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TERMSOF SUBBCRIPTION.

Two DoLLARS per year, if paid in advance—Two
DoLrirs snd Frerr Cexts if not paid within six
months—and Tares DoLrLARs if not paid before the
expiration of the year.

Subscriptions out of the District and from other
States, must invarisbly be paid for in advance,

BATES OF ADVERTIBING.

All advertisements will Lo correctly and conspicu-
ously inscrted at Soventy-five Cents per Square (12
Brevier lines or less) for the first insertion, and Fifty
Cents for cach subsequent jnsertion. When only pub-
lished Monthly or-Quarterly $1 per square will bo

chargod.
Each and every Transient Advertisement, to securo

publicity through our columne, must invariably be
paid in advance. :

Advertiscments not having the desirod numbor of
jusertions marked on the margin, will be continued

* uxtil forbid snd charged accordingly.

Those desiring to advertise by the year, ean do g0
on liberul terms—it being distinctly understood that
centracts for yearly ndvertising are confined to the
immediate, lugitimate Lusiness of the firm or individ-
ual contracting.

All communications of & personal character will be
eharged as advertisoments.

Obituary Notices execeding ono square in length
will be charged for the overplus, at regular rates.

Announcing n Condidate (not imserted until paid
for,) Five Dollars. J

For Advertising Estrays Tolled, Two Dollars, to be

paid by the Magistrate advertising.

NEW DRY GOODS

STORE,

Under Augusta Hotel, Augusta, Ga.

— ee— - —

J. KAUFFER,

BEGS to acquaint the iubabitauts of Edsgefield
and vicivity that be-has commenced busi-
ness with an entirely NEW STOCK of

PLAIN & FANCY DRY GOODS,

To which he would particu'arly call their atten-
tion. *The following list will show the LOW
PRICE at which I am selling Goods.
DEBEIGES, at 6} cts, warth 123 cts;
Prin ed DELAINKS, 0t 123 cts, worth 18} cts;
English MERINOS, double width, at 15¢. pryd;
All wool PLAIDS, double widtls, at 31 ets,;
84 WOOL SHAWLS, at §1,00;
Checked and Striped MUSLINS, at 12 cts;
White BRILLTANTES, at 12} cts;
Linen Cambric Hdkfs. at 75 cts. per dozen;
CALICOES from 6} cts. upwards;
Superior SIHRTING S at 6f cts; |
~GINGHAMS, fast colors, 12§ -cts,; ;
Marlboro PLAIDS aud STRIPES, at 11 ets. by
the piece;
Kerseys and Domestic Goods at Factory prices;
White and Colored Cotton 110SE, at 81 a dozen ;
Kentucky JEANS, all colors, at 20 cts;
Negro BLANKETS, full sizes, ut 75cts Pr PAl
—My Stock of— .
EMBROIDERIES
Is the LARGEST and CHEAPEST ever shown
in Augusta, consisting of
Swiss and Jaconet SLEEVES, at 25 cts prpair;
“ «  “SETS, from 75 cts;’
¢ “  COLLARS, from 20cts;
Also, 8 large variety of Bands, Jaconct and Swise
Edgings and Insertions.
Also, every novelty in

Rich Silk Dress Goods,

MANTILLAS,
CLOAKS, SHAWLS, &e. .

e

I have every facility of selling Goods at Ree
markably Low Prices, as I lave a
Brother who'resides at” No, 444, Third Avenue,
New York. He is constantly in the market and
purchases Goods for Cash, cousequently T am ena-
bled to sell Cheap.

N. B.--Terms Cash, and no Se¢-
cond Price! All Goods marked in

Plain Figures.
Angusta, gct 25 Im 42

J.M.NEWBY & CO,,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN
ELEGANT READY-MADE

CLOTHING,

Under the U. S. Hotel,
AUGUSTA, GA.

: e
OSEPH M. NEWBY & CO,, Au-
gusta, Ga., =t their old and well known stand
under the United States Hotel, are now receiving
the LARGEST and BEST SBELECTED Stock of

READY-MADE CLOTHING,

They have ever kept, for Men and Boy's wear,
from their own Manufactury, 139 Fulton Street,

New York.

THEY GET UP THE VERY BEST STYLES
OF CLOTHING.

And, in addition to this, they have made arrange-
ment‘.s with the famous House of D. Devlin& Co,
to reccive weekly their

Newest Broadway Styles!

e ——
Besides Clothing, we keep the bestmake and fit o!
SHIRTS, DRAWERS,
MERINO SHIRTS AND DRAWERS,
Sotks; Gloves, Suspenders, Neck Ties,
b &c., &e., &e.
D—..——
Manufacturing Department, can always
= t.h‘; roaﬁd the best aud most fashionable
(loths, Cassimeres and Vestings

Thankfal for the liberal patrona:e for years
ID“" ask our old Hdgzefield friends, and all
rs visiting the City, to call on us and ex-

strange Lot
m;n:gﬁfar Bept 12 tf 36
Attention, Planters,
GIN MOTES!

will pay ONE CENT per pound in Cash,
Efor,thgahjiOTEB that fall under the Cotton

Gin, (and which have hLeretofore Leen considered
worthless) delivered at the Mill at Bath, 8.C,or
at the Ofticeé in Aogusta, or at any depot on the
3. C. Rail Réad. They may be sent by- wagon,
ar if packelthe Baggin and Rope will Le re-
wurued to the pl.’lhlr'r.‘ ark veur. name on each

GEO. W, WINTER,
b Agent Bath Paper Mi ls.
Augu ta, Go., Nov. 9 8m . 44

- Selctd Poctr.

BTRIVE, WAIT AND.FRAY.
BY MISS A. A. PROCTOR,

Strive! yet I do not promise
The prize you dream of to-day,
Will not fude wheo you think to grasp it,
And melt in your hand away;
But another and holier treasure,
You would now perchunce disdain,
Will comne when your toil is over,
And pay you for all Four pain.

Wait! yet I do not tell you
The bour you loug for now,
Will not come with its radiance vanished,
And a shadow upon its brow ;
Yet far through the misty future,
With o crown of starry light,
An hour of joy you know not
Is winging ker silent flight.

Pray ! though the gift you ask for
May never comfort your fears,
May never ropay your pleading,
Yot pray with hopeful fears;
An answer, not that you long for,
But diviner, will come one day;
Yuur eyes ure too-dim to see it,
Yot strive, and wait, and pray.
—_— e

THE OLD PRINTER.

A Printer stood at his case one night,
In his office dork and drear,

And his werry sight was dim as the light
Of the mouldy lamp hung near;

The wintry winds were howling witbout,
And the snow fulling thick and fust,

But the Printer, I trow, shook his locke of smow,
And laughed at the shrieking blast;

He watcbed the hands as the clock erept round,
Koeping time with its snail-like tick,

As lie gathered the typs, with a weary click,
In his old rust-csten atick.

His hairs were as white as the falling snow ;
And silently, day-by-duy,
He beheld them with grief, like the autumn leaf,
One by one, “ passing away."” o
Time had cut with his plow-furrows deep in his brow,
lis cheok was fuvered and thin,
And his lung Ruman nose could almost repose
Its head on his gray-besrded chin; =
And with fingers lung, as the hours stule on,
Keeping time with the clock’s dull tick,
He gathered the type, with & weary click,
In the old rust-eaten stick.

For many long yeurs, through joys and thro' tears,
That old Printer's time buttered fuce,

Ghostly sud lean, night and morn had been seen,
Earnestly bent o'er his case.

In a few years more Death will lock np kis form,
And put it to press in the mould,

And a stons on the spot where they lay bim to rot,
Will tell ua his nawne, and how old; : .

-{-And his‘comrades will light-the-old Inmp by"kiscase |

Aund list to the clock's dull tick,
As they sot up his death, with n sulemn click,
In hia old rust-eaten stick.

Srom the Ol Telorly,

EUROPEAN CORRESPONDENCE.
=g
DRESDEN, Oct. 5th, 1858.
I have made lately a visit to the ancient town
of Meissen, from whence comes all our pretty
porcelain and china. - I saw a great deal and as
usual am anxious to tell it.
Meissen lies on the Elbe, not more than
twelve or fifteen miles from Dresden. It isex-
tremely old and identified with the, history of
Saxony, indeed of all Germany; from the ear-
liest times, -A royal Castle, a gothic Cathedral
and the Porcelain Factory form its present ob-

jects of interest. Travellers and. sight-sceing

people leave Dresden in the morning in the
Elbe Steamer, reach Meissen in two hours,dnd
after spending the day in rummaging smong
the antiquities, rcturn by the same means late
in the afternoon. In summer and full it makes
& very delightful trip. The banks of the stream
are lined with lofty viueyards, and just now is
the vintage time. The peasants are as busy as
bees, some cutting the grapes, some piling them
into broad trays and otlers shouldering and
making off with them. Each viue consists of a
single shoot and is trained toa slight pole about
six feet bigh, the poles stand apart. from each
other pretty much like corn stalks. The bunches
bang from within an inch of the ground to the
top of the shoot. The principal sorts here are
a Jarge white grape, growing in enorinous clus-
ters, and resembling in flavor and appearance
the Maluga, and the small blue species common
amongz us. These vineyards are upon the sides
of tle Lills and mountains and are regulurly
terraced to prevent the soil washing away from
the roots of the vines. At alittle distance a
vineyard luoks like a great plantation of Lima
Leans. Among the vines arc countless pump-
kins, and the greal yellow globes enliven the
scene wonderfully. A very gifted divine told
me once that he always regarded the vine, wine
of course included, with peculiar interest, for it
was the first thing Noah planted after he left
the Ark,

The boat reaches Meissen, and the tourist
lands and wakes ready for the day’s campaign.
The town is built under a mountain,*upen the
stup of which stand the Castle and the Catle-
dral. The ascent is as difficult asthat to heaven.
[n this case however, most people reach the
top by bard tugging, in the other, how few suc-
ceed let them tug as they will!

Tue Catheldral is a fine specimen of gothic
architecture, founded in the eleventh century
by Otho I, Emperor of Germany, and Edith his
wife, portraits of whom ornament, or rather dis-
fizure, the walls of the Sachrister. In one of
the chapels, under great dack, frowning monu-
ments, lie the bones of Saxony’s earlier kings.
1t is infinitely amusing to hear the womsn who
shows the cdifice go through with the role.
She informs you that Lere lic the bones of
« William the quarrelsome, now immortal in
Leaven” (a pol.te fiction always used here when
speaking of kings, queeus and princes who liave
shuffled off the mortal coil), and bere the bones
of “ Augustus the onc-eyed,” and hore the

bones of “Edith the red-haired,” &c. These

wretches—guides they are called—are in Eu-
rope a necessary evil! One is never permitted
to go alone and look in peace and quietness. In
another chapel, adorned by a lofty window
of stained glass, and an altar piece of Albert
Durer, is held the regular church service for the
people of Meissen—at present Lutherans, Of
old though, Meissen was an Archbishopric and
the Archibishops of Meiscen were the leading
prelates of Germany.

The Castle, which stands side by side with
the Cuthedral, was formerly the residence of
the Electors of Saxony and Margraves of Meis-
sen, ancestors of the present kings.  Itis abuge
stronghold in the style of the middle ages, ‘and
though built in A. D. 962, is still in almost per-
fact preservation. Now-a-days this feudul pile
is the scene of the famous porcelain factory.
Where chivalrous knights sat in olden timesand
related to courtly dumes their achievements in
Palestine, now sit pale work-day men and wo-
men and mould cups and suucers.  Alas for ro-
mance in this age of utility! Dut proud days
are yet cowing fur the Albrecht’s Burg (so is
the castle numed), the Saxon parliament having
made a large appropriation fur refitting and fur-
nishing it a3 tbe residence of Prince George,
who is about to marry the Infanta of Portugal.
The cups and saucers are to find a new scene
of action.

Upon the ground floor is a large china shop
in which are exhibited untold #pecimens of the
work. Tbis, it Leing like all other shops, you
are allowed to look at gratis, but to see the
work-rooms you must bring s ticket and be sad-
dled with a guide. After the necessary cere-
monics and formalities (in Germany, the killing
of p flea is attended with great form and cere-
mony,) you tmount up long and weary flights of
stairs and grope through dark and winding cor-
ridors until you reach the top of the huge build-
ing, and here are the rooms in which the clay is
rubbed up. Inanother partit is formed and
fasbioned, in snother painted and gilded; in
another are (he furnaces, and in still another
goes on the moulding of flowers and figures as
ornaments. The process scems almost endless.
The manner of burning the ware is somewhut
striking. The vesscls are pucked into boxes and
these buxes are in turn packed into the furnace,
after whicli the mouth or duur is plasteied over ;
the fire js then kindled and the intensest beat
kept up for u stated number of hours. Not un-
til the third day after the fire is extinguished
doces the furnnce become cool enough io be en-
tered. Tle flowers and ornaments for the com-
moner articles are made by meaus of moulds,
and very. quickly, but for the finer sets, with,
the hand alone, and  this Jast deserves to rank
smong the fine arts, Imagine every: tiny leaf
and tendril fashioned by the patienty toiling
Luman hand. No one need wonder at the high
price of elegant porcelain! Some small orna-
ments in the shop spoken of above, not larger
than a tumbler, are priced, on account of tle
skill of the workmanship, at fifty, sixty and sey-
enty dollars. I never knew Lefore whero all
our ornamental porcelain came from, but this is
the place—and the exquisite toilet articles and
pretty trifles of all kinds now so fushionuble,
The painting is n."isu tluno Ly regular artigts okl
in these days they copy upon, the ‘cliina cven
the greatest masfer pieees.’ “A set, intended as
a britlal present to the said Prince George,
is_just-fimshe, and upon the dinner plates are
copied al] the gems of the Dresden Gallery.
After the vessels are taken from the furnace,
they are painted, gilded and returned to be a
second time burnt. They shrink soin burning,
as to be a third smaller afterwards. Last of all,
they must undergo the most tedious rubbing,
filing and polishing. This is done by women,
whose sight is said to become prematurely im-
paired by it. The toil and lubour in every de-
partment of this manufuctory exceeds descrip-
tion. The establishment employs hundreds of
men and women, and the two lundred rooms
of the castle are barely sufficient space for its
operations. :

Now I am going to tell ycu something right,
amusing. It may come under the head of per-
sonal exploits, and both good taste and modesty,
1 am well awa e, demand that all such should
Le kept in the back ground. But as neither
modesty ror good taste are particularly in vogue
now-a-days, I muke the venture. Coming vut
of the Cathedral quite alone atten A. M, I
espied a woe begone looking elderly gentleman
scated upon a large stone, and bleeding fright-
fully at the nose. Ile Leing also slone, I ap-
proached Lim and desired to know if I could
be of assistance. Ie understood not a syllsble
of what I said, and turned out to be an Ameri-
ean from Illinois, utterly guiltiess of the Ger-
man tongue. His wife was in Dresden, too un-
well to vénture forth, Lis daughter had remained
behind with Ler mother, and he bad the temeri-
ty to undertake this trip alone. He bad called
for Scltzer Water on the Steamer and was con-
vinced, from the refractory state of Lis inner
man, that he had Leen poisoned, had left bis
walking stick, winch he could not do without,
on the deck, bad fought two guides with tooth
and nail, had paid ten prices for a breakfust in
the botel below and ten more to the men who
brought Lim in a Sedan Clair to the top of the
Lill, had finally been seized with a violent Lem-
orrhage of the nose and was unable, for love or
money, to get water. The bistory of Lis triuls
and tribulations was sublime! I could but
think of the #* man that went down from Jeru-
salem to Jericho and fell among thicves, who
stripped Lim of Lis raiments, &e,” I of course
coming in as the good Samaritan. In the mean-
time, an aged individual of the male sex and
highly respestable exterior, came ap and in an-
swer to my queries, informed me that Lis house
was but ten steps off, and that he should die
of wounded sympathy if we did not immediatey
ly enter it and avail ourselves of water and all
elso we might need, We werc met upon the
threshibold by the old lady, whose exclumations
of welcome and commiseration were long and

loud, The dwelling was bighly comfortable

" and we considered oum@in luck. Tllinois,
Tllinois, Tllinvis, yes tlmt'_:'is the name ! TLis
aged couple had a son in ;;' erica—in Illinois.
They produced letters from him and Illincis
proved to be really the S?lte They  insisted
‘ upon thinking it a smallfown, and tbat all
| Americans lived in it. Th  greeted us both
as petives and residents ofIllinois, and, in con-
sideration of their, ignoragice, I forgave them
the base insinuation. Wevere invited to dine.
The pleasure and honor wiald be so unspeaka-
ble—gentlemen from thoitswn in which lived
their Karlchen (dear liltle_'@hllrley that means,
but in the daguerreotype hglpoked Tike a mas-
tiff )—gentlemen who were 300 bigh in the world
to know their Lumnble Karlghien, but wlo upon
their return would seek ouf Karlchen and in-
form Lim that they bad broken Lread beneath
the roof of his fond parenfs, “now almost in
Leaven.” We allowed ourselves to Le seduced
and yielded without morBado to the dinner.
The old women flew out and in a few moments
ensued Lhe most frightful_ﬁé'srmmoliun among the
feathered tribe. I took I'-i}oa;ur granted thata
wholesale massncre—= perfegt St. Bartbolomew’s
day—was being perpetrnt.el_-_? among the poultry,
and being already pain!hllﬁ‘l.mngn', set up my
mouth with profund saiffaction for chicken
My romewhat recovered cfmpanion remarked
to me in English, “we aréto bave chicken.”
Between this time boweverand dinner Lhe cas-
tle was to be explured, l.hi host attending us.
I kept saying to myself, $¥what a comfortable
dinner we are (o hnve a'nd'iwiihout paying for
it?  Quites cumhlemtion&this last, in Germa-
ny, whereonc bhas to payfor winking. Hear
then what the dinner was!! A dish of adaman-
tine Irish Potatoes and a ben with nudels. A
Len of very recent and sygden demise, bat of
the most remarkable untigpity as to years! A
hen with flesh of sule leather and bones that
had been for generations mbrrowless! T almost
wept, for T was ferociously} bungry and would
have shed blood for 8 bit ¢f corn bread. But
it was all so very kind and} heurtfelt of tho old
people! - Not tu appear fexcecdingly pleased
would be an enormity. [-Jooked asif I had
just received intelligenco of, being made beir to
the Dorn Mine, aud swaligwed my leg of the
hen whole, expecting to dig'of it in the evening.
Ever and anon from that day to this, T have ex-
claimed with Hamlet— %
“ Ol that this too solid flash would melt."”
But in vain, The Jeg of that Len will go with
me to my grave. Oue miibl: as well think of
digesting & borse shoe. The unfurtunate travel-
ler ate & wing and declared'to me sume hours
after that it was _flupping (force of long-habit)
within bimn. The nudels=piidels. are sirips of
“dougly; &Loat ah-fnch 161 & qiiar é‘l"{:‘m‘
inch thick—Ilooked instinct with hfe, T expec-
ted every moment to see them wriggle. By
way of desert, the old man told his bistory and
ended by pronouncing his wife: an angel. 1
lovked at the old dame with spite‘and thought
Lier a very cconomical ungel.. As we rose from
the table, the host and bostess shook us}_thlie
band, as is the custom of the commlry, und
wished that the uge:;l_‘é_mlgl’at’\w blessed to us.”
"This meapt J, pickume, that the bLen might be
sapetified to us as u chastening rod !

But what boots it to spin out the tale? The
old hypocrites made us pay for the ben and fo-
the potatves and for the water und for the vel-
uge.  And we were informed afterwards in the
town Lelow that they were rich, I am confi-
Aent they will never get to Leaven, »lthough
they represented themselves as almost there, 1
will not say that the thought pives me pleasure,
The Illinois gentleman, in whose cup this lust
piece of chicanery was the drop too wmuch, ut.
tered an energetic sentence which proper people
would object tu seeing in print, and declared
his faith and confidence in Giermans “ clean gone
furever.” i J.1. B,

«
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X0 SORROW LIKE MINE.”

“ Tt seems 50 hard ! so eruel!” said the young
motber, and here a sub broke into Ler vuice;
she clasped her hands over her eyes, and the
tears broke through ber fingers—such salt, bit-
ter tears as could only break up from a mother’s
heart—a motber robbed of Ler first born!

Two weeks'ngo that very day le bad been
with her in the chamber wherethe young mother
now sat in darkness and desolation, tho little
joyous head fluttering about the room, the little
restless feet pattering along the floor, and the
little glad voice breaking up in quick shouts of
laughter, or lisping out those pretty broken
words and entreaties which are such sweet mu-
sic to a mother's heart ; and now——!

There stood in the corner a little crib, with
its pretty lace curtains, and over it Lung the
gnowy apron and ¢embroided merino dress he
had last worn, and at the fvot lay the little mo-
rocco slippers that the mother ¢ouldn’t have
removed from ber sight, though the feet that
had worn them now lay folded close together,
and down so deep un:ler thegrass that no warmth
of the sunshine could ever reach then.

“Don't, Mary, don’t! It might have been
worse, Remewber there are sorrows greater
than yours,” said the soft, pitying voice of Mrs.
[oward, the lady's most intimate friend, who
was passing the worning with her.

"T'he stricken womnan looked up in incredulous
astonishment, that checked for ¢ moment the
flow of ber tears. “ ITow can you tell me this,
Helen !” she exclaimed, in a voice broken with
griel and wounded fenli.ng; ‘“he was my only
| oy, my little Harry, with but two years and

five months over bis golden head; and 1 loved
him so; and then, 1 don't believe there ever
was another quite to pretty and bright a child.”

I % You know, too, how my very lLeart was
| bound up in him; Low, if I ever run out for an
hour, I was never easy until I got hack to him
in; and how I used to stand and watch him
after he'd pot to sleep in the crib there, with
 one little ¢ ubby Land wrapped up like a lily
" under his cheek, and the smiles: crimping up his

red lip; and then, just to think of Lis pretty, !

frolicksome, tessing way, that made me stop

every other minuteand hug him up to my heart,

and cuver his fuce with kisses.  Oh, Ilarry, mny

' buby, my precious baby ! sball I never see you

again? Surely, Helen, there never was sorrow
like unto my rorrow ;" and the sobs broke out
again. : :

i # Yer, Mary,iLcre was,” and Mrs. Howard's

e = bes -
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"'solemn tones checked the: tears of Ler friend.
1 %1 know of-a sorrow. wilth whose bitterness
| yours bears no camparison, and il has come into
our fumily, unto my. own and o ly sister, for
Ler pride, her idol, ber Herbert is in prison
. “0b, Helen!” eried Mr<. Sprague, springing
up from her ehair while sho lovked at the pale,
working features of ber friend, * Low you hor-
rify me!”

“I cannot talk of it, Mary, or it will drive
me, as it bas his mother, frantic. You saw him’
in his childhood, and can you remembhér whata
beautiful promising boy he was; but he was
impetuous, and fund of society, and all sorts of
fun, and his mother was doting and indulgent ;
and so Le grew up to Lis seventeentl birthday,
reckless and self-willed, though be was too kind-
bearted to be ever malicious,

“[ must make my story short—Le fell into
bad compuny, and bad habits; and one night;
when intuxicated, be was persuaded to juin
some incendinrivs. The ringleaders were delve-
ted, and the boy was sentenced to a yearin the
penitentiary, which might Lave bLeen ten, only
his youth plead hard with the kind-learted
Judge; and now le lies down at night in a fel-
on’s cell, while Lis poor Lroken-hearied mother
paces her.room, with the tears streaming down
her wasted chiveks as sbe moans over and over
these words: *If Lhe bad died when he wasa
baby ! if he had but died then I’”

And Mra, Sprague listened to this story with
mingled borror and sympathy, which made her
forget Ler vwn grief, and at its close she said
solemuly : “ Yes, Helen, her sorrow is greater
than mine. I lLad ten thousand times ratler
Hurry bad died than lived for this.”

And for yon, oh, stricken motber, who have
laid down, with such heart-aches as God best
knoweth, the child of your love, doT write this
history.

There is a sorrow that is Leavivr than deatl’s,
the sorrow of sin and shame; and from this the
little one, over whose bosom is set the preen seal
of the Summer grass, is lorever delivered. The
child walks in that blessed country where no
disgrace sbail ever sear its soul or crimson its
check, and bitter as is the cup appointed you to
drink, it will nut bring to your soul that sting
which sometimes causcs a mother to cry out
for Ler child: * Would Le had died

Be comforted, you who have given up the
sweet, fragrant Llussoms of your lives to adorn
the garden of your God. 1t may be, il your
hands roll awny the curfains of the future your,
50 that you could bLebold what awaited your
beloved on earth, you wonld say : “ It is better
God had called thew.”—Arthur’s Home Mugazine.

————— e -

A COLLEGE JOKE,

One of the enrliest Presidents -of Jefferson
College, Peun., was the venerable Dr. M'Millan,
u man of great gravity and diguity of manners,

In those early times it was eustomary fop the
students, when meeting the President, to remuve
the hat from the hewd, Paco it under the left
nrm, muke a profound bow, aud puss the com-
pliments of the day,

Among the students was Tom Dovoe, an ece-
centric fellow. His-lather wus rich, and as Tom
was nlways * flush of money,” the height of his
ambitign was to sporta gold-hended cane and
L gallsnt tho 011 Greel protessor’s daughters. .

The term student, which he bore in common
with the other members of the- college, was a
sad misnomer. “Tom's mind ,wns more desph
engrossed with backgamuon, checkers, sid 4 ald
sledge,” than with his mqtheuu‘tties,- aud he was
more deeply read Jin_ikio-Jiire of Chesterfield,
thun in that of Hoter and Virgil, © In fact, he
wils awshatfow-bruined, lily-handed fop, an, as
miy be supposed,  great favorite with u certain [
class of ludies who mistuke impertinence fur
wit, and fine clothes sud affected manners for
refinement and solid aceomplishments.

| FARMERS AND THEIR WIVES.

Said a young person to u lady, who sat bhold-
ing her elild, ** Now, what good will al! yéur |
education do you? You have spent #o much’
time in stady, graduated with high Lonors,
learned music and painting, and now ouly mar- |
ried to & farmer. Why do you not teach sciiool
or do something to benefit the world, with your |
talent, ory if rou choose to marry, why not take
a teacher, a clergyman, or some professional |
man? Bat, as it iz, yon did not need so much '
learning for a rural life.”

The lady replied, “You do not look very fur .
into the future. Do you see this boy on my |
lap? T nced all the study, altthe discipline,
both of mind and bady that I conld possibly ger, |
inorder that I might train bim arfght. Yonsee, [
bave the firstimpression tomakeon the fairblank
of liis pure Leurt, und nnless my mind was fir-t
cultivated, my own heart ficst purified, how
conlll I well perform the task now placed beford
me? And besides, do yon nol suppose that
furmers bave bearts like vther men, tastes just
as pure, becanse they guide the plow aml
till the soil for their support? Do you not
suppose theie minds are just as su ceptible of
cultivation and expansion asothermen?  Ilave
they no love of the beautiful, of nature or art?
Cannot gowl paintings be just as mueh admired
on their walls as others, or does the evening
hour never pass az pleasantly with them, when
thoy gather around the piano after a day’s labor
is finished 7 Ab, my young friend, you have
made a sad mistuke in your reckoning.”

Or all the cccupations, give me that of a far-
mer. It is the most beautiful; his mind is
freer from carve, bis sleep is sweeter, his treas-
ures safer. A farmer need not be the slave of
any, for he has none to please but himself. Not
s0 with almost any tradesinan, mecbanic or pro-
fessional man. They have more to do with the
world at lyree, and have all manner of porsons
to deal with, so that they have need of the pa-
tience of Joub to live. They are well aware
that they must not freely speak their minds at
all times, that if they duv they will lose enstom ;
for they depend on the people for a living ; they
are the servants of all. Tben whart can be de-
sired more ; what i3 more peaceful, prosperons
honest, lealthful and happy than a farmer's
wife 7—Moore’s Rural New Yorker.

St =

Tue Goon Wire wno Fousp “Goop 185 Bvery-
ruiNG."—A farmer wag once blessed with
good-natured, contented wife ; but it not being
in the nature of men to be satisfied, he one day
said to a neighbor, he really wishied he conld
hear his wife scold once, for the novelty of the
thing, Whercupon his sympathising neighhar
advised him ta go to the “woods and gei  load
of crooked sticks, which wayld oertainly make
her cross as he could desire, Accordingly the
furmer gollected o load of the most iii:hapail,
progked, prutcheted materials that were ever
knawn ynder the nnmes of fuel, This he deposi-
ted In its place, taking care that Lis spouse
should have access to uu other wiod, Day after
day passed without a complaint, At length the
ile was consumed.

% Well, wife,” said the farmer, “I am going
after more wood: I'll get another load just such
as I got Jast time” .

“Oh, yes, Jacob,” sherreplied, it will be su
nice if yon will; for such crooked, crotchety
wood a5 you brought before duss lie arvund the
pot sd nicely,” :

.-

Cerixe ITass.—A corresnondent, Mr. Wm.
H. Dennett, of Warwick, R. I, sends us the
following description of a method practiced with
great success by Lim for several years in curing
banis; .

Ile first takes the ek in whick tlie hams are
to be salted, and smokesit for ball an hovr over
alow fire made wifh walont cbips. e then

But to our tale. Tom was ouve day walking
down street arm in arm with his friend, Joha
Smith, who had a spice of the wag about him. !
Seeing the Presidenc a few puces before them, !
Tom bastily ingquired—

“Sinith, what is *good-worning, sir,' in La- i
tin ?" |

“ Fyo s staltns,” was the reply, withoat a !
moment’s hesitation, |

Meoting the President, Tom, after the most '
approved style of donkeyism, al the same time |
making s profound salanm, greeted him with— |

* fgu swm shllus I

“1 am aware of it,” responded the President, |
making a slight how.,

This proving rather upsatisfictory, Tom pos- |
ted off to the room ol Ligiriend Byles, whom he |
suluted with— |

% Deacon, what i4 the translation of (his sen-
tence—" Kyo sum stullns " |

“Lam a foul!” responded the nnsoplisticated
 dencon.” 2 : |

This told the whole story. As novel writers
say, Tom's feelings may be more easily imagined |
than deseribed. : !

Whether the stwdents bored him abont it or |
not, and whether the professor's daughters ever |

"

makes a pickle for two hundred pounds of ham
by dissolving fimirteen pounds of Turk’s T<iand
salt, balf 2 pound of saltpeter, and two guarts
of mulasses in sufficient wiiter to cover the meat
when placed in the barrel.  This pickle is
skimmed while the salt is being dissolved at a
scalding heat. When cooled down this brine is
poured npon the lions in the barrel, and they
are allowed to lay in it until they are sulted.
They are then lifted out, hung np to dry, and
are afterwards rubbed over with a compusition
of fine salt, black and ved pepper, and xome
ground cloves. When thisoperation is performed,
they are sewe.l in bags, and hung up with shanks
downwards, A dry, coul atic chamber is the
best place to keep thew. Iams thus preserved
Lave a very excellent flavor, and do not reqnire
to po through the smoking process.

The simple smoking ol the cask will huve the
eflect of communicating a wmild, smoky savor to
the meat. Of this we are confident, because
we have scen it done, and can endorse Mr, Ben-
nett’s experience in regard to this feature of
the process.  We helieve his process isa guod
one.—Seiea'ific American. <

— i —

Forn Huxoren Dontars o Lixe—The leaf of

henrd of it or not, “deponent sayeth not™ but © 4y glbum on which Lord Byron had written four
history recordeth that the next fathottomed ! jiyes of poetey, was recently sold at Venice, Italy,
hoat that went dﬂ“'“. the Ohio ‘hore Youm as @ - yud o Russian noblemun’ gave SLAG0D for it
pasienger. - -
; e A Buston paper says that a Yankee has in-
Exrosixe 4 Parsox.—A minister was one yentad nn eight + ay clock that runs sixteen days
Subbath examining a Sunday-school in catechism | yithout winding or stopping, aml gives two
befure the congregation. The usual question | quarts of milk per day ! Its value eould not be
was put to tha first girl, a strapper, who usually | caleulated, i it only churned its own milk, and
assisted Lier father, who was a publican, in wait- | would stup ticking during family prayers.
ing upon customers. - —
“ What is your name?” A GoonRerorr.—Soon after Whitefield landed
No reply. in Boston, on his second visit to this country, he
“What is your name 7" he repeated. anil Dr. Chauncey met in the street, aud, touching
 None of your fun, Mr. Minister,” said the | their hats with courteous dignity, bewed each to
girl; “yon know my name well enough. Don’t theother, “Soyou have returned, Dr. W hitefield,
you say when you come to our house on a night, ' have you?” e replied, * Yes, Reverend Sir, in
' Bet, bring ine some more ale 7" i the service of the Lord.”  “lam sorryto hear it,”
The congregation forgetting the sacredness of ; gnid Chauncey. “So is the Devil!" was the an-
the place, were in a broad grin, and the parson . swergiven, as the twodivines, stepping nside atn
looked daggers. | distance from each other, touched their hats and
— - ! passed on.
The Maine Farmer states that a preminm was | e el :
awarded at the State Fuirat Augusta for a calf- | Tuw: Ressox Wiv.—A small ladusked perinis-
skin tanned by the use of & sweet fern. The sion of his mother to o to a hall.  She told Lim

skin was tanned in one week, and had the look it was a bad place for little huys.
of the best French call-skin, - Why, mother, didu't youand father used fo go

—

From the Louisville (Ky..) Courier, Nuv. 12,

—

TERRIBLE TRIGEDY IN TAVL R COFNTY, KY.ee

WO MEN IUNG BY A MOB!

A polite and attentive correspondent at Camp:
bellsville furnishes ny with the iutelligence of-
one of the most terrible tragedies thnt Las evor
tran=pired in Kentucky, [t is another and pain-
ful evidence of the growing prevalenes of tlio
mob spirit.  On Wealnewlay morming, the 10th
inst., about fifty men enlleeted in Camphellsville,

&,

thie ~eat of justice of Taylor coamty, nwl pro-’ 1

ceeded to Gireensburg, in -1he adjoining county.

On the way they were juined by a wmmnber of -

persoms, s that when they renched Greensburg, J

tue party nnmbered foliy two bundred persons,

‘They proceeded deliberarely 1o the jail, broke-
open the door, and took ont Mr. S, Thompson, *
Swan Despain, and George Hunte®, who are
charzed with the wurder of Henry Sympson,
abont eighteen months sinee.  The  prisoners
were then convered to Campbeilaville, where
the subsequent events i the trazedy ocenrred,
_Auriving there, Thomp on and Despain were
immediately hnng on au chin tree in e vicim-
ty of the seminuy of the town, The moh then
attacked the Camplellsville juil and obtained
Zike, a negro man belonging to the estate of
the murdered  Symip.on.
Hunter, one of thie murder rs, coimmenced
making a confession of the erime. Ile implica-
ted six other persons as participants in the eold

blooded murder. These a1e Jerry Staggs, len- -
ry Stagas, Riehard Staggs, John Underwood, ™

Loyd McDaniel, and Joim Barbee, TlLe lutter

is a son-in-law of Sympson. Being present he

wis arrested. Hunter and the negro Zeke,
were returned to the jail, and the party “pro-
ceeded in anest of the uther perons cliarged.
It was their intention to take summary rexenge
upon these, :

Elias Skaggs, when the Greenshurg juil was
opened, commitied suicide by cutting his throat.
He was evideutly aware of the intention of the
mob, und preferr.-d self-desiruction to an execu-
tion by their hamls.

Our readers will remember that Henry Symp- -
son. & wealthy farmer, was murdered and robbed

a year and o ball ago.

B

Meraxenory Accinest—It devolves upon us

to record a serious and falpl aceident that oe-”
curred to the train of’ the Laurens Railroad, just’
ug it left the Depot atthis place on yesterday
morning.  We were an eye witness to the ocear-
rence and can speak positively about the matter.
The Greenville train had gone over one quarter
of a mile when the Lanrens train tollowed. The
lntter train had proceeded not wore than one

hundred and fifty yards from the depot to the

middle of the h'zh embankment Leyond, when

an explosion took place just at the dome of the
hoiler, hurling the dome at least seventy-five

feat in the aivand letting it fall about fifty yards
from the emhankment, upou the top of which

the cars stood. None of the passengers sustainéd

the slightest damage. At the time of the dcei-
dent there were upon the. engine 'the engineer,
Mer. Nieson; two coloved firemen, (eorze ind

William, free negroes; and one triin hand, Jim,
belonging to Dr.-Simpson, of Lanvens,  Mro
Nieson was knocked down between the ergine

aml tender nnd looked 1o all nppenrances dead:
He revived, however, and upon cximination, it”
was found that he had sustained a severe fruc-
ture of the skull, was otherwise hudly cut ahout
the face and reccived some seriods iruises.

George was badly eat npon his forchead, legs,

arms and hands and pretty badly scalded.  Jim

was covered up in the wreck and found breath-

less.

Although he was regarded ae simply stunned,
he expired about three-guarters of an hour after
the accident happened.  William escaped with
a slight ent upon one of his temples.

We stop the press to aunounce that Mr, Nie-
som died ar 3} o’clock this morning. We are
informed that George is doing better ; but will
in all probsbility be hlind in ane or hoth eves.—
Newberry Couservatist, 16th inet.

B

Norier 1o Postaasrers.—The law and the
instruetions of the Post Office Depurtnicnt im-
perntively roauive that the postage on all tran-
sienl printed matter <kall Le prepnid by postage
steinps, and that sneh matter be distivetly post-
markedd al e maiiing office, A practice has alzo
hecome comuon, amung a eerfain class of post-
masters, of Imying a patronage to their respec-
tive offices, to the injury of those naturally en-
titled to it, by sllowing to the mailing party a
portion of their own commission on the legal
postage.

We are requested to say that herealter any
negleer on the purt of a postmaster to obey the
above instractions, or any such unflir practice
for obtaining patrenage, will be considered by
the department guml carse for the removal of the

nlfender.—Waxh. Uiioa.
-

Exricise Staves—Three [tee colored persons
were tried and convieted last week in the Cireuit
Court for Frederick connty, M., of the erime. of
enticing slaves to run away from theiv masters,—
The Citizen says:

They were sentenced by the Conrt in aceor-
dance with a law recently passed by the Legisla-
ture, to be soll out of the State as slaves for life.
The proceeds of sale to be applied—first, to
cust ol proseeution secondly, o indemmnify the
masters of the runaways fur their lass; and the
balanee, il any, w be given to the families of the
couvicted parties.

e o

PoLrricar Orixions IN MassacHUSETTS.—
The Buston Cowries says that, at o late clection
in Massachu-etts, nearly one hall of the quali-
fied editors of that State did not vote. The
elialwlelphin Noth dmerican (Rep). considers it
8 “enrions circumstance that over one hundred
thou~and vorers saould lave remained away
from the polis " aud thinks the fact indicates the
existence in Maesaclinsetts of a conservative
clnss opposed to sectionsl agitation, that-has.of

late refrained even from voting. The samg paper

says that the Rochester speech of Mr. Seward
wust have Jo-t kis party some five thousand
vutes at least, in New York.
—eia e -
The lute news abont the Paris © Fashions™ is
somewhat ~tactling.  Fat is ke rage.  Ladies

e 'to balls when you was young 2" .
" A pint of mustard seed, put ina barrel of | * Yes,but we haveseen the foliy afit,” answer-
cider, will preserve it sweet for several months.
I have drank Fall cider in the month of May, |
which bas been kept sweet by this means.

—_—— e e ——
When Mrs. Chapone was asked why she was 4 !
go scrupulons in coming early to church, she S§pinits have received for som

replied: * Because it is no part of my religion inconsiderate arrival home in
to disturb the religion of vtbers.”

B

“Well, mother,” exclaimed the son, “T want
to see the fully of i, too.” g
5 S

e time is the very
New Bedlord, last

Leen lost in the wrecked barke Wake, ten years
There is 2 young man in this city who isso ago. i IV
oxceedingly bright that Lis mother has to look had been conversing with Lim in the spirit land,
at Lim through a smoked glass, the last message, through a medium, being
—— et - . the effect that * he was mnong the saints and a
Whatever you may choose to give away, al- crown of glury wasnwaiting bis father!
ways bo sure to keep your tewper. ; ———tea )
She I WiLp Prorre—In Lancaster, Pa, a thing
" Miss Wade, of Detroit, nineteen years of age, like a man, but huiry as 4 Leur, Las been seen
and prepossessing, cut her throat for love of a frequently by the peaple. It is very wild and
married baggage-master. ITis miniature about strong. It was seen ina cow pen, sucking the
her neck was steeped in her blood. cuws, and when discovered it started a il about
= Fol T to fight then turned and fled, bounding like a
The Albany Knuickerbocker gives the fullowing  deer.  Tb walks npright and is supposed to be a
receipt to destroy flies: * Take a boarding-house  wild wan.
- pie, cat it into thin slices, and luy it where the : e e .
flies can have frew uccess toit. In less than ' The Society for the Regencration of Morals is
| fifteen minutes the whole of them will be dead 8t present engaged in endeivoring to persuade
with the eholie.” caterpillars not to cat cabbages.

: 5 e
A Suicitr Mistaxe.—Tho bardest rap the |

 weel, of a young man who was believed to have
Yor a long while Lis afilicted “governor” |
o

m '

enltivate it.  They are Jevenring vast quanti-

ol the mother, ! ties of Lutter, mashed rose leaves, and suehrlike.

The Empress is quite corpulent, which accounts

[ for the style. Tie fashion will be here before

tomgz.  We hail it with “joy.” A new crais
dawning.  Unr pirls will step eating slate pen-
cils and chalk, and cowmence partaking liberal-
ly of roast Leef and baked beans. They will
exercise.  They will try on the wash-tub, perhaps.
e

. A lazy lonfer in Columbis, Califormia, in Au.
gust last, had 1o go w work orstarve, so he took
a pick and shovel and went to digging for golil
iu e wile or 3o of town.  Fortwo days he made
nothing searcely, but on the third day he dug v
a lawp of gold nearly pure, which \reigheg ]
ponnds, e was paid S14,000 for it by u bank-
iy firm,

- - -

An Auzusta, Me., paper tells a story about a
ditice between a ciap named Spellings and a
Rackensuck gal, called Big Sis. They danced
17 hours and 57 minutes, wien Big Sis caved,
und ook a seat in the chimney corner, fanning
Lersell with the Lread tray. ;

————— e

In all the wedding cake, hope i the sweetest

of 1Le plums.

At “this junciure,




