
LEANER: 
AND NORTHUMBERLAND, KENT, GLOUCESTER AND RESTIGOUCHE 

COMMERCIAL AND AGRICULTURAL JOURNAL 

Old Series] 

Ane mA 

4 
New SErtes. 

A NA IN A NN NIN rd Nr — A A A AANA Sl msl 0 ml SP TN NNN 

NEC ARANEARUM SANE TEXTUS IDEO MELIOR. QUIA EX SE FILA GIGNUNT, NEC NOSTER VILIOR QUIA EX ALIENIS LIBAMUS UT APES. 

WEDNESDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 23, 1853. 

[Comprised 13 Vols. 

LE ERATURE. 

THRE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES. 
—_— 

From Harper's Monthly Magazine, for 
November. 

EISTORY AND INCIDENTS OF 

THE PLAGUE IN NOW OR- 
LEANS. 

Tar Board of Health commenced its 
operations about the 1st of August. Daily 
reports were then published of the inter- 
ments in all the cemeteries of the city. 
Commencing on lst August with 106 
deaths by Yellow Fever, 142 deaths by all 
diseases, tho number increased daily, 

until for the first week, ending on 
the 7th, they amounted to 909 deaths by 

- Yellow Fever, 1186 of all diseases. The 
next week showed a continued increase: 
1288 Yellow Fever, 1526 of all discases. 

‘This was believed to be the maximum. 
There had been nothing to equal it " 
the history of any previous epidemic, an 

brn believed it could be exceeded. But 
the next week gave a mournful refutation 

of these predictions and calculations : for 
- that ever memorable week the total deaths 
were 1755, of Yellow Fever 1346. But 

- the next week commenced more gloomy 
still. The deaths on the 22nd of August 
wero 283 of all diseases, 239 of Yellow 
Fever. This proved to be the maximum 
mortality of the season. From this it 
began slowly to decrease. The month of 
August exhibited a grand total of 5122 
deaths by Yellow Fever, and nearly 7000 
deaths of all diseases. Slowly the disease 
continued to decrease, only for the want 
of victims, until on the 6th of September 
(at which time these notes are tramscri- 

beds) when it reached 65 death by Yellow 
Fever, and 95 deaths of all diseases. 

Looking back from this point we find that 
the whole number of deaths by Yellow 
Fever from its first a ce on the 

2%¢h of May were 7189—deaths from all 

diseases 9941. But there are 344 deaths 

she cause of which is not stated in the 

burial certificates. At least three-fourths 
of these may be set down in- the Yellow 
Fever column—which would add 250 
more, and make the deaths by Yellow 
Fever 7439. 
But do these figures include all the 

deaths? Alas! no. Hundreds have been 
buried of whom no note was taken, no re- 

cord kept. Hundreds have died away 
feam the city, in attempting to fly from 
jt. Every steamer up the river contribu- 
$d its share #0 the hecatombsof victims of 
ths pestilence, Nor do these return in- 
clude those who have died in the suburbs, 
in the towns of Algiers and Jefferson 
City, in the villages of Gretna and Carroll- 
ton. But even these figures, deficient as 
they are, need no additions to swell them 

into proofs that the most destructive 
lague of modern times has just wreaked 

its vengeance upon New, Orleans. Esti- 
mating the total deaths at 8000 for three 
months, we have ten per cent. of the whole 
population of New Orleans. At this rate 
1% would only require two years and four 
months to depopulate the city. 

But only the unacclimated are liable to 
the disease, and so we must exclude the 
old resident acclizaated population, which 
with slaves, and free colored people, em- 
braca at least two-thirds of the summer 
population of New Orleans. This would 
reduce the number liable to. Yellow 
Fever below 30,000. Of the number ome 
forth have died in three months. There 
is scarcely any parallel to this mortality. 
The great Plague of London in 1605 des- 
troyed one out of every 13} of its popula- 
tion. That of New Orleans in 1853 des- 
troyed one out of every ten of its total pop- 
ulation, and one out of every lour of those 
susceptible of the disease. This exceeds 
tho mortality in Philadelphia in 1708, 
when it was estimated that one out of 
every six died. 
But let us pass from these details and 

estimates, to phases and incidents of this 
melancholy visitation, which possess 
more interest, and. may indeed serve to 
infuse somalighs into these gloomy re- 
cords. : 

In the histories of pestilences, which we 
find in our libraries, human nature is usu- 
ally represented in very repulsive and die- 
gusting aspects. The laws of society and 
of nature are outraged. Fear and selfish- 

~ moss hold rule over the conduct of men. 
All the sanctities of life are trampled up- 
on. The affections no longer eontrol or 
influence the minds and conduct of men. 
All is confusion, terror, panic, desertion, 

isery, death, disorder, vice, wickedness, 
- and blasphemy. The graphic pen of De- 
foe has presented us with such sketches of 
the conduct of the people and authorities 
during the Plague of London in 1665—a 
less viralent and aflietive visitation than 
‘the Epidemio of 1853 jn New Orleans—as; 

- may not be read without shame and dis- 
‘gust for the selfishness and debasement 

volting pictures, and view the conduct of 
the people of New Orleans, amid the ap- 
alling terrord of the pestilence. Where 

in history ean you find a more noble dis- 
play of courage, fortitude, humanity and 
true nobility of soul ? View the people 
at the very height Nae epidemic, when 
Death loomed out, Yovershadowing the 
whole city, and obscuring all other ob- 
jects. Grief, sorrow, distress, for some de- 
parted or departing friend may be dis- 
cerned in the faces of that brave popula- 
tion. But there is no fear, no weak cow- 
ardice, no nervous timidity, no sneaking 
or skulking in their expression or action. 
All stand to their duties, to the “calls of 
affection, of friendship, of humanity. Ba- 
siness and family are forgotten ; stores 
and dwellings are closed. The rich spend 
their nights by the humble cot of the sick 
poor, and the poor watch at the downy 
couch of the rich. Masters tend unceas- 
ingly their sick servants, and employers 
perform the most menial duties for their 
employees. 

_ The delicate forms of females flit, epirit 
like, in every direction, to and fro—visit- 
ing their sick friends, relieving the poor, 
smoothing the pillow and ministering to 
the wants of thesick, and providing for 
the numerous orphans who had frequent- 
ly to be taken from the bosom of dead 
mothers. Nota few of the ladies of “the 
city who had left, to 
ut some of the fashionable resorts on the 
sea-coast, returned as soon as they hedrd 
of the violence of the pestilence, to-look 
after their unacclimated friends. Nor 
was this heroic devotion confined to the 
acclimated. The fear of contagion pro- 
duced but little effect in deterring the 
truly charitable from performing the du- 
ties of humanity and affection on this dis- 

tressing oceasion. y 
Of course there were exceptions to these 

remarks. The week, the selfish, the base 
and cowardly exist every where. Occa- 
sions of great peril are certain to develop 

which they are the antipodes. There are 
illustrations of beth sides of human na- 
ture in the annals of the pestilence, a few 
of which may be worthy of record as les- 
sons te the weak and timid. One of them 
is the case of 

* THE WEAK MOTHER. 
A Lady in affluent circumstances had 

gone up the coast to spend the summer, 
eaying her young son, a clerk, in the 
city. age that he was seized with 
the fever, the fond mother took a boat and 
cams to the city to see him. She rode 
up in n carriage from the wharf to the 
bouse in which her son boarded. On her 
way, she encountered several hearses and 
funeral processions. The sight of these 
melancholy symbols of mortalty naturally 
added to her alarm and nervousness. 
Finally the earriage stopped before the 
Boarding-House of her son. Thare was 
that dack vehicle of the dead, with its 
plumes and the sleepy negro, drawn up 
at the door. : 

¢ Who is dead here * asked the lady, 
in a tremulous, ehoked voice. 

¢ It is a young man, a clerk ina store,’ 
replied a servant at the door. 
‘My son! my son! exclaimed the 

agonized and hal{-fainting mother. But 
even at that time, with the instinct of a 
mother, remenibring thet she had other 
children to live for, she ordered the 
coachman to drive back to the boat, upon 
which she left that gvening for her 
country residence. Now & strange re- 
sult followed. © The son recovered. It was 
another young clerk who had died in the 
same boarding house; the agonized and 
frightened mother had omitted to mention 
her son's name. But, alas! the unhappy 
lady, who could not bear to look upon the 
corpse of her dead son, returned to her 
country residence only to die of the dis- 
ease the fear of which prevailed over her 
natural affection. A more revolting case 
is thas of the 

UNPURIED DAUGHTER. 

A young girl about sixteen years of age 
was seized with the fever in a house 
where she lived with her father, mother, 
and other relatives. She was neglected 
and deserted in the early stage of the dis- 
ease. At last a eab was called to take 
her tothe hospital. Wrapped up in a 
blanket, she was placed in the cab, and 
the driver was ordered to proseed as ra- 
pidly as he could to the hospital. But 
the cabman loitered on the way, and even 
stopped at a cabaret to take a drink.— 
Thus it was two hours before he reached 
the hospital. When the cab arrived in 
fron 3 th clrk’s office, the usual ques- 
tious were calle 
¢ What is your name ?— where are you 
from © There was no reply from the ob- 

tions were repeated in 3 louder tone. 

Noreply. 
 ¢ Roll her out, cabman,’ called out the 

clerk.” “ . 

of hgmen nature. Turn from these re- The cabman pulled off tho blanket, and 

d the surifier| . ; 
| violent slamming 

these qualities, as well as the virtues of | 

out to the patient :— 

jeot rolled up in the blanket. The ques- 

a gtiff, starfng corpse fell heavily on the 
seat. 

« She is dead,’ exclaimed the clerk ; and 
turning to the next cab called out, ¢ Drive 
up, and let us see what you have got.’— 
With pencil in hand, he had recommen- 
ced his eternal queries to a new patient : 
¢ What's your name, age, country ¥— 
When the unfortunate carrier of the 
corpse, having recovered from the alarm 
naturally excited by the discovery of the 
character of his burden, asked the clerk 

of the hospital what he should do with 
his load. 
friends bury her, was the curt reply.— 
The eabman cracked hig whip and dashed 
off in the direction of the house where he 
had received his load. He found the 
windows and doors of the house tightly 
closed, and a tar-barrel burning in the 
yard. Rapping for some time violemtly 
at the door, he at last discovered an up- | 

per window-shutter slowly moving, and a 
pale, frightened countenance peeping 
through the small open space. 

¢ What do you want?’ nervously in- 
quired the person from the window—as 
if it were midnight, and he feared the at- 
tack of a robber. : s 
‘Here is your daughter dead in my 

cab, and I ‘want you to take her and 
bury her.’ 

A deep groan and noise; followed by a 
of the shutters, were 

the only responses £0 the solicitation of 

the cabman. Now the latter began to be 
alarmed. What could he do with the 

? They could not receive her ab 
the hospital ; her parents refused her— 
and he could not afford to bury her. At 
last it occurred to him to take her to the 
nearest cemetry. Away he started as 
fast as his wearied horse could drag the 
cab. Arrived at the cemetary, the sexton | 
was asked to receive a corpse. 

* Where is the certificate? 
I have none.’ 
«It can’t be done.’ 
¢ Here she is!” and the cabman unrolled | 

the blanket. 
What! not even coffined —and no eer-| 

tificate ! I'll have you arrested.” 
¢Oh lordy I’ exclaimed the now tho- 

roughly frightened cabman ; and, jump- 
ing into his cab, drove rapidly back to 
the house of the dead girl's parents. Here 
he took the corpse out and laying it on the 
stops of the house, drove away. Some 
charitable citizens, passing by, observed 
the corpse; and, afier vainly trying to 
arouse the persons within, sent off fe a 
corporatien eofiin, in which the body of 
the unfortunate girl was inclosed, and du- 
ly buried. In aweek afterward the house, 
which was barricaded against the fever, 
as the hearts of its inmates were against 
all human and natural feeling, was emp- 
tied by the grim destroyer, and as it ap- 
prebid in the case, avenger and punisher. 

MATRIMONIAL DEVOTION. 
Tn contrast with these instances of hu- 

man weakness and cowardice, many noble 

and inspiring examples of devotion, cou- 
rage, and affection crowd into our memory. 
Never shall we forget a scene described to 
us by a friend who witnessed it. A poor 
couple were seized with the fever about 
the same time, and lay in the samo bed 
in a damp uncomfortable house or shanty. 
A doctor was called, who directed that 
the man should be sent to the hospital— 
adding that the woman was too low and 
weak to be removed. Hearing the direc- 
tion of the physician—the poor patients | 
clung to one another with all their 
APE declared that they would 
not be separated, but would die to- 
gether. 

Fores had to be used. Several strong 
men were celled, whe by main strength, 
tore the unfortunate husband from the 
arms of his wife, who fell back on the bed 
in violent convalsions. The'fman was 
placed in a cab, which was ordered to 
take him to the Charity Hospital. On 
his arrival there he wagin a dying con- 
dition, and the next day his body was in 
the dead house. His poor wife quickly 
followed him to that heme where they 
can no more be separated, and where 
their affections may bloom forever, with- 
out the blight of disease or sorrow. 

"(To be continued.) 

The following is a copy of a bill posted 
on the walls of a eountry village: <A} 
lecture on total abstinence will be detiver- 
ed in the open air, and a collection will 
be made at the door to defray expen- 
ges. ¢ : 
Fripnps.—* Father, said a little’ boy, 

what are friends : 
People who come to you in distress 
and reliove you,” was the reply. : 

¢ Yes, I remember,” said the boy, ¢ when 
the horse was ying in der field, n. 
heap of big black birds hovered around. 
him, They were friends, I suppose.’ 

People who * fall in love,” generally in- 
jure 

« Take her home and make her | 

emselves for life. Injuries tothe | 

From the Boston Transeript. 

To the gentle Angel Death, 
Yielding up his quiet breath, 
Softly now his eyelids close, 
In a peacefal, TOPOSO, 
Pain and sorrow all are o’er, 
He will wake on earth no more. 

Very still our darling lics, 
All the light gone from his eyes, 
With hands together prest, 
Folded on his snowy breast, 
And the cheeks so cold and white, 
All the roses faded quite. 

Mother's love cannot beguile 
From his little mouth & smile, 
Though op his lips she press 
All a mother’s tenderness ; 
Neo’er again his prattling voice 
Shall ber loving heart rejoice. 

Bring the Lily, snowy pale, 
Fragrant Lily of the ale; 
Wave amid his golden hair 
Psliid roeebuds, frail as fair: 
For at Life’s fresh dawn of day, 
Like_a flower he passed away. 

Bear him to his quite rest 
On the green Earih’s ample breast 3 
Ciroled by her loving arm, ’ 
Nothing rude our babe can harm, 
Very sweet his sleep shall be 
*Neath his gentle ministry. 

There hey loving hands shall bring 
All the flagrant flowers of spring, 
Flocks of May-bloom thickly sev, 
Buttercup and violet, 
Violet like Willie's yes. 
Azure-tinted with tho skies. 

There the golden sunlight falls, 
. Birds shall sing sweet madrigals, 
Singing soft and ever low 
£3 the gro. ord below ; 4 ; 
ow as ring dove’s brooding 

Soft us mother’s lullaby. 55 

There our steps shall often stray 
Through the balmy snmmer day, 
‘While we speak with gentle tone 
Of the sweet babe who is gone, 
Grateful that his soft feet stand 

~ Safely in the spirit land. 

And his memory we will kee 
In our fond hearts, treas ~y dee = 
Patient waitin for the day 5 ya 
When we too pass away, 
‘And upon the heavenly shore 
See cur dear child’s facs ouce more. 

From Godey’s Lady’s Book. 
THE NEWLY MARRIED, 

OR, A GOOD LESSON. 

Py Mrs Emeline P. Plumer. 

“Om dear ! this weather is cool enough 
for November,” said Mr Ashton ; * I wish, 
wife, you would order some fire made; I 
cannot keep a limb of my body still” 

«Well, said his wife, ‘1 think that 
would be superbly ridiculous to have my 
grates soiled after they have been eleaned 
80 nicely, and my summer blowers up.” 

¢ Oh nonsense ! what are grates made 
for but to use? If they are so very nice, 
why cover them up with these blowers ’ 

ut the wife remained immoveable and 
inflexible. z 

‘Say, Emily, may I ring the bell and 
order a fire V 

¢« No, no,’ quickly interposed his wifé ; 
“I have just got my rooms cleaned for 

the summer, and I won't have them touch- 
01 Bh 

¢ Cleaned for the summer ! IfwishI 
couldilive in a place where it _was consid- 
ered a crime to clean house more than 
once in twelve years I’ tonsa, 
“Then T should he more particular 

than I now am, ssid Emily, «for fear I 
might ba poigoned before my time came. 
Men seem to have no preception of dirt. 
1t is fortunate somebody has.’ 

‘Tdon't care; it is unreasonable to 
close up the fire-frames so soon,’ muttered 
her husband. 

¢ What ! at this season of the year, al- 
most the middle of June ? We ought to 
expoct summer weather by this time.’ 
3 * Suppose we should have callers to- 

ay © 
; No one will eall to-day, I should pot 
readily imagine. 1 think the clouds pre- 
dict a storm.’ 

“In doors or out ¥ inquired her hus-|& 
band, roguishly. 

Just at this moment the door bell rang, | 
which betokened something more than an | P 
errand-boy or peddler. Presently a visit- 
or was ushered in. i 
“¢Ah! good morning, Mr Norris,’ ex- 

claimed Mr acd Mrs Ashton; ¢ when did 
you arrive ®nal : 

¢ About an hour ago,’ replied the visit- 
or. This is sisgular weather for June,’ 
he continued; * it's more like Novem- 
her.’ ; 

“Tt is ‘indeed. T'have been ge 
wife thas we onght to have a good eoa 

fire. Funily, dear, den't you think T had 

better ring the bell and order a fire ¥ 
Fmily frowned, snd cast an impatient 

look at her husband. Mr Norris quick- 
ly read the answer. 

+ Oh, I am not cold,’ protested Mr Nor- 

ribs axe perpetual, rig, with shivering limbs; ‘ do not hayoa 

, fire built for me. 

| leave. 

| orders to the servants this morning to 8aY 
us, 

land get such a wife 

early I am already aware- 
excuse me-—but as I had 
go meow, Ms Ashton 

you might be at home at tl 
: Tan glad to see you, said 

ton. : id A 

time Mr Noeris tock his "After a short 

* Small favors received, acknowledged, 
and greatfully accepted, and he; 
in proportion,’ said Emily, as soon &9 
the visitor had closed the door. *I gave 

if any one came and enquired for us, thes 
we had gone intothe country’ | 

‘ For my part, I was glad fo gee Norris, 
said Mr Ashton, ¢ as well as mortified 86 
the cold reception we gave him. = Poor 
fellow ! he b shakes when be the blue 
went out. I must ask him to tea to-mor- 

|row. Sag, shame, Emily? 
as ‘ Well, if you must, why, ra 

a or but’ — py caalB. tion 1 
ut what * Have you any ¢ : 

“Nothing, only I hv fg! uy 4 
ble-service nicely cleaned and pol sored 
and my tableclothes all put 8W2. wit 
the exception of those we have ior .0Ur 
own use.’ “ 
“Capital? said Mr Ashton. 
proud [ shall feel to have this 
nice! I don’t doubt if Mr Norris 
here that he will be a married 
than a year. What do you 
eh ¥ d 
At this pleasant turn of 

did not fhe much zeply.. or 4 
was invited to tea ; everything , 
pearance, passed off well snd M Nets 
concluded that if he could got marries 

as Mrs Ashton, ! 
would not bo such a dreadful thing after 
all “Everything Te 80 nico—the 168” 
service an ecloths especially. 
_ Emily took [ry re 'E 
in house-keeping appeared burde: 

all 8p- 

her. She trusted nobody ; she was 00" 
tinually finding faalt, Servants wets 
a continual * thern in the flesh,” flies 
sourco of irritation, moths were horrible 
and the daily vexatious of life tended 10 
meke this a world of tribulation and an 
guish, : 
She had been married about two years 

and wanted to be considered an excellent 
housekeeper. So she was, so far ag nest: 
ness and punctuality were concerned ; bu 
when we consider comfort and happin®®® 
in another point of view, she missed it 4¢- 
cidedly. When her husband came Home, 
she would commence repeating in det 
all her little trials with her 
during the day, with which 
generally conclude with the 
reflection that she should not live #1 
and he might sse whom he would 82 
that youd keep things in as nice 074% 

* Well, why dont you dismiss them * 

« What would be the use of thst - 
cannot do the werk. 1 did not g¢® MT: 
ried to make a slave of myself, OF 
my hand out of shape by do 
work. There was Tom—he © 

8 
she would 

sorzowiul 

recommendation full a yard 1008 ; and 
Susan did the work for one family thir- 
teen years ; sho too came to m0, Dighly 
recommended ; and enother Hin) sho 
will come and go when she’ a. 
Shes punctual to duty, i8 she mot’ 
inquired My Ashton. . Bor witk 
Ob, yes, she always does ” 

quickly and neatly ; but she Will not a 
low me to’ give her any advice ‘about it— 
is even saucy enough to tell me sometimes 
that if she were to follow my directions 
in cooking she would have nothing E : 

that you have gomany 
set on the teble. 

Tam very so Soy in 
trials, my dear. I have a great 
my bisinadm; dnd bave se ered 
that you might be spared all these 115 
trials, that you might feel like diTertdg 
my mind in an agreesble chitohst when | 
return home weary and dispirite®- 

¢ cies you seen Mr Barre to-day *' en 
quired Emily. : 

“No, I have nét, replied Mr Ashton, 
lad to turn the conversation. =~ 

« Come, tea is ready,” said Emily. 
They both sat down i silence, and 8P" 
eared to be wrapped in their OWI 

theughts. : fs 

Soon after tea the desehelt SER Sig 

vigitors waré anounced. 1 

passed off in lively aonvepsation: The 
hour for retirement came. Both noth 

bed with the resolution thet MOTE 
should occur to loud the sky aid nl 

matrimonial life. For man by 1 Sid 
young wife had contrived to Je81 8.0 © 
ake her husband as gloomy 88. * e 

real misfortune were hanging over 
‘them. : ath hs 

t : oily; give u What say odd going Ho ©’ boned pi: Be hageecaspln ton, after another chapier 

and 

of the servants’ deficiencies, and short. 
overgrown ideag ay to 

who yas their place; and What was nots


