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1 —with what dissimulation 1 went to
work ! I was never kinder to the old man
than during the whole week before [ killed bim
\nd every night, about midnight, I turned the
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[ might not disturb the old man’s sleep.

it took me an hour to l'l‘xtr‘ my whole head
within the opening so far that I could see the
old man as he lay upon his bed. Ha!
man have been so wise as this? And then,
when my head was well in the room, 1 undid
the lantern cautiously—oh, so cautiously !—for
hinges creaked. I undid it just so much
a single thin ray fell upon the vulture eye.
And this I did for seven long nights—every
nigbt just at midaight—but I found the eye al-
ways closed ; and so it was impossible to do the
work : for it was not the old man - who vexed
ne, but his Evil Eye. And every morning,
when the day broke, I went boldly into his
chamber and spoke courageously to hun, calling
him by name in a hearty tone; and inquiriog
how he bad passed the night. So you see he
would have been a very profound old man, in-
leed, to suspect that every night, just at twelve,
i looked in upon him while he slept.

Upon the eighth night I was more than usu-
ally cautious in opening thedoor. A watch’s
m.nute hand moves more qouickly than did mine.
Never, before that night, had I felt the extent
©imy own powers—of my sagacity. I could
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by little, and the old man not even to dream ol | gentlemen welcome.
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steadily’
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*d them his treasures, secure, undisturb-
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lence., Furstof all I dismembered the ¢ ]
I cut off the head, armsand 1 then took
up three planks from the flooring of the cham-
ber, and deposited all between the scantlings.
I then replaced the boards so cleverly, socun-
ningly, that no human eye—not even his—could
bave detected anything wrong. There was no-
thing to wash out—no stain of any kind—no
blood spots whatever. I had been too wary for
that. A tub caught all—ha! ha ! 4
When T had made an end
was four o’clock, still dark as midnight. Asthe
bell sounded the hour, there came a knockine at
the street door. 1 went down to open it with a
I light heart ; for what had T now to fear? There
entered three men, who introduced themselves
with perfect svavity as officers of the police. A
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shriek had been heard by a neighbor during the |

night ; suspicion of foul play had been aroused ;
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information had been lodged at the police office, |

aud they (the officers) bad been deputed to

ose in all their transactions, and in all
as affecting them, whether commercial,
industrial, political, literary, or social.—For-
ney’s Press.

A Coxzoisscur IN ArT.—A  down-easter
strayed into the square in front of the City Hall
yesterday morning, and planted his brogans
firmly in front of the bronzed statue of Franklin
looking upwards to the benignant face of the
old philosopher with great apparent interest.

«What old fellow’s likeness is this,” asked he
of a bystander.

«That sir, is a statue of Benjamin Frank-
“ll.

Statew of Franklin, eh! Wal, I've redall |
about him. Putty good old feller in bis way.

Never fit much in the revolushun, but was

oreat on soft soddering the French., ButI say
yeou; how darned yaller he is”

{ he, ¢« at any moment, gentlemen, to wait upon

HOW MAJOR ANDRE MET HIS FATE.

Although Andre’s request asto the mode of
his death was not to be granted, it was thought |
best to let him remain in uncertainty on the |
subject; no answer, therefore, was returned to|
his note.

On the morning of the 2nd he main-|
tained a calm demeanor, though all round him |
were gloomy and silent. He even rebuked his |
servant for shedding tears. Having breakfasted |
he dressed himself with care in the full uniform |
of a British officer, which he had sent for to New |
York, placed his hat upon the table,and accost- |

ing the officers on guard—< I am ready,’ sai

you.” He walked to the place of execution |
between two subaltern officers, arm in arm, |
with a serene countenance, bowing to several

gentlemen whem he knew.  Colonel Tallmadge
accompanied him, and we quote his words.—
« When he came within sight of the gibbet he

appeard to be startled, and inquired, with some |
emotion, whether he was not to be shet? Be-|
ing informed that the mode first appointed for |
his death could not consistently be altered, he |
exclaimed, ‘How hard is my fate !” but imme- |
diately added, ¢t will soon be over” T then

shook bands with him under the gallows, and i
retired.”  While waiting near the ;_:al!.‘)\\‘s,f
until preparations were made, says another au- |
thority, who was presnt,

iced some ner-
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e took out a handkerchief and tiedit |
eyes.—Being told by the officer in
{ that his arms must be bound, he
drew out a second handkerchief, with which
they were pinioned. Colonel Scammel
told bhim that he had an opportunity to speak
if he desired it. Hisonly reply was, «I pray
you to bear witness that I meet my fate lJike a |
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but a momentary pang.’
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Bressings or Baxks.—They foster and
extend the credit system by which honest men |
are constantly ruined and rogues constantly |
iched.

They tax the labor of the producer for the
supp stt of the idleness of the non-producer.
i coin from

They drive forty millions of this

countrv every year,and substitute for it irredee- |

mahle paper.
They lock up in bank-vaults as much more
that should be in the pockets of the people who

have labored for it.

They give employment to thousands of non-
producers who continually abstract from the
deposite of wealth of the country without retur-

ning anvthing to it.

They induce periodical panics, by which all

i:x.i'n'.xi\';i: checked.

They have ruined a thousand firms, within
the last three months, within the limits of the
United States alone.

They have thrown a haif million of people’
within the last three months, either totally or
partially out of employment.

They are at this moment levying in this’
city of Petersburg, a tax of thirteen per cent,i
upon the labor of the mechanics and tradesmen,
in the shape of 2 premium on money—the ouly
tariff which the strongest gov-
would not dare to levy upon its

sort of a
ernment
subjects.

They refuse to meet their obligations when-
ever it is convenient, and defy the law,

They enbance prices by making what they
call money, cheap.

Such are a few f the benefits resulting from
that{legalized iniquity known as banks of circula-
tion.— Petersburg, Va., Democrat.

Cure ror Croric v Horses.—A gentleman
in Baltimore, publishes the following receipt
for the cure of cholic in horses, which, in his
own case effected a speedy cure :

3 ounces sqirits of turpentine,

1 ounce tincture of opivm.

He adds, «If relief is not obtained in one
hour, repeat the dose with one ouance of best |
powdered aloes well dissolved together.” gt

Of course these ingredients moust be adminis-
tered properly diluted.

{ under the circumstances.
client to an adjacent room for consultation, and
when an officer was sent to inform them that
the Court was waiting Strong, was found alone,
and returned with the officer into the Court-

| continued

GOOD ADVICE-

Judge Strong is the very magistrate who
made his mark, when quitea youthful lawyer,
by the ingenious counsel which he gave a client,
and cleared him entirely and very unexpectedly.
| He practised in Jefferson County, and a pris-
| oner being arraigned for theft, who had no
counsel, the Court appointed young Strong to
that service, directing him to confer with the
prisoner, and give him the best advice he could
He retired with bis

room.

«Where is your client ?”” demanded the Judge
«He has left the place,” replied the lawyer.

“Left the place !” cried the judge. «What

do vou mean, Mr. Strong?”’

“Why, your honor directed me to give him

the best advice I could under the circumstances.

He told me he was guilty, and so I opened the

window, and advised him to jump out and
run. He took my advice, as in duty bound, and
by this time he is more than two miles off.

Tue Session Dips’r Meer.—The Sandy
Hill Herald tells the following as bappening in
that neighborhood last fall:
our acquaintance was called ubon by an elder
in his church, who urged upon the D. D. the

'| importance of his introducing the subject of

politics into bis pulpit—telling him that there
were great moral question involved in the then
coming election, &c. After patiently listening
to the argument of the Fremont elder, the min-

| ister asked,

‘Do you, as an elder ot the church, advise
me to introduce politics into my sermons?

¢I do,” was the reply.

¢Let a meeting of the session be called, and
if a majority decide that it is my duty to preach
politics, I will commence next Sunday,’ said
the Minister.

¢It shall be done,’ said the elated elder: but
as he was hurrying away to give the required
notice preparatory to the assembling of the
session, the minister called out: Remember,
good brother, that if they decide that it is my duty
to preach politics, I shall advise my bretheren
to vote for Buchanan.

It is unnecessary to say that the session was

| not called upon to decide the question.

«] Guess You Canx Come.”—We heard a
good story a day or two ago, which we tell,
mauger the risk of its being second-handed ; and
it is too good a story to offend even those whose
sect it hits. Some good lady, at the outset of

i Universalism, conceived a holy horror at the
| blasphemy of its bold supporters in preteading

that all would be saved. It was preposterous,
outrageous; in the spirit that filled her, she

| wounldn’t have a man in her house who believed

| in the abominable doctrine. She kept a boarding
| house, and applied a test of belief to all who

sought to obtain board. The first who offered
was a sea captain, and she began with—

“Do you believe that all the world will be
saved?”’

¢No madam,” said he.

«¢How many do yo think will be damned?”

she.

’

“0h!” said he, «I don’t know—perhaps a
million.”

«“Well,”'theold lady remarked, in a tone of

content, «well that’s better than none at all; I

| guess you can come.”— Lyan’s Reporter.

Porvrar Devsion.—It is an error to sup-
pose that a man belongs to himself. No man
does. He belongs to his wife, or his children,
or his relations, or his creditors, or to society in
some form or other. It is for their especial
@ood and behalf that he lives and works, and
they kindly allow him to retain a certain per-
centage of his gains to administer to his own
pleasure or wants, He has his body and that
is all, and even for that he is answerable to
society. 1n short society 1s the master, and
man is the servant; and it is entirely according
as society proves a good or bad master whether
the man turns out a good or bad servant.—
Punch,

Tue Love or Home.—1It is only the shallow-
minded pretenders who make either distinguish-
ed origin a matter of personal merit or obscure
origin a matter of personal approach. A man
who is not ashamed of himself need not be asha-
med of his early condition. It did bappen to
me to be bornin a log-cabin, raised among the
snow-drifts of New Hampshire, at a period so
early that when the smoke first rose from its
rude chimney and curled over the frozen hills,
there was no similar evidence of a white man’s
habitation between it and the settiements on the
rivers of Canada. Its remains still exist ; T
make it an annval visit. I carry my children
to it, and teach them the hardships endured by
the generations before them. T love to dwell
on the tender recollections, the kindred ties,
the easly affections and the narration and inci-
dents which mingle with all 1 know of this
primitive family abode. I wept to think that
none of those who inhabited it are now among
the living; and if I fail in affcctionate venera-
tion for him who raised it, and defended ita-
oainst savage violence and destruction, cherished
all domestic comforts beneath its roof, and thro’
the fire and blood of seven years’ revolutionary
war, shrunk from no toil, no sacrifice, to save
his country and raise his children to a condi-
tion better than hisown, may my name and the
name of my prosperity be blotted from the mem-
ory of mankind.— Daniel Webster.

To Prevext Wrinkres.—Young woman,
would vou have wrinkles in your face? ¢ v.\iot
for the world,” you reply. Then cease fretting,
and murmuring and repining. Rise at early
dawn, take the broom, sweep the floor, make
the beds, et breakfast yourself,and when you
go out don’t wear your wafer soled shoes! By
all means douse your worse than detestable

corsels.

A clergyman of

‘U’,?’Mither! mither! what have vou
said a little newsboy to a greenhiorn who had
Just tied his borse to a'spruce pole, as ! t
on Third street Philadelphia.

‘Donel’said the fellow, ¢what do yvou meant
T haint been doin, nothin, as 1 kno

‘Why yeth you have, thir; you've hitched
your hoth to the magnetic telegrap! d
be in New York in less than two
you don’t look out.’
_ The man untied his horse with nerv
lety, and jumping into his wagon drove
down the street. '

2
2

I~ A gentleman crossing a bridge, said {02
countryman whom he met: 3

‘I think this narrow causeway must be
dangerous, my friend: pray are not p
bere sometimes?”

‘Lost! No sir, T never knew anv
bere inall my life. There have
drowned, but they were all found a-ain.’

very

I 'ri:;r’ lost

body lost

en several

0ZIf you don’t want a womas: 0 3
the sooner you provide her with » ba
better. A blue eyed boy will do more
keeping Mrs. Gadder’s morals s
the sermons that were ever prea
Fern.

UZ“George, you are looking very si
what has happened ?’ ;

‘The most delightful thing. I bt my
Jenny by surprise, this morning in b wrap-
per, and without hoops, and I got the first kiss
Pve had since whalebone skirts came
fashion.’

into

05~ Deacon L———, of Maine, speakinc
other day of his earlier days remarked tha
though he was a boy when the American
lution commenced, yet he remembered all ahe
it—having received his information from his
father, who kept the run of public aflairs, being
a warm libertine.’ j

0~ Musselman writers speak of an iznorant
Arab, who, being asked how he knew any-
thing about the existence of a God, replied -~
Just as I know, by the tracks in
whether a man cr beast has passed
when I survey the heaven, with its bri.
and the earth, with its productions, do I
existence and power of God.’

7= Brudder Bones, can you tell me the difh
ence ’tween dying and dieting ?

Why, ob course I kin, Samuel. When vou
diet you libon nuffin, and when you die you
hab nuffin to lib on. 5 :

Well, dat’s diffunt from wot I ter} it was —
I tort it was a race atween de doctrin’ stufl and
starwation, to see wich ud kill fust!

{Z-«How do you know that the plaintiff
was intoxicated, on the evening referred to?”
said a country court judge to the witn:
stand.

“Because Isaw him,a few minutes after
sopper, trying to pull off his trousers with &
boot-jack.”

Verdict for the defendant.

s on the

[G™A gentleman hearing a lady praising th
eyes of a certain prominent clergyman, wrote
the following :

I cannot praise the doetor’s eyes,
I never saw his glanee divine,

For when he prays he shuts his eyes,
And when he preaches ke shuts mine !

Switzer, “that you Swiss always fight for monev
while we French only fight for honor?’ «I
suppose,” said the Switzer, “that each fizht for
what they most lack.”

[IZ=«Father, are there any boysin Congre
“No, my son—why do you ask that questi
«Because the papers said the other day that the
members kicked Mr. Brown’s Bill out of the
house.”

n?”

{G™An independent man is one who blacks
his own boots and shoes, who can live without
whiskey and tobacco, and shave himself with
brown soapand cold water, without a mirror,
says a knowing contemporary.

Leaky Roors.—A correspondent says

Four pounds of rosin, one pint of linseed oil,
thorougly mixed and applied with a brush, whil
hot, will effectually stop leaks by the sides of
chimneys, skylights, or where an L or wing is
joined to the end of a house.

IZ7A niTTLE air.—%You need a little sun
and air,” said 2 physician to a maiden patient.
«If I do,” was the cute reply, “I’ll wait till I
get married.” Bolus looked thoughtful, and
thought it was best.

IZ=«Have you ¢«Blasted Hopes?’ asked
lady of a green librarian, whose face was much
swollen by the toothache. ¢No, ma’am; bul
have a blasted toothache.”

U?Dioger{e;; bemgﬁasﬁk—e;i of what beast the
bite was most dangerous, answered, “Gf wild
beast, that of a slanderer ; of tame, thatof a
flatterer.”

=A ym;h?—boarding-school miss
asked why the noun bachelor was singuiar,
plied “because it’s very singular they don’t get
married !

05~ The Turks have a proverb, that <the

devil tempts other men, but idle men tempt the
devil.?

3= The world is made of atoms, eternitv of
moments.
[F«Sally, what time do your folks dins "

«Soon as you go away— that was Missus’ or
ders 77

Z=Why is a dookey like an IMinois corn
field? Because he’s some on ears.

g5 Colman, the dramatist, was asked if he
knew Theodore Hook. «Yes,” replied the wit,

being

«Hopk and eye are old associates.” *
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