> P e
—

- - — -

Selerted }fhwtrq.

My Father.

BY HENRY R. JACKSON.

My F ! when they laid thee down,
And Teaped the clay upon thy breast,
And left thee sleeping all alone
Upon thy narrow couch of rest,
I know not why I could not weep—
The soothing drops refused to roll,
Aud oh! that grief is wild and deep,
Which settles tearless on the soul!

As die the members on the hearth,
And o'er the floor the shadows fall,
And creeps the chirping crickett forth,
And ticks the death wateh in the wall.
I sec a form in yonder chair
That grows beneath the waning light ;—
There are wan, sad features—there
The pallid brow and locks of white.

But when I saw the vacant chair,
Thine idle hat upon the wall,
Thy book~the pencilled passage where
Thine eye had rested last of all—
The tree, beneath whose friendly shade
Thy trembling fifet had wandered forth—
The very prints those feet had made,
When last they feebly trod the carth ;—

And thought when countless ages fled
Thy vaeant seat would vacant stand—
Unworn thy hat—thy book unread—
Effaced thy footsteps from the sand—
And widowed in this cheerless world
The heart that guve its love to thee—
Torn like the vine whose tendrils eurled
More closely round the falling tree ;—

Oh! Father! then for her and thee

Gushed mgdly forth the scorching tears ;
And oft, and long, and bitterly

"Those tears have gushed in later years ;—
For as the world grows cold around,

And things take on their real hue,
"T'is sad to find that love is found

Alone above the stars with you!

A ———

Thou Wilt Never Meet Me More,

Thou art gene, but T am keeping
In my heart thy treasured name;
If I'm smiling—if I'm weeping,
Thou art with moe all the same.
Yes, the link at Iast is riven,
All our pleasant dreams are o'er,
And, unless we meet in heaven,
Thou wilt never meot me more.

Once the summer sun alighted
On the petals of a rose,

And although her leaves he blighted,
Still he lingered till life’s close,

Thus the heart has sometimes cherished

| avail himaelt ‘atiasy asd all impso
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s
in farming, took an Agricuitural paper—
which, perhaps, gave him hints how to pro-
ceed—baut, to use his own langunge, “he
got ahead of his papers.” The plan he
adopted was a laborious one, und with his
force, very fow men would have undertaken
it. He begnn by digging large open ditches
or canals to convey the water into the ereck,
and on each side of these eanals he forms
his trunks, whichisdone by digging parrallel
ditches, 15 or 20 feet apart, throughout the
whole of the swamp, running so as to inter-
sect the canals, which earry of all the water.
After digging these ditches, he places a pole
of the size of a ground pole for a fence, at
each siee in the bottom of the diteh, and on
these poles is placed a very large gum log,
which abound in the swamp, and could not
otherwise be of service. He then throws
earth over this ditch, generally deep enough
to produce a good stalk of com. Under-
neath this log is a trunk which never fills
with dirt, and the water has a free passage
into the canals, as above stated. These
trunks are dug 24 feet deep ];ly 24 feet wide;
but may be -lessif timber is not convenient
to fill the trunk sufficiently, as in the pre-
sent case. Mr. Chanuey was laughed at by
his ncighbors when he undertook fhe hor-
culean task of reducing those swamps to cul-
tivation; but we challange the District to
produce n finercrop of wheat than his, stand-
ing on the land that was a few years ago,
in wet weather, a regular pond, and when all
other land was dry, was a mire of 6 or 8
inches deep. The cost was heavy on him
in consequence of & want of suflicient force.
It averaged $38 per acre; but the first year
paid for his trouble, us well as the price of
the land. The wheat crop this yenr will be
from 35 to 40 bushels to the acre. It is un-
doubtedly the richest we cver saw—breast
high to any man, well headed, and free from
rust or smut, He has promised to square
one acre, and measure and send the rosult
to the writer of this article, which snall ap-
pear as soon as convenient. We believe it
to be our duty to impart any information
that may be of service to our farmers; and if
any good can be cffected for Mr, Channey or
the readers, we will be fully paid for our
trouble. Exiwax,
Laneasterville, June, 1852,
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Hilling Indian Corn.

It is a mooted question in the agricul-
taral world, aud will probably long. re-
mzin an undecided one, whether Indian
corn should be “ Hicren.” For my own
part, T confess that both observation and
experience have convinced me that it
should not. Ido not intend to. discuss

the subject philosophically in this paper,

- .

Thoughts that wear away the soul,
' Giving pleasure while we perish,
"Neath this strange yet sweet control.

“Thou art gone, yet love hath houad thos,
Thou My Al utmggleto forgot.

In the heartless crowd around thee;
All'in vain '—thou'rt captive yot.

‘Ah, forgive the pain I've given,
‘And thine own deep wrongs of yere,

‘Forunless we meot in heaven,
“Fhou wilt never meet me more.

Agrienltaral,

[For Tie Lepcer.

Trunk, or Blind Ditching.

W are surprised to see such quantities of
swamp and bottom land .lying altogether
useless to the owners, when, by proper
means, these lands might be brought to the
highest state of cultivation. Our experi-
ence in farming is very limited; yet we have
good authority for propasing a system of
trunking land which contain an abundance
of water. ;

The first experiment of this kind that
came within our knowledge, was made a fow
years since, by Dr. J. J. Trautham, in Ker-
shaw Disttict. This' land lies on a braneh
which runs into Flat Rock Creek, and is
eomponed of gravel and elay ; yet was gene-
rally wet or swampy after min. Being of
goaod soil, and lying ina good position for
tillage, the Doctor supposed he could redeem
it to a state of cultivation. He therefore
undertook, (at some expense, ms his force
was small,) to rmn ditches through in paral-
lel lines to interseet the main stream, and by
this means carry off all the water. And
in order to make no obstruetion, he dug
these ditches dn such a form as might be
filled with pine poles, or other timber, and
then be covered over, so as to prevent the
frequent stopping and turning whieh these
ditches would have caused, and also to dis-
pense with the labor of continually cledring
out. We hiave seen very pretty corn grow
on this land, which, before, at intervals, was
amiry swamp. ‘It has amply ropaid, long
since, all the time and labor expended in re-
ducing it to its present freedom from water.
Jap recently, we had oceasion to visit

of M. M. Chaney, Esq., of this

rlot, ot T'welve Mile Creek; and while
there, we were requesfed to walk over the
farm, and see how he managed to make
grain on land that had been ‘condemned by
all his p a8 usoless’ swampe, fit
only bo enkance fever and chills, and to serve
as & nursery for musquitoes and snakes.—

known as the Anderson place;
«nd hiks hosn proverbial ses * sikly place”

but merely state the result of experiments,
In the summer of 1850 I had a picce of
corn—comprising  about oue acre—half
of which T hilled up with a broad, coni-
cal Lill at diclast heding, the other being
left flat. Both plans were decidedly
good, and both had reccived the same
quantity of manure, and precisely the
same cultivation, with the exception above
named. “In july there cgme a heavy torn-
ado, and the corn in both pieces was much
prostrated, but on cxaﬁxinal.ing. I found
that the hilled piece was broken off in
many eases, indeed in almost every  hill,
while the unhilled or level part had cacap-
ed. The consequence was that the plants
on the latter rose, while those on the former
did not, but retnined, to a great extent,
the recumbent pesition they had been
compelled to take by the wind. There
was ulso a very perceptible difference in
the quantity of the crop in favor of the
former. Now let us exapime the reason
of this. 'When fresh soil is bronght up
around the corn stalk, it induces a. fresh
evolution of brace or tatteral .roots, and
this every time fresh nccessions of dirt are
made. But the braces roots do not tend
in a powerful degree, to the support of
the plant; they are too superficial—the
soil is light, and they sway with the sway-
ing of the plant. Besides, the effect of
the dirt s to blanch and render brittle
the portion of the stalk around which it §s
placed, and consequently liable to snap
off before even a moderate wind. If no
dirt was to be brought up, the original
laterals or brace roots, would extend them-
selys, acquire sizo and cnergy, and be
capable, by their magnitude and strong
hold upon a firm soil, of supporting ‘the
plant in any wind. My plan is to plant
-80 s to have the rows run both ways of
the piece' i. e. cross each othe at right
anglos, which admita of working the cron
with the harrow or .cultﬁahr,'and to keep
the surface entierly Zevel. Thera is ‘no
philosophy whatever, in making an  ele-
vation above the roots, so far as the sup-
port of the plant is concerned, and iy mst
be obvious, I think, to every reflecting per-
son, that the exposure of an extra exfont

hilling, must ipcrease the effect of drought.

—Cor. Herald and Fyee| Press,
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To Prevenr C

Miiw—Wiash the cow’s udder and teats

with pure cold water before milking, and
as poseible; negligence in this ldular

.

tiof i one 'of the causes 6f'cows failing i

& general thing, was introduced into,
South Alabama more than ten yeurs ago,
and no crop, not even corn, has proved
uniformly more certain and satisfactory.
With the solitary exception of 1851, when
a severe frost caihe just ns the wheat was
leading, and elmost entierly distroved it,
no casualty of importance has happened
to it, The rust has rarely shown itself and
smut hardly been known during all this
time. 8o certain indeced has the crop
been considered that the culture has rap-
idly extended during the last four or five
years.  When we take into view the slo-
venly mode of culturc and the little labor

most fertile portion of the west gives a

uplands, river and creek bottoms, red landg
and praires—it hassucceeded equally well,
the general product Léing from ten to fif-
teen bushels to the ucre.  The lattor de-
scription of land, containing a large amount
of calcarcous matter, seems peculiarly
adapted to the growth of this cereal, As
the culture becotues to be betfer undestood
and planters get into the habit of more
pai\}u-ulking. a large portion of this region
will doubtless be devoted to wheat. We
may mention in this econnection that it has
been found that good South Alabama
wheat isseveral pounds hewvier per bushel
than the best Western,—Southern Pross.
L — S G——

Prast Tares—We never, says the
Cheraw Gazette, entertained anything like
A" just conception of the value of trevs as
i protevtion against fire until our town was
visited by its recent calamity. She trees
on Front street were scarcely the growth
of a dozen years and yet they prescoted a
perfectly impenetrable barrier to the  de-
vouring elements, and but for their pro-
tection no human effort eould have saved
the buildings on the opposite side of the
street fromy destruction.  We bad long
esteemed trees indispensable to our com-
fort and health, and Lenceforth we shall
esteem them as the very best protection
against the consuming element,  Indeed
so apparent is theiv value in this respect,
that were we in control of an insurance
office,we should make a marked difference
in_the premiums demanded on property,
thus protected and not thus protected.

L e w—

Doumestic Ecoxomy.—Of all the arts
of human life,there is no one branch more
important than the economy of the house-
hold, and yét, strango to say, it is more
talked ofjand less written about, than any
thing else. What Jady ever took tea
with a neighbor, that did not find out all
about the mugling, how much saleratus
and soda was put into the biscuit how
the butter camo to be yellow, and the
thousand trifles, which go to make a house
keeper. Now, if that infomation is worth
any thing to the immediate neighborhicod,
is it not equally valuable to those at
distancel  We should like much to give
a series of articles, each number, on our
own peculiar domestic economy. There
have been great losses among our louse-
keepers in follewing directions from abroad
for putting meat into pickle, making pre-
serves, sweetmoats, jellics, pickles, &e. The
extreme heat of the climate is not taken
into consideration, and loss frequently
ensues.  Weknow that many are opposed
to book cooking, as well ns to book farming,
but we have yat.to learn that nature ever
taught the art of baking, stewing, or poat-
ing ; and as all have not the same oppor-
tunities for picking up information on these

of surface, in a dry tima, as in tlie case of

important subjects, wo again offer our
columns for the dissemination of all usefu,
practical receipts. Madam, we will thank
you for the history of that batter cake, of
that anow-whitebrmd',_gf that acid, brit-
tle pickle. - And you, sw, iss, tell us
what witcheraft wrought that light, spon

cake, from that hLeavy, leathery dough.
How that melting, quivering jelly came
from the acrid crab; how the fimsy, soil-
el lace again sppears in snowy beauty.
Tell us all this, and more, and perchance
we will give you something in return
which you did not know before—thus giv-
ing and receiving, until one mind, and
one heart, shall bind together, the jgistess

ofq‘!\e South.—Soil of the  South, E

ﬁhﬁfﬁ furthe i,

‘!Iu!m'!ﬂl-in.

Frederick, King of Prussia, one day
rung his bell, and nobody ‘answering, ho
opened his door, and found his page fast
asleep in an elbow chair, = He advanced
toward, and he was-going to awnken kim,
whenlic pereeived a letter hanging' ont
his pocket. Iis curiosity prompted Kim
to know what it was; he took it out and

rend it | Tt'was & leteér from' ‘ b
jeh she tha im

SRy

man's mother, in |

the page's pecicet.

bestowed on it, we doubt whether the.

better result. In all kinds of soil—sandy

: @w odated,

found a purse of ducats. e took it out,

a torrent of tears, without being ablé to
utter a single word. “What is that "
said the King, “ what is the watter {"—
“ Ah! sire,” said the young man, throw-
ing” Timsalf on his knoes, “somebody
secks my tin, T know nothing of this
monegy which I have just found in my pock-
et.”  “ My young friend,” said Frederick,
“ God often does great things for us, even
in our sleep. Send that to your mother;
salute her on my part, and assure her [
will take care of both her and you.”

e — s E—

Sweet and Bitter.

When I was a little boy, T remember |
one cold winter's day I was accosted by a |
smiling man, with an axe on his shoulder.

“My little fellow, has your father a

ttrhed pafe, and looking at the King, shed |.

grindstone 1"

“Yoes, sir”

“You're a fine litde fellow—will you
let me grind my axe upon it.”

Pleased with the compliment of fine lit-
tle fellow, T answered—

“ Oh, yes, sir! sit down in the shop.”

“ And will you..n-_y little man,” tapping
me on the head, “get me a little hot wa-
ter i

How could T refuse 1
brought a kettle full,

“IHow old are yvoul
name!? I am sure you are one of the best
lads I ever saw.
minutes "

Tickled with his flattery, like o fool, 1
went to work, and bitterly did I rué the
day, It was n new axe, and I toiled and
tugged until T was tired almost to death.
The school-bell rang, and 1 could not get
away; my hands were blistered, and it
was not half ground. At length, howey-
er, the axe was sharpened, and the man
turned to me with—

I ran and soon

What is your

* Now, you little raseal, you have play-
ed the truant—scuwl to school, or you'll
rue it.”,

Alas ! thought I, it was hard enough to
turn the grindstone ; and thén to be eall-
ed “a little rasceal,” was indead too much.

It sunk deep in my heart, and T have
often thouglht of it since.

When Thave scen o man,of doubtful
character patting a pretty girl on the
cheek, praising ler spurkling eyes and ru-
by lips, and giving her a light sqeeze—lie-
ware, my girls, think 1, or vou will find,
to your sorrow, that you have Leen turn
ing the gindstone for a villain,

L — > E—

Hint for the Boys.

you ean ever find, amd one yon should
) Muy of
your class have been lost to honor and
greatness by disregarding its sublime pre-
cepts and have failed'to become what they
| might have been, men of regown, by fool-
ishl-_\' casting it from their bosoms.  All
have this gem in the b--giuning, boys, bt
it may be lost in wickedness and vareles-

ness ; if you have not lost it, and we hope

cherish ns of priceloss value.

for its equal is hardly to Le found when
[ost.
Profane lunguage, boys, is a sure index

you know of & man or a boy who com-
mands respoct froms his neighbors? You

bright example.  Will you rebd the cata-
loguneof sin and crime ! You will find the
diggraecd actors to have Been profane,.—
Reflect on This, Bhys, and lot no word of
prafanity escape your lips,

Beware of the company of such as
hauut the Tavern : they may induce, over
persuade you to ‘partake of the cup
of shame and poison, beware of
them—the tempting wine cup shun ; it
will Tear] you to évery sin, and disgrace
you forever—our word for it, bovs; we
are dealing in faets with yon. Touch not
& drep ;| for you'may become a drunkanl
in the end, and yow know how pltiful an
objeet the poor drfinkard is,

Be honest, ba;generous, be frank, be
soberbe virtuous, abounding in truth, my
boys, and yon need not fear the consequen-
ces. Lif('! is just o ening her fitful path

@ you, |
traits you may rash fearlessly to the battle
of life and fear mo evil. You may be
erphans, but if you have these as your
jewels you will meet with friends and

of life. .. Men

WJmm 'th 47k

; ; they fant
dearks for their stores and apprentices for

ir. worksh on_haye the virt
betterpe bt you

at onee, takio “to their counfidenge
-dmko-u:&?w'nd when E;y

in their na all mwst
mupm <7 s d

‘and "*" s
they that have pased sway. 'Boys, will
you think of whitt "we haye bein” saying
.ﬂd W MT.J I i ’ |
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BY DNISHOP TAYLOR. -

God has sent some angels into the
world, whose office is to refresh the sorrow
of the poor, and to enlighten the eyes of
the disconsolate.  And what greater plea-
sure can we have, than that we should
bring joy to our brother; thatthe tongue
should be tuned with heavenly accents,
and muke the weary soul listen for light
and ease; and when he perceives that

there is such u thing in the world, and in
the order of things, as comfort and joy, to |
begin to break out from the prism of his |
sorrows at the door of sighs and tears,and !
by little begin to melt into showers and [
refreshioent 2 This is glory to thy voice |
and employment fit for the brightest an- |
gel,

So I have seen the sun kiss the frozen |
| carth which was bound up with the ima-
| ges of death and the colder breath of the
| north 3 and then’the waters break from |
| their enclosure, and melt with jov, “and

. o
" T ——————————————
[‘ehance,. {o his utter astonishment he theve | . 22 _ roctly

It nlso appeared to
looked very much like the dog, and he
wondered if the Major eould have distin-
guished them from cach: other, across the
river, .
While pondering these ‘matters in his
hilosopliie mind, Dick—without reflect-
ing what he was about, T su pose—
dragged Tiger to the spot, and Iaid him
down by the side of his wild Lirother.—
Dick also cast his eyes up and down
the stream, At length Dick’s ind be-
came confused, and, on leaving the spot,
he somehow committed an unaccountable
blunder. TIn short, Dick left Tiger where
he had found the wolf, and dragged the
wolf away. Tt was a singular mistake,
and I can’t explain it.

With t care Dick weoncealed the
the wolf in some bushels and taking a cir-
cuit through the woods, came up with
Major Nutfer shortly after the latter had
crossed the river,

“Hallo! Major! where are you going
so fast1”

“Ha!is that you, Dick " cried the Ma-

| jor, looking around.

“What's your hurrey I I'm going down
the river, but L can’t run to keep up with
vou."”

“Oh! I'm in no great hurry ; only Tve
shot a wolf down here »

tween like poor Tiger.

that the wolf

Will you just turn a few |

{runin useful channels, and flies do rise |
again from their little graves in walls,and”
dance awhile in the nir to tell that joy is |

‘ within and that the great mother of cron-
tures will open the stock of new refresh- |

lmoni. become useful to mankind, and sing .

[ praises to the Redeemer; o is the Leart Aud Dick began to whistle.
of a sorrowful man under the disconrse of | “I'm calling my dog. The eur is al-

| wise comforty breaks from the despair of ways running off.  Never can keep him

[the grave and the fotters and ehains of | nenr me,”

{ sorrow—Nie blesses € joil and he blesses The Major expressed his sympathy-—
thee, and he feels hiz lifo returning 3 forto | then Dick whistled again, and ealled at
be miserable is death, but nothing is life  the top of his voice; but Tiger, although
but the comforter.' G d is pleased with | he was within hearing, did not see fit to
no musie below a0 mueh ns the thanks- come; amd, 'n a minute, his master ac-

!gi\'ing song of relieved widows, and snp-  companied the Major along the bank of
ported orphans, of rejoicing, comforted  the river, ) '
and thankful persons. “That cnssed dog!” cmnrinumd Dick.

- (1 wouldn't take twenty dollars for Lim

“Ah! the devil you have!”

Diek’s memory fuiled him.

“Fired across the river,” said the Major.
“Dropped likea log.."

“Just so.  Glad to hear it.
a minute and I'll go with you.”

But wait

— > —— 3 : St
[ i he wouldw't ramble off so.
‘ The Call to Pl‘ﬂyﬂl‘. [ “T had the nicest shot in the world at

|
Among the many beautitul allusions to |

the wolf)” saill the Major. T hid on the
opposite bank among the willows, an

Lh;. solemn  and ”-s;mhm_g; ronnd .uf ll_u | the minute he showed his muzzle—pop !
| “church going bLell” as it rimgs out on | down he went”

| the elenr morning air of the Sabbath com- | nlust 80" ussontod Ankons, -
mend us to the following quaint, vet sur- | As lhu\'l np[-rum-‘lml the spot where

passingly cffective homily, from the pen | the «wolf had been shot, Dick fell be-

| of the g-il':.ul Jerrold, the well known au- ! hinn

| thor of “S¢. Giles and St, James,” L Tl ™

| There 15 something  beautiful in the | “There he lies! 1 swear lie hasn't stirred

irhurc]: bells,  Beautiful and hopeful.— | froms the spot where hie stood. It was a
poor: | It's at least fifteen rods

[ They talk to I'u_l.;h and low, rich .m.ul | goud shot 1 say.
in the same voice ; there is agound in them | to where Istood; and I aimed right be-
| that should seare pride and envy, and | tween his oyos, By Jonas—"
meanness of all sorts from the heart of | The Major had “I.‘ roached near enongrh
man 5 that should  make him look own the {0 Fecogtizh Ti'mr]!-. His couniennnce
world with  kiud, forgiving eyes ; that mddcui,;: yl..alq.(m] from an  expression of
should ke the carth seemn to Lim, at trinmph aud gaiety, to one of disappoint-

y Or a0 time. o v vluce. & s " .
f least for a time, a holy place. Yes, there [ " mortifieation and surprise—most
15 0 whole sermon in the very sound of Laiierecs !

the church bells, if we only had the enrs |

1

cricd the Major, gaily.—

you have not,let nothing cheat you outofit; |
of a widked heart and low breoding. Do |

never hear them' swear—no oath éver |
trembles off their lips——mnnhlu,_;huirl

with these ' hlessad '

to understand it s there is a preachier in

|«vevy-~|\dﬁ-y--ihn eries—Poor wenry, |

man thivgs, take rasty Do quiet, Forgot
| your vaniticg; your {ollies, your week daa
craft.”
| © And you, ve human vescels, gilt and
painted, believe the iron tongue that tells
| ye that, tor all your gildiug, all your col-
| ors, ve uro the same Adam's earth, with
the begears in your gates.  Come nway
[ come, e s the chiureh bell, and  {enrn to
| be humble: learn, that, however duaulwl
|nn-l stained shout, with jawels, vou are
[ but grave clay! Come, Dives, eome,
[ and be tauglit thut al} your glory, as you
[ wearit, i not hialfso Iu-:mﬁhﬂ in the eye
of Heaven, ns the sores of the uncomplain-
ing Lazarus; and ye, poor ereaturos, livid
and fuint—stained and crushed by the
| prides and hardships of the world—cowe,
come, erics the bell, with the voice of an
angel—come, and learn what is Jaid up
for yo. Aud learning; tuke heart, and
| walle amidst the wickedioss, the ervelties |

of thy world, ealmly as Daniel w:lllun.-d1
among the !ﬁ'ﬁ.'% ‘“_","?\

ity

Shot Between the Eyes.

BY PAUL CREYION,

It was'in a moment of pasdon tht
Dick Ankers levelled Lis rifie at the head
of his dog and fired.  Tiger slood but
thres rods off ;. the bullet struck bimy be-
tween the eyes, and he fell dead without
u whine, '

It wus on & bank of a Hver in Tllinods,
Ankers had been out hanting, and owing
to wanton disobedience in Tiger, he had |
missed shooting three deer.  Tiger would |
bark ; thereforg Ap e WOULLESL wagrx ;|
and Tence the tragic fate o fror.,

As soon as the dog was Hlex., Dick re-
pented.  Although he draged the careass
o the shide of some bushes on the edge
of she grove near the stream, and got his
knife all ready to skin him, bis heart fuiled
him and he wouldn't do it.

Dick sat down' upon a log, looking sor-
rowfully at Tiger, and’ moditated on the
evil consequence of bad passions.  About
hinlf ;n hour u?awl %, l:i;. thoughits
were interru oy henring the report of
avifle on mmpdm bunk of the river.
Looking through the bushes, he saw bis
neighbor, M"Pr Nutter, standing gmon ¢
some willow, foading his rifle. seemed
to be g:rm auii-{ y & -&m&%« on
the same bank A" farthor up
u'e !‘hﬂ- oW e BeiE e 1"'.

“ H& has whot “something” ®ought
Diek: \

Now tha streatn wax' not deep, tiér was

mﬁm i bl fike

. the
| slru-_'-_r'iiuq. Ii-_;lllu:g Creabiues —poor hu- | b
Boys, truth is one of the richest jewels |

| erazy .

contem

dog, nnd one

{

Dick, as we have seen, was very ab-
at-minded.  Although he glaneed at
Major fromn bencath his eye-brows, he
did not appear to oheerve the singular

| change in his countenance.

“"rwns a good shot,” he =aid in an en-
thusiastic tong, “You're lucky to-day,
Major.  The bounty, and the price ot wkin,
will make quite a pile.”

By Jouas ! pepented the astonished
Major, in a voice that secwcd to 'come
all the way up from his boots—it was so
deed and expressive. Dy Jonas "

“Why, Major, yon make ns mudh fuss
wver it as if it was an alephant }”

“DBut—look! 1 never made sweh a
blunder before in my life!  [¥s—its—
a—dog "

“My dog!™ thundered Dick, feigning
great amazement.  “Tiger—that 've been
whistling for the Iast half hour! How

conld you muke such a mistake, Major!

How conld you shioot a dog for awolf!

my dog, too, that don't Jook more like
a woll than a eow does like a hippopo
tamus |

L swear, Major, you are gertainly

"

“Hee here, Dick,” said tho Muj . with

] aface glowing like'n grent” coal, “t'a a

thundering mistake; 1 know—never seen
a dog lock so much llke a wolf~—eold
have sworn it was a wolf! Now Dick,
don't tell of this! 1 should never hear
the last of it, if the people found it out.—
Shoot a_dog for a wolf! By Jonas! 1
own the blunder, aml agrpe to pay you
n round price for your deg, provided you
won't tell it.”

“It isn't the valley of the dog T think
=0 much about,” muttered Dick, looking
mournfilly’ st Tiger!  “Bat I have had
him so long, and set by him so eonsumed-
ly! Poor.Tigerd ButI won't be hard
on you, Major, secing it's a missake, and

you're willing to do what's right about it. »

Pllsay five dollars, and mum.”

“Very well," said the Major, with a
long Lreath, I dow't happen to have
the tin in my trowsers, bui. I'll get it for

you in a few days."”

After some couversation, the Major left
Dick alone wiﬁ:“ Tiger, whom he said it
was'his intention, Lo skin.

Savhionnalier, Dick had not aal;-skinned
Tiges, but re ing something about
the wolf, he had pecled the hide off
from him. Ankers spread it out before
him. Tt was a splendid hide. He thought
of ‘the price it would bring, and also
ing the bounty moeney, At
that. mowent, somebody slapped bim on
the. shoulder. Ho : looked around. It

was the Major. Dick turned all sorts of
eolom, ; . &
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“Well,™ said the
never saw two-skins rheipgy o
of :
the dewil ™ %Q“'":i’?’?“ '
TL i impossible 16 deseribe Diek’s confu-
sion.  He tirned dondidera n

the Mujor did whea he saw. the wolf that
into a dog

he had shot ¢
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BLACKWOO0D'S MAGAZINE.

IMPORTANT REDUCTION IN THE RATES OF
POSTAGE ! !

LEONARD SCOTT & CO.,

No. 64 Gold Bt, New York,
Continue to publish the following Dritish
Periodicals, viz; R ¢ *
The Londim Quarterly R,
The Edi g Review
The North British Rev
The Westminster
Blackwood's Edinburgh
These Reprints Iirvc _
ful operation in this counts
vEARS, and their cirenjation
the increase notwithstanding the competition
thev encounter from American peﬁnﬁﬁuh of
a similar ¢lass and from numerous Eclecties, .
and Magazines minde up of selertions from
foreign periodicals. This fuct shows eld vy |
the high estimation in which they are held." !
by the intelligent reading publie, and afl
a guarantee that they are established
firm basis, and will be continued wit
terruption.
| Although these works are di
by the political shades nbove indiéat®
butasmall portion of their contents ig

to political subjects. Tt is their K ar-. .
acter which gives them their val d dn
that they stand confessedly far above all

other journals of their cluss, Blackwood,
still under the masterly guidance of Christo.
pher North, muintains its ancient celibrity,
and is at this time, nnusually attractive from
the serial works of Bulwer and other litéra-
ry notables, written for that magnzine, and

rat appearing in its eolumns both in Great
Britain and in the United States. Such
works as  “The Caxtons” and “ My New
Novel,” (both by Bulwer), “ My Feninsular
Mednl,” “ The Green Hand,” and other se-
rials, of which numerous rival editions are
issued by the leading publishers in this cotin-
try, have to be reprinted by those publshers
from the prges of  Blackwood, sfter it hus
been issued by Messrs. Scott & Co., so that
Subseribers to the Reprint of that Magazine
mny always rely on having the enrliest read-
ing of these fuscinating tales

TERMS.
Per. nun.
For any one of the four Roviews. ... 83 00
For any two of the four Reviews. ... . b 00
For any three of the four Reviews....7 00
For all four of the Reviews. .........8 00
For Blackwood's Magazine.......... 3 00

For Blackwood & three Reviews:---.9 00
For Blackwood & the four Reviews.. 10 00
Payments to be made in all cases in ad-
vance. Money current in the Stage where
issued 1will be received al par.

CLUBBING.—A discount of twenti#five
Iwr cent. from the above pricea will be ale
owed to Clubs ordering four or more coples
of any one or more of the ubove works.—
Thus: Four copies of Blackwuod or of ane
Review will be sent to one address for §94
four ct;ples of the four Reviews and”Black-
wood for 830 : and so on.

REDUCED POSTAGE.

The pos on the Periodieals bas, by
the late law, been reduced, on the average,
about Forty P Rceyt! The following are
the present rates, viz:

FOI BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE,

Any distince not execeding 500 miles, eenta | .
per quarter, over 500 and not execeding 4600 |
18 conta; over 1500 and not exceddinig 2600, - |
27 centa. ]

FOR A REVIEW, 4
" Any distance not excecding 500 miles, 4
cents por quarter; over 500 and not exeosd-
ing 1500, 8 conts; over 1500 and not exeecd-
ing 2500, 12 cents.

At these rutes ne.objection should bem de
as heretofore, to receiving the works by mil
and thus ensoring their speedy, s.fo. and
regulur delivery.

/" Remitlunces and ecommunic:ticns
should be always adidressed, post-p .id, to he
Publishprs,

LEONARD 8COTT, & CO,,
79 Fuitos-8treer, Now  York,
Entranes 51 Gold Street.

N.B—L.8.& Co. have recantly published.
and have now for male, the “ FARMER'S
GUIDE,” by Henry lehnau‘ Eden N
and Prof. Norton of Yale College, New 1L
ven, complets in 2 vols, royal octavo, con-
taining 1600 pages, 14 steel and 600 wood
engravings.  Price, in muslin binding, 80;
n paper covers, for the mail, §5. '

I ama man, and desm ;#h'»a which re-
baes 1o man forcign to my feelings.”

. YOUTH & MANHOOD. -
A VIGOROUS uﬁz UK A FREMATURE

DEATIL, .
Kinkelinon Seyfe Presercation—only 25 eents.
rrlllﬂ BOOK, JUST PUBLISUED, IS

filled with useful h&:mii on

the infirmities and discises of hum,:‘n nys-
toin, Itaddressenitselfalike to You.h, Man-
hood and Old Age—to all who apprehend
suffer under the dire consequences of
or prolonged Indiscretions—to all who fuel
all whe in additon o dectiig Physical oo

whe in on to ph on-
amm the vietims of nervovs and mental
debility mdol'mq:znd. elancholy des-
pondeney—to all such Dr. K, would say—

- READ THIS BOOK!

The valuable adyvice and inipressive warnin
it gives will prevent years of and

@ and save annuall thoMnl lives.
=" A remittunes of 25 cents, enclosed
in u letter, addresscd to Dr. Kinkelin, Phils- «
delphia, will ensure a book, under envelops,
per return of mail,

9~ Dr. K., 15 yeurs_rosidont Physician,
ad ‘nd Gnion Stroet, s
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