] T'.-'hqve" sem for two bittand a haf, said - the
~ allinegro market man.

“they.look like they was layed by hens
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MISCELLANEOUS.
v [We disli

ke to desseminate the com-
mon slang of the market, even of a coun-
try village, but weare tempted to pub'lir_,h
thie following dialozue which took place in
the New-Orleans market: Our old ac-
quaintance Daniels, of Camden, must be
there; or the Editor of the Pieayune,is aid-
ed by Bennet, and Webh—and possibly
assisted with the earlier witof Judge Noah.
Here's the dialogne.— Winyaw Observer.

LIFE IN THE VEGETABLE MARKET.

«Ah Mrs. Spriggins, how’s your little ba-
by? :

‘He's dead, I thark you marm,’ answer-
ed Mrs. S. }
—*And how did he die, Mrs. Spr[g&inﬁj{
rejoined Mrs. Hollowhart, as shel_g!g__l"lh_‘g‘r

- face over her market basket, in the corsrer
where the *inguns were located. -

~Z4Ah, Mrs. Hollowhart, said Mrz. S. the

P
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““poor babe had a hawful time ofit; but he's
< guneloa better— ;

‘What's the price of your cabbages?

Picayune a head, Misses.’ I

“Why, gracious me! a picayune a ead?
Why I'm astonished! AsI was saying,
Mrs. Hollowhart, the poor infant suffered

: geverely, but he’s gone now to rest in

k-

Abraham’s—heggs! they look fresh and

selear; dun’t they, Mrs. H. What's your

theges a dozen® _
“Jeee bit, Misses, and ereole eggs dey is

to0.” )

- wThree bits! why mercy save us! what's
thisere world comin to? Three Dbits for
‘heggs, and sich heggs as them ton! Why

L lwitlrthe fever and hager.’

" ;ﬁ-

“Well, Missus, il yon want's em, you can

«Say two bitts, and I'll take ‘em, said
Mus. Spriggins.

“Weli dan, sinee it's you, you kin have
em for dat, Missus.

“Hmph,! theydon't look so wery fresh
afierall; vouean give me a quater of a
duzen on trial, howsomever,’

* “I'he three egus were éarefully counted
and after being held up to the eye towards
the sun several times, Mrs. 8. gives a five
cent piece tathe negro, and resumes her
walk throuah the market with Mrs. Hol-

; -~ lowhart.

e
A

«Cauks me? but that was a great bargain,
Mrs. Spriggins. You ean do things so
nice, I.dn de clar! excluimed the amiable
Hollowhart.

Well yes, Mrs. f. T acknowledge T has
a nack that way, but as [ was saying a.
bout my blessed infant, he suffered severe-
ly afore death, and jist afore he closed his
precious hies, he looks around to me with

ssuchan hexpressinn of sweetness, anid o-

* penin his little mouthin & low voice he
says—look at them ere catfish? Did you
everseé such fat catfish in all your born
days? [ say my good man, what does you
ax for catfish?

“Pen bit a dozen, Senora,” replied the
Spanish fisherman.

*Ten bitts! why ten bitls would buy a
kalico gown; would you take no less, my
good man?

sNada ‘menos, Senoro, —nonsing.’

‘“Well,'come, let's go, Mrs. H, Only
think of ten biuts forcatfish!  What's this
ere world comin toé—and sich eatfish 100
Did you observe that they wis wery lean
‘and quite yaller “nnder the gills?  Butasl
was sayin, Mrs. [I. my sufferin cherub was
actily. in a hagony afore he died. Jist as
the darlin eritter was fallin into that sleep
which is rid by the white hoss, he turns
uphis linde face, and inalow voice says
he—D—n vour hies what are you stealin
my carrois for you cussed old hag jou?
exclaimed the now enraged Mrs, Spriggins
as she detected her neighbor Hollowhart's

*  hand drawing (orth those savory vegeta-

bles from her market basket.

4] was'nt stealin your wegetables, If1
wanted to steal I'd steal from some one I
thought more of than [ do of you, ‘I can
tell you that now!” saill, cv rather shriek-
ed.amiable Hollowhart.

4Maybenow P'mas good a woman as
youis you nasty old drab. I would’'nt use

fora dishelout, that I would’nt, rejoin-
ed.Mrs. Bpriggins. < s oA S

No, nor I would’nt take you. for.an

iran holder. I.would'nt niake an under

etticoat of your character, and you thin
Lt ey g (6

| while they go out and.c

*Thar! 1 knowed voun'd east that up to
mel Now I'll give you a piece of advice.
If ever your chiliren comes a-playin at
my cellar door again, I'll scald m’ with hot
bilin water! wish I may drap dead if I
don’t! was the exclamation of Mrs. Sprig-
gins, as she cut short her friend Hollow
hart in the middle of her dialogue:

‘Yes,gnarm, said Mrs. H. ‘you kin do
all that; T know, but if ever I ketches your
dod Tarrier a tryin to ketch my rats. may
I be cussed if [ don’t ehop off his tail, and
put ashes in both his heys! Uph, if the
truth was known, thul jist as soon as your
husband went to jail, youn,—

“You're a liar, I did'nt no such thing.

‘I say you're another, for [ seed you
open the door, and let Jim'—

‘Take that you she-villain exclaimed
Mrs. Spriggins, as she,gave Mrs. H. a blow
in the nose with a squash. Down went
Mrs. H, in a basket of tomatoes—the mob
shouted—dogs barked—geese cackled—
butchers swore—niggers laughed—bells
rung—steamboats puffed—and finully the
lpn!ire officers restored peace to the com-
I munity of the Vegetable Market, by arres-
'ting the belligerent Amazons.

From the N. Y. Sunday Mercury.
SHORT PATENT SERMONS.

At the request of “Henrietta™ I will
preach, upon this occasion, from the fol-
lowing text:

A wife, like an echo should be Lrue
To speale when she is spoken to;
But not, like echo, stili be heard
Contending for the final word.”

My hearers—A wifeisnotonly acloice
piece of household furniture, but a useful

(222 article for domestic purposes. She can,
‘besides darning her stockings, mending

breeches, keepall theapartments of man's
heart in order, and entwine for him gar-
lands of tenderness to bedeck lis connu-
bial bower. She is the very morrow of
comfort—the principal tributary to the
silvery stream of happiness—the fountain
of joy—a lump of the pure gold of love;
refined in the crucible of Hymen. I
would earnestly advise all my young male
friends, who wander along the dark ave-
nues of celibacy, with no such bright star
as woman to guide their erring steps, to
enter immeidliately upon the blooming
lawn of matrimony, and bask in the sun-
shine of a fond wife’s affection—even as
snakes quit their tenebrious dens; and lie
out to warm beneath the congeninl rays of
a vernal sun. But, my friends, you must
analyze well the companent parts of a
female you amalgamate. You mus’nt let
your better judgment be kidnapped by the
allurement of beauty; it is but a flower
that fades m the noontide of life, and
blossoms no moure. ‘I'he brightest jewel
pertaining to a woman is not worn upon
iher finger—neither does it glivter upon
her bracelet, Nuo, itJies beneath the whole
(cargo of silks, satins, and laces, in the
"casket of her mind. It is there that you
should seck for those precious gems which
im!nru the female charac'er, and give to a
woman all the attributes that belong to
angels—minus the wings and diadem of
perfect holiness.

| My dear young friends! 1 hope you will
not be misguided in your search after
those qualifications and natural dispostian
which a wife ought to possess. She
should. of course, be submissive to the
husband, inasmuch as the husband ought
to be as mild towards her asis the balmy
breath of May to the tender ruse. Her
bosom should be a peaceful lake of love,
surrounded by the high hills of forbear-
ance, over which the gales of passion
may blow and ruffle its placid surfuce.—
She should like an echo, always be ready
‘1o speak when spoken to by her bigger
and more substaniial half; and yet she
should ngt, like an echo, be ever contend-
ing for thedfmal word, for she ought to
know that perverseness in a wile always
presents n worse appearance than it does
in the husband, evenasa fly speck marr-
eth the beauty of white cambric more than
doth an ink spnt the comliness of a black
broad-cloth cloak. Sheought to be aware
that the obstinacy of the man genusis
likened unto the bristles upor a hog's back
which being stroked from the head to-
wards the tail, appear smooth and deli-
cate; but, when manipulated from the tail
towards the head, are found to be as
rough and obtrusive as the pickets that
surround the prison house of endless tor-
ment,

O, my beloved hearers! I hope and trust
that all you masculines who bear the con-
jugal yoke have made good selections from
the female ereation, to help vou drllg the
plough of care over the stubbles of such
a barren existence as is allotted to man.
[ know some wives whose incorrigibieness
is enough to worry the patienve of a ‘mile
stone; whose indefatiguble exertions in the
cause of mischiel are wurthy of a scholas-
tic monkey—anil whose gunpowder tem-
per a little to explode with a fearful con-
cussion when touched with the least spark
of reproof. They draw their social tea al-
together too strong for weak constitutions,
and  throw too*-much salt into their hus-
band’s porridge. They want. to wear the
biecches whether they. will fit or, not,—
They set their lords (o pealing’ potatnes
' op woad, which

' shoul

o

ileeply a

dmepy;;that ther ri

be snbjected to the control of a person in
petticoats. Oh, this dose’nt any more
accord with my ideas of what female
worth should consist.than does the tulling
of a funeral knell with the merry nntes of
Yankee Doodle! A wife who nssumes too
much—who will have herown notions
gratified always—who will raisea flame of
dispute upon trifling occasions, and per-
sistin heaping ou fuel t» the last, is worse
than no wife at all. When heaven first
saw fit 1o work us some of its choicest ma-
terials into the delicate figure of woman,
placed her in, the hermilage of lonely
man, it was intended that she should be
to him a helpmate—a cheerful companion
—u solace in his desolale hours—a turtle
dove that he should press to his bosom in
the fondness of affection, and shelter
from the cold storms of want: that she
should dress the garden of his heart “with
the perenniel flowers of peace—water
them with tenderness, and strew his bed
with the roses of reciprocal love. Forall
which she should be, in a degree submis-
sive, and never let the tongue do damage
to those fine-spun qualities which should
ever be her boast.

My friends—to find a gonod wife in these
days of foolery and fashion is like scek-
ing for pearlsin an ocean of oyster shells;
but if you are lueky enough to find one,
hang on to her like hemp—for she is as
rich a treasure as ever existed in the ima-
gination of an enthusiast.© Cherish her,
protect her and love her; and you will
find but few barren spots between the altar
and the grave. And my female friends,
who are now delighting in joyful anticipa-
tions of one day becoming happy brides!

warn you to conduct yourselves proper-
ly lest your blooming hopes be suddenly

overspread with the moss of mortification, |.

and you be destined to go sighing dewn
to the tomb unwooed, uncourted and un-
wed.
married, endeavour. to live on such terms
with.one another that the triune joys of
friendship, love and happiness may - wail,
on you to the confines.of eternity. So
mote it be!,
DOW, Jr.
- GOING TO TEXAS.

Not long since might have been seen

on the Vicksburg road a staid looking old

gentleman on horseback, with his coat]

buttoned tight around him and an umbrel-
la hoisted over his head, protecting him
from a drizzling rain that hkad that evening
“setin'’ with every indiration ofa continu-
ance. His horse moved sluggishly along,
as though jaded by a long journey. The
rider seemed anxivusly looking for a
whereabouts to pass the night, when a
fire a short distance from the road atiract-
ed his attention. He rode to the spot,
and belield, what is very common in this
section of the country, an encampment of
a family “a-moving.” By the fire, with
logs of wood for pillows and each wrap-
ped in ablanket, were lying two females
—near them a small child. Leaning a-
gainst the fore-wheel of the wagon was a
lad of about ten or eleven vears of age;
he ware a pair of linsey-woolsey trows-
ers, tooshort for him, a round-about that
reached down half way from his shoulders
to his waist, and possessing one of those
tow-heads. of hair so frequently to be met
with among the piney wood nondescripts
of Alubama. 'I'here he stood crying most
vociferonsly.

“*Ba!—a—a—a—Bua!—a—a!"” roared pi-
ney wood

The old gentleman rode up to him, and
inatone of vuice caleulated to soothe the
lad's distress addressed him:— :

“What's the matter, iny son?”

Matter! Fire and d n, stranger!—
Don’t you see mammy there shaking with
the ager!—Daddy's gone a fishing!—Jim’s
gotevery cent of money there is, playing
poker ar a hitante!—Bob Stokes is gone
on aheal with Nunce!—Sal’s so corned she
don’t know thatstick of wood from seven
duliars and a halll—Every one of the hor-
ses is lnose!—There’s no meal in the wag-
on!—The skillet's broke !t—The baby’s
in a bad fix' and it’s half a mile to the
creek!—and I don't caren d nifl
never see Texas!!!"

“Bal—a—a—a—Dal—a--a

The oll gentleman gave spur to his
horse andagain moved forward, not hav-
ing any desire to prolong his chance visit
to a family going to Texas.

Yazoo Whig.

A Melancholy Warning for Boys.—A
few davs since the only son of Mr. Jesse
DeBruhl, of this place, in company with
some other boys, was shouting bats, and
while chasing one that was wounded, the
gun of one of them was acecidentaly dis-
charged. Young DeBruhl was only a few
paces in advance, and received the load
in the side of his head and face. He-is
now lying in a most eritical stale; what the
result- .will--be, is known.only to Him,
whose grace we trust may comfort the

Micted family.- T

: Temperance Advocate. "

P e AN
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- THE _U%&y"s._‘ltl‘rﬁ'ﬂwxm—'rhera is
something_injihe gement of this in-
stitution, which theipabiie-seems u
fully 10 nnderstand.i It is. 8
ignazion of.

May you all, whether single or|

lthat instead of the dreaded enemy, her
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ton and Mr, Kempton, and the appoint-
ment of Mr. Jandon as thelagent of the
Bank in England, indicates™a"tlisposition
to return to the reign of the Biddle dy-
nasty, and to drop the suils ag'ulgar.a_l_.he
real or appearent defapliers.

The public ‘have an interest in this mat-
teras well as the stockholders of the Bank.
An enori.ous crime has been committed
against the purity of our government, or
property of the widow and the orphan,
or both, which it is necesary for the pub-
lic weal and for a futore warning should
be ferreted out. And if the directorsand
stockhalders should fail to tlo it 5{;;_}11‘&{!-
ure will not eonstituté® very powerlul ar-
pument with the publie, nor with fnﬂfgn-
est Legislature, for granting. the Bank
those favnrs and changes of its charter,
which it is to ask next winter.

It is said, by some, that the new presi-
dent, Mr. Rubertson, is a friend of Mr.
Biddle. If this be so, we think it does
not furnish a sufficient reason for the
resignation of Mr. Kempton: ani we hope
all direetors who wish an -honest course,
will persevere in retaining their scats,-and
in keeping things as straight as posible.
until the stockhnlders can elect & Board
of Directors with that full knowledge of
facts which was wanting at the last elec-
tion. Those who wish to do right, be-
tray in some measure the trust imposed
in them, by the stockhulders, by resign-
in at a time when their places may be
likely 1o be filled by the unfaithful.

have hal a favorable influence either on
its stuck or its notes, as buth continue to
depreciate.— Pennsylvanian.

—_—

REVOLUTIONARY ANECDOTE.
In a lonely house that seperaied Lexing-
‘ton from Woburn, sit two females each
holding an infantin their arms. !
| Mrs. K. the mistress of the mansion,
had two children besides her babe. She
bad within a few days, witnessed the de-
‘parture of her husband, who had shoulder-
ed his gun, and gone forth, in the defence
of his country,

The husband of Mrs. V. wasin a far
distant clime, and her only brother on the
field of battle. She with her infant son,
had fled from Boston, then in posses;iinn
Lof the British, to seek a quiet retreat with
her frignd in Lexington.

It was a dreary night, the roar of the
cannon, which had been heard through the
day, had ceased; and all was hushed in
'silence. The clock had struck eleven,
and the two women were sitting over a

few dying ember , talking of the perils of)

‘the town, and the much loved ones far

wITark!” said Mrs. K, “I hear foot steps.

‘The changes in the Bank appear not to}

[to be alone it such di’a:ig‘g_tuﬁ_k he;
you must not go, you- are ot »hifeys,
who are lame, and  nevar seafked: as
at once in all your lifis- ywill ot thin
going so far on this wet nightet 7.
Mrs. V. made no reply, for: she

there, was not a . monrept. to_ <be. Jos
80, laying her jofant_in’ the .arh
friend, she wrapt her. ridigg hot
her; a garment mueh worn in_th
and desired the gentlemen
When they saw this fittl
man ip the dead of nights

ed at  each
but the
for the cf
king the. 'm of M
forward, the two gentlemen.
theréar, . - - ;
The rains which. had fa
Jays previously, had so swol
over which they had -
were often ancle deep in;
the gentlemen was obliged
to cary their guide-im -
with walking and: W 'ding
the farm house about th
and no sooner had the;
ly, and made known their-s
every individual was in motig
the dog tried to show them by

withstanding the gloominess of :the . fimé
a degree of cheerfulness pervade
little company. ~ =~ - % %
Early in the morning
readiness to convey -
own house. As she was ab«
Mr. H. took her hand, and-
our first meeting.has-beenin
times: Heaven grant that we
see brighter days. ~Bat' God
when these suen?s.will “el
survive the struggle, and:
friend, lhink-,ofgl‘lié;a—sz;gﬁg
parted, and never again met..

 Three Cﬂzldrenmm_'demdby

Mother.—We copy the followin
of the mnétdislmggrﬁjgiand’mﬁgng'j

“It wasonly the rustling of the trees,
and we will not be needlessly alarmed,
!replied the other, turning deadly pale, an
'pressing ner infant more closcly to her!
\breast, as if afraid it might be wrested
‘from her, and trying to assume a compo- |
sure which she did not feel. At that mo- |
ment, the latch was lifted, and a gentle |
rap was heard. ; '

“Whois there?’ asked Mrs. K. in a
:remuldus tone.  “A friend,”replicd a low
voice, speaking through the key hole, "lor
heaven’s sake let us cnter” The door
was immediately opened, and three men
entered in profound silence, each muffled,
in a long cloak. “Do not be alarmed la-
dies,” said one, in the same tone of voice,
wwe are friends to our country, and are
pursued by the enemy; we have hid in the
wood althrough the day, and have come
to seek your bounty, and a shelter for this
night.” “And these you shall have, with
all my heart,” said Mrs. K. whose coun-
tenance brightened up, when she found

[

noble guests were none other than John
Hancock, Samuel Adams, and one whose
name is not now exactly known; but she
continued, you would not be safe here a
moment. Why, the red coats are prowl-
ing around us in every direction, lhcr
were here only yesterday, eating up all
my pies, bread and cheese, and because
they could not find enough at my neigh-
bor's to satisfy their hunger, they must
need rip open their beds, and leave their
cider running out. Oh, sir, these are
dreadful times.”

“They are indeed madam,”said Mr. H.,
listening with painful interest to her sad
tale. But gentlemen,” he continued turn-
ing to his companions, ‘what shall we do,
for it is certain we are notsafe here?” They
looked at each other, but spoke not.“Have
you any neighbors, asked Mr. H., “at
whose house we might find safety for the
night?’ i =

“-None except my father’s, replied Mrs
K. and it would be dangerous for you to
oo the main road, and you would never
find the way through the woods, and~ we'
have neither man nor. boy toZshow ‘you
but what have gone to fight thé red coats.

Mrs. -V, now turned: to'her friend an.
und nurse her babe, while she went

o, shgw. they

asked. her #if she “wotld ‘stay alone |-

ticide that has- ever -come’ Wwithin

knowledge, from the Louisville;:

blet;ofithe 24th ult> = &/ ¢ “i= e, .
“One of the most awful déeds that Has+ - |

perhaps ever come  within the ‘knowl=

edge of the human race,” was purpetrated’ -

in the vicinity ‘of this lace,u,-s&“‘% LA

morning last, by a Mrs?ther.- She Kill--

ed three of her own' children by -citting;

their heads off with an axe. . From‘théin- =

formation which we have-lfgceirb?glf}onr-ﬁ D

subject, it seems to havé'been_:.dqlgg"iﬁm ¥

] .

sh2 wasina fitof mental dera nt<=
It was her intention - to- have . kilfie “'w”u'!f |
more in the same manner;and afterward¢’

hang herself with a hank of yarni-bat’

husband waking up, discnvered sofethin
extraord nary in her- actions -and "seized
her around the waist. Afier a strong-
effort on her part to escape from him, du~*
ring which she tried to draw- one‘of threc:-
knives from the - ceiling, which ‘she had
previously sharpened and put' there; they:
reached the door when he discovered:

what she had been ‘doing. : T R
“She is the mother of eleven children;:. 45

including the three which she killed. - She* ‘%

appears now to be restored-to reason, and’. "

is 2 pitiable spectacle of the deepestandi

most bitter angwish. -~ She says-that whiles

under the influence of a distorted imaginas

tion, she thought she was doing'a charita-- .,

ble action in ridding her husband “of -the™

burthen of supporting herself and‘their-.

five youngest children; as he is" poor ‘and!

a very hard working man,”, 5= SR

d 2
o
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BAGGAGE.—A. cOrresspon
Boston Post relates the-follow

As 1 was lately travelling- |
coach, not fifty miles from:-E
passengers were remarking
ging disposition of theZdriv
them related the followmg. =~ &

“As Mr, J——, thedriver, was pro-
ceeding from Boston not long since; 4 wo=
man called to him to take a_bedstead- onv
top without uncordmg it! . He told her he:
would oblige her the next time he_ came:
along, but he could not then, as he lndF
engaged to take on a wind-mill 3 little-
ways aliead, and as he had a lal:ge'_grﬁl_d_v;
on the top at the time, he was afraid he'
should not haveroom!” ' r
The relation of the a
of & driver who said he was
ed by a woman to wait ill
her washing--and ironing? - d’ he
he often had to wait for the: women to'do
their éroning, but he could not stand washe..
ing and irouing, bothl -~ . ©_ - .

bove feminded mig* *
once request
she finished™ . -
He told her==%r

-




