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THE TRUTIL

« Pilate saith unto him, What is truth ?"—Joux xviii, 18.

While radiant orbs shall trace their course,
Thro® realms of upper, nether heaven,
Aund souls mount upward to that Source
‘By whom they fecl thelr being given,
Shall this the human mind employ,
That longing, tasks its utmost power,
To grasp the fruits of heaven and joy,
The wither'd bud= of Eden’s bower:
While wand'ring man freads o'er the sod,
An outcast from his sonship driven,
Beneath a frowning maker God,
A sinner to his ignorauce given,
Shall one grand theme the thoughts engage,
Where'er commanding thrones are placed—
The lofty poet, priest, and sage,
And minds in humbler walls encased ;—
With fears distract the peaccful hour,
Where gladsome ears attend the sound,
As joyful earth, beneath a shower,
Receives the rain upon her ground ;
When softest tones, that ne'cr grow old,
Still strike like music on the ear,
In words bespeaking to the soul
A friend and lov'd one’s prescnce neir.
Thus mem'ry of the state we've lost,
Doth spread a cloud upon our peace,
As o'er a ship by tempest toss'd,
Aund creaking on the wat'ry deeps.

-

Is there no hope —no guiding star —
Appear no cheering beams of light?
Illuming from that land afar,
The dimness of our fallen sight?
« P hy word is truth ;""* enlivening voice ;
Let each attend—the Savior speaks;
Unfolding life, immortal joys,
To ev'ry soul that truly seeks.
The sheep shall know their Shepherd’s voice,
And seek lis fold to enter in—
A flock submissive to his choice,
No louger tread the paths of &in;
Hix voice to life direct their steps,

Aloft the cares of time and sense,
And congregated words confess,
The greatness of their recompense.
Camden, S. C. L. LEB

® John xvii, 17,

THE SEPARATION. \

BY ADA. .
We parted! No promise, no vow, was =pok’n,
No tear bedew'd, no sigh imparted grief;
But a deep-felt gaze revealed hearts brok'n,
And told how we mourn'd o'er pleasure o brief.

We parted! He sadly bade me adieu,
But not one earnest of love did he leave;
e turn'd to depart, in silence withdrew, -
Yet he will'd not a pang, nor aim'd to bereave.

We parted! and now I am made to feel
That I have erred, in loving too well:

I'd stay thee, O Time! one span I would steal,
To tell of the pow'rand depth of this spell.

We parted! Gloom garbed those twins of fate,
But souls, thus wedded, will ever be one;
The spirit betroth™d will still claim its mate—
I'll ever be with thee, e'en though thou 'rt gote:
P .
The Olio.
Intsi Twine.—An old, ragged, red faced,
forlorn-looking Irish woman, accosted ns with —
“ Plaise, sure, for love of Ileaven, give me a
fipto by bread wid. Tam a poor lone woman,
and have fwo young twins to support.”
“ Why, my good woman,” we replied, “ you
scem too old to have twing of your own.”
* They are not mine, sur, I am only raisin’
em.”
* How old are your twins?”
“ Oue of "em is seven weeks ould, and t'other
is vight months old, plaise God t”

Two Werks Sterr.—We witnessed yes.
terday afternoon, at College Hall, the waking
up of a young lady of this city, mesmerized by
Prof. Rodgers, who had been in the mesmerie
sleep tor two weeks, during which time we
Jearn she has been cured of a painful spinal af-
fection. The uncle of the young lady, Judge
1 , formerly Mayor of Cincinnati, cor-
roborated the above statement.  When waked
up, the lady was as asked how long she thought
she had been asleep, and replied : * about two
hours.”  When informed it was two wecks she
laughed and seemed much astonished, and sta.
ted that she was entirely cured of her complaiut.

Cincinuati Times.

Ticrr Istaxp.—This island to which pub-
lic attention iz now directed, is situated on the
Pacific coast of Honduras, in Lat. 13 deg. N.
Long. 87 deg. W. The gull of Fonseea, in
which the island is located, is a spacious bay,
and, like that of San Francigco, which is almost
completely land-locked, forming a secure harbor
with good anchorage for vessels. It is the only
cligible terminous on the Pacific coast fora
eanal by the way of the San Juan river and
Lake Nicharagua.

Mrs. Partington expresses grent nprehension
that the people in California will bi v to death,
us every paper she takes up announces “another
vein open.”

Coxcent 18 A SeNare Cnamser.—Signo-

it Biseaccianti and ber husband recently gave |

aconcert, hefore g erowded nudience, in the
Senute Chamber of Louisiana, at Baton Rouge,

PurtincTie Sa
—Aun Irishman, going down Barclay streetin
hot haste, in order to get on board the boat
which he saw ata distanca was at the wharf,
arrived there just in time to be too late—in oth-
er words, just as the boat had unshipped her
fastenings, and put off from the dock.

¢ Ah, Jemmy,’ said a friend of his, who had
watched his movenients,  you did not run fast
enough !

“Yes, I did,’ said Jemmy; I ran fast enough,
but I did not start soon cnough.’

"There is a great moral in this, if you have
sense to take it—XN, Y. Atlas.

Tur Cnorera.—This terrible disease has
! again made its appearance on the plantations
on the opposite side of the river. Mr. James
Snodgrass, on hearing that one of his negroes
was attacked, immediately hurried to his relief.
This was on Sunday evening, the 27th ult,, on
the following Wednesday morning, at about 8
o'cloek he was suddenly seized with the disease,
and by 3 o'clock he was dead. Some six or
eight of his negroes have died. Mr. Warren
Dent has also, we learn, lost some six or eight

the recovery of whom but slight hopes are en-
tertained.  "T'wo or three white men have died
of the disease, whose names we have not learn-
ed. Allthe negroes belonging to the above
named gentleman have been removed to this
side of the river,
Jefferson (Rodney) Gazette, 9th inst.

. Lavxen.—A new pilot hoat, the “Sarah and
Caroline,” was l:mnufu-d from the shipyard of
Messtg, Addison and Melntosh yesterday after-
noon. The operation was admirably perform-
«d, and the vessol herself, to our eyes, is the
very perfeetion of symmetry and beauty.
!ﬂ—

A5 cltrttﬁ Tale.

From the Philadelplia Saturday Courier.
TIIE BDLACK FRIAR.
A TALE OF VIENNA.

BY J. 1. SEELEY,
CHAPTER I

The high post of prime minister to the Empe-
ror of Austiia, which was ably filled by the
Count Ernest Derwald, surrounded him by a
host of envivus courtiers and nobles.  Leopold,
Count Alberti, who had looked with an attain-
ing eye upon that high post, and who, in fur-
therauce of his object, had successfully advane-
ed the cause of'the Emperor in a late campaign,
could ill brook the favor being given to another,
and, with several kindred spirits, he formed a
secret assembly, where measures were debated
upon, which had for their end the overthrow of
the then reigning dynasty.  Severnl measures
which the Emperor had passed, tending to re-
duce the higher ¢lasses nearer to a lovel with the
lower ones, were highly obnoxious to the proud
nobles ; and Leopold foand no ditliculty in gain-
ing a sullicient number to favor his treasonable
purposes.  Yet, political ambition was not the
ouly motive which actuated the Count Alberti,
With the fall of the minister, Leopold hoped to
usurp the place which Count Eruestheld in the
heart of the Lady Theresa Derwaldine, and per-
hiaps this proved as powerful an incentive as
any other., .

The Lady Theresa was a being to be loved,
and a lavish affeetion was bestowed upon ler
by the Counts Derwald and Alberti.  Natural.
ly of a coquettish disposition, she tormented
Leopold alternately with hopes aud fears, while
her whole Leart was bestowed upon the Count
Derwald.  Loving hier in the decpest depths ot
his hieart, the Count Alberti fondly fancied him-
self beloved, and  imagined that could he but
put the prime minister aside, T'leresa would be
his owu.,

CHAPRER IL.

The palace was decorated with more than
kingly splendor.  All that art, taste sud un.
bounded wealth counld produce, were combined
to render the masked ball of the Countess Bi-
anci Dnbourg a fete worthy of its noble giver.
One mass of splendor burst npon the eye of the
beholder as he was ushered in, habited in the
dress it Lest suited him to assume,  Massive
chandeliers, whose rays shone through number-
less prisms, lighted up the spacious apartments,
nearly filled with the ¢ontrasted mass peeunliar
toamaskedball. - Unllinehing and untrembling,
the poor peasunt stoud by the” haughty lord of
the soil ; while a fuir form, habited as a beggar,
dared to brush the dress of Lier lady, Every
grade, and almost every profession ot lile, was
there represented, some jubbering the confused
dialeet peculiar to their pretended  oceupation,
and others standing idly aloof, waiting forthe
danee to commenee,

Count Derwald, masked as a soldier of for-
tune, was accosted by a black friar, who bade
him follow him.  Curiosity to hear what a per-
son who had penetrated bis musk—which he
deemed so elose as to foil the most serutinizing
—had to say to him, prompted the Count, aud
following his guide to a place secure from ob-
servation, he demanded his business,

“ My business, Siv Count,” said the friar, “is
to warn you to leave this place.  Oue hour's
stay in it, and your life is in danger!”

“ A truce to your warning,” said the Count,
| “Am Lan Austriau noble, thus to be intimidated
[ by the silly jests which every fool may deem it
Lis pleasure to play uponme ! Leave me,”

“ Bat | will not leave thee, Count Derwald,
till thou leavest this scene of festivity,” said the
friar, boldly.

“ Will not?” said the Count, drawing his
sword ; “then take the reward of thy insolence!”

“ Stop!" said the friaw.  ** Think menot inso-
lent in warning you of your danger; but let me
conjure you, by the love you bear to the Laudy
Theresa, to tly from this place; let me tell you

poLe ox THE Rienr Horse, | that you have foes, who have thisnight resolved

negroes, and one or two are now lying ill, of | stunding his postillion valiantly aided his mas-

4 perhaps entizely overthrow  your present wise
i 3 :

CAMDEN, SOUTH-CAROLINA, MARCH 5, 1850.

" on your destruetion ; and as I hope for heaven,
- and fear for hell, I swear that I am no idle jes-
ter !” .

I “Who art thou, then ¥’ demanded the Count.
. “It matters not; eall me thy mentor, if thou
i wilt; but whatever name you give me, follow
i me from this seene of danger.”

“ Lead on, then,” said the Count, submissive-

The friar led the way through the different
apartments occupied by the masqueraders, into
the open air.

“ We part, Count Derwald,” said he, *bnt
‘ﬁrst, let me tell you that you know not your
! friends from your enemics.  Adieu !”
| TheCount was alone, and ealling his carriage
i he proceeded homewards. 'T'he streets through

which he passed were nearly deserted, till just

as he was turning a corner which led to his pal-
| ace, a band of ruftians rushed upon the carriage
{ and demanded the Count’s surrender.

“ Not while I have life,” said he ; and leaping
from his carriage, and brandishing his swurd,

i he plunged amongst them.  Yet, notwithstand-
.ing he was an Austrian noble, and notwith-

i ter, still the Connt’s life would eventually have
| been sacrificed to the force of numbers, had not
an unforscen aid arrived.

Panting for breath, the black friar came rush-
ing along, and with his drawn sword in his
hand, he threw himself amongst the Count’s as-
sailants,

“ Cravens that you are,” he eried, “thus, with
your numbers, to attack a passing noble! But
dearly shall ye rue it, if there is strength in this
arm, or temper in this steel.”
| And dearly did they rue it. It seemed as it
a superhuman force was given to him thus to
receive, and give back, the blows which were
aimed at him,  Three of the ruffians were al-
ready dead, and the rest, secing no chance for
victory, fled, leaving the Count almost stupefied
with surprise at the sudden transition of affairs,

* You have saved my life,” said he, at length,
turning to the friar; “ but how do you know but

carly to le:ve the masquerade {7

& Say not 0, Count Derwald,” was the reply;
“but rather say that your long distrust of one
who would faithfully serve you, delayed you till
i the time came for these ruflians to assemble
[ here to wait for your coming. DBut 1 have sav-
| ed your life, thank God ! thank God!” contin-
! ued the friar, turning away,

CHAPTER 111,

Events like those releted, at the elose of the
last chapter, were, at the time of which we re-
late, of too frequent oeenrrence in Vienna, to
clicit mueh notice, andafter a few days had pass.
ed, they were forgotten for the following cir-
cumstance. A card was found posted up near
the prime minister’s paluace, with these words
upon it:

 Citizens of Vienna, a seerctfoe, yet far more
dangerous than any open one whom you have
ever feared, is now preying npon vour vitals.——
Slow but sure steps are heing taken by a0 trea-
somable assembly i this eity, towards a revo-
lution which shall shake to the foundations, and

government,  Be vigilant, then, citizens of Vi
cona, and let the conspizators remember that
there is an avenging God in heayen, and a Black
Friar on the carth.”

Thie prime minister read the paper, and an
instinetive feeling that, posted so near his palace,
the placard was meant to warn him of some im-
pending danger, came over him, and ordering |
his carriage, he proveeded to the Kimperor's pal- :
ace, and obtained a private andience.

What passed at this interview wasnotknown,
hut a new reinforcement was ordered to the
pulaee guards, and every thing put in the best
manner to quell an insurreetion, i oceasion re-
quired. "I'he minister retired home, but searee-
ly was he seated, ere a letter was placed in his
hands.  Opening it, he read

“Count Derwald, your life, your honor, and
your station are endangered, - Whatever may
alarm you, or excite your curiosity, on no ae-
count. leave your palace to night. Let the
Black Friar witness but one more meeting of
the conspirators, and all shall be revenled,”

The Count read the lotter in astonishment.—
Who was that mysterious being who thas seem-
ed to unfold to his view the dim vista ol his des-
tiny ¢ and what was the connceting link that
seemed to hind that friar to the Count with such
an apparent servitnde! wefe questions which
tire Count Derwald could not answer,

CHAPTER 1V,

“ Show me but the author of this,” said Leo.
pold, entering the room of the assembly, amd
bearing in his hand the tale-telling placard,
“show him but to me, and though my heart be
torn from my body in conseqguence, he dies !”

LEvery member was before hiin, but not alip
quivered, not a cheek blanched, noran eye quail-
ed before his searching glanee, and he comple-
ted the survey with n foiled countenance and a
frowning hrow.

“There’s a traitor here,” he muttered, glan-
cing around the conspirators. ** Let cach come
forward and repeat the outh with which hie was
admitted here,”

Each of the nobies stepped forward, grasped
the large erneitix which stood in the centre ol
the apartment, and repeated his oath.  To Leo-
pold’s prayer, that eternal earses might rest on
the head of the offender, each fervently respond-
ed, Amen,

* Enongh! 1 am satistied,” said Leopold.—
Then, lowering his voice to a searce audible
whisper, * but, nobles of Austria, these walls
have cus,”

Eacii Liew his meaning, and leaping to the
door, tie s quickly seeared every window and

that you endangered it also by leading me thus |

other kuowa plase of egress,and then commene-
ed a vigilant scarch for the discoverer of their

2 ST 'T' e o T L |
secre®.  Heedleg of the observation ofa pacs-
ing straggler, theit lights shone through eveey
crevice of the old bilding, glared on the moul-
dering tapestry fast dgpping from the walls, lit
up apartments from wlayce light had been ex-
cluded for )‘0:’!!‘5—)‘(‘1 stil l,he} Were unsuccess-
ful. COIIﬁdEI’lt, llO“’E\‘L‘l‘, ' some listener bein
secrefed, they now commyeed their sear
among therubbish which lay laaped up in some
of the apartments, leaving a satinel poated in
the searched rooms. Hardly hat they entered
one room, ere a ery burst from the foremost of
the party. On removing a mass «f tapestry
which had once garnished the wals, a fiiar,
habited in the large cowl and long blawk dress
of his order, was discovered. Taking lim by
the armg, they dragged him into the centrn of
their apartment, where, by the erder of Leopdd,
he was released.

“Who att thou " said the Count Alberti.

“Do you not knew me, then,” said the friar,
calmly. “ But [ know you, my lerd Leopold-
and yon—and you—and you”—said }e, turning
to the conspirators, and naming them each.—
Fknow you all, and now, my lords, gentlemen
of Austria, now for restribution!”

“ Aye, now for retribution I said the conspi-
rators simultaneously drawing their swords, and
advancing towards the friar; “retribution on the
head of him who would fain foil us in cur plan?

“ Buck! back!” said Leopold to them; “let me
slay him!"

A dagger already shone in the hand of the
friar. Turning to the threatening conspirators,
he muttered—

“ Advance at your perill” Then bending to-
wards Leopold, he said, in a low voice—“Count
Alberti, beware!”

That voice!l—had an cledtric flash passed
terough his every nerve, it could not have had
a stronger effect upon the Count. His arn fell
as if' paralized, to his side; his eyes gazed steadi-
ly for a moment upon the black cowl which
hid the fice of the friar, then rolled widely in
their sockets, lLis knees smote together then
sunk down before the crucifix as he attempted
matter a prayer. .

"T'aking advantage of this, the friar leaped to
the door, and before any of the conspirators
could prevent it, Le had escaped. Even then
they would have persuaded him, but Leopold
essayed to stand in the door and keep them
back,

“Phat voice—that voicc—it was hers; but no
it caunot he—it was the foul fiend Limself!” he
murmired, and sunk senseless upou the floor.

CHAPTER V.

A letter was conveyed to Count Derwald
the next morning, whereiu the friar iunformed him
of the name ol cach of the conspirators. A war-
rant being issued for their apprehension, it was
found that they had fled to a man,

Leopold had lingered behind a short time to
obtain a parting interview with Theresa.  What
]]IlF‘iL‘(! betwen them was never l'[‘\'t,'.'l]f‘l]—hl'.l.
on leaving her, the prouwd  spirit of Count Al-
Lerti was crushed, and traces of tears were ob-
gerved upon his manly countenanee,

The lady Theresa passed the day alone in
her chamber, and the next morning she sent lor
Count Dérwald,

“ Do you love, Ernest ! said she, ot his en-
tering her chamber,

“ Dol love thee, Theresa? said he, foadly
pressing her to his hosom.  “Test me —try me
—and let me prove that 1 love thee better than
life.”

“Be it so, then,” snid Theresa. “If you love
me, procure the release of the Count Albertil”

A pung of jrzlonsy flashed neross the mind
of the Count, s he nnswered —

“[t is impossible!”

“Then it is impossible for us to be wedded,”
sail Theresy, calily.

“ But he has conspired against the life of our
sovercign.  Ask of me anything but that, for it
cannot be done.”

“ It must be done!”

And it was done.

By the excrtions of Ernest, a pardon for the
Count Alberti was proelaimed, but Leopold
never returned to Vienna,  In aforeign lund he
pined away, but his last prayer was for Theresa,
that he might meet her in another world —and
his last act to pressto his lips the picture of Lier
who had been the only idol of his affection,

was the firm reply.

CHAPTER VL

The Count Derwald was alone in his cham.-
ber, The letters of the friar were before him,
but vain was his attempt to fathow the mystery
attached to theiv writer,  Starting up and
clutching them in his hand, he exel rimed —

“ 1 would give all that Lam possessed of—all
but the love of Theresa—could 1 but see him
once more.”

*Wouldst thou "

T'he Connt turned around, and heheld stand-
ing in the door-way, which he had just opened,
the friar with his fave congealed by the large
cowl, and habited in the same dress which he
had worn at the masquerade,

Starting forward. the Count embraced him ;
and then leading lim to a seat, he said—

“Pell me now, holy father, what influence
made thee seck to preserve the life and fortunes
of one unkuown to thee, but whom thou shalt
find is not ungrateful 2

* Love—=love"—murmured 2 soft voice.

The black dress of the triae was thrown aside
—=it was no allusion; but it was Theresa—his
own beautitul, loved Theresa —taat Count Der-
witld strained to his bosom,

Old Mes. Partington says that when she was a
gal sheused 1o go to parties, and always had a beau
to extort her home, ~ But that now-a-days the gals
undergo all sucl deelivities: the task of extorting
them homo develaps on their dear selves. "'k old
lady drew down har spees, and thanked her stars
that she had lived when men were more palpablo
it deprecating thie worth of the [l svx,
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BULLS AND WISE SAWS,

“General, did you ever sce the Natural Bridge
in Yirginia t” -

“No eir. Ihave not truveled thro” Virginia
for some years, and that bridge was not bui
the last time I was there.” [Conversation ina
car.] :

“On ‘my - way north, in passing, I thought
Id stop hereto-night and go along in_the morn.
ing.” [Speech at Baltimore.] |

« I consider the majority of the people the
govereigrs of this great republic, and I will ear-
ry out their wishes, be tkem democral, or be them
wkig”” [Speech at Laneaster.

“Weare at peace with all_the world, and
seern to maintain our cherisked relations of
amity with the rest of mankind” [Annual
message, official copy.] -

“1 suppose, Geveral, that yqu have often visi/
tedthe Mammoth Cave in Kentucky §” :

“Nosir; I have never seen.that cave, but T
8aw a great cave which4aok place in the bank
near Baton Rouge, and there was as miich a4
five or sixacres of valuable sugar land went
into theriver in that cave. I hope the Mam-
moth Cave, as you call it, was_not worse than
that” [Conversation in a car.]

“While enjoymg the benefits of amicable in-
tercourse with foreign nations, we have not been
insensible to distrsctions-and wars which have
prevailed in other quarters of the world.” [An-
nual message. :

“ Althongh™ Sir John Franklin is* not much
account; his futher was a great philosopher;
and helped usa good deal” in the Revolution,
and I, for one, wish to show, them that
we have not forgotteg him.” [Cabinet conver-
sation.] 1

“ It tirerefore becomes us to humble otrselves
before His throne, and while acknowledging
past transgressions, ask a continuance of Divine
mercy.” [Fast Proclamation.]

“I'ne Mohawk Valley is a fine place for In-
dians.  We saw but few of them ns we passed
along, but we saw where they had been seve.
ral times.” [Travelling letters.] ’

REPORT OF THE ALABAMA CONFER-
ENCE ON TEMPERANCE, -

The Committee on Temperance would beg to
report as follows : ;

We do not deem it our duty in detail to
spread before the Conference, the necessity;
benefits, ete., of the great Tempegance enter-
prise which of late years hhis attracted special
attention, but rather to embody in our repert
sentiments of approval and encouragement to an
undertaking so praiseworthy. This mighty in-
strument of reformation, we are glad to record,
has ceased to be regarded as the offspring of &
temporary excitement, created by the pleasing.
address and amusing aneedote of the popular
lecturer, hut has assumed a position high and:
honorable among the injgitutiond of the present
day, being permanently based uponthe principles:
of Christian henevolence ; the Chureh now looks:
upon it as one of its most efficient anxiliaries in.
preparing the way for gospel truth wpon minds
long bewildered by inebriation, and, therefore,
should be the lust to check it in its onward:
movement. Believing it to be our duty as a
body of, Christian ministers to fxcilitate as mach.
as possible an enterprise so noble, therefore;

1. Resolved, 'Fhat we pledge oursclves as u
Conference by example and influence to pro-
mote the cause of Tuinperance, belisving it to
be the canse of huuiauity.

2. Resolved, "That we highly approve of that
[nstitation of late origin, and established iu our
milst, styled, the “Sons ol Temperance,” and.
promise our most fervent prayers for a success:
upon its efiurts still more sbundant.

3. Resoleed, That we deplore the practice,
us ezisting to some extent among the members
of our Church, of keeping ardent spisits either to®
sell or give their customers, for the purpose of
extending their trade, and hereby recommended.
the eaforcement of Diseipline until the evil be.
cheelted.

Jas. A, Hearx,
(. 8, Patrox,
W B. NeaL.

Goun Huvtintg,—An incident was relaten to°
yesterday of an old man from Jyracus, N. Y,
who had been taken sick at the mines out on:
the Sacramento, and who, having exhausted all
his privisiong, was in the most deplorable stute.
e went about from tent to tent among the' mii-
ners to beg a mouthful to eat to keep him from
starvation, ‘Lhe mines, in scattering ont, gen-
crally take, a rod square, which is considered
the limits of their diggings. Entering a camp
one day the old man begged for a meal and
told his story of adversity. “Let's give him a
chance,” said the men, “he’s an old man and is
sick; what say you! let's help him out.” “Well,
agreed,” replied the party, — « Here old man,”
said one of them, “you may have thut spot over
yonder whar you see that rock, sv take your
pick and go to work.”

Tie old man started out, and the first day
realized the sum of sixty dollnrs. This gave
him new hope, and his friends rejoiced with
i at his good lack.  The next day, however
the old man was unlucky, and did not realize
a cent. They told him to try it again, howey-
er, and be did so. In picking under the rock,
after the exertion of & whole day, the old man
found what is ealled a “hen’s nest,” from which
in one week, he realized the handsome sam of
$17,000. His friends told him that he had
better stop now, as he was old, and start for
howme. So he adopted their advice, and took
the steamer at Chagres for N. Y.  We hope
the oid gentleman may livo to enjoy his good
fortane,—N. (. Picayuus, '

Agriculture {5 the nursing mother of the arts

aud the true souree of nativial wealth,
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