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From the Baltimore Ocean.
JOHN GILPIN.
1t was a favorite maxim of Lord Byron, taken
from one of the classics, that
“Whom the Gods love dio young."”
I cannot be a favorite with the Gods, for I had a
fuir chance of being killed on Friduy afternoon lust,
while riding with Mr. Dowden, a gentleman who
resides in Washington city. The horse was frigh-
tenened, ran, and came in Market street flying “like

o streak of lightening.”” Mr. Dowden jumped out,
and left me to run the race of the famous John
Gilpin alone, and 1 did run it in most exquisite
ityle. [ shall now sing the race which I ran with
Death, and the gentle reader will perceive that I got
shead of Otto Motty, and outgenerclled even Death
Jimself,
Johmn Gillpin, Junlor.
Giood citizens of Baltimore,
Pray listen to my ditty ;
I sing the race John Gilpin run,
Just inside of the city.

Musing along the rugged road,
Did John in silence ride ;

When lo! he Jid look out and saw
Death trotting by his side.

Halloo! my friend, let me get in,
Deuth said with linguage eivil,

His fingers on his nose, John sigh’d—
1I'd see you to the devil.

You've tried to suck me in before,
Atmany a time snd place §

[ dare you now with me to run,
Aund dare you to your face,

Death, on his pale horse, shook his bones,
And gave a ghastly grin;

I'll run & race with you, he eried,
And thought he'd suck John in.

Ifin this matter [ should lose,
And you should win, [ say,

I hope, sir, as a gentleman,
You'll take me fur the pay.

Joha put bis fingers to his nose,

His mouth witb quids well eram’d,
You cannot take me in, he cried,

If you do, I'll be d—n'd,

Away went Gilpin down the hill,
No race was ¢'er so hard ;

Away, on his pale horse, wenl death,
The Luggy aad the Bard.

Awny his hat lew out behind,
His papers all weee gone ;

Saya Death, I'll cakch you if you full,
1 thonk you, sir, eaid Juhu,

T'he people all ran oul to see,
For soon the news was spread ;
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A COQETTE'S KISS.

“Love 18 Tir MisTAEss or ve ant”
“How smooth the sutfiace of the river is this even-
ing! Surely the current is gentle enough to tempt
even the timid Maiy to venture a sail,"” said I, hai}
ironleally. “Come, here is a boat, let us tross over
and spend an hour with the Misses {i—— " wByt
it mny be durk before we relurs, o then—," she
hesitated.  “Then we v il return by the bridge,”
mid 1. “It isu dclightful evening, and the' last, too,
thai 1 hall spend in your pleasant village for the
present, wo let us enjoy it
She made no reply, but placing her hand in mine
permitted me to seat her in the boat. A few
sirokes of the oar and wa gained the centre of the
river, The dwelling of the Misses H was
situated a short distance below, and yielding our.
selves to the current, we floated slowly down.
Report had sssigned to Mary W the un-
enviable reputation of a heartless coqueite. The
gossips would recount her almost numberless con-
qests, especially among the students of the neigh-
boring College, Many a fascinated under-gradu-
ate had thought more of her than of hisstudies, and
received for his trouble & coquetle’s smiles and his
tutor’s frowne. Mary was indeed beautiful, and
full of that giacelul light-heartedness, which more
than even beauty bewitches one, but which is ro of-
ten, alas ! found united with heartless coquettery,
At first | was led to believe that what seemed the
general opinion was tewe.  But | soon thought o-
therwise. I could not but believe that a furm so
lovely enshrined 8 heart—a heart, too, susceplible

of the purest and holiest passions that morials

know. My classmates however, only smiled and
shook their heads st what they called my infaruation
But I had noted her nctions fir some time close-

ly, and in a meusure unobserved, The moio [ saw
the more [ was convinced that Mary hwd yet 1o love,

and that when she did, it would be w.th & fervor of
which few are capable. Meantime our slight ac.
quaintance gradually became intimacy, and it was
said by the village gossips that I would soon be ad-
ded 1o the cawlogue of her victime, Thus the
time pasved by uniil the period for my departare
had arrived, and on leaving my room on the last
evening of ny stay, I determined to know if she
was the heartless being wo generally considered, or

if she was capable of loving snd being loved,

For once her usaal vivacity had deserted her, ani

our walk on this evening was, unlike the many

which preceeded it, almost s silent one.

“We retutn by tde bridge, do we 1" she enqui.
red, as we left the Misses H 13/

“If you prefer it. The distance is considable,
however; perhaps it will be too fatiguing.”

“Oh! no, I like a long walk sometimes,”

Asd every spe eried out hurrah !
For Gipis was sheal,

How far, wir, do you ride 1o day !
Phey one and wll did ery 3
Jobha chew'd his quid, and calmly said—

|
You know as well as [ l
?

The women they pull'd off their caps,
The ragged cluldeen ran,

And scream'd a3 loud as they could bawl,
‘T'o see w0 strange & man.

Away, awsy went Gilpin, stifl,
Asswiftly as the wind §

And tho' Death whip'd snd spur'd his horse, |

He left him far behind,

A creditor, upon the road,
Held out his hand for pay |
SBaid Jobn I'm sony I can't stop
To wik with you to day.

A lady from her window waved
Her "kerchief m his view ;

I'm sorry you ean't call, she cried,
Said Jubn 'm sorty wo.

Sull onward in the race he went,
The horse like lightuing flew,
The dogs how!l'd out a wild hurrah!
Cows low'd, and cats did mew.

When at the end his steed did stop,
"['was in a woful plight;

The buggy broke, and lo! he look'd,
And death was ovt ol sighbt.

gain walked on in silence.

A few vain attempits at convermation, and we a-
We had nearly reached
her home, when she hesitatingly inquired —

“May I ark you a guestion 1"

“Yes, two if you wish,” I replied, somewhat
piqued at her provious reserve.
“Who is Ellen C
»A cousin of mine, and a pretty one too,”
“You correspond with her 1"
“Yes, and [ hope to see her voon,"

“She is a lovely creature ; such an one
As poets love 1o dream of, artists paiot.”

"
-

We hud now reached the grounds enclosing her
Instead of taking the path di-

father's residence,
rect to the house, we had, unobserved by me, taken
one leading 1o a wmall arbor, whese we had fie-
quently an hour in idle converse, or in reading some
favorite author,

“1 am fstigued, let us rest a while,"" said Mary,
I observed on the
seat & volume of Tasso's Jerusalem which [ had giv-
Her glove was lying be-
tween the leaves opening to a particular passage—

as we resched it, We entered.
en her. 1 took it wp.

a favorite of mine. A pparently without nolicing it

I roferred to the pages which I had been reading
that day and then spoke of some publicstions

which | had just received, offiring to eend them
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John Randolph of Roanoke.
The following Jascription of this remarkable per-
son we find In the National Intelligencer :

Hig long thin legw, about as thick as a strong
walking cane, and of much wsuch shape, were en-
cused in a pair of tight small clothes, so tight that
they seemed part and parcel of the woarer. Hund-
some white stockings wero fastened with great
tidiness at the knees by a small gold buckle, and o-
ver them, coming sbout half way up the calf, were
a puir of what, I believe, are called hose, coarse
and country knit. He wore shoes ; they wero old
fashioned, and fasténed also with buckles—huoge
ones, He trod like an Indian, without wurning his
toes out, but plenking them down straight ahead,
It was the fashion in those days 1o wear a fan-tailed
cout, with & small collar, and buttons far spart be-
hind, and few on the Lreast. Mr. Randolph's
woro the reverse of all this, and, instead of his coat
being fan-tailed it was what wo believe the knights
of the needle cull swallow-tailed ; the collar was
immensely large, the buttons behind weore in kirs-
ing proximity, and they sat together as close on the
breast of the garment as the feasterant a crowded
public festival. His waist was remarkably slender ;
so slender, that, as he stood with his arms akimbo,
hie could easily, as I thought, with his long bony
fingers, have spanned it. Around him his coat,
which was very tight, was held together by one
button, and, in consequence, an inch or more of
tape, to which it was attached, was percoptible
where it was pulled through the eloth.

About his neck he wore u large while eravay, in
which his chin wss occasionally buried as he
moved his head in conversation ; no shirt collar
was pereeptible ;. every other person seemed to pride
himself on the size of his, as they were then worn
large. Mr, Randolph’s complexion was precisely
that of s mummy, withered, saffron, dry and blood-
less ; yet you eould not bave placed a pin's point
on his face without you would have touched » wrin-
kle ; his lips were thin, compressed and colorleas ;
the chin, bewrdless as a boy’s, was broad for the
size of his face, which was small ; his nose was
strait, with nothing remarkablo in it, except perhaps
it was tooshort, He worea furcap, which he took
off, standing a few moments uncovered, [ observed
that his head was quite small, s characteristic
which is said to have marked many men of talent,
Byron and Chief Justice Marshall for instance.
Judge Burnet of Cincinnati, who has been alike
distinguished st the bar, on the bench, and in the
United States Senate, and whom 1 have heard no
less a judge and possessor of talent than Mr. Ham-
mond of the Gazette, say, was the cleirest and
most iinpressive spoaker ho ever heard, has alsos
very smnll head, Mr. Randolph's hair wasremarkas-
bly fine—fine as an infant’s, und thin,
long, and was parled with great care on the top of
his head, and was tied behind with a bit of black
ribband sbout three inches from his neck; the
whole of it formed & queue wot thicker than the i
tle finger of o delicate girl.  His farehead was low,
bt no bumpolugy about it ; but his eye, though
sunken, was most brillimot and starthng in its
glance,

It was not an eye of profound, but impassioned

Tt was very |

thought, with an expression at times such as phy- |

e

of despotism.—Jerransox,

Brady's Adventure.

Gen. Huen Brapy has stated to us

' that the subjoined narrative is substans
tially correct.  The General also ass
sures us that the child was not re-cap~

tured by his brother as he was so strong-

ly fastened to the Indian that he was

'notable to release him and save his own
life, and that of the boy’s mother. The
General also informs us, that in 1837,

at Beaver, Pa., he became acquainted

with a young man of the name ul! Stupes.

' On inquiry, he had the satisfaction to
'learn that he was the son of the boy in
‘question.  He informed the General,
that his father remained with the In<
~dians till after the treaty of Greuville,
|in 1795; that he then returned home,
'and when the Beaver country was set-
tling, his father purchased the spot

’whcru the scene took place, and lived
there to the day of his death, which
happened about one year before, and
now lays interred on the very spot
'where he fell with the Indian 61 years
ago. We find the narrative in the

Pittsburg American.—[Detroit Adv.

In 1780, a small fort, within the pre-
sent limits of Pittshurg, was the head
| quarters of Gen. Broadhead, who was

charged with the defence ol this quar-
ter of the frontier. The country north
L and west of the Allegheny river was in
| possession of the Indians.  Gen. Wash-
Lington, whose comprehensive sagacity
had provided against all dangers that
menaced the country, wrote to Gen.
Broadhead to select a suitable officer
and despatch him to Sandusky, for the
purpose of examining the place and as-
eertaining the force of the British and
Indians assembled there, with a view to
| measures of preparation and defence,
against the depredations and atlack to
be expected from thence.

Gen. Broadhead had no difficulty in
making the selection of an officer qua-
lified for this difficult and dangerous
auty. He sent for Capt. Brady, show-
ed Lim Washington's letter, and a map
or draft of the country he must traverse
—very defective, as Brady alierwards
| discovered, but the best, no doubt, that

could be obtained at that time.

Capt. Brady was not insensible to the
' danger, nor ignorant of the difliculty of
the enterprize. But he saw the anxies
ty of the Father of his country to pro-
cure information that could only be obs
tained by this perilous mode, and knew

its imporiance. His own danger was
of inferior consideration. The appoint-
ment was accepted, and selecting a few
soldiers and four Chickasaw Indians as
guides, he crossed the Allegheny river,
| and was at once in the enemy’s couns
ry.
Tt was May, 1780, that he commen-

siciany describe to be that of insanity, butan in~ | sod his mareh ; the season was uncom-
sanity which seemed to quic'kcn. not to d‘“fﬂy in- | rnonly welt. E\'er'\f CD“Sillcrﬂh!c stream
tellectual seuteness, 1 never beheld an eye that wWils s\vﬂ"en= nc“hor r“ad' brldge. nor

siruck me more : it pesessed . spocies of Fuscina:
uon such as would make you wondor over the

house, facilitated their march, nor shiel.
-ded their repose.  Part of their provis

churacter of ils  possessor, without finding any clue | gions were picked up h)' the way, as
in your wonderment to discover it, except that he | they crept rather than marched through
was passionate, wayward and fearless. He lited | the wilderness by night, and lay con-
his long bony finger impressively as he conversed, | cealed in its brambles by day. The
and gesticulated with it in a peculiar manner. | slightest trace of his movement, the
His whole appearance struck me, wnd 1 eould eas | print of a man's foot on the sand of a
sily imagine how, with his great command of lan- | river, might have caused the extermni-
. | guage, so sppropriste and full, so Lrilliant and classi- | nation of the party. Brady was ver-
cal, joined to the vest information that his discur- | sed in all the wiles of Indian *stratagie,
sive oratory enabled him to exhibit in its fullest ex- | aud dressed in the full war dress of an

Well, well, said death, you necd'nt fear
To lite, & stogle evil ;

to her for perusal during iny alwence in vacation
«“Dut you will call sgoin before you leave?”

tent, from the storehouse of which the vividuess  Indian warrior, and well acquainted
, | of liia imegination was slways pointing out & hap- | with their languages, he led his band in
iy analogy or bitter sarcasm, that stariled the more | safety near to the Sandusky towns,

I don't said, John, for | can beat
Death, doctor, and the devil.

Goodl citizens, when next he rides,
Il let you know the place ;
That you may wll go out 1o see
Jubn Gilpin run a race.
Mirvomn Baun.

Weatern Gentus,
A Hoosier lover of fourfeen vemts bis “disap.
iinted hopes” in the following poetical effusion:
Furewell, doar girl, farewell, fatewell,
1 never shall love snother ;
1o pesce and confurt you may dwell,
And I'll go hume to mother,
Oh Cupid ! Cupid ! den't you know
You ought 1o huve a lickin'
For plaguing little childien so,
Your sriows io them stickiu'?
You ought to fire 8t bigger game,
Old bachelors of forty ;
Oh leave the babies! fie! for shame !
You kuow you bad'nt onty.

Varoawee laseer.—"The eoclineal (eocous cac-
) i3 now kuown to sbound in the seuthera padt of
i state. It must in time become & very valuable
‘qusition, A gentleman fiom Atakapas, who has
avelled much in South Americs, infonas the edis
r of the Nawchitoches Herald that this insect is
cidedly similar 1o those found in that couniry
wn the Opuniia, or Indian fig trve; sod believes
ot the female will yiell a dye that will impart to

ligo or morocee a scarlet, equally as lustrious and

1 Tautiful,—A. 0. Picayuns.

«[ think not. My uncle’s carriage will arrive in
the moining, snd we shall leave as soon as the com-
mencement is over.”

“But you ean call for a moment sl lens.”

“Do you wish 1"

She looked up reproachfully. A tear stood lrem-
bling in her eye, My arm encircled her waist and
gently diew her to me. QOur lips met; the first
long kiss of love was given, snd her head sunk u-
pon my bosom. Woe breathed no vow, but that
moment has long been to me the holiest one in me-
mory,

L -

I hear
my wife's step spprouching the library, “You ste
just in time, Mary. Read thieme—— Havel
sketched it correctly ¥

“¥ os—but—"

“But what 1"

“You shou'd not Lave written any thing abost—
about—"

wAbout what 1"

A bout that kiss "

“Well, not agnin.”

“You promise 1"

“Y es, but that promiss must be sealed or "twill
not be valid ;" and, gentie reader, my story is snded,

“We musi have a new President—the present
one won't answer,” sn John M. Botis said, when
Captain Tyler returned his insultung note, without
s word of comment,— Yeouan,

from the faet that his hearers did not pereeive it un.
til the look, tone and fiager brought it down wuh
the suddenness  of lightning, and with its ellect,
apon the head of his adversary ; taking all this in-
1o consideration, [ could eamly imagine how, when
almoat & boy, he won so much fame, preserved it so
long and with so vast an influence, notwithstauding
the vecoutricity und inconsistency of his Life, public
and privete,

Hints to Farmers.

The editor of the Froderick Md. Examiner, al-
luding to the wubject of the great number of harns
struck by lightning this season, says—+the great
namber of barns that are el by lightning after
every harvest, should admouish farmers of the ex-
podiency of having conductors aitached 1o their
bamns, The fermenthtion prodtevd in both hay
and grain afier being stored, sends up a column  of
stoam, which furnishes an excellont eonductor of o
leetricity, amd for the want of a suitable conductor
1o corry it harmlessly into the ground we have eve-
ry year some hulf dozen cases to record of the burn-
ing ofbarns, wiik all the proJuct of the previous
yeur's labor,®

Ax O Sraven.—The Bostan Poat says that
Morse, the well known Cambiidge omnibus driver,
has driven on that route 34 years, during which
e he has driven o stage or omnibus one half s
million of wiles, or newly, 20 wwes rouud the

glube,

without seeing a hostile Indian.

The night befure he reached Sandus-
ky, he saw a fire, approached it, and
found two squaws reposing belore it.
He passed on without molesting them.
But his Chickasaws now deserted. This
was alarming, for it was probable they
had gone over to the enemy. However,
he determined to proceed. With a full
knowledge of the horrible death that a~
waited him, if taken prisoner, he pussed
on until he stood beside the town, and
on the bank of the river.

His first care was to provide a place
of concealment for his men. When
this was efiected, havinz selected one
man as the companion ol his future ad-
ventures, he waded the river to an island
partially covered with drift wood, oppo-
site the town, where he concealed him-
self and comrade for the night.

Leonidas was brave, and in obédi-
ence to the instructions of his eountry,
he courted death, and found it in the
pass of Thermopy lw.

Napoleon was brave, but his bravest
acts were performed in the presence ol
embattled thousands.

In constancy of purpose, in cool, de-
liberate courage, the Captain of the
Rangers will compare with the exam.

Yol. I-=No. LL

ples quoted, or any other. Neither ban«
ner nor pennon waved over him. He
was hundreds of miles in the heart of
enemy's country.  Anenemy, who had
they possessed 11, would have given his
woig’nl in gold for the pleasure of burn-
ing him to death with a slow fire, adding
to his torments, both mental and physis
cal, every ingredient that savage inge-
nuity could supply.

Who that has poetry of fecling, or
feeling of poetry, but must pause over
such a sceue, and in imagination con-
template its features.

The murmuring river; the Indian
village wrapt in sleep ; the sylvan land-
scape; aseach was gazed upon by that
lonely but dauntless warrior, in the still
midnight hour.

The next morning a dense fog spread
over hill and dale, town aud river. Al
was hid from Brady's eyes, save the
logs and bushes around him. About
11 o'clock it cleared ofl and offered him
a view of about three thousand Indians,
engaged in the amusements of the race
ground.

They had just returned from Virgi-
nia or Kentucky with some very fine
horses. One gray horse in particular
attracted his notice. Ile won every
race until near evening, when as if en-
vious of his speed, two riders were pla-
ced on him, and thus he was beaten.

The starting post was only a few rods
above where Brady lay, and he had a
pretty faic chance of enjoying the a-
musement, without the risk oflosing any
thing by betting on the race.

He had made such observations
through the day as was in his power,
waded out from the Island at night, col
lected his men, went to the Indian camp
he had seen as he came out ; the squaws
were still there, took them prisoners, |
and continued his march homeward.

The map furnished by Gen. Broad-
head was found to be defective. The
distance was represented to be much
less than it really was. The provisions
and ammunition of the men were ex-
hausted by the time they had reached
the Big Beaver, on their return.  Bras
dy shot an otter, but eould not eat it.
The last load was in his rifle. They
arrived at an old encampment, and
found pleaty of strawberries, which they
stopped to appease their hunger with.

laving discovered a deer, Brady fol-

lowed it, telling the men he would per-

haps get a shot at it,  He had went but

a few rods when he saw the deer stand-

ing broadside to him. He raised his
ritle and attempted to fire, but it flashed

in the pan, and he had not a priming of |
powder. He sat down, picked the
touchhole, and then started on. After
going a short distance, the path made a
bend, and he saw before hun a large
Indian on horseback, with a child bes
fore and its mother behind him on the
herse, and a number of warriors march-
ing in the rear.  His first impulse was
to shoot the Indian on horseback, but as
he raised the riflle, he observed the
child’s head roll with the motion of the
horse. It was fast asleep, and tied to
the Indian. He stepped behind the root
of a tree, and waited until he could
shoot the Indian without danger to the
child or its mother.

When he considered the chance cers
tain, he shot the londian, who fell from
the horse, and the child and its mother |
fell with him. Drady called 10 his men |
with a voice that made the forest ring, |
to surround the Indians and give them
a general fire.  He sprung to the fallen
Indian's powder horn, but could not pull |
it off.  Being dressed like an ladian, |
the woman thought he wuas one, and E
said, “why did you shoot your broths |
er "—Ile caught upthe child, saying, |
“Jeany Stupes 1 am Capt. Brady, fol. |
low me and 1 will secore yon and your
child.,” He caught her hand in his, car-
rying the child under the other arm,
and dashed into the brosh. Many
guns were fired at him, but no ball
harmed him ¢ and the Indians, dreadiog
an ambuscade, weré glad 1o make off.
The next day he arrived at Fort M'ln.
tosh (now Beaver,) with the woman |
aud her child. His men were there |
before him. ‘They had heard his war |
whoop, and knew 4t was Indians he |
had encountered, but having no amunis
tion, they had taken to their hevls and |
ran off.  The Squaws he had taken at|
Sandusky, availing themselves of the |
panic, had also made their escape. i

1

Who is this Johu Baxxs, whom the Ponnsylva- I
nia whig papers are lauding o highly ! We never !
beard of him before —Hlinoia Register, 1

Never hesrd of him before indeed ! Well, just
wait ull after the cleetian, smd you will bear of hum |
at least 20,000 vetes bebind.— Yeyman. |

#5,
discourit wvill be made.

length of time'they nte to be
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Carelessness in Cultivating Corn.

Let us calculate the cost of a cares
less practice in cultivating corn; wo
will take 20 #cres and say, we place
the hills three feet nine inches apart,
which is a good distance, we will have
fifty«five thousand seven hundred and
seventy-eight hills. By the process
that is commonly practiced, it is sels
dom those hills will average two good
ears to the hill, owing to the careless
practice of selecting the seed, dropping,
ploughing &c.  In the first place, we
should break up the ground deep, furs
row out straight and drop plenty ina
hill, and after it is up to the hight of 18
inches or two feet, pull all out but three
stocks, (but not like French's negro,
who, when he found but one ortwo in
a hill pulled them also, because he had
been told to leave but three stocksin a
hill) by this practice we will obtain
167,334 ears, and in a common season
to take the ears as they stand on the
stocks 129 will make a bushel, which
will be 1393 bashels, or about 69 bu-
shels to the acre, and as remarked be-
fore, in a general way, the farniers of
this country do net get more than two-
thirds of this amount from the acre ; or
at most 45 bushels, where there is one
man raises more, there are two that fall
short.

If this calculation is correct, and we
believe it will be found so in a genersl
way, then each farmer is losing 464 bu-
shels of corn, this at 25 cents is 8116.
A sum sufficiently larg to pay for the
culture of the crop. I our views are
not correct we hope some of our expes
rienced farmers will set us right on this
subject.—[ Kentucky Farmer.]

Lime.

The eflect of lime in decomposing
vegetable matter is well known.

Near the last of the 8th month, (Au-
gust,) fifty bushels of lime to the acre
were spread overa clover field almost
run out, from which a first crop of grass
had been taken at the usual time. The
second crop grew tolerable well, and
was ploughed down with the lime, pre-
paratory to seeding with winfer grain.
At the “interval of four or five weeks
the ground was crossed ploughed, and
the vegetable mass of grass, weeds and
roots, found to be almost pulverized,
and incorporated with the soil.

It is customary with any farmers
in this vicinity, to apply a bandful of
ground plaster to caci: hill of Indian
corm, afler it appears a few inches a-
bove ground. A small portion of the
corn ficld thus treated, was last spring
reserved for an ‘experinient, with the
same quantity of powdered or fine lime,
applied in like manmner.

The result has been in favor of the
lime, both the stock and ear of the corn,
being much superior to the average
production of the ficld.—[Farmer's
Cabinet.]

a

| A Terrible Deed.

In illustrating the desperate condition
' to which the lower classes in England
are reduced through grinding poverty,
' the London correspondent of the Bos-
| ton Post relates the following occur-
rence, the bare perusal of which makes
the blood run cold; he says, however,
that it is too well authenticated to be
doubted :

“It appears that there are “Philan-
thropic Burial Societies, in many tow us
in England, which pay certain sums
to members for the funeral expeases of
a deceased child. One of the rules of
“The Stoekport Burial Society™ is that
each member shall pay a ﬁeuny per
week, and at the end of seventeen
wecks' subseription become full mem-
bers. 1f a child after that period dies,
the parents are entitled to the sum of
three pounds and twelve shillings; and
deducting one shilling and sixpence for
the collector’s fee, and two shillings
“rok LiQuon,” the sum of three pounds
eight and sixpence remains for the fu-
veral expenses of the child. At the
Chester Assizes, two married couples,
whose average ages were only twenty
six, were indicted, Their names were
Sanpys—and one couple were charged
with having adminstered arsenic to the
child, by which they murdered it, and
the others were charged with being ae-
cessurics o the crime bofore and
after the faet. The deceased, with
whose murder they were aceused, was
thus awfully killed for the diabolical
purpose of obtaining the sum of threa
pounds wight and sixpence from the
Stockpoert Baria! Society ™
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