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WEDNESDAY MORNING.

R. S, BATILEY,
EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.
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TERMS:

Two Dollars per vear, if paid in ad-
vanee; Two Dollars and Fifty Cents, if
paid in six months; or Three Dollars, if
payment is delayed until the end of the
year.  These terms will be rigidly ad-
hered to.

Advertisements will be conspicuously
inserted at seventy-five cents per square
of twelve lines, for the first insertion,
and thirty-seven and a half cents for each
subsequent insertion. A single insertion
One Dollar,  Nothing will e counted
less than a square,

Advertisers are requested to state, in
writing on their advertisements, the num-
ber of times they wish them inserted; or
they will be continued in the paper until
ordered ont, and charged acconlingly,
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The Law of Newspapers.

1, All subseribers who do not give ex-
press Notice to the contrery, are mna?d-
ered as wishing to continue their subierip-
tions,

2. If subscribers order the discoutin-
uance of their papers, the publishers may
continue to send them unil arrearnges
are paid,

3. Ifsubseribers negleet or refuse tak-
ing their papers from the oftices to which
they are sent, they are held responsible
till their Lills are settled, and their papers
ordered to be discontinued,

4. The Courts have decided that refu-
sing to take a newspaper or periodical
from the office, or removing and leaving
it uncalled for, is prima fucie evidence of
] NTIONAL FRAUD,
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ALL KINDS OF

EXECUTED WITH XNEATNESS ANXD DESPATCH
At this Office.

Selerted @Talen

THE DUEL IN THE DARK.

A TALE OF VICKSBUNRG,

Every traveller who has descended the
Mississippi within the last  twenty-fives
years, must remember Vicksburg, so sin-
gular in its situation for atown on . he
shelving  declivity of Iligh rolling  Lills,
with its houses seattered in groups on the
terraces,  Every reader of Ainerican news-
papers during any one of the last twenty-
five years must remember Vicksburg, so
rich hins been the fund of material it has
supplied for the circulating libraries of
“horrible murders,” ducls, atfrays, and ex-
ecutions, by all sorts of “summary process.”
The public wil! not likely soon forget the
]'lll:lg?n of the gamblers and steam-doc-
tors, Fn fine, everybody knows that the

* place has been noted since its earliest set-

tlement for the belligerent character of its
inhabitants, and the number and atrocity
of the violent deeds which may be assert-
ed with literal truth, to have stained its
every street with the blood of human
hearts,

It is not our present purpose, however,
to sketch any of these more celebrated
brute-battles, that prove nothing beyond
the wilful wickedness of the respective
combatants, But we will select for the
sake of its mournful moral alone, n solita-
ry tragedy, which was briefly chronicled
by the press of the day, and then faded
from the recollection of all, save one from
whom the writer received the story in all
its particularity. Bhe, of course, conld
nover forget. The wife of the murdered
hero wept at the sad reminiscence twenty
years after the date of the catastrophe.

" In the year 1827, a young lawyer,
(whom we shall call John Thomas, to a-
void harrowing the memory of some rela-
tive or friend who might chance to skim
over these columns) emigrated from Wor-
coster, in Massnchuselts, to the State of
Mississippi, Tlo was y had recently

ied & beautilul and accomplished wo-
man who had renounced wealthy parents
for his sake, and hence was anxious to
Letter his fortune in as little time as pos-
sible. This consideration determined the
legal adventurer to loeateat Vicksburg,
then considered in the West as the para-
dise of the bar,

In n very short time the new lawyer
had ample reasons to congratulate him-

self on the choice of his ith His
bland demeanor, studious habits, and more

than all, bis eloguence in debate, won him

tron nd he rose, almost at a single
L‘:'nd.‘gt(j ie fimst place in his

11e was emploed in all the land suits, and
in most of the wgill more numerous and
equally Imerative\ cases of homicide, so
that in the by of two years after
his advent be cleared the round sum
of thirty thousand dollars, Let no scep-
tieal of Lord Coke deem this
statement lible. 8. S Prentiss, now
of New Orleans, realized, cash in hand,

08 PRINTING/

During his career thus far, young
Thomas was remarkable in one respect.—
He never went armed, and although in
the fierce and fiery altercations of the for-
um, he accessarily made some enemics,
no attack had hitherto been ventured on
his person,  The athleticism of his noble
form, and the look of invincible determin-
ation in his keen blue ayes, had doubtless
warned the desperadoes that “the Yankee
orator,” as he was generally termed could
hit as hard blows as the court itself. How-
ever this may be, two years elaps. d, years
too of eminent suceess, hefore the peacea-
fble attorney was even insulted.  Alas!
[this Haleyon period was doomed to a
change alike sudden and terrible,

There resided at that time in the town
a notorious duellist by the name of John-
son,whose matchless prowess inspired uni-
versal fear. Ile had slain half a dozen
foes on the public “field of honor,” and s
many in private and irregular encounters,
All the members of “the bloody faney
club™ spoke of Mike Johnson's feats with
rapturous enthusiasm.  But all good men,
all lovers of peace, when the “hLrave

ent.

At the May term of the Distriet Court,
1820, the grand jury, mmustering extraor-
dinary courage, returned a true bill against
Johnson for the murder of William Lee,
an inoffensive youth, whom  he had shot
down in a drunken frolic, under eireum-

to aid in the prosceution, and notwith-
stinding the earnest  advice of his well-
wishers to the contrary, appeared on the
trial of the canse—oue of the most exeit-
ing ever argued at the bar of Viekshung,
On  the last evening of the session, alter
adjournment, Thomas rushed into the
sence of his wife,  with looks of suel evi-
dent agitation as to fill her soul with
overpowering alarm,

“My love, tell me, in the name of lLica-
ven, what has happened?” she eried, pale
as a corpse, and shaking like a leaf in the
wind,

“Nothing," answered the husband, tink-
ing to conceal the most fearful part of the

er, Mi‘%e Jolimson, after his nequital, gross-
ly insulted e in the court-yard, and I
knocked him down.”

“And he challenged you to fight him
v:-i!h pistols!” almost sh
woman's keen common sense,

“It is cven s0," replied the lawyer,
mournfully,

“Oh! say that you will not meet Lim.
OL! swear that you will not turn duclist
in this Sodom of the South,” implored
the wife, throwing her arms around his
neck, and sobbing like a child on his bo-
L

“There, do not weep now. T will not

“God will proteet you from the Lold bad |
man.”

{ _The mnext morning it was known in | ecat, aronnd the apartment, tll he got with- | precious tie that bound her to carth. The

Vicksburg that “the Yaukee orator” had l
{ been ehallenged and refused to fight. Ae- |
eordingly, he was generally denounced as
| a coward—a word which at that day. and
['even now, might be considered as eNpIress-
{ing far deeper scorn than either robler or
[ assassin. As he passed through the streets,
| he was astonished to witness the coldness |
[ mnnifested by his old acquaintances, and
|even professed friends, while the great
| mass of the people scemed to regard him
[ with incffable contempt.  “Yankee white-
{liver,”  “boaster,” “poltron,”  were  the |
[ sounds most frequently rung in his ears, |
| especially when near the  groceries, and |
[ there was one then on every terrace of the

broken hill. :

The matter grew still worse,  Aliont a
| week afterwards, Johnson met his vietim '
. in the public square, presented a cocked .
| pistol at his heart with one hand, and he-
. ’ubure{! him unmercitully with a cowhide
| which he grasped in the other. Resist-

ance at the moment was altogether out of
[the « uestion, for the slightest motion

wcmldl have been the signal for immediate

death. He thought of Emma and her
sweet babe, and  bore the castigation in |
silence,

After this, clients deserted his office,
and gentlemen refused to recognize him
or return Lis salute in the thoroughfares
of business. orduring his morning strolls
| over the Lills, Had his touch been con- |
tagion, or his breath pestilence, ho could
not have been more carefully shuoned, |

Another week passed, and the degrad-
ed lawyer was in a state of mind border-
ing on insanity; and yet all the while he
concealed the mental fortune from his af-
fectionate wife, One evening, in a more |
than common bitter and gloomy mood, as
he walked through the public square, he |
was again accosted by Mike Johnson, with |
| his cocked pistol in one hand and uplifted |
cowhide in the other. The assault was
the more aggravating as the place was
thronged with spectators,

“Coward and villain!" exclaimed John-
som, “did Inot tell you that I would cow-
hide you every week, until I whipped the
cournge of a man and a gentleman into
your Yankee hidet”

“I am not a coward,” retorted Thomas,
in & hollow tone, so unearthly fierce and
wild that it caused every hearer to start.
At the instant, Iis lips were livid, and
clenched between his teeth till the blood
ran.  His eyes were red as & mad dog’s
and the muséles of his face quivered; but
hisbody and limbs seemed to have the
rigdity of marble.

“He will fight now,” in an

whis dmmf lbuuh:.‘md.-

saw the terrible tokens of the flend arous-
éd—the fiend which lurks, st different

wretch” passed, turned pale and were sil- |
1 )

stances of peculiar aggravation.  Thomas |
was retained by a friend of the deceased |

pre- |

intelligenee.  “Nothing, only the |||nrq|a-r-1
| night, in a dark room, with the door lock-

the wi
qﬁm:'d

turn duellist, dear Ennna, nltlmug 1T mueh !
fear that the consequence will be my
ruin” I

“If you are not a coward, why will you
not fight” asked the duelist, somewhat
struck, in spite of his thorough des
tion, hardened in the hot gore of a dozen
murders,

“I will fight, if you wish it,” was the
loud ringing answer.

“Then you accept my challengei”

“Ido. Will any one present be so
good as to actas my second?” inquired the
lawver, addressing the spectators,

For a minute or two no one spoke, so
great was the dread of the arch duelist,
Mike Johinson,

“Will no one in such a mass of grener-
ous men be my second!” repeated the
lawyer, in a louder tone,

“L will,” said a shrill, trumpet-like voice,
on the outskirts of the crowd, and a tall,
commanding form, with bravery written
on his brow, and the eagle’s eye beneath
it, made his way to the centre of the scene
of contention, and stood close  fronting
Jolmson, witha smiling glance, Lefore
which the latter, for an instant, quailed,

The question “who is hel \\'Lu is hel”
circulated among the lookers on. It no
one could answer; no one had ever seen
| him bLefore, and yet everybody would have
i then sworn to lis courage, so bold yet
[ teanquil was his benring,

"\1'!:-: are you!™ inquired the duclist,re-
covering his presence of mind,

A stranger from Texas”

“But who will vouch for your respecta-
bLility 1"

“1ean give you vouchers suficient,” re-
plied the stranger, frowning till his brows
looked  frightfuly and then stooping  for-
wards, e whispercd something in John-
son's ear, audible alone to Lim.

“Lam satislied,” =aid the duelist alowd,
and trembling perceptibly.  “Col, Morton,
will vou serve as my friend?”

The individual last addressed gave his
nssent,

“Now, let us adjourn to some private
room to - arrange the preliminarios”  re-
marked the stranger; and  the principals
and seconds left the crowd, then inereas-
ing every minute, and exeited near to mad-
| hess by the thick-crowding events of the
hntl.r.

The meeting took place the following

ed and fhe two seconds on the outside.—
The principals were placed in opposite
corners of the apartment, which was
twenty feet square, aud cach

. WI0 - Klie Ry
was midnight—a night witheul hor
stars,  Black piteliy elouds enveloped the
sky, and a slight sifting mist rendered the
shadows of the carth more intense. Henee,
the room where the duel was about to be-
gin wis wrapped in rayless darkness, The
combatant= could not even see the Llades
of their own knives,

At tirst, they both stopped and stealth-
ily muticd and ook off their shoes, so as
to make the least possible noise in walk-
ing over the floor. The same thought had
struck them at the same time—to manae- |
uvre for the vantage-ground.

Thomas moved in - a cirele, soflly ns a |

T ""‘:' b

in a few feet of the corner where bis ene-
my had first been placed, and then paused
to listen.  For four or five seconds he
could hear notling in the  grave-like sil-
cnee but the quick beats of his own busy [
hienrt. I'reseutly, however, there ereptin- |
to his ear nsearcely andible sound as of |
suppressed breathing, in the corner of the
room which he had  previously  1eft; and
then he knew that his foe was trying the |
same stratagen,  The ruse was repented |
thrice, with a like result. At lengtl Thomas
concluded to stand perfeetly still and await
Johnson's approach. Motionless now him-
sclf, he eonld distingnish a soft rustling
noise, like the dropping of flakes of wool,
cireling around the floor, and gradually |
advancing towards him. |

At last, when the sound appeared with- |
in about  three fect of the lawyers's posi- |
tion, he suddenly made a bounding plunge |
with his knife, aimed in the dark air, |
where hie supposed the  bosom of Lis foe |
to be. Iis blade struck against that of |
the other, and a fow sparks of fire rolled |
at the fierce collision, and fell expiring on
the floor.

And then, for an instant, the seconds |

| without the door heard a sharp ringing of |

steel, a groan, a full, and all agnin was |
silent ns the tomb! The duel & midnight
had ended; but how! They were appall- |
ed at the horrible question, |

Waiting some minutes and hearing no-
thing more, Col. Morton and the stranger |
prepared a light, unlocked the door, and |
entered,  The spectacle was most affect- |
ing.  There lay the bloody corpse of the i
duelist, Johnson, mangled dreadfully, and
above it stod the erect and  imposing |
form of the lawyer, Thomas—unhurt, not
a ent on hisskin or a rent in his clothing,
but wecping ns if his heart were broken,

He started back as the flashing light
dazzled Lis eyes, and, growing pale as the
dead at his foet, exclaimed, in accents of
immeasurable anguish—* Oh, God! how
shall I endure to meet my dear Emma,
with this murderous gore on my hands!
Such stains would defile the very gates of
heaven, and blacken the floor of hell it-
self!™

He did, however, afterwards meet Em-
ma and her babe; but we shall not at-
tempt to T.inuhm A week sub-
sequently, 4 ;u shot to pi in his
own office, while employed in writing af-
ter night. The a-ﬂlno,wu not known,
to be & younger brother of
the duelist, Johnson, 2

The stranger who acted in the combat
as the mﬁeaf Thomas, was indeed, as
he said, from Texas, then travelling

through Misissippi, and was the bravest
man, perhaps, thpff'our drew the breath
o('ﬂnh. James Bowie, who fell only with
the fall of the Alamo, when his red knife

depths, in all human natuse,

was drunk with the blood of Mexicans.

s e
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Reader—But the morall
ed us a moral.
Writer—The same mural which lies at
the bottom of all true stories, if they be
read rightly. I give ~ou this, and can
give no more—that the eircumstances

which make men make also their actions,

as the history of many a New Englander
besides poor Thomas, in the South, can at-
test, erefore, never strongly condemn

the deeds of your brethrem of the com-
mon humanity, until you shall have realiz-
ed their material and spiritual situation in
all its mathematical and moral dimensions,
This lesson, studied well, may render you
wiser and probably bappier men.

o —— e —

From the Boston Olice Branch.

THE LAST TIE.

Leaves have their time to fall,
And flowers to wither at the North wind's
bLreath,
Aud stars to set—butall,
Thou hast all seasons for thine own, O
Death! Mns. Hrmaxs,

How few think of death.  Any sulject
may be diseussed—the most puerile cogi-
tations be entertained, yet let one talk of
dying, and oh, how soon the solemn sub-
jeet is dismissed by the giddy and ungod-
ly 3 and why is this? must we not all die?
Yes, just ns surely as the sun shines in the
firmameut.  Then we should love to
think, to speak of death, yea, even to
visit the nbode of the dying, there to learn
the solemn truth that we are mortal, and
must soon leave the theatre of existence,
to breathe the pure atmosphere of 'ara-
dise, or writhe in exeruciating tortures, in
that abode “where the worm dieth not,and
the fire is not quenched.”

Reader, did yon ever sit beside the bed
of some dear friend, and witness the ap-
proach of the king of terrors—see the
eyes become glassy, and the lips quiver
in that last sad struggle ! If so, the fol-
lowing sketch may perhaps interest you,

“Spring, gentle spring has come again,”
said Ellen S—— to her motheg, who sat
by the bed, and gazed upon her :Inrlin‘g
one with that anxiety wlfhﬁ a mother's
bosom only can feel.

“Oh, ma, open the
Ellen, *“and lot me
from my flower-ga
ful flowers in it
ha

* continucd

fragrance
are g:uti-
by my own

ma,
“the e
garden filled the apartment in which she
reposed,

Ellen & was in her cleventh year,
and her mother had  looked forward “with
delightful anticipations, to the day when
the dear ehild would be a solace to her:
but how mysterious are the ways of Proy-
idence l—she was to be disappointed.

Two lovely children, one a son, the
other a dmlgiltcr. had been snatched from
the dear parent who hud  ever striven to
make them happy, by that grim monster,
death ; and now she sat besule the couch
of her dear Ellen, the last link, the only

disease which preyed upon this sweet
child had (‘IIIIHNII the death of her brother
and sister, and she, too, was rapidly sink-
ing into the arms of death.

‘Ah, how must that parent’s heare huve
heaved with unguish, as she sat watehing
the receding sun-light of her Ellen's exist-
ene:s !

L5 there a hieart so sensitive as a mother's
—one that can love more dearly! Is
there one who will wateh in the slil[‘night.,
or when the storm-king is eareering wg
out, more carefully, or smooth the pillow,
and wipe the moisture more gently from
the sotferersbrow?  We think not.

“Ma, e you pluck one of those white
roses from the bush that grows in the
middle of the garden 1" said Ellen, as Ler
tender parent kissed her brow, so beauti-
fully white, and smoothed back the dark
tresses that adorned her child’s head. ¢l
love to look upon the white rose—it is an
emblem of innocence and purity ; and am
I not innocent, ma.”

Mrs, 8———— retired from the room,but
soon returned, bringing the flower for
which her sick child had asked,

Ellen stretched out her white arm, at-
tenuated by disease, and her fingers ner-
vously grasped the favorite rose,

“How beautiful! and its odor is so
agreeable,” said the pale girl; bat, ma, 1
am very weak, my limbs are chilled, and
yet no pain racks my frail body, I know
that soon my voice shall be hushed, and
these lips that now are almost colorless,
will be cold, yes, icy cold, to the touch,
But T will not talk of dying, for it distres-
ses vou, dear ma ; and oh!l would rather
see the sweet smile upon your face, than
witness the outbursting of your sorrow,
Take this rose and place it near me, that
my eyes may often rest upon it; and
when these orbs shall have lost their
brightneas, and are put out by death, then
let this simple flower be placed in my
hands, that they who may gaze upon my
pale featurcs may say, She was pure, she
was innocent, even pure us the rose in her
iey fingers.”

“My cbild,” whispered the mother. “are
you willing todie?  Would you not rath-
er live to comfort me when the frosts of
age shall have whitened my hair ¥ Can
you willingly leave earth and ita plea-
sures, your own quiet home, and the mo-
ther who has ever loved you! Oh, Ellen,
Ellen,” cried as
the sorrow of her hieart burst forth,
shall  do? children, dear little ones,
where are
the Inst of

M

{ Gone, gone, and you,

my oniy%mbo
from me! oh, how I bear

You [-!mm'u-

cannot stay with you, for death has fas-
tened his icy fingers upon me. Earth's

leasures are worth nothing to me, and
yet I would fain live to make you happy,
to watch over your bedside in the tine
of sickness, de receive your dying bles
sing; but this cannot be; ore nightfall
my spirit shall have taken its departure,
shall be at rest forever,”

The afternoon was closing. The ol of
day had,nearly finished his course, and yet
Ellen slumbered.  Her mother still ‘sat
near the bed, watching anxiously the
changes as they passed over the counten-
ance of her loved one. At length Ellen
opened her eyes, and while those lustrous
orbs were fixed upon her mother's face,
soe whispered, feebly :

“Ma, I am almost there; the way is
pleasant and not dark to me. Give'me
your hand, ma; oh, I shall soon be at
1ome.  See, ma, see yonder,”  continued
the sinking child, ns she pointed towards
heaven, “there are beautiful beings beck-
oning me to come to them, and they are
singing sweet music; do you not hear
them ! Ob, happy spirits, I shall soon be
with you! Farewell, ma, we must now
part, but not forever.”

Her hand fell wpon the Led, and the
mother saw that the silver cord was about
to be loosened, that her dear child was to
be taken from her. Ellen whispered
again:

“Ma, that white rose, remember to place
itin my hand when I am dead; weep
not, I am going howne to see pa, and sister
and dear little Walter, too. Now, ma, kiss
me. You have often kissed me when I
siat upon your knee, talking to you in
[-r:m.liug. child-like innocency, and now

iss me again—it will be the parting kiss
until we meet above.  Oh, T am about to
fall asleep in the arms of death, and awa-
ken in that world where the sun never
sets”

Her voice faltered, and the*mother bent
hier head closely to the lips of her child ;
and these last words echoed in her oar,
“at—home—rto live—in—heaven.”

Silence reigmed in that little room—oh,
yes! for that pure spirit had taken its
flight to the mansions of glory.

Her sun of life had disappeared behind
the hemisphere of mortality, and the mo-
ther closed the eyes of her departed Ellen,
and, while the big tears coursed o'er her
chiecks, sobbed aloud, * Farewell, my El-

my last, my only hope !—farewell
- mo:bunm, _unlilli:m«. thecil;

parted ffom M8 no More “theu shalt be

Reader, it was her Iast tie.

The Wrong Man.

Justly so, reader! A gentleman ot this | ?

country once took a notion that he woull
keep a Hotel in a neighboring village, and
not being able to build a very fine house,
he built a log eabin, which was very small,
amd contained only two beds, one single
and the other double. So one might a
Yankee enme in very much inebriated,
called for a bed, the landlord put him in
the single bed. Directly an Irishman came
in, called for Iulging. and went into the
house;  he had imbibed g0 much of the
morning dew, he could think of but one
thing, and that was, he had promised a
friend to meet him ata certain place (the
distance of which was twelve miles,) and
charged the landlord particnlarly, to wake
him up early next morming. 8o he retir-
ed to bed,  Directly a colored gentlemen
rode up, and asked to stay all night; the
landlord  studied some moments about
permitting  Lim to  stay, as he had but
two beds, and a white man in each of
them; so at last he thoughit to himself that
the negro's money was not to be despised,
8o he concluded to let the darkey stay,
and put him in bed with Pat.  After the
negro had gone to bed some time, Le
found out that the Irishman was intoxicat-
ed, and concluded that e would play him
a trick, 8o the negro rose, and took a
burnt cork and blacked the Irishman, as
black as the old genteman who inhabita
the regions below.

Next morning the Irishman, turning
about in the bed, discovered that he had
a bedfellow; so he raised up and looked at
the negro, and falling back, went to sleep
again.  Directly the landlord went into
the room to wake him as he had promis-
ed, and I'at got out of bed and was dreas-
ing in a great hurry, when happening to
cast his eye on his hand he discovered that
it was black, said he to the landlord:—
“Landlord is that hand blacki” The
landlord told him that it waa. e looked
at the other, and saw that it was black;
he stood and looked with perfect astonish-
ment, and said:  “Landlord, 'taint possi-
ble my frce is black, is it?”

“Yea,” the Landlord told him,

After standing and looking with aston-
ishment for some moments, a new idea

ﬂ»d into his head, and he said to the
I:) lord (looking at him with a pleasing
countenanee:)

“I have just found out the mistake—
you have waked the negro, not me™ and
Pat jumped into bed in, feeling satis-
fied that the landlord had not waked him.

Tue Furvae.—It has been beautifully
said, that “the veil which covers the face
of futurity is woven by the hand of Mer-
cy. Seek not to raise that veil, therefore,
for sadness might be seen to shade the

?ng than luxury can bestow.

RAL AND LOCAL INTELLIGENCE.

_ Selerted Artirles,

From the Southern Cultivator,
Valuable Recipes.

Mgssns. Eprrors.—Below I send you
several Recipes which I know to be \'lﬁll-
ble, from long experience. I am quite
tired of the }n%or of writing them off for
my sequaintances, and send them to you
for publication, hoping thus to benefit the
public generally.

Yours, very respectfully,

MEckLENBURCH,
of Tuinea.

DLanola Connty, Miss., July 22, 1852.

To rreservie Beer 1x Juxe, Juuy or
Avevst.—Kill your Beef late in the even-
ing, cut up in five or six pound pieces,
take the bLones out of the quarters, salt,
spread, and let it remain for the night, to
let the bloody water escape.  Next morn-
ing, pack in {mrrels, the fleshy pieces and
ribs in one barrel, and the back bone,
surloin and rump in another.

Have a strong pickle boiled the even-
ing you kill the Eecf, sufficiently strong to
swim an egg; add one pound of saltpeter
and four pounds of brown sugar to the
one thousand pounds of meat, and mix
it with the pickle. Pour the cold brine on
the beet in the morning, first having put
weight on the beef, mutton or vension, to
keep it down, and cover the meat with
brine.  As soon as a white foam rises on
the top of the brine, skim it off, boil the
brine over, let it stand until cold, and pour
it on your meat agnin,  If salt is plenty,
I prefer a new pickle. I have eat beef
preserved by this process, at may table in
the Leat of summer, perfectly sound,
three weeks in pickle; and those who will
follow the above directions, may expect to
do the same.

Tocure Chills and Fevers—Having a
quarter on the bank of the Mississippi,
where chills and fevers are very common,
[ use Stoughton’s Bitters in doses of from
one to two table spoons full, three times
wer day, for two or three weeks, first giv-
g a blue mass pill, and stopping one
paroxysm with quinine. This preparation
of tonic bitters 1 consider superior to an
other T have seen; it break up the consti-
tional predisposition in the system to<hills
and fevers, give tone to the stomach, and

{renovate the system. 1 have used it for

many years with unin ed s
and make twenty gallons at a time for
the use of my quarter on the Mississippi
river, where a physician has not visited for
cighteen months, nor a death for two
TeNTs:

Tuke 34 ounces of Gentian Root,

2 2-3%  of Cunella Alba (white bark,)

8 “ of Lignum Quassia,

8 “ of Coriander Seed,
12 % of Orange Deel,

4 * of Red Sanders (to color,)

5 gallons good Whiskey.
Chip up the ingredicnts with a knife, and
it will be ready for use in fourteen days.

To dye Yarn a deep blue.—Take one-
quarter pound of alum, dissolve it in one
gallon of water, put in three pounds of
yarn, boil two hours and dry. Have a
dye prepared of one and a half bushels
of purslain (large field pursley) in a kettle
of water, boil until done, and the water re-
dueed to three gallons; strain and throw
away the purslain,

At the same time, have another ]lrot of
dye, prepared, of half a pound of ch pped
or ground logwood, and two gallons of
water; boil down to a half gallon, strain
and put the logwood dye in the purslain
dye; boil the same logwood three consecu-
tive times in the same way, strain and
empty in the purslain dye, 8o as to extract
the logwood. Then add half an ounce of
blue stone dissolved in water, to the dye;
put the yarn in the dye, boil two hours;
ring out the dye, and dry.  Afterit is dry,
wash the yarn in soap and water. Wool
may be dyed by the same Lrooms, and
mixed clol.ﬁ or stockings may be manufac-
tured of a mixed shade.

To prevent Horses from having the
Grubs—Keep the nits off of your horses
and mules in the fall; if you do, and your
horses are taken sick, your time and med-
icine will be lost to doctor them for grubs
—there will be none there,

To take away Warts—Rub the juice of
the Salmon Radish on the Warts, twice a
day, until the wart is taken up by the ab-
sorbent veasels,

To stop Hiecough—Fat a lump of
brown sugar the size of a partridge egg or
larger, and they will cease in a fow mo-
ments.

To drive Lice from Cabbage.~The first
week in July I sprinkled lime on Call
infested with lice, and they left in a fow
days. The remedy deserves further trial.

27 | enclose, you for publication the
following slip from. the i Sun.—
Any thing that relates to Guano becomes
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to Dr. B, 8, Sweat, in the lower part of
the district, and lies immediately on the
road leading from Midway to Fish Ponds,
and all who that way, can view for
lherr!selmt, 1 result of the guano. We
E:ajrct that the guano, will another year
extensively used in South Carolina, as
doubtless the beneficial results in every
District where it has been used, have
fully satisfied our people of its utility. In
our own district, there will no doubt be a
considerable demand, for it can be casily
conveyed to us by means of the rail road,
Would it not be well that some enterpris-
ing merchant, should embark in the busi-
ness of importing the guano directly into
the city of Clmrﬁaaton, instead of relying
on Northern scaports. 1If brought direct
it would doubtless much diminish the
price:—Palmetto S:ntinel.

“Tur PeroviaNy Guaxo Trapk.—The
recent action of the Government, in or-
dering a portion of the Pacific Squadron
to protect our merchant vessels en,

in the guano trade off the coast of Peru,
is likely to prove of considerable value to
the commercial and agricultural interests,
The Peruvian government now exacts a
bonus of #12 per ton, making it cost, with
other charges, when landed in the United
States, about $27 per ton. The trade,
however, is mainly monopolized by a Brit-
ish company, in which it is alleged, the
chayge to this country from Deru is inter-
ested, so that our farmers are compelled
to pay %50 and #60 per ton. The Lobos
Islands claimed to e under the jurisdie-
tion of Peru, though it has no settlement
upon them and affords them no protection
are said to abound with an excollent arti-
cle of guano, and if the trade be proper-
ly prosecuted under the protection of our
national vessels, it could be casily deliver-
ed in the United States at a fair profit
above the actual cost of transportation,
and at about one-third of the average
price which is charged to the consumer.”

éuuﬁ—_u; R eading,

Christianity Essential to Happiness.
Mr. Allison, the distinguished historian,
lately delivered a lecture on this sulject.

He su ted that where the Christian re-
ligion had spread, the people had replen-

ished and subjected the earth in propor-
. ,m,ﬁ. brini ,
responding liberty of the subject, in mod-

ern, as compared with slavery in ancient
heathenish E?ngdoms. He made manifest
its influence in its effects on modern war-
fare—the sparing of the conquered in
lieu of munr:ring man, woman and child,
or chaining them in slavery, as in the
days of ancient conquerors, prior to the
light of the Gospel.  Mr., A}Iison dwelt
particularly on the reign of terror in the

t revolution in France. e showed
10w, by this fearful vindication of the ma-
jesty of the Deity, the doctrines of Vol-
taire were dashed with signal defeat, by
the withdrawal of divine grace and pro-
tection from France. In the peopling of
America, and colonization of new coun-
tries, Mr. Allison pointed out the effect of
the Christian religion; the energy and free-
dom of Europeans was invigorated there-
by, in lieu of having the supineness of
heathen society. Ile reminded us that
the discoveries of Columbus, of the com-
pass, of printing, were contemporary with
the Reformation, asif the shakkles of
superstition were to be shaken from us,
before we were allowed to people the vast
Western hemisphere,

Finally, Mr. Allison demonstrated that
Christianity was rapidly on its march, and
that all l.{ingn tended to the great con-
sammation in the East and West. This
he did, by skilfully exhibiting Russia as &
military nation, subjecting by degrees the
Eastern regions of the world, and so up-
rooting heathenism; whilst at the same
time the more tranquil nations of West-
ern Europe poured their shoals of indus-
trious emigrants into America and Aus-
tralia, where nations had not t» be con-
quered, and where Christianity could be
more readily extended. In the migration
to California might be seen the pmgu;
of the mysterious dispensations of Grod.
By degrees, the band of Christianity
would encircle the whole earth, and those
nations still bound in Eastern slavery
would be further influenced, enlightened

and made free,
—— A ——
The lost Bank Note.
A :

WAS AN im]iﬂoﬂs man nearly
sixty years of age. He had long

ed the house of God, and indulged in the
use of profane lan . Ome day last
winter he lost a bank note in his barn,—
sougrht for it several times, but did not
findit. At length he said to himself :—
“That note is in the bam, and I will search
for it till I find it™  Accordingly he went
to the bamn, and carefully moved straw
and hay hour after hour, till he found the

i T



