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The Atlactis Monthly for Ostober contains
the following love idyl by Marien Douglass ,
“ Yea! Pm off tosmiorrow'mornt’ =~ 0 -
Next week I sall for Tndy ! -
And you'll be glad when I am gone— :
Bay, shan't you be Luu_‘br RS A

A summer flower hedsoll, thé maid
Stood 'mid the aweet syringas,

A June piok in her hair's smooth braid, -
A rosebud in her flugers, ‘

Placked from the tall bush in the yard, |
Whoee white Bowars waved above het ) )
And parting never seemed so hard
As just then, to her lover.

Her lip began to grieve, the red
Upon her cheek grew paler—

It seoms a strange choice, Tom,"” she said,
“ For you to bon sallorj*  » .

“ And when the wild, black elouds I see,
And when the nights are windy,

[—"" * Bless your sonl! you'll pray for mo ;
I know you will, Lucindy "

The rosebud from her hand he ook, r
“ This fiowor,” he said, *“ I'll save it,

And keep it pressed within a book,
Remembering who gave it.

“ I never cared, as women do,
For garden beds and posies,

Dut somohow—why, I never knew—
I always loved white roses.

“ They seem just made for weddin's; when
I come again from Indy.

My bride, you'll wear white roses then ;
Come, won't you !—say Luulndl_r"

v sudden flame upon ber sbheek, .. v
Her eyes the quick tears filling,

The answer gave sho would not speak,
Liest she might seem too willing.

For * Tom,” she asked, * how can it be?
Here, all my life, you've known me;
No word of love you've said to me,
No sign you've ever shown me.”

And he said, * Trde, hut thought I hain't,
My love, I've wished you hnaw' it,

And tried to speak, d felt too faint
At heatt 15 dure to'dé it} + -

“ But when my mind was fixed to go
A sailor, out to Indy,

I said, *I'll have a Yes or'Neo.'.
O say it's Yes, Lucinda!”

“ Yes, Tom ! it's yos " slic whispered ; “ when
I learned that you were going,

I found you bad my heart ; till then
“ Twas yours without my knowing !"

Seft on her cheek fell, wot with dew,
A rose-loaf from above her ;

A warmer toueh her red Hps knew—
The first kiss of bop lover ).

Though atilled the song snd hushed the laugh
And hot the tears ave starting,

What joy that life can give is half
So sweet ag love's firat parting 2"

L — ——
STORY. )

BOTH SIDES OF THE PICTURL.

Two wemen sat together at san-
set in the porchyard of a_white
cottage that stood ‘nnder its * ar~
cestral tree,” among its fields of
wheat and corn, like a poet’s vis.
ion of a quict resting - place for
some weary, suffering human
soul.

And one of these two women
bad eyes to see, ears to hear, and
and a heart to teel and sppreciate
it all. She was a tall and stately
lady, apparently some thirty years
of age—not “exactly hundsome,
hut with a grace of 'air' and “man.
ner pecnliarly ; her7own. The
careful toilet, .the nameless air of
clogance.. and loxney, .the pale
cheek, the soft ‘white trands, be-
trayed the oity' daihe! ‘While the
weary glance ‘of her dark blue
eyes, which even the uiet of that

ot U

nof Hvﬁ‘% )

showed that time had not dealt

gently, witk._her , at eart’s
idoll«.Jr iﬂﬁ%ﬁﬁ seat-
tered ruinéd achbr

Her ‘gampanion w
yeumflﬂq'jum.‘ﬁd m
prettier—a little round-faced
ple cheeked

ed woman, with dgrk- e
lue eyes and_ d.’rr: .bro%ﬁl;r.

and g rounded figur Va8 sot
off to tho "hest advant; bf.'.%e
afterpoon dress of tinted muslin
that sbé worg, . '
‘At pregent the handsomé face
‘was almost spoiled by a queralous,
discontented expression, she ' wis
conl;lutinf, fr_o‘w’u hand, plamp
and ;small, but certainly rather
browa, with the delicato slender
white fingers of her city friend,
all glittering with rings. ™ "~
“Just look st the two!” she
said, * All that o '67!!’!. ing
butter and cheese, and swee ing
the house, aad dustin? and .
ing disbes, and making beds all
the time, That wan_ told the
truth when he said that woman's
work was never done. I know
mine never is. Oh! dear, dear!
To think that yon, Margaret,
should have married a city mer-

"~ Dewoted 4o I

JOHN C. BAILEY, EDITORZ}

self bginF jt;’x’iga, how gould
m

Ltindes wonder,

-~ ey

in a fairy talg;. here L
and- got in the wor!

to ﬁm" .- T ik

gﬁlﬁo on farmer’s wife.

k™ il:afal 'ao’r{ lﬁwth looked

down at her grumbling little

ifriend witlrsistile. '

“ Jenny, it seems to 'me, as we
sit here to this ‘place, * and
look out over all these pleasant
fields that are’ your own--it seems
to the that you ate almost  wicked
ftortalle dike that 1 o ai T

“I dare say you. would never
like . it ' M3 - Yot ‘woulk
‘hever wish to chdnge with me.,” *

“Perhaps not. But would yon
not like to ehange with me.” "

“ Yes,” .

) % And yoi be Mrs. Von Howth
instead of Mrs. Hiram: Parke §”

Jenny hesitaled. Sheloved her
bandsome husband’ dearly,

“Well; I don’t mean that I
want to give up Hiram. I only
wish he ‘was a ¢ity merchant in-
stead of a farmer, and as rich as
your husband is, that is all.”

'y And that 'is & Ereat 'deal.
‘Jeony, {f - ;:me 'virgh' 6661:1.[ t

rahtéd; do you kadw! what' four
fife’ wonld g&r*--sﬁu-ﬁ-«. &l
Howth coldly. g 1100 €2

[ What- y: I su 0, —
"What ‘aﬁ‘? y's %n poei;m.”

“Bur what is that lifel Do
you know ” | '

“ How, shonld I 1

“1It is a wenry one, Jenny, with
more genuine hard work in it than
in all your making of butter and
 cheese. ;

*O! Margaret.”

“And Ol Jenny, believe me,
my dear, there are uo. people on
earth who work barder than the
fashionables who have only their

long, long ll:'ff oj mere Smuaementni
is a dog’s life, Jenuy, at the-best.’

“f_‘;honld Iiketﬂe cok:v'?:?:od
of it by actual experience,” said
Jenny, doubtingly.

* 8o I said aud thought once I
have been convinced that it is all
vanity and vexation of spirits, my
dear .

** But how P persisted Jenny.

“How? Indeed, ten thousand
waye. If yon live in the fashion-
able world, you must do as the fagh.
ionable worfd- does. You mpst rige
and dress, and hop, and lunch,
and dress again and drive—then
dress again and appear at certain
balls, parties, concerts, exactly as
your l‘rieuds do, or be voted bi-
zarre, and out of the world alto-
gether. You, my poor Jenny,
who are by no means fond of fine
dresses, what would you do at a
fashionable watering-place in the
hottest ddyd of Awgast with five
changes of toilet between morn-
ing and night, and a French Jla-
dy’s maid to tyraunize over you
all the time "

*“ Horrors1” ejaculated Jenny.

‘ Balls that you must go to in
spito of fatigue ; parties that youn
must go to in spite of the heat ;
calls that yoa must make on peo-
ple you detest § Ol Jeuny, I would
far rather be at home with the
butter and cheese, if I were you,”

Jenny was silent. Here was
the side of the bright picture she
had never seen or dreamed of ba-
fore.

“ You love your hpsband, Jen-
ny'® gaid her friend, after a time.
enny opéncd-her dyes wide.

“ Love him{ “l:hy, iim‘t he my
husband 17 was the reply.

M Yo&%fu th )iﬁérlo& )
* “#'Some wonten in's etK might
think that .a reason why:
sipuld’nt love him 1” she said ddy-
ly. And he loves you also ™

“I should die. toqnorrow if 1
thought be did not.”

“ Lat, ehild . People leave this
world when God wills it—not be-
fore, I dare say you. would sur-
vive' Lis_ unfaithfuloéds. ' Many
women “before you have lived
through such things”

“ Don talk of it, Margaret;
I gould not bear it. Why, he is
all the world to me! and, ;I\lourn

bear

4 Then, don't wish him to be a
city merchant, my dear. I dare

to Tose h

vy Bt g AT S )

wives—but on the other hdnd,
there are 8o many temptations, es
pecially ‘i ‘society, that I some-
that . so ey
remain true to themselves and
their daty.” . AP i
She spoke absently, and her
eyes had 'a far sway glance as if
tée dwelt on other things.
J’:mny ventured a question.
“ Margaret, is yours a bappy
marriage? Do you love your
lhdlﬂn_:ﬁ.l And " does | he love
you §” . ;
rd. Van' ITowth btatted, and
then tarned pale.
“ I would have loved him, and
made bim a good wife, but he nev-
er loved me. He placed me at
the head of his house because he

k

amusements to provide for. A"

0

¢

Politics, Intelli

row ha;: Lo
ower Iar. & . - Jenny,

will not wish to change _plm
with me again. Your husband
might chavge as mine has done,
exposed to
Thank Heaven you bave him as
he is a good, true man, who loves
you; ud never wind the butter
and cheese, Jenny, 8o long as your
ba Ehau is made up with them.”

g e rose from her -seat, and
strolled up the garden path. -

Jenny did ot follow. She sat
on the step, lost in thought. The:
riddle of friend’s life was at
last made clear to her. - 8he had
often wondered why Margaret, in
the midst of all her wealth and
luxury, shonld seem so sad; she
wondered no-lenger now. ‘

To be the wife of a man who
had no love for you!  What
‘“lower deep ” can there be than
this for a prond and sensible wo~
man {. : : :

Jenny ‘turned’ with tears in ber
eyes to meet the stalwart linéband:
as be camo from the field.

* Well, little woman,” he oried ;
and then she got the hearty kiss
for which she was looking,

Yes, Margaret was right. The
batter and cheese were. of little
couseqnence, when love like this
made her task easy to'endure.

And the rosy-cheeked little wo-
man bent fondly down over her
‘“ Hiram,” as he flung himself
down on the porch seat, and faun-
ed him, brought hLim lemonade,
and made him thoroughly happy
and at rest.

Poor Margaret! Happy Jen-
ny! Never again would she wish
to be more—only a farmer’s wife.

FARM AND HOME.

Cottoh Seed Manure.

Editors Southern Cultivator.—
A correspondent in July number
asked for information respecting
the application of green cotton
seed tocorn. Having for the past
five or six years used green seed
almost exclusively, I would say a
very good mode is to.put a swall
handful on each side of the check
about six inches apart aad drop
the corn between the piles of seed ;
covering the latter with a good
hoeful of eartl, letting the dirt
lap in the check sufficiently to
.cover the corn. the desired deptl.

When put down in this manner
from the first to the middle of
March, they never come up to hurt
in my field. Twelve or fifteen
bushels to the acre, under corn
that is planted 4 by 4} or five feet,
will last the entire season throngh,
and will be found, taking one year
after anotber, to give more profi-
table resylts than any other meth-
éd’ of application. When not
‘more than 20 to 25 bushels is
used, manuring in the hill pays
better than sowing in furrows, It
40 or 50 bushels are used, the seed
mn{ be sowed in a deep furrow
early in the semson and covered
with & plow, The rows onght to
be 5 or 5} feet—owing to' the
strength of land—aad the corn
planted in drills about 8 feet apart.
A good deal of risk is run i put.
ting cotton seed around corn, eith-
er before or after the corn is up.
If not covered without delny, thay
are liable to get washed out of
Elace-—-perhaps out of the fisld~

y héavy raine; and even if the
land is-too level for this objection
to apply, their tull benefit will not
be secured in the event of a dry
season. y i

There is a diversity of opinion
a8 to the best method of applying
cotton seed to corn, It is the fa~
vorite.way with most planters to
kill ‘or rot them, either aloue or
by composting with black manure.
A farmer not very far fromn me
has tested the comparative merits
of crushed and- unernshed green
'6e@d ‘under corn. In the experi-
tmeut the incrushed was fonnd su-
perior in ultimate results — an
equal yvantity of each being used
sidg by side. Rotted or crushed
seed certainly act more promptly
than whole green soed, and conse-
quently their fertilizing properties
are svoner exhaasted,

All will ee that they are a
most valuable fertilizer in what-

plenty of them, the gnano mono.
poly might be set at dv‘:;iancc.n
. A, IL

genee,
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wha might otherwise bawe been
successful in a clear courd® bhave
doubtless broken down in face

tame temptation.— { ot popular obstacles ; but the man

who can bend occasions con-
ditions to his will can wcliieve his
trinmph in- epite of such Rdverse
snrronndingu.- It ienot lack: There
is leas of happy change

success than 18 Gommo
pogad. W M

It is trme that many tan% their
L8

sup-

fate, and escipe as by a jwiracle,
bat this can form no rui life ;
success is business—ig obedience
toa law that can be cle and
distinctly traced thropgliowt the
whole of ong's career. E.l‘ho law is
based on the principle that every-
thing bas its price, and they only
Wwho are able and willing to pay it,
can acquire what they covet.—
Some are prevented through want
of nerve, or failing health, or de.
feetive judgment, or other mental
and physical defects, from succeed-
ing in the struggle. But more,
who are able, fail beeause they
are unwilling to meet the cost,.—
They seek the end; but-will not by
patient: self denial employ the
neans, =T :
Present ease, prosent gratifica-
tion, some form of indulgence, not
consistent with the end which has
been proposed, offers.a temptation
too strong for them to resist. To-
morrew they will begin a sterner
tourse ; next week they will turn
over anuther leaf with different
reading on the obverse side, but
to-day let the hands be folded and
the encumbrance remain. No man
is on thé rond to success who has

“| not already paid part of the price,

and is not now holding out to for-

tune in full the next installment
that is due,

Things a Farmer Must Not Do.

A farmer should never keep
more cattle, horses, sheep or hogs,
than he can keep in good order;

an animal in high order, the first
of Decembex, is already half win-
tered. - ;

The farmer should never be so
immersed in political matters as
to forget to sow his wheat, dig his
potatoes, and bank up his cellar;
nor should he be so inattentive to
them. as to remain ignorant of
those great questions of national
and state policy which will alwayg
agitate more or less a free people.

A farmer should ghea the doors
of a bank as he would an approach

of the plague or cholera; banks
are for men of speculation, and
theirs is a business with which
tarmers should have little to do.

A farmer should never be
ashamed ot bis caliing; we know
that no man can be entirely inde-
pendent, yet the farmer should
remember that if any one can be
said to possess that enviable dis~
tinction, he is the man, !

No farmer should allow the re-
roach of neglecting education to
io inst himself or family ; if

kno:ﬁ:dge is power, the beginning
of it should be early and decply
laid in the district school,

A farmer should never use ar-
dent spivise as a drink; if, while

underfmug severe fatigne, and the |
a

bard labors of the saummer, he

would enjoy robust health, let Lim

be temperate in all things, ;
[Southern Planter and Farmer.

The Newberry Herald; of the
16th .inetant, eays: A ecorrespon-
dent writing from Pomaria, to the
Department  of - Agriculture, of
Washington, represents that ex-
clusive -cotton caltare is giving
pluce to, more diversified produe-
tion. In evid&:nee that this beetion
is adapted to the growing of gras~
8es, :‘; states tha.st. in -nily ‘Iu(;,
from 24 acres of stiff,.red upland,
he cut 10,000 potinds of fine red
‘clover hay. Hissuceess has occa-
sioned an extensive demand in this
region for red clover seed.

Suarr. Graiv.—Now is the time
to sow small grain. The cotton
fields will soon bo elear of tie
precions lint.
sow & few acres for their own use,
and a few more for the market,—

ever manner applied. With a[Frepare the ground thoroughly

by the plongh, the harrow or the
brush; scatter fertilizers; sow

early, and expect to reap abun-

Sumter Co., S. C., Aug., 1879,

dantly.

such | por

Let the farmers d

repare the ground ‘well, ‘add 25
g:’ 30 buah'elg of cotton seed pe
acre and plough it in close and
well with a scooter ag syon as pos:
sible in Qctober. .

You cannot prepare your land
too well, Ten acres well prepared
and carefully sown, will produce
more than twenty done in a sloven
manner. - Early sowing is all im.
tant, If the wheat grows off
too rapidly, it is very essy to
tare it
colts.
1leavy anfndls ehoald not ¥in
on wheat. Never pasture it in
wet weather. _'

It will pay to buy yoor seed in
Baltimore, It is much lass liable
to take rust. Soak in a strong so-
lation of bluestone or brine and
roil in lime, put one bushel to the
acre, then brush or roll it well.

Lot no man be too proud to
work. Let no one be ashamed of
& bard or a sunburnt countenance,
Let no one be ashamed of poverty.
Be ashawied of nothing that is
honest, but glory in the fact that
you earn your own bread by the
sweat of your brow—that you are
obeying the divine injuction. La-
bor is honorable, and ‘be ‘mot
ashamed of it, o

. -

A Story About Honesty.

One evening, a poor wnan and
his gon, & little boy, sat by the way-
side, near the gate of an old town in
Germany. The father took a loaf
of bread which be had bought in
town and broke it, and gave half
to Liis son.

“Not so, father,” said the boy ;
*“I shall hot east until after yon.—
You have been working all day,
for small wages, to snpport me
and yon must be very hungry. 1
shall wait until yon are done.”

“You speak kindly, my son,” re-
plied the father. * Your love to
me does me more good than my
fuod ; and those oyes of youre re~
mind me of your dear mother, who
bas left une, and told you to love
me a8 she used to do; and, indeed,
my hOf', you bave been a great
strength and support to me. Bat
now I have eaten the first morgel
to please you; it is your turh now
to eat.”

“Thank you, father, but break
this piece in two and take a livtle
more ; you see the loat is not large,
and you requnire more than I dv.”

*1 shall e&ivida the loat for you,
my boy, but eat it I shall not. I
bave abundance ;: and let us thank
God for liis gooduess in giving us
what is better still, cheerful and
contented hearts. He who gave
us the living bread to nourish onr
immortal souls, shall He not give
us all other focd, which is necessa-
ry tosupport our mortal bodies 1"

The father and son thanked God,
and they began to cut the loaf, to
to begin their frogal mesl. Bat
as they cut one purtion of the loaf,
there fell out several large pieces
of gold of great value., ' The little
boy gave a shout of joy, and was
springing forward to grasp the un.
expected treasures, when die was
pulled back by his tather.

with' sheep, culves or

“do not touch that money; it is
not eurs.” 4
“Bnt whose is it, father, if it is
not onrs ¢
“I know not as to ‘whom it be-
longs, but probably it was put
there by the baker through sothe
mistake. Wemaustingnire. Run—"
“Bat, father,” interrapted the
boy, “you are poor and needy, and
you have bought the loaf, and then
the baker may tell a lie, and—"

“I will not listen to you, my
boy ; I bought the loaf, but I did
nog 6uy the gold in it. If the ba-
ker sent it to me in ignorance, I
shall not be so dishonest as to take
advantage of him ; remember Him
whe 'toﬁ us to do unto others as
we would have others do to vs.—
The baker may possibly cheat us;
I am poor, but that is 'ho sin. If
we share the poverty of Jesus,
God’s own Son, oh! let as share
His good and His trust in God.—

e may never be rich, but we
may always be honest. We ma
ie in starvation, but God's will
be done, should we die in doing it.
Yes, my boy, trust in God, and
walk in his ways, and you shall
never be put to shame. Now, ran
to the baker, and bring him here,
and I will wateh the gold until le

comes.”

. The baker bad. been. gezing sl
Per Leager boy, the gold lay glittering

pas- [that Toaf an

“My son, my son!% he eried,|th
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“Thou art indeed an honest fol-
low,” said the baker; “and m
neighbor, ' David, the flax dresser,
spoke the truth when he said thoh
wert tlie most honest man in town,
“Now, T dhall tell thee about the

id. ' A ‘stravger came to wy
shop three days i.fo, and gave me

and told me to sell it
to‘glfé it to the most
honest poor mdn whoe T knew in
the éity, . I'told David to send
thee to, me a8 & costomer this morn-
ing. Ae thon wouldst not take
the lonf for ‘nothing, I sold it to
thee, a8 thou knowest, for the last
penny in thy passe; and the loaf
with all tressure—<and certainly it
is mot small—is thine and éod
grant thee & blessing with it1”

The poor man bent hig head to
the ground, while tears fell from
his eyes. His boy ran and put his
armé daround his neck, and said :

%1 shall always, like yon, my
father, trust in dod, and do what
is right ; for I am svre it will ney-
er put us to shame.” *

———
- A Beautiful Incident

A yonng man once run awa
from the galleys of Toulouse. n’;
was stroug and vigorous, and ar-
rived next morniug before a cot-
tage and stopped to get something
to eat, and get a refuge while he
reposed a little. But he found the
inmates of the -eottage in the
greatest distress. Four little chil-
dren sat trembling in the corner—
their motler sat weeping and tear-
ing her hair, and the father was
walking the floor in agony.

The. galley slave asked what
was the matter, and the father re.
plied that they werc that morning
to be tarned out of doors, becauee
'they conld not pay their rent,

* You see me driven to despair
said the father; “my wife and my
little children without food or
shelter, and I without means to
provide for them§”

The convict listened.to the tale
with tears of sympathy, and said :

“I will give you the means, I
have just escaped from the galleys.
Whotsoever brings back an escap-
ed prisoner is entitled to a reward
of fifty franes. How ‘much does
the rent come to”?

‘“Forty franes,” auswered the
father.

* Weil,” said the other, *put a
cord around my bedy. I will fol-
low you to the city, where you
will get fifty francs for bringing
me back.”

“No, never!” exclaimed the
father.” “ My children may starve
before I would do so base & thing.”

The generous man insisted, and
declared that he would go and give
himself up if ‘the fatber wonld not
take him ; the latter yielded, and
taking his preserver by the arm,
led him to the city, ud to the
Mayor’s office. :

Lrer{bod‘y was surprised to see

that a little man bad been able to
capture such a strung young fel-
low,
The fifty trancs were paid, and
the prisoner, sent back to the gal-
ley. But after he was gone, the
father asked s private interview
with the Mayor,te whem le told
the wholo story. The Mayor was
8o much affected, that he not only
added frgnes to the father’s pnrse,
but wrote immodialeliy to the Min-
ister of Justice, begging the noble
young prisoner’s reloase.

The minister examined the af-
fair, and finding i1t was & compar-
atively small offense which had
condemned the young man to the
galleys; and that he had already
sorved out balf of liis term, order-
ed his relense.

— . — i,

The condtruction of the Port
Royal Railroad is now progress-
ing rapidly. Regular train see-
vice has been extended to Allen-
dale, sixty miles below Beaufort,
and twelve miles beyond Hoover’s,
the last termwinus. Thrce mnew
locomotives and a nnmber of cars
have been added to the equip-
ment. The bridge acroes the Sa~
vaonnah River, it is expected, will
be completed by December 1.

e — —

cheaply,

Great preparations are being
made by the State Agricnltural
and Meehanical Association ‘or
their Annual Fair to open at Co-

‘ite, your, limestone, and
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y | ot only to supply the sanmit ley-

el ' with ‘'water, but also to sefve
the purposes of navigation, giving
you a very: ¢he ¢ '
to Atlanta, but to Macon, Savan-
m_:nl and btlhe Atlantic Ocean. This
will enable your people to dis
of wrmbwgcb Enm no vm:
now, ow @ expense of haul-
ing them to nidrket.” Yoar gran-
_ _ Jyour tim-
ber are now of very little value to
you, booaulegou cannot sell them
at bome, and have no means of
ﬂ"‘ them to where they are
eeded, neither can. you procure
our agriewltural manures,
uilding material, your salt, irom,
syrup, and a great many other
things, except ata very heav cost,
owing to the some cauge. N’unre,
however, has provided the way to
remedy this evil, by means of the
rivers and streams that nesr
you. These can be made useful
for the purposes of navigation, giv-
Ing you & way to maket at an ex-
Feu‘qe of less than one-sixth of what
t how costs you. When this is

[ provided, oar wheelwrights in At

aota will nge
timber, insté
Hampshire for
tolloes,

There is another matter connect-
ed "with Canal tranaportation
which ehould not be forgoften —
very man has the right to pat his
own boat vpon the Canal, and to
navigate it himself, paying the Oa-
nal OILI{ a small fee l'zar e priy~
ilege dning 80, and the use of
locks, &c. For instance, your neigh-

y larmer C., raises 1,000 bush-
elsof wheat. It now costs him, say
ten cents a bushel, to take it to At-
lanta. This would be $100. Well,
farmer © concludes that this is too
heavy a tax, and determines to
build himself a canal boat, and do
his own bauling. The boat costa
bim from $200 to $500. Bat with
this boat, and four horses, he can
haul”from eight to ten thowsand
bushelsof wheat to market at each
trip, and haal back probably all
that his neighbarhood ‘wonld need.
The advantage of thie kind of trans-
portation will be more evident by
giving a fow figures. Suppose we
tuke Gainesville and At':mm.——
They are abont 60 miles apart.—
At the minimum of' Railroad
charges it would cost five eents per
busliel to transport wheat to At-
lanta. By Canal it would be about
6 mills per bushel. Ten thousand
bushels of wheat would cost $60.
Now $60 would represent what
farwer C. would receive for haul-
ing with a Canal boat and four
borses twenty four bours, the in-
terest on the amount invested in
building the beat, and the hire of
two hands for one day. So you
see that with freight at three mills
per ton per mile, the profit of haul-
ing would be very handsome. [
could say & great deal more n
this subject, did time permit, be-
cause these points named are the
least important ones,

Our Legislature, I am glad (o
tell you, is moving in tho matter.
Mr. Hull’s resolution, relative to
further and more perfect surveys
of the connecting rivers, was dis-
cussed in committee on Saturday,
and nnanimously approved. Your
able and anerselic representative
in Congress, Col. Price, was pres-
ent and discussed the Canal and its
prospects fully. He lias been the
constant and faithful advocate of
this work from its inception, and
if it is ever completed, (of which
there is no reasonable doubt,) will
deserve the thanks, not only of our
own State and people, but of the
whole Sonth. Having had ocea-
sion both last winter and the win-
ter hefore to witness the earnost.
ness with which he labors for the
iIntereet. oi“o:Ir State {;_l;:l section.

t is peculia atifying to be
able to bear ,tee’l,imgorny to bis worth
and vaine to ne as a member of
the House and to tender my thanks
fo the aid which he has rendered

in forwarding this great public
work.

I am, Colonel, ver m;ouﬁnll
and truly, B. W.’FR BEL. d
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our fine mountain
of sending to New
their spokes and

Since the first of September, to
October 16th, three thousand bales
ot cotton have been ghipped from

lumbia on the 6th of November.

Newberry depot.




