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RATES OF ADVERTISING.

The Proprietorsof the Abbeville Banner and
Independent Press, have established the follow-
ng rates of Advertising to be charged in Loth
papers : .

Every Advertisement inserted for alcss lime
than three months, will be charged by the in-
tertion at Ome Dollar per Square, (14 inch
=~the space of 12solid lines or less,) for the first
tigertion, and Fifty Cents for cach subse-
quentingertion. -

EF~ The Commissioner's, Sherifl's, Clerk's
and Ordinary’s Advertisements will be inserted
in both papers, each eharging half price.

gF™ Sherill’s Levies, Ome Dollar each.
1 (™ Aunouncinga Candidate, Five Dol-

ors

Advertising an BEstray, Two Dollars,
to be paid by the Magistrate.

Advertisements inserted for three months, or
longer, at the following rates :

1 aquare 3 months - - - - - - § 600
i square 8 months - - - - - - - 8§00
1 square 9 months - - - - - - - 10 00
1 equare 12 months - - - - - - 1200
2 squares 3 months - - - - - - 800
2 squares & months - - - - - - 14 00
2 squares 9 months - - - - - - 18 00
2 squares 12 months - - - - - - 2000
8 squares 3 months - - = = = = 1000
4 squares 6 months - - - - - - ‘16 00
4 squares 9 months - - - - - - :H 00
3 squares 12 months - - - - - - n!lﬁ a0
4 squares 3 months - - - - - - 1200
4 aquares 6 months - - - - = 2000
4 squares 9 months - - - - - - 26 00
4 squares 12 months - - - - - - 3000
5 squares 3 months - - - - - - 1500
6 squares 6 months - - - - - - 2500
5 squares 9 months - - - - - = ?1 (1]
6 squares 12 months - - - - - - 3500
6 squares 3 months - - - - - - 2000
6 squares 6 months - - - - - - 3000
6 equares 9 months - - - - - = 3600
6 squares 12 months - - - - - - :m 00
7 sqiaves 3 months - - - - - - 2500
7 sijuares 8 monthe - - - - - - 8500
7 8guares ® months - - - = - 4100
7 squares 12 months - - - - - - 4500
8 squares 3 months - - - - - - 3000
8 squares 6 months - - - - - - 4000
8 squares 9 months - - - - - - 4600
8 equares 12 months - - - 50 00

Fractions of Squares will becharged in pro-
portion to the above rates

g~ Business Cards for the term of one
year, will be charged in proportion to the
space they occupy, at One Dollar per line
space. .

¢~ For all advertisements set in double col-
wmn, Fifty per Cent. extra will beaddedto the

b tes.
above rates DAVIS & CREWS,

For Banner ;
LEE & WILSON,
For Press.

MISCELLANY.

From the Boston Olive Braneh.
POLITENESS PAYS.

“TIE LITTLE BRATS.”

“Seems to me you treat that ragged little
brat with mere politeness than I should,”
said a rough-looking man to a young shop-
keeper who had just done up a three cents’
worth of sugar very ueatly in abrown paper,
and tied it carefully.

The boy in question had presented a
marked physiognomy. From under his
rimless hat projected a wide, full brow,
deep, sparkling eycs, and features full of
energy and resolution.  His face and hands
wera scrupulously clean, but his clothes
were poor and patched, though not as the
man abovo hiad insinuated, ragged: his
mother was a woman possessing much force
of character—a hard-working woman, who
was apparently reared in  belter circum-
stances than those that now surrounded Ler
for she was the wife of a drunkard.

The grocer was busy, and he evidently
had not heard what was said, so the rough-
looking man remarked again,

“I say, Wyman, you're a queer one.”

“How queer, Gross?” asked the grocer,
throwing n cup of tea into the scales,

“Why you treat allthe begaars about
here with as much consideration when they

come with their pennies, as if they bouglt
by the wholesale.”
“And why shouldn't T 2" asked the gro-

cer, looking up with his honest eyes wide
open and clear.
“O T don’t know; it's queer, that's all;

you're the only man that does it I reckon,
in these parts.”

“Well, I'll tell you,” said Wyman de-
liberately unwinding a spool of cord and
twisting the string about a package which
he beld in his hand, “the fact is, if I wasn't
naturally  tender towards the children, I
should treat them asIdo from motives of
policy. You seec I'm but a young man,
and these “brats” as you eall them, are
growing up fast. Many of them, of little
worth as they seem now, will become men
of character, and men of business. Now 1

Monthly Bank Statement.

W e subjoin says the Guardian a full synopsis
of the eomdition of the Banka of Lhis State as
exhibited by the monthiy Comparative View
of the Comptroller General for the month of
June :

Total specie on hand, $5,912,048.12; total
eireulation, £2,038,176.49; Notea discounted
on personal security, §10,204,162.98 H Domes-
tic Exchange, £6,571,412.71; Foreign Ex-
change , £1,425,809.60. . i

In relation to the Banks of the interior, with
which our people are more or less intimnately
associated 1n business intercourse, we subjoin
the following items in their returnos:

Bank of Newherry.—Billa in  cirenlation
£403,993.00 ; Specie on hand £66,551.62 ; Bill-
of other Banks in this State $3,051.00 ; Domes-
tie Exchange $377,664.45; Notes discounted on
personal security £67,608.62. i ]

Bank of Chester. Bills in circulation,
$260,215.00 ; Specie on hand, £51,206.52 ; Bill:
of other Banks in this State, 26,896,090 ; Do-
mestic Exchonge, £312,666.42 ; Notes discoun-
Led on personal security, $142,615.64.

Planters Bank of Fairfield —circulation, $186,
925.00 : Specie on hand, £50,107.82 ; Bills of
other Banks in this State, $[,239.00 ; Domestic
Exchange, $250,5636.04 ; Notes discounted on
personal secority, 884,717.11.

The Columbin Banks exhibit as follows:

Commercial Bank.—Specie on hand §75,632.-
40 ; bills of vther baunks in this State, $19,547
Domestic Exchange, $343.804.34 ; Notes dis
counted on personal security $470,264,09 ; cir
culation, &93,620.00,

Ezchange Bank.—Specic on hand, $36,117.-
19 ; bills of other Banks in thiz State, £5,468
00 ; Domestic Exchange, $400,045.66 ; Notes
discounted on personal security, £110,821.18:
circulation, £318,642.00.

This'exhibit, as compared with last month's
statement, shows the following changes:—
Total epecie on hand, Increase. . $402,49T,00
Total circulation, Decrease, . 657,924,060
Notes Discounted, Decrense. « « 303,810.00
Domestic Exchange, Decrense. . 949,544.00
Foreign Exchange, Increase. 175,785.00

The above synopsis gives the reader a fuir
view of the condition of our banking institu
tions on 1st inst.

AvrL Ham Minngsota.—Tbe following
is an extract from the inaugural address of
Governor Siblegy of Minnesota.

sMinnesota entera the Union as the thirty-
second State. She extends a friendly Land
to all her sisters North and South, anid.
gives them the assorance that she joins their
ranks. not to provoke sectional discord or
enjender strife—not 10 en'istin a crusade
against such of them as differ with Ler in
the cliapacter of their. domestic institutions
—but to promote harmony and good will,
and o lend ber aid on all occasions in maia-
taining the integrity of the Union.
-<# There is much pleasure in giving publicity
o such a sentiment as the above from the
Chisf Executive of the State of Minnesota.
If the'same spirit were "to animate all the
other common-wealths of the Union we
might postpone indefinitely the fears that
have sometimes bung around the future
dkin; of the nation.
e
. Fme. ~—The New Orleans Pieaynne
says:—We ,are indebted to Mr. Henry Law-
rence for a fine specimen of the' African corn,
‘own 'in his famous garden in the Third Dis.
g;;; the first loce d obtained” direot
f frdg?a land of the Nigg¥'and the Mountains
~of thé Moon. _The ear is over a foot long, and
‘thé deep, bldebluck grains.are of very lsrge
ot of them very nearly, if not

.h't‘g alf an inch in thelr longest diamater.
25} variety of maize is said to be very delioate

bemaker, inl.ending‘f'-'-lo be absent a
‘faw days, lampblacked a shingle with the
'foll&’l!ﬁg',’ without date, and- pailed it vpon
bis dogr : “Will be bome in a ten daysfrom
~the tite you see this sbingle.!: :
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1 A post office bas been established st
1 mﬂhﬂﬁ & Gulf - Railroad;’ called
g oot ,and W.J. Way, sppointed
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want to retain their custom,” he said, laugh-
ingly ; “their pennies, in the course of a few
years, will turn into  pounds; their three
cents’ worth of sugar will change into or-
ders by the barrel.  Ishall have many good
customers among the “brats ;" besides, ['ve
always found that politeness pays well.”
“Something in that” cjuculated the
coarse man, thrusting his hands into his
pockets, ‘something in that; but I never
looked at it in that light before.”

“The boy who bought the sugar,” con-
tinued the grocer, “is one of mno ordinary
mind, if I am not mistaken. If bis father
was dead, I'd take bim with me into the
store, and make a man of him—though I

could ;" and the fur-seeing grocer amiliﬁglj
handed a cents’ warth of pins to a little tim-
id child, whose top curl just reached to the
vounter. 4

Time verified the prediction of Wyman
the grocer. There wasn’t a shop in the
place where so much small change was spent
as in  bis; for the children loved to go
where they were not afraid of rough actions
or rude speeches, They felt themselves
-a's while making their little purchases;
they saw that their rights were respected ;
and it is well konown that on  such trifling
sales much profit accrues in the aggregate.
Time passed, and Wyman the grocer was
the most popular man in town. His pleas-
ant face at forty years was greeted every-
where. Young men and maidens always
patronized Wyman. Ttis strange to see the
transformation that took place so gradually.
The little dirty faced juveniles shot up into
awkward youths learning trades, and then
grew to respectable business men. Wy-
man enlarged bis shop, and built him a
splendid house, *aM the froite of tha chil-
dren’s pence,” he often said, laughingly.

Yes, with him, it paid to be polite ; it
always pays. It pays the merchant as well
as the mechbanic, the Jawyer as well as the
physician. Urbane manners have been the
means of making many a fortune, while the
cross-grained have wondered why they didn’t
getalong. The roughness that “spenks its
mind at all times and in all places, boast-
ing itself that it is only lonest, blunt, and
straight-forward,” ie a habit that demoralizes
a8 well as insults, Ask any man you may
chance to see if he remembers those who
treated him with urbanity when he was a
child, and he, will call Lis name with a throb
of pleasure. Perbiaps, too, be will couple
some other nawes with the epithet of “old
rasenl 1" and “I've never liked that man—I
would'nt have dealings with him.”

It paid the grocer tobe polite. The rag-
ged boy, the ‘drunkard’s son, became a
great, as well as a rich'man. ~ He establish-
ed bis mother in & hundsome residence ¢;
his own, g0d sent in nnlimitegorders to the
grocer. 1t.waa bis inflnance that gave Wy-
tnan seversl posts of - bonor in -bis native
vity—for the town besatme 4 thriving city;
and when silver hairs bung oo the should-

reckon nature will do better for him thanT"}

ABBEVILLE C. IL, SOUTH CAROLINA, FRIDAY MORNING, JULY 23, 1858,
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A Hint tor the Ladles.

An exchango paper has a bit of advice
to young ladies, setting forth how they may
know whether a young gallant is reaily
courting them, or only paying them polite
attentions, The confounding the one with
the other has been the source of very much
trouble, both before and since the end of
Pickwick and Bardell.

A young man admires a young girl and
must manifest it.  ITe ean't help doing so
for the life of him. The young lady has a
tender heart, reaching out like tendrils for
something to ¢ling to. She sces the ad-
miration ; is flattered ; begins to love ; ex-
pects some tender avowal, aud perhaps gets
so far as to decide that she will choose a
“white silk under that gauze, ete.,’ at (he
very moment that the gallant she half loves
is popping the question to another damsel
ten miles off.

Now, the difliculty lies not in precisely
understanding the difference between “polite
atlention™ and the tender manifestations of
love. Admiring a beautiful woman, and
wishing to make a wife of her, are not al-
ways the same thing, and therefore it is ne-
cessary that the damsel should be on the
alert to discover to which class the atten-
tion paid her by handsome and fashionable
young men belong, a

First, then, if a young man greets you in
fond, free, bearty tone ; ifhe knows pre-
cisely where to put his hands ; stares you
straight in the eyes, with his mouth open ;
if he turns his back to speak to another ; if
he tells you who made his coat ; if hie eats
beartily in your presence ; if he fails to talk
kindly to your mother; if, in short, Le
sneezes when you are singing, ecriticises
your curls, and fails to be foolish every hour
then don't fall in love with him for the
world ! He only admires you, let him say
what he will to the contrary.

On the other hand, if be is merry willi
everybody clse, but quiet with you ; if he
be.anxious to see if your tea is sufficiently
sweetened and your dear person wrapped
up when you go out in the cold ; if le
talks very low and never looks you steadily

only blushies, it is enough. If he romps
with veur sister, sighs like a pair of bellows,
looks solemn when you are addressed by
another gentleman, and in factis the most
still, awkward, stupid, yet envious of all
your male friends, you may go aliead, and
make the poor fellow too happy for bis skin
to hold him.

Young ladies ! keep your hearts inn case
of good leather, or some other tough sub-
stance, until the right one is found without
a doubt, after which you can go on and
love, court and be married, and be llnpp-y,

‘'without the least bit of trouble.

We consider this advice so sensible that
although it is open to the charge of blunt-
ness, we bave no hesitation in pressing it up-
on the attention of our lady readers.

A SexTiMeNTAL Ronner.— Hisses More
LPrecious than Jewels.—A night or two
ago, a fair, swect girl, residing on Race,
near Fourth street, was partially awakened
from her slumbers by a man in her chamber,
but not fully aroused she lay with closed
lids for a minute, when the sound being re-
peated, she started up and saw by the light
of the little jet upon the gas-burner a man's
form disappearing through the window.
She screamed involuntarily, and her father,
armed with a revolver, was in ler room in
a few moments, greatly ngitated and alarm
ed, questioning his lovely daughter as to
the canse of her fear. She told him what
had frightened her, and he ran to the open
window, looked out upon the balcony and
into the yard, but could see nothing of the
terrible man, the midnight robber and dis-
turber of the doye-eyed darlings's rest,
The parent wasdisposed to think his daugh-
ter had been dreaming; that her imagina-
tion bad painted what was not real {Tbut on
returning to her apartment she assured
him she was wide awake, and that she had
seen all she Lad stated. Her father was
still incredulous, when in looking around,
be observed upon his daughter's dressing
bureau, wlhere a beautiful enamelled watch,
a pair of heavy bracelets, a diamond ring,
and a neck-lace were lying, a slip of paper,
on which was written :

Fairest, DEAREST Girr: I came here
to rob, but your beauty has made me hon-
est for thetime.  Isaw these jewels, but
believing them yours, I could not take them.
I bave stolen what I value more—thres de-
licious kisses from your unconscious lips,
Do not be offended, they were gentle and
innocent. ;

: +AN UNKNOWN LOVER.

This story sponds remantic, wa are aware,
aud_perbaps some of, our matter-of-fact

readers will be akeptical in_relation thereto,
bat we are. asmffed i

; Id man, sad . it 8s an eyidence bak the agaof gallantry | 8°
adumiriog tonguss, prized by men of wis- | race of Rineldo Rioaldiso f nak eytiol.
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¢ | Quaker's meeting.

My Own Mcuntain Home °
BY REV. L. T. DOYAL.

Oh' how 1 do love thee,
My own Mountain ITome,
Embowered with flowers,
Which fragrantly Lloom
Arorad mo wherever
I wander or stray,
‘Mitabe gloom-of the night,
Or the radiance of day.

My eoul thrills with rapture,
As the voice of the breeze
Sportas wild o'er the mountains,
Orsighs’in Lhe trees;

Ang swell with emotion,
As 1 hear, far away,

The notes of the wild birds,-
So sweet and so gay.

When wearied with traying,
I lay me a dewn,
Beneath the Llue sky,
0. the vine eovered ground,
To hear the sweet voices
Or the silvery rills,
As they sportively lenp
Down the mountain hills.

Iow soft gigh the zephyrs,
How fragrant the aiv,
That fans the bright flowers
That blooms o'er e there!
Oh! I could forever
I ecstacy roam
Amid the wild scenes
Of my own Mountain ITome!

I lnve thee, T love thee,
My own Mountain Home!
Embowered with Howers,
Whieh fragrantly bloom
Around me wherever
I wander or stray,
‘Mid the gloom of the n ighg,—' t
Or the radiance of day,
g )

New Way of Paying a Subscription.

A correspondent of the Lagrange Whig }
gives the following amusing aceonnt of the
way a farimer was  taught how cheaply he|
could take the papers. The lesson is worth
pondering by a good many men ‘we wot
of.!

*You have hens at home, of course.  Waell
I will send you my paper one yeur, for the
proeeeds of asingle hen for one season;
merely tlm‘p;occet!s. It seems tritling, pre-
posterous, lo imagine the produet of a sin-
gle hen will pay the snbscription ; perhaps
it won't, but I make the offer.?

‘Done !' exclaimed Farmer B., ‘I agree
lo it," and appeal to moe as a wilness to the
affair.

The farmer went off, apparently much
elated with his conquest; the editor went
on his way rejoicing.

Time rolled around,and the world revolv-
ed on its axis, and the sun moved injits
orbit as it formerly did ; the farmer received
his paper regularly, and regaled himself
with the information from it, and said *he
was surprised at the progress of himself and
family in general information.’

Some time in the month of September, 1
happened up aguin in the office, when who
should enter but our old friend, Farmer B.

‘How do you do, Mr. B? said the editor,
extending his hand, and his countenance lit
up with & bland smile; “take a chair, sir,
and be seated ; fine weather we have.’

‘Yes, si1, quite fine indeed,’ he answered,
and then a short sentence ensued, during
which our friend B, hitebed his chair back-
ward and forward, twirled his thumbs ab-
stractedly, and spit profusely. Starting up
quickly, he said, addressing the editor, *Mr.
D., I bave brouglit you the procéeds of that
hen.”

It was amusing to see the peculiar ex-
pression of the editor, as he followed the far-
mer down to the wagon. I could hardly
keep my risibles down.

When at the wagon, the farmer commen-
ced hauding over to the editor the products
of the hen, which on being counted, amount-
ed to eighteen pullets, worth a shilling eacl
and a number of dozen of eggs, making in the
aggregate, at the lenst caloulagion, $2.60—
more than the price of the papper. -

‘No nead, eaid he, ‘of men not taking a
family newspaper, and paying for it too.
I don't miss this from my roost, yet I bave
paid for a year's subscription, and over. All
folly, sir ; there's no man but can take a
newspaper; it'g cbarity, you know, commen-
ces at home.

‘But,’ resumed the editor, ‘I will pay for
what is over tho subscription.- T did not
intend this ae a means of profit, but ratber
to convince you. I will pay for—’

‘Not a bit of it, sir; a bargain is a bar-
gain, and I am already paid, sir—doubly
paid, sir. . And whenever a ngighbor makes
the complaiot I did,l will rglate to him the
hen story. . Good day, gentlemen,”  *

A young iady, who I woll pested ‘in -all
the fashionable Jilerature of the day, quotes
Byron and Tom Moore, .and.: works = blie-

ilod dogs in. sky-solotpd_copyalsions " to-
=TT Tk
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"books and newspapers, or periodicals,

.| do without it.

tis very bad ; as it is true the pool con-
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The Literature of Belence.

Itis an extraordinary fact, and yet a
commonplace one, that true science is scarce-
ly ever distemionted among what are
called “the nnsses,” viz: those who make
up the bulk of our population. We have
colleges, schools, and literature for the ed-
ucation and improvement of the people, but
of their general value, or, rather the width
of their scope, we enn only say that it is 1§
mentably small.  For present consideration
we shall ouly take the literature,

We may find conveniently divide scien-
tific literature into two brond divisions;
or
the former there are many treating of every
science, and going deeply into the hiddey
mysteries of nature, but the only reliable
ones are those written by men of bigh re.
pute and good education j theseare unfortu-
nntely, the very men who are most liable to
fall into the great error of long  and hard
words—'iL is not dene intentionally, but the
habit which they have aecquired” of using
technical expressions and Latin names for
common things,

Another drawback to these * ,oks is their
price, which is always high, from the fact
that they are only expected to have a limi-
ted circulation. Now we ask our readers
what chance has an ordinary man, who
really wants imformation on’seme subjeet,
of abtaining it from the best and only relia-
ble books?  His cducation is simply read-
ing and wrilling, aud then, perchance, he
had to study nature while picking stones
offa farm ; and obtained his knowledge of
chemistry while errand-boy to a druguist.
His college  bas been the workshop; his
desk the plow, the anvil, orthe loom: his
study, the noisy yatd full of men enjoying
their hour’s relaxation from labor. What
time we ask has lie to conquer hard names
and learn a new tongne? Noneat all; and
if the desired information, is” not to be
obtained in his own way, he will bave to
Again, it istrue that there
are innumerable cart-londs of books written
on * popular science;” but we would as
soon recommend a man to drink at a pool
of dirty water as to seek information from
them. It is true that iL contains science, but

tijps water but who would drink it if they
khew there was a clear, Lubbling, running
strenm within a mile or two? There are of
course, many- good ones,and they are no-
ble exceptions to the general rule—if gene-
ral rule it ie—that popular science is tuo
popular lo be good.
5 ————r—————
The Counsellor Posed.

At a trial in the Court of King's Bench,
June, 1833, between certain publishing
tweedledums and tweéedledees, as to an
aleged piracy of an arrangement of the
“Old English Gaentleman”—an old English
ait, by tue by—Tom Cooke, the composer,
was subpoenaed asa  witness by one of the
parties.  On his cross-examination by Sir
James Searlett, nfterwards Lord Abinger,
for the opposite side, that learned counsel
rather flippantly questioned him thus:

“Now, sir, you say that the two melodies
are the same, but different. What do you
mean by that, sir?”’

To this Tomn promptly answered—*"1 said
that the notes in the copies were alike, but
with a different accent, the one being in
common time, the otherin sixeight time;
and consequently the position of the accent-
ed notes was different.”

Sir James,—“What is a musical ac-
cent §"

Cooke.—*“My terms are a guinen a lesson,
sir.” (A loud langlh.)

Sir James, (rather ruffled)—*Never mind
your terms here. I ask you what is a musi-
cal accent?  Can you see it 1"

Cooke.—"No."”

Sir James,—*“Can you feel it "

Cooke.—“A musician can” (Great
laughter.) ;

Sir James, (very angry.)—“Now, pray.
sir, don’t beat about the bush, but explain
to his lordship (Lord Denman, who was the,
Jjudge that tried the cause)) and tlre jury-
who are supposed to koow nothing about
music, the meaning of wbat you call ac-
cent.”

Cooke.—“Accent in music is a certain
stress laid upon a particular note, in the
Bame manner as you would lay astress upon
any given word for the purpose of being
better understood. Thus, if I were to say,
‘*You are an ass,” it rests onanss; butif I
were lo say, “¥ou aresn nss,” it rests on
you, Sir James,”

Reoiterated shouts of laughter, by the
whole court, in which the bench itself join-
ed, followed 1his repartee. Silence having
been at “length obtained, the judge, with
much seeming gravity, accosted the chop-
fallen counsel thus; -

Lord Denman.—*“Are you satisfied, Sir
James i

Sir James, (who, deep-red as he naturally
was to use poor  Jack Reeve's own words,
bad become scarlet in more than name,) in

g hoff, said: “The witness may go
GO v b

And go down he did, amidst renewed
laughter, in which a]l joined, puﬂieular!?
the learned brothers, except one, who didn't
seo any joke in the matter. y

-——*—q—.——-—
Osservatron.—The habit of observation | |

is one of the most valuable in life ;. its worth
can never be too hinly_ estimated, and it'is
one that can be easily cultivated, ' Never do
aoything.witheut observing” {bat all you do
is .correct. . Do not.ever take a walk with~
out baving your eyes and #ars op¥n, spd al-
ways try to, remembgr what . you sea apd
hear.. -By.this means you will saqaire more
knowledge than ¢an ever - be lesrmed” fiom
.E:flh' as you will find the observation'in¥s

actly thié forgl you'are eapable of ’esos
f‘c‘ i 2 . ] b

A Brave Boy.

A little boy in Holland was returning
ono night from avillage to which he had
been sent by bis father onan errand, when
be noticed the water trickling -through a
narrow opening in the dyke. 1le stopped
and thought what the consequences would
be if the hole wasnot closed. He knew, for
he bad often Niéard bis father toll the sad }
disasters whicli happened from such  small
beginnings ; how, in a few hours, the open-
ing would become bigger#and _bigger and
let in th e mighty mass of waters pressing
on the dyke, until the wlole defence being
washed away, the .rolling, dashing, angry
waters would sweep on to the next village,
destroying life and property, nndr’erylhing
n its way. ~ Should he run hiome and alarm
the villagers, it would be dark before they
could arrive, and the hole might even then
be so Inrge ns to defy all attempls to close
it. Promptel by these thoughts, Lieseated
himself on the banks of the canal, stopped
tbe opening with bis hand, and patiently
awaited the approach of some villager. But
no one came,  ITourafter hour rolled slow-
ly by, yet there sat the heroic bay,in cold
and darkness, shivering, wet and tired,, but
stoutly pressing his hand against the dan-
gerous breach.  All night he stayed at his
post. At last the morning broke, A clers
gyman walking up the canal ll(:nJl.l a groan,
and logked around to see wliere it camo

from. *Why are you there, my child !
he asked, seeing the boy, and surprised at

his strange position. ‘I am keeping bicke
the water, sir, and saving the village from
being drowned,' answered the child, with
lips so benumbed with cold, that he could
scarely speak. The astonished minister re-

liovad the boy. Thedyke was closed, and

the danger which threatened hundreds of
lives was prevented.

—_——————
Stubbs Seeks Revenge.

broken into our cabbage patch again.”

“He has, has he? Well, justload my
rifle, my son, and we will see if an ounce of
lead will not learn Mr. Smith's colt to re-
form_his bhabits,”

This coloquy passed between Mr. and
Blamicr Stubbs, -Just after ten. *As soon as
it was dark. Mr, Stubbs takes his rifle,
marches over towarids old Mr. Smith's farm,
and when within thirty rods of old Mr.
Smith’s barn, he raised the deadly tube,
pulled the trigger, and dropped one of the
very best looking gray colts in the coun-
try.
yb'hlbbs,ha\'ing fulfilied his mission, return-
ed bome, weut to bed, and  slept with a
lighter conscience than he had enjoyed for
the last eight months. The next morning
while seated at breakfust, who should be
seen striding towards the domicil of Mr.
Stubbs, but old Mr. Smith. Smith entered
the house—Smith wus excited, and for a
moment lacked words to express himself,

“Mr. Stubbs, I've come over to tell you
that a lLorse was shot near my barn-last
night.” N

“Sorry to hear it, Mr. Smith, although
not much surprised, for that gray colt of
yours was nol calculated to make many
friends.”

“But it was not my colt that got shot.

“Wasn'tyour gray colt? Well, which
horse was it?"

“That gray colt you purchased last week
of Widow Dubois. Il¢ broke into my pas-
ture last evening ; I intended to seud him
home this murning, but it's no use now—
his brains lay scattered around the barp-
yard.”

“Mr. Stubbs was thunder struck. The
idea that be killed the wrong horse drove
bim to desperation, and caused him to seek
relief in a direction that rather astonished
bis household. Tha last seen of Stubbs,
be was chasing bis eldest son Jim down the
turnpike with an eight foot sapling.

—_———r—

‘Wies vs. Wearner.—An important
case occured in  the English Court of Ex-
chequer on the 16th ult, and is thus re-

orted :

Oun the Lord Chief Baron taking his seat
in Court yesterday morning, Mr. Knowles,
who was counsel on the first cause in the
list, applied to-his lordship for permission to
dispense with his wig during the very hot
wenther. Tt would be a very great conyen-
ience to him-personally, and he understood
also to ae\rerarzf his lgarned friends, if the
permission could be aceorded.

The. Lord Chief DBaron.—Certainly, in
permanently hot countries where the Eng-
lish Jaw is administered, both the judges
and the bar dispense with wigs.

Mr. Knowles,—I am afraid, my lord, we
cannot cdll this a permanently hot country ;
all we can ray is that it is excessively Lot
just at present. “(Laughter.)

The Lord Chief Baron.—If you can sy,
Mr. Koowles, that wearing your wig gives
ou a beadache, or causes you any serious
inconvenience———.

Mr. Koowles.—I am - afraid, my lord, I
cannot put it 50 high as that, but ouly as a
matter of. indonvenience. Perbaps your

Jordibip -&ill .!Ibnuill _the other learned|
#_’F]:'Lord '(‘i‘#i‘ef Buron.—I certainly miglit

do that in the ¢éurse of .the day.
2., Mr.Bergeant:- Bheo.—Porhaps the best
rthing thep'.is fof us - to dispense with our

wigs now, and your “lordship may, at the
?‘m, f&ﬁil&’g&. report the n;ault,:t:f your
mﬁﬁn@o?l  othor learngd . j:d”{ b
i “ﬁiﬂi_l,a_w]u-,_;homtér, “took nothing. by

Biotion, foF wigy, despite |
b, il gontnng % bo worn:

“Pappy,old Mr. Smith’s gray colt has 1
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" “There Goes myHoné."

A noted ‘man about town' wlio hadn't
dined or breakfasted respectfully for threo
days cast about him one day ldst" week for:
a chance to appease his appetite, whiph'had
got to be enormons, bt without “sucg
for a time—for he had run out his credif'at
tho hotels, at the restaurateurs he was k:ﬁfqﬂn
and he couldn't even veuture” into a bar-
room, at 11 o'clock, for fearof encounter-
ing too familiar an acquaintance with some
attendant’s boot,

Desperate, however, and well nigh'.starv-
ed, he went down towards the market, with
the forlorn hope that he might fall upen
soma friend who would invite him to join
him over & chop or a ‘short cut;y bat no
such friend appeared, fazing about, his
eye fell at last upon cue of the wel:provid-
ed booths which are common in that neigh-
borhood. ¢

As thesavory orders of fresh pies, hot
coffee, roasted oysters and the like, fell up-
on his excited nascent organ, he approdch-
ed the box, ordered a bowl of oltll'A Java,
swalled a dish of glistening Shrewbury’s in
a jifty, gulphed down & quartette of Sand-
wiches, and topped off with the biggest kind
of a smoking custard pie. i
‘Excellent ! Capital l—never tasted bet-
ter in my life!" and eimilar expressions of
encomium were showered by this precious
Didler, upon the attentive proprietor of the
box, who hadn’t had such a cusiomer - for a
twelve month, and who saw, in bis imngin-
ation, at least a four and six pence .glisten-
ing in perspective to a certainty—when his
customer after gorging bimself to -bis ut-
termost, suddenly turned upon l:_ts;lriép_la ex-
claiming— Y ;_‘t_L__é,
. ‘Thunder! There goes my har
away he darled, at a speed which™Fe
tomished the original ‘proprietar.of sTae
vender he took away with }Ii_ii-h},hf o

He is probably chasing thq_a\-':t;e"_
atany rate, his friend says he’ Mi:"seen

sifan

him since he turned the corner?™ 7 ©

PRESERVING FLowqu.—Qﬂﬁfairﬁ:‘Qﬁq;‘tr&
all of whom, wekaow, love flowers—tlie
geasqn of which.is now 'lt‘hand—‘vfilfzbé in-
terested in, the following manner. of preserv-
ing them from wilting, which a cotempor-
ary assures us is highly snccessful. ' The
plan is this : Procurea fiat-dish of .porcélain,
into which pour water; place upon.a viise
of flowers, and over the vase a glass-bell
with its rim in the water. The air that sur-
ronnds the flowers being confined beneath
the bell-glass, is ¢onstantly .moist with wa-
ter, that rises into iL" in the form-of vapor.
As fast as the water becomes condensed it
runs down the side of the bell-glass into the
dish ; and if means ba taken to enclose the
water on the outsidg of the bell-glass, so as
to prevent it evaporating into the air of the
sitting-room, the atmosphere around the
flowers is continually damp. The plan is:
designated the ‘Hopean Apparatus’ The:
experiment may by tired on‘asmall scale by
inverting a tumbler over a rosebud in a
saucer of water.

— -,

Pavi axp Vireivia.—Lieut. Haber-
sham, in his letters from the Fast,in the
Philadelphia Leger, thus recounts-, the cir-
cumstances upon which the celebrated ro-
mance of “I’aul and Virginia” waa founded,.
which may be new to some of our " read-
ers:

“Mademniselle Caillon, aged eighteen,
and very beautiful, was returning from
France to Mauritius. M. Montendre was a
passenger by the snme vessel was ‘wgecked
very near Port Lounis, and Tost of the pas-
seng 18 and crew lust. The lovers: were on
the ship’s forecastle, among othrers, with the
seas breaking threatenly around them ; oth-
ers of the crew and passengers were aft on'
the quarter -deck. Many were, it seems,
trying to save themselves in.one: way or
another, some of whom eventually succeed-
ed. M. Montendre might have been among’
these Intter, but he would not make theat-
tergpt unless Mademoiselle Caillon would
acfompany him. This the lsdg:ehrank
from, ns it would neesssitate thé v of
her apparel. In vain the gentleman i_r.iE_b‘-
red her to resort to it as the only chanes’off
escape—her rewluti%:_, remained unsba-
ken. : ; *

“Very well {” he ended, sadly, “I will die
with you!” Andthe grecn: waves ‘weshed
mercilessly over them,and the white boiling.
foam covered tliem ns with.n windipgsheet.
They were ngver seen more—such wss the
death of “Paul and Virginia.,” When Tast
scen, ho was standidipg erect, wilh bis sifong
arms folded overa hopeless bréasi and e,
with a depending bapd resting - upon
f neck, and eyes of despairing lovedifted
he averted ones of bim who could  tuwro
longersave her. aay Aol e i

““There is something Spbﬂmd{;.'mmi
"}I‘I the purity of tliis mat ; *g:ﬂ:
from  violation, bfit not from. et " S
Biérre had.a grofind well worthy she besa-
ions which his loRy.genius reared ipom it
| Alas! poor “Paubaod Virglpias? 5

stesimabip Florida, O




