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5 o And whenyve meet in the world above

W. F. DURISOE, Proprictor.

EDGEFIELD, S..

¢« We will cling to the Pillars of the Temple of our'-fiée_rtleﬂ, and if it must fall, we will Perish amidst the Ruins.”
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5 1 2 attire, and actaally tried to hide the clbow [killed them!” said old Bill, in a voice Imnrse[ - LOOK UPWARDS.
{ tft " 0£tll}. which was peeping farthest out, for it was a | with emotion, as he Jifted his liead from his It is a good thing Bow and then for 2 man
— long time since he had been addressed by | clasped hands, and looked upon the lady, to look ahove Il]la cq,é_ton bagshaud liis easks
that name and someliow it sounded very |every feature wearing such a look of ago- of suaar, and his canvassed hams, and get
I LOVE TO LIVE. A }id T o hat wonders lie there

‘1 love to live,” said a prattling boy,

As he gaily played with his new-bought toy,
And a merry laugh went rejoicing forth,
From a bosom filled with joyous mirth,

[ love to live,” said a stripling bold—

“ I will seck for fame—I will toil for gold,”
And he formed in his leisure many a plan
To be carried out when he grew a man.

1 love to live,” eaid a lover true,

“ Oh, gentle ingid, 1 would live for you;
I have labored hard in search of fame—
1 have fuund it but an empty name.”

“1love to live," said a happy sire,

As hix children neared the wintry fire,
For his heart was cheered to see their joy,
And le also wished himself a boy.

4“1 love to live,” said an aged man,

Whose hour of life was well nigh ran—
Think you such words from him were wild ?
The cold man was again a child.

And ever thus in this fallen world,
Is the banner of hope to the breeze unfurl'd
Aund only with Lope of life on high,
Can 3 mortal ever love to die?
s e
1 LIVE TO LOVE.
&1 live to love," said a laughing girl,
And she playfully tossed cach flaxen earl,
And she climbed on lier loving father's knee,
And snatehed a kiss in ber girlish glee.

&1 Jive to love,” said a maiden fair,

As she twined a wreath for her sister’s hair ;
They were bound by the cords of love together,
And death alone could these sisters sever.

&1 live to love,” said a gay yonng bride,
Iler loved one standing by her side,

Her life told again what her lips had spoken,
And never was the link of affection broken.

“ 1 live to love,” said a mother kind—

“ 1 would live a guide to the infaut mind,”
Her precepts and example given,

Guided her children home to Heaven.

pleasant to him.

[ am very glad to meet you, Mr. Strong,”
said the lady. “I have heard my father
speak of you so often, and of the days when
vou and he were boys together, that I al-
most feel as i we were old acquuintances.
You surely cannot have forgotten Charles
Morrison 1"

“No! no! Charlie and T used to be old
cronies,” said old Bill, with sudden anima-
tion, and a light in his eye, such as had not
leen there for many a day, except when
rum lent it a Atful nilliancy.

Ah! the lady did not know, as perhaps
the angels did, that she had mounted the
stairs, and was softly feeling for that unseen
door, so she went on:

“[ almost feel as if T could see the old
spot upon which your homestead stond, Mr.
Strong, I have heard my fathier describe it so
often.  The hill, with its crown of old oaks
at the back of vour house, and the field of
golden harvest grain that waved in front.
Then there was the green grass plat before
the front doar, and the huge old apple-tree
that threw its shadows aeross it, and the
great old-fashioned portico, and the grape-
vine that erept round the pillars, and the
rosebush that lonked in at the bed-room win-
dow, and the spring that went shining and
singing through the bed of mint at the side
of the houge.”

Old Bill moved uneasily in his chair, and
the museles zround his mouth twitched oc-
casionally ; but unmindful of this, in the
same low, melting tones, the lady kept on:

“Many and many were the hours, go
father would say, “ Willie and I used to
pass under the shadow of that old apple
tree ; playine at hide-and.seelk, or lolling on
the grass, telling each other the wonders we
would achieve when we beeame men, and
when thie sunset luid its crown of gold on
the ¢op of the oaks on the hill. Tecan ece
Willie’s mother standing in the front door,
with her white cap and check apron, and
the pleasant swile that always lay around
her lips, and hear her cheerful voice calling
—~Come lioys, come to supper.”

“T ghall live to love,” said a fuding form,

And her eye grew brightand her eheck grew warm,
As she thought in the blissful world on ligh,

Bhe would live to 1,ve and never die.

And ever thus in the lower world,
Should the banner of love be wide unfurled,

Tvaand live to love.

T

yowe lovelo

Brillinn_i

THE DOOR IN THE HEART.
BY MISS V. F. TOWNSEND.

Oue after another the big, warm, blessed

tears came rolling down old Bill's pale
cheek. Ab the lady had found the door
then,
[ was always at home, at Willie's, fath.
er would say, and used to have my howl of
fresh milk, and bread too, and when these
had disappeared, Willie

= = re vooldsdraw his!
stodl to his mother's Tect, Tay his head-on

ber lap, and she would tell us some pleas-
ant story, it might be of Joseph or David, or
of some good child who afterwards became
a great man, and then she would part Wil.
liw's brown curls from his forehead, and in
a voice 1 can never forget, say: “ Promise
me Willie, when you go out {rom your home

“ She was a stern, hard woman! DBut fur
away up a great many pairs of winding stairs in
her heart, was a door, easily passed by, and on |
that door was written—\Vonax."— Boz. |

# And =0 it is with the drunkard. Far away,
up a great many pairs of winding stuirs in his !
Leart is a door, and on that door is written Max, |
and we must knock at that door ance, twice, |
seve Limes ; yea, seven times seven that it may
open unto us."—Juin B. Guugh.

He was an old man. Not so old cither,
for the wrinkles that marred his cadaverous
visage were not the autograph that Time's
fingers had laid there: and the hand that
placed upon the low table the well-drained
glass, did not tremble so with the weakness
that age induces; yet very old and very
wretched looked the sole occupant of that
narrow room, with its red curtains and floor |
stained with tobaceo juice, and an atmos- |
phere abundantly seasoned by the bar-room ]
into which it opened. A hat (it must have |
boen intended for one) hall congealed the
owner's uncombed locks, and unmistakeable |
evidence of a familiar acquaintance with |
“ brickbats and the gutter” did that same |
hat produce. Then there was a coat, out
of whose sleeves peeped a pair of clhows in |
rejoicing consciousness that they “could|
affurd to be ont.” Add to these a shabby |
pair of faded pauts, and you have, reader,
the fout ensemble of the wretched heing who
had just commenced his daily potations in |
the only grog shop he was allowed to fre- |
quent. And yet the wretched, frieadless !
creature that sat there balf stupified with
the effects of his morning dram, had a heart,
and far up a great many pairs of winding

stairs in that heart was a door, easily passed |
by, and on that door, covered with cobwebs |

and dost, of Time and Sin, was written,
“Max!” But nobody dreamed of this, and
when the “ Temperance men” had gone to
him with the pledge, and promised him em-
ployment and respectability if he would sign
jt—and others (wéll meuning men too) had
rated him soundly for his evil ways, and he
had turned a deaf ear to all these things,
and gone back with blind pertinzcity to his
cups again, everybody said old Billy Strong’s
case was a hopeless one.

Ah! none of these had patiently groped
their way up the heart’s winding stairs and
read the inseription on the hidden door there.
But while the unhappy man sat by the pine
table that morning, the bar keeper suddenly
entered, followed by a lady with a pale, high
brow, mild hazel eyes, and a stracgely win-
ning expression on her pensive face.—The
old man looked up with a vacant stare of
astonishment, as the bar-keeper offered the
Iady a chair, and pointed to the occupant of
the other, saying :

«'That’s Billy Strong, ma'am,” and with
a lingering glance of curiosity, left that gen-
tle woman alone with the astonished and
now thoroughly sobered man.

The soft eyes of the lady wandered with
a sad, pitying expression, over old Bill's fea-
tures, and then in a low, sweet voice, she
asked:

« Am I rightly informed? Do I address
Mr. William Strong 1”

Ab! with those words the lady had got
farther up the winding stairs, nearer the hid-
den daor than all who had gone before her.

“Yes, that is my name, ma’am,” said old
Bill, andhe glanced down at his shabby

into the world, and its temptations, and
your mother has laid down with her gray
hairs to sleep in the church yard yonder,
jromise, my child, that the memory of her
prayers and counsels, shall keep you from
a'l evil wavs ?”  And Willie would raise his
I ~ad, lift bis blue eyes prondly to his moth.
er, and answer: “1 promise you, I will
make a first-rate man, mother,” and after
lehad said his evening prayer, we would
go, happy asthe birds that nestled in the
branches of the apple tree, to rest; and
then, just as we were sinking to slecp, we
would hear a well-known footfull on the
stairs, and a loving face would hend over us
to see if we were nicely tucked up. “Itis
a long time,” father would say, after a pause,
“ginee | heard from Willie, but sure [ am,
that he has never fallen iuto any evil ways.
‘Phie memory of his mother would keep him
from that.”

dap, rap, rap! went the words of the
lady at the door in that old man’s heart.
Creak, creak, creak ! went the door on its
rusty hinges: (angels of God held ye not
vour breaths tolisten!) The lady could
only sce the subdued man bury his face in
his hands, and while bis whole frame shook
like an aspen leaf, she heard him murmer
amid childlike sobs:

“ My mother, O, my mother m

And she knew the tears that were wash-
ing those wrinkled cheeks, were washing
out also many a dark page in the record of
Old Bill's past life that stood against him;
so, with a silent prayer of thankfulness, she
resunied,

“ But, there was one scene my futher

loved to talk of better than all the rest. It
was of the moruing you were married, Mr.
| Strong. It was cnough to do one’s eyes
zood, he would say, to look at them, as
they walked up to the old chureh aisle, he
with his proud manly tread, and she, a deli-
cate, fragile creature, fair as the orange
blossoms that trembled in her hair. Ire.
member liow clear and firm his voice echoed
through the old church, as he promised to
love, pratect, and to cherish the gentle being
at his side, and I know he thought as he
looked down fondly upon her, that the very
| winds of Heaven should not visit her face
'too roughly.  And then, .y father would
tell us of a home made very bright by
watchful affection, and of the dark eved
{ boy, and of the fair haired gitl, who came
alter a while to glad”en it, and then you
know, he removed to the West, and lost
sight of you, Mr. Strong.”

Ouce again, the lady piused, for the ago-
ny of the strong man before her, was fear-
ful to behold, and when she spoke again, it
was in a lower and more mournful tone :

«[ promised my father, previous to his
death, that if ever I visited his native State,
[ would seck out his old friend. But, when
I inquired for you, they unfolded a terrible
story to me, Mr. Strong. They told me of
a broken and desolate household ; of a dark
eyed boy that left his home in disgust and
despair, for onc on the homeless seas; of the
gentle uncomplaining wife, that went down
with a prayer on her lips, for her erring
hushand, broken hearted to the grave;'of
her fair haired girl, they placed by her side
in a little while. O!itis a sad, sad, story,
I have heard of my father's old friend.”

«lt was I! Itwas I that diditall! 1

nizing remorse, and helpless despair, that
she shuddered to behold it. Wide, wide
open, stood the door then, and the lady has.
tened to passin. A small fair band was
Iaid gently upon old Bill’s arm, aud a sweet
voice murmured,

“ Lven for all this, there is redemption,
and you well know in what manuer. In
the name of the mother that loved vyou, in
the name of your dying wile, ard of the
child that sleeps beside lier, L ask you, will
you sign the pledge ?”

1 will,” said old Bill, and he hrought
down his hand with such force on the pine
table, that its rheumatie limbs with difficnl-
ty maintuined their equilibrium, and then
eagerly seized the pen and pledge the lady
placed before him, and when he returned
them to her, the name of William Strong
lay in broad legible characters upon the
p per.

I'here was an expression, ludierous from
its intensity of curiosity, on the bar keep.
e.’s plysiognamy as the lady quictly
throngh the “shop,” after her long interview
with old Bill, and the expression was in no
degree lessened, when, a few moments alter,
old Bill fullowed her withont stopping, as
usnal, to take a *second glass,” and he
ncver passed over the threshhold again.
Render of mine, if you are of those

them one great desire to henefit their fellow
men, if your heart is yearning over some
erring brother man, whom you would gladly
raise from the depths of degradation and
misery, and point to the highway of peace
and virtue, remember that somewhere in his
heart must be a door, which when rightly
applied to, will open unto you. See toit
that ye find it.
P
A SEETCH.
A little girl, in & family of my acquain-
tance a lovely child lost her n.other at an
age too eariy to fix the loved features in her
remembrance. She was as frail as beauti-
ful, and as the bud of her heart unfolded, it
seemed as if won by that mother’s prayers
to tarn instinctively heavenward. The
swevt conscientious and prayer-loving child,
was the cherished one of the bereaved
family. But she faded away early. She
would lie upon the lap of the friend who
took a mother’s kind eare of her and wind-
ing one wasted arm about her neck would
say, “ Now  tell_mo—nbouwe mry mmpmrmy
And -wien tne - olt-totd-—rate ttd —been™ re-
peated, she would ask softly; * take me in-
to the parlor; 1 want to sce my mamma.”
The request was never refused, and the
affectionate child would lie for- hours, con-
tentedly gazing on her mother’s portrait,
4 Pale and wan she grew, and weakly,
Bearing all her pain so meckly,
That to them she still grew dearer
As the trail hour drew pearer !
That hour came at last, and the weeping
neighbors assembled to see the little child
die. ‘T'he dew of death wag already on the
flower, as its lile-sun was going down. The
little chest heaved faintly—spasmodieally.
“Do you know me, darling!” sobbed
close to her ear, the voice that was dearest ;
hut it awoke no answer,
All at onee, a brightness, as if from the
upper world, burst over the child’s colorless
countenance. The eye flashed open, the
lips purted, the wan, cuddling bands flew
up, in the little ones last impulsive effort, as
she looked picrcingly into the far above,
“Mother!” she cried, with surprise and
transport in her tone—and passed with that
breath into her mother's bosom,
Said a distinguished divine who stood hy
that bed of joyous death, “If I ever he-
lieved in tho ministration of departed ones
before, | could not doubt it now.”
e
Faxicy Dzvortox.—It is a beautiful
thing to behold a family at their devotions.
Who would not be moved at the tear that
trembles in the mother's eye, as she looks to
Heaven, and pours forth her fervent supypli-
cations for tho welfure of her children?
Who can look with indifference upon the
aged father surrounded by his family, with
his uncovered locks, kneeling in the pre-
sence of Alimighty God. and praying for
their happiness and prosperity ¢ In whose
bosom is not awakened the finest feclings,
02 beholding a tender child, in the beauty of
its innocence, folding its little hand in pray-
er, and imploting the invisible, yet cternal
Father, to bless its parents, its brothers and
sisters, and playmates?
e
Hanirs To v Avomep 1N T Pre-
sexce or Oruers—Scratching your head
or picking your tecth.
Cocking your chair back. It spoils the
carpet and endangers the furniture.
Raising your fect on a table or chair.
Trotting your heels or knees. Thisisa
nursery trick and jars any eociety.
Hawking and spitting. Ouly ecats and
tobuceo chewers spit, and they do not be-
long to good society.
Blowing your nose with your fingers, or
loud like a trumpet.
Putting your hands into your pockets or
your thumbs into your armholes. :
Nursing your foot on your knee.
Carrying pins on your collar or cuffl
Whirling your watch chain or twitching
at the guard.
Walking with your head and bady. You
should walk with your legs and feet.
Chewing your food with your mouth

open.

———————

A wixpy orator in the New York Legis-
lature after a lengthy effort, stopped, for a
drink of water.

“ [ rise,” said Bloss, * to a point of order.”

Every body started, in wonder what the
point of order was,

“ What is it ?” said the Speaker.

“] think, sir,” said Bloss, *“its out of or-
der for a wind mill to go by water.”

———————

Whaar is that which Adam never saw,
never possessed, and yet he gave two to
each of his children? Parents,

whose true earnest sounls bear ever about |

among tho stars.
make one feel small* See in what a brief
space, in the following, some of these won-
derful things are co:ﬁimssed:

“‘I'he diameter of“the earth’s orbit is, as
it were, the pocket rule of the astronomer,
with which he measates distances which the
mind can no more grasp than infinity.  T'his
star-measurer is ong hundred and ninety
millions of miles indength. This the as-
tronomer lays dm_rn';%jn the floor of heaven,
and drawing lines__lﬁj_n its extremity to the
neare.. fixed star, or. centuri, he finds the
angle thus subtendediby this base line to be
not quite one second By the simple rule of
three he then arrivés at the fuct that the
nearest fixed star i3 g_i'-,OG0,00ﬂ,OU{),UUO!

From another sigple caleulation it fol-
lows, that in the spu@'amuud our solar sys-
tems devoid of stais;-there is room enough
in one dimension, Ic:rl-;;'n one straight line, for
12,000 solar systemy in two dimensions, or
in one plane, there #room enough for 130,
000,000 of solar dystems ; and in actual side.
real space of three dimensions, there is room
for 1,500,000,000;080 of solar systems the
size of our own, * :
Nay, good farmer, do not look o unbe-
lievingly. Ynurh:%:iieed not graduate from
the district school tojprove all this. One and
a half million millians of solar systems, as
large as ours, might be set in the space which
divides hetween itand its nearédst neighbor.
And if” we might assume the ageregate popu-
Iation of our solar system to be 20,000,000,
000 there would heftoom enough for thirty
thousand millions offhuman beings to live,
love and labor in thé4vorlds that might be
planted in the same’starless void.

Nay, good man-ofithe tow frock, hold on
a moment louger.”Z0ur sun is but a dull
hazy speck of light-:‘n%l‘the great milly way;

and Dr. Herschel giys e discovered fifty
thousand just suel_gus in that highway of
worlde, in a spacezapparently a yard in
breadth and six'in length. Think of that a
mament and then'thigtno two of them are,
in all probability,"néarer each other than

males ; and then that the

twenty billions of
starless space Detween:their solar systenis
might contain 1 '

tems.  Multiply ﬁl

have umbered the
gla. . will opento
of space. -

gpaces and these sys-

dllions, and you will

view from one point

PRESERVED MEATS,

We are indelited to the kindness of a
friend, who has copied for us, from Fraser's
Mugazine, the following remarks on the
peservation of various substances. They
appear to us peculiarly interesting.

In the year 1799, at a place called Jac-
tush, in Liberin, an enormous elephant was
discovered embedded in a translucent block
of ice, npwards of two hundred feet thick.
The ani:nal was perfect in its entire fabric,
as on the day when it was submerged, and
the wolves and foxes preyek upon its flesh
for weeks, Upon examination of its bones,
the great Cuvier pronounced it to have bhe-
longed to an animal of the ante-deluvian
world. We might fairly presume this to be
the oldest specimen of preserved meat on
record, and nature was therelore clearly the
first discoverer of the process, although she
tonk out no patent, nor made any secret of
her method. The exclusion of the external
air in this natural process, combined with
the effect of low degree of temperature
which prevented fermentation taking place
in the tissues themsclves, man has long
imitated.  In the markets of St. Petershurgh
vast quantities of frozen meats are to be
found the greater part of the year, and our
own countrymen have taken :Lﬂ\'antnge of
the method te preserve Scoth and Irish
salmon for the Loadon market.

The most scientific and enduring mode
of excluding the air from the article to be
preserved las long been known and ex-
tensively carricd ont. Good housewives of
the old school would have starved, perhaps,
i they could have been told, whilst boiling
and corking down hot their bottled goose-
berries, that they were practising an art,
which when earried out a little more eflec-
tually, would prove one of the most valua.
ble discoveries of modern times, But we
do not exaggerate, The dillference between
the bottled gooseberries and the meats pre-
served in vieno, is only a question of degree
and the art of preserving a few vegetables
from year to year,, and of storing up whole
herds of oxen, and keeping them if needs
be, till doomsday, depends entirely upon the
power of pumping out more or less atmos-
phetic air from the vessels containing them.
The first successful attempt at preserving
meat by this latter process was inade by M.
Appart, in France, in the year 1811, and
for his discovery the Emperor rewarded him
with a gift of 12,000 francs. His method
was brought soon after to England, and
remained the only one in use until the year

. AL BUA] l“l'llllJ
thousand millions, aftd “you will have three
billion trillions of lftuman beings, who might
dwell in peace and wnity in that point of
space which Herschel's glass would discloso
to yonr vigion,

And you ask dospairingly What iz man ?
We will tell you what he is in one aspect:
the Creator of all these worlds is his God.”

NOBLE CONDUCT OF A REWFOUNDLAND DOG.

The dog Rolla, helonging to Mr. Adams,
of 66 Courtlandt street, on Sunday last,
performed one of those heroic decds of
huavity for which the Newfoandland breed
is remarkable. An interesting little boy,
about 10 vears old, while playing near the
water at Hoboken, lost his balance and fell
in. The tide sweeps along the shore there
with great rapidity, and the litle fellow in a
few moments was carried apparently beyond
the reach of human assistance, The lad, it
seems, could swim a little, but just as Lis
strength was giving way, the dog, at a short
distance from the spot, quick as thought
dashed through the crowd, leaped into the
water, and in a minute more had the boy by
tlo collar, eccure Letween his teeth. To
Lring him ashore; back to that particular
place, however, was an impossibilizy, owing
to the force of the current—so that the only
hope was to make a point of land some dis-
tance ahead, (between Jersey City and Ho-
boken) and for that quarter Rolla steered
liis course, amidst the applanse and excite-
ment of the spectators.  On went the noble
animal, bravely bufleting the tide, and care-
less of the shouts of applause, all the while
keeping the boy’s fuce out of water. He
reached the goal at length with his precious
Lurthen, safe and sound, but a little faint and
frightened ; and no sooner had he laid him
down than the noble animal sunk exhausted
on the sand. He was instantly surrounded
by a numerous crowd of people, who had
heen eye-witnesses of the scene, vicing with
each other in showing kindness to the heroic
animal that had thus risked his own life to
save that of a helpless human being. Some
iden of the labor peformed by the dog is had
in the fact that the entire distance he had to
swim is said to be not less than two miles!—
N. Y. Express.

Hexny Crav’s Apvice o Youse Mex.
—Two years ago, during Mr. Clay's ad-
dress to students of the New York State
and National Law School, in Ballston Spa,
one object of which is to train young men
in the art of extemporaneous speaking, he
said, when commenting on the advantages
of the institution, “I owe my success in
life to oue siuglo fact, viz: that at the age
of 17 | commenced, and continued for years,
the process of daily reading and speaking
upon the contents of some historical or
scientiic book. These off-hand efforts
were made sometimes in  corn-fields, at
others in the forest, and not unfrequently in
some distant barn, with the horse and the
ox for my auditors, It is to this early prac-
ticc of the great art of all arts that Lam in-
debted for the primary and leading impulses
that stimulated me forward, and have shaped
and moulded my entire subsequent destiny.
Improve, then, young gentlemen, the supe-
rior adpantages you here enjoy. Let nota
day pass without exercising your powers of
spoech. ‘TI'here is no power like lhn_t_ of
oratory. Cmsar controlled men by exciting
their fears; Cicero by captivating their af-
fections and swayed their passions. The
influence of the one perished with its au-
thor; that of the other continues to this

day.”
(<7~ He who loves money more than hon-
or, will rate it above honesty.

#

vacam is formed in the eannisters, thereby
insuring the preservation of their contents
so long as the vacum is maintained. This
process, which is patented, is carried on by
Messrs. Ritehie & McCull in Houundsditeh,
and is really well worth a passing notice.
‘Thie room we first enter is the larder. A
Lord Mayor would faintat the bare contem.
plation of such an embarrass de richesses.
What juicy rounds—what plump turkeys—
what lively tartle—what tempting sucking
pigs and succulent tomatoes! As we pass
throngh the court to the kitchen we see a
dozen fellows opening oysters, destined to
be eaten perhaps by the next generatien of
opera goers,  Here is the room where the
cinnisters are made—the armour of mail in
which the provisions are dressed to enable
them to withstand the assaults of the enemy:.
T'he kitchen itself is a spacious room, in
which stands a series of vats, There is no
fire visible, but look how simply those half a
hundred eannisters of green peas are being
dressed.  There they stand, up to their
necks in a brown looking mibture, very like
chocolate ; this is a solution of chloride of
caleium, which does not boil under a tem-
perature of 320 degrees. Steam [3%;:05
ramify through this mixtare, and warm it up
to any degree that is reqnired, within its
boiling point. By this arrangement a great
heat is obtained withoat steam. The can-
nisters containing the provisions were, pre-
viously to heing placed iu this bath, closed
permanently down, with the exception of a
small hole, not much bigger than the prick
of n cobbler's awl throngh the cover. The
cook stands waiching with a soldering tool,
and a sponge. Steam issues in a small
white jet from one of the covers; this drives
all the enclosed air before; and at the mo-
ment when experience tells him that the
viands are done to a turn, he squeezes from
the sponge a drop of water in the hole.
The steam is instantly condensed, and as
instantly he drops with the other hand a
plug of molten solder, which hermetically
seals it. Rounds of beef, of fifty pounds
weight, ean be preserved by this method,
which the old process did notallow of. The
testing room gives the warrant to the pro-
visions. Uere a!l the cannisters are brought
after they have been sealed, and submitted
for a week to a great heat,  As the light of
the fire fulls sideways upon the glitterin®
metal, it discloses in an instant an unsound
cannister, as each cover is a perfuct anceroid
batometer, marking with the greatest pic.r.-ty
the pressure upon it of the c:ctern.'!l air. 1If
concave they are passed as good; if convex
or bulged, they are undoubtedly bad, and
consigned to the anure heap. In proof of
the value of this discovery, we would add
that dining the other day with a friend not
a hundred miles from Burlington garden
where wits were wont to congregate, with
appetites sharpened by our ride, we set
down to a sumptuous repast, where the
mingled odour of fish, flesh and game, in-
vited to a more substantial testing of their
quality. * This pheasant is delicious,” said
I. “Iam delighted to hear it,” rejoined our
host, “ he guve up the ghost just ten years
ago.” *“Nonsense; but this wild duck,
tumbled over with a broke wing, I see by
the fracture, in the same year.

« suppose you will say next,” said a
doubting guest, ** that this milk is not foam-
ing fresh from the cow?” * Milked,” re-
plied our imperturable host, “ when my little
godson was born, that now struts in
breeches.” *“Come now, what is the most
juvenile dish on the table?” was demanded
with a general voice. “These apples—
taste them.” I could swear they hung on
the branch this morning,” said a sceptic

1839, when M. Fastin sold to Mr. Goldner
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tasting a slice critically. “ Well I give you
my word thata flourishing town up Pudel-
ington way, now stands over the field where
they were grown.” “ Why I shall next ex-
pect a fresh olive, grown by Horace, to
draw on his sabine wine,” chimed in a Poet
—*‘aye, and the day may come, when one
might order up his grandfather, like a fine
old bottle of the vintage of 1790,” “ God
forbid ;” shuddered the inheritor of an en-
tailed estate.

—_— e
EXECUTION OF MATTHIAS SKUPINSKI.
Puraperrura, August 6.

Matthias Skupinski was hung in the yard
of the county prison this morning at 17
minutes past 11 o’clock, for the murder of
the Jewish pedlar boy Lehman. He pro-
tested his innocence to the last and made no
confession. The Sheriff’ had limited the
tickets of admission to the jail yard to those
only whom the law and dnty required to be
present. The anxicty to hear whether the
prisoner made any confession on the scaffold,
however, caused a very large altendance
outside.

Marrnras 8kurivski—His Dyive Cox.
Fesstox.—Dhiladelphia, Aug. 6th.—The fol-
lowing address was delivered by an interpre-
ter, in behall’ of Matthias Skupinaki, imme-
diately prior to his execution :

“‘The eriminal who stands hefore you de-
gires me to state, before he undergoes the
extreme penalty of the law, that he hegs
pardon of all whom he may have injured or
wronged by his erimes. From bis heart he
forgives all mankind for the injuries they
kave done him. He is willing to submit to
the severe sentence to which offended justice
dooms him. He hears no resentment or ill-
feeling to those who were instrumental in his
arrest and bringing him hefore the tribunal
that passed sentence upon him.  Already he
lhas made his peace with God, and like the
penitent Prophet, he has wept over his crimes
in the bitterness of his soul—and, before he
is launched into eternity—Dbefore he appears
hefore his God and your God—his Judge
and your Judge, he wishes openly to be re-
coneiled to his fellow.mortals. He hegsme
to request your prayers for him, that when
his soul leaves this prison of clay, the Al-
mighty God may be merciful unto him, and
admit him to the company of the blessed.
Matthias Skupinski’s last words were—*1
am innocent. I did not deserve this death at
least for the crime for which I was tried.
Guilty or not guilty, [ am prepared to die.”
He added something more in a low tone

gistrate; one half to go to the prosecutor,
and the other half to the person aggrieved.
—4 Statutes at Large, 652.

—
PROGRESS OF EVENTS,

The Missouri election has probably re-
sulted in sending Mr. Benton to the House
of Representatives, by what may be consid-
ered a Freesoil vote. We learn from the
papers that a delegation will attend the Pitts-
burg Freesoil Convention from the county of
Madison, in Kentucky, another from the
city of Baltimore, The object of the Free-
soil party is the abolition of slavery, and
thus agitation has entered three of the horder
States.

The clection of Mr. Benton to the House
will make him & formidable candidate for the
nomination of the Pittshurgh Convention for
President. And if he is the candidate the
effect will be powerfully felt in the ranks of
the Democratic party in every Northern
State, as well as in Missouri and one or two
other Southern States. It may bring the
election into the House.

But, however that may be, nothing is more
probable than that agitation on the slavery
question is to continue. The Freesoil party
is too powerful, the Freesoil doctrine is too
prevalent, and recent victory has given it
too much confidence to assume a condition
of quietude.

Events of great importance may super-
vene, cither in our foreign or domestic affairs,
but we know of none into which the anti-
slavery will not interfere. And we believe
it is now the opinion of members of Con-
gress and of well informed persons general-
lo, that there never has been a time when
anfi-slavery was more powerful, active and
formidable. This is as obvious within the
ranks of thetwo parties as without. Press-
es and politicians in both, who have hereto-
fore been anti-slavery, do not hesitate to
avow their determination to maintain the
war, and defy the authority of party and
party platforms that prescribe a different
course. It may be expected that whichever
party in the North is defeated, it will forth-
with form an alliance with the Freesoil par-
ty,and when this is done another mighty
stride will be taken towards that settlement
hetween the South and the North, whose
coming i3 marked with all the circumstances
that nsually attend the march of destiny.—

Southern Press.
—.———

Narrow Escare or THE QUEEN—A
correspondent of the Court Journal states
that a few days since, while her Majesty and

-,

red hy the Priests.

Blaise, his brother, was deeply affected on
being told of the execution, and requested
to see the body. He was led where it lay,
when he eagerly embraced it, shedding many
tears. He now appears anxious about his
own fate, which rests with Gov. Bigler.

et
IMPORTANT SLAVE DECISION IN TEXAS,

A case has recently been decided in the
District Court for the county of Bexar, in
Texas, which if confirmed in the Supreme
Court, will operate, it is said, to declare seve-
ral thousands of blacks free, who have been
held herctolore as slaves. A slave woman
was carried from the United States to Aus-
tin's Colony, in Texas, in 1826. Slavery
was not recognized by the laws of Mexico
at the time, 'The constitation of Coahuila
and Texas was proclaimed early in 1827,
and the woman the subject of suit, daughter
of the original slave, was born on the Bra-
zos abont the middle of 1827. When the
conslitution of 1836 was adopted by the
republic of Texas, slavery was established,
and the mother slave was of the class enu-
merated in that constitution as slaves. The
daughter, having been horn iu the country,
was not included by the provisions of the
conelitution.

In a suit, involving the question of the
freedom of the girl, it has been decided that
the condition of blacks in the country du.
ring the existence of the Mexican law was
that of freedom, and that the act of sover-
cign power in remanding them to the origi-
nal condition of slaves, which they held when
imported from the United States, did not
affect their offspring Dborn in that country,
before the adoption of the constitution of
the Republic, who are consequently free.

——
Witar 18 A For 7—A Mr. Stark, in a lec-
ture hefore the Young Men’s Association, of
Troy, N. Y., gave a definition of the above.
“'The fop is a complete specimen of an
outside philosopher. He is one-third collar,
one;sixth patent leather, one-fourth walking
stick, and the rest gloves and hair. Asto
his remote ancestry there is some doubt, but
it is now pretty well settled that he is the
son of a tailor’s goose. He becomes ecsta-
tic at the smell of new cloth. He is some-
what nervous, and to dream of a tailor’s
hill gives him the nightmare. By his air one
would judge he had been dipped like Acilles ;
but itis evident that the goddess held him by
the head instead of the heels. Nevertheless,
snch men are useful. 1f there were no tatl-
poles there would be no frogs. They are
not so entirely to blame for being so devoted
to externals. Paste diamonds must have a
splendid setting to make them sell.  Only it
does seem a waste of material to put 85
worth of beaver on five cents worth of
brains.”

e
Torts ror Grizpise.—A friend has
handed us for publication, the following Act
of Assembly, passed 8th March, 1795, regu-
lating the tolls for grinding, to which the
attention of all interested is invited :

“Sgc. 1. Be it enacted, &c., That from
and after the passing of this act, no person
shall take more toll for grinding Corn,
Wheat, Rye, or any other grain, into good
meal or flour, than one-eighth part, for any
quantity under ten bushels, or any quantity
above, at one time brought, one-tenth part
only; and that all grain as aforesaid chopped
for hominy, feeding stock, or for distilling,
one-sixteenth part.

Sec.2. That any person or persens taking
more toll than hereinhefore directed, shall be

the toll so taken,to be recovered in the
most summary way béféro the nearést Ma-

subject to a fine of ten times the value of

walking within the now dismantled walls of
the buildings in Hyde-park, which was but
a few months since the glory and pride of
this kingdom, a beam of wood, of enormous
size and weight, fell close to the Queen—so
close as to have givenrise to feelings of the
most painful excitement amongst the distin.
ouished personages by whom she was sur-

rounded.
—

Tue Wnrat Harvest.—The wheat har-
vest in the Southern and Middle States is
now over, and from nearly all quarters ac-
counts concur in representing an abundant
yield. In the scctious of the country where
the crop has been garnered, says the New
York Express, the grain is reported as being
of an excellent quality, and as more wheat
‘was sown in the United States last year than
ever before known, the conelusion is inevita-
ble that the crop is the largest one ever har-
vested. These facts naturally induce the
Lelief that in the absence of any extraordi-
nary foreign demand, the prices of Wheat
and Flour will rule very low for the next
year, :

e
Snockine Occurrence.—The Caddo
(La) Gazette says that several shocking
murders have recently been committed in
the vicinity of Natchitoches. A white wo-
man, whose name was not given, was found
murdered in her own house, and on the
next day, in the same house, or on the same
place, two negroes were murdered, and on
the following day, or a few days afterwards,
a white man was found not far from the
same house with his tongue cut out. He
cannot write, and at last accounts he had
not been able to afford any clue to the per-
petrator of the savage act. The whole
matter is enveloped in the most profound

mystery.

—_—— e
Tue Resernroy 1x Cnixa.—Late ad-
vices from China, by way of California,
speak of the continuance of disturbances in
the flowery nation. The insurgents are
evidently getting the best of the contest and
the impartial troops were constantly desert-
ing. to them, and swelling the list of the
opposing armies. ‘Towns are entered and
plundered, and Louses set on fire. The de-
fect of the Imperalists is spoken of in: the
Hong-Kong Friend of China as having
caused great alarm in Canton ; and a rumor
prevails that both England and American
ministers have been applied to about render-
ing assistance, should occasion require it.

—_—r—— ————
Crnorery 1¥v NEw Yorrk Crrv.—The
Journal of Commerce, of Friday, says:
“There were twenty-seven deaths among
the emigrants on Ward’s Island, in charge
of the Commissioners of Emigration, du-

disease not named, but generally regarded
by the physicians as Asiatic cholera. Twelve
of the deceased, however, were children,
and their death may be properly ascribed to

cholera infantum.

—_— e —

Porrricar.—The Jackson Mississippian
of the 30th ult, says:

i We understand that Col. Alexander K,
McClung, who was placed by the Whig
Convention which assembled in Jackson in
May last, on the clectoral ticket for the State
at large, has declined serving, because he is
unwilling to support Gon. Scott for the Pre-
sidency.”

the Whig electoral ticket. g
—— s

How To LAY OFF A sQUARE Acre.—Men:

and
inch. 5

ring the week ending on Tuesday last, of a

The Vicksburg Sentinel of the 31st, says .
that Judge Boyd has also refused to serve on

sure two hundred and nine feet on each side,
you will bave the quantity within am:
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