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LOVE.
Love i= a bird of summer'skies:
. From coldand from winter he soon departs; =
But basks i the beams of good-hamor'd eyes,
And delights in the warmth of all open hearts,
And where once he findeth chill and pain,
Doth seldom retirn to that boweragain. ' '

By those that deepest feel, is ill expressed
_ The indistinctuess of the suffering breast, -
Where thousand thoughts begin tp end in one,—
Which secks from all the refuge found in none.
No words suffice the secret soul toshow,
Aud truth denies all cloquence to woe. .
Camden, S.C. Ccurip.

THE POPULAR CREED.
[PUBLISUED BY REQUEST.]
Dimes and dollars! dollars and dimes!
Anempty pocket's the worst of crimes!
If a man’s down, give him a thrust—
Trample the beggar into the dust!
Presumptuous poverty’s quite appalling—
Kuock him over! kick him for falling!
If aman’s up, oh! lift him higher! "' .
Your soul’s for sale, and he’s a buyer! '
Dimes and dollars! dollars and dimes!
An empty pocket’s the worst of crimes !

I know a poor but worthy youth;
Whose hopes are built on a maiden’s truth
But the maiden will break her vow with ease, *
Fora wooer cometh whose charms are these—
A hollow heart and an empty head, '
A face well tinged .with: the. braudy’s red,
A soul well trained iu villainy's school,
Aud cash, sweet cash=—he knoweth the rule: -
Dimes and dollars! dollars and dimes !
An empty pocket’s the worst of cries !

I know a bold and honest man,

Who strives to live on the Christian plan:

But poor he is, and poor will be;

A scorned and hated thing is he;

At hoine he meeteth a starviug wife,

Abroad Le leadeth a leper's life;

They struggle against a fearful odds,

Who will not bow to the people’s gods!
Dimes and dollars! dollars and dimes!
An empty pocket’s the worst of crimes !

80 get ye wealth, no matter how!

No questions asked of the rich I trow !

Steal by night,and steal by day,

(Doing it allin a legal way.)

Join the church and never forsake her,

Learn to cant and insult your maker;

Be hypocrite, liar, knave and fool, '

But don’t be poor—remember-the rule:
Dimes and dollars! doflars and dimei! '
An empty pocket’s the worst of crimes!

" [British American.

The Olio.
Newsrarer Creprr SysteEaM.—The gorres-
pondent of the Baltimore Patriot, speakiag ot
the Nationul Intelligencer,. says that  the out-
standing debts due to that L*S;:Lf:\lishuwut-um es-
timated at 8400,000. | walt i, 05
We doubt not there arc other subscription
papers, the proprictors of which can tell as sad
a story as the one above. The loss of every
paper of the kind, is no less on an average than
twenty per cent. per annwm, - We know an in-
stance which oceurred in this city a fow yéars
ago, where an old establishwent was compelled
to fuil, at the same time its outstanding debts.
were not less than 816,000, not one guarter of
which was ever collected hy theassignees. The
late Mayor Russel once attempted to draw ap
his subscribers to the paying poiut; some of them
were indebted to him for tweuty years sab-
scription.  One of them ordered him to stop the
paper.  “I'll be d—d,” said he, “il Lwill ke,
a paper from any wan who duns we to pay for
it!”  The old fellow had read the. paper for 20
years without paying a cent to its praprietor.
Boston Herald.

Mrs. Partington thus describes Ler Christias |
dinner: “T'he dinner was - explendid, hut my
seat was so promote from the nick-nacks that
I could not ratify my appetite, and the pickled
cherties had such- a defect ou my head, that |
had a motiou to leave the table, but Mr,
gave me hartshorn resolved in water, which be-
reaved me”

James Lennox, Esq., of New York, the gun-
tleman who purchased the originul manugeript
of Washington's Farewcll Address, is said to
possess a furtune whick yields $120,000 per
ammum, It is further said that he is a bachelor,
and a man of the most princely - liberality and
henevolence, and that his charituble -contribu-
tions amonnt to 860,000 per annum—one half
of his income.

Tnr “ Firesraxd” Rrdecten.—A series of
freesoil resolutions were rejected by the Con-
neetient State Convention, last week, by a vote
of 168t 17.  An attempt to reatfirm the reso-
lutions pussed by the last Legislature, was vot.
ed down by an equally decisive vote—151 to
87, The convention renominat «l the State
ticket of lust year, Col. Seymour 1ocoiviug 162
votes to 38 scattering for Govern:.

We see it is stated in the New Vork papors
that a large chest of olegant plaic, got up by
order of Col. “'i.'ﬁb, and p:ll.'kl:il i a very

-carefol manner, was despatehed to him trom
that ¢ity a few days since.

—

Proiry—A ﬂ.-;.t‘.ur that Bloomed i Paradise. |

C A Selected Tale,
BEAUTIFUL SKETCHL -

The following beautiful and touching sketch
we copy from the Journal of Commeree :

T have worshipped blwe eyes, and there's no
radiance so heavily as that which gledams from
them. But black are more hewildering; and,
when a- shadow of melaneholy falls over the
forehead, it softens their beauty, while it'does
not dim them ! ST y
‘% & % fyou will go withme now to a gleu
in the highlands, and a willow-ghaded nook, I
will point out t + you the very spot'where years
ago there stood a rude hench, on which many
times 1 lrave seen the fair girl Frfow write of,
sitting, and by, which once 1 saw her kneeling,
The cottage under the hill is oceupied by 'stran-
wers, and its broad hall'and large rooms how
ring 1o the langhter of those who know not her
whose gentle spirit hannts their very ¢hambers.

She was as beautiful as a dveam’ Never
was holier forchead shaded: by raveti tresses so
glovivus us those. If [ tell you ‘that' 1 loved
Sarah D——, you will eall me ninenthinsiast,
and aseiibe my admiration-to my passion. I
did love ber, but only ns a boy worships a being
very far above him. [ used to lic-at lier-feet-on
the grass, and gaze into har fuee, nrid watelr
t'ie play of her exquisite featares:” Ttwas there T
learned ot firsthow high and pure; and worship-
ful, huinavity may e, ® ¢ @ s 5 =

She was young and beautiful. - What need
to add that she wasloved.. Surely 1 need not
add that she loved, for such as she live on af-
feetion, and dio for lack of it. - Her father de-
voted his fortune and life to-heryand she was
hieiress to i lirge estate.  As niglit be expect-
wd, she had numerous suitors of every rank ahd
varety. I eannot now remember ull of them,
although 1 then kept the ran of them tolerably
well. . But of all, there were -only two that ap-
peared to hiuve any prospect of suceess; and tie
village gossip were vecapied in discussing their
relative chanees. o &

Frank R——, was the gayest, best hearted
fellow in the world, and, had yon seenhim on
hishorse by the side of Sarnh D——, you would
have said he was made for her, so wild was his
laugh and so joyous her response.  Yel, had
you been Diehind the closed shatter of the win-
dow in the front of the large white house on the
hill, as they rode by, and had you there wateh-
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walked out with me, (then a boy three years
her junior,) and sat down on the bench by the
side of the stream, The air was clear, the sky
serene, and no sound disturbed us; but the soft
spunds of, thie wind among the tree-tops made a
‘pleasant music, and we listened and were silent.
é‘h_c stillness was broken hy the voice of Joseph

You will pardon me if I pass over that scene.
I ‘dare not attewpt the description of'it. It
was my first lesspn in human suflering, and
ﬂlnughl have learned, it over and over sinee
then, thongh the iron has entered my own
soul and seared and scarred it, yet I have never
seen, nor do I believe I have ever felt, more
agony than those feltas they parted that night
to meet no more on éarth,

" He bowed his lips to Tier forchead, and mur-
Timred the solemn word ¢ Forever)

= 8he woke at that word, and exelaimed, with
startling vehemence, “No, no; there is no such
word, Joe)

"~ “We shall not meet again on carth, my gen-
tle one.  And what is carth?

o Uer tall forin grew more queenly, and her
‘dark cyesflashed divinely as she rose and ex-
claimed, in a clear and silvery tone:

: ¢ And what is carth? These things must
end, I willname a tryst, dear Joe, and youn
shall keep it. I you pass first into. the other
World, wait for me on the other bank; and if I

henee before you, Iwill lingeron the other

shore until you come. Wil you remember?

" “Iwilllive and die in his memory.”

~ She lifted her face to his, end her armsto
his neck, and they elung together in a long and
passionate embrace, Theirlips did not separ-
ate, but were pressed close together, untilhe
felt her form cold, and her elasp relaxed, and
lié laid hier gently down on the old seat, bowed
over her a momentin prayer, and was gone.
Lheard him say, ¢ Take care of her W———/
and so 1 strove to recall thelife that had gone
from her lips, and cheeks, and eyes. It came
Elowly, and she woke as we wake in the morn-
inig after death has entered our charmed cir-
¢le, with an oppression on the braip, anda
swimming, swollen senselessness of soul.

At length she remembered all; raised her-
sell with a balf-articulated exelamation of ago-
ny, broken by a sob; then fell on her knces by
the heneh, and buried her face in her hands,
and vemained thus for nearly half an hour.

ed the compressed lip, the broad ealirforehead,
the pale face, and sparkling eye of Joseph S, —-, |
as he saw them passing, vou would have prayed

| to Gad tht that fair girl might belonag to that |

uoble man, even us I, x boy then prayed.

God has answered my praver. When_ the
long way was teavelled over, and the rugged:
and ditlicult steep surmounted, when her tair
fout was pressed on the rock at the summit of
the Lill of life, and her eyes gazed into the deep
blue sky with longing gaze, there, even there,
heyvond the blue, his outstretebed arms reeeiving
her, and his cishrace was Heaven !

Go preack to bloeks and stones, ve who he-
lieve that Jove is of the elay ! Gospreach to the
dead ye wiio deny the immortality of the affec-
tion.  Go reason with trees, or hills, or images
o' wood, or with your own motionless, lifeless,
icy soul, ye who helieve that, becuuse there is
no- nureyiag yonder, there shall be uo einbra-
cing, or because we may not use the gentle
words Guy wile,” we may not elasp these sane- |
tilied forms in our own unholy arms !t 1 tell youn
mia, that fmwortality would be aglorious elweat
it with our clay dies our first affections, 1 tell
you that anpitilation would: be heaven, if | be-
lieve fhat when my head at length rests on its
coflined pillow, and my lips sink. to the silouce
and repose of deaty, these loving cves wiil nev-
er fook into wine again, this pure clasp never he
aronud my neck, this holy caress never bless 'me |
more !

Bat see how T Lasten in advanee of my story,
And yet, like Canning's knitegrinder, I remem-
ber now that 1 bave no story o tell, or at hest
it is a shnple history. B

She loved Joe. His ealm and earnest way of
Joving her, won herwhaole soul,. Hedid not say
neh to Ler in company, nor of lier, but when
they were alone, or only some of the children
neir, his low voice woulld be musieal, and she
sat entrsiced with its eloquenee. 1 have seen
them seated on the heneh by the side of the
strea, and have henrd him lead her gentle soul
step by step with hin fron enrth to stars, and
then froin st to =ty until she geemed to be in
heaven with him, and listening to the praises of
the angrels,

L unable to sell yon how it happencd that
Josepht S—— left his profession, (which had

| been law,) and entered the wivistry nor a |

able to stite, though Daight guess at the canses
operaling in Lig own mind,  The father of Sa-
rah D=—- was not a religious myu, wad, [ am
sorey to say, wae  ae ol csmall eluss of e,
who not o “the trathe of our wost holy
crevd, but very opportunity to east ridienle
on its teache s, It was, therefore with great
patin that his danghter observed lis eoldess and
rideness to Joseph S—--, amd she was not
surprised, however much sho was grieved when
anopen rupture rendered the suspension of his
visits to the house absolutely necessary,

They had never spoken of love.  Bach knew
the sceret of the other’s aflection, and what
need then of words o tell it! It would have
been bat the repetition of hackneyed phirases.—
Aud yet there is no music in the words so sweet
as those three words, @ love you,” from the lips
we love (o Kiss,  But the father of our gentle
friend had feared the existence of some hond
between  them, awd peremptorily required his
danghter to break itil it did exist.

She replied to him, relating the simple tmth,
and he desived her to refuse theneeforward to
see or speak to Joseph,

A month of deeper pain than ean well he
imagined suecee T this command daring whieh
they did not weet,

When she rose, lier face was as the face of
an angel. [t wore that same exalted look un-
til she died.

I think she took cold that night, she was
never wellafterwards, and the next winter she
passed at the South, veturning in the spring very
fragile, hut very heautiful,

Josepl S—— wus sent abroad by one of
the Boards of Missions of the Church, but his
health failed, and he resigned  his  commission,
while he travelled throngh the Eastern world,

Three years fled with  their usaal “swiltness.
To Sirah D———— they were very slow and
painful years, vet she was happy in her quiet
way, and no one deeamed of the strange tryst
she was longing to keep oa the other side ot
that dark river which men o shivink from.  She
grew ivebler daily as the summer and autamn
advaneed, mdin December she was evidently
dying.

Oue day her mother had heen ont of the house,
pevhapz making enlls. She returned at eve-
ning, and, wnong other incidents of news which
she had learned, she mentioned to Sarah the
death of her old friend, Joseph 8

The fuirgirl was reclining in her large arm
chair, looking ont throngh the  elosed windows
at the snow an the ground, and the pure moon.
liht which silvered it There was no statling
emotion visible as her mother mentioned the
faet which to her was the most solemn yet most
joytal news the world eould give, for now, how
mueh nearer was their mecting! 1 saw a
smile flash across lier face as the joylul news
restehed her ear, T saw her forchead raised to
feel the enress which T know she felt!  She
wiasg silent for many minutes, und then spoke in
feeble yot very musical aceents, and 1, hoyizhly,
weptaloud ! Then she siiled, and looked at
me with finger npraised, and said, ©Wait o little
while longer, dear W—""And then alter a
moment, she said, ‘Mother is the snow very
deep?

Not very, dear. Why did you ask ?

¢ Beennse, il it were lI('l']l,l thought it would
be diftienlt for old Mr. Smith to find our ot in
the grave-yard.  Are all the headestones cov-
ered, mother

What is the matter, Sarali?
are covered £

“Mother, dear it is nseless to coneeal it from
ouraelves, or from one another,  You know,
and | quite as well, that T am dying. 1 have
uot wished (o live, only for one thing 1 did long
for Tite, and 1 dreaded to meet death all alone!
But now I shallnot. We—— will tell you what |
mean when [ am wone,  Yes - gone, dear mo-
ther. I shall not e here any longer. This
chair will stand here, and 1 shall not he
any where near it. You will he here, and
éather, and you will rise and walk about, and
visit, and goin anout, and sleep, and walk a
gain, el g0 on day alter day, wind I shiall have
no part any longer i your eares and joys—
denr miothers” and, as she uttered the last two
words, she put her aras around her mother’s
neek, and Kissed her foudly, and sank back in-
to her ehiair again, satat her feet, watcehing
Ler matehless fentures, A smile was fitting
L aeross then —now there, now goney yet each
time it appeared, it lingered longer than beforey
until it beeame fxed, and so holy, so very holy,
that [ grew hewildered as Tgazed, and a strange
tremor passed thronglmy body.

What il" they

The breath of peace was fanning hier glori-
ous hrow ! Her heml was howed a very little
forward, and a tress, eseaping from its honds,

fell by the side of her pore white temple, il
|'|r|€‘|' 1o ]U'l’ '|1I‘=l II]'I"III'!!_ li|"-'.

It was on a mnnlny night in August that she
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iﬁotinnless.
She slept as an angel might sleep, having
complished the mission of her God.

]

Defereed ZArticles.
Correspondence of the Comden Journal.
WASHINGTON, Fes. 20, 1850.

Dear Sirs:—1have read an account somewhere
of an individual who was placed above an open
keg of powder, near which a flaming torch was
continually burning. The poor man, entirely ig-
norant of the important fact when the powder
would explode, indeed not being positively sntifﬁed
that it ever would ignite, but still fearing that it
would, being thus acted upon by so many power-
ful excitemnents, lost his wits, and with his wits,
went his life, Now-we poor, disfranchised people
of this District of Colwmbia, are half way—mind
you, only half way—like that man. Congress is
our powder keg, in whose bowels there is a deadly
hostility to our dearcst rights.  There are men'in
that Congress who would strip us of our property,
and trample upon all that either the South or our-
selveshold sacred. Al kinds of men are in Con-
gress, and of course schemes of every description
are hatched and brought forward, and the District
comes in for a goodly share of the attention of the
representatives of the Nation. We would rather
not receive thege civilities, but the gentlemen will
force them upon us. They say slavery must be
abolished here. Well, let them do'it: we will niot
lose our wits in consequence thereof. Sucha law
as that; we know, is unconstitutional. We have
placed ourselves under the protection of the Southy,
and if she will be faithful to her pledges, we will
stand ercet before the eye of God and man, and
invoking the shades of pur fathers who fell at
Camden, we will meet undamited any and every
peril that may preseut itselt.  Men shall forget the
race of Bladensburg, and only recollect that we
are the children of a glorious and illustrious ahces-
try of revolutionary renown. Whilst speaking of
the District of Columbia, allow me to correet an
erroncous impression that has gone abroad. Itis
thought that many of our citizens, if not a majori.
ty, are abolitionists or freesoilers. Now I know
that two-thirds of our people are as firm and as
true adherents to Southern interests and institu-
tions, as can be found anywhere, This was fully
demonstrated some few weeks ago. A number of
our respectable eitizens called a meeting through
the new=papers of their fellow citizens, for tue pur-
pose of petitioning to Congress to give us a Terri-
tarial Governent, and to take generally into con-
sideration the defeets in our laws.  The whole
thing, however, was too transparent, It was sus-
peeted that some of the principal gentry in this
move, were anxious for a seat in Congresa. (Just
imagine “1he honoralle gentlemen from the Dis-
trict of Columbia has the floor.”  This certaiyly is
enough to stimulate these gentlernen to get up ans
other such farce, It certainly is comic for *learnis
ed gentlenen™ to coutend that Congress has the
power to give us a Territorial Government)) Tt
was also believed that The abslitionists had a hand
in thisbusiness; that they were anxious by this
move to give Congress an excuse for attacking
our rights and freeing our slaves ; for every ohe
st see thet =hould Congress, at our invitation,
underlake a thorough revision of our laws, that
the fir<t aud o=t prominent institution to be at-
tacked, would e that of domestic slavery, and
that i this attack should i, it would nevertheless
be a fire-brand in Congress—a souice ol nischict
and agitation to the cutire country. We theretore,
by an overwheiming nmjority, voted the whole

sehieme 1o ho inexpedient.

Last Monday was o great day in Congross—
Sore abolitionist moved that the Comnnitter on
Territories be instructed to report a Lill admitting
Calitornin into the Union with her present Wilmot,
Proviso constitution. The South were then in the
minority, Tt whs evident thatif the yuestion were
puty that itmust pass. So e trae {tivnds ol the
Union and the Constitution, determined to defeat
their opponents Ly a system of parlivmentary tae-
tics. Accordingly, a direet vote ou the proposition
wits cvaded, sl the House was Kept voiing on
motivgs 0 adjourn, molions 10 exeuse  members
from voting. &c., until midoights at which time
the Speaker decided thin the parlimnentary day
Litd erded, and the House had to adjourn, This
martter cannot, under the ralis of thy House, be
aeain considered until two wid ks have |'!:|p.-|-lll,
dating from last Mowday.  May the voice ofa wise
spirit e heaed i the TTalt of Represeutatives when
this matter =hall again be agitated,

CECIL

You Iy

NORTHERN AND SOUTHERN LITERA-
TURE.

As woslated a slort time sinee, the truth is too
apparent to be denied, that Novthern literdture has’
heen =upported to a large extent by Southern pro-
ple to the negleet o their own, - Ttisa hnmiliating
fact, buti= nevertheless trae, A correspondent of
that exeellent papers the Tawreneeville Herald, of
thee 8th instant, writes Lo suit us,  in the conelu-
sions of his article upon this subject, he says:

By supporting our own presses, we make
then more worthy of our support.  ‘That a lar-
wor sithserviption would enable them to make

'No breath disturbed its repose!

ac~ |
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the ‘enstom for Southern gentlemen to send their
sons to Princeton, Yale and other Northern In-
stitomrtethe neglect of flteir own.  The con-
sequenee-was, that very often our loved institu-
tion. lanfzuished. How, now, since this has
stopped? Under the Presidency of the gifted
aind great Preston, it flourishes like the green
bay tree.” Why? Our citizens send their sons
to’theit own Institation, and Carolina’s pride
prospers. ~ Again, the North does net recipro-
cate our dupport. Who ever sees a Southern
'komﬂ:t!'in n ‘Northern Reading Room? They

; ﬁe-n‘bt' our’ papers, but laugh at us for our
folly.

Upon every eentre table, in every parlor of
the Seuth,areto be found the puerile and effemi-
nate Medgazines of the North. Do we find by
its side, the Southern Literary Messenger? No!
nol Oarladies. and intellectual people it
scems ave-more delighted with the sickly senti.
mentalities, and nonsensical nothings of these
Magazines, than with the solid, chaste, unique,
and-rich artieles of that ably conducted Month-
ly the Sonthern Literary Messenger. These
thingsought not so to be. By so doing we
acknowledge ourselves their intellectual inferi-
ors. - Isthis so? does history proveit sof In
the jpolitical firmament, the stars of Clay and
Calhonn; the champions of Whiggery and De-
mocracy, have shed a steady and increasing
brillianey for-the last half century. The South
is the land of Washington, Jefferson, Henry,
Madison, Monroe and Polk. :

~The names of the South’s literary stars is
Leaion, Simms, Longstreet and Meck, are of
herbright &tars. The South is intellectually
the 'gifpérior of the North, We must cease
looking fo the North for every thing, and re-
ly unon our own unhounded resources. We
must put of the chains of our vassalage, and no
longer, evénl'in appearance, be their literary sub-
jects, ’

“T' those “who would see the South free from
herdntellectual shackles, we say support your
own' presses more worthy of support, we say
yield them your assistance. To those who
wish to support sound morality, and a healthy
social feeling, we say sapport our own presses.
But if you lové digests of crimes, and startling
accounts of infamy and vice, we say read Nor-
thern papers. We are mentally, morally, ald
geographically, their superiors. Let us exer-
cise that superiority. A travelling Yankee is
getting to be a scarce article in this country—
may Yankee Jouruals soon be as scarce, and
the South be what she should be, and is, the
pride of her sons, and the joy of the world.

57" The following eloguent passage ocecurs in
a laté spesch of Professor Brumby on Geology :

“(jeology does not even here sufler by a com-
parisen with astronomy. It conducts us to the
invi=ible universe beneath us, and, as an emment
philozopher has eloguently expressed, points out
10 us the milky way, and the fixed stars of animal
lif, which the microscope reveals, overpowerin
us with the conteniplation of the minutestas wel
as the wigltiest of’ the works of creative cnergy.
~Iti= impossible to conveya just idea of the na-
turé of the discoveries of Ehrenburg, Tinsdale,
Bayk-y aud otliers, in the milky way of microscopic
tos-il animals, without entering into detail, which,
however interesting to the naturalist, would be
improperly introduced here. 1tis sufficient for iy
present purpose to observe that, as all magnitpdes
must be alike to ait iufinite Creator, the wonderful
revelations of astronomy candot impress the mind
withr inore exalted conceptions of ereated wisdom
and power, than the examination dfmyriads of dis-
tnct and complicated forms, constituting whole
mis=vs of the hardest rocks, slate, fiint, iron ore,
seti-opal, noble opi 1. yet no light: that, in this
specimen, 187 miliions of their skeletons weigh
it one grain, and are so minute that forty-one
thousand millions are crowded into one cubic inch.

And it astronomy suggests the thought that all
the brilliaut orbs which garnish the Heavens, may
be the reidence of sentient and happy beings, ge-
olagy provesto her votaries, wrapt m deiizhtful
conteniplaiion of divine benevolence, that this
planet Lissbeen tenanted by happy beings, through
sufeessive eye'es, inconceivaby long, It shows
us, that not ouly our apar.ments are warmed, and
our cities lighted by eoal, trom the wieck of mighty
furests, that covercd the primeval valleys: but that
our nost costly editices are often built of rocks,
cut from mountain masscs, of the habitations of
extingt races of microscopic animals, and that even
the chapiet of beauty shines widh the very sepul-
chrir in which millions of onee happy heings are
now entombed ! Thus it shows that deatl has in
wwocess of tie, by a provision of iufinite benevo-
cace, beeonr: the andmaid and ornzment of life”

AN IMPOSTER,

At the request of the aggiieved Grandmotier,
we pubiish the tollowing :—

A man of genteel appearance ealling Limself
Willimm Hampton, professing to be from Mad-
ison Parish, Louisana, came into the vieinity
of Milledgeville, in Apiil last.  Aflecting to
kave business in the veighborhood, he made
Iy pequaintances, among them a very wor-
thy young lady, Miss Mary King, whom he ad-
dressed and married.  After remaining with her
about theee months, pretending to prepare to

| retugn to Louisiana, he sold herproperty amoun-

ting to near three thousand dallars, poeketed
the money, and therenpon deserted hers without
having given any intimation of such intention.
As there are good reasons o helieve that
thi= i= ot the fiest act of the kind he has leen
ety of) the Grandmother eonceives it to e
ber duiy thus to hold the man up to publie

pseorn, wd to put it on its gnard against @ reeurs

rence of the like, - Said Hampton (if that he

It hnge there |

his true name) is rather handsome in his person,
{ about six feet high, of fair complexion, sandy
i hatir, Dlue eyes, aboat twenty six o seven years.
olfage.  Inomanners very sociable, and profuse
with bis money, ;

greater improvements, it needs no - Inbored ef-
fort to prove. 10 the money  that is annually
sent North to support. Northern presses, was
given to our own, their improvement wouald be
ineredible.  "Thanks to a more enlightened pol-
iy, this is heginning to be the ease, and its ef-
feets are dauily seen in the improvement of our il
Journalse We will give an analagous case from | isiana, and all others who feel disposed 1o aid
actnal experienee to support this view,  Tn the  the eavse of publie morals, will please notice
Sonth Careling Collige, in days of vore, it was | e alowo—= Sonthern Recopd.

07 Fditors of newspspers in South and
North Caroling,  Mabama,  Mississippi, Jon.




