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Two Dollars per year, if paid in ad-
vance; Two Dollars and Fifty Cents, if
paid in six months; or Three Dollars, if
payment is delayed until the end of the
year. These terms will be rigidly ad-
hered to.

Advertisements will be conspicuously
inserted at scventy-five cents per square
of twelve lines, for the first insertion,
and thirty-seven and a half cents for each
subsequent insertion. A single insertion
One Dollar. Nothing will be counted
less than a square.

Advertisers are requested to state, in
writing on their advertisements, the num-
ber of times they wish them inserted ; or
they will be continued in the paper until
ordered out, and charged accordingly.
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The Law of Newspape

1, All subseribers who do not give ex-
press Notice to the contrary, are consitl-
ered as wishing to continue their suberip-
tions.

2. If subscribers order the discoutin-
uance of their papers, tho publishers may
continue to send them until arrearages
are paid.

3, Ifsubseribers neglect or refuse tak-
ing their papers from the offices to whiel
they ‘are sent, they are held responsible
till their bills are settled, and their papers
ordered to be discontinued.

4. The Courts have decided that refu-
sing to take a newspaper or periodical
from the office, or removing and leaving
it uncalled for, is prima facie evidence of
INTENTIONAL FRAUD.
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From the Edgefield Advertiser.
The Orphan Brothers.

The night was dark and gloomy; the
nmionotonous  pattering of the rain was
varied only by the chorus of fitful winds,
which swept by the solemn and mysteri-
ous house of death,

On a bed in alowly dwelling gasped a
fuir young widow of eight nne twenty |
summers. Her husband had died six |
months before and the consequent gricf |
preying on a constitution naturally deli- |
cate, had bowed that young head to the
dust.

The only inmates of the chamber, ex-
cept the dying mother, were her only chil-
dren—two_little boys of eight and ten |
years—and a faithful female attendant.— |

“Come to me my children” said Mrs. | &'

Hays. “Your mother is dying—you will
soon bo orphans, doubly orphans—for
there is no.one on earth to whom I can
willingly confide my boys.”

The poor stricken children crept close
to the side of their mother, and their,des-
olate wailings mingled with the sad mono-
tone of the warring elements_without.

“Henry!" said she to the elder, “here is
my dying gift. Itis your father's Bible,
\Jilliel here is mine, and hear this the last
injunction of your dying mother. Never
al a day to pass without reading at
least one chapter of these sacred pages.—
Never sleep at night without repeating the
Lord’s prayer, andntleutonce.inwcrly
week, the sermon on the Mount. If
you fulfil these, my last reqnests, I feel
that strife and unkindness will never come
between you. Never, my boys, have the
first quarrel and you will never have the
second; and wever, never forget that you
are the children of the same parents. ~ 1f,
in your intercourse with your fellow men,
you should meet with opposition and con-
tumely, forget not that as you forgive, so |
will you be forgiven, Remember that the
heart must o and confirm the senti-
poents that the -lips utter, or they are of
no avail, And abova all these, I;z chil-
dren, allow no busy-body to interfere be-
tween yourselves or between you and your
fellow creatures. The Saviour said “ Bless-
#d are the pesce-makers for they shall be
ealled the children of ﬂod.”d.A trﬁl::':‘
worthy friend will never repeat things
ome to another—for it but strife,
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Mr. and Mrs. Hays were emigrants to

here died, of
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the brethers; but he was

|
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Mr. Black their guardian had an only
child—a son, who was near sixteen when
the little boys became an jumate of his
father’s home; and no sooner were they
domesticated with him than did Alfred
Black commence a series of petty persecu-
tions and annoyances thac embittered their
youthful days,

Mr. Hays left a sufficiency to educate
his boys respectably.  After that, they
were to be thrown on their own resources
for a livelihood.  Their uncle placed them
at an exeellent school' in his own neigh-
borhood and they made such rapid pro-
gress as to elicit the good will of their
teacher.,

Henry was seventeen and Willie fifteen,
before they had ever hiad a dispute; they
profited by their mother's counsel and
lived as brothiers should, Young as they
were, they acted out the praise-worthy
principle of mutual forbearance,

As Henry was a well grown Loy, young.
Black did not dare to continue his form.
er practige of lording it over him or his
younger and rather fragile brother—but
substituted a plan by which e hoped to
create jealousics and dissensions between
them. e misconstrued and nmisinterpre-
ted their words and actions, until Henry
began to suspect that his brotlier conll
stoop to weaknesses and foibles that his
own prond heart would not condesceni to,
and Willie was led to believe that Henry's
coldness proceeded  from deelining  affee-
tion.

Things remained in this situation for
soma time.  Willic was left to read his
Bible alone, Frequently would he deter-
mine to forget all unkindness and implore
his brother, by the memory of his mother's
dying hour to become to Lim all that he
had once been.  But the cold stern look,
the repelling manner, impelled him to de-
sist, and the poor boy shrunk within hin-
self and prayed Heaven that e might go
where his mother’s sweet smile and  on-
dearing tenderncss would richly compen-
sate him for the woes and sorrows of his
orphanage,

Willic’s health Logan to decline to all
eves save those of lis prejudiced brother;
still he continued at school secking no
companionshipand knowing no sympathy,
but bending as a weak aud neglected
plant before the blast of injustice and op-
pression,

The summer term of the school was
about to close aud the elass, in which Ten-
ry made one, were busy in preparing Latin
comj-ositions, as a silver medal was to be
awarded 1o the author of the best,

Henry had striven manfully for the
rl'ile. and hefelt so certain of success that
1e would not show his composition to any
one except to young Black.  1le was a
great favorite with his teacher and wishel
to give him an ngreeable surprise, On
the ovening  betore  the exhibition the
vouths were sitting on the banks of a
stream near the house.  The weather was
excessively  warm—they  had taken off
their coats .and had hung  them on the
branch of a fallen tree.  Young Black
and Henry were talking at some distance
from Willie, who sat miodily apart. Black
proposed to Henry that they should go to
an orchard  near Ly for frnit. ~ After they
had gone a short distunce, Black said he
Lelieved he would returny for his coat. He
adroitly contrived  while getting it, to slip
the composition from  Henry's pocket (o
that of Willic and then rejoined Henry,
Willie soon after went home.  After they
had gone to their rooms, in tle evening,
Heury, who, sinee his estrangement from
his brother, occupied the room with Alfred,
feit in his pocket for his essay. It was
me.  He was greatly provoked, and ask-
ed Alfred if he thonght it possible that it
could have dropped while they were at
the stream.  Alfred, to éarry out his ini-
quitous scheme, answered that he thought
it probable, and offered to get a light and

with ling in scarch of it.  They went
EEI. soon returned without it.  As they
were passing Willie's room, Alfred sug-
gested that ke might have purloined it
while they were alwent, and cited Henry
to the fact that he had left while they
were gone.

“I will =oon find out,” =aid Henry, “and
if he did I will disown him forever.”

They entered the room together, when
Henry demanded of his brother Lis pa-

r.
pe“l have not your paper, Lrother,” an-
swered Willie—*Do you think me capa-
ble of acting so meanly?”

“Yes,” sard Henry, I believe your jeal-
ousy is enkindled by the prospect of my
succeeding at the exhibition and T feel
eertain tlmt;ou have stolen it.,”

“Birother!” said Willie, his face nssum-
ing the whiteness of marble, and his pale
lips quivering, “by the memory of our
dead parcnts—Dby ty hopes of Ileaven, [
have never wronged you in thought, word,
or acticn.”  Henry turned to the chairan
which Willie’s coat was thrown und drew
from the pocket the paper.

“{}owardm and liar,’rnnp':I he, “from this
night I diseard you,”

The poor stricken victim fell senselss on
the floor. Alfred assisted llenr{ to lay
him on the bed, threw water in Lis face,
and a8 soon as they saw him reviving left
him. After consciousnes had fully re-
turned, Willie raised himself op. He felt
erushed to the earth.

“Mother! mother,” he said in his an-
guish, “are you near me now!  Does your

le nece fail to soothe, as it has
5:: imes before! Oh! why am I

left on earth while Heaven is so peseceful
~80 void of strife, and ion, and
batred!  Ob! bless thy boy, spirit of my

were leaving him.

1 mother, that he may not murmur
in his agony!™ . '
{ w _and through

“Oh, God!” he screamed, “have merey”
oll .

¥

rproels

stillness of
:hur-ij

and moth-

erless boy wrestled with delirium alone,—
The next morning a servant went up to
sec why Willie did not come down and re-
turned  stating that she belicved ho was
sick for he did not speak,

Henry did not go to him—but, with
Alfred and his uncle, set out for ihe Acade-
my. The sick brother, nephew, and cous-
in wns left to the mercies of a servant
more compassionate than his kindred,—
The live long day did the faithful negro
tend the suflering boy and as evening
came on and the brother returned, clated
and exulting with sucees, she ran to meet
him.  “Go to your poor brudder, massa,
he no long for dis world—hbeen eall you all
day. e talk about paper, and eall his
mother to come for him.”

Feclings of the bitterest compunetion
cansed Henry’s heart to thrill painfuily as
berin up stairs. e had thought in the
morning, that Willie's illness was only as-
sumed in order to hide his shame at his
detection. What was his horror, on gam-
ing the bed-side, to discover him endurings
all the agonies of brain fever, his cyes
wild and blood shot, his nestrils dilated
and cries of anguish issuing wom  his
parched lips.

“IMe has east me off mothor, and T am
alone in the world—1 never wronged him
—I would have exulted in his suceess— 1
have nothing left but to die.  Tiat T for-
give him, vesindead, | forgive them both.”

Ilenry threw his arms around him and
addressed him by every endearing cpithet
of his eurlier years, Tut Willie did not
know Lim, and “as the dying injunection of
their wother came thronging back to
Henry's wemory,  he felt that it would
have  been Letter if he Lad
born.

A physician was summond, and Aifred
and bis father accompanied him  to the
sick voom. The sutlerer shrieked ns L
saw Alfred,

“Uo away™ said he, “you have taken
away -y brother. Henry! Henry! A
scorpion is on my coat—it will sting us—
getat off”

To sutisfy him, Henry took up the cont
and shook it—when  Trom the pocket in
which the paper had been fnnl-.-ll, a large
seal ring dropped,

Alfredd picked it up  with a trembling
hand—Nhe had worn ‘that ring for several
years and had missed it the evening before
o the orchard.  Ile thought he had lost
it there.  Instead of that, it hal come off
as lie shipped the paper i the pocket—
His guilt * was oo glaring to be evaded,
and he stood before the brothers  with a
braud as deep as thay of Cainon bis brow,

never Loen

His futher aud the physician were not ne-1

guainted with the facts and knew not to
what to attribute his confusion.

Henry  grive him a ook
Bim 1o bis dying bour. Willie Leennie
worse  and worse and the physician e
but  faint hope of his recovery,  Blonry
mourned in dust and ashes his departure
trom bis Goed, and his consequent cruelty
to Lis brother.  After three weeks of 1

severest sutfering, Willic showed  sliglit

svinptoms of convalescence—and oh! how [

tenderdy  did HMeury  nurse him!  ow
gratefully did he thank Heaven for the pe-

storation of Lealth to his only brother, and |

peace to them both!

Ruffice it to say that through a long
life the confidence, regained there, never
wavered—Dbut, as ornaments to society ani
bright lights in a christinn community,
they  fultilled the destinyg which Henven
hiad marked out for them.

Alfred  Black committed suicide in a
caror two after Lis fiendish scheming—
le perpetrated some  eriminal deed wnd
in attempting to distance the officers of
Justice, who were in pursuit of Lim, and
discovering that. lie could not suceeed, he
went unbiddon to the bar of Lis G,

tose Coriace.

T— A S—

How to Treat a Wife,

First, get a wife; secondly be patient.
you may  have great trinls and perplexi-
tics in your business with the world ; but
du not therefore carry to your home a
clouded or contracted brow.  Your wife
may have many trinls, which, though of
less magnitude, may have been as hard
to bear. A kind, conciliating word, a ten-
der look, will do wondurs in chasing from
her brow all clouds of gloom. You en-
counter your difliculties in the open air,
fanned by heaven's cool breezes 3 but your
wifo is often shut in from these healthfui
influences, and her Liealth fails, and her

spirits lose their clasticity.  But oh! bear |

with hier; she has trinls and sorrows to
which you are a stranger, but which your
tenderness ean deprive of all their anguish,
Notice kindly her little attentions and ef-
forts topromote your comfort. Do not

take them all as a matter of course, and |

poss them by, at the same time being very
sure to observe any omission of what you
may consider duty to you. Do not treat
her with indifference, if you would not sear
and palsy her heart, Which, watered by
kindness, would to the latest day of your
existenae, throb with sincere and’ constant
affection. Sometimes yield your wishes
to hers. She has preferences as strong as
rou, and it may be just as trying to yvield

er choice as toyou. Do you find it hard
to yield sometimes I Think you it is not
d It for herto give up always 1 Ifyou
never yield to her wishies, there is danger
that she will think you are selfish, and
care only for yourself; and with such feel-
ings she cannot love as she might. Aguin
show yourselfl manly, so that your wife
can look up to you, and feel that you. will
act nobly, and that she ean confide in your
judgment.

e — - ——

' B9 There is no man so oouI::am h
but in distress requires pity. is inhu-
man to be altgﬂug g:wnﬁble of an-
other’s misery, )

that haunted |

- Solerted Frticles,

[

rhieles,

American Honor.

CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA,

About seventy-five years ago, there was
| at Charleston, South™ Carolina, a family
consisting of several members. It |.uc-‘
longed to the middle class—that is to say,

contained barristers, bankers, nu-rr]n:mb-,l
solicitors, and so on—all of them animat- |
ed, at least so far as appears, by a ligh |
sense of honor and integrity.  But noble
sentiments  are no  edrtain  guarantes |
against poveity.  One of the membos of |
the fumily in question beeame emburras- |
sed, borrowed £1000 of one of his rola- |
tives, but was soon after seized with para-

lysis, nnd, having kciwt his bed five years,

died, leaving Lehind him a widow with |
several children, He could bequeatly them

no property, instead of which they reeciv- |

1
|
|
[ed s their inheritanee high principles, |
{and astrong atlection for the menory of |
Ctheir father. The widoty also was, inthis [
[ respeet, perfeetly in harmony with her |
sons. By dint, therefore, of prudence, in- |
[ dustry, and cconomy,they amnssed amonge |
[ them the s of £400, whicl they rigid- |
Iy appropeiated to the repayment of a part |
of their father’s debt. The oll man L,
indecd, ecalled them together  round Lis
death Ledd, and tol] them that, instead of
A tortune, he left them a duty to perform ;
and thatif it could not be accomplislied
inene generation, it must Lo aaded
down from futher to son, until the deseend-
ants of  the Be———x Ll paid
{ farthing to the deseendents of 1l S
| While matters stood in this predica-
tent the ereditor part of the fouily re-
moved to Eneand, and the Jobtors re-
mained at Charleston, strugeling with Jif-
ficultics and embarrassmoents, which not
[ only disabled them from paying the pa-
ternal Jdebt, bu kv[-l them perpetually in
huonoralile poverty,  Of course, the wish
to pay in such minds survived the ahility,
[t woulldl have been to them an enjoyment
of a hieh order to hunt out their rolutives
in Eogland, and place in their lands the
owing £600.  This pleasurc, which they
were destined never to taste, often formel
the sulject of conversation around their
fireside ; and the children, as they grew |
up, were initinted into the mystery of the
Luoo,
But that generation p
another sueeceded to .
that there existed

every

—.

sed away, and
liability ; not

r

rh a'deed ha Xe L1t had
lapsed in the course of time, so that there
wits really no obligation but that which
was strongest of  all—an uneradicablo
Often and often did the
P——x of Chiarleston meet and consult

f together on this famous debt, which overy
| oue wished, but 1o one eould attord to
puy. The sons were marricd, and had
ehildren whem it was inenmbent on them
[ to support 5 the daughters had married,
too, but their Lusbands ]n-*:‘n?l']_\' didl nest

“onse of !';'Llll.

(aeqnire with their wives the chivalrons |

Isense of duty which possessed the breast
of every member, male and fomale, of the
B, family, and inspired them with a wish
to do justice when fortune permitted
It would Le infinitely agreeablo t
leet and peruse the lgtters and reconls of |
| consultations which pussed or took place
| between the members of this fumnly on
the subject of the £600. These docu- |
| ments would form the materials of one of |
the most delightful romances in the worli] .
I —the romance of hopor, which never dies
lin some families, but is transmitted  from |
generation: to generation like a treasure |
above all price. When this brlef notice |
is read in Charleston, it may possibly lead |
to the collection of these materials, which,
with the proper names of all the persons

the world as a pleasing record of heredi-
tary nobility of seutiment,

After the lapse of many years, a widow
[ and her three nephews found themselves
in possession of tI’:u* necessary means for
paying the family debt.  Three quarters |
of a century had elapsed, The children l
and the children’s childven of the original |
borrower had passed away; but the honor |
of the B. family had Dbéen transmitted |
intact to the fourth generation, and a
scarch was immedintely commenced to |
discover the creditors in I’:llghmd. This,
howdver, as may well be supposed, was |
no easy task. The members of the S, |
family had multiplied and separated, mar-
riedd and intermarried, beeama, some poor |
| and wealthy, distinguished and obscure |
by turns, changed their topographical ae |
well as social position, and disappeared
entirely from the spot they had oceupied
on thefr first arrival from Amerien, !

But honor is indefatigable, and by de |
grees a letter reached a person in Ken-
sington, who happened to possess some
[ knowledge of a lady of the S, family, mar-
ried to a solicitor practising with™ great
success and distinction in London, When
the letter had come to hand, she at first
doubted whether it might not be a sort of
grave hoax, intended to excite expectation
for the pleasure of witnessing it disap-
pointment.  However, the English solici-
tor, accustomed to the incidents of life,
thought there would at least be no harm
in replying to the letter from Charleston,
and discovering in this way the real state
of the affair.

.Some delay "necsssarily oceurred,
cially as the B. family in America were
old world sort of people, accustomed to
transact business slowly and methodieally,
and with due attention to n:le minntest

ints, But at length a reply came, in
tmhiah fhe writer observed, that if a deed
of release were drawn up, signed by all
the parties cancerned in l, and
transmitted {c America, the £600 should

engaged, should, we think, be laid before |

among the members of the S,
Some demur now arose.
persons concerned growing imprudent as
the chanees of recovering the money ap-
peared to multiply, thought it would be
wrong to send the deed of release before
the money had been reccived.  But the

solicitor hiad not learned, in the practice of |
[ his profession, to form so low an estimate
(of human  nature,

Ile considered confi-
dence in this ease to be synonymouns with
prudence,and at any rate resofved to take
upon himself  the entire ®esponsibility of
complying with the wishes of the Ameri-
cans, e accordingly drew uj the neees-

[sary document, got it signed by as many

as participated in bis views, and sent it
across the Atlantie, without the slightest
doubt or hesitat®n.  There had  been
something in the rough, Llunt honesty of
Mr, I3 s letter that inspired the man
of lnw with the utinost reliance on lis
fuith, though during the interval which
elapsed Detween the trunsmission of the

tdeed and the reception of an answer from

the States, several of his friends exhibited
a disposition to make themselves merry at
the expense of liis chivalry.  DBut when
we consider all the particulars of the case,
we can hardly fail to pereeive that he ran
no risk whatever; for even if the debt had
not legally lapsed, the people who had
retained it in their memory throngh three
generations—who had from father to son
practised strict economy in order to relicye
themselves from the Tarden—who had,
with much diffienlty and some expense,
sought out the heirs of their ereditor in a
distant country, could searcely be suspect-
ed with any inclination to finish off with
afrnud at last,

Still, i there was honor on one side,
there was enlarged  confidenca on the
other s and in the course of a fow months,
the Awerican mnil b mirht to London
the fawmous  £600 due sinee before the
Wir of Independence. The business now
was to divide and distribute it. Of conrse,
each of the ereditors was lond in CXPres-
sions of admiration of the hionor of the 13,
family, whose representative,  while for-
warling the money, asked with much sun-
plicity to have a fow old English newspa-
pers sent out to him Ly way of acknow-
ledlrment. For his own wrt, however, he
experienced a strong c_lu.xirf! to  behold
some of the persons to’ whom he Lad thus
paid a debt of the last century ;5 and he
cave o warm and  pressing invitation to
any of them, to come ont and stay as
long as they thonght proper at his house
in Charleston. Had the invitation been
accepted, we canuot doubt that Brother
Jonathan would have acted as hospitably
in the character of host as he behaved
[ homorably in that of deltor. Tt would
have Leen a pleasure, we might indecd say
aodistinetion, to live under the same roof
with such o man whose VOEY Bsne carries
[ us back to the primitives of  the colomy,
| when Chiarleston was a ety of the British
| Empire, and English lnws, manners, habits,
| and feelines regeulated the proceedings and
frelations of its inhabitants. It is to be

hoped, therefore, that the London soljcitor
will some day drop in quietly upon his
friend in Charleston, to smoke a cigar, and
[discuss old times with him.  He will in
| that ease probably faney himself chatting
| with a contemporary of Rip Van Winkle,

o eol- | Doubtless there are thousands of such men

in the States, where frequently everything
that is estimable in the English character
is cultivated with assiduity.

How the roperty was  distributed
among the S, family in England, we need
not say.  Each surviving individual had
his or Ler share.  The solicitor was only
conneeted with theém by marriage ; bat
with good old English ideas of upright-
ness aml inlo;_rri!.\', he was fully able to
| Appreciate the Charleston lawyer's senti-
(ments,  He would have done exactly the
same himself under s'milar cirenmstances ;
and, therefore, had the sum been téns of
| thousands instead of hundreds it could not

| be said to have fallen into bud hands.—

Whether the transaction above noticed
has led or not to a continued correspond-
ence between the families, we are unable
to say § but we think the creditors in Eng-
land would naturally have felt a pleasure
in exchanging intelligenee from  time to
time with their worthy debtors in Char-
leston. These things, however, are pri
“ate, and therefore we do not imc-lu‘ to
trench upon them.— Chambers' Edinburg
Journal, July 10,
— - ——
Comforts of an Editor,

If he does not i1l Lis paper with news
of importance, whether there Le any or
not, it is condemned for not lu-ing what it

mrports to be—a newspaper.

It he does not fill at least one eolumn
every week with something langhable his
tolio is pronounced uninteresting,

If a publiec nuisance should exist, notice
of it should offend; and not to notice it
wonld Le censured,

If hedoes not publish all the marriages
and death that “in all the world for twen-
ty miles round,” whether hehears of them
or not, he is not fit for an Editor.

If every paper does not contain st good-
ly portion of Suicide, Horrid Murder and
melancholy Accident it is dull and an un-
welcome visitor.

If half gloomy transactions which oc-
cur are recorded, it is spurned as a vehicle
only of calamitics,

f the paper contain advertisements, the
general reader murmurs; if it does not, the
business men will not ize it.

If he publishes the laws of the State,
old and young maids grumble; if he does
net, civilian frown.

If he steers an  impartial course, he is
said to be on the fence, if he jumps,off,
he is sure to be besmeared,

If a dozen kind friends oall on him
while he is corrceting his proof sheet, and
one error escapes detection, he is the great-

hlumdhwly be forwarded for distribution

est blunder head in the world.

et | SUIDOY W eading,
o An;vel_ung Meditation, o

The close of the day is a fitting time
for serious reflection. ~As the shadows of
evening  gather around, let me turn my
thoughts to future scenes—another portion
of my mortal life is finished—I have ad-
vanced another stage in my journey to the
eternal world,

What now are my thoughts, my hopes,
my expectations in reference to eternity?
What have been iny thoughts during the
day?  Sometimes, in the rush of business
on my mind, 1 have had little sense of my
responsibility and  obligations,  Some-
times the fear that an allsecing eye was
discerning in my dealings with others, an
unjustifiable selfishness, distressed me,—
Again, the carnest aspiration went up from
my heart, that [ migl:l be kept by the di-
vine hand, and that no evil ‘word might
be found on-my lips, no evil thought in
my mind,—bunt still [ am dissatisfied with
myselt’; I have foreborne to speak to oth-
ers, of God and their own muL; the house
of afliction was in my neighborhood, but
I did not enter ity T Leard the profanation
of the all holy name of God, and did not
reprove ity I saw the suffering and the af-
flicted, and passed by on the other side;
angry  thoughts rose from the depths of
my heart, and I did not suppress them;
evil imaginations were in my mind, world-
ly anxieties, trifles light as airy, and Ol 1
st add, in;_:mti[m'lﬁn for u Saviour’s dy-
inge love, has found its sad expression in
unbelief and indefference,

Let me now come to the place of secrot
prayer.  Why this strange reluctance to
enter the closet and commune  with God?
Alnslit is beeause of the sins, that so easi-
Iy beset me, beeause of that mnbelief, which
refuses to look to the blood of cleansing
for pardon.  Yet I must come; Saviour,
compassionate and divine, 1 Mure not stay
away; Ohy turn not thy fuce from me in
anger; letme weep for my sins and east
myself again at thy fect.” Whither else
shiall I go! What “other liope of pardon
for transgression like mine?

Thanks o thy nante, ob, Immanuel,
there is forgiveness with thee—thou wilt
not spurn from thy footstool, the perishing
and the lost; oh, take me, vile as I am,
under the shadow of thy wings fill me
with thine own love and at thy bidding;
cvery temptation of carth shall pass harm-
Imlf by. Ol! teach me the mystery of
thy love, and sin  shall never more liave
dominion over me.

Night is the emblem of death,  Ilow
soon will my Iast night arrive, that nicht
[of darkness  and gloom, whose morn will
i be ushiered in by the awful scenes of the
judgement.  May I ever keep it in solemn
prospect, to chusten every joy, to restrain
from every sin, to awaken a” daily solici-
tude, that I may be found of my ﬂcdgein
peace.

Oh, death thou last portion of sorrow,
The prospect of heaven is bright,

And fuir is the dawn of thy morrow,
But stormy and dreadful thy night.

What have I done to-day to glorify
God! Methinks the solemn inquiry, should
cuter every chamber of the soul.” Let me
never shrink from this investigation, but
in fidelity and with diligence may I im-
prove the season for self-examination, let-
ting no worldly oecupation hinder me in
my duaty, or turn my mind from the pie-
f ture, which conscience places before me—

a mournful picture indeed, but over its
deepest shades, there are crimson lines,
which speak of redemption and love, Oh,
{ my soul, never more let this shameless in-
gratitude come between thee and thy God;
let the ice dissolve and téars of unfeigned
repentance  and contribution and a life of
willing obedience attest thy return to a
forgotten Redeemer,

The morning light will again shine up-
on the world—so shall the night of death
terminate to the humble Christian, in the
dawn of an eternal day.  Shall its blessed
light fall upon my eve?  Shall T cateh its
approaching glory, while struggling in the
valley of death? = O, blessed Redeemer,
let me gaze on thee in that dreadful hour,
and I will fear no evil—thy rod and thy
staff’ shall comfort me,

Jesus, the vision of thy face,
Hath overpowering charms;

Scare shall I feel death's cold embrace,
If Chirst be in my arins,

. [ Panoplist.
— —

“You Haves't Bresseo m—Thirty
| years ago, a little, the son of pious par-
ents, was invited to spend a fow davs at
the house of a friendly family. W hen
dinner came on the table, Philip, though
very hungry after his journey, could not
be persuaded to touch s morsel of food.—
Again and again did  they u Lim to
ent, and as often did le look wishfully at
the contents of the table, but resolutely
declined.  Atlength the lady kinkly in-

uired, if there was any reason why he

id not eat his dinner. Bursting into
tears, and sobbing so that he could scarce-

Stories fur the “Pouny,

Sick of nd:gm.m.

A DIALOGUE BETWEEN TWO LITTLE G LRLE,

Kate.—T wish T coule go to some other
echool, Mary, for 1 do not like to be pun-
ished.

Mary.—No one likes to be punished.
But, Kate, when one likes to do wrong,
one must expect to pay forit. Did the
teacher hurt you muchi

Kate.—No, 1 wiusso mad I did not enre
for it; if she had nearly broken my lead,
I should not have cried a tear.

Mary.—I take care not to do wrong,
and so do not get punished.

Kate—Well, T am not so sly, and al-
ways get found out.

fary.—I should think you would grow
tired of doing wrong, for it must be casier
to doriglt than wrong.

Kate.—I am not so sure of that, 1 like
to have my own way once in a while.

Mary.—If your own way is wrong, and
brings you mto trouble, I should give it
up, and get a better way.

Kate.—Why, do you believe T could al-
ways act right, as you do?

Mury.—Certainly ! Don't you think I
could act wrong, as you do, if 1 tried to
doso? Do you think your little kitten
will serateh me, if T take her up ?

Kate.—No, indeed! She seratched mo
once, and I soon taught her better. 1
should like to sce her scratch any body
now,

Mary.—ITow did you cure her so com-
pletely ? .

Hute—T beat her sovndly, and would
not give her anything to eat for a whole
day. | Mary begins to laugh, and Kato
says,] What are you laughing at, Mary ¢
T do not see anything to laugh at.

Mary—Nor did the kitten.  And yet it
is rather funny that the kitten loft off do-
ing wrong, after Leing punished only
onceand you cannot, after being punishied
a dozen times,

Kate.—Yes, but a kitten isn't a girl.

Mary.—I know she is not and that
makes me wonder the more, for she ought
not to be expected to do so well as an in-
telligent girl.  Now confess, Kate, that
you can do right, if you choose to do so.

“ou know you ean, and I wish you would,
for my sake,

Kate.—Why for your sake, when 7/
have to take all the punishment 1

Mary.—1 really believe that every time
you are punished, T suffer more than you
do. 1 love you, Kate, and eaunot bear to
sce vou suffer.

Kate.—You are a dear one, Mary, and
thereis no denying it.  Now I'll tell you
what I mean to do, for I am desperate—

Mary.—Don't say so.

Kate.—Ilear me out, Mary. 1 am
desperately sick of being punished, and
not a little ashamed to be worse than my
kitten, and so you see, I am going—

Mary—Where, dear Kate? Not to
leave the school, 1 lope ?

Kate.—No, but to love it, and try to be
as good as you are, you little philosopker.
There (kissing her) there, let me my
promise with a kiss, and when you see mo
doing wrong again, just say Kitty, Kitty,
Kitty! and I shall take the hint!  Little
did I think when I pomished my  kitten,
that the blows were to fall so dircetly on
my own head.

Mantyrs o Tk Revorrriox.—An as-
sociation has been formed in Brooklyn, N,
Y., for the purpose of removing the re-
rains of that 11,500 martyrs of the Brit-
ish prison ships, now piled up beneath tho
Navy Yard wall in that city, to a more
decent and appropriate place. It is de-
signed to reinter these relicta av Fort
Greene, (Washington Park,) and to erect.
a snitable monument over them, to mark
the spot forever where they lie. A move-
ment of this kind was heretofore made,
but fell through for lack of energy. The
character of the men who have taken it
in hand now, however, is said- to be a
guaranty that the project will be pushed
forward and finally consummated.

- — . —

Rarmroan Lapiks—At a convention
lately held in Aberdeen, Miss., in favor of
the extension of the New Orleans and
Jackson Railroad, by the way of Aber-
deen, Miss,, and Florence, Ala., to Nash-
ville, a lady who was present—Mrs. Mary
Sims—proposed, through one of the
speakers, to be oneof twenty ladies to sub-
scribe the suin of 1,000 each, making
$20,000, to the rond. Rhe was imme-
diately responded to by nineteen others,
and the sum made up in a few minutes,—
The whole amount subscribed at the close
of the convention was £300,000,

e D G—e

Sraxtaxeors Proovee or Wn;xr.—-—-
The Spartanburg  Carolina Spartan has
been furnished with the following state-
ment by Mr. Wyatt Lipscomb, a highly
respectable citizen of that District, under
whose personal observation the subjoined

ly speak, he exclaimed, “You haven't
blest it.” That family ever aftewards
nsked the blessing of God on their food,
and that little boy is now a Baptist mis-
sionary in Jamaica,

A+ Repent as you go along, This
sinning to-day and trusting to to-morrow’s
(ears to wash it out again, is more risky
than swimming with fiftysixes fastened to
your feet. “To-morrow” may never come
along. Your sin, like your bank account,

fucts occurred: Tn 1849, a parcel of ground,
about six acres, were sowed in wheat which
was destroyed by rust and was not reaped.
In 1850, the ground was not cultivated,
In 1851, the ground was cultivated in
corn, and a harvest of that grain was
reaped, In 1852, volunteer wheat was
discovered, which was to be
cheat, but was suffered to grow up and
TR T
w a

producing 843 mm six

This was indeed an

|

{#hould be written up every day,

ryl circumstance in agricultural
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