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MISCELLANEOUS.
How a'man Peels when'he's Dead.
'W!‘-‘i-__ S Iy 12 !y
. On, TUE MINISTER'S STORY.

LrAlyeries iof - papers’ientitled, “Ex-
radts from the Portfolio of an Excite-
font Seoker,” ‘kave just been com-
wieneed Vi “Harper’s Magazine. We
copy-one of the stories, which, though
old=fyr “wo ‘think we have read it
soniewliere before—is exceedingly in-
terosting: . 0 ¢

a-«:-_O’na'Et_’sx' when I dined with my
grandfather, the Rev. John H was
of the'paity. | Hoe was a man about
45 yéars of age, dressed with pecu-
linr neatness, and entirely in black
At first I was vgry much disap-
Pointad with his appearance, for he
had'tio form nor comeliness to recom
mend'him.  He was a slightly made
man, with jet-black hair, without one
good feature in his face, except the
a‘e.aé;dnd had a somewhat saturine

A

complexion.” His air had something
peculiarly calim and tranquil in i, with-
out any aflectation of dignity; but a
stilly :Fr:n'rb ease, which implied more

erceived at the time. When
Te smiled, however—and he did so
the'moment [ was presented to him—
“his face' was lighted up with the sweet-

, 'est expression of benevolence I ev-
“er.bebeld. There were two or three
- ~other gentlemen at diuner that day, and

G .“the conversation turned upon a multi-

e

v

‘tuds of subjects—DMr, TI holding
this part well and casily, on every top-
jo that was discussed. 1 could see m Y
.grandfather’s eyes turned frequently to
is:face, as if remarking something pe-
ulinr there; but after dinner the mo-
tive came out, “Why, John,” he said,
#you scem in very good health, and
oyet; when first you came into the

room, I thought you must be ill. I

recollect’ you quite a ruddy young
‘man; and now—"

o You would say [ am yellow as a
gnigﬁd_q;” replied Mr, H-——, with

; m.‘;gqéﬁp. : T iy, -
cer AR no—Dbut exactl i) thiut,” answes
“ed my ‘grandfather; “bu

16 your fuce
“has lost all color, and. got' a sort of
+leaden look.”

“That is owing to the fever I had
some four yecars ago,” replied the rev-
erend gentleman, and of which |
died, if ever man really died and came
to life again, on this side of the grave.”

‘He smiled as he spoke; and cvery
one present expressing anxiety for
some-explanation of what he ineant,
he gave an account of the strange
events that had oceurred to him, which
I shall endeavor to render almost in
his own words, only remarking that he
isstill living, and can probably give
farther details, if exccutors think it

!worth while to ask for them,

“ . “In the winter of 18— said Mr.
H——, “there was a  great deal of
typhus fever in Edinburgh. It was
o gloomy, sad winter, changing fre-
quently from hard frost to warm,

__rainy, oppressive weather; and nev-
“or did my native city city better de-

serve the name of Auld Recksip, than
‘during. nearly four months of that
year. - The high winds, to which we

,are generally subjected in winter, secm-
aareg J subj s

ed to have ceased altogether: the
smoke, instead of rising, beat down

“upon the city; and notwithstanding its

elevated situation, and fine moun-

" tain air, the streets and houses were

80 markly dark that there was very lit-
tle difference  between the slhort,
dim day, and the long end early

ight: A sort of oppression fell upon

t&'ﬁb"”‘msl ) Tt . .
1Emen’s spirits, which was inereased

&

" heavy walls,

by the floating rumors of the awful rav-
ages of discase in  the town, brought
home to us, every now and then, by
the death of an ncquaintance, a friend
or a relation. Gradually the fever in-
creased in virulence, and extended
far and wide till it became almost a
pestilence. It confined itsclf to no
classor age, Judges, lawyers, phy-
sicians; were smitten, as well as  the
humbler classes: old and young alike.
fell before it,  Many good men in the
ministry were takon. It assumed the
worst form of all, however, in the
prisons of the city, and the account of
“its  ravages within their walls was
tremendous, As the minister of the
—— Kirk, I was not absolutely called
upon to attend the prisoners; but |

< heard that two of my brethren had
/ died in consequence of their zealous

care of the poor’ souls within those

It was with difficulty
that o suffivient number of the clergy

*eould be found to attend to their spiri-

tual wants, and 1 volunteered to
visit the prisons: daily, myselt. Ior

- nearly a fortnight, 1 continued in the
© performance of the functions 1 had un-

dertaken, without suflering in  the
least, except nentally from witnes
aing the suflerings of others. But
one Saturday night, as I returned

~ home throngh the very gloomy streets,

I felt a lassitude upon me, an utter pro-

~.stration of strength, which forced me

to stop twice, in order to bo-

rest,

fore I reached my own.door. 1 attri-
“'buted it to exevssive fittigue; for I was

without the slightost apprehension, and
i

Y

never at all looked forward to the
coming calamity. When I reached
home I could not eat—my appe-
tito was gone. But that I attributed
also to fitigue, and I went quictly
to bed. During the night, however,
intense pain in the back and in the
forchead succceded; a burning heat
spread all over me; my tongue be-
came parched and dry; my mind wan-
dered slightly; and instead of rising to
preach, as I intended, I was obliged to
lic still, and sond for a physician with
the first ray of the morning light, Iis
visit is the last thing I recollect for sev-
eral days. 1 remember his order-
ing all the windows to be opened, not-
withstanding the coldness of the day,
and causing saucers, filled with some
disinfecting fluid, to be placed in diff-
erent parts of the room, in order to
gunrd my wife and children against the
infection, I then, for the first time,
discovered that 1 had caught the fever.
I remember little more—for violent de-
lirlum set in soon—till suddenly, af-
ter a lapse of several days, 1 regained
my consciousness, and with it a ¢onvie-
tion that I was dying. My wife was
kneeling, weeping, by my bedside; two
physicians and a nurse were present;
and it was strange after the dull state of
perfect insensibility in  which I had
lain during the last twenty-four hours,
how completely all my senses had re-
turned, how keen were all my per-
ceptions, how perfect my powers of
thought and reason. In my very health-
iest days, I never remember to have
had so complete command of all my
mental fuculties as at that moment. But
I was reduced to infant weakne:-; and
there was o sensation of sinding faint-
ness, not confined to any one part or
organ, but sprea ling over my whole
frame which plainly announced to me
that the great event was coming. They
ave me some brandy in tea-spoonfuls;
ut it had no other effect than to ena.
ble me to utter a few words of aflec.
tion and consolation to my wife; and
then the power of'speech “departed al-
tagethat.! The sensation that succee-
ded I cannot deseribe. Iew have felt
it; but I have conversed with one or
two who have experienced the same,
and I never found vne who, either by a
figure or by direet language, could con-
vey any notion of it,  The utmost |
can say is, thut it was a feeling of ex.
tinction.  Fuainting is very diflerent,
This was dying; and a single moment of
perfeet unconsciousness suceeeded.
“Every one believed me dead. My
eyes were closed and weights put upon
them. The lower jaw, which remained
dropped, was bound up with a black
ribbon. My wife was hurried from
the room, sobbing sadly; and there |
lay, motionless, voiceless, sightless;
growing colder and more cold, my
limbs benumbed, my heart without
pulsation, dead, all but in spirit, and
with but one corporal faculty in its or-
iginal acuteness. Not qn_lg, did my
I|vt1ring remain Iwrﬁ.-.ct andefilire, but
it scemed to be quickened ind render-
ed tenfold more sensitive than ever,
I could hear sounds in the house, ut a
distance from my chamber, which had
never reached me there befores  The
convulsive sobbing off my wife in a
distant room; the murmured conversa-
tion of the physicians in a chamber be-
low; the little leet of iny ehildren tread-
ing with timid steps as they passed
the chamber of death; and the voice of
the nurse, saying, “Hush, my dear,
hush I as the eldest wept aloud in as
cending the stairs, .
“There was an old woman left with
a light, to watch with the dead body ;
and I ean not tell yon how paintal “to
me was her moving about the room,
her muttering to herself, and her heavy
snoring when she fell asleep.  But
more terrible anguish was in store.—
On the following morning the under-
taker came to measure me for my
coffin. Although, as 1 have said, |
was all benumbed;, yet I had a faint
remmant of feeling, which made me
know when any thing touched me, and
a consciousness as perfect ‘as in the
highest days of health.  You ecan fan-
ey, better than [ ean tell, what 1 en-
dured, as 1 felt the man’s measure
run over my body to take the precise
size for the awful receptacle that was
to carry fhe to the grave. Then came
the diseussion ofhalfan hour between
him and the old crone in the chamber,
in regard to black gloves and hat
-bands. T am really [ashamed of mi-
when I remember the sensations I ex-
pericnaed, [ never felt so unchristian
in my life, as 1 did then, when lying-
to all appearance, dead 5 and the worst
of it all was, I could not master those
sensations,  Will scemed to be at an
end, even when consciousness remain:
ol entire.  After that, what I most
distinetly remember was, a long, dull
blank. 1 faney the room was left va-
cant, for I'had no perceptions. The
spirit was lelt to itself,  Itt only re-
maining organ of communication with
the material world had nothing to act
upon, and thought was all in all.—
But thought was intensely tervible.—
T'rue, thought was concentrated alto.
gother upon one subject,  Every man

.all description,

-SUHT_E RVILLE, b.cﬂ[ f_

has much to repent of. Every. man

who belicyes,  has much to hope and

much to fear in the presence of anoth-

er world, But repeutance, hope, fear

—I tell you the plain truth—another

world itself, never came into iny mind.

They seemed to have died away fromn

memory, with that extinction of will |
of which. I have spoken. All 1

thought of then was, that I was lying

there living, and was about to be bur-

ied with the dead. It was like one of
those terrible dreams in which we

seem. grasped by some monster, or

some assassin, and struggle to shriek

or to resist but. have neither power

to utter a sound nor to move a limb.

‘I will not dwell much upon the far-
ther particulars,  The “coffin was
brought into the room; I was dressed
in my grave clothes; 1 was moved into
that narrow bed, stiff, and rigid as a
stone, with agony of mind which I
thought must have awakened some
power in the cold, dull mass which
bound up my spirit. One whole
night I lay there in the coffin—hearing
the tick of the clock upon the stairs—
filled with strange and wild impress-
ions—doubting whether [ were really
dead, or whether I were living—long-
ing to sce and know if my flesh were
actually corrupting—fancying that 1
felt the worm, The morning broke; a
dim gray light found its way through
my closed eyelids; and about an hour
after, 1 heard the step of the undertak-
er and another man in the room. One
of them dropped something heavily on
the floor, and a minute after they came
to close the coffin, and the undertaker
asked his assistant for the screw-dri-
ver. It was the last instant of hope,
and all was agony. Suddenly I heard
my wife's step quite at the foot of the
stairs, 'Oh, God! she will never let
them!" I thought. ‘She who loved
me so well, who was so dearly loved!

“She came very slowly up the stairs,
and the step pavsed at the door. I
fancied I could almost see her, pale
and trembling thore. The undertaker,
asked. in a loud voice, for’the coffin-lid.
But the door " opened, and Teabellu's
voice exclaimed, half:choked with tears,
‘Oh, not yet, not yet! Let me louvk
at him once againl t

‘Love and sorrow spoke in every
tone. My spirit thanked her; and
never had | felt such ardent love for
her us then, But the idea of living
burial was still pre-eminent. If she
took thut last look and left me, all
was over. My anguish was beyond
It scemed to rouse
my spirit to some great, tremendous
effort. I tried to groan, to speak, to
cry, to move, even to briathe. Sud-
denly, in that great agony, a single
drop of perspiration broke out upon
my furehead, It felt like molten iron
pouring through the skin.” But the
deadly spell was broken. My arms
struggled within their covering; 1 part-
ly ruised my head, and opened  my
eyes wide, A loud, long shrick rang
through the room, and my wife cast
hersell upon the coftin, bLetween me
and the hateful covering the man held
up in his hands.

I need not tell you all that follow-
ed; for here I am, alive and in perfect
health,  Buat I have never recovered
my original color, and have ever re-
mined as sallow as you see me now,
The event, however, has been a wurn-
ing to me. In many cases previously
I'had ealmly seen people hurried very
carly to the grave; but ever since,
wherever 1 had influence, I have pre-
vented the dead from being buried be-
fore 15\umc signs of corruption present-
ed thémselves; for T am perfectly con.
vinced that those signs are the only
real tests of death.

Such was the tale told at my grand-
father’s table, in iy hearing, by the
Iev. M. 11 - one of the most
aminble, pious and exemplary men |
ever knew. Though not, I am afraid,
over-burdened with  religion himself,
iy graundfither never sncered at reli-
gion in others, and your history, my
excellent  friend, seems to e, the ex-
tinetion, as it were, of all thought of
o future state, in the terrible condition
to which you were reduced. 1 might
almost call it the extinetion, of religion
in your mind, which, in one of your
principles and views, seems almost un-
accountable; for the mnere act of memo-
ry, I should imagine, must have reeall-
ed the idens in which you had been
brought up.”

“It was n very strange state,” said
Mr, H, , thoughtfully.  *Qne in
which every thing scemed extinguished,
but perception.  You are wrong, how-
ever, in supposing that religion was at
an cud; for the idea of God and his
mercy through Christ were present to
me all the time; not distinet as thoughts,
and without giving me any power to
will or to doj but as perceptions, as
beliefs—just as in the midst of a
dream, we very often know that we
are drecaming. I cannot explain my-
self more clearly; bnt whenever I again
meet with another person who has

been in a similar state, I will compar»
my sensations in these partienlars—for
I cannot call them thoughts—with hiv,

and endeavor to arrive 4t b 'metllii'n_é
more definite.”  The subjés was then
dropped. e fig g
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“!Tail"’ of a Shir}

We find the followinggitich ‘stéry
in a'late number of the @éw York
Spirit of the Times.  If tiei weather
is very warm, recommend/it to be
read in a cool corner, or | & shady
grove, at some of our sifamer re-
treats or watering places:|}

I will give you an advejture of a
bashful iover.” His namg jvas Dam-
phule, but we used to calllpim ‘Jack-
agg’ for short., Heaven lidp me if he
should ever hear this stofly; I hope
he don’t take the Spirit.{:¥

Among his many misfortunes, for
he was cock-eyed, red héired, and
koock-kneed, he numbyred: that in-
convenient one of bashfulness; never-
theless, he was fond of thg'ladies, al-
though when in their p!
never opened his mouth
help it, and when he didiispeak he
uged both hands to help him talk; in
fact, he was a young man:of ‘great
actions.’ 1%

Jack, one warm day, fqﬁ in love.
He had just graduated iﬁ:ﬁcolleg&,
and began to think he mustseek the
ladies' socioty; he was gi ﬁng to be
a man, and it looked man y: to have
a ‘penchant.’ i

So Jack fell in love [With the
sweetest, lovelicst, hoydenigh girl in
the square—but how to tell hig love.
There was the rub. He had a good
deal of the ‘language of eyes’ and he
accordingly tried that; but when he
looked particularly hard at*the win.
dow in which Miss Emily:was in_the

habit of sitting, some pergons on the |

other side of the street would invari-
ably bow to.him, think_i_ng.i_i' '
deavoring ta
has despised
snice.

- At length he: obtained an introdue-
tion through his sister, and with her
he called several times, but she was
obliged to lcave the city for a season,
and as each interview had increased
his ardor, he finally determined upon
‘going it alone.’

Long before the hour fixed upon
by custom for an evening visit, hLe
found himself arrayed in his best.—
Blue coat, metal buttons, black cas-
simerc pants, (said pants being a
leetle tighter than the skin) and a
spotless vest. T'he journals of the
day state, as an item of intelligence,
that the thermometer ranged from
75 to 80 deg. Jack swears it was a

se
‘exprosiifi eyes ever
. Elh 2 -t

?g'tc‘h"_- their - eluod.

hundred. As the hour gradually
drew near, Jack found his  perspira-

tion and courage oozing out together,
and he almost determined to pull
off and stay at home. He conclud-
ed, however, he'd take a walk  past
the house, and see how he felt.

By the time he reached the man
sion, he firmly concluded not to go in,
but on casting his eyes towards the
parlor window, and perceiving no
sign of life there, he thought it prob-
able that no one was at _home, and
since he had proceeded so far, he
would proceed farther and leave his
card,

No soumer determined, than econ-
cluded. In a reckless moment he
pulled the bell; the darn’d thing
needn’t make such a ‘cussed’ noise.
The door was opened as if by magic,
and the servant girl politely asked
him . Miss Emily was alone in
the parlor, and would be delighted to
sce him.

O Lord! here was a fix! Goina
dark parlor with a pretty girl alone!
It was too late to rvetreat; tho girl
had closed the front door, and was
pointing to the parlor where *Miss

Emily was sitting all alone.” Be-
ing perfectly convinced that nc

choice was left for him, into the dark
room he walked or rather slided.

All was perfect chaos to his eyes
for a mowent, but only for a moment;
then from the deepest gloom came
forth an angel” voice, ‘bidding him
welcome and draw near.” To obey
the order was but the work of a 1mo.
ment, as he supposed; but he little
dreampt of the obstacle which fate
had thrown in his way. Ile knew
full well the stream of love had many
ripples, but fall grown snags entered
not into his caleulation.

Judge then of his astonishment on
being tripped up almost at the fair
one’s fect by a footstool with plethor-
ic legs, which chance or a careless
servant had placed on his road to
happiness. Over he went, and as
the tailor had not allowed for an ex-
tra tension of muscles and sinews, lie

[ m{a éﬂjﬁ

o .compound fracture of the: black!
panits aforesaid; said fracture extend.
ing all ‘across the point which comes
in’ closest contact with tlie”chair.

' Having picked himself up as'caro-
fully as circumstances ' would " alloy,
the smothered laugh of Miss Euwily
not setting him forward any, he at.
last succeeded in reaching a  chair;
and drawing his coat tail forward to
prevent a disagreeable expose; :sat
himself down with as much grace’ as
a bear would be expected to ' exhibit
when requested to dance on needles.
The young lady was almost suffo-
cated with langhter at the sad mis-
fortune of the bashful lover, felt traly:
sorry for him, and used all. her pow-
ers of fascination to drive it from_ his
mind, and eventually succeeded . so
far as to induce bhim to make a :re-
mark. ; i
On this rock he split, for just at
that moment she discovered that she
had “lost her handkerchief. What
had become of it? —She was sure she
had it when,she came in! It must
certainly be some where about.
‘Haven’t got it under you, M.
Damphule?

Jack was sure that couldn’t be.so,
but poor Jack, in venturing an an-
swer, could not possibly get along
without raising his hands, and of
course he must drop his coat tail.—
In his anxiety to recover the missing
viper, he even ventured to incline
his body so as to get a glance on “the
floor. As he did so, the fracture
opened, and behold, there Iny, as the
lady supposed, hor property.

It was the work of a moment to
geize the corner and exclaim:

‘Here it ig, sir; you needn’t trou-
‘ble yoursclf. Raise a little; under

oul’ at the same 'time giving it a
SR G e s

Alas I the ¢ tail ’ told
cscape—nothing short of a special
interposition of Providence could
save his shirt. But what could he
do? Another and another, a strong
pull, evincing on the part of the lady
a praiseworthy determination to ob-
tain the *lost dry goods,’ coupled with
the request—

‘Get up, sir, your'resitting on it,’
determined him, and in the agon
of the moment, grabbling with bot
hands, a fast disappearing strip of
linen which encireled his neck, he
exclaimed in heart-broken accents,
‘for God’s sake, Miss Emily, leave.
me my shirt collar!’

e A D et ———

Tue Moper. M rueriy-Law.—The
Model Mother-in-law is essentinlly o
strong-minded woman. ' She isalways
telling people “a bit ofher mind.” The
husband gets a bit every day. All his
relations, too, who dare “to put their
noses into what do not concern them,”
are favored with “a Lit"—a good
large bit—also. Iler “mind." like
the bell of St. Sepulchre, is never told,
unless it is the prelude to some dread-
ful execirtion. She dearly loves a
quiet family. The Model * Mother:in-
law makes a principle of residing with
the vietims, \Vheu once in a house, she
is as diflicult to get oat as the dry rot,
and, it allowed her own way, soon un-
dermines everything, and brings the
house, “in no time,” about everybody’s
cars. She goes out of town with them
every year, She should never for.
give herself if unything happened when
she wns away, and she was not near her
dearest Julin to aid and comfort. The
husband’s comfort is never considered,
Il he does suceeed in driving her out of
the house his torments aré by no means
at an end, for the chances are that she
takes a lodging in the same strect,
and lives just opposite to him.  Then
she wnuses herselt by running  back-
ward all day, dropping into dinner and
luncheon about six times a week, or
clse watching every thing that takes
place in the house, from over the win-
dow blinds of her first puir front. Her
ouly eseape, then, is in estoblishing a
society for the promotion of emigra
tion to England of all homeless mo-
thers inlaw who have an only daught-
er. If this should be fruitless, his on-
ly hope is in procuring a law to an-
null all marringes where the husband
can prove that he has married “a treas-
ure of o daughter,” who bas a  “jewel
of a mother.” If this remedy cv-
en should fail, he had better take a
couple of Life Pills, for “there is
no rest but the grave,” for the hus.
band who groans under n model moth-
er-in law,—Puneh,

3 e ) B 8 8 A~
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“Well, my dear, what is i1?"

“Didu’t you tell mo the world was
round?” 4 3

“Yes," ;

“Then I'd like to know how it can
come to an end?” ; :

not.only *procured a tamble,” but also |

. o Fauny
- [A replyito
Elag of October 80, entitled * Bache-
lor Housekeeping.!'] GARS
- Beg pardon Fan, but I cannot

ing us ‘old bachelors’ ouit in'a'horrid
fix.  ‘Ragged dressing-gown !' “un-
shorn” beard I and worst of _all,
tscowling  face '—to . which last
charge, I for one plead not guilty.
Why, it’s just as ‘nat’ral’ for me to
look, ‘plensant,: as it is fur the sun
to.shine —if you don’t believe ‘me,
drive round this way some day and
see for yourself. - S
" You *pity’ us, do you? Well, it
looks' liké pity when you take the
betler” part of 'mankind, o make
laughing stock for the whole female
creation, saint and sinner —merciless
pity, that. Ry i

.. ‘Out of elbows, out of sorts,” &e.,
&e. Now if you want tosee a-man
*out of sorts,’ follow home that family
man that goes ‘strutting past’ —poor
hen-pecked, curtain lectured fawil

man ! No wonder he holds up his
head like a ‘chanticleer,’ when he
gets out.  He feels free once more,
almost like himself ngain—unless
just as. he meets an old chum, he
sees prints.of ‘baby’s’ fingerson his
shirt bosom, or finds a piece of Char-
ley’s candy sticking to his coat. Oh,
joys of wedded life! We ain’t un-
der: conviction yet—can't be fright-
ened into the ‘matrimonial naose,’ no

how. .
“Afraid to ask a woman to have

them for fear she'll say No! Now,

fourteen,” to tell you s 2o such

woman before wur  eyes; wouldn’t

beliovo the ‘dea): eritters" if they. did
A cN}ﬁm *¢ Hadnit we; a: 1‘@‘3{&@“%

: "o,
we wrote poetry to, serénaded, and
all that—and didn’t she decieve us!
Who'd be afraid of hearing a woman
say ‘no !’ after he'd been said ‘yes’
to, as sweet as lip could  say it, and
then jilted. That's what makes some
‘old bachelors,” and if the sistersin

pity them.
be ‘intolerable.’”

AN Orp. BACHELOR.

Murder of o Rich ©ld Gentle-
man by his Hllousckeeper.
1 The English papers are filled with
tho details of the murder of a rich
old bachelor by the name of William
Jones by his housekesper, a middle
aged woman named Elizabeth Vick-
ers. It appears that Mr. Jones had
lived so long vwith Elizabeth that he
thougt he ‘could not possibly live
without her, aud sbe had got “in the
habit of drinking, and whea she was
drunk she abused him.  T'he old man
was nearly helpless, and he was so
attachad to Mrs. Vickers that when-
cever she threatened to leave him he
would entreat. her not to abandon
him. One witness testified that she
would lack him up when she went
away, and that if he got out she
would whip bim terribly. She was
frequently seen dragging him through
the garden by his gray hairs. Mrs.
Annie Gray, a next door neighbor,
said: T knew DMr. Jones well, but
never bad & conversation with him
but twice. The firat time, in July, I
told him I was sorry to see him so
poorly and infirm, and added that it
was a pity tosee him in the state he
wasiin. Iis reply to me was, * I
am a miserable man.”’ I told him
that if he wanted anything and tapp.
ed at the wall, I would render him
all the assistance im my power, I
have often heard cries in his house.
Mr. Jones and his housekeeper used
to have serious disputes about money
matters. 1 have heard the latter
say, ‘*Give me the money and let
me ga.”” At other times I heard
her beat the old man. Jones used
to say her, “Don't leave me.” 1
distinctly heard the sound of a slap
on the fuce which the honsekeeper
gave him. I have frequently heard
them quarrel and beard thoe deceased
utter the cries of “murder” on two
or threo occasions. . In one these

“Give mo the mouney aud let me go,”
I cannot lose you,”

lis lawyer,

you not (o tal when you ive eating?

A -““-‘1*.8.‘.'2‘195,_113 il they - came:
“My child, how often must ] toll' ANS,

purson in interse agor
[Heen gentiomen: Apply

5

stand it‘any longer ' You're bring- |

I've been appointed a committec of

thing! Haven’t the least fear of

ear little foving ~ergatare that]:

general keep a clear conscience, 1
Thetr ‘sufferings’ must

quarrels I heard the housckeepor say,

and his reply was, *Don’t leave me;
she then nsked
himn how he dared to ga.te Mr. Key,
The old mwan not an-
swering: her, I heard. soveral blows | el

havelet gentlemen
wy garden, on their
the woman wouid Y

They werc napl
and said they p:
take Mr. Jones a:
stood his life, wagi
«Hammond, who also:
to Mr. Jones, detailé
the particulars of what @l
heard of ‘the "housekeept
deceaged.  She said - t
night on which Mr. S
‘was much disturbed by 'the q

Jing between him and the housek:
er. In the course of the nichi
was awoke by one of these qu
From the voices she could dis
tell that there were only Mr.
and his housekeeper in the roo
“back parlor) at the time.
heard the latter talk an
heard Jones say, “Ob, what'd
say ? TImmediately after this"
heard a heavy fall on the floor, an
was followed by perfect death-Jiki
lence, during which witness did 3
hear even a breathing 6r whispi
This was broken by the housek
opening the door and admit
persons to her assistance,
could distinetly hear several 'voices
and, for the remainiug part of - thi
morning, the noises from  the
appeared to be most unpleasan. -
fact that this old man:
years oid, and that he had died fro
the violence of his' house 1
proved conclusively.  Th
was  committed-to prison for tris
Old Mr. Jones was' worth n¢

hundred - thousand -

di'nk their water from thiesa:
of porcelain; and it is recordéd
old lady used hers as a spitoo
Yesterdny afternoon we wer
of any trouble being attached
gracefully folded napkins that
invariably spread by the s
plate at our fashionab]
wtels and private ' res
furced upon our consciou
er, by an incident of as re
that specified, that the  sim
may have their uses .\i'_t_:éﬁi?l y
ceived, and be themselves
ly misapplied. A2

A gentleman of some age, ince
ably from the interior, says tho N,
Picayune, wos lately  visit
ourhotels. Tle found the-
singularly different = from;
piny wood region that had réa
and bad hertofore contained
Nevertheless the najority” of i
articles he could  detect,
tected conld use.

him anuoyance. .
little troublesume; and ' other
matters vexed the’ old  gentleman's
temper.  He was not seriously “riled,
however, until dinner time, . Having
taken his seat at the table, he bega

looking after the edibles. There  was
nothing within reach save the uten

of eating that surrounded * his plate.

These he surveyed with some intarest,
righted the plate, prepared the knifo
and fork, pushed back the wine-glas
and drew towards him the little gobilit
which contnined his napkin, -~ Thislat:
ter he carefully extracted from ithe .
glass, and survoyed- with'the most pe-
culiar air of wonder and euriosityy cu
sidering, we suppose, what on encth i
could ‘he intended for, Finally n
bright’idea secmned to strike him ' the
napkin was gathered up like ‘a hands.
kerchicf, slowly eclevated t6 his fice.
and then,—and then  to the uncontio
able mirth of all who had watehed hig
movements, he applied it to his npsa
organ, and blew o blast cqual  to it

noise of six east winds: and the @y
ting of three car brakes, © V Zaiy
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Why art thou sad my love
what griel'is frowning v'er )

oreh

Why dost thou droop and tum swiy,
and why do tears nnbidd o

When first I wooed thee in thing isle
—thy Erin cmerald  of itherdeep-=I
saw thee, sweetest, ouly sniile, n
en dream that thou conldst w
sun of sumver lghts the.varth
phy’s kiss is on thy

calls thee b m
prytheeloy

sk Whilo s
iy bisom's quoen, one deepfind
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