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. Mo Dollars if paid in advance; Two Dollars and |

Filty Cents it payment be delayed three months, and
Threa Dollars if not paid till the expiration of the year.
~ ADVERTISEMENTS will e inseried at the fol-
Jowing rates: For one Square, (fourteen lines or less,
seventy-live cents for the tirst. and thirty-seveu and a
Nalf cents fbr each subsequent insertion. Single in-
wartions.  one dollar per square; semi-monthly, month-
1y and quarterly advertisements charged the same as
for a single insertion.

2%~ e number of insertions desired must bre noted
on the margin of all advertisements, or they will be
publishad uutil ordered discontinued and churged ae-
cordingly.
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AMiscellaneons.

First Spree of the Brickiayer’s Somn.
FROM * CONFESSIONS OF A WORKING MAN.”

Some of the journeyman of the work-yard
where T was first employed, kept the feast of
Suint Monday wost devoutly, and had often
tried to make me du the same, 1 retused at
first without much trouble.  The reeollections
of the Burrier wine shups were not too invi-
ting ; but they attacked me by bantering me ;
they declared that I was afraid of Leing whip-

ed by my mother; that I was not yet wean-
ed, and that brandy would burn my throut,
These jokes piqued we. 1 wished to prove that
I was no longer a chilid, by acting budly as a
wan,  Un a day following that of payment,
when [ still had my fortnight's money they
dragged me beyond the Barrier, and I stayed
there until everything had passed out of my
pocket into the till of the wine scller. Sunday
and Mouday were spent in this long debauch.
I came back the evening of the sceond day,
without a hat, covered with mud, and stagger
ing along the walls of the faubourg. My mioth-
er did not know what had beeome of me, and
thought T was hurt, or dead ; she had looked
for me at first at the Morgue, and then at the
hospital. | found her with Maurice, who was
trying to comfort her. At the sight of me her
uneasiness vanishéd, but not her trouble.  To
the first delight of finding me again, followed
the griel ot seeing me in such astate. "T'o la-
mentations succeeded reproaches. 1 was so
druuk that I could hardly hear, and I could not
understand any thing,
alone showed me she was reproving me, Like

most drunkards 1 was vain-glorious when - |

toxicated; aud I eonsidered myself for the
time one of the kings of the earth.
by erjoining silence to the good woman, and
deelaring that I would heuccforth live accord

ing to my vwn fancy, and no longer be tied to |

herapron-strings. My mother raised her voice;
I exclaimed louder; and the quarrel was grow.
ing worse, when fither Maurice parled the fray.
Ile declared that this was not the time to talk,
and made me go to bed without a word. |
slept without moving until the next morning.
When | opened my eyes very carly. I recolleet-
ed all that happened, and 1 felt a little shame,
mixed with much perplexity.  Selftlove, how-
ever, hindered my repenting. Surely, | was
master of the money gained by my indnstry.
1 might spend my time as I liked, nobady had
a right to find fuult with me; and 1 resolved to
cut short all remarks, My mother slone made
me uneasy. | got up softly, wishing to avoid
her reproaches, and set off” without seeing her.
When I arrived at the work yard, I found the
wthers already at work ; but they did not scem
to notice me.
ly, und in a bad humor. The two days of de-
bauch had taken the spirit for work ont of me.
Besides, 1 felt an inward shame which I hid be-
peath a bravado air. 1 listened to what the
journeymen were saying, constantly fearing to
hiear some joke, or some vexatious remark at
iy expense.  When the master came, [ pre-
tended not to see him, for fear he should ask
e the reason of my absence the evening be
fore. [ had 'ost the good consvience which
formerly could make me look the world in the
face. 1 wow felt that 1 had something inomy
life to hide. Those who had carvied me off
to the Barrier were not yet returned ; the mas.
ter noticed this. “Itis a sort of weakness
they have,” said the wag of the work yurd;
« when they chance to work, they swallow su
much mortar that tlwy requive at least three
days of Argenteuil wine to rince their throats.”
All the journeymeu began to laugh; but it
scemed to me that there was a sort of coun-
tempt in their laughter. I blushed involunta
rily, as if the juke had been meant furme, All
new as 1 was in irregularities, | still felt shame
at them. The day passed thus sadly enough,
The sort of uneasiness I felt all over my body,
extended to my mind; 1 was tired inside and
outside.  Whilst we had been waorking, futher
Maurice had not said a word to me; hut when
it was time to go, he eame to me, and said we
would walk together,
other end of Paris, | asked bim if he
business in our quarter. * You will see,”” he
replied, “shortly.”  1was gomg my usual road,
but he made me take other streets, without
telling e why, until we arrived before a house
in the faubourg St Martin.  "There he stopped.
# Do you see in this building,” said he, * the
high chimney which rises near the gable end,
and which | eall Jerome's Chimuney? 1t was
there your father was killed!” 1 shnddered

deeply, and looked at the fitul chimuey with |

a sort of horror mixed with anger. * Ah! it
is there,” repeated I in a trembling voice:
“ you were there were you not, father Maurice?”
« was' “And how did it happen?” 1y

‘was neither the fault of the building nor of the

work,” replied Maurice.  * Thescaflolding was
well fixed—from the Barrier—Nhis sizht was
confused—he no longer knew where to place
his steps; he took empty space lor a plank,
and was killed without a plea for excuse,” |
felt the Llood mount into my face, and my
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The tone of her voice |

I replicd |

I began to rough-wall careless- |

| And he Legan to sing a driuking song, then
' well kuown:
“Rerve your time to a drinking trade;
When you've learnt that, your fortune’s made.”
I was humbled and confused, and did not
know what to rejly,

rice did not speak serivusly; but to approve,

[would have shamed me; to contradict lim,
Lwiis to condemn myself. [ hang my lead,
| without saying a word. In the mean time, he
| continged 1o look at the cursed gable end.
« Poor Jerome ! eontinued Maurice, changing
| his voice as with emotion; “if he had not fol-
Jowed bad examples when he was young, we
should have had him now with us-- Madeluine
would have had some one to direct youn.  But,
no; now there remaius nothing of him—uot
even a good memory ; for we regret only the
the true workman.  When the unhappy man
was crushed there, on the stones, do you lnow
what the foreman said 7—* A drunkard the
less !—1take him away, and sweep this up!” 1
could not restrain a movement of indiguation.
« Well! he was a hard fellow,” contitiued Man.
rice; “he only valued men for what they were
worth. If death had taken a guod workman
he would have said, “It's a pity 7 At bot-
{tom, cvery body thought as he did, and the
proof is. that Jerome was fullowed to the grave
by bis friends only. Lven those with whom
he drank turned their hacks opon him as soon
as he was in the cofling for, you sce, scamps
are compauions, but never friends T listened
all the while without a reply,  We had begun

stopped. and showine me the chimney, which
y o

he, *first Juok there, and the wine that you
drink will tuste of blood? e departed, leav-
ing we quite overwhelimed,

The Loss of a wife.

In comparison with the loss of o wife, all
other bereavewents are trifling,  The wife! she
who fiils so large a space in the dumestic heav-
en,—she who is Busied, so unweariedly, for the
precivus oues around her,—Dbitter, bitter is the
tear that falls upon her cold clay!  You stand
beside her cotlin and think of the past. Itseems
an amber eolored pathway, where the sun
shone upon beautiful fowers, or the stars hung
glittering overbiead.  Fain would the soul lin.
gor there.  No thorns are remembered above
1 that sweet elay, save those your hand may un-

‘ lies upen to your inmost sight.  You think of
her now as all gentleness, all beanty, all purity.
But she is dead!  The dear head that laid npon
vour bosom rests in - the still darkness, upon a
pillow of clay.  The hauds that have admiuis-
| tered so untivingly, are folded, white and cold,
beneath the gloomy portals.  The heart whose
every beat measured an eternity of love, lies
under your feet.  The flowers she bent over
with smiles, bend now above her with tears,
shaking the dew fro.n their petals, that the
verdure around ber may be kept gresn and
beantiful,

There is no white arm over your shoulder;
no speaking face to look up into the eye of
Love : no trembling lips to murmur, ©0O it is

'CAMDEN, SOUTH-CARO

[ kuew well that Mau- |

agrin to walk; at the first cross-way Maurice |
]
far away rose above the roofs—* When you |
wish to begin again your vesterday's fife,” said f
[ story.
{ give, setting in motion book, joby and ecard

willingly have planted. 1Mernoble, tender heart |
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] and while there is yet hope, like him east awiy
U the filthy, loathsome and peisonous weed, that
Lir they muse die prematarely, let them resvove
it shall not be by suicide, nor by such a nan-
scous, disgusting instrumentality as the use of
tobaceo.  And we do deliberately assert, that
! with thousands of facts like the abave, although
| perhaps tiot so striking, constantly hefore l_he:u,‘:,
those who deliberately coutinue the use of this
deadly narcotic, will be just as guilty of sui-
cide as if they shortencd their days by arsenic
or poison hemlock. :

— e e

From the Charleston Evening News.

Walker & James’ Publishing Honse.
The marked ill success which has” attended
almaost all experiments in publishingat the South
has led mahy to suppose that an establishment
such as that to which we are about to introduce
our readers could not be sustained in Charles-
ton. A visit to the new and spacious edifice
! recently erected for Messrs. Walker & James,
corner of East Bay and Broad street, will show
{ that we have among us gentlemen of sufficient
tenterprise and means to encounter the perils

[ and supply the hest alvantages of publishing.
Messrs. Walker & James were the first to

gine which they have now in use is the work of
I a Chatleston meehanic, Mr. James McLeish.

{ The buildivg in which their extensive opera- |
[ tions are carried on is owned by Ed wird Se- |
 bring, Esq., President of the State Bank, and is |

| quitean architectural ornament to the neighbor-
hood, credilie to the taste of the proprietor and
his architects,  Their arrangements are coni-
plete and comprehensive, A eapacious steam
furnace und boiler oceupy a portion of the lows
On the sceomd floor is the steam en-

presses, of vatious classes and sizes, on which
every deseription of fine work is executed to
any extent that may be called for. Ascending
still higher, we reach the several apartments
dedicated to newspaper and hook piinting,
whiere sume twenly eumpositors are luboriously
employed.  Ilere we find forms and proof
sheets of the venerable ** Southern Quarterly,”
the “ Charleston Medical Journal,” * Soathern
Baptist,” and © Southern Episcopalian,” await-
ing the supervision of their respective editors
and proof readers,  Besides the periodical pub
ligations, the mechanieal exeention of which
is unsurpassed by any of their contenporaries

are izsued from this busy repository.  Euter-
ing the press rooms, we find large editions of
books, pamphlets and newspapers, emerging,
like magie, from the mammoth michines pro-
pelled by the mighty power of steam.  From
hienee, the printed sheets are conveyed toa Hy-
drostatic Press of great power, where they are
subjected to a heavy compression for several
hours, The apartment for drying sheets is
simply and conveniently arranged in the fifth
story of the building  Alter gelting up su
i, the visitor, who may feel inclined to look
down upon the husy world below, ean enjoy a
fine panoramic view of East Bay and Broad
street, and also of the beautiful harbor of
Charleston, and the neighboring islands, spread

so sad.”

There is so strange a hush in every ronm!

no light fhotstep passing aronnd.  No smile to
[ erect vou at nightfall,  And the old elock ticks
and strikes; and strikes and ticks-—it was sneh
music when she could hear it!  Now it seems
to knell only the hours through which you
watched the shadows of death gatheri @ upon
her swoeet face.
i And every day the clock repeats that old
i story, Many another tale it tetleth too—of joyvs
[ past, of sorrows shared, of beautiful words and
| decds that are registered above.  You feel—0,
[ how often, that the grave cannot keep her.

8 i :
Tobacco Users, Read, Learn and Inwardly
Digest the follewing Facts.

A friend with whom we have Leen well se-
iqu::itnrd from his boyhood, who was tolerably
athletic and healthy in youth, but in wildle
| life became feeble, and hefore he was fifiy years
[ old, was attacked by disteessing and alarming
i fits—was very dyspeptie, and suffered wore
I than tongue or pen ean l.ul], from that nervous
| state of the system very appropriately denomi
‘ nated the “horrors,” constantly sivking lower
and lower, until it might be traly said lie was
a torment to lnmself and all around him. From
a very amiable, affectionate, kind-hearted man,
he had beecame exeessively irritable, eross-
grained and troublesome, and o very serious
[trouble to lis family.  OF course the pliysi-
| eian’s aid was constantly invoked, but it was
{all of no avail, he gradually Leexme more ner-
{vous, and less capable of self eontrol. e
WAS very poor, i mere shadow of his Tormer
sell and the personification of despondency
Land mental suffering, At length ahhouzh a

As he lodged at the | thorough cold water man, he had fearful visita: |
had any | tions of “#snakes in his boots,” an attack of | Iudeed there is nothing that we know of likely

f delivinm tremens. e was at this time aliout
[ fifty five years old.  Awmd lie we will loave
him as he was, and tell our readers what he s,

vut hefore him like a map,  Adjoining the
compressing rooms is n large and eomplete
Bindery, owned by Messrs. Weleh and Har-
vis, in which operatives of both sexes are em-
ployed —the stitching and folding being execu
ted by females.  Here various elegant speci-
mens of the art are exhibited, affurding satis-
factory evidence that even in this most expen-
sive department of book publishing, the means
can be [urnished for getting out a work com-
plete. and bound in the bestand most substan-
tial style.  We were politely accompanied in
our examination of this interesting department
of the publishing business by Mr. Harris, one
of the proprictors, who pleasantly anid satis.
fuctorily explained the different processes of
binding. ‘T'he machines used are an embossing
press, sewing machine and double action presses
i for pressing books,—all setin motion by steam.
The process of stamping and gillding is very

curious and tasteful in such matters.  There
is no style of binding of any degree of finish
and costliness which eamot be furnished by
the aid of this machinery,

The whole building is copiously supplied
{with arrangements for procuring water und
lights, by means of pipes and machinery, and
[ thoro’ly ventilated by a profusion of large win-
[ dows on the street, aided by a superh skylight

[ above, effectually excluding everything in the
i shape of “darkness visible” from the entire pre-
mises,

| I noticing this admirably condncted estab
Fli.~a|||m-||t_. itis but just to its public spirited
| proprictors, to say that it offers, in its manituld

departments of Labor as rare, fucilities for book
Cwork as ean be found in oany similar honse of
[its elass and resources in the United States,

to be needed, in publishing a Sonthern book,
Swhich it cannot abandantly furpish, Mr. Jo-
| seph Walker, the senior partner, is the agent
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introduce steam printing in this city. The en- |

elsewhiere in the Union, all the standard works |
ot the Southern Baptist Publieation Society .

| beautiful, and well worth the inspeetion of the !

| We had not seen him for six or cight years, Lol the new paper manufactory near Grauite- |

" until he called upon us last week, hut so changed | ville, 8 C., and from his warchouse, on  East
| that literally we could hardly believe it was Bay, the printing office is kept abundantly sup-

[ the same individual—instead of the wmere sal- |
[ low, lantern-jawed shadow, we saw before us
[a heaithy, robust and very cheerful, happy
man. Instead of the skeleton of 110 or 115
pounds, we saw the smooth-faced, r'.ltlurly oen-
tleman, weiszhing from 140 to 150 ponnds.—
| Tustead of being barely able to drag hLimsell
| about, he was able to perform the hardest la-
bor.

And now our readers will ask, what has pro.
dueed this wonderful and entire transformation ?
| The answer is, he abjured tobaceo after having
Cused it for forty years,  His physicians assur-
ted him that medicine was of no avail —that

plied with paper of every deseription and qual-
ity. The printing is superintended in person by
_ 5 A : :

| Mr. Robert James himsell a practical printer,
born and brought up to the trade in this eity,
and qu:lhﬁctl by the experience nfyu:lra for the
dutics of his respousible post.

We would now say to our friends of the

with making books or issuing circulurs that
they need no longer ga North for eheaper or
better work than they imagine can he progured
below Mason & Dixon's line. Ony printers here
are able and willing to work with fidelity and
| daspateh at barely renmmerating prices, and it

South and West, who have anything to do |

tend to them liberal terms, or, il’ they happen
to be overflowing with work, (nsis freqently
the case in the winter season) there are others
on a less seale, but equally deserving, who are
both skilful and promipt in business, and ae-
| commodating in disposition. We confidently
invite yon, genticmen, to test the matter for

your own consideration,
ST

. The Dardanclles.

The old gates of Junus were opened when
Rome was at war, and their modern proto
[typcs, the Dardanclles straits, are open only
"when a war mukes treaty stipulations void,
"and the Purte deems it necessary to admit his
| allies through thom to protect his eapital. The
| aceounts we now have are timt they are now
open for the passage of the English and French
fleets,

The Dardanclles, from which the strait or
| Hellespont derives its name, are four strong
castles built opposite each other on the Euro-
pean and Asiatic coasts, and are the keys of
Constantinople. T'wo of these eastles (the ol
castles) were raised by Mahommed 1L soon
after the capture of Constantinople, in 1453—
the other two (the new castles) were built in
the middle of the 17th century, th pretect the
Turks against the Venetians. The latter com-
mand the entrance to the Hellespont, and the
distance apart is about two miles and a quar-
ter. In four hours’ sail up the strait are the
old castles, which are about three quarters of o
mile apart,  These are well mounted with for
I midable batteries. All along the European

shoure to the Marmora the aspect of nature in

lits ruggedness corresponds with the frown of
!the guns; but the scenery on the Asiatic shore
lis beautiful. The region abounds too, in pla-
ces famous in classie story. Here it was Le-
ander paid bis nightly visit to Hero; here the
lill-fated hosts of Xerxes crossed on a bridge
| of boats; here Solyman crossed on a raft; and
[ in modern times hiere Byron swam from Sestos
to Abydos,

These famous straits have been more than
once passed. In 1770 the Russian squadron
under Elphistone, appearcd before the tower
and eastles, and the admiral actually went hy
without damage.  But the other ships did not
follow him, and he returned with drums and
trumpets sounding. A Biitish fleet under Ad-
mirable Duckworth fareed their passage in 1807
Duckworth, in a despateh to his Government
giving an account of this fact, acknowledges
that he ran a narrow chunce,  He set sail on
the morning of the 19th of February, Al a
quarter Lefore nine the whole squadron, under
4 tremendous fire, had passed the onter castle;
at half past uine the leading ship, the Canopus,
entered the narrow passage of Sestos and Aby-

c

.

receiving stone-shot of 800 pounds weight.—
Exch ship as it passed had to endure this can-
ponade.  ‘The admiral remained at Constanti-
nople until the 34 of March, when lis squad-
ran of ten ships returned.  In this interval the
Tarks had been so busy that the castle were
made “ doubly formidable.”  The admiral
weighed anchor in the morning of this day,
and “every ship was in‘safety outside of the
passage about noon” The Admi-al in his
despatch expresses his *most lively sense” of
s good furtune, and admits that had the Turks
been allowed a week longer “it would have
been a very doubtful point whether a return
would lay open to him at all.” 1le lost 42
kllled and 235 wounded. The Turks were so
indignant at the escape of the British fleet that
they believed the Governor ¢f the Dardanelles
was bribed by Duckwaorth, and beheaded him.
The Dardanelles are said to be in such a for-
midable condition as to be impregnable.
Loston Post.

—————————

} Sierr.—Few of our readers, perhaps, are
[ aware that the human body fulls asleep by de
grees.  According to M. Cabiuis, a French
physiologist, “the muscles of the legs and arms
lose their power bLefore those which support
the back, and he illustrates this by cases of
i persons who sleep on horseback, or while they
are standing or walking He conceives that
the sense of sight sleeps first ; then the sense
of taste ; next the sense ol smell 5 next that of
hearing ; and lastly that of touch. Hemain-
tains also that the viscera falls asleep one af-
ter another, and sleep with different degrees of
sounduess,

i § —

Coxvrer or Lavtes 1y e Strerr.~When
three ladies are walking together, it is better
fur one to keep in advance of the other two,
than for all three to persist in maintaining one
anbroken line.  They eanuot all join in con-
versation withont talking across cach other—a
thing that in-dvors or out-of-doors is awkward,
inconvenient, ungenteel, and should always be
avoided,  Also, three ladies walking abreast
occupy too much of the pavement, and there-
fore incommode the other passengers,  Three
young men sometimes lounge along the pave-
ment arm inarm, Three young gentlemen
never do so.—Mrs. Lestie’s Lehavior Dok,

———

Whatever be a man’s station in life, whether
higher or lower, public or private, he will he-
come a better man, and eseape many a disas.
ter, il" he will listen in dne season to the voice
of the intelligent and the refined among the
other sex.

b ———

FrisT Arrer ant.— An [rish gentleman hav-
ing a party to meet at o tavern, exclaimed, on
arriving, linding the room cmply.

“So am [ first after all.”
| The waiter informed him that he was mista-
hat his friends had been there, but were

{ kens t
| gone.

“Very well,” replied the Tlibernian, “then 1
[ have made no mistake ; for as they were all here
I before me, surely Lwas right by saying 1 was

snakos would never leave him while they could | is only the greater demand for Tubor and wider | first after all,”

lluﬂl’t IJl!ilt I’illil.'kt‘l'. L F:tlher J(.’I’Ulll'.' wis i find "‘}'il“' or 1(||}|'||"_(_-('_|‘hn_\ iH \\'Ilil'll l]“ly c;,"]d“]_
. 9 . . e g b b
valiant workimuan,” continued  Maarice, “if | ways find shelter.  This excited his ire at first,

drunkenness had not roined him. By loug sit.
ting at table at the wine-seller’s he left there
his strength, bis skill and his mind.  Dut, bal!
one lives but once, as the saying is: one may

| but he resolved to make the attempt.
so—hie resolved and there was still enoneh ol
i manhood that had not heen smoked or spit out
left, to enable him to keep his resolution—to

irircul:ttiuunf"lnrmlm and newspapers  ab the

| North among a more decidedly reading people |
He did !

1 gronnd of our brethren there in the matter of

than we ean hoast, which places ns in the hack-

cheap literture, The hetter sort of jonrney-
men in our city would be ashamed to put their

| e —

A Pewr Repnyv.—A young buck belonging
to the independent drink or-let it-nlone-just-as-
as-l-please-wil hout-signing--the-pledge-society
a pretty girl a short
a still deeper blugh to
by replying

| 4
| papped the question to
| time since, who hrought

, NOVEMDB
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will find Messrs Walker & Jumes ready to ex- ]

dos under a heavy eannonade from both castles.

then be allowed to amuse one's selt” hefore | save him from anticipating the torments of

one’s burial.  If at some future time one’s wi- L another world, and suatelh hin from a prema- !

dow and orphans are cold and hungry. they ' ture grave.
mav go to the poor house and blow their fin- | Let the hundreds of thousands who gre pur-
gers. s not this your apinion, tell we ?"— Lsuing the suicidal conrse of our friend, refleet,

imprintupon suchabominablespecimens of book | his aliways blushing sountenaiee,
work as the shelves of our hook stores are de-: that as she had sigued a pledge to neither
luged with, in the closely printed ¢lumsey e drink nor traflic in ardent spirils, she did not
wistered, and trashy pamphlet novels of the feel atliberty to tragic hersell ofl” for a hoys-
day.  Anthors disposed to give them o trial ' wd of brandy.

ER 22, 1853,
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Gas—A Revorvrios v Krremex avp Pag ’
| Lon.—The New Yorl Mirror speaks quite con-

hy Mr. John-Power of that city for the eco- |

cooking victuals, It says: :

The modus operondi is perfectly simple,—
The common gas pipe is tapped at any point, |
an Indian rubber tabe is attached by means nt’i
an ingenious conpling. composed in part uf” the
same material, (for which Mr. Power has also 1
i patent,) through which the gas is conducted |
to a small iron plate—not mneh larger than |
one's hand—that forms what may be called the |
stove. This plate is filled with perforations, |
containing asbestos, which concentrates and
diffuses all the Leat. The computation made
by the inventor goes to show that a small of-
fice might be heated for the trifling sum of
fifteen cents a day. lIncredibly small as this |
appears, we confidently believe that it will cov-!
er the whole expense, though we have not de-
monstinted this by actual experment.  Admit-
ting, however, that a much larger amount will
come nearer the truth, the advantages of the
invention are obvious. For lawyers’ and simi-
offices, where il is desirable to avoid the dust,
dirt and trouble of a coal fire, to say nothing
of the expense of keeping an attendant, it is
peculiarly adapted. A man can enter Lis of.
fice in the moruing, turn on the gas, apply a
mateh thereto, and the fire is instantly started, !
and by the time he gets comfortably settled
down’ to his desk, the room is warmed. We|
shall soon he able to give our testimony as to|
the economy and utility of the heating part of|
the invention. ]

OFf its complete suecess in eonking we ¢a
speak with a confidence founded ipon careful
observation and repeated experiments.  We
have eaten meats cooked by this new process,
and can vouch fur their fine flavor; as for the
expense, we can speak with mathematical pre-
cision, having earcfully computed the cost with
Mr. Power and the President of the Brooklyn
Gas Co.  To cook 3 1bs of mutton chops takes
just. 10 minutes of time, and costs only 1 3 of
a cont; to hoil a kettle containing halt’ a gal-
lon of water, occupies exactly 12 minutes, and
consumes less than a cubic foot of gas. To
get up a breakfast of four dishes, say one for
meats, a second for ecoffee, a third for potatoes,
and a fourth for egas, or whatever else you
please, will cost only 3 cents, and can all be
done within 15 minates.  If any of our read-
ers are skeptical on this point they can easily
satisly their euriosity by a visit to Skinner &
Power's Gas Works, Fulton street, Brooklyn,

The gas pipes arc tapped, and the connection
with the enoking apparatus made in the same
way that we have deseribed for heating.,  Fifty
dishes ean be cooked at the same time, il de-
sired. A line large turkey was roasted at the
Astor House the other day by this process and
those princes of caterers, Messrs. Cnrle:rmn &
Stetson, pronounced this new mode o cooking
the most complete and successful in its resubts
that they had ever witnessed. The diys of
stoves and cooking ranges are numbered.  The
use of gas to form a part of our domesticceon-
omy, and the kitchen will beecome au atiractive

place,

——gpr— -
Avoruer Viernr To INTEMPERANCE—A
fow evenings siuce a stranger in our city was
found drunk out in the streets and to protect
him from danger of lying out exposed to the in-
clemeney of the weather, he was placed in the
Guard Hovse. Upon visiting him the next
morning he was found dead. A corouer’s in-
quest was held over the body and the verdict
veturned ¢ Died from the effeets of drinking.—
Thus has intemperance sent one more soul un-
prepared to meet its God, and thus have liquor
venders one more murder to answer for at the
areat day, when God will sit in judgment, to
consider our actions whether good or evil.
Atlanta (Geo.) Intelligencer.

— ) ——

A Beagrievn Iscioest.—A naval officer
being at sea in a dreadful storm, his lady was
sitting in the eabin near him, and filled with
alarm for the safety ol the vessel, was so sur-
prised at his composure and serenity that she
eried out:

@ My dear, are you not afraid 7 Ilow is it
])r}ssihl.u- you ean be so calm in such a dread-
ful storm !”

He rose from the chair, dashed it to the deck,
drew his sword, and pointing it to the breast
of his wife, exclaimed:

« Are you nfraid 27

She instantly answered, ¢ No!”

w Wy 17 said the officer.

« Peeause,” rejoined the lady, [ know this
sword is in the hands of my husband, and he
loves me too much to bart me.”

“Phen,” said he, *remember T know in
whom I heliese, amd that He who liolds the
wind in His fists and the water in the hollow of
[is hands is my Father”
s B

A barher desired a groggy customer of his
one Sunday morning, whose breath smelled
strong of aleohol, to keep his mouth shut, or
the establishment might get indicted Tor keep-
ing a ram hole open on on Sunday.

The intelligence by the Baltic althongh not
decisive of the question of ultimate peace or
war, shows thut notwithstanding the miliiary
array and imposing show of armaments, by
the bellizerants, there is an aversion to come
to hlows, at least, on the part ol the Emperor
of Russia, whilst the military demonstrations
of the Porte are evidently more in compliance
with the fanatical impulses of those Asiatie
hordes which he has ealled from  their native
abodes than from his own inclination to enter
upon hostilities.—We have, therefore, hu_pvs ql‘
peace, amidst all this parade of war. Itis evi-
Jdent that the Czare would gladly withdraw from
the embarrassing positionin which he has placed
Limself, That he cannot do so without the
loss of some share of the prestige which has
hitherto surrounded the throne of Russia, is no
less evident, espeeially if lie lins to uhlliv}!tu
the principalities which lie has so w:_lnt:m!y in-
vaded,  The yesults have falsified his foreeast,
no less in the amount of Turkish physical foree
le has evoked than in the opposition and firm
resistence ho has met with from the Western
{ powers,  Under these eireumstances he would
ladly make an honarable retreat, it possible

|8 H

prom the false position in which he has plaeed
limselli— Clerfeston Bveuning News,

fidently of the suecess of aninvention patented |-

nomival use of gas in warming houses and | -

Uews,

Cotton in Algeria.

“The culture of Cotton,” says the Moniteur
of Friday last, on its first page, “is rapidly ad-
vancing.  The magunificent impulse received A
this seuson is well known. ~From a few sparse
plots which it oceupied last year, the culture -5
this vear (1853) has been extended over more E
than 500 hectares, (1,236 acres.) and nothing
conld be more satisfactory than the repurts
with respeet to it which has just reached us.—
[l sume failures owing to the inexperience of
planters, cast & shade over the picture, the A
¢rop in geernl promises to be all that can he
desived, both us to guality and quantity, It
may be considered as settled henceforth that
the culture of cotton is aequired to the country., 3
Thie problem is resolved.  To time and to the * §
intellizence is wow left the task of completing 2
the development ofthis rich culture, whigh will 7
ina few years emancipate French manofaeta- - #
rers from the dependence on forefgn pro
duction in which they are now held for a most
notable portion of the supplies they now re- 3
quire. Dut the Administmtion has notsheen
alone in comprehending the inagnifieent. re-
sources ulfered by the colony for the supply
of cotton. At its sitting of 15th February: Ifst
the Chiamber of Commerce of Algiers votel
500 franes for the reserve fund. as it premiom
[or the best wtton produced on plantationg of
a certain exteat.  ‘The prize which was warm-
ly disputed by numerous competitors, has just
Leen awarded to a colonist of the arondisse-
ment of Bliduh, whose plantation, comprising
vight hectares, (20 acres,) was prononneed to
be in the most prosperous condition, Eight -
other cuitivators received honorable iotices.
The manuficturers’ society of Mullhonse bav-
having repeatedly made use of the cotton and
other products of Algeria, hus shown its de-
sire to co operate for the encourggement of
such agricultural enterprises in Algeria, as
seemn of a nalure to contribute at once to the
prosperity of the cclony and of the manufac-
tnres of France. The society has just estab-
lished premiums of gold and silver medals for
the encouragement of the growers of cotton
and madder in tife colony.”

The terms of these premiums are: A""‘guld
medal to the planter. who shall have produced
in Algeria, and delivered at carrent prices in
the depar.ment of Haut-Rhin in France, be-
fure the close of the year 1854, a crop of at
least 300 kilogrammes, (662 Ibs.avoirdupoise)
af short staple cotton, or 100 kilogrammes
(221 1bs.) of long staple (sea-island) cotton.—
A silver medal for erops of half the above
amounts respectively.

The planters must furnish the society with
samples of their evttons, and with documenta-
vy full information touching expenses and
wodes of eulture. :

We have frequent evidence of the interest
which the government of France takes in the
cotton-producing capacities of the French pos-
sessions in Africa. The Minister of War in
Paris has just established a permanent exhibj-
tion of the Agricultural productions of Algeria,
The Moniteur of Thursday last, in an article
announcing the opening of the exhibition, thus _
alludes to the cottons which figure init:

“But what has attracted the Miniater of War
above everything else, are the cuttons which
fizure there, by samples, of the various species,
with specimens near them of cotton fabries
manufactured from them, This precious raw
material, of which the spinners of Lille and >
Ronen have already established the great man-
ulacturing value, is destined to become asource
of wealth to the eolonists, Government on its
part lias just establlshed premiums to be awar-
ded after each season to the planters who shall
produce the finest erops.” — Correspondence of
the Nutivnal Lutelligencer,

oo

Corrox.—From the November number of
DeBow's Revicie, it appears that the total cot-
ton erop of the United States in 1852-3 was
3,262,852 bales; to which, if we add the pre.
vious stock on hand of 91,176 bales, we have
for the total quantity now 3,354,058 bules.
Of this amount, after deducting the foreign ex-
port and a stock on hand in the country of
135 643 bales, and 20,861 bales burnt at New-
Orleans, there remain 621,009 bales for home
consutnption, against 603,029 last yeur, and
404,108 the year before, exclusive of the
amount consumed by manufacturers south of
Virginia. In this and southern establishments,
it is estimated that 20,000 bales are used in
North Caroling, 10,000 in South-Carolina, 20,-
000 in Georgia, 5,000 in Alabama, 5,000 in
Tennessee, and 30,000 on the Ohio ; making a
total of 90,000 bales; which, if added to the
stock of iuterior towns, ete., give a total erop
of the U. S, last year, of about 3,360,000
bales,

In 1851 the cotton exported from the Uni-
ted States amounted to 112315317, In 18-
52 the value of the cotton exported from the
ports of the Gulf of Mexico alone amounted
to ahout $100,000,000 ; and the other products
from the same ports amounted to $100,000,000
more.  The total value of the cotton exnorted
from the United States from 1790 to 1851, was
%1.711,691,676.

B

Corrox Cror.—The foilowing extract from
a letter from a planter of Jasper county, Ga, a
gentleman of high character, and in whose
judgment we have high confidence, presents a
gloomy picture of the cotton erep in that see-
tion. The letter is in response to one from a
gentlemen in this eity :—.luyusta Sentinel.

Jaspen Co., Nov. Oth 1853.

My Fuiexp: I have wanted to see the cf-
feets of the frost fully developed before T an
swered vour letter. | Lave examined my own
crop and some others in the neighborhirod, and
have eniuired of all my acquaintances whom |
have seen sinee the reception of your letter up-
on the subjeet. My own erop and others in
that neighhorhood will not make more than
one-thind of the last erop. I made lust year
[S7 lags; this year not more than 50. T'he
connty will do hetter than this, bet from all [
ean learn the county will not make more than
one half of the erop of last yenr,  "This is not
an under estimate,



