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uppenred ta have its beginning in rheumatism, aud be is 
described as being before his death, which took place in 
1802, in the following state; He had whiie sutfering 
illness remained constantly in an arm chair, and this at- 
titude deteripined that which his body assumed, and ever 
after retained. His back waa bent, his right elbow 
ed alittle below the middle of the body ; the legs formed 
an acute angle with the trunk; and the fingers being by 
this means pointed inwards, vxercised a continual pres- 
sure upon the body, The juws became locked and 
motionless, as if frozen, so that in order to support his 
life, the front teeth were taken out, and soft food intro- 
duced by the opening; und in the same way his drink was 
given hits by means of a tubs, When it was necessary 
to lift him, in order to muke bie bed, he wag raised at 
ance, in one piece, not the slightest heeding taking place. 
This untortunate man, such ix the force of mind over eir- 
cumstances, however adverse, hore his fate with great 
cheerfulness, and amused bimsell with singing ballads, 
which he himself composed , and sold to assist him in his 
poverty. 
A few years ago. we saw in Warwickshire a gentler.an 

in a state very nearly the sate as that of the French cap- 
tain. Nearly all his joints were fixed and motionless ; 
and he was lifted daily, in helslessness, from. his bed to 
an arin-chair by the fireside. He had some motion of one 
arm, and his jaws were free. The disease had heen 
going on for several years, and no medical treatment had 
availed in checking ir. He was not suffering much pain. 
Witp Revexee.—The Celtic legends, like the Celtie 

language, though deficient in terms of art and refinement 
are peculiarly rich inthe expression of the passions, Joy, 
grief, fear, love, hatred, and revenge, glow through many 
an impassioned strain which sull lingers by its original 
wild locality. Ou the shares of Mall, a crag is pointed 
out, overhanging the sea, concermng which there is the 
following tradition, which we have often thought would 
form no bad subject for the painter, or even the poet: — 
Sonie centuries since, the chief of the district, Maclewn 
of Loehbuy, kad a grand hunting excursion. To grace 
the festivity, his lady attended with her only child, an 
infant then in the nurse’s arms, The deer, driven by the 
hounds, and hemmed in by surrounding rocks, flew 10 a 
narrow pass, the only outlet they could find, Here the 
chiet had placed one of his mew to guard the deer from 
passing; but the animals rushed with such Impetuosity, 
that the poor forester could not withstand them. In the 
rage of the moment, Maclenn threatened the man with 
instant death, but tis punishment was commuted to a 
whipping or seourging in the face of his clan, whieh in 
these feudal times was considered n degrading punish- 
ment it only for the lowest of menials and the worst of 
crimes, The clansman borned with anger and fierce 
revenge, He roshed forward, plucked the tender infant, 
the heir of Loechbuy, from the hands .of the nurse, and 

One all-sufficiently dark might, Unheeding wind and 
weather, i 1a "alone as ever straddled 
a pw— Sy " ily and tucker,” aud dickey, and 
<li that, started upon his aceastomed weekly pilgrimage 
20 the shrine of Selly Jones— a sweet girl, by the way, as 
strawherties and creams are sweet, 

Seth kusw every land-mark, it he could see it; hutthe 
night was very dark, and in a little while became con- 
fused in his reckoning; and, taking the light which 
gleamed from farmer Jones’ cottage in the distance, for a | 
gwide, he pushed boldly on, regardless of mrermediate 
difficulties, surgmg occasionally to the right or left as 
some obstruction pose jt his path, until he ran stem on, 
us a sailor would say, to a huge stump, and rolled incon- 
tinently over the other side. pd 
He gathered himself up as best he could, shook himself 

to ascertain that no houses were broken, and then re-start- 
«dl en'his mmission of love, his ardour somewhat damped 
hy feeling the cold night wind playing in fantgstic jets 
araand his Lody, denoting that the concussion had reach- 
ed his ch-fie-forshames, and that the seven-and-six- 
fleriy cassimeres were no more to be the particular Je- 
fightofhiseye in contemplation of theirartistic excellence. 
“He knew not the extent of the dmnage sustained, but 

=00n galling tie house, his first glance was over his per- 
son, te ascertain if decency waull be violated by any 
unwonted display; but seeing nothing, and trusting to the 
voluminous proportions of his coat for concealment, he 
telt re-assuredypaud took his seat in a proffered chair by 
the fire, * 

While conversing with the farmer aboat the weather 
and with the dame upon the matter of cheeses, he glane- 
<d at Sally, and sawy with painful surprise, that sha was 
fooking unxiously and somewhat strangely towards a 
portion of his dress. * She averted her eyes as she caught 
his glance, hut again catehing-her eye upon him, he was 
induced to turn his in the same direction, and saw, good 
heavens! was it kis shirt? oozing out of a six inch 
aperture in the inside of one of the legs of his inexpressi- 
bles? He instantly changed position, and trom that mo- 
trent was on nettles, | Was he :usking more revelations 
Uy the change? He watched his tirst opportuaity te push 
the garment iu 2 litte 5 could he suceeed in hiding i, it 
would relieve his embarvassment. Again he watched his 
chance, and again stowed away the linen. [It seemed 
aterminable (like the Dr's tepeworm.) and the more he 
worked at it the more there seemed leit, 

In the meantime his conversation tok the hue of his 
agony, and drs answers bore as mneh relation to the 
questions asked, as the first hie of the songs of Solomon 
does to the melancholy burthen of 

“Old Marm Pettingill.” 

“ At lust, with ene desperate thrust, the whole disup- 
peared, and he cast a triimphant glance toward Sully, — 
Ine look sufficed to show him that she had comprehend- 
ed the whole, and with the greatest effort was struggling 
to preveut a laugh. Meeting his glance she could contain 
herself wo longer, but screaming with accumulated fun, 
she fled from the room ; and peor Seth unable to endure 
this last turn of his agony, seized his hat and dashed | 
madly from the house, clearing the stumps hke a racer, 
wi the dark, aud reaching home lie hardly knew when 
or how, 

As soon as he wus gone, Mrs. Joves looked everywhere 
for a clean night-gown that she had laid our tor service 
on the back of the chair on which Seth had sar, She was 
postive she took it out, but where upon earth it was, she 
conld’ut conceive, | 

“Bally!” ciied the old lady, from the door, have you 
seen wy night-gown ?” 

“Yes'm,” echoed her voice, as if in the last stages of 
suffocation; “ yes, Seth Hawkins wore it home 

fc was unlortunately the case; wd poor Seth had 
stowed st away in the crevasse of his pants. It was re- 
turned the next day with an apology, and he subsequent- 
ly warried Sally, but many years afterwards if an article 
of any description was missing, of apparel or otherwise, 
the first suggesdon was that Seth Hawkins had stowed it 
away i kis trousers, 
How the story got about, nobody knew. le never told 

ity, und Sally never told it, nor the old lady, noe the far- 
ter; bat everybody knew it and laughed gloriously at it 
0, 
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[From Sharp's London Magazine.) 

SINGULAR DISEASES, 

A very rare disease of bones is what has been termed 
softening, but it s rather a failure in their formation alto- 
gether; the earthy bony mader goes on 10 be absorbed, 
but is not again renewed.  Medame Suapiot, 1747, had a 
tall which occasioned her to keep her bed for some tine. 
Sows after she began to feel her limbs affected with paina, 
succeeded by bending and soltwess ot the bones, which 
went en trom bad to worse, until, in 1752, the trunk did 
not exceed twenty-three inches in length; the chest and 
the exwemities were distorted, und the thigh bones so 
tlexible that the feet could easily be placed on each side 
of her haadl. * The ana side was leuger in becoming (le- 
formed than the other was, and it was supprising to ob- 
serve the progressive alterations in the forms of the limbs 
which daily took place from the increasing change in the 
bones. Aiter denth these were found in a great degree 
dissolved, the enter covering—(for all bones have a kind 
of outer covering, the membrane formerly mentioned— 
along remaining. By the bones being dissolved the mare 
ratag,of the case would seem 10 mean that the earthy 
inatter was awantiag, aud the bones must have been very 
mueh tke those which have lieen steeped in muriatic 
acid. 5 yO mmon enough disease of infancy, 
depen ) the deficiency of satdy mater in -hones. a
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is sory oe L a 14 as a oy - 3 Me. Small ie 
six feet four in his & ngs r. Strong is »0 weak 
and feeble that he anys 7 bi Mr. , 3 was eighty- 
sixoyears Bd his spring, and Mr. Harper has wo ear fon 
music at all , Mr: Spelman cah’t write a semence of Fig. 
lish correctly. and Mr, Swilc is always behind in ull hin 
engagements; Mr, Joy is as erablied and unsociable as = 
wonk,and Mr, Walker, he hobbles round on two crutches 
Mr. Drinkwater always drinks brandy, and Mr. Sharp is 
emphatically dull and stupid; Mr. Briton is decidedly 
opposed to the. knghsh nation, and Mr. Noble is the 
meanest man yor caa scare up ; Mr, Savage is the kind. 
est-hearted crentiire’ in the world, and as for Mr. Harri 
man his head is 49 bald ds the back of your hand; Mn Rich 
has’nt got a dollar in the world, while My. Phor is worth 
his thousands ; Mr, Dunn never asks a maw to pay what 
he owes, and as for Doolittle, he rises at five o'clock and 
works until sunset, all the year round. 
“Honesty is the best policy. No, sir-es it am’, bry 

considerable. Suppose you got burnt out, what is your 
policy good for 2 

Mr. Cross I melancholy on a Be angel, and Mr, Guy 

PRINTER'S LANGUAGE. —Every Professional trade has 
its technml terms, and of comrse the Printers have o 
* small smattering” whicli is intelligible only to the craft. 
The following is a specimen, it dou’t inean, however, as 
much as it would seem 10 the wninitated :—* Jim, put 
General Washington on the galley, and: then finish the 
murder of that young girl you commence yesterday. — 
Set up the ruins of Herculienenm ; distribute the small- 
pox ; you needn't finish that runaway match; have the 
high water in the paper this week; Let the pie alone 
ull after dinner, put the barbecues te press, and then go 
to the devil, and he will tell you abont the work. for the 
moriing,” Not much wonder that Dr.. Faustus-wae- burn- 
ed for venting such a diabolical art, 

A Yankee.—The best definition of the yankee, we 
have ever seen, is the one attributed to “ nn Bastern Jee- 
turer,” who said that it would not be a very violent stretch 
of the inagination 10 believe that a thoughsful Massachu- 
setts or Connecticut baby, six months old} sits in its mo- 
ther’s lap, eyeiug his own cradle, 10 see if he could not 
invent a better, or at least suggest some improvement. 
We would extend the definition 10 the whele universal 

Yankee nation, which we understand is somewhat ex- 
tensive now iu this considerat) patch of the world, now 
known us Uncle Suni’s corn field.—Scientiffe Smerican. 

inaccessible chiff projecting over the water. The screams 
of the agonised mother and cheit at the awful jeopardy in 
which sheir only child was placed, may be eusily con- 
cewved. Maclean inplored the man to give him back his 
son, and expressed his deep contrition for the degrada- 
tion he had in a moment of excitement inflicted upon hig 
clansman. The other repiied, that the only conditions 
on which be would consent to the restitution were, that 
Maclean himseif should bare his back to the cord, and be 
publicly scoirged as he had been! In despair the chief 
consented, saying he would submit to any thing it his 
child were but restored, To the grief and astonishment 
of the clan, Maclean bore this tosult, and when it was 
completed begged that the clansman might retorn from 
bis perilous situation with the young chief. ‘The man 
regarded him with a smile of demoriac revenge, und 
litting high the child in the air, plunged with him into 
the abyss below, The sea closed over them, and neither, 
itis said, ever einerged from the tempestuous whirlpools 
and basaltic caverns that vawned around them, and still 
threaten the inexperienced navigator on the shores of 
Mull, 

Loss or Lire By War.—Only a small part of the 
victims in war perish by the cannon and the sword. «In 
France, the mortality among soldiers generally in youth or 
middle life, was found to be even in peace nearly twice as | 
great as among galley slaves. Ina time of war they live 
on an average about three vears ; and even in peaee their 
life is probably shortened fifteen or twenty years. Their 
exposures, hardships, and diseases often sweep them away 
like dew before the sun.—in some cases one half, in anoth- 
er still nearly nine-tenths ! 
Look at the havec of'single battles—at Ansterlitz 20;000; 

at Dresden 30,000; at Waterloo 40,000; at Evlaun 50,000; 
at Borodino 80,000, Still worse in ancient times, Issus 
110,000; at Arbela 300,000; in one battle of Cesar 363 C00, 
and in another 400,000 of the enemy alove ; in the siege 
of Jerusalem more than a million, ard in that of ancient 
Troy not less than two millions! In the Russian ca.u- 
paign there perished in six months, more than half’ a ml» 
lion, and during twelve years of the recent wars in Europe 
no less than 5,800,000! The army of Xerxes, probably 
more than 5,000.000, was reduced in jess than two years, 
to a few thousand. Jenghiz-khan butchered in the dis- 
trict of Herat, 1,600.000; and in two cities with their de- 
peadencies, 1,760,000 : and the Chinese historians assure 
us that during. the last twenty-seven years of his reign, 
he massacred an average of half a million every year, 
and in the first fourteen years no less than eighteen mil- 
lions ; 31,500,000 in forty-one years by a single hand !!| 
Grecian wars sacrificed 13,000,000, those of the twelve 
Cesars. 30,000,000; those of the Crusades, 40,000,000 ; 
those of the Saracens and the Turks: 60,000,000 each; 
those of the Tartars, 80,000,000. Dr. Dick records the 
sum total of its victims, at no less than fou t 

As an instance of the opposite, let us take the remark- | 
able history of M. Sinorre. This person, a captain in the 

on the globe ; and Burke conjectures the number to have 

eggs ! d 

a duely imsimel] that a shod a 

millions, eighteen tiriés as many ds all the population now bd re at the sume time. 

| A Wire's PrEROGATIVE.— An Irish soldier once -wait- 
| - - . » Led on his Commanding Officer with what he termed a ? t oh Pp. : ww ” he : “ bounding to the rocks, in a moment stood on an almost | S¢r10Us complaint. Avother wmn, saidy “had. op- braided him that he was vot married to his own wife, 
whom he accused of being po better jhan she should be ; 
and called her many bad names besides, he should be. 
ashamed to mention to his honor!  Colonel—“Weil, my 
good fellow, have you any proof that you ure legally mar- 
ried 77 Soldies—$% Faith, your honor, I have the blest 
proof in the world” Here lie tovk off his bat, or rather 
capand exhibited. a eut skull, suying, * Does your honour 
think Pd be atte taking thdt same abuse from any body 
but a wife? 

CURIOSITIES. 
A moral feature in the “Fugitive Slave Bill”—Nat 

visible 10 the nuked eve, 
Some choice flowers gathered in the “ glorious sur. 

mer” we are enjoying alter the * Winter of our Discon- 
tent.” : 
The lock of hair that South Carolina is going to leave 

when she “steps out”<ruther curly. 
A big shark from the “See (sea) of Rome.” 
A diner wade of a.% pretty kettle of fish.” 

a PN— 

A SONG FOR THE TIMES, 
Turk ¥ys whe lor us have bled ; 
L'urkeys who on corn have fed ; 
Welcome to us, now you're dead, 

And a the frost have hung. 

— 

Now's the day, and now's the hour : 
Phrough the matket now we scour, 
Seeking tuesies to devour ; 

Turkeys old and young. 

\Who would be a turkey hen ! 
Fed and fattened in a pen ! 
killed and ate by hungry men ! 

Cunyou tel, 1 pray 1 

Lay the proud old turkies low ; 
Let the young oues fat and grow ; 
‘F'o market they ara net fit to go, 

‘Till next Chyistlpas day. 

“ Cudjoe, how did You dure 16 did'nt be at home when 
Leum to suw you 7 4 Cause b did’ ut was there, and when 
I seed you went, 1 tried foe 10 go, but I eouldn’t cum.” 
“Very well den, cum here till | tech you dis letter by. de 
muil. | : 

. 

“ Dennis, daglint, och, Dennis, whats it you're doing 
* Whist, Buddy, I'se hying an experiment !” 
“ Murder! what is it? 3 
“ What witythid you say? + AVhy, it's giving hot wather 

to the chickens d am, 50 heyy will be atthur laying boiled 

An Trishinan, who was « 

That wust be a very foolish, rash woman who puts 
been thirty-five thousand mill:ons. tubs out doors to catch soft water, when it is raining hard. 
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