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From tho Southern Literary Messenger.
¢ Willie,»=Meet me in Heaven!?’
It was a morn in Spring— :
The flowers were dressed in all their brightest bloom
Shedding thelrfragrance through the darkenod room
Where Doath stood lingeriug.

A young disciple lay

With folded arms upon her dying bed,

And frionds drew near with light and noiseless traad,
To hear tho sufferer pray.

# Saviour!” she whispered low,
¢ Lot me thy blessed will, in faith obey,
And guard my spirit, as it soars away,
But heal Aie fearful woe!

# Soothe all his grief and pain—
Let him with Faith’s consoling hopes bae blest,
And guide him to thy house of blissful rest,
Whers we may mest again.”

Then tarning to those near,
Bhe waved hor hand—and with buseeching tone,
She asked that sho might now bo left alone |
With the chief mourner, there.

And as, with anguish bowed
Ile knelt beside hor bed, and beard her speak
Her last farewsl], and kissed her fuding check,
Calmly, sho said aloud,—
 Willie !—my roce is run—
And now I am to leave this carthly sphere—
This world of #in and sorrow, pain and care—
My work on earth is done.

# Meet me in that bright land
Where grief no more shall come, and troubles cease,
Where dwelleth holiness, and luve, and peace,
And joy at Gud’s right hand,

“ May grace to thee be given |
To follow me, to purer worlds away—
My Saviour calls me home—I cannot stay
Witnie! MEET NE 1N HEAVER!”
CravDE. -
Charleston, S. C.
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lleroic Conduct of a Missouri Girl.
o

The Sunday Times has lately given » sort
of rowantic history of an event which occur-
red in Southwestern Missouri not many years

. The facts are gleaned from a rep_rt of
the trial of Mary Silmore for murder. The
writer of the article says that he was himself
counsel for the heroine, on her trial, and the
principal events related are on record in the
archives of the Circuit Court of Jasper Coun-
ty, Missouri.

On the 4th of July, 1840, the lynchers
of Jasper were all in motion. The captain
of the-band had made & reqirition for their
whole force, and, accordingly, full two hun-

completely armed and equipped, assem-
bled at the court house as the point of ce-
parture on their desperate expedition. They
were all well dressed, mounted on strong,
serviceable horses, and might be termed a
respectable looking set of men_fur the back-
woods. Their captain, John Mays, in par-
ticular, was a splendid fellow, at least in
physical appearance. Tall, graceful and com-
manding, he was fitted to adorn the drawing
room as well as the battle field. One of those
changeable beings so numervus in the far
west, wlere any profession may be assumed
at will without preliminary training. He
had been first & bee hunter, then a Methodist
reacher, then a doctor, then a lawyer. Ile
fle was now “a fighter” and, on account of
-his astonishing prowess in this new occupa-
tion, had recently been elected to the cap-
taincy of the lynchers, in the place of a pre-
decessor killed.

The company left the court house, which,
on the frontier, is the public ball for all sorts
of meetings, and set out on their campaign
at ten o’clock in the morning. It was a fine

sight to see them skimming away over the | g

green sward of the level prairie, their hunt-
ing shirts streaming in the wind, and their
guns glittering in the sunshine. Many spec-
tators, collected to celebrate the glorious day,
witnessed their departure, and many predict-
ed that they woulga not return as they went..

As for the lynchers themselves, they seemed
to labor under no gloomy apprehensions, as
the following conversation (sworn to after-
wards in open court) will show: :

Tom Barker.—Well, captain, do you think
old Silmore will stand up to the sticking
point this bout ? '

Captain.—No, by J—— and General Jack-
son! (Ilis favorite oath.) Have we not
whipped him three times already, until there
is not an inch of his hide, from the neck to
the hills, that does not bear the deep scars
for our hickories?

Barker.—Very true, captain; but then
they say that be now keeps twelve loaded
guns, and as many pistols, always by his bead,
and swears he will never ho taken any more
alive.

Uaptain,—I don't care if he had fifty can-
nons, Tho old rogue is & coward, and a cow-
ard would not fight if he could be armed
with thunder.

Barker.—Yes ; but they alsosay that pret
ty Mary, his younger dauglter, has been
practicing lately, and can shoot nearly as well
as her father. May be she will take it into
her head to give a pop of powder and lead,

At this singular intelligence Captain Mays
turned pale, and drawing a long breath whic’
sounded very similar to a love sigh, answered
in a softer and sadder tone—*What a pity
that such a beautiful creature as Mary should
be the child of a thief and counterfeiter.”

Barker (with a smile.)—I am told that
she used to be your sweetheart.

Captain.—I loved ber as my own roul, and
am satisfied that she loved me until I juined
the lynchers, and then she never would speak
to me again. DBut that must have been the
work of ber infernal fatler, and I’ll bave his
scalp for it yet.

Barker.—They say that she can cut off the
bead of a hawk with a pistol at ten paces.

Captain.—That may all be as they say,
bat yet suv will never do harm to any bu-
msn being. She is the most tender-hearter
woman God ever created. I wish you could
have seen her weep at the death of bher little
spotted fawn, toru to pieces Ly the dugs,
t h mistake.

Barker.—That’s no sign. Parson Drady.
you remember, cried one day over his dead
horse, and the next day killed Jack Coulter
for calling bim “Old Snuffler.” Tears arc as
great & humbug as smiles, and I would’nt
trust either farther than I could throw a
blacksmith's antil. But tell me, captain,
what shall we do with Silmore if we catch
him this time? We have ordered hLim off’
and Le won’t go; we have whipped him till
he has no skin on his back, and yet he budges
not. What are weto do?

Captain.—Hang him to a limb of the mag-
nolia in his own yard.

While the lynchers were on their way, let
us anticipate their goal, and view the position
of their encmy.

Immediately on the Southern bank of
39ring givei', embowem:ﬂ'in the ahil.de of a
of timber vissblo in 8 largo prarie—might be

spot was surrounded by palings, enclosing
gome half an acre or more, to which the ap-
proach led through s whitewsshed gate.
Both above and below, by the rich bottom
‘along the stream, bloomed fields and gardens,
with other evidences of comparative wealth,
and, among the number, half a dozen African
slaves, who were buily employed with the
plough and weéeding-hoe.

The owner of the farin was a Yankee—at
all events such was the general belief. He
bad emigrated three years previously, was
poor at the period of hisarrival, and acquired
his property since by dishonest practices. In
fine, he was a counter(citer, whose ingenuity
and caution were alike remarkable, that it
was impossible to procure his conviction in a
court of justice. A striking example may
serve to illustrate Lis extraordinary cunning.

Silmore was arrested about a year before
the date of the visit by the lynchers soon to
be described, and brought to trial for pasting
spurious money to the amount of five thou-
sand dollars, which he had given in payment
fora drove of slaves. The proofson the part
of. the State were positive against him, and
there seemed no chance for his escupe. But
to the astonishment of everybody, he intro-
duced as a witness of his innocence one of
the most repuzable men in the county, who
gwore * that some months anterior, the pris-
oner at the bar had staid over night at Lis
house, and that in the morning, when they
both walked out to the gate, Silmore ex-
claimed, looking towards the public ruad,
“Yonder some traveler has lost his pocket
book,” and running to the place, picked it
up, when it was found to contain five thou-
gand dollars in bank bills the same then pro-
duced in Court, That the numbers were ta-
ken down by witness, at prisoner’s request,
and an advertisement inserted in the Spring-
field newspaper, with an accurate account of
the finding,” This was conclusive, and the
accused accordingly received an acquittal.
What a rogue’s ruse was here!—what fertili-
ty of invention !—to lose his own counterfeit
money, and then find itin the presence of &
credible witness, so as to have proof for any
contingency.

The log cabin of Silmore, on that bright
4th of July before. specified, presented in-
dubitable tokens of preparation for some ex-
danger., The door was shut and fastened
with strong wooden bars on the inside. Sev-
eral port holes, with the black muzzles of
guns bristling through their apertures, might
be noticed in the walls as well as doors.
Within, the scene was worthy of a painter.
Intently watching towards the Svuth, tbrough
u small crevice left between the logs, sat the
counterfeiter—a slight, well favored, grey-
baired man, with restless, rolling, and very
bright black eyes, and a disagrecable puck-
ered expression about the corners of the
mouth. Close beside him were his wife and
elder daughter, Eliza, both in tears. But
that creature of grace and heauty, the sylph-
like Mary, whose charms formed the topic of
wonder and admiration for the whole country
around, altbough not yet sixteen, neither
trembled nor wept but constantly examined
the guns—saw that there breeches were pro-
perly supported on chairs and tables, and that
their deadly durk muzzles were pointed di-
rectly at tue gate.  Sbe lovked at the prim-
ing in the pans, fixed fresh caps on the tubes
of the pistols, and laid bowie-knife and
batchet in places to be handy for sudden use.
All this was proven on the subsequent trial.
And yet still there was no appearance of
unusual emotion perceptible on ler counte-
nanoce, which was mild, calm, and sweet as
ever.

Near noon a column of horsemen becume
visible in the South, moviug rapidly forward
over the even pruirie. The vision of ominousy
peril affected the inmates of the log cabin in
different ways. The features of the counter-
foiter grew pale as marble. The mother and
Eliza uttered suppressed cries, and entreated
him to seek safety in flight across the river.

“ Never " exclaimed the lovely Mary,
& Neverrun from such a band of murderers.
No, dear {iﬁher, defend your own house or
die! I will help you defend it, and die with
au.!!

/ Ina few moments their foes were at the
ate. They alighted, hitched tkeir horses to
the palings, and were in the act of entering.
The gate was fifty paces from the house.

# Now, father, is the time to fire. Let us
shoot sure and quick,” said Mary, ina low
and calm voice.

But Silmore was in no state of mind to
heed such excellent advice. His courage had
vanished in the exact ratio of the enemy’s ap-
proach, until he stood pale, trembling, and
powerless as an infant.

% Why do you mot shoot, father?" asked
Mary, with flasbing eyes as the lynchers rush-
ed through the gate and hurried on towards
the cabin, and the mother and eldest daughter
screamed outright with terror. :

The father could not even answer, but sunk
down, quaking on the floor.

“Then let me shoot,” cried the young
heroine, springing to a gun, us the savage
men advauced half way from the gate to the
door.

“No!mno!" ar.iculated Silmore in tremn-
lous tones, so faiut as to be scarcely an audi-
ble whisper; and at the same instant the
mother and Eliza caught Mary, and by main
strength, with considerable difficulty, preven-
ted her from firing—an set that, under the
circumstances, would have looked like mad-
ness | for what might the deuﬂnlring bravery
of & girl avail against two hundred of tho
moat Eeupeﬂlte Iynchers in all the backwoods?

Little time, however, was allowed for
action

In & moment the door was beaten from i*s
hinges. The svengers entered and dragyed
the quiveriug counterfoiter forth, his wife an-
Elizs following after, and calllug out in the
most piteous tones for mercy. The prayer
was offered in vain—otfered to ears ns dest to
entreaty as the adders to the charms of music.

“ Let us hang the wretch to the fiest limb !”
shouted Captain Mays.

¢ Hang Lim to the first limb " echoed two
handred voices.

“ Here iy a rope,” said the captain, drawing
a strong cord from his pocket.

“ Merey ! mercy !

% Climb up into that magnoliz, and tie one
end of this to yonder swinging limb, while I
fasten the other in & rouvse round the villain's
neck ; and then when I give the word, pull
him up six feet. Let him go off high und
dry,” ordered the chief lyncher.

Bob Mays, o brother of the captain, and
another man ascended the old tree in the
yurd, as directed, one of them holding the
rope hetween his teeth, while their leader pro-
ceeded to adjust the noose on the fainting
victim's throut.

* Merey | merey 1" Still arose that wailing
cry, in shricks dreadfully loud and shrill.

“Take nway these yelling women!" said
the eaptnin, a3 the two femunles fill on their
fuces Lefure him, und clasped their arws close-
ly about his knees.

The command was executed, and as the
rude murderers bore them off, they both still
serenined * mercy 1" and Eliza added, “Com~,
come, sister Mury, and beg the. enptain for
mercy. He ouced loved you so well, perhaps
he will bear you.”

Muays turned pule and glanced his eyes
towards the cabin. No one, however, was to
be seen there, and the door itself was again
shut, ‘ =
“ Are you ready ?” inquired the chief look-
ing iuto the tree above him.

“ Mercy!" foebly whispered the counter-

of speech.

“ Merey " eried the mother and Eliza sever-
al rods distant from the awful spot.

“ All ready !” said the executioners perched
in the magnolia, tightening the fatal cord.

“Then——" But the captain's voice was
drowned in those scresms for “ mercy,” and
by a sudden shock of air, more terrible still,
and far more diffienlt to withstand.

“Boom | boom " loud and heavy, two re-
ports, that roared almost together pealed from
the door of the log cabin. The girl Mary had
beglm her work.

The commencing sentence died on the cap-
tain's livid lip. He fell to the earth a ghastly
corpse, his head torn to pieves with lalletts
and buck-shot, for the heroine bad taken sim
with a double-barrel gun, and had given the
enemy both loads at once.

“Boom ! boom!" sounded two others, as
the panic-stricken lynchers fled away in the
most hopeless consternation, leaving on the
bloody held, besides their dead captain, sever-
al others badly wounded, and many of their
weapons cast behind them in their flight.
Ind ed, so thorough was their alarm, that they
dared not return to their horses, or to bear off
their siain, until they had first sent back a
committee of neighboring females to crave
permission in the humblest of terms,

In the meantime, the short, *sharp cracks
of several rifles were heard. Mary was en-
deavoring to bring down the two lynchers in
the magnolia, who had hastily ascended high-
er up, and hidden deeper in the thick foliage
—themselves now crying for “mercy” in their
turn.

Through the interposition of the counter-
feiter, his wife aud the elder daughter, the
backwoods * Minerva” was finally induced to
spare the rest, ;

The news of this tragedy created, as may
well be conceived, a tremendous excitement,
and led to the abolition of lynching forever in
the prairie land of Jasper; for the people,
everywhere, are alWays certain to take sides
with extruordinary bravery, and, althovgh the
friends of the old regime of violence managed
to have an indictment returned by the grand
jury against Mary Silmore for the murder of
Mays, sbe was acquitted afterwards on trial,
amidst the acclamations of five hundred spec-
tators. Much greater interest was manifested
in her favor, owing to the general belief that
she was not apprised of her father's fellonious

ractices. The female members of the fami-
y hud been popular all the while, even when
the counterfeiter himself was universally exe-
crated.

As we are not dealing in fiction, but naked,
anadorned truth, proven and sworn in & court
of justice we cannot gratify the reader's curi-
osity by any additional particolars as to the
subsequent history of Mary Silmore. The
writer shortly afterwards emigrated to Texas,
and has not since heard aught from one whose
beautiful image rises up often before the eye
of memory.

Why is “truth strangzer than fiction ?"
Because truth is from the wild, passionate,
living heart, while fietion is forged in the cold
crafty intellect. The one is wrought in figures
of fire ; the other in embroidery of frost-work.

A New Game,

“Pool” is o game extravagantly indulged
in at Buffalo. The game is played on a bil-
liard table, with twenty or thirty balls, each
ball numbered, the numbers running from
one up. A dozen or more can juin the game.
A certain nminber is fixed upon, and the play-
er who shall first pocket enough balls whose
numbers will amount to it, wins the pile,
which is made up by the players stakiog a
certain amount each before the game .com-
mences. Previous to the commencement
each player draws a marble from a box and
puts it out of sight in his pocket. These
marbles are all numbered to correspond with
numbers on the table. The player, after re-
ceiving his marble, recollects the number, and
his game is to pocket balls enough, the num-
bers of which added to that of the marble in
his pocket will make the number which wins
the pile.

The Repullic tells o good story of an ad-
venture an old gent passionately fond of
ipool” had, a few nights ago. He is occa-
sionally Eiven to chance in other games, itis
intimated, Well, he came home very late
from a seige at “ pool.” His wife was asleep.
When she awoke in the morning she found
upon the floor a8 marble which had dropped
out of her husband’s pocket when he came to
bed, npon which were the figures “17.”
“What is this 7" said she to her lord. Lord
opened his eyes, looked, blushed, was confused,
and stammered “ why—why--it's marble, ain't
it?" “Yes" soid she, “but ‘what are you
doing with a marble in your pocket?” *In
my pocket |—well—ah | —the fact is, I've had
that marble in my pocket for the last thirty-five
years—ever since I used to play for keeps
with Bill —.” “Indeed!" incredulously
asked his wife—but what are these figures on
here for ? what does 17 mean ?" “17 mean ?"
snid he hesitutingly—“ Oh! 17 ?—why that
was the number of marbles Bill owed me
when we quit playing, he marked it on there
so I wouldn't forget it.” The old fellow had
s narrow escape, and hasn't played any more
“ pule” since.

¢ Pick up de Stobe.”

A correspondent, writing from Washington,
Pa., says:

“Like most other small towns, we have
here & “callered church," where a great muny
amusing things arc said, exhilarating to the
spirits of & few who occnsionally visit our
W Hayt" meeting houses. “Hayti” is_the
name given to that part of the town where
#“p -ssons of color” reside, One winter eve-
ning, when the “ cullered preacher was in the
midst of his sermon, making & most violent
if not a moat eloquent appeal to his hearers,
one of the stove legs fell ont, and, as a natu-
ral consequence, the red hot stove tipped over
at an aogle slarmingly suggestive of fire.
The nudience of course commenced crowding
out of the door like sheep. But the preacher
was equal to the occasion. Addressing one
of his prominent members, he cried out—

“ Pick up de stobe, brudder Bolah! pick
up de stobe! De Lor’ won't let it burn you!
Only-hab faith!"

Poor brother Bolah had unfortuately too
much faith, and immediately seized it, all
glowing ns it was; but uo sooner had his fin-
gers come in contact with the fervent iron,
than he dropped it again, and dancing around
on one foot, blowing his skinless fingers, he
exclaimed, with all the energy which he could
throw into his voice—

“ De debil he won't!

Keerisa A Seener.—Neighbor Wilson
caught a cooper stealiug some hoop-poles
which he had just got ready for market. The
cooper was astounded, and offered Farmer W.
ten dollars not to mention the fact, which pro
position, duly backed by the money, was ac-
cepted. But that same evening, when Mr.
Wilson, the cooper, and & lot of their m_ntuu‘l
neighbury, were talking politics at the village
grocery, the former turned to o friend and
ngked— . -

“# Did I ever tell you, neighbor Jenks, that
I caught the cooper here stealing my hoop-
poles?” ; i 3

The cooper betrayed his guilt by blushing
crimson, and the party addressed declared, in
reply—

“You never did !"

 \Well, then, added Mr. Wilson, T never
will, for I promised him I wouldn't |"

De debil he won't!”

The next day,  firat-rate cooper seliled in )
a peighboring village.

This may perhaps strike our readers as
rather & curious name for the ardent, yet
there is an article that bears that name.
When we were in Oglethorpe the other day,
Mr. A. A. Lowe, of that city, presented us &
bottle thus labelled—* English’s Hard Shell
Whiskey, made in Sumter county.” We
were informed that it derives its name of
% Hard Shell” from the fact that it is made
by a ITard Shell Baptist. This is prima facie
if not conclusive evidence that it is pure un-
adulterated whiskey. For whatever may be.
said and thought of some of the temets of
this denomination we think it is generally ad-
mitted that, for plain common every day
bouesty, they have no superiors. In our opin-
ion, they ere, as a body, not only more hon-
est, but in those opinions which relate to the)
affairs and business of life, more nearly right
than any other body of people in the world;’
they are particularly so s to the principles
of government. We will venture the opinion
that there is not in the United States a sin-
gle Hard Shell Baptist who is an abolitionist,
& protective tariff, or internal improvement
man—not one who is in favor of & State sys-
tem of education or of State sid, or in favor
of corporations of any kind, orof any of thid
partial legislation wh'ch is intended to use
the power of the government to give to one
man an advantage over another. They are
an Lonest people who desire to do justice to
all men. There are therefore very few if
any of them who would adulterate whiskey;
in fact there are some of them who, it is said,
do not like even to put too much water in it.

By the way, some time ago we were laugh-
ing at one of our hard shell friends, about
the charge that is sometimes made sgainst
thewm, that it is one part of their creed that

they must drink, if not get drunk. Ho re 'worthy town of Edgefi:1d, if I add that liule

plied to us in this wise. Said he—“It is not

that the members of our church get drunk

any oftener than those of other churc. vs, but

that more notice is taken of it. Let one of
our members get drunk, and he is obliged to.
be dealt with, - It is the duty of every uvther

member if he knows or hears of it to prefer

charges against him, and they are sure to dv

it, and he has to come up publicly before the

church and make confession, so that every

body hears'of it; but you leta Methodist,

or a Soft Shell Baptist, or a Presbyterian, or

an Episcopalian get drunk, and if he ain’t so

drunk that Le can’t walk, or unless it is 50

public that every body knows it, somebudy

will take him off and put him to bed or hide

him away in a back room. They may per-

haps give him a private talk, if he is not o
very prominent member, but they dox’t bring
Lim up to a public trial, for fear of scandal-
izing the church., Buf you let them uall try
their members for getting drunk like we do,
and you will bear of as much drunkenness
in any of the rest of them as mmongast the
Hard Shells.”

It struck us that thcre might be a good |

deal more of truth than of poetry in this.
view of the case, But to the whiskey.

We think it is pretty well settied that the
people of this country will use aleoliolic stim
ulants ; they have done it at least us Jung a3
we can remember, and the indications -are
that they will do it for. some time to come.
And since that is settled, it is important ti'at
some attention should be directed to the
character of the article that is used, We
have no doubt that the evil, even of its ex-
cessive use, would be greatly diminished by
using only the pure article, There® is more
importauce in this ides, in & wural point of
view, than is generally attacbed toit. It
would be no inconsiderable improvement of
morals of the country -to put a stop to the
frauds and the crimes that are committed in
the adulteration and poisoning of the liquors
of common use, aud much would be accom-
plished in this way if these who dealin them
would purchase and sell such, and such only,
as they knew to be pure.—Corner Stone.

WUAT THEY WON'T OWY To,—A wilty writer
gays : “There are severnl things which you
never can by any accident get u lady—be she
young or old—to confess to.” Here are some
of them :—That she laces tight. 'That her
shoes are too small for her. 'T'hat she is ever
tired at & ball. That she paiuts. That she
is as old asshe looks, That she bas been
more than five minutes dressing. That she
kept you waiting. That she blushed when &
certain person's name was mentioned. That
ghe ever says a thing she doesn’t mean. That
ghe is fond of scadal. That she can't keep n
secret, That she—she of all persons in the
world—is in love. That she duesn’t wanta
new bonnet. 7Taat she can do with one gingle
thing less when she is about to travel. That
ghe hasn't the disposition of an angel, or the
temper of a saint, or how else could she go
through one half she dves? Thutshedoesn't
koow better than every one else what is Lest
for her. That she is a flict or coquette. That
she is ever in the wrony. .

s

Tur greatest instance of* impudence on
record, is that of & Yankee, ‘who, in an ltl-
ian city, stopped a religious procession, in
order to light his cigar from one of the boly
candles, Ere the procession recovered from
its astonishment, the audacious smoker had

disappeared.

A father was winding his watch, when he
said, playfully, to his little girl, * Let me
wind your ntke upl" * No," said the child,
Y don't want my noso wouud up, for I don't
want it to run all day."

o i TT———

“X1¥ you tell me, Sambo, de key to de proa-
perity of de Souf1"

“ Key to prosperity of de Soul 7 Big words,
Juno ; guess you must hub begn eating mas-
sa's dicksrunary,  Golly; I win't larned noff
to answer dat. g

“ Well, chile, "tis de durkey.”

WaeN the Larl of Bradford was bronght
before the Chancellor to be examined upon
application for & statute of lunacy ogalnst
him, the Chancellor nsked him:

“ How many legs has a sheep ?"

% Does your ﬁ:rdahip mesy,” snswered
Lord Bradford, “alive shgep or adead sheep?”

#Tg it not the same thing 7" said the Chan-
cellor.

4 No, my lord," said Lord Bradford, “there
is much difference, A live sheep mny have
four legs, a dead sheep has but two; the two
fore-legs are shoulders, but there are but two
legs of mutton.”

———— e ——————

A Privrer’s Axecpote—It used to be re-
lated of Corporal Nymn, u printer, well knowx
for many years in this town as being more
remarkeble for his odd humor than the length
of his purse, that-while be was travelling from
Lowell to Boston, he was met by a highway-
man, who politely (ns is the custom of thoge
gentry) demanded bis purse.  “ My dear sir,”
quoth Corporal Nymn, “1 perceive you don't
know me I” “‘'hatis ucthinﬁ to the purpose,
sir,give up your purse immediately,” demun-
ded the highwayman. The Corporal repeated
with earnestness which conld not be musan-
derstood,—* Positively you don't kuow me.”
“Well,” said the highwayman, somewhat sur-
prised at the manner of the Corporal, *who
the devil are you?" “Why, I'mso Printn.r."
“ A printer did you say! Whew |—I'm off—
dry picking I"—Lowell paper.

=i~ Lz who forgoets the fountain from which
Lo drank, and the troes under whose shade he
gamboled in the daya of his youth, is bul & siran-
ger 1otho swestost impressions of the bamea Sesrt.

Ha{ by duy, repaired to the sput,as if toa
tholy

Mz, Epiton: You will please publish the
following notice of the late Dr. Landrum;
which i+ suggested by the aunouncement of
his death, at his resilence in the sund hills,
near Columbia, April 3, 1859 :

He was born in Edgefield District, in the
vicinity of the village, and bears a name which
in that enlightened community has been long
asgociated with honesty, industry and the
sterling virtues which distinguish the good
citizen. Dr. Landrum received his education
at the celebraied academy of -the Rev. Moses
Waddel, in Abbeville, Having a good uu-
derstanding and large industry, those of my
readers who have lieard the name of that re-
nowned teacher, will feel no surprise when I
say that he returned to his home with & mind
well stored with elementary knowledge. Ie
determined to pursue the medical profession,
and with that view entered the office of one of
the most distingnishe | physicians of Augusta,
Georgia. Other pursuits, however, became
more attractive to him, and in & short time
he abandoned the practice of medicine for the
more quiet vocation of the planter, Here he
displayed great energy and industry. He
believed that science could be brought to bear
in the cultnre of the ground, and to_this end
he engaged largely in experiment. I will not
sy that he reaped any pecuniary reward, for
1 know otherwize ; but 1 will say that he was
among the first to direct the attention of the
people of Edgefield to scientilie azriculture ;
‘and that in his case, as in many, others Lave
reaped the benefit. Dr. Landran ie the fath-
er of the pottery business in Edgeficld, having
established o munufuctory peur the town of
Edgefield, at a place whicb, in the progress of
time, became a lurge and Howishing village,
known as Pottersville. T trust that I will give
no offunce to the citizens of the ancient und

village, which at first seemed but a speck in
the distant heavens, increased to such dimen-
sions s to thresten to overshadow it, and
rob it of iis brightness and glory. There was
& time when Pottersville boasted a populution
of hundreds; when to the factory were added
hotels and stores, of every description, the
shops of various artisans, 8 carrisge manufac:
tory, & school-house and o church. Bot this
is not all, The editor of the Edgefield Ad-
verliser, that most wo.thy and intelligent gren.
tleman, who is ever ready to buitle for the
renown of his ancient eity, will pardon me
for reminding his readers that there was &
period within the memory of man when her
vitizens looked to Pottersville fur fuod for the
hody and light for the mind. Never shall 1
forget that Pottersville was once a youug
Cincinnati ; that she slaughtered hogs by the
‘thousand ; that she had Louses filled with the
precious substance, which mukea rich blood
und strong museles, and that a vast multitude,

shrine, to make its adorations.

But still more, Time was wheun the cheer-
ing light of the ‘Advertiser bad not burst upon
he world—when, todrop metaphor, no news-
ipaper was published in the town of Edgefield.
4'he * South Carolina Republican,” the ** Curo-
inian", no longer had existence in that com-
yunity. Wss it nota period of darkness?
‘o Pottersville she looked, and from that vil-
"fage wont forth the light of civilizaton. The
reader will pardon the train of thought in
which I have indulged, The only paper in"
that portion of the State was published and
edited by Dr, Landrum, and I think he con-
ducted it with great ability. In its latter days,
it bore the nume of the “Ydgefied Ilice."
Let not the town of Jidgeficld furget its in-
debtedness s let it hold Pottersville in eternal
remembrance. 1t lived [reely upon the honey
from its hive ; and no lessa person than Gray
tells ug: .

“The bees collected brensures sweet,
but sweetor yet
The still small voice of gratitude.”

This was the period of the great nullifica-
tion straggle. Dr. Lundrum espoused the
cause of the Union party, and was largely in
the minority in the commuuity where he re-
gided. But he attracted the attention of the
Union party of the State, and wns invited to
.Columbia by a committee of that party, to
take charge of & newspaper. Accepling the
invitation, he removed tu that place in 1831,
There be Jabored with great zesl, but on the
termiuation of the controversy, dissolved bis
connection with the press, While conductin
his paper, he had the honor of beiug electe
State Printer, and Le discharged Lis duty
with great fidelity. IHe recired to the sand
hills nbout 1837, und from that period to his
death, wus engaged in the occupation of u
planter nnd the manufacture of puttery-ware.

Dr. Lundrum was known to the whole com-
munity of Columbia. It was his misfurtuue,
if it be & misfortune, to Le poor, and enga;red
in an humble occupation.  Jut puverty 13 not
A crime.  Distinguished for his inteliigence,
lis industry and his integrity, no one was
more respected.  He was a man of rare vir-
tues. His persunal morcality was unexcep-
tionable, nng lie Las left to his Tamily 8 leguey
far more volusble than gold or silver.—Uaro-
linian,

e e -
Pretty Fair.

Dr. Nichols, writing from Mobile to the
Boston Pilot, concludes as follows:

“Tf I could only bring all Northern and
Southern men together, und get them to know
each other, all their bitterness would he &t an
end, If Greely, and Seward, and Phillips,
and Garrivon, could but live here and know
thesa people, how diffarent would be their lan:
Burge in regard to them. 1 apenk, of courss,
upou the supposition that they aro all boneat,
and not utterly funatical and insane, Ido
fiot shut tiy eyes to the faults of the South
erners or the South, I have no mission to be
the uptimist, or propagaudist, or even the de-
fender of the peculiar institution, in the ab-
stract or the concrete. But Ido say thatl
would sooner trust this whole question to the
generous good hearts of the South, than to
the funatical phariseeism of the North,”

Tary have a sharp set of fellows in Kansas
city, We heard a good story of & trick played
by one of the residents of that city a short
time ago. A lean, lank, uhallow-fzcad indi.
wvidual, rode & mule into Kansas city, snd
wanted te gell him, A genius standing by,
offered to sell him for five dollars, The offer
was taken, and the mule disposed of, the sue-
tioneer warranting a good title. Thu purcha-
ser scarcely got bis mule home, when a Shaw-
-nee Indian®came into the city in search of a
mule that had been stolen from him. The
auctioneer was on hand again, and offered to
ghow the Shawnee where the mule was, if le
would plank down a V. The Indiau paid,
and the suctioneer after pointing out the mule,
went to the new purchaser, and told him how
the case stood, at the same time offering to
run the mule across the river for ten dollars,
The bargain was struck, and the suctioneer
mounted the mule, and that is the Inst that
has been seen of the suctioneer or mule.
- —

Tur Sovrck oF THE NILE—ANOTHER Ex-
pepiTioN.—A letter from Marseilles states
that a fresh expedition has heen orgunized
for discovering the source of the Nile. The
expedition is conducted by M. Miani, a Ve-
netian, who has inhabited Cairo for the last
ten years. Ile isamember of the Geographi-
cal Society of Paris, and the author of & map
of the Valley of the Nile. He has carefully
studied the various difficulties attending this
perilous enterprise. M. Miani is supplied
with & formidable material and his escort is to

be numerous. He takes with him o qmtityl
of Prench trinkets.

Oh, don't yon remember the b'hoys, Jim Holues,
The b’boys with noses so red ?

Who drank with delight wherever they met,
And always went drunk to bed :

In the old grave-yard, in the edge of the town,
Io cornors obscuro and alone,

They bave gune to rout ; fur the gay young eprigs
Have dropp’t off, one by one.

Oh, don’t you remember the jug, Jim Holmes,
And the spring at the fuot of the hill ?

Where oft we bave lain, thro' the hot sum’r bour,
And drank to our utmdat fill ;

The spring is filled with mud, Jim Holmes,
Anil the wild bogs root all around,

And the good old jug, with it whiskey so sweet,
Lies bruken and spilled on the ground.

Oh, don't you rewowmber the tavern, Jim Holwes,
And the bur-keeper kind and true,

And the little nook at the end of the bar,
Where we drank the wine that be drew :

The taverh is burned to the ground, Jim Holmes,
‘The bottles are eracked and dry,

And of all the b’hoys who spreed it then,
Thore remsins, Jim, but you and L

Presence of Mina EEJ Common Sense.

If a man faints away, says Hall's Journal
of Health, instead of yellihy out like a savage,
ur running to him to Lift lnm up, lay him at
full length on his back, ou the floor, loosen
the clothing, push the crowd away, 80 asto
allow the air to reach him, and let himn alone.
Dashing water over u person in a simple
fuinting fit is & barbarity, The philosophy of
s fuinting fit is that the beart fuils to seud the
proper supply of blood to the brain; if the
person is erect, that blood has to be thrown
up hill, but.it lying down it hns to be projec-
ted horizontally, which requires less power,
ay is apparent.

1t a person swallows poison deliberately or
by chance, insteud of breaking out into multi-
tudinous or incoberent exclamations, dispatch
some one for the doctor; meanwhile run to
the kitchen, get balf u glass of water in any-
thing that is handy, put into it & tesspoonful
of sult and as much ground mustard, stir it
in an instant, catch a firm hold of the person's
nose; the mouth will svon fly open—then
down with the mixture; and in A second or
wwo up will come the.puison, This will an-
swer better in a Inrge number of cases than
any other. If, by this time the physician has
not arrived, make the patient swallow the
white of un egg, followed by a cup of strong
coffee, because these nullify o larger number
poisuns than any otber sccessible articles as
antidotes for any poison that may remain in
the stomach.

It alimb or other part of the body is severely
cut, and the blood comes ‘out by spurts or
jerks, be iu 8 hurry, or the man will be dead
in five minutes ; there is no time to talk or
send for & physicinn—say nothing ; out with
your handkerchief, throw it around the limb,
tie the two vnds together, put u stick through
them, twist it around tighter and tighter, until
the blood censes to flow. But to stop it does
uo guod, Why? Because ounly 8 severed
artery throws blood out in juts, and the arteries

get'their blood from the heart ;- henco tostop:|

the flow the remedy must be upplied betweeun
the beart and the wounded spot—in other
wordy, above the would. Ifa vein hud been
severed, the blood wound have flowed in a
regulur stream, and, on the otber hand, the
tie should be applied below the wonnd, or on
the other side ot the wound from t e henrt;
beenuse the blood in the veins flow towards
the heart, sud there is no need of so great o
hurry.

The Point of a Speech Spoiled.

A good story is told by somebody of the
manner in which o member of the Legislature
of one of the New Englund States was * yold”
by a wag lately. The Legislator it seam, was
in the hubit when spenking upon any subject
in which he was decply interested, of playing
with his spectacles, which he waui}l) twirl
around in his fingers, then lay them down,
and finally place them on hisnuge, nnd remove
them from that position to the top of his fore-
head. One day a very imporlant question
came up in the Legislature, aud the fidgety
wentleman began a speech iu oppusition to
the propnsed measure, A friend to the pro-
jeet, who was somewhat of a wag, determined
that he would spoil the effect of what the
honorable gentleman had to say. So before
the speaker entered the house, after a recess,
he provided himself with a dozen pair of
spectacles,  The member commenced his
speech with his usual ability. But a few mo-
ments elapsed, befure he was at work with Lis
spectucled, nud finully ot them upon: his
furchend. At this junctore, our wag, who
stood ready, lail another pair on the desk he-
fore the spenker. These were taken, and
gradually guined a place on bis forehead by
the side of the others. A third, foarth, and
fitth were disposed of in the same manner,
A smile settled npon the countenances of the
honorable members, which gradually lighted
up in o grin, and ut lust, when the speaker
hard warined up into vne of his most patriotic
and elepant sentences, he deposited a sixth
pair with the others, there was a loud snd long

| of laughter from all parts of the room,
E:-:ui-lenl. clerks, members, all joined in the
chorua, The wpeaker looked around in as
tonishment s this curious interraption; but
raising his hand, he grasped hin spectacles,
and the whole faree of the joke roghed upon
his mind, Ile dashed the glasaies lth‘n the
flovr, teok bis hat wud left the hall,  The hill
was prased by a large majority, probably in
consediténce of the gentlemnn's silly nnd nse-
lesn habii,
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How riie ProFeddui Gor oirr or rie WELL,
—A tew years ago, Prof. —— of Bowdoin
Colleze, was averseer ol the building of the
High Schoul house, in Brunswick, Me. In
the cellar of the sume was a well, walled with
brick, whose sides were consequently smooth.
One day, being left alone in the buifding, he
went down to the cellar, and in haste, uncon-
sciously attempted to walk over the well, and
a8 nnconacivusly fell into it. Here wasa

redicament for any one possessing no more
ymmortality than & college professor; stand-
ing in five feat of water—at the hottom of a
well sixteen feot. deep—ut the bottom of a
deep cellar—with no sonl in hearing distance!
After shouting himselfshoarse, he bethonght
himself of & piece of chalk—a remuant of
the last recieation—which he npplied to the
walls to solve his situation. The statement
of the question was—let z equal how I shall
get out; ¥ equal depth of water; z equal dis-
tance to the water,—and by means of his
knowledge of Algebra, ha actually worked
himself out, wouderfully showing the power of
mathematics,

Woxspers or THE Hearr.—You may go
into & ball room, writes the author of * Hu-
man Nature,” where there are two hundred
woman. One hundred and ninety-nine of
them you will pass with as ‘much indifference
ns one hundred and ninety-nine pullets, but
the two hundredth draws you irresistibly to
her. Thereare o hundred handsomer and
ninety-nine cleverer ones present, but ske alone
has the magnet that attracts you, Now what
is the maguet? Isit her voice that strikes
on a thousand and one chords of your nerv-
ous system, and makes it vibrate ns sound
does {l
you 50 that you have no time to reflect, and
no opportunity for your head to digest the
notions they have put into it? Or is it sul-

mal magoetism, or what f0 tbe plaguo s 7

ollow glass? Or do her eves nffect |y

heen permitted to make the following extract
from a private letter, written by sn American
gentleman now on the 'continent ‘of Eum[:n

e

[ 10 his friend in the city of New York, t

writer being in a position to observe correctly
the current of affuirs )

“ In spite of the congress to be assembled,
there will be no peace. Neither France nor
Austria wants peace. The peace party of
Europe is confined to the Derby miuistry in
England, to the anti-Austrian Regency paity
in Berlin, and to the stock exchange. The
Derby ministry is now powerless.,, Ruxsia
will remain neutral until Austria iy attacked
at home, and Russia aims at nothing but the
humiliation of Austria.

% War i3 necessary cven in a financisl point
of view. Itis the only means of avoiding
national bankmg:.cy, the only decent excuse
for not paying the interest un the public deht
in Austris, or making a new loan in France,
The wur, however, may be confined to Ausris
and France. In no case will the Emperor of
France provole a coalition.” :

Jopoe JoeN A. CaMPBELL oN THE SLAVE
Travi axp Firueusterisy.—Hon, John A,
Camplell, Judge of the United States Circuit
Court, says the New Orleans Bulletin, deliv-
ered n charge to the Grand Jury ut the open
ing of t# Court for the Svuthern District of
Alihumna, at Mobile, on Tuesday last, the 12th
inst, which is one of the ablest and most de-
cided that we have ever read. " 1t is devoted
exclusively to the Slave Trade and Fiilibuster-
ising and re-asserts more puintedly and em-
phatically than before all the general pusitions
which the same fearless, honest and indepen-
dent Jurist assumed in reference to these sub-
jects in his charge to the Grand Jury - st the
same place some months ago. His charge
oceupies three columna in the Mobile Adver-
tiser, and was delivered as the papers there
infurm us, with an earnestness that elicited

rofound attention. The Judge is thuroughly
in earuest, and intends that so far as it de

ends on him the law.shall be fully execnted
1 letter and spirit, That this course of Judge
Cuinpbell will raise him in the estimation of
the yreat mass of respectable and intelligent
citizens of the country, South and North,
Eust, and West, irrespective of party, eannut
be for 8 moment doubted, He kas shown
himself the incorruptible and the fearless
Judge, who plainly lays dowh the laws and
ealls upou his sworn co-associates to perform
their whole duty in exécuting them to their
fullest extent, He examines the Slave Trnde
and he finds it in fact, as well a5 in the opins
ions of the great men of the country, pust
and 1 resent, North and South, as well in the
words they have uttered in regard to it, as the
lawsa they have helped to frame to crush, it 10
partake of the nature of piraey, and he 8o re-
wards it. He quotes the langnage of many
distingzuished Southern men, refers to the trea-
ties of all civilized nations for the purpose of
suppressing it, and to the rigor of the laws of
the United Sates to the same end, and declares
that “the puhlic conscience has sauctioned
the rigor of the laws.,

MassacEvserts Lawygns,—It appears by
‘the artoexed that-the-members-of- l.b;ﬂu. in
Massachunetts are so loose in their*financiul
arrangements with plaintiffs, that the Legislu-
ture regarded it necessary to pnss & law com-
pelling them to disgorge. funds received for
their clients instead of pocketing them,

# Among the laws passed by the Legislature
of Mussachusetts, at its late sessicn, was one
relating to the * Collection of money fraud-
ulemtly withhe'd by Attorneys-atlaw,” which
declares that V' if any attorney-atluw shull
unreasonably negleet to pay any money col-
lected by him for and in behalf of an client,
when demanded by the client, he a]mﬁ forfeit
and pay to such client five timey the luwful
interest of the money from the time of the
demand until it is paid.” A clause % added
to the Act for the punishment of frau-
dulent debtors, by which if an_ Attorney is
under arrest for money collected Ly him of
the debtor in behnlf of the creditor, that he
has unreasonably neyglected to pay over, he
shall not reczive his discharge undér the provi-
sions of the act concerning imprisonment for
deht, except by giving bonds for the payu.ent
of the due, with costs,”

P Y

A Cunist-Like Sestivpst.—Rev. Dr.
Johny, an Episcopnl clergymau in Baltimore,
anva of “excessive  denvminationalism,”—
 \Wherever this gues heyond love for rouls,
sumething is wrong., 8o fearful am | of this
spirit, that [ have been accustomed for years,
in pawsing a bouse of other denomination
than my own, to lift my heart to Godin
prayer for that minister and Lis people.”

Dr. Johns was in the prime of his useful-
ness, suy between 40 and 50, when, on Guod
Friday, he wus cut off by the haud of death.
The man mny the, but so true a Christian
charity,—s truth #o exalted and so well ex-
presseid,—onght to live forever, hoth in_our
uppreciation and our practice,.—New York
Express,
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A FanLr.—A young man once picked up a
govereign lying in the rosd, Ever afterward
as he walked along, he kept his eye stendfustly
fixed on the ground,in hopes of finding au-
other. And in the course of a long life he
did pick up at different times a g amonnt
of gold and silver, But all these days us Le
wos looking for them he saw nat thut heaven
wen bright ’hove him, and nature heautiful
avound him, He never onee allowed his eyes
to louls up from the mad and flth in which he
sought thy treanure ; and when he died, o vich
old man, he only knew this fair eart of oufs
as & ditty road to pick up money ns you walk
algng: "
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Youse AMmerica—We have received a
commendatory letter from one of the students
of Columbia College, 8. C., ordering our puper
to his address, which he designates us * the
southern rights paper of Alubama." The
approbation of the college boys of the country
of our efforts for the canse of the South, we
value highly, for they will snon have in their
own handa the destinies of the country.—Mo-
bile Mercury.

On Monday Inst, says a Piftsburgh papor
M. Strakosch effected a definite engagement
with M'lle Piccolomini for five weeks at 310
000 per month. Five thousund dollars of
the sum was paid at the time the contract
was concluded to bind the bargain. It is to
be the farwell engagement for the petite prin-
cess in this conntry.

“ Horp oy bk, Brunver Mosk!"—The
Pigua Register has the following in o recent
jasue, which we suppose to be perfectly relia-
ble:

Quite a revival is now in propress at the
African Church in this city. We were pres-
ent a few evenings since, and witnessed, with
much gratification, their earnest devotion in
the good cause. All seemed to feel the need
of & more thorough reformation. OF the in-
cidents consequent, we cannct fail to note
one. A brother wus supplicating the throne
of grace eloquently, when aunother brother
called out, in » stentorian voice :

% Who dnt prayipg ober dar?"

The response was— -

“Dat's brudder Mose.”

“Hold on dar, brudder Mose!” was the
dictum of the forwer, “ you let bradder Ryan
pray ; he's better 'quainted wid de Lord dan
ou am]”

Brudder Mose dried up, and bradder Ryan
prayed. It would be well for persons * better

acquainted with the Lord,” to'lcad in . prayer
e :

| at some other revival

stiv.in the world. . This Literatgre L
L oA ;

| {Va.y Toseliguoc, 2ud ins, -

ling paragraph from the Gilmer Democrat
| from o conviction that it contains 1o small
' messure of truth, That Col. Wigfall is &
gentleman of commanding talents, no one
will pretend to deny, Lut at thie erisia in bur
country, we do not congider [lmrely intellectusl
capacity the only essential requisite ins
‘Southern stotesman, Whut the South now
needs most is men Who have not only the
ability, but un judependence and fiearledsness
that cannat be overawed or intitnidated in the
assertion of’ ol rights, by charges of disun:
fonism, of ultraisn, &é., witll which the u.d_n-
cates of unlimited sulmission aré endeavering
to overwheln every effurt ol selfdefence on
our part, or of resistonce, to the aggressions
on the Suuth, A few years ugo <we had our
Calhouus, and lundreds o bold spirits who
dured 10 stand up und warn cur pevple of ap-
pronching dunger—but now Calhoun is gone
swnd Butler, Quitman, Ruxk, Henderson a.mi
.other champious of our r'ghts are no more,
while their pluces seem Lo he supplied with
men who think the advoeacy of the Unio.n,
under sl eircumstances, is the only means, or
at lenst the most cffectunl and safe means
left us to protect ourselves from aggressions.
The papular doctrine now seems 1o be that we
must tuke such univn ox our enemies choose
v give us, whether it ix such “as our: fathers
lit us or such as will make the South perma-
nently dependent on the Nerth, The great
crisis is at hand that will determine who ars
or are nut frends of the Sewh,  The, spoils
of par:y are now in the hands of our enemies
—itkey have the sscendency—ihey have the
controlling mujorities t» secure putronage and
power.  We ean now, therefore, look only to
thuse who can resist such temptations—who
are willing tu incur opprobrious epithets and
furego & shuwie iu the spoils of pmity victory,
without & lope of rewurd, ur with no other
reward than a cousclousuess of huving la

in defence of the coustitutionul rights of the
South, W hether Cul, Wigtill ix suth a-man,
the future alune will prove.

“We can see from vur exchanged that thia
distinguished chumpion of demiwracy has been
rendenng such service to bis party a8 ouly
Wiglill can rendor, iu the eastern and middle
couniea of our Siste,  We have read extracts
frum several of his speeches,” sud they arg
what we consider true democraey, and the
exponents of our present attitude of the ads
ivistration, But \\'izfail never will he aps
previnted in Texaxy he i too bold inhe
ndvucacy of what he believes tu be the trite
interest of his native South and the good of
the whole country ; li . Calloun; his worth
will ouly be appreciated alter death. It in~
not the gullant watrior that goes forward in
front of the batie, that is rewarded, but it is
those who, by some fortuitous event, perform
some deed of appurent valor, thut are rewar-
ded. We bope to see the duy when Col
Wigfull will be in the sffairs of " this natior to
Texas, what John' C. Cslboun was to South
Carolina, There is no man in the State to be
preferred to him."—Galveston News, -

Chess Liwrntu'rev-'-l.ight Wanted.
A new species of Literature hins arisen,
cluiming no small space and nmkitig no small

us uf onr ignotance, and suggests the reflec.
tion thut our ignoraice may be depriving us
of avery pure and solid enjoyment. Wo
take up our Courier in the morning and fres
guently vureyes are arrested by two columns,
wore or lesy, of strange names, uncouth
ieroglyphics, and curivus directivne, as uns
mtelligible tu us ws the inseriptions on an old
Ezyptian tumh, or on & slab just dry from
tbe ruing of Ninevah. Our Greek, we blush
to cenfess, is rusty, and our Lativ sadly in
decay, but we could better maumre two col-
umns of Greek or Latin over vur coflee, than
these chess coluwns.  What sball we do?
Will some mivistering bruthe r, or some gooud
deacon, who bas been initiated into theee
mysteries enlighten us?  Shail we advertise
for a chess teacher, and addiess onr-elves to
the work of mastering this subject 7 We
liave read buw Ribert Iull, at quite an ad-
vanced period of his life, commenced the
study of Spanish tnat hie might esjoy Don
Quixote in the original, Though gelling
towards that stuce in the jouruey of life,
when ope does nut care 1o tell bow many
mile stones ure Lebiad, we still woold ta
willing to attaek this Ciress Svience, under
the confident advice of judicious and pious
friends.  Will it pay 2 Will it improve our
preaching, or advance our spiritudity? 13
it desirable to open a chess column in the
Southern Buptist ?

Now, seriouzly, we would like to know tLe
hionest estimate ol this game, as arrived at
in the experience of some candid and earnest
Clristian man. Is it npon the wholea harm-
leas and useful recreation?  The inportance
which this pame is ussuming will render ne
ceg-ary the discuwion of this question, We
are in profound ignorance and would judge
no man and no thing in advanee, and witbout
adequate information.  Our personal exjeri-
ence in this departinent is limited t Fo. and
Geese, and Checkers ov Diaughts, The for-
mer is sublime for clil'ren ; the latter, in
our judgment, if not sever-ly to be cundemn-
ed, is not much to bu comwended.—Southera
Baptist, =

——i-
Matrimonial Ditliculty,

A marrled conple rosidiug an Frienla'roet,
naar the eanal, faund thty o e wiew Yows of
ennibbial ﬁ!t‘l]h i 1boy ware o fost 1 aera:
Lle mortals alive; belug uneble to agroe upot
ny one pulnt of domestie (oondmy wnd
diplomacy. Their ddily cares wers sure to
elilifinnte in an evening quarrel, and they
sometimes astonished each other with blows
accomnpanied by the usual marks of the'r res:
pective distinguished cousiderations.  Finding
life disagreeable, and being able to agree u]h-h
no other point, they finally concladed to iry
the last grand experimeut together by jumfh
ing into the Scioto. Night buiore Inat was
the time set for the attempt. A raw aud bitin
air prevailed, but their resolution was ﬁmﬂ
and they descended the bank together, each
"yini to nerve the other’ by deprecintiug his
and her courageé with bitter worda, g’he
reached the bank of the Scioto—hand in han
they stood upon the bank of that abyss which
mortality is wont to regard with borror. The
air was cold and so was the water—neither
was cougenial, neither was the existence the
were about to leave. This thought was dect.
sive, and they plunged iuto the water, whicl,
was not deep, but very cold. The man could
swim, and his first impulse on rising to the
gurface was to strike out for the ghore, but he:
wanted to see what his wife would do. She*
came sputtering and blowing to the surfice,®
and supposing in the darkiess that her lard’
was at the bottom called loudly fur help, and .
sank again. When she next appeared the
husband caught her, and they both reached.
the shore in safety, wet, cold, freezing. Creat<
fullen and ashawed of the-foulish act, they
went home together, negotiated & new treaty
of peace, and commenced anew, satisfied that
nothing can be worse than the bottom of the
river. There is now a fair_prospect of the
couple going down the hill of life together
quietly and 1 peace.—Ohio Statesman.

Lucky.—Wednesday morniig, & wealthy.
i reding o B eook setvet
wlile searching in bis cultar fur some mi

good furtuue to find a one hundred

E::iyf years back. The brokees
ced it pcfouﬂy.zgqqd.-Pm
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