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OUR CIRCULATION.
5=Wg mean to keep the following paragrapl
{ing for the henefit of all whom it may concern:
A\DVERTISING. —We would cominend thie following
: ' nd\'r‘rli?i':ng community.

| stan-

facls o the attention of the
Fha “'Wilmington Journal :
Its circulistion in the town
pub-

cirevlates upwards of 12
HIUNNRED COPIES WeeklY.
of Wilnington is as large asthatolauy otherpaper :
liehed in the place. We wonld further state that |‘55
circulation in the coanties which trade to this place is
rHREE TIMES 28 large as that of any other paps 1 puh!isl;—
A in North Carolina, and thatns listis daily increasing.
We say, thersfore, without the fear of contradiction,
4 it is the best vehicle for advertising which the peo.-
of Wilmington can select.  One other observation
We think, that althousgh a lurge majority of the readers
af the ".l'\l.i:'r\.'ll" ace Democials, £till THEY eecasionally
doalitle troding, as well as the readers of the whig pa-
ners.  We have written the ahaove merely for the Infor-
matian of thase wha are most deeply interested—busi-

ness men of all protessions and all pelitical crecds—

WHO WANT CCSTOMERS.

———————— e e ey

MAIL, ARRANGEMENTS.
Post Office, Wilmington.
NortHERS MAIL., by Rail Ruad, due daily at 2 P. M,
Qose at 1Devery night.

SovrnEry MALL, by Steamner from Charleston, is due
4 at8 A. M., and closes at 11 A M. every day.

FaysrcevictE Mair, by Rail Road, 1s due on Monidays
Woednesduys and Fridays, at 3 P. M., and closes on sawe
favs at 10 at night.

FAYETTEVILLE Mair, by Prospect Iall, Elizabethtown,
Westhrooks, and Rolesong, is doe on Tuesdays Thurs.
days and Saturdays, at 9 A. M., and closes ensame days
at 10 P. M.

Ssyrruvicee Mar, by Steamer, is due daily at 8 A. M.,
and eloges at 124 P. M. every day.

Taview's Brmes Loxg Uneek, Moone's Urkek, Brack
v ER Cuaren, and Hannens's Store ML, is due every
satne nieht at L,

Oxssiow Uourr Houvse, amd TopsalL
MaiL, is due every Monday nt 4 P. M., aud closes every
hursday nightat 10P M.

Thursday at 6 P. M., and clises
StuMpe SoUND,

PRENTENG
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,
Neatly executed and with despatch, on

tiberal terms for cash, at the
JOURNAIL OFFICE.

DAWID WULETOLT,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
WILMINGTON, N. C.

MYEKS & BARNUM,
Wanufacturers & Ticalers n
HATS AND CAPS,

WHOLESALE AN RETAILL,

MARKET STREET—Wilmington, N, C.

GEORGE W. DAVIS,
Commission and Forwarding
MERCIIANT,

LONDONS WHARF, WaMsncron, N. C.

GILLESPE & ROBESON
Continae the AGENCY business, and will make
liheral advanees on consignments of
Lumbeyr, Nnval Stores, &¢. &cC.

Wilmington, August 1st, 1815.

JOENT D, LOWVHE,
DEALER IN
CABINET PURNITURIE,
BEDSTEADS, CHAIRY, MATRENNES, &e.,
ROCK SPRING,

Pitilminglion, ' C.
Yuly 16, 1847—[11 12m

TEIE TOURITAL,

THE RIGHTS AND PREROGATIVES OF
THE PRIESS.

<t has heen well ohserved that newspapers

reversing the former mle—now make or
unmake the fertunes of politicians.  Nothing
can be more true. And such will be in fu-
ture, and under the new constitution, still more
the case than now in this State.  Professed
anliticians are shom of their former influence.
The sceptre of patronage has departed. The
amiles of those who formerly wielded it have
jost their power to charm. Henceforth they
will have their due influence, and no more -
\nd it will be perhaps best for all parties thai
the tone of domineering control towards the
press, which i1 some instances the foree of
habit still leads them to indulee, chould now
be abandoned. But it is really of little conse-
quence whether it is or not.  The world will
probably ge ronnd just the same.” _

[ Rochester Daily American.

There is much good sense, as well as plain
truth, in the above extract. Every one ad-
mits the power of the Press; yet few
or politicians seem to understand what are its
lexitimate and rightiul prerogatives. Nor 1s
this, perhaps, very remarkalle.  For, if there
are “ many men of many minds,” =o are there
‘many [u'}i'.i;ri;m.-a of many kinds:" and each
having his own foible to be flattered, his own
mterests to be subsecved, or his own prejudi-
s to be gratified, it is not =surprising that
they should often complain of the manner in
which the i-ill-:i(‘ P’ress 18 conducted.  1f one
mdividual has an object to gain—be it air or
foul—the Press which he patronizes-—(that is
to say, by paying two cents for a newspaper
that costs the jroprietor from ten to twenty,
according to the size of the edition, exclusive
of advertisements)—must enter into his scheme,
nnder the penalty of losing this powerful pa-
tronage, and perhaps his good will besides.
But in favoring that one, the editor offends.
perhaps, a dozen others, whose interests lie in
n opposite direction. _;’\ml if an editor at-
tempi= to please all, heis sure to please noae.

We should like, for the curiosity, to see
one newspaper made up in accordance with,
and that should esbody. the opinions, whims,
and caprices of all its f‘e;:;!ol'.ﬂ. It would be a
greater curic=ity than Tom Thumb, the Chi-
nese Junk, or the wonderiud :-'-iglllﬁ disclosed
in the eelebrated  Moon-hoax.” And il each
of surreaders will =end usa written s;wcimcn,
not to exceed, =y twenty or thirty lines, or
thereabouts, of what I'll"}r: consider the legiti-
mate and proper matter with which to make
up a paper, we will agree ta give them one en-
tire (xlabe, if necessary, for the exhibition of
their several tastes and wishes. Will our read-
ers send them n ?

But to retura from this digression. What,
with all the diversitied calls and claims upoy
e editor, is he o do ? Our opinion is—awl
we have endeavored lo sguare our practice by

that Lie shauld follow his own hest judg-
ment—take a high, stratght-forward, honora-
ble eourse, act independently of the conflicting
notions which are entertained by his multita-
dinous readers, and do his best to catch up
and express the true spirit and sound senti-
:H_P{H _“' Il‘.‘"l‘ wople. That editor who is not
hetter qualiied thaa his ordinary readers pos-
sihly can be, to decide as to his duties and
prerogalive—who does not know far better
than they what course to pursue—who has
fiol Tl_w, (hiil.‘("hﬂllll.'lliﬂ["l to know what he should
L".Iikllﬁh and what i‘tqr:c_l——is not fit to sit in an
editorial chaw or to wield an editorial pen.—
Nor is this claiming for him more than he can
or ought to be. We speak not now of the
mere casual scribblers for the press ; but of
hose '.'-"lm are editors by profession and prac-
srhonled m

"
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the business, and who are intelligent, ohser- |
ving, discriminating, common sense men. Such
editors must, from the very nature of the case,
better understand their duties than their read-
ers possibly can. Not that they are more
learned, more gifted, or more profound in ma-
ny matfers, or so much so, perhaps, as many
of their readers. But their facilities are great-
er—through their widely extended interchange
of papers and sentiments, they must necessari-
ly catch the spirit of the world ata glance,
and partake of its impulse at every moment.
They have before them, as it were, the con-
centrated intelligence and wisdom of the world.
There are papers breathing the spirit of the
people of all parties, of all creeds,and all clas-
ses, in the metropolis of Boston—there, the
same from New Orleans— here, the same from
Montreal and St. Louis—from the State of
Maine and from Oregon—ifrom Nova Scotia
and from Mexico—and from all intermediate
places ; the same from Hong Kong and from
Bombay-—from the Island of Great Britain to
Isles of the Pacific—in short, from all part of
the civilized world. With all these lights he-
fore hirg, and with the standard periodicals
from men of profound science and learning,
he must be a dull scholar, indeed, who does
not gather up sufficient knowledge and intel-
ligence to have =some to impart to others. It
is his vocation to study and analyze, and sift
and combine, all these elements of light and
knowledge—of moral science and political e-
conomy. He must necessarily read and scan
the political opiniens of both friends and oppo-
nents; he must become acquainted with the
sentiments of the people, as reflected through
these varied channels.

And yet, with all these superior facilities
and advanlages, the editor is often amused, if
not annoyed, by the complaints of some tyro
in politics or learning, who having mastereil
one idea, having glanced at one side of the
question that he has made his hobby, fancies
himself master of all branches of politics and
learning, and forthwith assumes the preroga-
tive of dictating what i proper, and of in-
strueting the wayward editor in the discharge
of his editorial duties! But the intelligent,
right-thinking editor has this fact to console
him—that these complaints and these dictato-
rial profters of advice ravely if ever come from
the more intelligent and sensible portion of his
readers. These may occasionally make, it 1s
trie, a friendly and enlightening suggestion,
such as every reasonable editor is always
aratified to receive, and ready to profit by, but
they never assume the attitnde of censors or
dictators. “ It is the empliest barrels that make
the most noise.”

Iivery profession has its peculiar preroga-
tives and rights. If you go to a competent
attorney for advice on a legal point, although
he may be inferior to yourself in goge oiher
branches of learning, yet in legal knowledge
lie is your superior ; because he has made the
science of Jaw his study, and you have not ;
vou admit that itis his prerogative te counsel,
amd your duty to follow that counsel. You
go 10 a man of like comparative stauding in
the medical profession; you may know more,
perhaps, of theology or law than he, but he is
more competent to mend a broken leg or to
enre a diseased liver than you—it's his voca-
tion. So with the senzible editor ; while he is
daily adding to his stock of knowledge, and
never thinks himself too old nor too wise to
learn, and while he is always thankful for
friendly alvice and useful suggestions—yet
there ave certain prerogzatives in the conduct
of a paper which he alone must be allowed to
exercise.

But we perceive that we have, Jike giany a
betler sermonizer, strayed somewhat frow our
text. Yetin these random reflections we may
have suggested some stray thought that wiil
be edifying, if not beneficial, to our readers,

‘ New York Globe.

From the Colnmbia South-Caroliniun,
A NUT FOR NORTHERN FANATICS TO
CRACK.
Last week we had the pleasure of meeting
Dr. W. C. Bennett, of Spartanhurgh, 8. C..
who was returning from the North, and hadj

under his protection, Peter Poole, a negro man Land her Russell.

who voluntarily returned to glavery rather
than enjoy freedlom in New York. Pe-
ter Poole was a blacksmith, who was owned
by our friend, the Hon. H. H. Thompson, Sena-
tor from Spartenburgh ; and having been faith-
ful and earned for his master a Jarge sum of
money, he was by his liberality, only nomi-
nally a slave, and Col. Thompson paid him
large wages.  Under the laws of South Caro-
lina, he eould not manumit him, and as he
might have fallen into the hands of a less lib-
etal master in the event of Col. Thompson's
death, he gave Peter permission to depart for
a ** Free State,” and furnished him with pro-
per papers to go wherever he chose. Some-
time last year he proceeded to Gharleston, but
could not get a passage in any ship to New
York, although he was vouched for by Mr.
Bomar, who resides in that city and who
knew all the circumstances connected with
his leaving. Mr. Bomar wrote 1o Col.
Thompson, who promptly forwarded to him a
proper power of attorney, by which he cleared
him at the Custom House, and he found easy
transit to New York. DPeter had several hun-
dred dollars, the fruit of his industry here,
which, after his arrival in New York, he de-
deposited with Mr. Kelsey. a brokerin Wall
street.  He set about procuring work at his,
trade, which he found difficulty in getting.—
He was immediately taken by the hand by the
Abolitionists, who promised him to buy his
wife and child, who remained here. They
frequently urged him to proceed to Canada,
stating they would send his wife on after him.
He waited patiently, listening to their promi-
ses, and losing daily by lack of work, low
wages, and high board, until patience itself
was exhausted. In his own words, “They
were the best hands at talking [ ever heard.”
Mr. Kelsey was his good friend, and at last
gaining confidence in Peter, proposed to give
$200 towards the purchase of his wife, provi-
ded the Abolitionists who had volunteered to
do so, would make up the halance required:
and in order to test their sincerity, went round
with him to see what they intended to do.—
They, however, declined, and gave as an ex-
cuse “that it was against thir creed to pur-
chase human flesh.” Even charity and their
hoasted principles of humanity could not in-
duce them to depart from their principles, al-
though they had promised this honest negro|
to redeem his wife from slavery!!! a

Peter then decided to return home, and risk
the inevitable consequence of being made a
slave again. The Abolitionists endeavored
to dissuade him from this, asthey said *“
would be against their cause,” and he believes
they would not have allawed him to depart, if
he had not kept his further intentions secret.
This he did, and meeting with Dr. Bennett, de-
sired to return home under his protection.
Dr. Bennett informed him of all the con.
sequences, and put him in possession
of all the information in his power, at
the same time warning him that he would
become a slave the moment he reached
South Carolina. With this knowledge he de-
termined to return, and reached here last week
on his way to his master. He says “he was
a slave thirty-four years, and a freeman one,

Glinli ing when ﬁleﬁ'

{fitse !

and decides in favor of slavery in South Caro-
He also says. “he could not make a
support for himself and wife m New ¥York, |

and could not enjoy life as well there a free.
man, as here a slave.” “That he wasin a
hurry to get off home, for fear he would be-
come as degraded as the free negroes of the
North,” wha, he says, “resort to roguery and

nking whe are out of employment.”
is his opinion “that a slave in any situation
here, is better off and has cause to be happier,
than a negro in a free State; and says “that
not only the free negroes in the vicinity of N.
Y., but thousands of whites are worse off than
the slaves of South Carolina. He worked in
the village of Islip, in which he saiii, * there
lived abeut two hundred free negroes. Outof
this number, thére are few who are able to
gain a decentsupport, butare a poverty strick-
en and roguish set.” Such is the character of
most of the free negroes of the North.” We
have no comments to make. These staterm@nts
are taken down from the lips of an honest and
unsophisticated man, whose testimony we
give for the benefit of our slaves at home and
the fanaties abroad.

TRANSCENDENT ELOQUENCE.

If there is anything in modern oratory more
truly eloquent, beautiful and impressive than
the following extract trom a late speech of that
gloricus Young Irelander, T. F. Meagher, we
should be too happy toread it:

The pursuit of liberty must cease to be a
traffic. Let it resume amongst us its ancient
glory—Ilet it be with us a passionate heroism.
Fear not dissension. Dissension is good where
truth is to be saved. Repeal does not trinmph,
[ contend, where the Repeal principles of Con-
ciliation Hall prevail. Repeal does not incur
defeat where these principles are swamped by
Whiggery or Conservatism. In the former
case it is Whiggery, masked and mufiled, that
succeeds—in the latter§ it is Whiggery, mask-
ed and muffled, that is beaten. Disdaining,
then, the calumnies of the public writer, and |
the invectives of the public orator, however |
bitferly society
a section of the ‘multitude may curse, assert |
this righteous principle.
Ireland from the profanation of those who
beg, and the control of those who bribe. En-
noble the strife for liberty, and be it here, as
it has been in other countries, a gallant ser-
vice—not a vulgar game. Confprm to one|

|

RHHCIIQ 1he cause nf' f'r}' I]].f'i['l to (IO his‘dUTy.
L on drill, the captain® order to march general-
' ly ran as follows:

From the 8t Lonis Reveille.
GOOD FOR BUFFALO.
BY JOHN BROWN.

In one of the companies of the Ist regiment
of U. S. dragoons, there once happened to be
thrown a recruit, whose fond parents, bearing
the name of Jackson, had given him the chris-
tian name of Andrew—a name, in this case,
extremely mal appropos This fellow was
drilled with others and drilled alone, but the
task of instruction seemed almosta hopeless
one. Dismounted, if ordered to start with the
left foot, he almost invariably put forth the
right,and it was more than hinted that he could
not tell the one from the other.

““ And, curse him !” =aid the sergeant, one
day, out of patience, * he don’t know his legs,
and has not sense enough to mark them !”

In the mounted drill he was the same. At
a command ““to the right,” he was just as
likely to turn tothe wrong as to the right side.
As to mounting a horse according to the man-
ual, he saw no use whatever in that; and pro-
vided he could climb np by the cantel of the
saddle, was perfectly satisfied.

In truth, Jackson was very stupid. Hel
could hardly be taught to keep his arms and
accoutrements in order, and could never exe-
cute the first movement of the sabre exereise
without the most Judicrous blunders, and, if
mounted, danger of cutting off his horse’s head
or ears, ;

Altogether, after he had been two years in
service, he was put down by every body as
absolutely “ good for nothing "—a worthless
appendage to the corps; for he had even been
tried on various kinds of extra duty,and failed
in all. -

The captain hd marked Jackson —lie re-
garded him as an anomaly—not exactly an
idiot,"yet sgeming se very near one that the
dividing line wa# hardly perceptible. He can
never be fit for anything, thought the captain ;
and he meditated th®discharge oi the imprac-

rtlv gneer, however coarsely {*ticable l.]O]l,-«.'l'." a ““nuisance to the FETVice.,-,

A strict drill officer, the rajtain required ev-
When Jackson was

¢ Column forward !—Corporal West, give

If that man a kick io start him—march !

Corporal West, accustomed to this duty,

precept of the English Parliament—depend | usnally by a kick properly dealt, had given

UPON your 0wn resources. _Demam]ing inde- | Jacks=on an impetus forward, by the time the

pendence, be thoroughly independent.
: S . " = ; : |
independent of this Russell, the English Min- |

Be as | command * march !” feil from the captain.

Jack=on had, as time flew, been three vears

ister, as of Metternich, of Vienna, or Guizot, | in the company, when a march to the prairies
of Paris. Cherish in its full integrity thig fine| was ordered. In the range of that animal
virtue, without which, there will be no fiue| near the Arkansas, it hecame an ohject with

liberty amongst you, whatever be your insti-
tutions. Bereft of it, the heart of the nation
will be cold, and cramped, and sordid. Be-
reft of it, the arts will have have no enduring
impulse, and commerce no invigorating soul.
sereft of it, society degenerates, and the mean,
the frivolous, and the vicious, triumph. The
idler, the miser, the cowanl. may laugh at
these sentiments; they may hiss them when
they read them. The worms of the Castle, 1
hnow, would eat them from the hearts of the
young, the generous, and the gifted. The old
gchampions of faction—in whose withered souls
all that is pure and generous in our nature has
rotted out—may drive their poisoned pens,
and ply their tainted tongues, in their coarse
crusade against them. Then will come the
dull philosopher of theage, to rebuke our fol-
Iy, our want of sense, our indiscretion, and
proclaim that patriotism, a wild and glittering
passion, has died out—that it could not coin-
cide with civilization and free trade. It
The virtue that gave to Paganism its
dazzling lustre—to DBarbarism its redeeming

is

' you to hunt buffalo ?
| you on the plains ?”

the command to procure a supply of buffalo
meat, and every day details of men were made
for that purpose.

The captain himseli, on one occasion, thirst-
ing for sport, went out with the hunters —

| They had been out some three or four hours,

when Jackson, his horse nearly at full speed,
and his carbine unslung, was dashing past the
captain towards a herl of buffalo at some dis-
tance across the plain. ’
‘¢ Stop, sir, stop I commanded the captain.
Jackson instantly reined up. So far as he

| knew how, he had learned to obey—the first
| lesson of a soldier.

i The captain was inclined
to be religious, but now he was betrayed by

| excitement into the use of naughty langnage.

“ What the devil are you doing here ?* he
demanded fiercely.

* Hunting buffalo, sir.”

* Hunting buffalo ! D—mnation! Who told
What business have

“ The sergeant detailed me asa hunter, sir.”
“ The devil he did! Well, the serceantsa

trait—to Christianity its heroic form—is not | d—d fool,” continued the captain, growing

dead.
sanclify humanity., '
clime, its worship and festivities. On the
heathered hills of Scotland. the sword of Wal-
lace is yet a bright tradition. The genius of |
France, brilliant and impetuous, in the litera-

ture of the day. pays its enthusiast homage to | £are, sir—don’t lie 1o me

It still lives to preserve, to console, to  warmer and worge betrayed. * What can yon
't has its altar in every ' do here?

Do you ever expect to kill a buffa-
lo 7’ he asked, almost with a sneer.

“I've done so, sir, this morning,” replied
the soldier, touching his cap.

«“ What! Youve killed a buffalo 2
tanke care!

Take
The

the piety and heroism of the young Maid UI" thing’s impossible I’

Orleans. In her new Senate Hall, England |

*Indeed, captain, it's tme. I've killed

bids her sculptor place among the effigies of | three, and have a three months' calf tied to
her greatest sons the images of her Hampden | the leg of the last one.“‘

In the gay and beauteous ]
capital of Belgium, the daring hand of Geefs |

“Is it possible 2”
“Yes, sir; and I'd have killed one of those

has reared a monument full of glorions mean- | four just back in the last hollow,if you hada’t

ing 10 the three hundred martyrs of the revo-
lution. By the soft blue waters of Lake Lu-
cerene stands the chapel of William Tell. On
the anniversary of his revolt and victory, a-
cross those waters, as they glitterin the July
sun, skim the light beats of the allied cantons=.
From the prows hang the banners of the ve-
public, and as they near the sacred spot, the
daughters of Lucerene chaunt the hymns of |
their old poetic land. Then bursts forth the |
glad Te Dewm, and Heaven hears again the |
voice of that wild chivalry of thé mountains
which, five centuries since, pierced the w hite
eagle of Vienna, and flung it bleeding on the |
rocks of Uri. At Innspruck, in the black
aisle of the old cathedral, the peasant of the
Tyrol kneels before the statue of Andreas
Hofer. In the defiles and valleys of the Ty-|
rol, who forgets the day on which he fell with-
in the walls of Mantua? It is a festive day
all through this quiet, noble land 1In that
old cathedral his inspiring memory is recalled
amid the pageantries of the altar—his image
appears in every house—hisvictories and vir-
tues are proclaimed in the songs of the people
—and when the sun goes down, a chain of
fires—in the deep, red light of which the ea-
gle spreads his wings and holds his giddy rev-
elry—proclaim the glory of the chief whose
blood has made his native land a sainted spot |
in Europe. Sir, shall we not join inthis glo-
rious worship, and here in thisland—anointed
by the blood of many a good and gallant man
—shall we not have the faith, the duties, the
festivities of patriotism? You discan_l the
weapons of these heroic men—-do not discard
their virtues. Vindicate the national charac-
ter, and serve the national cause with gener-
ous hearts and stainless hands. You have|
pledged yourselves to strive in this Confeder- |

| speaking

rode up and scared them away!™

The captain was more than astonished—he
was thunderstruck. The stupid, worthless
soldier, suddenly appeared in a new light. His
genius had peeped out—he was develuped.

“ Well, well,” replied the captain, * go a-
head—go alead—kill all you ¢an; I'm glad
vou can do it; you're fit for something—T've
discovered it by mere accident; but every man,
I suppose, is made for something—go ahead,
you can earn your rations now, forafew days,

| at least—you're good for nothing else; but
' you're Goon ¥or Burrano !

Cruernty oF TtHE Cninese.—When once
a Chinese of the remuneration

 for pilots in England being fixed by Gov-
| ernment, he gave me a deseription of the

wreck of a junk, in comsequence of the exor-
bitant demands of the pilots, who, seeing
signs of a coming tvphoon, demanded more
than the master of the vessel could make up
his mind to give. It being at the time nearly

| dark, the latter, hoping the typhoon would not

come on before the ensuing day, anchored,
with the intention of sounding his way into
the river he wished to enter as soon as it was
light again. The next morning, however, he
was caught in the torm: the junk struck on
a hidden rock, was drniven off again;and began
rapidly to fill. The sailors nearly all took to
the water-butt. which, loosened from the ves-
sel, is the usual refuge in such cases. The
master proposed saving himself on the large
sail, which, being composed of matting, ex-
tending on and supportel by a number of
bamboos running across it, is very buoyrant,
and for this purpose cut away, as he suppo-
sed, all the ropes which attached it 1o the ves-
sel.  Unfortunately, however, he had not
done so completely, and when the junk went

ation for the independence of your country | down, he was gradually drawn down with the

within the Iimits of the constitution.

Keep | sail and drowned.

The water-butt went

within the constitution, but do not pervert the | down alzo soon after, so that onlv two or three
virtue of the state. Confront corruption wher- | men saved themselves by clinging to loose
ever it appears—scourge it from the hustings | pieces of timber. Now, most Englishmen, on
—scourge it from the public forum—fling the | joljing this story, would feel a little commis-
bribes of the minister back into the pest-hou- | aration for the suffefers, and few, if any, would

ses with which !ie has defaced the land—there |
let the vermin that feed upon our countrymen |
bury the bribes in kindred putrefaction—and

be excited to laughter by it; but the Chinese
narra.or no sooner came to sreak of the
drowning, than he began to langh, and he was

whilst proceeding with the noble task to| ¢ particularly tickled by the manner in which
which you have vowed your lives and for- | iha master mot his death, that the tears ran
tunes, let this proud thought enrapture and | from his eyes from excess of merriment. and

invigorate your hearts, that in seeking the in- \
dependence of your country you have preser- |
ved its virtues from the seductionsof a power- |

he could scarcely get on with the tale. While

this story illustrates the want of humane feel-
ings on the part of the Chinese, the cause of

ful minister, and the infidelity of bad citizens. | its being related is, however, an instance of
Mr. Me_agher sat down amidst the most en- | the candor with which they will admit any-
thusiastic cheers, which lasted for several { thing in foreign countries to be of a superior

minutes.

i
CA gentleman, one day, visiting a school at
FAinburgh, had a book put into his hand for
the purpose of examining a class. The word,
“inheritance” occurring in the verse, the quer-
ist interrogated the youngster as follows:

“ What is inheritance

“Patrimony.”

* What is patrimony 2

“ Something left by a father.”

* What would vou call it il left hya m"’h-
ap M v
< AMatiimnony ™

—ad :

listence among them

|

nature, as soon as they perceive it, even tho’
it should be the existence of a government in-
stitution which they have not. The "practice
of mutilating children, and constraining them
to act as beggars, in order 10 gain a livelihood,
hy taking from them the giftstheir forced per-
tinacity or disgusting appearance extort from
the public, exists toa great degree in Canton.
All the blind people who aré' seenin the neigh-
borhood of the factories are, | am told, vie-
tims of a system that constitutes a strong
proof of cruelty in a people who suffer its ex-

[Meadow*s Notes on China

From the Reville,

=~ FULL OF LIFE.—»y CARONDELET.

Some winters ago a party of rough country
fellows were sitting around a bright blazing
fire in a village tavern, situated in the upper
part of this State. We, being attracted by
their loud voices, heard them calling on one
of the number to relate some iacident connec-
ted with his own history, and drew up into
their circle just as he began.

* Well,” said he, “Jim and me was old
playmates, but hadn’t met for some time,
when I went down to St. Lounis to sell my
crap and get the old "oman some groceries,
and who shud drap in the tavern *bout a min-
ite arter me but Jim Scrogging; we shuck
hands, talked a while, and then went up to
our room, (for the landlord put us together
when he saw we knowed each other,) and
told ’em to send us up some licker.

‘¢ Jim, says I, when we got up to our
rogsting-place, [ hear you'r been jined, old
hoss; here’s luck to you.’

“ Jined to what > sez he, pretendin’ not to

know what I meant; for he'd been to =chool,
and studed some perfession, as he called it, and
thought he talked onkommon well.
. “*“Jined to Suze Sloper,’ sez I, ‘and here's
thumpin® luck to you both, for Suze is a clev-
er gal, and well made, too,” sez I, tryin’ to
soft-seap him ; ¢ she’s got a rightsmart chance
of hips, and I reckon her timbers aint a goin’
t o break down with her.

““I seed Jim bite his lips and look sorter
mad, but he didn’t bile over yet, and sez he:

¢ ¢ She 1s a sweet cretur, Mr. Wiggings—
all annymashun, and full of life?

“« ¢« Wh-e-e-wr sez |, whislin’ rite out—* you
don't tell that, do you. Full of life! why,
you orter be ashamed of yourself, Jim Scrog-
gins.’

“ < What do you mean, sir? sez he.

“ ¢ Mean ? sez I—*I don’t mean nuthin® but
what [ say. You orter be ashamed to tell it,
fur her sake, when you ain’t been married but
one month

¢ Damnashun, sir " sez he; <1 can’t stand
that, no how,’ and with that he gathers up a
picce of furniture and hove it rite at me. |
!](ltlgt‘li it, and made at him. and we went into
it strong, :

“ Well, we fit round the room, upsettin’
cheer and wash fixins, and keepin® up a dev-
il of a racket; but didn’t wake no one, till at
last down we cum on the floor, Jim on tép,
and shuck the whole house. This raised a
fellar sleepin® under us, and he hollered fire!
I think it was fire, sure enuf, with Jim plug-
gin® away rite in my face, and the back part
uf my head takin’ revenge out of the floor.

“ But it warn't no go ; I rolled him, and by
that time the whole crowd had gathered and
cum arushin® up. Some hollered part *em ;
bat one fellar, that I reckon Jim thousht was
 a fool, sed, *Let "em Lave it out—fair play
and at it [ went, givin® him what he’d jest
give me ; but he was so mulish ohstinate that
he wonldr’t say enuf—so, arter I got tired of
beatin® him, and appealed to the crowd, the
same fellar that wonldn't let ’em part us Aol-
lered fur him, and they pulled me off. May-
be Jim didn’t give him fits aferwards.”

“Well, Bill,” asked one of his listenera,
after the Jaugh had in a degree subsided, “did
you ever find out what he meant by ¢ full of
life >

*Oh, yes,” answered the hero, “T furgot;
he told me next day. when we made it up—he
meant peert—nothin’ 2lse !

“ Ha, ha, ha!” went round the crowd, and
we went offl to bed.

—_——

From the Mother's Mugazine.

PATIENCE IN TEMPER sxp TEACHING.

We are all learners here on earth. Weare
all in a process of training for another world,
for a higher and nobler and unchanging exis-
tence in a future state. This fact invests the
children, especially their moral and religious
instruction, with great importance. And with
this view, it would have a salutary influence
on every parent and every teacher to reflect in
his daily intercourse with his children or pu-
pils—Now let me remember, I am training
and educating these young minds for an im-
mortal existence of happiness or wretchedness
in a future world.

Few persons seem fo have proper appre-
hensions of the sacredness which attaches to
the instruction of*youth. Hence many of the
neglects, and many of the errors of teachers;
and hence, consequently, many of the mishaps
and catastrophes of pupils.

You have, [ will suppose, under your tuition,
a little boy, eight or nine yearsof age. Itisa
most interesting period of life, and the charge
is one of the most momentous nature. I can
conceive of few employments more delightful
than the training of such a child, and there is
cerfainly none which is more responsible.—
Every touch you give makes its mark, as the
fingers on a mass of ductile wax. You can
scarcely say, or do, or omit anything, without
contributing, in some way or other, to form
the character of your pupil. He finds an ex-
ample, for good or for evil, in everything a-
bout you.

Let me direct attention to a single particu-
lar, in which we are all apt to go wrong; 1
mean the temper which we manifest in the
company of our pupils. Almost every child
has some trait which tries the temper of the
teacher. He is stubborn or forgetful, idle or
hasty ; these are great faults, but that of the
teacher who loses kis temper, is greater. Pa-
tience is a virtue which is especially deman-
ded in the work of nstruction ; but for this
reason, above all others, thatall impatience on
the teacher's part disterbs, in a high degree,
the process of communicating moral truth. If
the teacher grow warm, especially if he use
reproachful words, the child will suffer pain ;
some children will suffer great pain. If this
be often repeated, an association will be form-
ed in the mind of the child, which may render
the particular topic of instruction hateful for
life. I could mention, if it were proper, a ve-
ry striking instance of this. When the child
is scolded, or boxed, or laughed at, a scar is
sometimes left in his memory; and to my
mind, that is a very serious thing. Weare
dealing with a material more precious than the
diamond, and more lasting than the sun. We
are forming a tablet, on which may be one day
impressed the image of the glorious God. We
are handling that which isdelicate as the rose-
leaf, yielding as clay and yet more mighty,
when trained, than all engines of power. We
are conversing with those whose angels do al-
ways behold the face of Gold. Let us treat
them with sacred awe. Let no word or tone
betray anything sinful for them to imitate.
Remember the words of the Roman : Reveren-
tia magna debetur pueris—Great reverence 18
due to the young. Remember the higher
words of Christ: % Take heed lest ye offend
(or cause to stumble) one of these little ones.”

I am persuaded that much of our instruction
goes for nothing, just for want of temper.—
The motto of the teacher should be, Love 18
poweRr. A loving teacher will communicate
twice as much as another. And this gentle.
ness is compatible with a high measure of au-
thority. There are some who never rebuke
a child, even for a slight breach of decorum,
but in the langunage of bitter sneer and sar-
casm. This is like burning the tendrils with
a red hot iron. It is an unlovely weapon with
any age ; but when applied o shrinking, scn-

sitive children, it is baiharous and eruel

To make a child angry during his lessons,
is to give him his food scalding hot. Let the
operations be repeated a number of times and
he will contract a dislike for the teacher, and
his teachings. Every unkind feeling thus
engendered 1n his little bosom, will go a cer-
tain length towards fixing an evil habit upon
him. From such causes human character re-
ceives its bent. And, O, how much holier a
race would grow up around us, if, in all our
dealings with little ones, we bear in mind that
the Christ'an love of our hearts should be op-
eérative, even in our earliest and slightest
teaching!

From the Richmond Enquirer.
THE SLAVE TRADE.
TESTIMONY OF AN ENGLISHMAN,

The N. Y. Express gives an interesting
sketch of a debate in the British House of
Commons on the subject of the African slave
trade. The important fact was elicited, that
under the very expensive treaty between Great
Britain, the United States and France, to Reep
a squaJron on the coast of Africa to watch
and capture slavers, the iniguitous traffic still
continues with unabated vigor. The evil,
contends the Express, can never be remedied,
as long as the great demand for slaves in Cuba
and Brazil is allowed to be supplied. These
are the two great slave markets. Check the]
current of traffic to these two points and the
atrocions evil will die out.

Mr. Bothwick, a member of the British
House of Commons, called upon Lord Pal-
merston, as Minister of Foreign Affairs, to ab-
rogate the treaty he had made with the United
States and France on this subject. In the
course of his remarks, he expressed the idea
that England owes to mankind the exertion of
her great power to put down the trade in Af-
rica which her ewn people began. It is to
her that the United States are indebted for the
introduction of slaves, even against the remon-
strances of their own colonies. Mr. Both-
wick, in pressing the annulment of the treaties
of England with other powers to keep up Af-
rican blockading squadrons, presented the fol-
lowing facts, which should forever seal the
lips of British fanatics to any denunciation of
the system of slavery in our country :—

“ England first engaged in slave dealing in
1652, when John Cocking fitted cut thirty-
eight vessels, the largest heing 120 tons and
the smallest 40, to carry negroes from Africa
to Hispaniola, now St. Domingo, where they
were sold. From 1752 to 1762, the trade in-
creased to such an extent that during that time
no fewer than 71,115 negroes were imported
into Jamaica, and sold at the average of £30
each. From timetotime English dealers con-
tracted to supply foreign powers with slaves,
and in every imstance the congaacts were sanc-
tioned by the British Government. [t was a
curions fact that the first attempt to put an
end to the traffic in slaves, was made by the
planters themselves. In 1747, the Assembly
of Jamaica passed two bills, the object of
which was to suppress the slave trade; but
the DBritish Government refused to sanction
those measnres, and directed the Governors of
the West India colonies to inform the assem-
blies that if they passed any more bills of a
similar nature, they would be deprived of the
power of legislating for their ouwn affairs ; and
the reason assigned for that proceeding was,
that the siave trade was very profitabie to the
ctlizens of the mother country. In 1794, the
House of Commons took a step towards the
ultimate abolition of the siave trade, by pass-
inz a bill prohibiting the sale of slaves to fo-
reigners. The House of Lords, however, re-
jected the bill ; and it was not until—in con-
sequence of the famous agitation healed by
Wilberforce and Fox, and countenanced by
Pitt—the anti-slavery feeling took such a
strong hold of the public mind, that the Legis-
lature was obliged to grapple with the ques-
tion ; and, finaily,in 1807, the slave trade, as
far as Great Britain is concerned, was made
felony.”

We hope, then, (says the Express,) soon to
hear England, in the earnesiness of her atone-
ment, remonstrating with Spain and Brazil in
a voice loud enough to be heard in Madrid
and Rio Janeiro. A little British thunder, of
the old sort, would soon clear the air, we be-
lieve, on the coast of Africa, by making Cuba
and Brazil too hot for slavers to fit out from,
or go back to.

A Demaocrat in England —Mr. Sturge, a
candidate for a seat in Parliament for Leeds,
addressed an assemblage of from eight to ten
thousand people, to whom he held forth in the
following strain :

“He commenced by declaring that, holding
that every one of his fellow-citizens uncon-
victed of crime, was entitled to the right of
suffrage, he would not consent to he put in
nomination for Parliament, if he bad not the
support and confidence of the non-electors, so
unjustly deprived of a voice in the choice of
rulers. He was infavor of a total separation
of Church and State—of entire freelom of
trade—the abolition of the game laws, and
those of primogeniture and entail. Would a-
bolish all oaths and capital punishment. He
saw no necessity for supporting, at an annua!
expense of £20,000,000, a standing army and
navy. He would allow no man, in receipt of
pay and pension from the Government, to hold
a seat in Parliament. He wished the people
of Leeds to have a full understanding of his
sentiments ; but he would use no influence to
ohtain a vote. He deprecated the common
custom of canvassing for votes: he wonld not
solicit one if his election depended upon it.—
We are glad to learn that there is every pro-
bability of the election of so thorough a re-
former. Ile has the support of the Leeds Mer-
cury, the most influential paper out of London,
in the United Kingdom.”

A Tovcn 'Ux.—A Southern paper tells the
jollowing Munchausenish story, which, if
‘ not bad to take,” is certainly hard to digest.
We have swallowed some tough *uns in our
day,*but the anthior of this could give an ana-
conda * six,’ and then throw him into “fits.”—
Where's Sam Hide ?

Many years ago a settler in the Macon
started cne day on a hunting excursion, and
after travelling about half the day, killed a
noble bear. He then threw the bear and gun
over his shoulder and started homeward. Af-
ter walking about four miles he became very
much fatigued,and concluded to stop and take
an hour's rest. He dropped Bru'n on the
'ground, laid his gun by the side of the bear,
and retired to a log some fifteen or twenty
steps off, and laid luim down 1o sleep. After
sleeping about half an hour he awoke, and
was startled at finding a ferocious panther be-
tween him and his game. What was he to
do? He could not get at his gun for the pan-
ther. But in the very energy and freazy of
despair, he started to Kis feet and met the heast
in his spring. The hunter ran his arm down
the throat of the panther, through and through
him—caught him by the tml—gavg ita heavy
jerk, and turned the beast wrong side out ! 1f
any of our cotemporaries doubt this story, let
them tell us so. * We've got the papers !

Goop Rerry.— If we are to live after
death why don’t we have some knowledge of
it 2 said a skeptic to a clergyman.

“ Why didn’t von have some knewledge of
the world hefore vai eame inta it ©* was the
canstic r#pl\'

—

———
Staxp Fast.—Underall trials of life, stand
fast? Would you  wish to live without trial
—ther. would you not wish to die but half a
man. Without trial you cannot guess at your
own strength  Men do not | to swimup-
on a table. They must go into deep water
and buffet the surges. If you wish to under-
stand their true character, if you would know
their whole strength, and of what they are
capable, throw them overboard! over with
them ! and if they are worth saving, they will
swim ashore of themselves, The § ns
exposed their upright children—nay, all their
children to such lﬁring hardehips that none
but the hardy could outlive the exposure.—
And what followed? A nation of heroes:
men, who even in their boyhood, were inca-
pable of untruth ; who would suffer theit en-
trails to be torn out by the wild beast, with-
out a single outery of whimper! of men whe
played in heavier armor than they went into
battle with; of men who regarded the hard-
ships that destroyed others as mere ime.
So much for the hardening effect of trial from
the first; of enduring hardship. Stand fast,
therefore! Come what may, stand_fast, and
thank God that he hasnot forgotten you, when
trial and hardships are upon you when, look
where you may, there seems to be no chance
of escape.

NEw BUILDING MaTeEriAL —It seems fhat
in Buffalo they are beginning to use a materi-
al for building, very common in the south of
France, and we believe in many other places
enjoying a warm and dry climate. Dr. Thel-
ler, of Buffalo, has introduced it into that city,
and is about to build a dwelling house, and #
Maison de Sante, for the homeopathic treat-
ment of patients. The material, as described
by the Buff. Com. Advertiser, consists of large
hricks, dried in the sun, only 16 inches long,
12 wide, and 8 in thickness; made of pure,
strong clay, without any mixture of sand or
gravel, kneaded with straw, wild hay, or some
such material. After drying, it is sometimes
necessary to fill up the cracks by pouring o-
ver them a thin composition of sand, lime and
mortar. A foundation of * concrete,” or some-
thing capable of protecting the bricks from
the damp, is necessary. A projecting roof
should also be used, for the same reason.—
Common mortar is used to cement the bricks
together, and a covering of water-proof cement
or “ rough cast” gives a finish to the appear-
ance and protection tothe building. Durabil-
ity, cheapness, warmth in winter, and cool-
ness in snmmer, are the alleged advantages of
this material.

« A HASTY PLATE OF SOUP.”
Cooked up for the Blade by Tom.

A Toveu Story.—Our uncle Ezrais in the
habit sometimesof ‘stretching the tryth’ a Jit-
tle—a vicious sort of propensity from which
the rest of the family are singularly free. We
heard him tell Snooks a rather severe tale one
day last week, which, we have concluded to
give to the world :—

“ When I lived it Maine,” said he, “I help-
ed break up a new piece of ground ; we got
the wood off in the winter, and arly in the
spring we begun to think of plonghin® on’t.—
[t was o consarned rocky that we had to get
forty yoke of oxen to one plough—we did,
faith—and T held that plough for more than a
week—I thought I should die. It e’en a’'most
killed me, I van. Why, one day I was hold-
in*, and the plough hit a stump, which meas-
ured just nine foct and a half lgmngh it—hard
and sound white oak. The plough split it,
and I was going straight through the stump,
when I happened to think it might snap to-
gether again, =o I just threw my feet out, and
I no sooner done this, than it snapped togeth-
er, taking a smart hold of the seat of my pan-
taloons. Of course, I was tight, but I held on
to the plough handles, and though the team-
sters did a;i they could, that team of eighty
oxen couldn’t tear my pantaloons—nor cause
me to let go my grip. At last though, ajter
letting the cattle breathe, they give another
strong pull together, and the old stump came
up about the guickest ; it had monstrous lon
roots 100, let me tell yon. My wife made the
cloth for them pantaloons, and I haint worn
au)]r other kind since.”

‘he only reply Snooks made to this was —
I should have thouglit it would have come
hard on your suspenders.”

Coxresston.—A Methodist and Quafer trav-
elling together, stopped at a hotel, and were
both given the came room. The Methodist
made a long humiliating prayer, in which he
made much confession of himself. When he
rose from his knees, the Quaker said, * Do'st
mean all thee said, friend ” Being answered
in the affirmative, he shrugged his shoulders,
and said, ** Then thou art too bad a man for
me to sleep with thee.”

Bracoisc.—* [ understand, Mr. Jones, that
you can turn anything neater than any man
in this town.”

“ Yes, Mr. Smith, I said s0.”

«Well, Mr. Jones, I don't like to btag. but
there is no man on earth that can turn any
thing as well as I can whittle it.”

“ Poh, nonsense, Mr. Smith, talk about
your whittling ; what can you whittle as well
as | can turn it ?”

¢ Anything, everything, Mr. Jones. Just
name the article that I can’t whittle, that you
can turn, and [ will give vou a V, if I dont do
it to the satisfaction of all these gentlemen
present.”

“Well, Mr. Smith, suppose we take two
grindstones, just for trial, you may whittle and
[ will tarnt.”

Mr. Smith sloped!

A Lint to young married women.—Never
tell your own affairs to any old gossipping
housewife. Let her appear ever so specious
—=so gincere—so candid—Dbe sure to avoid her,
and keep vour own counsel ; for the only rea-
son she has for prying into your séerets—for
insinuating herself into your confidence, is to
learn some error, or deformity exisling in vour
family, on which she might feast in secret de-
light for a luxurious moment, and then share
some of her choicest bits with her neighbors.
Treasure this up'and act upon it and it will
save you years of mortification, if not of heart-
burning and sorrow.

SN

Dialogue between a man in toant of Work
and a man in want of a Workman.—Appli-
cant—Are you in want of a laborer, sir ?

Gent.—I am. )

A.—I'm out of work, sir,and should be glal
to serve yﬂﬂ.

Gent.—Are you a reformed drunkard ?

A.—No, sir, [ never drank in my life.

Gent.—I'm_sorry for that—but perhaps I
can (o =something for you yet. Were you ev-
er in the State Prison ?

A. (indignantly)—No, sir! 'm a poor man,
531‘_:__QEI. thank God, U'in honest.

(A Good one—A litle Ebony applied to a
friend of ours, a few days ago, in the name of
his mistress, for a sample of Cheese. The
article was given, and in a few momeunts Dar-
key returned with “ Missus say berry good
Cheese, and tank you for send fwo more sam-

» ™
ples.” o : -
“What’s the news, neighbor ™
« Oh, not much in particular. They say

bread stuffs are in a rapid d:.:dl'm." |
“That's no news.—they've been in 5

nn?l]'fl'f'q all winter.”
-




