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THE WORTH OF WOMAN,

BT SCHILLER,
Honored e womnn ! sghe benms on the sight,
Cirneeful and fair, like n being of light
Seattere around her, wherever she strays,
Roses of blise an our thormn coverad ways ;
Rosos of Paradize, sent from above,
Ta be gatherad and twined in a garland of love.

Man, on passion’s stormy ocean,
Togserd by surges monntain high,

Conrts the hurrieane’s eommation,
Spurns al reason’s feeble ery,

Lond the tempest roars aeaund him,
Louder still it ronre within,

Flashing light« of hope eonfound him,
Bruns with life’s incossant din,
Woman invites him with bliss in her smile,
To cease from his Loil snd be happy awhile 3
Whispering wooingly—rcome to my hower—
Go notin search of the phantom of power—

Nomor soil wenlth are il'og ry —eome !
Huppiness dwells in the temples of home.

Man with fury etern and savage,
Perseentes his Lrother man,
Reckless if he bless or ravoge,
Aetion, netion—=sti 1l his plan,
Now erenting—now destroving §
Coarele-s wishes tenr his breast §
Ever secking, never § ving 3
Still 1o be, but never hlest.

Woman, eontentd in silent repose,
Fojoxe in its beanty, hiv's flos er as it Iilwe,
And waters and tends it with innocent heart §
Far ticher than man with hie treasares of art g
And wizer by fur in the cireles confined,
Than he with his seience and light of the mind.
Coldly 1o Limself sufficing,
Man disdains the gontler arts,
Koowe h not the blis aiising,
From the enterchange of hearts,
Slowly from his bogom stealing,
Flows the genial current on,
Tl by age's frost convealing,
It is Liardened into stone.

8he, like the harp, that instioctive'y rings,

As the night breathing zephyr soft sighs on the
strings,

Responds to each impulse with steady reply,

W hether sorrow or pleasure her sympathy try §

And tenr drops and smiles on her countenanee play,

Like sun shine and showers of a morning in May,

Throngh the rage of man's dominion
Terror is the ruling word—
And the stand ird of aprnion
Is the temper of the sworl,
Strife exults, and pity blushing,
For the scene departing flies,
Where to battle madly rushing,
Brother upon brother dics,

Waman e mmands with a milder control—

She rules, Iy e chantment, the realms of the soul,
A« she ghonees aromad in the ligha of the smile,
The worof the passions is hushed for awhile 5
Al s d, content fom Lie fury te eense,
Reposes entranieed on the pillow of peace,

FLOWEAS,
NY MUE SEIA SMITH.
Earn leaflet is a tiny serall
Tiserited with ho'y trath,
A lesson thaut amn-ul the henrt
Shoubl koep the dew of vouth ;
Beight miseals from angelic thrungs
Dt epes iy hy-reuy fr_ﬂ.

How were the ¢arth of glay shorn
Were it of flowers boceft !

They tremble on the Alpine hights,
The fi soneil rork thev pross,

Toe desent will, with heat and sand,
8|ares 100, their 1) ssedness ;

Al wheesa'sr the weary hieart
Turns in it= dim despair,

The meekeeyeid Blossom Ilpwlfl] looks,
Luviing it to prayer !

e ——— R T

Absolute acquiescence in the decisions of the

By Masser & Elsely.

THE RATTLESNAKE HUNTEIL
BY J, 0, WHITTIER,

“Unvil my ghastly tule is told,
Ti is heart within me burns,”

During a dreadful excursion in the vieinity
of the Green Mountaing, a few years since, |
had the good fortune to meet with a singular
charncter, known in many parts of Vermontas
the Rattlesnake Huntor. It was a warm, clear
day of sunshine, in the middle of June, that ]
saw him for the first time, while engaged in a
mineralogical ramble among the hille,  His
head was  bald, and hiz forehead was decply
marked with the strong lines of care and age,
His form was wasted and meagre; and but for
the fiery vigor of hig eye, he might have been
snpposed incapacitated by age and infirmities
for even a elight exertion, Yel he hurried over
the huge ledges of rock with a quick and al-
most youthlul tread ; and scemed enrnestly
gearching among the crevices and loose erags
and etinted bushes aronnd him.  All at once,
he started suddeniy—drew himsell’ back with
n sort of shuddering recoil—and then smote
fiercely with his stafl npon the rock before him.
Another and another blow—and he lifted the
lithe ana crushed form of a large rattlesnake
upon the end of his rod.

The old man's eye glistened, but his lip trem-
bled as he looked steadfastly upon his yet writh-
ing victim.  “Another of the aceurswd race !
he muttered between his clenched teeth, ap-
parently unconscious of my presence,

I wos now satisfied that the person before
me was none other than the famous Ratile-
gnake Hunter.  1e was known throughout the
neighborhood as an outcast and a wanderer,
obtaining a miserable subsistence from the casu-
al charities of the people around him, Iis
time was mostly epent among the rocks and
1ude hille, where hizonly object secemed to be
the hunting out and destroying of the Crotalus
horidus, or rattlesnake, | immedintely deter-
mined to satisty my curiosity, which had been
strangely excited by the remarkable appear-
ance of the stranger; and for thie purpose |
approached him.

“Are there many of these reptiles in this
vicinity 1" [inguired, pointing to the crushed
serpent.

“They nre getting to be searce,” said the
old man, litting his slouched had and wiping
his bald brow; *have known the time when
vou eould hardly stir ten rods from your door
in this part of the state  without hearing their
low, gquick rattle at your side, or seeing their
many colored bodies coiling up in yonr path,
But, nx 1 said beforn, they are getting to be
senree—1the inferpal race will be extinet in a
few years—and thank God [ huve myself’ been
n considerable cause of their externunation.”
“You must, of course, know the nature ol
these creatures perfectly well,” said L Do
you believe in their power of fascination or
charming 1™

The old wan's eountenance fell.  There was
a visible struggle of feeling within him § for
his lip quivered, and he dashed his brown hand
suddenly neross his eyes, as il to conceal a
tear ; but gnickly r ecovering hunself, he an-
swered i the low, deep voice of one that was
nbout to reveanl gome horrible secret—

sl believe in the rattlesnake's powersof fi-
scination os firmly as | believe inmy own ex-

Reseoy  vor Inprorstion—A  friend has
lianded to us for publication the annexed reme- |
dy for indigestion, a complaint which is o ge- |
nerally prevalontn this country. It was com- |
wunicated to lim by a gentleman in Great
Britain, who says, in his letter on the subject
“Having suffered much from indigestion, 1
send you the remedy to relieve you, It arises
by rejecting too large a portion of the phos- |
phates of line wod magnesia contained in the
bran in making our bread ; being quite eure
that an allwise Ereator, in giving us wheat
for our food to support our frames, placed in it
every necessary constituent for the health of
them, and made this known to us through the :
progeessive knowledge which he is pleased to
grant us,—When therefore, yoo derive benefit
from it, please to make it known to our brethren
in America ! |
Remedy for Indigestion.—Doil half'a pint !
of white wheat three hours in a quart of water,
or a little more if necessary.  Drink half a pint
of the liguid twice or thrice ina week, i
T'a make wholesome Bread.—Six ounces of |
biran boiled one hour and a half in five piats of |
water ; strain the lignid from the bran, and di- |
lute it with water suflicient 1o make the bread.

T'wo ounces of salt. |

T'wo table-gpoonsful of yeast.
In baking a large quantity,
be proportionally incrensed.— Balt. Amer,

1o this proposal,

Sk aiaie iy glistened an instant, and then

istence ™

“Surely,” eid 1, “yon do not believe that
they have power over human beings 1"

“l do—1 know it to be s0!™ and the old man
trembled as he spoke.  “You are a stranger to
me," he said slowly, after serutinizing my fea-
tures for a momeat—*hbut ifyon go down with
me to the foot of this rock, in the shade theee"
—and he pointed toa group of leaning onks
that hung over the deelivity—*1 will tell you
a strangre and sad story of my own experience,”

Itmay be supposed that | readily assented
Bestowing one more blow
upon the rattiesnake, as ifto be certain of his
death, the old man deseended the rocks witha
rapidity that would have endangered the neck
of n less practised bunter.  Afler reaching the
place which he pointed out, the Rattlesnake
Hunter commenced his  story in & manner
which confirmed what 1 had previously heard
of his education and intellectunl strength,

#] was among the earliest settlers in this
part of the country, | had just finished my
education at Harvard, when 1 was induced by
the fattering representations of sowe of the
eurlicst pioneers into the wild lands beyond
the Connecticut, 1o seek wy fortune in the new
settlements, My wife"—the oid man's eye
a lear crossed
his brown cheek—"my wife sccompanicd me,
young and delicate and beautiful as she was,

Couss.—Mr. Erastus Dudley, of North Guil- | to this wild and rude country. I shall never
ford having observed in our weekly paper the | forgive myself for bringing her hither—never.
notice in reference to corn doctoring, ealled in- | Young man," continued he, *you look like one

to onr office this morning to say that the common | who could pity.
bean leaf, bruised and applied upon eorns every

night on going to bed, for sbout & week, wesa
certain remedy for these troublesome excre-
scences, e and others have tried it with en-
tira sugoess,— N. I Palladivm,

You shall see the image of
the girl who followed me to the new country.”
And he unbound, us he spoke,a ribbon from his
neck, with a small miniature sttached 1o it,
1t was that of a besutiful female—but there
was an almost ehildish exprossion in her coun.
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ness of smile which [ have seldom seen in the
features of those who have tasted, even slight-
Iy the bitter waters of existence.  The old man
watched my countenance intently, as | survey-
ed the image of his early love. “She must
have been very beautiful,” 1 said as I returned
the picture.

“Beautiful 1" he repeated, “you may well
sy so.  But this avails pothing. [ have a
fearful story to tell : would to Gud 1 had not
attempted it; but I will go on. My henrt has
buen stretched too often on the rack of memo-
ry to sufler any new pang."

“We had resided in the new country nearly
a year. Our settlements had increased rapid-
Iy, and the comforts and delicacies of life were
beginning to be felt, alter the weary privations
and gevere tris%s to which we had been sub-
jected,  The red men were few and leeble, and
did not molest us.  The beast of the furest and
mountain were ferocious, but we suflered little
from them.  The only immediate danger to
which we were exposed resalted from the rat-
tlesnnkes which infested onr neighborhod,
Three or four of our settlers were bitten by
them, and died in terrible agonica.  The In-
dians often told us frightful stories of this enake
and its powers of fascination, and although
they were generally believed, yet for myself]
| confess, | was ruther amused than convinced
by their marvellous legends.

“In one of my hunting exeursions abroad, on
a fine morning——it was just at this time of the
vear, I was accompanied by my wife. "Twas
a beautiful morning.  The sunshine was warm
but the atmosphere wae perfeetly elear; and
a fine breeze from the north-west shook the
bright, green leaves which elothed to profusion
the wreathing branches above uwe, 1 had
left my companion for a ghort time, in the pur-
suit of game ; and in climbing a rugged ledge
of rocks, interepersed with shrubs and dwarfish
trees, | was etartled by a quick, gmting rattle.
I looked torward, On the edge of a loosened
rock lay a large rattlesnake, coiling himself as
if for the deadly spring. e was within a few
fect of me ; and [ pnused for an instant to sur-
vey him, 1 know not why, but 1 stood stll,
and looked at the dendly serpent with a strange
feeling of curiosity.  Suddenly he unwound

tility, and raising his head, he fixed his bright
fiery eyedirectly upon my own. A chilling
and indeseribable sonsation, totally different
from any thing | had ever befire experienced,
fullowed this movement of the serpent ; but |
stood still, nnd guzed steadily and earnestly,

i the reptile,  His form seemed to grow larg-
er,and his colors brighter.  His body moved
with a slow, almost imperceptib’e motion to-
wards me, and a low hum ol music came from
lium or at least it sounded inmy ear—a strange,
sweet melody, faint as that which melts from
the throat of the humming-bird.—Then the
tintg of his body deepened, and changed and
glowed, like the changes of a beautiful kalied-
scope-—green, purple and gold, until 1 lost sight
of the serpent entirely, and saw only wild and
curiously woven circles of strange colors, qoi-
bowe. | seemed in the centre of 8 great prism
—a world of mysterious colors—and tints va-
ried and darkened and lighted up again around
me ; and the low music went on without cans-
ing until my brain reeled ; and fear, for the
first timey came like a shadow over we.  The
new sensation gained upon me rapidiy, and |
could feel the cold sweat gushing from my brow.

definite ideas of peril—all was vague and cloud-
ed, like the nnaccountalile terrors of a dream—
and yet my limbs shook, and 1 fancied 1 eould
feel the blood stiffening with cold as it passed
along my veing. I would bave given worlds to
have been able to tear myself from the spot—I
even attempted to do so, but the body obeyed

red ; and 1 stood still, as iff my feet had grown
to the solid rock, with the infernal musie of the
tempter in my ear,and the baletul colorings
of big enchantment before me

“Suddenly a new sound came to my ear—it
was a human voice—Dbut it seemed strange and
awful. Again—again—but [ stirred not, awd
then a white form plunged before me, and
grasped wy arm.  The horrible spell was at
once broken. 'The strange colors passed from
before my vision.  The mttlesnake was cotling

lifted fangs, nnd my wile was elinging in ter-
ror upon me.  The next instant the serpont
threw himself upon us. My wife was the vie.
tim! The fatal fangs picreell deeply into her
hand, and bher scream of sgony, asshe stagger
ed backward from me, told me the dreadiul
truth,

“Thon it was that a feeling of madness camo
upon me; and when I saw the foul serpent
stealing away from his work, reckless of dan.
ger, |sprang forward and crushed him under

wy foet, grinding him upon the ragged rock.

his coil, as if relenting trom his purpose of hos- |

for et that moment there was a visible change |

vering arcund me, like an atmosphere of rain. |

I had no certainty of dangerin my mind—no |

nat the impulse of the mind—not a muscle stir. |

— ——

The groans of my wife now recalled me to her
side, and to the horrible reality of her situntion.
There was a dark, livid spot on her hand, and
it deepened into blackness as | led her away.
We were at a considersble distance from any
dwelling, and after wandering for a ghort time,
the pain of her wound beecame insupportable
to my wife, and she swooned awny inmy arms.
Wenk and exhausted as | was, | yet had
strength enobgh remnining to earry her to the
nearest rivilet, and bathe her brow in the cool
water, She partinlly recovered, and st down
upon the bank, while [ supported her head npon
my bosom. louralter hour passed away, and
none enme near us—and there—alone, in the
groat wilderness, | wetehed over her, and pray-
ed with her—and she died "

The old man groanad audibly as he uttered
these words, nnd, as he clngped his long, bony
hands over hig eyes, 1 could see the tears fall.
ing thickly throngh his gaunt fingers.  After a
momentary strugele with his feclings, he lift-
vl liis head onee more, and there was a fierce
light in la eyes ag he spoke :

“Bot | have my revenge.  From that fatal
moment | have telt myself fitted and set apart,
by the terrible ordeal of afiliction, to rid the
place of my abode of its funlest curse,  And |
hnve well nigh succeeded,  The fascinating
demons are already few and powerless. Do
notimagine,”" said he earnestly regarding the
gomewhat equivoeal expression of my counte-
nance, “that | consiler these ereatnres ag ser-
| pents only—-creeping  serpents, they are ser.
| peats of the fallen angel—the inmediate minis.

[ ters of the infernal goll™
+ . -

L - - -
Years lave passed gince wmy interview with
the Rattlesnnke Hunter @ the place of his a-
bode has ehanged—a beautitul village rises near
the spot of'our confercncey and the grass of the
church-yard i= green over the grave of the old
hunter. Dut his story is fixed upon my mind,
and Time, like eonmel, only burns decper the
first impression. 1t comes vp before me like
a vividly remembered deeam, whose features
are too horrible for reality,

Ancedote of Gieneral Putnam .

“And brave old lsrael Putnam, too, he must
needs be assailed by you envious burghers!
| Nuw [ have nothing to do with the long process
of augmentation which goes to make him a
Leoward ; but 1 have a fact to relate wich is
| sufficient for my belief, that Patoam was a brave
Lsoldier and a teae friend to his country, Do
you remember to have et with the name of
General Pomeroy '—old Seth Pomeroy, the
hero of Louisbureg 1
| When the news of the gathering of Boston
' came to this old man ol five and seventy yoars,

he was reposing {rom his lanrels (well varned
in the hard eontests of Lake George and Nova
Scotia) in the bosom of a family of Connecti-
{cut. Mounting his horse, with his gun and
powder horn, he immediately started  for the
rendezvous ; and althongh he was ninety miles
distant, he arrived, by the aid of another horse
| borrowed on the way, when his own failed him,

in less than twenty four hours, upon the bank |

L of the Charles river, on the morning of the bat-
"tle of Bunker’s Hhll,
As he came in sight of the field, the balls
from the British ghips were flyinge thick and
heavy across the way he had to pass.  esita-
ting a moment, he bethoaght him of the harromw-
ol horse, and dismonnted, said to a bystander,
“Take this hiorse to , Il go over on fiaot!
CBut, General,” answered the man, ‘you'll be
killed if you nttempt ta walk over the Neck ;
L why don't you ride ' With an honesty that al-
ways charncterized him, the old hera replied :
“The horea is not mine 3 I'llgoon foot ©* And
| go he did ; arrived safely wpon the hill; took
| eommiand of the recruits ; fought stoutly with
hig men ; and was the last man of the last
company who retreuted from the ground.

Now old General Pomeroy said, as | can
prove by twenty witnesses, that Israel Putnam
fought in the Mattle of Bunker's 1hll 5 and,
Brancrofl to the econtrary, that it is enongh lor
‘me. | am sure he was not a eowand.  And as
| the old veternn himselt sid, when they told
Uhim that Washington had  eapitulated at the

Delnwnre, *1 don't beleve it | can't halive it,

and what's more | wosr believe it "= Kineker-
| Boeker for June,

1

' o
| Crpam axo Bevres—The Viscount de Ro.

manet, in treating on the phenomena present-
Ced in the trapsformation of eream into butter,

at my very feet, with glowing eves and up- | states, from microscopio ohservation, that the | highways or ln_\'-wuyf,
eronm consiste of the globules of the milk, which [ much,  The woes of every other member ure

l .
rise to the surface fiom their lightness, and

| whieh contain the butter in the form of pulp,

————

Cenveloped in s white, thin and elastie pellicte. |y

Keepoutofthe Kitchens

“Where ignorance is bliss
"Tia folly o be wi-e,”

In our college days we once strolled into the
kitchen of the great hall, being “naturcally cu-
rions” to learn now cooking was managed on
scale so extensive as lo meet the wants of some
200 students, Tt was a quarter of an hont bes
fure breakfast, and an enormous  kettle, filled
with coffee, (as it was denominated) hung gloo-
mily over the fire.  As its contents boiled and
bubbled, we observed ever and anon some dark
substance, evidently too Iarge to bo a grain of
colle, rising tothe surface, and instantly duck-
ing down, as i its deeds vere evil.  What was
it 1 Of that very same liguid in fifteen min-
utes we were to partake ; we were to persuade
our palate that it was not bona fide coffee, des-
pite all insinuntions that it was made of poplar
leaves and damaged rye. What could that
mysterious black sabstance be! Was it a
stutgreon, or o negro's head, or a stove pipe !
The question was one of great personal interest
—ctiriosity took the alarm—our evil star bad
provided a cane—we plunged it into the boiling
acean before us, and rajsed to the fdir light of
the laughing morn, avold hat, Heavens ! what
a discovery—even now we tremble at the hor.
rid recollection,

In a few minntes we were in the beeakfast
linll, earrying e haton the cane's point.
There were our classmates masticating, with
all their might, the tonghest bread in Christen-
dom, and pouring down their devoted throats,
cup after eup of thatinferual beverage. 1 tonk
my place next to my old friend, Frank Stan-
loy.

‘Feank, what are you drinking '

Coflive.

*Will vou take an oath of that

AWhat the dence do you mean

1 have been in the kitchen—TI have mnde a
terrible discovery—put down that eup for mer-
cy's sake.

Here the whole table canght the alarm.
*Speak out, speak ont,” resounded on all gides,

‘Follow Juniors, you fondly imagine that
yvou have been drinking eoffee—no such thing
—yon have been drinking HAT-SOUP—here
ig the hat itseli™—holding up the still reeking
and horrible mass, which had been boiled to a
polygon—+five minutes ago I fished this out of
the coffee-kettle !’

The same Junior Class was composed of ns
many reckless dare devils as were ever con-
gremated under one rost—they eared pothing
tor thunder elipe, or stages in the proeessof be-
ing capsized—they had onee set at defivnee all
militin of —< ——— eonntry 3 but this Jisen
very was oo mueh for them—every one was
appalled, and they all left the room mattering
execratione.  That night the eook was tarred
and teathered, nnd rode on a raily, and the kee.
per of the hall was burat in efliey,
touk another enp of college coffee,

The story has its mora).  Curiosity, which
kicked Fya out of Fden, and sent Dr. Fautus
to old Nicholas (fumiliarly called old Nick) is
fital to the physical as it is to the intellectunl
appetite.  The tree of knowledge ia not the
tree of life—and if we gather tha frait of the
former, we loose onr relish for that of the latter.

T never

Reader, if von are inclined to inguietude—if’

you live in after-dinner bread of apoplexy—in
three weeks you will be as thin as Cassius
without his *hungry look.” But if you wish to
enjoy the good things of life, seek not to be
wise, but above all things, keep outof the
kitchen,

Prevestive or Hyoroenosia. — The fol-
lowing paragraph, which we eut from an ex-
change paper, eorroborates remarkably the
views of o physician of Louisiana, which we
publihed a few days ngo, as regards his method
of preventing the dreadful disease of hydropho.
hin :

“ New Remedy for Hydropholia.—Dr. Heae |

tew, member of the Royal Academy of Medi-
cine, Parig, lately communicated o his society
that in Greece it s 4 practioe to observe the
tongues of those persons who have been bitten
by dogs, beeause at the end of vizht or nine
duys there appear on each side of the tongue,
winl near the upper part, pustales, called lysses
by the Groeks,
whole rabid matter, and innnediately they are
ent out pid the woinds eauterized hydrophabin

Thesa pustules contuin the

wi!l be prevented.”

Tae Stomacw.—I ficmly believe that almost
evory walady of the humsn frame i, cither by
connectod with the sto-

founded on your belly timber 3 and Lmust own,
I never seo a fa<hionnble physicion mysterious-
consulting the pulse of his patient, but |

l The netion of the chiurn ig, he says, nothing | feel a desire to exclaim—Why not tell the poor

more than the rupture of the pellicle,

the fragments of this pellicle which whiten the | much, you've

lignid  ealled buttermilk ; the seidity which
fuanifests itsell in this hquid, at the instant
when the butter is formed, is due tothe im-
mediate contact of the butter with the seid
principles of the milk.—Medical Times,

and it is | gontlemon al ouer, ‘Nir, you have eaten too

drunk too much, and you have not
taken exercise enough ' The human frame
was created imperfeet 3 it is we ourselyves who
have male it so. There exists no donkey in

! ereation 80 overladen as our stomacha,

Jichange paper,

length of time they ame o be ruinﬂ-hn‘l. will he
continned until ordered out, and charged accond.
ingly.

¢ F=ixteen lines make & equare,
— -

Did You Ever.!

Did you ever see a newspaper correspondent
who did not write to the editor of a highly in-
teresting paper !

Did you ever see a man who clallenged a-
nither to mortal combat who did not subscriba
himself ‘your very obedient servant '

Did you ever see a eandidate for office who
in the course of his eanvase could detect any
personal deformity in the voters' children—or
who saw any thing else than ‘interesting babies®
in his travels !

Did you ever see an editor whose opposing
political contemporary did not publich a ‘cone
temptible sheet '

Did you ever see a retail trader who did not
eell his goods “ifty percent cheaper than a-
ny other house in the town ;' or a man dizpo-
ging of his stock who was not ‘selling off at
first eost 1°

Did yeu ever seen vender of patent medi-
cines who was not patronized by the President
and several distinguished members of Cone
grress !

Did yon ever sec a pretender, whatever might
be his pecoliar ealling, who was not willing
to submit his clnime to a discerning public !

Did yon ever eee a steamboat blow up for
which blame could attach to the captain or
engineors !

Ind you ever see a lawyer nddress any
ather than a highly intelligent and respecta-
ble jury !

Did you ever see a voter who had not unde-
ninble elaime on the Government or offien !

Did you ever see a man removed from office
who was not “proseribed for his independence
and persecuted for his polities 1™

Did you ever see a player who had not just
fulfilled a *brilliant engagement’ somewhere §
or a debntante who did not make a ‘decided
hit ¥

Did you ever sea a speech reported by its
author which was not filled with parenthetieal
‘burets of applause,’ *hear, hear,! and ‘tremen-
cheerings '

Did you ever see any man who would not,
when he could, eome the ‘giraffe’ over the pub-
lie—=N. 0. Tropie,

Curlous Scenc in Hyde Park.
A London paper relates the following eomi-
eal ineident,
A good deal of amusement was afforded for
gome hours in Hyde Park on Wednesday nfter-

| noon, in consequence of the fraitless attempts
of the police ta dislodee a conple of men from
their tn one of the trees,
wlich ‘_|lr‘j.‘ had elimbed with the view of ta-

elevated situatim
king bird nesta.  One of the divigon first spimd

the tresspasseps, and findine hiz sommons o de-
| scond was disreonrded, he mnde hia way up the
Onenf the
sl his experienee

| tree to bring them down by faren
delinne s Was 1 sw o
i makine his way unchimuovs onve lom great
 advantage over the congtable 3 he continued
for hours to clude all attempts to lay hold of
Liim.
The constable, however, did soceoed at on2
time in entehing hold of Lis leg. The sweep
| immediately pulled off his sooty eap and bela-
| bored the policeman over the eyes and face till
| e wag completely blinded and alinost choked
| with the soot.  The constable was forced to let
| go, and descended with his face as black as hia
| antagonist's, amid laughter of the mob, A re-
| inforcement of police was sent for; six consta-
bles surrounded the tree and kept the mob off
In this state of seige the defendants were kept
| trom two o'clock in the afternoon until eleven
| at night, when one of them having surrender-
| ed at discretion, the capture of the other was
| effected, niter considerable resistunce.

Extraonpisany Max.—A man by the name
Meredith,
about twenty five years of age, who was born
without legs, and with only one arm ! He
exme up to the door of our office lnst week in a
wagon, got out and eame in as spry asany man,
After finishing his busines he went out, got in-

of Benton T, Batehelder resides in

to his wagon, and cracked his whip, and went
olf as snrt as some men would do with fonre
legs. Mir, Batchelder goes up or down stairs
with partect ease, and ean even go up or down
a common lndder with taciity, His body
of about the muddle stature, and with that snd
the one arm which he has, he goes where he
plenses, with as much npparent ease ne almost
any wan—Belknep, N, H. Guazelte,

Winrrewasu tiar wist yor Rusory —Mix
holt a pail of lime and water ready 1o put on
the wall ; then wke a gill of wheat our, nux
up well ina very Little eold water, then pour
bailing water over it ull it thickens., Pour it
into the white-wash while hot, and sur the
whole together,

No Tvs.—A Quakeress, preaching at Nan-
tucket, said, “Fvery tub must stand on its own
(botron A sailor jumped up and said, “But,
madam, suppose it has no bottom 1 “Then
| it*s no tud,” returned she quickly, and went on

t with her sermon.



