wy.

‘jmfirchities, to represent the mute "portiou of

"' parts and integrity, who, if eléeted (o Con-
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-Sared from. a watery.graye |
‘Saved from a tomb beneath .
- Thenever resting wave! -

Fras o A o | | A4 1% T
w1, 'Whavks for the care of Him

Who sitteth enthroned above,
And watehes o'er us all
g o o Witlomens than' parents” love,
“ “hanks for thy life prescrved,

7o - Thamgh many tears were shed
Wilien we thought thee, dearest one,
"ueep o the Ooad™ bed.

AV S B 21

.. Butour bleeding hearts arc healed,
wes < And oarsorrow is turned 1o joy;
= Wor we clagp thee onee gain

..«.In"our foud embrace, dear boy.

B ks for a Father's care,
Wk e o b sl
And the winds were hushed, -and the
vt :—:: 2 ! mpﬂmd
7 In obedieace o ITis will.
Greenville, S. C. Feb. 14th, 1856.
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rious Jdeas.
. .. WY JOR,C A" JERSEY - MOTE.
"1 wisu it to be distinctly understood tiat

persen-who is familiar with the mental pe-
M&-mm-{;na durihb, can adswer
for (48 petfeot tristh of 1t. Adeaf'titute ro-
in Georgin, published a lengthy com-

. on in a New England periodieal,
profeasing the ability, iu spiteof Lis physical

community in Congress. ~ Aecording to
:QLM .‘.‘.;Q:w mutes of vacommon

ress, would employ the pen s the medium
gpre their viéws of ithe quéstions
) attention of that

§ Unitod States.” 'Ho thought the
ont of the U. 8. bad = of itself

e e
thiad, whien they live fogether they arein “hot

. ‘f#umﬂ'

| el A 1

Yir-so Al
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AN A

and

water™ A young Indy ofsuperior edtication,
immadiately after ior matriage, reccived and

| accepted. the.inyitation. of a-friend to board

with her. She had not been long quartered

¢ | there before her fiiend made a'scene, a deo-

seription of wliich would not’ excite other
feelings than thatof disgust. The friend saw
in her not only ; the essent:ay qualities of a
‘lady, but at excellent . cliolar, and heneo her

. P ~'”Im!‘ 5Ly %~ 5

A gentléiman, who! in liis boyhood, had
distinguished himself by his proficiency in
all the branches of education, taug et -in a

| deaf and dumb school, offended many of his
| . former school fullows ~simiply ' by “talking
| Buently on the ordinary.

topics of conversn-

. |tion.  He was a:fynatiwed as a conceited fel-

low.. He married. a lady, wlio, to, had
been“a 'distinguished ' pupil in the same
school. "Her superior understanding alone
cansed her many bitter enemiies. Reader,
if you asked her enemies what was her stand-
ing in the community, they wotld not hesi-
tate to call her all manner of bad names.
T it will be seen that & life among the
deaf and dumb cannot be otherwise than a
life of misery. They read little, much less
write with their spenking fiiends. They
love 10 talk trifles. There is much in their
conversation to disgust. They suspect too
much, aed for the most part without camse,
A well educated mute cannot expect to live
bappily among the vulgar deaf and dumb.

ing the language of the deaf and Jumb—is
rarely employed in the daily intercourse of
these people. They do not like to arrange
words as they oome from their fingem, in
the order of grammatical language. That
a good many mutes conduet themselves as
becomes tndies and gentleman, I adumit ; but
they are in minority, with regard to the
number of deafl and dumb who have receiv-
od a school edueation.

A mute boy reading a letter which he re-
caived (rom his parents, came to the follow-
ing words: “your sister Jaxz is well, She
still gols to school,” and told his compan-
ions that it appearad from the letter that his
sister JANx“wrote well. Thus he put a
wrong construction upon the words which I
have just quoted. One of my female schol-

0"} ars chided me for marryiag my wife, and

said that my wifs would have to part with
me when she went to seé her mother who
lived at a great dislance. = -
. The mutes of New England atfompted

publish a newspaper, the. object of which
was to advocate the rights of the déal and
dumb ; but, as none of them possessed the
requisite qualifications of & public journalist,
they abandoned the attempt which, to. say
the least, was foolish, They also endeavored
to form themselves into an assocation for the
relief of those of their number i distress ; but
it ended fn—o0." Y
~ Deaf mutes ought to associate with speak-
ing people, and by writing them, familiarize
themselyes with'the wo-*.ao languags
which is universally spoken, and with the
(o idens of great men. I kmow several
mutes who, by constant conversation. ‘with
the hearing people around them, have ac-
quired a remarkable command of langunge.
The powers of thought of the deaf and dumb
‘ought to be kept in continval exercise ; a fact
which muost by borpe in mind oy the pusents

1 iy it o .' = y(% 04 ‘
. .-ujf?i'.,-‘ " «nf “m‘t : :
b (Y BTV L P e, r AR €3 \eh Tiae 4

L I ATl S e A |
: f;:?lsag‘e-h}#--’-_l‘ Jroubles.”

—an excellent agent in amplifiy- | b

By PuSEAl PivMeiy,

1 ! u set silent, PIl hitve you to
“The truth or a lie from an ¥
%f, b el ‘old bachelare:
And wish for a wife-<but, *tis'in vain.
fy . F *'Bing down—derry down 1"’
‘Coxrounn ‘the “luck I 'Here T've beén
' hulf an hour looking for my “Sunday boots,
‘and finally T found one'sf thém ‘on the cen-
tre'table beneath a thousind, more of less,
' books and FI':. and the other way back
in a cuddy-hole, where I store away old rub-
bush. ell, I've found my clean shirt at
last ; arid where do you' think it wns! I
hope to holler if T hindn't put it in" my hat
box ; und my hat I had placed in a chest
where T keep ny linen. . Hat allsmashed to
thunder— cost five dollars—oh, oh |
Je-tu-sa-lem | Here's a discovery. This
shirt hasn't got a button on it—dnd the wrist
bands and collar are all frizzled up with “der-
liceurs” like the fri (I believe’ that's the
name) on & womans-—what d'ye call em 1—

-"l.}'

]
LY
Rip! L cau'tget it off, nor on.. . Rip ! that’s
the way the money goes. Shirt cost one
dollar and & half; another expense, by Jupi-
ter!. Crackee ! how eold itis!,why the fire
has “clean gin out.” That's another Job.—
Crack—ernck—phizz!  Why, what's the
[ matter with the. coals! = Come - to think, 1
threw & pail of water over them. Have to
borrow svme splinters.

“Mrs. Sanctimonious, will you give me a
few splinters 1"

“Mercy on us! Why, if Mr. Phumble
Lasn't come right out afore me, with noth-
ing on but his breeches! and his wig is off,
too, Law sakes! I 'never knew he more a
wig!"

O, dear! \\']ny didu't I throw something
over mel My wigis off, too... Now itll be
all over town 1n a few minutes, that Phom-
le wears.a wig. Wouldn’t have it known
for fifty dollars. No, sir-eal . . .

Well, I must have a fire, some way. Let
me sce. Blowed if [ don't make splinters
of Lhat old wash stand ; it isn't of any use to
me; and the wash bowl will do just ‘as well
on my linen chest. Truly, necessity is the
mother of invention, ;

Slap! bang! That's the way to use old
rabbi Whiz!bang! There's something
coming.

“Mr. Phumble how ean you make such a
racket on the Sabbath day 1"

“Allow me to tell- vou, Mrs. Sanctimoni-
ous, that it’s none of your business! I'reck
on I'm lovd of my own room,if I do live in
n boarding hiouse ; and if I wanted to, I'd
break my neck, for all of you!”

“Mighty fine talk, Mr. Phurable—miglty
fine, you old hedge-hog I Oh, mercy, if you
hava't broken up my wash stand—my " fa-
vorite wash stand, the last gift of my dear,
departed husband. Boo!hoo! hoo!

Tears for an old wash stand! Bothera:
tion! I'd rather hear it thunder any time,
than to scem woman in tears and Lear her
blubbering. - My heart begins to melt—it's
ali “sunning down,” like a clock, or butter
on a hot summer'a

“Dear, Mrs.
Here's a ten, for smashing your treasure.—
Now dry up ; there’s & good woman—and

ease leave (his room in a trifie shorter than

alf & dozen geconds.” . "~

“Dear, Mt. Phumble ! ten dellars,as1 live!

why, that's gh to pay for half a dozen
snoi‘ keepsakes.. What winning ways the
man's'got | you're a jewel, Mr. Phumble-—.
that you are.” !

And you're a eonfounded -old- swindler !
ten dollars gone to her eapacions pocket. I
wish my heart was made of iron. ;

Well, the fire’s going at last. Crack—
crack——whiz—tur:-r-r-r; what a cheerfol
glow it sends. throngh the rcom! But it
cost ten” dollars, That’s very much’ like
lighting cigars with ten dollar bills,

“Well, what am 1 to. do- for a shirl !—
Thank fortupe, and my usual foresight, I've
got lialf a dozen in my chest—mny wash
stand rather, as it is wow!  What wonderful
knnok ¥ have of “killing two-Bieds with one
stone”—half s dozen sometimes.” Now that

ueck entircler ; that’s near enough, aiiy way. |
s sk o Brogon :

M:gfo;r;n Blaws you 1o

m .

they'Ilthink, Gll.they. woar out,
s ROBYREIY IR o b oo 3 e 5 28T rat ey

o Bhe gi}:“__'{\lmnﬁk' 1 'hﬂd- her, when she

muttered ir. a low totie,
that nian jm't marded "
A queer name, truly—that “shymmyset,”
sh think shimmy-rest or hang, would bo

a d _deal more proper.
en o'clock as 1 Tive; and clinreh will com-

ready 1 1 shall have to wear the shirt as it
is, .+ As good luck would have is, the bosom
isn't wet, and thav's the only.part shown, it
won't make a “diff of bitterance.” A great
practice—that of “puttin.g the best on the
outside” Bosoms are no exception—-and
who can ‘tell how many bosoms—bosoms
white as the driven snow—("isn’t every one
has a good wash-woman) besorns thub. rise
and swell like the Leaving of the oceau—(or
o swell clerk) and catise peal bosoms to swell
ditto=—are, when you search'below—false ns

[eny-wigy and fustoned to the body by false

strings 1 Thank my stars, I never worea
ﬁu[n‘ag”_ som, and T ng\'ar will !

Well, at last I have gut to charch—but
with & heart in which “angry passions rise,”
and in a state of niind very unfit for that ho-
ly place. Somchow the chinies of “the old
bell don'tsound as sweet as it is wont, and
the singing of the chair, though always beau-
tiful Lerewofere, scems but a hollow mockery.
Ah ! when the heart is not right, how vain
the hope of deriving pleasure from religiun,
or indeed, an}'lbina else,

What a cracked voice tho minister has
got! I declare, it reminds me of the broken
wash bowl !  Ah! there's Miss Susan Gab-
ble. Susan is a sensible sort of a woman—
rather old—Dbut then, she's not one of the
sort that “never grows old.” There's a
gieat deal of comfort’ in knowing * that
though a. person may ‘change outwardly
there’s something insting within, that defies
even, the ravages of time. And in the hour
of death it must be sweet to kiow that you
can leavé behind you n name that can “név-
er grow old.

usan dosen’t belong to this class—very
few do. Let me see ;q‘va about to come to
the conclusion that I want a wife—if [ don't
marry, I'm afraid my name will grow old
theday after U'm dead—innsmuch as I am
the Inst of “my nobla’ family,” the last of
three brothers—all bachelors to the lnst.—
This is one very serions objoction to siug'e
blessedness—a fellnw’s name is apt to die
away; aud on that account I should advise
no one to be a bachelor—is they can help it.
It wouldn't work well in the long run ; were
the world—the masculine portion——one vast
society of “Shakers” or bachelors, it woukl
be a world of hypoerites—and the human
family would of course die away.. Speaking
uf“Sl:aL-ers," I believe, had 1 been a Shaker
in my youth, T should have been married
long ere this. “Markind is averse to being

to rules and regulations—make them go to
church six times every Su forbid in-
| tarcomrse between the sexes, while E‘ouug—
und they're mighty apt to kick in the tracés,
and overset the fondest wishes of their mista-
ken guardians,

1 believe I'll see Miss Susan Gabble home
after meeting.

That's an awful long-winded minister, I'v
a great notion to throw my boot at bim, 1

the “short and swéet” doctrine, and Tbelieve
that even n link of pleasure ean be too “long
drawn out.” Wik - .

At last services ended. - The last psaln is
sung; the last prayer is offered, the i
tion—there goes Susan. “Now comes the
tug of war.”, ;

“Miss Gabble—Miss Susan Gabble—allow
me, my, dear madame on account of the sim-
ilitude of our ages—to—to—have the su-
preme felicity —to"—

Why, what & lookl. T guess she never
spoke to a gentleman before.

“Our indeed: T'd have you to
know, #ir, that i'm not so old ms o bo oblig-

“1l beh'ny old shoes | becatse

mence in half an hodr.  How ean Lever get |

fettered, womankind ditto § chain them down |,

do hate long sermions’; I'!n a ‘great lover of

ago; (to my | th
#m _ ,“ﬂ:&"

e T—————

communicated to this world"the “astounding
fiuct, that the reason I was nevér married was
becatse [ wasa vietim of.fl coguette,  Of
conrsp'every word is tria.  How €atii 1 deny
the stories of respectable “senndal-thongers 1
But T will “throw down. the glove” to these
“respeciable’ old &o., and to every story I
say, prove if, e

Women “are nuisances—with a few ex.
ceptionss . I'look around my humble tene-
ment, and: [ ean’t help congratulming myself
on being free from - their scandalizing pres-
ence. “Home, liame; sweet; sweet hoine

‘27 “Home is where lgve is.”

says somcbody. ' Whom hiave I tolove? and
echo apawers “whomn !"—but it dosed’t an-
swer “what” Hurral for the netter pen-
der ' Here's » bachelor’s _solace—i Bache-
lor's “how to anuke Lome bappy,” a good ci-

ar lr"pnﬂ‘, puff {] —float away, care and trou-

le, loat away, Susan Gabble, tale-bearers
and scandal-mongers—all float away with
the blue smoke. [Puff, puffT] T believe 1
amn the most contented man' in tlie wide
world. Like Silkirk.

“1 am a monarch of all I survey,”

il 1 don’t look out of thé window, [Puff,
puff, puff!] * T wouldn't be a married man
for all the world ! [Puff, pufi’! And some-
thing seems to say, “Do you know the rea-
son why Jack didn't eat his supper 1]

N Jllal-r;i_;,g fo ﬂ]—onlabies;

WHY HE DIDN'T PROVOSE;

“Why did you never think of msiriage I
asked I of my friend Lyman Robbihs, who
is some ten years older than myself and a
coufirmed bachelor,

‘I hiave thought of it," said he.

“Well, why didn’t you marry theén ¥

I will tell you. You know Frauk Paliner,
don’t you I’

*Yes ; he failed last week to the tune of
twenty thousand dollars, But what has that
to do with your story 1

Something, as you will see. I was never
seriously templed to make a proposal but
onee, and that was to Frank's wife—before
she was married, do you understand ?

“‘Oh !'said I, growing iuterested.
why didn't you'?’

‘You shall know.” 1 was young and ro-
mantic ut that time—she was besutiful and
accomplished.  We ware thrown together
in society and [ was just at the age to yield
to her fascination.  Though I hand never ex-
pressed my love in words, I suppose my
looks betrayed me, and I am quite sure that
she waus aware of my feclings towards her.
Our fiupilies being something intinfate, we
were on the same fvoting and she treated me
in much'the same counfidential manner as
she would a fuvorite cousin?

‘Do you think,' I inquired; ‘that she was
in love with yon ?

“No," eaid he; ‘I never thonght that. 1
presume, however, she would like to have
lared me on to a declarticn, and then would
have acted; as fancy dictated. Oue day,
when I liad made n morning call” and . was
retiring, she told nre she was a going otit &
shopping and laughingly proposed to me to
go with her and carry thte bundles. Having
nothing of importance to také np my time,
and not being averse to the J)ruliusa], partly
on account of its novelty mud considerably,
I rather suspect, on account of the sigregible
character of the company 1 shodld have, I
consented in the same spirit; and. in a few
minutes we'were fairly en"route.

‘I have but little to buy,’ said my compan-
ion. ‘You -may congratulate yourself upon
that, as yon will have the less to carry.

Wo made our first visit to a dry good es-
tablishment.

‘Have you any luce eolldrs ¥ inquired Car-
oline. A lnrge'qlmnlit‘y were displayed , but

they were only five dollais in price, and they
were 100 rl* At length one was found

‘And

st seven dolla@Rwith which, being declured

P ed to wear false hair, and a false set of teetli| the best in the' store; my companion at
or g-a:lrdhu n(dufchildn:. Tboiu‘fom:-, .b.h the d of & ninutel | 4nde : length professed henolfmt’isﬁed alld decided
tioa of these unfortunates is meagrein the #side table for books and papers, and | T don't wear a fulss bosow, plague. takks. o take it ,
extréte. This is one of the n evils ro ?n_th table sometimes-—and 'mﬁuh ou, 1~ . cotton bosom i ‘ ‘I suppose,’ said she on going: out, “that
uﬁwmqu ogiatic Mm m‘“ 8w M‘nﬁ?‘ &ﬂﬂ wish. _“Home, sweet " nys Payne—and | I dow's really néed it, but it was so beautiful

| rom { o D A and the " musoum — | {us . AHow. my hieart| I could not rest isghe temptation.’
When h’hw ; speaking . persons Linen, cigni lm - tobacco, matehes, | bn;ﬂo:'q slﬂ.aﬂw the exhi I have| A beautiful shawl at the door of a store
they are obliged, to communicate thiir idens o ‘and other articles too nu- had of woman's, lack of wense!, Susan|next caught Caroline's sttention. ‘I must
in writing, aod thus-make progress in the | merous o ‘mention.” ~Ab,'there’s a great, @ too old for mel just as if I didn't|certainly go in and look at their shawls,’
iition of laniguage. _ “Proctics makes| deal in Enowing hote (o arrange things. 1| ‘wani.a courtin’ of ker many aod many's the suid shay L never saw any prociscly like

enn,’ ; .

“New kind 1 said she fo (s derk. You

Miss, just imported from France; warranté

w M"h‘l finehess of taxtiure and durubil

ity any dow eéxtant. Will you hiave' onet’
“The price !’ '

: "meu dollars, and cheap at that.’
~ Qaroline was stactled at this announce-

? i is bigh,’ wnid ahe. g
ot Jost foal of it-uee
wilk ot Gall it capens

> “?dil na'ﬁﬂnkd getting ome to sy ;

-

o-|arel 1 11 «dﬂil ﬁ, : .. : ,3.“,,“ il_(;':v;lllpu Lmuist: - You ﬂ!!
mﬁﬁr&g:u.mﬁaa?m :n it to.niy father, . | &i 3" ;:W :::

ot my” teetl are  falsa.  Told of it | he, shawl was . folded, _,?&’M e

."io-n%i“ram.-l,bffﬁ,, then ler to M?t_he hiaaf“b &%@ha‘d& B i
t, onee, | oud of ‘my sblitary S Well, well, | T sﬁfﬂéﬁl‘ fm mzﬁ&fﬂdcﬁu e ;

shirt.. | wnst wns in Jove {/ 7Y the other dwy ; [‘but it n'rlnd:e ¢ *ﬁ el N
”ﬂ:q ng lady: iu the ronm, | avd. thit I't get she-mistens (this was by a{  We rea rs“ 5; anollitr dry. good
_ me what that outlandish|young tale-bearer-~jnst beginning to devel- 40 Bacwl o0 whish, aliihe OF 5t
ey i Fope hermaturalpropensition). 1, wais told, too [cost,” proved -.onoj__qti-g_ g we at

- That Al sy wedscblushings o5 o m.-l'.‘"’l‘ o #nd that my spirit had |stayed our steps afid eifteréd.  Caroline riish-

ed to examine the silk ; the first specimens
offered; which to.my uvpracticed eye seem-
ed of & siiperior fuality, were cast tontemp-
wously asidé, aiid she desired to' see the very
best the¥ had in the store: Some were shown
her at two dollars and a Walf per yird. After
a whilk, shie didered twelve vards to be cut
off for hér. This was done and the bundle
handed to me. ‘The bill, of codrse, was sent
to her father z »

What wiih the shiwl atid silk, each of
which made a Lundla of ho .inconsiderable
size, I was pretty well wil Iledggown and
began to be apprehonsive fﬁ the cinsequence
in case niy companion should make any
more purchases. She, however, relieved my
noxiety, Uy saying that she intended to pur-
chasé nothing more. She was only going to
stopinat s jowele’s to have a locket repaired.
Accordirgly we repairéd to the storeof a
fashiondb eﬂewﬁler; The locket was hand-
ed over with the récessiry dircotions,

But this was ot iiﬁt A lady a1 ths Soun-
ter was engaged in examining a very costly
pair of ear-rings which she was desirous of
purchasing, but demurred at the pifes. A
last she Inid them down reluctanuly, saying.
‘Taey are beautiful ; but T do not care to go
so high as twenty five dollars, .

“Let me sec thed if you please,’ asked
Caroline. They were handed to her.  She
was charmed with them, ehiefty, I intagiue,
on accolint of the price, for they had liutle
beyond that to recommend them,and decided
to take them, ‘Now, I must absolutely go
home, said she; ‘withidut puréhasing any-
thing mote.” : i

For oneé shi kept het word, and T was re-
leased fromt nly diteridance. But the
I.hou%'h‘t tliat she had expended one hundred
and thirty-five dollars, in a single mornings’s
shopping, and on objects wone of which,
by her own confessior, she stood in need,
could viol MHelp recurriig to me, and

moré rapid  way of miaking money such
a wife would be altogether too expensive &
laxury for me to inddlgé in, How far [ am
right, you nay judge Uy Frank Palmer’s fail-
ure. At all everts thidt is the reason why I
did’nt propose. '

“I beg Leave to say that I Decline your
Re
Svcn was the Iaconig reply of the gallant
Zmchary Taylor; to 4 “haiighty summens te
surrender,” from that imperial coward, Gen.
Santa Anna, previous to the hard-fought bat-
tle of Buena Vista, Santa Anua, with a
powerful force of twenty-twe thousand ‘men,
threatened the Brave little army under Tay-
lor, which amounted to only four thensand
six hundred and ninety men, with smnihila-
tion. But the “hero of Palo Alto” was de-
termined to “fight a Zitde anyhow,” and
stood Lis ground,

The battle commtenced ; the conlest was
“long, desperate, sanguinary,” which, says
the historian, “no, pen can adaquately des-
cribe.”  But the Americans, commanded by
General Taylor in perioil, stopd firm against
the fierce anid alimost irresistible assaults of
the Mexicans, and were victorious.. The
Mexicaus fled, leaving their killed sud woun-
ded in the hands of the victois: T & mili-
tary sense of the word, * "twas a glorious vie-
tory I" ;

My young friends, this story has its moral,
Listen.  When you are pressed by eril per-
sons, or false friends to do wrong, think of
1he words of the “invincible Taylor,” and re-
ply, “I beg leave to.say thatl detline your
request.”  Say it firmly:  Your own evil
passions may send youg haughty stmmens
to surrender ;” yet d::me; they ant your
evil companions are cowards. The odds
may be fearful, the coritesl, “desperate and
sangttinary”—flinch not, “stick to your fext,”
Summon all your goad ré«;d‘hllions,'oomhapd
yourself “in person ;" like Waslingtor, in.
voké the nid of the God of battlés, und the
victory will be yours. . “Resist the dovil and
he will flee from you;” so will yourevil ad-
visers, dAnd bad passors; leaving their killed
and wounded in your havids § amd b?liov. me
you will have guined 4 glorious vietory ia
the fullest and wost Clirlstian. sense of the
word. Conquer your gwn bad passions, and
youwill be greater (lidn Alexander,  who
conquered the world, buy fell a vie to
bis own unrestrained vices. gh you
may not, like Taylor, ascend 10 Y_JILOI'_ en+
tial chair of our Republie, yet you shalljhiave
your reward; the love and respect the

od on edrth, and - a "erown of
eaven [ lIs thiw wot worth strivi

L might well add that no man,

in
for?

aught eles, can fill the chairof our republis.
with dignity and honor, who has not & mns-
tery over his pnssic .uldk.m. gy finn;
ly to evil advisers, ¢1 that 1-
decline your advice,"— O x

)

SEBASTOPOL Was
aded for 322 days.

[ decided that until I eould find s0ma 4

learned, however skilled in stntesmanship or



