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, Who were observing her, and clustering round 
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* been addressed to the editor of the Times :— 

€Ye Cavicton Sennnes, 
it HAN EATEN BY MACKEREL. 

Jn “Ross's Yacht Voy Voyage to Norway,” is 
the following extraordinary story :—** Near the 
village of Sand, in Norway, lived an old wo- 

man who was constantly rowing abont in the 
She rowed her boat rovund the same 

circle, never deserting the spot, but whistling 
and chanting by turns ; she kept her face torn- 
ed in one direction that she might watch the 
central surface of the water. “ What means 

that old woman ?”? asked R. of several men 

the pilot, seemed to be gathering all the infor. 
mation he could give. * She is mad, my lord.” 
the sailor made reply. * Mad ?—why mad?" 
repeated R. "“The pilot says, my lord, that 
she is so, and looking for her husband,” the 

cockswain replied. “ Where's her husband? 
Js he drowned, eh? continned R. “Ne, my 
Jord,” the sailor said, twitching up his trowsers 

and walking aft towards the quarter deck ; 

“ her husband was a fisherman and lived hard 
by, my lord—up there. About fifteen years 
ago the man was bathing hereabouts and was 
eaten up by the mackerel; but the old woman 
thinks, my lord, he has only dived, and wil} 
soon rise again.” And so indeed the legend 
goes. ) 

One morning, fifteen summers past, the poor 
fisherman plunged into the element that had 
been his sole snstaining friend from youth, 
bathe, and before scarce fifteen minutes had 
slapeed, surrounded by a shoal of mackerel 
and in sight of home and her who had made 
home pleasant, was devoured by these raven- 
ous fish. . When he raised his arms out of the 
water, to show the dreadful fate that threatened 
him, and to arouse the alarm of his unconsci- 
ous wife, a hundred mackerel hung like plum- 
"mets from the flesh. The fisherman sank, and 
was never seen or heard of more. 5 
From that morning until to-day, his widow, 

having lost her reason, ever rows her husband’s 
pram about the spot. where he perished, in ful) 
persuasion that he has gone to seek a sunken 
net, and in a little while will emerge again ; 
and so she prays the crew of every vessel sail- 
ing by, to stay and see the truth of what she 

A Harp Case.—The following letter has 

Sir,—As you have admitted into your co- 

lums a discussion on the rights of women, and 

as it has been set forth that they are not suffici- 

ently “protected,” permit me to state my case. 

I am a married man, with an extremely jea- 

lous wife. 1 have been very wrongfully accu- 

sed of kissing the maid-servant, I am perfect- 

ly innocent both of the fact and intentioi. The 

servant is openly accused by my wife and in- 

dignantly hurls back the accusation: never- 

theless, these suspicions are uttered by my 

wife to every inquirer as to the servai’s cha- 

racter The maid cannot obtain a situution in 

consequence, and she brings an action for de- 

* famation of character The wife beifg in law 

Jemme covert, I must be named as ofe of the 

defendants in the action, and | must 

comfort, in character and in pockek 

has become of the rights of men? 

obedient servant, Henp 

-
 

How Burning Gas 1s Mane—By, we 

presnme, are not farailins with the meé hod by 

which the common gas burnt, is made. The 

process is simple enough when we ung petand 

it, as many of our greatest discoveries @r. 

Coal gaff, or carburetted hydrogengus, is 

made by placing cannel coal in a red ey- 

linder of clay or iron, and sealing it up fithtly 

A pipe leads off at one end, and througl i the 

volatile parts of the coal pass ofl in thefom of 

gas; this gas passes through lime-watef before 

itis allowed to enter the reservoir. The lime- 

water absorbs the ammonia and sulf®uons 

gases contained in the coal ; the gas B lus 

purified, and after it leaves the lime-wari js 

passed ogg cold water, which cod and 

washes Before the way to purify c@leas 

was En, the sulphuric acid gava grat 

trouble ; it blackened white painted wal®. ad 

burned hangings, &c. This way of viking 

gas is now in general use. It is still the Qe). 

| WEDDING TRAGEDY. 
A wealthy American merchant, of the city of 

New Orleans had married a Creole lady of for- 

tune, and with the estates and servants, came 
into his possession a mulatto seamstress and 
her davghter, a child of seven years. The 

gentleman was 80 much struck with the extra- 

ordiaary beauty of the child, which had the 
Italian features and complexion, that Lie resolv- 

ed to save ‘t from the life of degradation which 
was before it, and to free it and educate it. He 
sent the child to a Northern school, and there 

she remained until the sixteenth year, by all 
supposed 10 be a patrician Creole maiden. She 
herself knew not 10 the contrary, so young was 
she when she went North. Beloved by all her 
companions, the idol of the institute, and ca- 
ressed by every one, she left itto return South, 
as she supposed, to the roof “of her uncle.” 
A young Louisana gentleman who had seen 
her in Philadelphia, and loved her, and was 
beloved by her, sought her hand, on her retnen. 
The marriage day was fixed, nay arrived when 
the mother, who had been long sold away in 
La Fonrche interior, in order that she might 

never appear as a witness against her child 
re-appeared, and in the bridal hall, in the very 
hour after the ceremony had been performed, 
claimed the maguificent, and now miserable 
bride, as her own daughter—a boud slave by 
birth, and an African by blood! The scene, 
as de scribed to me by one who was present, 
surpasses the power of pen tu portray That 
night the bridegroom, after charging the adopt- 
ed father of his bride with his gross deception, 
shot him through the body and disappeared, 
carrying no one knew whither, his infamy and 
bitter sorrow. The next moniing the bride 
was found a disfigured corpse, in the superb 
nuptial chamber which had been prepared for 
her reception. She had taken poison! FEdu- 
cation, a cultivated mind and taste which made 
her see and understand how great was her de- 
gradation, now armed her hand with the ready 
means of death. The unhappy planter reco- 
vered from the wound, aud has gone to the 
North, where he resides, buried in the deepest 
sechyion. the residue of his J ST—— 
by the keenest regres Sr 
™F ROTI BT HALF mr ——— 

years ago steamboats were unknow N—now 
there are 3,000 afloat on American waters a- 
lore. In 1800 there was not a single railroad 
in the worldl—now there are 10.000 miles in 
the United States and about 22 000 in America 
and England. Walf a century avo it 100k some 
weeks to donvey news from W ashington to N 
Orleans—now not as many seconds 
did weeks. 

as it then 
Fifty years aco the most rapid 

printing press was worked by hand- -powWer— 
now steam prints 20,000 ps apers an hour on a 
single press. Now! is a great fellow, but will 
be much bigger halfa century hence. 

Fc ————————————— 

Excrisy Burrir.—There were 1083 firkins 
of butter broughtito Boston by the ste 
from Europe. Itisgenerally of the most deli- 
cious sort. At the swe time iliere are tuns of 
butter held from the market in New Hamp- 
shire, in order to obt@y |ioh prices. Butter, 
says the Bee, can belronght from the most 
distant counties in "wo and sold at a 
lower pricé than what demanded for that 
made in this vicinity. 

dimer 

Easy ro Take.—Dr. Golymiih having been 
requested by a wife to visible, hush 
was melancholy, called upoll \e 
seeing that the case was po oy, 
would send him some pills 

doubt would prove efficacious. 
ly went hone, put ten guinea 

and sent them to the sick man. 
had its desired effect. 

who 

patient, and 

told him he 

at, he had no 

blo immediate- 

ha pill-box 

and, 

The remedy 

Queer Coxcerrs.—The Beli: 
lates a funny story of a Dutch ; 

had, for a subject, The Sacrifice of 

represents Abraham as a stordy o 
burgher, levelling a musket at his so 

the interceding angel spits in the pa 
the sacrifice. 

A late traveller in Italy says, that thefh, 

streets of Rome are paved with dead dogsy q; 

boots and oyster shells. 

fnurnal re- 

Biter, who 

te. He 

Duteh 

\ stop 

est gas produced. 
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A THRILLING G ADVENTURE, 

A merchant, who, wishing to celebrate his 
danghter’s wedding, collected a purty of her 
young eornpanions; they circled around her, 
wishing much happiness to the youthful bride 
and her chosen one. Her father gazed proudly 
on his lovely child, and hoped that as bright 
prospects for the future mig t open for the rest 
of his children who were playing among the 
guests. Passing through the hall of the base- 
ment, he met a servant who was carrying, a 
lighted candle in her'’hand, without the candle’ 
stick. He blamed her for such conduet, ands 

The girl soon returned but without the candle. 
The merchant immediately recollected that se- 
veral barrels of gunpowder had been placed in 
the cellar during the day, and that one had 
been opened. 
“Where is your candle?’ he inquired, in 

the nimost alarm. 
“1 couldn’t bring it up with me, for my arms 

are full of wood,” said the girl. 
“ Where did you put it ?? 
“Well, I'd no candlestick, so I stuck it in 

some black sand that’s in the small barrel.” 
Her master dashed down the stairs, the pas- 

sage was long and dark, his knees threatened 
to give way under him, his breath was choked, 
his flesh seemed dry and parched, as if he al- 
ready felt the suffocating blast of death. At 
the end of the cellar, under the very room 
where his children and their friends were re- 
veiling in felicity, he saw the open barrel of 
powder, full at the top: the candle stuck loose- 
ly in the grains, with a long red snuff of burnt 
wick, this sight seemed to wither all his pow- 
ers; the langhter of the company struck upon 
his ear like the knell of death. He stood a 
moment unable to move. The music com- 
menced above, the feet of the dancers respond- 
ing with vivaeity; the floor shook, and the 
louse bottles in the cellar jingled with the mo- 
tion. He fancied the candle moved —was fall- 
ing; with desperate energy he sprang forward 
—but how to remove it! the slightest touch 
would cause the red hot wick to fall into the 

as his hands met, was secured in the clasping 
of his fingers, and safely moved away from its 
dangerous position. When he reached the 
head of the stairs he smiled at his previous 

he fell into hts of the most violent laughter. 
He was conveyed to his bell senseless, and 
many weeks elapsed ere his nerves recovered 
sufficient tone to allow him to resume his busj- 
ness 

Tne Inox Duke Ussesnive, — Richard D. 
Webb of Dublin, Ireland, relates in a letter to 
the Anti-Slavery Standard, the following anec- 
dote of Wellington; — 
“In the garden of Walmar Castle, the Duke 

one day saw a young boy, whom he recoonized 

While | 

as belonging to the gardners, busily envaged 
in some inscrutable occupation-on the ground, 
The Duke went and looked, Lut still 
could not solve the mystery.”  “ What are you 

close, 

about 1? he asked in his at blank way. © Ts 
a pet toad 1'in feeding,” said the boy, whim- 
peiing, “and they're going to send me to 
school, and the 10ad will die.” ‘Never mind, 

20 ta school.” said the great en plain, “Fil take 

And so he did. 

aud subsequently received a 

the 

care of the toad.” 

vent to school, 

letier which repot ed well-being of 
toad, in the well-known auvtosraph writing of | 
“F M, the Dake Wellington. Is not that 
good 7 

MoperN Music.—* A friend of ours, who 
yossesses a quiet vein of humor, was recently | ) 
on a visitto Maryland, and relates an amusing 
acconnt of a ‘colored chorns’ witnessed by 

the “relator” at one of the African churches. 
The masculine darkies hike we e arranzed 

four and twenty black-bivds all in a row’ on! 
one side, and the females on the other. 

latter commenced the chorus with ‘Oh! for a 

for a mansion in the 
skies ;’ to which the former responded —¢ Send 
down sal—send down sal-—sgend down salva- 
tion to my soul! ”? 

man—oh ! for a man—oh! 

went into the kitchen 10 see about the supper. : 

powder. With unequalled presence of mind 
a hand on each side of the candle 

Pon Wards me voyeev weve a 

alarm, but the reaction was too powerful, and 

The boy 

the | 

The | 

PrLeAasures or TRavEL 18x AMericA.—The 
philosophical patience with which’ Americans 
take those mo- ing accidents by flood and field, 
reminds one of the Stoic of olden time. For 
instance, when the roads are bad it is usual 
for passepzers to get out and walk until the 
travel becomes better; and in case of the 
coach getting fixed (i.e. stuck up to the hub 
in a stiff mud rat, or heeled ov er), the common 
expedient is to get a fence-rail, or two or three, 
and: by a judicious Spplication of the lever 
peer, and a vigorous use of the thong, the 
pagsenzers and horses commonly get all right 
agin ; but frequently the wheels require to be 
pried ont so often, that when the stake-fence is 
not’at hand, a passenger carries a rail along on 
Kis Bhoulder, as a portables anmil against an 
emergency. 
An instance, however, 1s mentioned of an 

over sensitive hoosier who had to walk eight or 
ten miles, with the mud half-way up his cow- 
hide boots, and who had done grod service 
with his rail, but who felt a little “riled, and 
kind of disposed to talk right out about the 
darned thing 3 and on coming into the village, 
and proceeding to the coach agent’s office in- 
dignantly, and addressing that functionary, 
said— 

“ You're agent, I guess ?” 
“ Yen; sir.” 

“ Well, I'm passenger by that 
stage, stranger! and I want to go back again 
to-morrow ; bat though I don’t object to pay 
my fare anil walk through, I'm consarned if I 
believe in having te carry a rail, 

look here; 

If you see a squall arising in the latitude of 
your wife, what course should be pursued to 
avoid «its consequences? Double her cape 
with your left arm, and let your lips drop an- 
chor on the cruising ground of “smacks.” 

WourLn'st Bite. ‘Mother, said a little 
shaver, the other day, ‘I know what I would 
do, if T was at sea, and 
starving, 

the men 
shonld draw lots to sew 

who should be killed and eaten, and it should 
be me—1'd jump into the water. 

‘But,’ said the mother, ‘they would fish yon 
up 
"No; said he, bn I wouldn't bite.’ 

ee — 

were all 

and they 

MN man govwrnTe | UTI —— wore tame le “nn 
he supposed, a eard of mate hes, and began to 
break off one by one, trying to light a lamp, 
until the whole card was used uv; p without ae- 
complishing hi object, when he disasiiivelt he 
had used vp his wife's comb. 

————————————— — — ——————————— 

There isone mle without an exception and 
that is, the more salary a man ets the lese 
he attends to his business. Go to any of our 
public offices, and the only persen you will 
find always at his desk, will be some poor 
devil who gets barely sufficient to pay his 
bread bill. 

“ Betsey, 

eat”? 

getup and get me something te 
“Why, John, there's nothin cooked.” 

‘ Well, set up and eook something? « Thiel 
nothing to cook”  “ Nothing at all? “ No? 
‘Well, get up and get a clean knife a fork— 
clog th rough the motions any how.’ 

One evening, as f sr an was leaving Sally, 
she intimated to him that another visit would 

“1 shall be a3 

“So shall I, by 

| 
not be unwelcome, by saying, 

 fodtin next Sunday night.” 
golly,” was his gallant ply. 

Our oF Disa ERA Patie Journal mentions 
the atte mpted suicide of a eriminal under gen. 

! 
| 

| tence of death, and adds, “ Medical assistance 
| 

! 

| 

| 

| 
| 
| 

being promptly administered, he is “now out 
and wil to-morrow undergo lhe sein- 

tence of ih dase: p 

af dang cr, 

-— ——————————————— mn 

Dobb says that a man behind time should 
| feed on kel h- up. 

Loud roared the dreadful thunde T, 
The rain a deluge poured, 

The clonds seemed rent asund r, 
Yet wife lay still and snored ! 

Narvean History or § RN rTioN.~T\wo 
thin shoes make one cold—two colds, one at 
tack of bronebitis—two attacks of bronchi” 
one mahogany hox. 

——— — —— et. ——— — — 

¢ Cmsar, yon look so you have hats ne 
of fitness: why don’t you eall'to th w 
pop and get a bottle of Perry Che? 


