 per cent, of the carbonate
of lime ; and these being  consumed year
alter year by cattle, horses and h itis
but rexsoiable to suppose that the land
would fuil to produce the pea luxuriantly,
The exhaustion of land by this Jpractice
cinnot be perceived very ready in the be-
ginning, and hence the continuation of ity
but every farmer may rest assured that he
is sustaining & very great damage by con-
tinuing the practice. Lot us now look in-
to the saving that is so generally believed
to be caused by turning stock upon the
fields.  Practical demounstration has prov-
ed the fact, that by giving proper atten-
tion to any kind of stock in the way of
furnishing materials for making and sav-
ing manure, that the food consumed will
be puid for in the return made by the ma-
nure to the land.  If this be true, and we
do not doubt it in the least, the practice
of suffering stock to run at large v
fields must be a bad one indeed. m
true that hogs turned uvpon a field in the
full upon  which peas have been sown,
will become fat;  but the manure from
them may be said to be almost lost, for it
is deposited in every direction and upon
the surface of the land, and volatile pro-
perties, by far the most im are
seattered “to the four winds.,” Aswa said
before, the hog improves at the expense of
the land, which sIs: greatly injured, and
without the application of manure, will
fail to produce. ~ If the hog were kept up
in a close pen, and the proper attentiow
paid to the collecting of materials for malk+
ing manure, the land might be much im-
proved by the :rplicalion of this ;
and uot as in the other case, at the ex«
pense of the hog, The farmer would find
it much to his interest to keen every kind
of stock from his fields, and thereby leave
upon them the materials for the .
duction of other ' crops.— Farmer's m

nal,

Accioext on THE Raniroap—As the

to the time of going to press the ver
dict has not been mm.—w
Banner 26th, iy
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Tne Revorten Onvrwarion or Riv.
Da. Ives.—The Boston Pilot, s Catholie

print, states the following reasons which
will provent, B Ives from ving
oo g3 i
u \ sa 25 )
"Ho_umg rlest
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Enervates man and damns the soil.” il

downward train of the Wilmington and
Manchester cars were form
the head of the road this .t
about 8 o'clock they ran over ine
stantly killed twon men, the o
of Gen. 8. R. Chandler, who Were "
on the track, asleep it is s A
Coroners inquest has been ealled, up




