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LItissoelllenmyre
i The Power of Kindness.

The following anecdote was narra-
ted at & meeting lately held in behalf
of education:—

A certain British school was re-
markable for the rough and savage
disposition of the boys who composed
it.  In consequenco it had obtained

wsthe unonviable designation of ““I'he
* Ball-dog School.””  The teacher un-
dor wliose supervision this state of
things existetl, and who seemed quite
unable to remedy it, was accordingly
dismissed. 1lis successor, aware of
these circumstanees, and carnestly
desiring the welfare of his charge, ba-
gan by inquiring what mode or prin.
ciple of actionswould be most likely

One of the

occasion soon occurred.
boys beeame dangerously ill.  ‘The
teacher called upon him-  This was

altogether without precedent; a re-
~&~10rt was soon circulated, and a good
Impression was suddenly made. —
When the school met, the teacher in-
formed the boys about their compan-
“ion, and inguired if two would agree
to call every day, and ascertain the
state of his health. The idea was
novel. Like new things, it was
E-;;E.,«-,,d.':he(erﬁl‘lly received, u:m‘d the boys
“ipragularly acted upon it Their schoool-
fellow had been ordered to have some
wine. Tlis parents were very poor-
and had not the means for complying
with this order. The teacher became
aware of the fact. He then, after
telling the circumstances to his schol-
ars, asked if they could at all help in
this matter. One and another imme-
diately cried out, I will give a pen-
ny,” “I will give a farthing,” and so
on, according to their little resources.
A collection was made.  The requi-
site snm minus sixpence, wasobtained.
The maater inguired if all had been
giver they could spare. **Yes.” It
wasg sad to be 80 near the attainment
of their objeect, and yet, after all
disappointed. Silence prevailed. At
last, one little fellow said, “Won't
you give the sixpence teacher?”
“Certainly, I only waited for you to
ask me,” was the reply. All coun-
tenances were brizht with joy. The
wants of their sick schoolfellow were
met; his health was in due timme res-
tored. But the influence of this act
©of kindness did not cease with its oc-
casion. The boys had felt the luxu-
ry of doing good. The school from
that time became quite reformed; a
proof how correetly they judge and
act, who not only train the intellect,
but also the hearts of the young No.
principle i3 so powerful for good in
the cducation of mind, as that of in-
tellizent kindness—the love which,
while it does not overlook wrong do-
ing, shows that it is not quenched by
it, and that furnishes a constant and
powerful  impulse to goodness.—
Christian Chreniele.
S 8 GO B
Tur. Woun-Snep.—My dear Amelin,”
iid ndandy falling upon his knees hefore
his wlorable.  “I have long wished for (s
apportunity, but hardly dare speak now, for
fear you will reject me: but I love. you—
gay, will you e mine! You would be to
e every thing desirable—ceverything my
heart could wsh—your smiles would “shed
St Hera the fellow eame to a pause.
»Your smiles would shed,' and agiin came
iy a stop, tor bt eould not think of n word
guitable to ha apphedl.
aNever mind the wood-shed,” axelanined:
Anelin’s younger brother, who had shppe |
iy phe room unperes ivad, at this momnnt
whul go on willy your courting.

i

to sugire (80 Aftgr much thought,
‘hi g,j muh =kindncgs~»as the

MENTAL PHNOMENA.

Heinvich Zschokke, who like, Go-
ethe, lived to receive patriarchal hon-
ors from men of letters, was one of
the most eminent literary men of
Germany. IIis tales, which were
generally designed, under a fictitious
veil, to teach important philosophical,
and political and social truths, had
an unbounded popularity., Some of
his religions and political writings
produced a deep impression on the
popular wind of Germany. Ilis au-
tobiography, which was published a
few years agoin Landon, is a model
of simplicity, frankness and carnest-
ness, and introduces the reader into
familiar acquaintance with his inner
life. It contaius some curious reve-
lations of mental phenomena, which
remind one forcibly of the reveries of
Swedenborg.  In these days of su-
perstitious credulity, such facts if they
can bo considered credible, will be
treasured, up as a basis for a new
and comprehensive spivitual philoso-
phy.  We extract for the amuse-
ment of our readers, his novel de-
seription of the power of “inward
sight,” with which he was sometimes
favored. — Clhristain Chronicle,

“It is well known that the judg
ment we not seldom forin, at the first
glance, of persons hitherto unknown,
is more corrcet than that which is
the result of longer acquaintance. —
The first impression that through
some instinct of the soul attracts or
repels us with strangers, is afterwards
weakened or destroyed by eustom, or
by different appearances.  We speak
in such cases of sympathies or antip- |
athies, and perceive these effects
frequently among children, to whom
expericnee in human character is
wholly wanting.  Others are inered-
ulous ou this peint, and heve rocourse
rather to the art of physiognomy =
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It has happened to me sometin.”
on my first meeting with strangers,
ag I listened silently to their dis

|
: gt
course, that their former life, w:thi

many trifling circumstances there-

with connceted, or frequently some |
|

particnlar scene in that life has pass-
ed quite involuntarily, aud as it were
dream-like, yet perfeetly distinet be
fore me.  During this time I usually
feel so entirely absorbed in the con-
templation of the strangerslife that at
last I no longer see clearly the face
of the unknown wherein I undesian.
edly read, nor distinetly hear, the |
voiees of the speakers, which before
served in some micasure as 4 cow-
mentary to the text of their features,
For a Torg time 1 held such visions |
as delusions of the funey, and the |
more 8o as they showed me even the
dress and motions of the uctors,
rooms, furniture, and other accesso.
ries. By way of jest, I once in a
familiar family cirele at Kirehbery |
related the seeret history of a seam- |
stress who had justlefe the room and

the house. I had never scen her

before inmy life; people were aston

ished and langhed, but were not be |
persunded that I did not ]n‘c\'im:sl_y!
know the relations of which I spoke,
for what T had uttered was the literal |
trath; I on my part was no less aston-
ished that my dream victures were

confirmed by the reality. I beeame

more attentive to the subject, and

when propriety admitted it, T would
relate to those whose life thus passed
before me, the subject of my  vision,
that I might thereby obtain confir- |
mation or refutation of it. It was
invariably rvatitied, not without econ- |
sternation on their part.* I ayself
had less coufidence than any onc in

this mental jugelery. Ko often as 1

revealed my visionary gilts to any

new person, I regularly expected to

hear the answer: It was not so” |

felt a sceret shudder when my audit-

ors replied that it was true, or when !
their astonishment betrayed mny ac-|
curacy hefore they spoke.  Instead |
of many I will mention one examiple, |
which pre-eminently astounded m!'..i
One fair day in the city of Wald: |
shut, I entered an mn, (the Vine,) !
in company with two younzs student- |
foresters; we were tired with rambling l
through the wouds. W supped
with a numerons society at the ta-
ble-d"hote, where the “puests were
making very merry with the peeunliar-
ities and eceentricities of the Swisa, |

* CWhat demon inspires von?  Must | again
believa ih possession!™  exelnimed the spirituel
Juhann von Iign, whad i the first hour of our
naqualntance, | related his past life 10 him,
with the avowed ohject of lenrning whether or
no Ldeceived mysolfs  We speenfnted long on
the enigma, but even his peneteation eould nog
slve it

| But whence camo those. trifling ac-

i whole matter a constantly recurring
| accident?
haps, when I related the particulars
Cof his former life very different views

irst surprise, and misled by some re-
[ semblauces, he had mistaken them
|

| ziven myself trouble to speak of the

'singular gift of vision, of which I
| eannot say it was ever of the slightest
| service; it manifested itself rarely,

| the country, in a house of public en-

' then mingled in the conversation; and

| the mournful relation of un excention or
| the fute of o despairing suicide?
| liner lecture on the necessity of econo.

with Mesmer’s magnetism, Lavater's |
physiognomy, &c., &c. One of my
companions, whose national pride was
wounded by their mockery, begged
me to make some reply, particularly
to a handsome young mau who sat
opposite us, and who had allowed
himself extraordinary licence. This
man’s former life was at that moment
presented to my mind. I turned to
him, and nsket{ whether he would
angwer me candidly if I rolated to
hin some of the most secret passages
of his life, I knowing as little of him
personally as he did of me? That
would be going a little further, I
thought, than Lavater did with his
physiognomy. He promised if I
were correct in my information, to
admit it frankly. I then related
what my vision had shown me aud
the whole company were made ac-
quainted with the private history of
the young merchant; his school years,
his youthful errors, and lastly with a
fault committed in reference to the
strong box of his principal. I de-
seribed to him the uninhabited room
with whitened walls, where to the
right of the brown door, on a table,
{stood n black money-box, &e. &e.
| A dead silence prevailed during the
whole narration, which I alone occa-
sionally interrupted, by inquiring
whether I spoke tho truth? 'Ihe
startled young man confirmed every
particular and even, what I had
scarcely expected, the last mentioned,
Touched by his candour, I shook
hands with him over the table, and
said no more. He asked my name,
which T gave him, and we remained
together talking till past midnight.
Ile is probably still living.

I can well explain to myself how a
person of lively imagination, may
form a8 in a romance. a correct pic-
(turo of the actions and, vassions''of
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er andepsCertdin “Ercumstances,

cessories  which no wise.‘eoncerned
we, and in relation to people for the
most part indifferent to me, with
whom I neither had, nor desired to
have any connexion? Or, was the

Ov, had my auditor, per-
to give of the whole, although in his

for the same 7 And yet impelled by
this very doubt, I had several tines

most insiguificant things which my
waking dream had revealed to me.
L shall not say another word on this

(uite independently of my will, and
several times in reference to persous
whom T cared little to look through.
Neither am I the ounly person in
possession of this power.  On an ox-
cursion T once made with two of my
sons, I met with an old Tyrolese who
carried oranges and lemons about

tertainment, in  lower Ilanenstein,
one of the passes of the Jura, Ie
fixed his eyes on me for some time,

said that he knew me, although he
knew me not, and went to relate what
I had done and striven to do in form-
er times, to the consternation of the
country people present and the great
admiration of iy children, who were
diverted to find another person gifted
like their fathier.  Iow the old lemon
merchant came by his knowledge he
could explain neither to me nor  to
himself; he scemed vevertheless, to
value himself somewhat upon his
mysterions wisdom,

e s . e

A Newsrarer.—=It was Bishop Hor.
net’s opinion that there is no better
moralist than w newspaper.  flo SNy
“I'he follies, vices, and consequent mis.
eries, of multitudes displayed in a
newspaper, are so many admonitions
and warnings, so inany beacons contin-
nuH_\! Imrning. to turn others {rom the
tock on which they have been ship.
wrecked.  What more powerful diss
suasives from suspicion, jealousy, nnd
anger, than the story of ona friend
murdered by another in a duel?  What
caution likely to ha more effeetunl
agaiost ganbling and profligacy, than

What
my, than the auctions of estales, hoyses

andfurniture?  Only take a newspaper,
and consider it well==pay for it—reagd it

aiuse:

| =cand it will instruct thee, v

Tom' Triangle
OR, L.OVE AND GEONETRY.

Tom T'riangle was my chum at col-
lege. Ile was, for the most part, a
clever, good humordd felloyw, though
somewhat less addicted to learning
than to gin and joking.| Often do
the merry hours that wespent toge-
ther come back and look me in the
face—not pale and ghistlike, but
fresh and Dbreathing, wih pleasant
and familiar smiles—cong and dance
round ma  with their “quips and
cranks,” and uproariouj laughters,
with the odor of fragrant Ilavannas,
floating in their yellow locks; and
now and then luridly shining through
clouds of smoke, the fice of some
Tutor or Professor gleaming with
immortal indignation.

But, nemo sine ditiis —there was
one exception to Tom’s good humor,
Ie would sutfer no jokes upon his
name. Truly, it was an unfortunate
name; and, as Will Whiston was wont
to say, “neither looked well written,
nor sounded well sppken, besides be-
ing nearly as dang¢rous to alter as
those nine-cornered Dutch oaths that
came so near choaking William the
Testy!” Uponall otlier subjects, even
though at his ewn erpense, his langh
was free and hearty; but whenever
his name was the text,Tom growled
and looked wolfish, /It was evident-
ly a sore subject with him, but exact-
ly why none knew. He was so well
liked, that this singular humor wag
generally respected; but, one day, a
classmato, more wiggish than wise,
slapping him on tlp_shoulder, said:

“Tom, I've a problem for you.”

“State it,"”" said ny chum.

“If tho throo angea of a right-an-
gie triangle are eqeal to two right
angles, what aro tho\tigles of a Tom
Triangle equal to?"2 ARG ;
“Eil‘"lf'l’,],!"{:gf"?: s

X ’;'.‘c‘ T
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beyond the booles)" "1} demonstrate
a Tom Triangle to you atten paces!”

“He did so, and the curious stu-
dent sacrificed 'finger b the cause
of science.

Atremote and uncertain periods,
also, varying from one to two weeks.
Tom beeame gloomy and abstracted;
sighed, muttered indistinetly of des-
tiny, and read Ovid de arte de @iman-
di, Remedio Amoris, 1 suspected
him. IIe said hard' things of wo-
men  in general. My  suspicions
changed to conviction. The Dblind
archer had winged Liw, giving one
of those wounds that “%ill not, but
ne’er heal.,”  1le shunned women—
it must then be an old watter. I
determinad to probe lim.

“Tom,” said I, one evaing, as
he leaned back in lis easy chair,
lazily watcehing smoke from by cigar,
which, for a moment, lovingly enve-
loped his nose, and then curlec slow-
ly upwards in blue wreaths ty the
ceiling; “Tow, have you cver been
in love?”

Tom said nothing, but the ad of
his segar grew very red, and s fierce
glance shot out from under his eye-
Yrows.

“My dear fellow,” said I, repeat-
ing the question, and not secming to
notice these signs of o storm, **have
you ever been in love?”

“Yes,” thundered hie, starting up
like a shell from o wortar, and up-
setting a chair wpor my tenderest
corn.

CTeavens! What in the name of
Fuelid is the mearing of  all this,
my worthy Triangle?”" exclaimed I,
chucklng, in spite o my agony, at
the good shot I had made.

“Coufound the sex!™ saildl 'Tom,
striding across the Noor,

“Calm yourself, my dear fellow,
and let us know what *sceret black &
midnight hag' has trewed this tem-
iu‘sl.”

“It's avillainous world,” said Tom,
“and woman hath made it sueh !

“IMeaven help you,” rveplied I,
“you are certainly losing your senses,
and uttering rank treason against
beauty and loveliness.

Without the smile from wastinl beauty won,

Ol whiat were man'=—a world without asun!’

*Think of that, Tom, and repent.”

AT nonsense,” soid my still ex-
cited chum; “Fve, the first woman,
put her foot into the fountain of hu.
man happineas, and gticred up  such
a deuced quantity of mud that it
hasn't run clear to this day; and it
every woman since has not done her
best to perpetuato the mischicf, then I
am a shotten herring.”

“Quoting ch?—a good sign, by
Jove. Itarguesa return of sanity.
Come my Rameo,” said I, “sit down

and cleanse your stuffed bosom by a
confession,”

“Well, be it 80”"— said Tom, quite
mecekly, I confess, Ned, that I was
a little excited, but your random shot
struck mo in a tender place,” Here
Tom slapped his hand upon that por-
tion of his jacket which might be
supposed to cover his heart.

“Pooh ! laugh off your sorrows,
Tom, if you have any. Democritus
was a greater philosopher than So-
crates, or Plato. But your story,”
said I, “let’s have it.”” "What imper-
tinent jade has thrown cold water on
the fire of love, and raised such a
smokein your kitchen?”

“Ned, pass those cigars.”

Tom lighted a Havana, whiffed a
minute in profound silence, looked a
little foolish, and commenced:

“*My love began like this cigar, in
fire, and ended, as it will, in smoke.”’

“Bah! don’t get sentimental, Tom
—let us have the facts.”

“Permit we, Ned, to remind you
of the advice you gave me a minute
since; calin yourself.”

‘A hit, Tom, a palpab‘;p hit—but
proceed.”

‘Before entering college, I officiat-
ed as teacher in the academy of a
pleasant villagein Connecticut, call-
cd West Hardford. All these vil-
lage academies are attended both by
boys and girls. Among those favor-
ed with my learned instruction was
Lizzy Temple—the most bewitching
girl Lever saw. She was just seven-
teen, overflowing with merriment,
tall, and charmingly developed in
every thing that makes up maiden
beauty. Iler fingerslooked like ivo-
ry tooth-picks for Apollo; her nose
and forehead were Grecian,or as
nearly so as any thing fuxon ever ap-
proaches it, her faco wae full of ex:

the statutes of his religlous neigh-
bors. I went freqnently to his house,
and spent the evening—drank his
cider, praised his pippins, discussed
the weather, neighborhood quarrels,
and the last sermon, till he fell asleop;
and then talked, langhed, pulled cat

dy, and played ‘Fox and Geest,

with Lizzy, while'--

‘Ahl Tom, played the fox in ano-
ther game, while old Temple was
snoring—and got blowed ch?

‘Ned, you're insufferable! By the
immortal Jove! if you interrupt me
again, I'm off to our club, and you
may fill up the story at your lelsare.’

‘I'm dumb.’

‘I wasin a sad pickle. My pas-
sion for Lizzy, fed by a daily sight of
her beauty, and girlish grace, swell-
ed like a creck in a Jonuary thaw;
but it had no outlet. It would not
do to be known as teacher and lover.
I had nothing to do but look and love,
and long—and keep my mouth shut.
O Tantalus! said 9,- with & tolera-
ble appreciation of his doom. O Tan-
talus! victim of eternal thrist! look-
ing forever with parched mouth and
burning eyeballs, upon water—cool,
inviting, bubbling up to thy very lips,
which thou must not taste—here’s a
felleir to mntch thee! Thou art mise.
rable, unquestionably; but just let the
gods take away this water, and put
Lizzy Temple in its place, with like
restrictions, and I reckon you would
not make much by its change! Hang
me, Ned,if I don’t think be would
have lost by it. Love is a troulie-
some thing, when it gets into a fel-
low and can’t get out. If those un-
fortunate swine, into whom the de-
vils entered of old, felt half as bad
as I did, I don’t ‘wonder they cut for
the sea. I 'believe the only thing
that saved me from a_strait jacket,

the gods, for charms thas fully seen,
might drive men to madness; her
cyes were black—and voluptuous,
and Ler lips !'—Obh!

“In their rosy labysinih, when she smiled,
The foul wos lost.”

“Take a glass of ice-water?’

‘Ned, be silent.’

‘“Ixcuse me, Tom—I thought the
suggestion opportune.”

“Well, Ned, I loved her madly,
& it was deemed hard to keep the pu-
pils from finding outit. A fellow who
can be passionately in love, and nev-
er suffer it to appear, in motion or
feature, with his charmer always be.
fore him, had better take to diploma-
c¢y. llehbas in him, the elements of
aTalleyrand.  But I was not alone
in this.  One of the boys in the lat-
ter class had the impertinence to be
particularly sweet to Lizzy. e was
alwaysby her side out of school, and
when in, looking over his book and
conjugating ‘Awo’ with his eyes. He
delighted e one day, by violating
some rule, and the way I pitched
into him wonld have furnished at
least a chapter to any one investigat-
ing the ‘philosophy of punishmept.”
Ilang me, Ned, if I over flogged a fol-
low before or since, with such hearty
good will.

‘Of course I felt grenat interest in
the progrsss of Lizzy, and wag often
at her desk, mending her pens, or
leaning over her shoulder, my faco
almost in contact with her love-pro-
voking lips, apparently to examine
hier writing, or aid in demonstrating
some problem in her geometry: and
then, when her sweet breath stole
over my check, and her young bosom,
straining against her bodice, rose and
fell before me like a bark ou the sil
ver sea of love, I

“Kissed her, Tom?

“Ned, you're vexatious.’

‘T'm sorry.’

“I'he Temples, her paronts, were
very polite to me, and had been
known to say that 1 was quite a pro-
mising young man—only a little too
gay, and fond of worldly vanities—-
such as dress, and girls, besides. Of
course, I reciprocated their good
feeling, and oxclaimed in all sinceri.
ty. Demple quarre dilecta—espe-
cially when they invited me to tea,
or offered me a seat in their pew, and
so gave me a chance of sitting with
Lizzy. Her father, Squive Tewple,
was a clever old soul, with a nose as
long as his queue; the principal bu-
siness of which scemed to be to sup-
port a large pair of iron-rimmed spec-
tacles, and kept tho place like a
school-boy’s finger, when he read

s
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Tom, with a most luxurious expres-
sion, in which, the pathetic, the dis-
mal and the reckiess were curiously
blended. “The term closed, and T
was happy, Ned, as a French prison-
er, breaking from the old Bastile in-
to sunlight and liberty. No soconer
had the last scholar disappeared
through the door, with his green
satchel slung over his gh.ulder, than
I leaped to the door, and broke into
a hornpipe, that would have beaten
the witches in ‘Alloway’s auld baunt-
ed Kirk.' The sweet hope of win-
ning Lizzy, so long repressed, acted
upon me like a draught of cxhilating
gas; and faith,” and I am inclined to
think it was about the same thing.

“T'wo evenings faterwards, I took a
walk with Lizzie. We sauntered
throngh the village, and into the
park; and there, beneath tho stars
and tho moonlight, I told her my
carncst— passionate love. I forget
exactly what I said, but it was ten-
der, I assure you——and worse than
that, it was truthful; for I loved her
as warnly as Abelard his Ieloise.—
At that time I never expected to
smile again, ifshe said ‘No.” Well
Ned, I told her all-——and then ventur-
ed the ugly question.’

Here Tom’s voice grow husky, and
beads of perspiration began to appear
on his forchead. There was a con-
vulsive twiching about his eyes and
the corners of his mouth, when, after
locking a minute or so, in profound
silence, at his boots, he turned to me
and asked :

‘What do you think her reply was,
Ned?

‘Couldn’t guess, Tom; probably she
intimated that she was too young to
marry—or perhaps, that she would
like to examine a few more goods be-
fore she made a seleotion !

‘No, you could not guess it Ned,
no man could guessit! ,Twasan
outrage—-a peace of unwomanly cru.
clty.  She’—Tom was becoming ve-
ry much excited—‘she said, with a
heartless laugh that rings in my ecars
yet, that she never liked chmctriv,
and thought it would be exceedingly
dull to be all one’s life—demonstra.
ting Triangles !’

in bed, but when I went or how I
came there, I never knew, 'There
was a panel out of the door, a brok-

guisher.

ing!

‘The next morning 1 found myself

en chairin the middlo of the room,
and my best broad cloth ceat was
hanging on the candle as an extin-
Threo months afterwards
she married that young gcoundrel
whom I flogged so soundly for loy-

-.\—.—b!— - e a_—__ - = !:’ > ! -
““Ha! ha! lia! “Forgive me om, for
~ha, ha,ha! - Tl '
‘Ned,’ said Tom, with a 'mof
ly smile,~Ned, pass those
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Driesbatch and his Tiger on a Steam.

boat, R il
On Wednesday last Herr%riela

bach, tho cclebrated. tamer of wild
beasts, received at Zanesville a tele~
graphic dispatch to come to Cingcin-
nati and bring with him his  pet— *
the great Brazilian tiger, one of the
most ferocious animals. ever tamed.
Herr, accordingly, took a  double
berth on the steamer ‘Julia Dean,’
putting down the names on the
Clerk’s book ‘Herr Dricsbach’ first
berth, ‘Col. Alexander’ (the name
Herr gives the old tiger) second
berth, ~ Herr remarked that the Co-
lonel was a queer old fellow, accus. -
tomed to ‘sleeping out;” and had,
withal, a peculiar fancy—he would
slcep on nothing but straw! The
chambermaid tock away the bed, and
replaced it with a full supply of that *
article. Business, and preparation~
to start, went on. Just before the
last bell, Herr and the tiger made
their appearance in the cabin' oppo--
site the state-room door. The Cfark ;
hearing an unusual stir in the cabin,
opened his office door, and looking
down the cabin, spied the glaring
eyes and savage body of His Royal
Majesty! He recoguized Herr Dries-
bach, but hoe did not relish the appear-
ance of Col, Alexander! Still he did
not feel like ordering the party ashore
He felt a repugnance to that under.
tuking, dnd concluded to allow things -
to take their wonted course. Heer
unlocked his stat -room door, and His
M:ﬁjesty, at 3 bound, was on his straw +
bed. e
After a

£

1igtlé tie spent in a‘n'ﬁ_l'.i-j :

~which was“‘bronghtsinto the slate.
room by the treusbling waiter, who
had forgotten to bring with thetiqh &
the requisite accompaniment—pure
water. ﬁﬁ_.l_is ishment, Herr told
the tiger to ¢ 1%6 corner.” which
he did, and stepping quickly out,
locked the astonished boatman in,
while he went for the water.
man was so frightened that he spoko &
not, neither diﬁ he move till Herr re-
need have no fears, as the tiger would -
keep his place until he ordered him to
rise. When night came, Driesbach
locked his state-room, bid His Majes-
ty good night, and went to bed'in the
upper birth, and the “happy couple® .
had a good and peaceful night's rest.
On arriving at our wharf, Col. Alex-
ander showed his approbation of the
boat by giving two or three growls,
interproted as approbatory by Herr,
and the party sought a hack, which,
then found, bappened to be drived by

a sod of the Emeral Isle. ;

At first sight the driver utterly
refused to éjéc the “*beast,”” but was
perfectly willing that Driesbach
should be accommodated. His fears
ware allayed, however, by the tiger
jumping inside, and he drove to the
Dennisson House; but Dennisson re-
golutely refused to allow His Royal -_5""«
Majesty to take roows at his hotel,
and Driesbach was obliged to take
rooms for his friend at Wood’s Muse.
um, while he returned to Dennisson’s,
the nearest and best vlace he could
find, We presumo that such an in-
stance of travel has never before been
recorded.— C¥ncinnati Commercial.
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MaxxinG ScroLarsmir.—We learn
that the enjoyment of this munificence
of our fellow.citizen, Col, Manning, has
just been conferred by the Faculty of
the South.Carolina College. upan Jeshua -
Hudson, of Chester Distriot. now a
member of the junior class.  We legrn
also,“that it is most worthily bestowed, -
in a way to illustrate the wisdom and
beneficence of the founder; and to re-
dound to the advantegésof the*State,
by educating for its service an indigent
young man of worth ‘and talents,. We
are not awaie of a more pracoful and
elégant use of wenlth, than thls set of
our distinguished citizen, Col. John L. ,
Manning, which is not only awice
blessed, but beyond the present time,
promiges a future hurvest of blessiogs to
tlm]Stntﬂ, inl the .-w.lrvigeu of mr‘.-rig:}nuu
and well-educated citizens. .
bia Telegraph 14th inst. - cAColp 3
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ELecTior or Sexarors.~=Thos. H..
Benton has been “revelectdd  Scnator
from Missouri. & .

Richard Bronﬂsend. Democrat, elects
ed Banator from I‘,uﬁnsyllv:qpil.

e

P

NO.13. -

i ;’:-‘7

tarned and stated to him that he .
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