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,gplmy book, walked across the room to draw tlie curtain,
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anaso RORERE-  rrgue .
- [From the Christian World.]
' THE SUMMER BIRDS.

BY MRS. AMELIA B. WELBY.

‘me like hot sparks ; ¢ {
seemed at times human skeletc
bony arms down to my face,
ed. themselves into the air, an 1
A thousand circles intertangling and interlacing;
contracted incessantly, then. slowly the motion d

and the trees above

and , slowly rising, up!
became natural

na they kept creeping around, more and more gently,

me,r seen through it,
hich bent their loug

ift-

trees again.
dilated- and
ecreased
until.

a
s, they swami into a broad sea of smooth glassy water, and
Svﬁ:_t;:?l:':':’:t‘:l?“utny hours, = %3 fadiy;lg out of my sight, left the air above mem"calm and
) clear. Soon a small eye seemed placidly looking at me,

I love them as I love the flowers,
_The sunlight and the spring.
They come like pleasant memories,
n Summer’s joyous time,
And sing their gushing mclodies ; a
As I would sing a rhyme.

In the green and quiet places
Where the golden sunlight falls,
We sit with smiling faces,
To list their silver ealls;
And when their holy anthems
Come pealing through the air,
Our hearts leap forth to meet them,
With a blessing and a prayer.

Amid the morning’s fragrant dew—
Amid the mists of even—

They warble on as if they drew 1
T'heir musi¢c down from Heaven. :

How sweetly sounds their mellow note,
Beneath t{»e moon’s pale ray,

While dying zephyrs rise and float,

Like lover's sighs, away ! t

 Like shadowy spirits seen at eve,
" Among the tombs they glide;
Vhere sweet pale forms, for which we grieve,
ie sleeping side by side. .
break with song and solemn hnsh
“Where peace reclines her head,
"And link théir lays with mournful thoughts
That cluster round the dead.

The birds! the birds of summer hours—
They bring a gush of glee,

To the child among the fragrant flowers—
To the sailor on the sea.

We henr their thrilling voices
In their swift and airy flight,

And the inmost heart rejoices
With a calm and pure delight.

In the stillness of the starlight hours,
When T am with the dead,

0! may they flutter ‘mid the flowers
That blossom ¢’er my head,

And pour their songs of gladness forth
In one melodious strain,

O’er lips whose broken melody
Shall never sing again.

(From the Boston Cultivator.) 7.
THE FARMER'S PRAYER.

Thon great creator of this earth.
That gave to every seed its birth,

. By whom our fields with showers are blest,
Regard the Husbandman’s request.

I'm going now to till my ground,
And scatter there my seed around,
Which I no more expect to see,
Unless thy blessing go with me.

In vain our seed around we throw,
In vain we harrow when we sow,
Except thou dost our labors bless

And give the grain a due increase.

Not one of all my barn supplies
Will ever from the ridges rise,
Unless thy blessing do pervade

The buried corn and shoet the blade.

Let, then, thy blessing, Lord, attend
On all the labonrs of my hand,

That I with joy may reap and mow
A rich return from what I sow.

Open the windows of the sky, "
And shower down plenty from on high,
‘With fat of earth the seed sustain,

‘And raise a spear from every grain.

Let not our sins thy vengeance move,
To turn our Heaven to brass above,
Or harden into iron onr earth,

And o’er our fields to spread a dearth.

But pour in season on our grain

. The former and the latter rain,
And, in proportion due, supply
The neegful change of wet and dry.

Forbid the vermin to devour,

Forbid the mildew’s blasting shower,
Forbid the tempest to destroy

My growing crop and promis'd joy.

Crown with thy goodness, Lord, the year,
And let thy blessings round appear,

Let vales be clothed with grass and corn,
And hills let various flocks adorn.

Give to the sons of men their bread, .
Let beasts with fat’ning grass be fed,

All things in plenty, Lord, provide,

T'hat all our wants may be supplied.

Give us plenty, Lord, we pray

From ﬁerds of(,:orn, from meadt,')wa, hay,
Of fruits, from orchards’ gratefyl stocks,
Of milk, from all the milky flocks.

Thus, Lord, vouchsafe to bless our land,
And every work we take in hand,
That with uplified hands we may

2 Return thee praises night and day.

Malden, April 4, 1842.

(From the Boston' Miscellany.)

CATOCHUS.
A THRILLING NARRATIVE.
1t was a breathless night in June. My windows were all
open, and yet the flame of my candle scarcely flickered. I
had become deeply iuterested in the pages of a new book,
and was heedless of the lapse of time, or the circumstances
~ around me, until suddenly a moth fluttered into the flame,
and the crackling of its filmy wings attracted my attention.
Upon glancing at my wateh, which lay beside me on ‘the
table, 1 found, to my surprise, that it was already after mid-
night. 1 determined thereupon to read no more,and shut-

intending immediately to go to bed, but the moounlight shoue
so pleasantly in at the window, that 1 was forced to sit
down and lean upon the sill, and gaze out upon the scene.
There were a few thin, whitish clouds hanging around the
‘horizon, like the distant wings of an enormous spirit, but
otherwise the sky was perfectly cloudless. Above, the
moon was phining peacefully, and below, the world of green
lay dreaming inits misty shroud, half obscured, save where
~ the curving river, glancing in the moonlight, shone like a
burnished belt of steel. There is a strange fascination in
sitting in the moonlight—and for almost an hour I sat lean-
ing out into the air,  All was quiet, -save the monotonous
musical gurgle of frogs in the pond, and at intervals the
rustling of green leaves, as a tremulous breath of wind
swelled gently and then died away, or the prolonged bark
of some far off dog. I had fallen iato a vague reverie, when
1 heard the bell strike the hour of one. 1 arose and went
tobed. But no sooner had 1 left the window, than 1 felt a

sharp pain shoot through my head, which, after recurring at

intervals through the next half hour, finally settled into a
raging headache. My brain throbbed violently, and seemed
Joose in my head, so that every motion added to the pain.
It was asifan iron hand compressed my temples with its
__gri Bi:j fingers. I lay thus tossing restless and sleepless, for
Several hours, and finally fell asleep. - e ¥y
1 dreamed that I was Iying beside a waterfall, half asleep.
\}T,b.e water rushed hissing down beside me, jas if an ocean
“were looseend, and hurried, boiling fiercely, down a -vocky

that grew larger and larger, ‘
the bgor:izon; %hen it change}i into a face which looked close

lly the features became distorted into

hideous mask, and grinned, aud then a thousand similar
emed full

and tossed about

into my eyes,—gradua

faces crowded one upon another, until the air se
of them; they were huddled together,
without body like the waves of the ocean. C
seemed to be crawling on my hands and knees, over slimy
and slippery rocks, which were covered with damp_green
seaweed. As1 groped along, the seaweed began to chauge
into snakes, until the rocks seemed alive with the nauseous
crawling reptiles, that rubbed their slimy sides -against my
limbs and cheeks, and cast over me a dreadful chill of hor-
ror ;—all my flesh seemed to creep, and the very scalp to
In the midst of my horror and torment,
wd con-
ast bell

move on my skull,

vulsively opened my: eyes, and heard . the break e
1 experienced the most grateful

ringing. ) i
torment of this nightmare, which has more

e relief from the

ble weight.
foot.

until it filled ‘the wide rin

Now, 1 sudde

heard the wild ringing of a bell. 1 suddenly
For a moment,

han once thus affected me—and no one can tell the &

equalled it in terror! And when 1 recalled the ded fa

by the soul of'a diviner sense, as it was leaving its iy te

despair that gnawed me like a burning worm ! it seejed

counterbalance so dreadful a doubt. {

I heard my name ecalled from below—I1 made anofer
fort, but my tongue was torpid and dull as lead. Sl
could not resign myself to the thought that 1 was ead.

superhuman exertions, but in vain,—1 could not tce

ed, Because T must seeit. Sideways through my ey 1
the pleasant sunshine glowing into the room; and ver

crept now and then across my face.,

years to my excited mind—and no one came.
torment seemed to have passed, when I heard a lig tay
my. door—=1 could not answer it.
knock ; T'knew it was my sister, for she ‘spoke an eal
me hy name.
tiously, and again spoke as she approached the be

spot. She paused a moment, and then uttering a iere
shriek, ran to the door and called my mother. Insttly
horror of the ery brought the tamily to my bedside Tl
lifted my hand, and it fell again upon the coverlic Tl

torment I was enduring.
and felt ‘a soft hand smooth my hair from my rehe
Some one said—¢ He must have died in a fit, andet h
calm his face is.
fered no pain, and died almost immediately—perha in
sleep.’ Then the voices grew more distant and mwuri

spot for a _moment.
am not dead, and will relieve me from this situamn.

H b
nothing.

! The voices then became lo:ver, and 1 lened
vain.

T

other inan under tone, as if the place were sacr¢

ed room.

heard it. .

and swathed my limbs and made the horrible firal P

ed spot, ‘on which my
hours, ¢ould beeome dear to me.

de AI3

“declivity. The air was drizzled with spray, which fell over

parations. . Some one says— how ghastly hisles look’
and then gently pressed down the lids over thells of m);
eyes. . Never till that moment did I dream thatit accurs-
gaze had been riveted so.many
ours c The thoughtit we are
'V.lerPg'ﬂ!‘¥'9bJ_eCt’ however niean, for the last &, always
rises it/ in importance, and - gives it a factitous \rm'; and
now this spot 1o me was the straw toa drown miaiy, the

of’

nly

lad

gush of feeling which came over me when 1 found all ‘this
horrible scene was but a dream. 1lay thus for a moment,
thinking of the change, and then resolved to spring from
the bed and dress myselt immediately ; but what was my
surprise and - horror when 1 found I conld not move., My
body and limbs seemed rigid as marble, and of an intolera-
I could neither turn my head, nor stir hand nor
My eycballs were fixed upon a white wall above my
head, and 1 could neither turn them nor draw down the lid.
In vain [ strove to move—I was perfectly stiff and torpid,
and without the power of motion. There seemed to be some
appalling disconnection between the will and the muscular
system—between the mind and the body, as it my
soul was chained, Mezentius-like, to a dead body. There
was no pain, only a fearful sensation, as if the whole air bad
congealed into a firm, transparent amber, which held me
strictly imprisoned.
Suddenly, like the swift track of a falling star, the theught
shot across my mind that I was dead. Yes, that coud be
the only solution to'this dreadful enigma—I was sure that
was dead ; but, O God! was this death >—Had we bexn al-
ways mistaken, and did tite soul remain thus to hauit the | should he removed,
body, without the ability to cast it off?
a suspension of power over this fibrous mass, and these
finely organized senses, and nicely adjusted muscles? On-
ly the breaking of one litik in' the subtle chain, thai con-
nected all the faculties and powers with their instrunents ?
Perhaps the sonl was never freed until the body had retted’
off, little by little, into a mass of corruption, and ex

fallen to dry dust: and1 was destined to inhabit thiliv
house, and feel it slough away from me and perish ere 1
could emerge into the light and beauty of a reneved life.
This I had never dreamed of; and all the joy and lwury of
existence, all the sense of light, and sunshine, and fesh air,
all the thousand-fold delights with which God has strewn
this pictured world, were not worth sucha price Upon
these lips the worm should feed, and 1 could nt drive
him away ; these eyes, through which the soul ha¢ looked
upon a mild, glorious world, as through clear glassé, would | loss of blood, and entirely exhausted by the dreadful suffering
change until they were loathsome and corrupted. * th, God ! | through which I had passed as through a fiery ordeal. Be-
the agony of such a thought. Nothing I had ever nagined

fiving

Was deatl only  one bending over me.’

dled or

ing

ces

of those whom I had loved and buried, and rememkred the
benign and placid smile which shone upon them,like the
last foot-prints of the freed and rejoicing spirit, a it fled
heavenward, and which seemed to betoken the recgnition,

ne-

ment—and thought that, perchance, even at the véy mo-
ment while 1 was bending over to take a last fnrev{\" Took,
with this feeling’ in my heart, they were enduring te same
fierce, hurning torments—the same feelings of horr and

1o

me as ifall the joys 1 had ever known on earth wald not

ef-
11
I

inwardly declared that 1 would move—I strove withalmost

my

eves from that spot on the wall, -which had becomaeccurs-

felt
my

head the busy flies hummed and buzzed incessady, and

How long and tedious seemed the moments; tly were
A age of

) at

Again | heard ¢louder

led

The door openéd, and she came forwd can-
She
looked a moment at me, and touched me—1 did n speak,
but lay motionless, with my eyes strained at thatnfernal

ing
the
ey
ey

felt at my heart—there 'was not a flutter of a puly and it
seemed to’ me as if hell itself could not-be worse jan the
1 heard quick, conyulst sobs,

ad.
ow

¢Yes, was the answer, ‘he probly suf-

his
ng’

and some one left the room. Soon the door oped, and
the: face of the familv physician intercepted thelamned
Now, thought 1, he will kne¢ that1

He

felt at my heart and pulse for a moment, and then heard
him say, in answer to the anxions inquiries—¢ Yesadam,
I am sorry to say, he is entirely gone. My art canail him

in

It was a long dark pause—then the shutters wecclosed,
and persons trod lightly across the floor, and spoko each

hat

silent awe which pervades the chamber of death, a hushes
the voice, as if the senseless clay could hLear, he passed
over their spirits like the breath-stain upon glass. lard the
low, confused murmur of voices drone through tilarken-
Now and then the door opened, andme one
bent over me and gazed at me, while scalding teafell up-
on my face. Then the room was emptied of al)ersons,
and 1 was left alone m the darkness and stillness. listened
for voices, for any thing was better than this dreastillness |
—but in vain:.a spell was on the house: its)unds of
laughter, its rapid footsteps; its bustle and noise ve gone
—every step was- careful and slow, and every vo a whis-"
wer. So wenton hour after hour, and | still lay hiess, and
longing for the moment when 1 should be able tdove and
loosen myself from the close, deathly grasp wh almost
pressed the hfe out of the body. As 1 lay thus,juddenly
heard a bnrdfs gush of_song from the tree beneamy win-
dow,—how joyously it warbled, unconscious oie agony
so near it—and how my heart sickened withme as 1|

Soon persons came and wrapped me up in vte linen,

re-

—the last link
keep open the

lsilvu-,lip.e of sunlight in a prisoner’s dungeon
he fingers, and

with ‘hllS visible earth.‘dl stln;ovc in vau:) ftf:
lids—slewly they yielded to the pressure : ‘ a0
gl’&dtlu|IY’ge ra};ge of vision became more, apd mo}l;e cfz:r
fined, until &I was utterly out. Never before hgd the ;
of being burind alive suggntfd itself, but now it came o]ve}é
me like a gulpling wave. I'thought that 1 shquld be lai
down alive in the charnel house, among decaying COrpses,
and stifled fro the clear breath of heaven, fulmghcd, if in-
deed T were not deaa then. ~All the frightful stories o such
occurrences that I had syer read came to my mind, and the
hope of tltimate recoyery grew feebler and feebler. . x
The night came, and how dreary and unending it seemed.
One after another, I heardthe hours struck by the_ clock,
until, at last, from pure exhausion, I lost my sensation. It
must have been late in the morting when1 retm_'ned to con-
seiousness.. 1 felt bands upon me—they were lifting me 1nto
my coffin! 1 heard them screw 1n serew after screw, until
the lid was fastened, and only the navrow space. over the
face remained open. 1 felt the sides of the coffin jar and
rub against my arms, and 1 despaired thatI should ever re-
cover my power of motion.
The coffin was lifted and placed upon a tavle. Some one
asked when I was to be buried >—¢ This afternoon, was the
answer—:t he has been now dead two_days.’ X had then
been unconscious for the length of a whole day. * Now, the
time, instead of a weary length, seemed to fly with lightning-
like rapidity. The past seemed endlessly long—the future
was fore-shortened to a breath, a momeunt. . 'The clock tick-
ed faster and faster, and time seewed. to ihour itself away in
rapid mowments, as a rising thunder cloud empties its fieree,
heavy drops more and more rapidly.
It ‘was afternoon—the company gathered-—the- shutter
creaked beside me, and the window was opened. Ifelt the
warm breath of the spring air steal over my face like a de-
licious vdor. 1 heard the birds singing among the branches,
land the gentle rustling of the swaying trees, as the wind
stirred among the trees. L thought of all the gladsome
earth—of the blue sky—of the rippling brooks, half sunlight,
| half shadow—of the early evéning clouds, whose hues
shift like the colours on the dove’s neck—of the stars, of the
moon, of the swelling and heaving ocean, and clung to the
memory of them with a mute despair, loving them the more
the nearer 1 came to losing them. :
At last, the dim, whispering hum ahout the room ceased

ed those first sentences in the service for the dead— lam
the r2surrection and_the life, &e. : ;
| " His voice ceased—I gave myself up to despair. 1 tried to

1! resign myself: to the dreadful thought that I was to be buri-

|e(l alive.  Some. one lifted the lid, to screw it d‘an ere 1
1 heard a faint exclamation from some

cold dew upon my skin. No sooner had the words been
spoken, than there was a wild hurry, and suppressed excla-
mation of fear, and doubt, and surprise about the room.
What a moment of agony was the next! - The fearful autici-

worse than all before.
kuew, by the sudden and fearful cry, that of Catochus, that the
avas at last known.

brandy were forced, and my limbs and head were fomented
with heated cloths, with such ‘effect, that intwo hours I re-
|'gained my ‘power of motion, and sat up, though weak from

lieve me, those painsT would notsuffer again, ifthe price

{

world can bestow. Such suffering does not leave a man
with my moral and mental constitution completely changed.
[The main incident of thisstory, however improbable it

range of the writer’s experience.
taken for death.

their having been buried while in a state of snspended ani-
mation or stupor, they having turned over in their coffins,
upon the recurrence’of conscionsness.
such afactalone, together with the known-existence of dis-
enses which assume the semblance of death, should induce
the extremest cantion, and make it a matter of duty to apply,
before burial, such tests as to leave no shadow of doubt and
no room for mistake with regard to the actual fact of death.]

THE WITNESS-BOX.

The nominal purpose o a Court of Justice is to seek the
truth ; but I question whether the {ruth is ever in other
places more attacked, sneered at, hrowbeaten, ridiculed, and
put out of conntenance. It is the fruth which every one
in his turn’ finds it his ‘interest to conceal. 1t is fruth that
every one is afraid of. ' Even the party most unequivocally
in the truth is anxious to exclnde the truth from the other
side, lest it may seem to contradict his own ; and all the
lawyers, and even the judge, seem as much on the watch to
stop the witness’s mouth every two minutes, as they have
been to make him come there to open it.
the most ridicnlous things in the world is, a witness in the
box, trying (poor fellow !) to give in his testimony. He is, we
will suppose, not in * the slightest degree interested in either
of the parties ; and, doubtless, wishes them both tied toge-
ther by the ‘neck, and at the hottom of the Atlantie. He
comesinto court, not voluntarily, but dragged,if he resists,
by two or thre_e scowling ministers of the law, who, from the
mere f'acy 0f'|n§ being presumed to know something about
the pending suit, think themselves entitled to treat him.as if
he had been brought up for robhing a hen-roost. He is forced
from !us business, or his amusements,
speaking the truth, and he inwardly resolves to tell the whole
f}t](_)r}'( as 8oon  as possible, and get rid of the business. He
th:wna:d](]e knows the worst. He thinks the loss of time, and

> awkwardness of speaking, for the first time in his life, in
p'uhlvxc, are the extent of his sufferings. Unsuspecting vic-
tim! He no sooner enters the box, than he finds himselt at
once the centre of a circle of enemies, and holding a posi-
fion not greatly unlike that of a prisoner in an Indian war-
dance. He tries to tell his story :

Witness—1 was going down Maiden-lane—

Mr. Bowwow—Stop, Sir!

Counsellor - Botherall—Don’t interrupt the witness.

Counsellor Buadger—The witness is ours.

f_ac?oumrcllor, Bluster—(fiercely and indignant)—We want the

Judge—Let the witness tell his story.
Witness—1 waus going down Maiden-lane, where 1 live—
Bowwow—We don’t want to know where you live, sir.
Botherall—That isa part of his testimony. gy
Badgrr—You can take the witness into your hands when
we have done with him ; at present he is ours, .
Bluster—(sarcastically)—Very well, sir! .
One oj" th’q Aldermen——Oﬁicer,"keep order.
= Oﬁée::——\m a tone of thunder, and with a scowl of more
an Oriental despotism upon the spectators, who are not
aking any noisé that they are aware of —S?lence! .

Witness—I was goin i 2
as 1 said before, wl{felin_g down Maiden-lane, wher I reside,

Bowwow—You don’t com
said before ! .
gotherall—.l beg—
adger—(starting to his feet)—I.de d
Bluster—Your Honour, I = ms ¢
the impertinence of this ,wi'tjrr))é’s?l e e e

All
mnst—the Vb ol ;and Judge tOge?’?r—The ‘witness

, 1 H =
__so-iﬁcs’;;(-mkmg atthe audience, and ipa voice of thunder)

Judge—Gentlemen

e here, Sir, to repeat what you

—

—the, clock ticked loudly, and the clergyman’s voice repeat-

« (#ood God! he must be alive yet;
there are drops of perspiration now upon his forehead!
Bring a mirror and place it to his lips ; he may breathe yet.”
It seemed that the extremity of my agony had wrung out a

pation, least, after all, there should be no sign of breath, was
The mirror was brought, and then I

1 was bled instantly ; between my lips a few drops of

shonld be a showering ofall the wealth and glory that the

where it finds him. ~ L arose from my bed an altéred man,—

may seem, is founded upon fact, and has occurred within the
Catochus is only a peculiar
form of Catalepsy, in whieh the patient retainsthe use of
his various senses, while the power of motion is entirely sus-
pended, and presents an appearance which may easily be mis-
In removing some bodies from the vault of
a neighhouring city, on the oceasion of erecting a new church,
it was discovered that three bodies had assumed such a situa-
tion as could only be accounted for on the supposition of

The ocecurrence of

To me, one of

for the purpose of

B,

—=
call him to order if he wan
Witness—Y.our, honour,
Judge—Tell the plain fact
what you know about it. Ren
the truth, the whole truth, and n
your voice, and turn your.face to th
about this affair? - X 3
Again the witness commenc
skirmish around him all the
Arabs fighting  for the clothes
So far from getting a chance to s
cannot get a chance to say anything
out of his recollection—frightened, in
however really desirous of telling the t
on some inconsistency ; some trifling
—accounted for at once, and to every or
tion, by the idea that be has forgotten.
cross-examination ; then the seientific
lawyer, sharpened by thirty years of
brought to- bear upon one trembli
stranger ; perhaps ignorant; perhapsa
laugh of the judge and jury, the m
from the crowd, that a person cou:‘g he
base enough to say, that “the defendant
med hat,” when he.acknowledged subsegq
that the hat ¢ had a tolerably large rim,”
Then the poor fellow, sore all ov
that he will not be sent to prison ‘and.
jury, before the week nas roiled away, 2
persof in court who does not, in a gre
that punishment,’ is dismissed to
where he is obliged to remain to hea
address to the jury, tear his character to
turns of rhetoric, and yet finer ge
« What, Gentlemen of the jury,” says
the deepest contempt, “what  does
John Raw, say? Gentlemen, he con
most peculiar circnmstances. A dar
motives, which 1 shall not endeavour
but he comes forward, and takes his i
box, with the open, the avowed, the up
fected, the determined reselution to figy
injured Mr. Savage, this fonl and unnagy
tery; vou saw him, Gentlemen, when 1¢
tremble under my eve, you saw him hes
at my voice. [Mr. B., very probably, has
intimidate a bear.] You heard him s
his: words, and say he Hirl not reeo
men, an honest witness? The languag
and simple—it requiresno previous ca
you if you saw the sun set toslay, you a
voui do not hesitate, youdo ot tremble. ¥
“Yes, T did and, in the very next breath,
Yon do not at first tell me, ¢! walked ten
and afterwards say, ¢ Ypsterday I was all
[Here one - of the jurors put his nose by
and utters something in appréation of
the other one nods his head,and looks
much as to sav, ‘There is 10 use’ in t
sacacity of this keen-sighted awyer. The
better tell the truth.’] / g, &
« Now, Gentlemen, whnt/nes this wit
menced by telling you, Geflemen, thathe
lane ; that he was going hime on the daytl
and unnatural assanlt is/aid to have tale
saw a crowd ; that he ak/l‘.‘)fl\ChEdf; that
my client, the defendat in this action,\co
plaintiff, Mr. Wigeins, ind give bim, Mr. Vige
plantiff, a blow Wh%)‘“dnon' L '

t, }
came to sift this plaugble story, you heard &‘l
and contradict himséf. ¢ What sort of a hatag
on? ¢A black ond  ¢Of what bread s
¢Ahout an ineh. Hethonght, doubtless, h
every thing his o¥n way, till 1 brought - inta
box, to confront m, the hatter who made anc
and who proves o vou that the rim was broad.
morally doubt tiat the hat worn on that day by §
a broad-brimméd hat; all the witnesses for the s
swear it ; and ven Mr. John N i
acknowledged that.it might have b
hat. Next, Gentlemen, the pantaloons.
Mr. Savage’spantaloons? ¢ Black,’ sai
Gentlemen, 1 have prodnced these pal
They have Jeen indentified beyond the po
What was he resnlt?. Yon saw vours
pantaloonswere pepper and salt’?

(A erv o admiration throughout 1
cries « Orler!”) s
The por witness, unfortunately, o
seat, andall eyes were fixed on him Wi
indignaton. :

“Furhermore, Gentlemen, | aske
seribe e bludgeon. He could not.
on thehandle? He could not tell.
upon the ends?” Did not know. ¢
—¢Had he ever handled it? ¢No. (A
miration.) ¢ Was he personally acquii
¢No.) ‘Had he ever seen him before?
¢No/ Could he tell whether he had an.
not? ¢No.) ¢Was he nota f'rien’d,&. 4
¢H{d he not expressed an opinion in
hadsaid that the scoundrel onght to be
¢ Was Mr. Wiggins’ hat knocked off? -
heleft the witness-bhox, he said he saw thel
of'the plaintiff’s head. How could he &ee
head unless the hat had been knocked off?”
(Another buzz. The witness here rose
Wigeins took it off to show me—) =
Officer—Silence there ! b L
Judge—Witness, you must not interrap!
have had an opportunity of saying whate
If you arve again guilty of so great an ind
obliced to commit you. . LS
Officer—Sit down!—(in a tone of indi
Witness sits down. Officer scowls at hit
snap his head off. : Shodd
1 shall not follow the learned genth n
only appeal to every witness that has eve
to a Court of Justice, whether he has ot o
most difficult place iu the world to. tell
whethey, when the truth was-at length told; ¥
$0 many attempts made to mistify it? shether
what every one present knew in his
could anywhere else be so rejected? a
this poor, belaboured, matilated, ul
manded, was at length produced, i
diszuised, that its own mother’
N York Sunday News. 4
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That Salt is beneficial to domestic:
universally admitted by the genera M
them at shorter or longer interval We |
dence that it tends to preserve heplth,-‘l':i
it in many cases when it has been impais
on the animal system are beﬁojved.,!ou. A
man‘and beast. . What then is thte»'lorm mo
it? With our daily food. - Why is it not then ¢
fal and beneficial, if administered daily 10
all times accessible; * they will ne
least, T hiave never known them to d
-perience » for ‘during 'this period 1
‘salt in themi constantly under my &
not even the black tongue, lhas shew
i Bdelse o1 Tinidid o #aas O

Mobpz oF INCREASING PHE
flowers'being  eut 'off as thiey '
.numberof potatoes produced w :
the 'blossoins remained "un‘tol'lcﬁ'!?‘ L Lerd L orne s
stem and leaves of the plants ‘which lﬁ%l e
were strong and green'; the other yelow d of
decay.” The plants which had been 1l
duced (on :the same space ofgl‘OUﬂd')‘
weight of large potatoes; very
Those.on’which flowers and ‘I
ed but a’: small number'of * middl

: it seem - ' ;
come at  the fruth, is to | %.10.me ,tha}, thebaet el 10

tolot the witness. go gmyand I will ['to thatof a walntit. 00

great number of emall ‘oqéaflyi,f‘ f
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