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'Hail sweetest, dearest nope that binds,
-- r Ou flowing hearts in one;
JJeit sacred hope I bat tones our hearts,

- r To harmony divine.
CHORUS.

is nope, the blissful hope, that
" -- - 'grace hath given,
Tbe hop when days and years ar past, we all

shall meet in Heaven :
-- .We ail shall meet in Heave at last we all

shall saeet im Heaven;
The hope when days and years are paf, we all

shall meet m Heaven.

,Vhat though' tbe northern wintry blast.
May howl around thy cot;

What though beneath a summer sun,
JJe cast tby distant lot .

: "It is the hope, &e."

From BunnahH'ShoreT-fro-m Afric's strand,- -
- From India's burning plain, "

- Flm Europe, from Columbia's land,
, nope to meet again .

"' " It is tbe hope, ic"
No lingering took, no parting sigh,

Our future meeting knows;
' While friendship beams from every eye,

. Aad bop immortal glows. ...

It if the hope, ate.

From the N. Day Book.

THE BEST OF TIME IS NOW.

"There is a good time coming, boys,"
""Is the burden of the song.
Such is the poetry of youth,
' When life and hope are strong;

" ' Bat when the sun of life declines, '

Age cries , How changed are men !

. Things were not so when I was young
The best of time was then."

"There is a good time coming, boys,'
Is true enough I trow,

And says the plain, tinclonried truth
- There is a good time now;

- Why not improve the present, then,,
Wher'er the future lead,

And let each passing moment's page
r. Bear proof of thought and deed.

There is a good time coming, boy?,"
Wakes many a heedless youth,

.. Who all lorgets to present hour
- - The first, the greatest truth

-- - That of all times siace earth began
Tb present is for hie-T- hat

age will soon bis powers waste,
v And palfj mind and limb.

"There is a good time coming, boys," .
And many a one has passed

I For each has had bis own good time,
T-- And will have o the last. x

j .Then tarry not, oh! eger youth,
For fairer gales to blow,

( . But bear in mind tbe first of truths
The bat of times it note.'

' Washington correspondents state
" that our government have determin-

ed to remonstrate with the French
- government against any interference

with the' government of the Sand- -

!."wicV Islands. The" French have
- made unreasonable demands upon
thescvlslands, and have threatened a
resort to fores to maintain them.
Our government wi'l insure their in-

dependence, or if necessary will take
them tinder its

State Journal.

Thb GAEontBR Ciai m. The
,Vashington Republic of this mor-pin- g,

says:
; The Gpand Jury yesterday found
true bills against George A.Gardner
and John C. Gardner for perjury, in
connexion with a claim against
Mexico, allowed by the late Board of

" Commissioners, end last evening J.
G.' Gardner was arrested by the
.MarshaTs officers, A. E. L. Keese
and J. M. Wright, and committed to
jail. V;V' " '-

- ' ' " '

i-- i The New York papers say, counter
feit Spanish dollars are in circulation.
fceinff an excellent imitation of the gen
uine, and, to the eye, very deceptive.

"iTho counterfeits are dated 1818, and
bear the likeness of Carolus III. . This
.species of currency should be closely

tcrutinlsed." As tho genuine dollars
bear a premium of two or three pr
"cent, they are rarely to be found in

and th community are not
likely to be Imposed upon with many of
taa purious ones. - -

'Marie.iMaberlini, . a cantatrice
possessing an attractive person' and

- ajBinniea nan.nera, and who U con
. airfered by the Betlinese superior to

Jenny Lind as'a sinser, in tea Js, it is

sa'I coming jn a. professional tour jio
this-eounlr-

THE DEVOTED WIFE.

She was a beautiful girl whin
first saw her. , She was standing
the side of her lover at the marriage
alter. She was a little pale, yet
and anon, as the ceremony procee-
ded,. a faint tinge of crimson
her beautiful cheek, like the reflec-
tions of a sunset cloud upon the clear
waters of a quiet lake. Her lover,
as 'he clasped het hand within

of own. eaztd on her for a few
ments, ..with admiration", and
warm and eloquent blood, shadowed
at intervals his manly forehead
"mefted into beauty on his lips."

And they gave themselves to
another in the presence of Heaven,
and every heart blessed them, as they
went on their way rejoicing in their
love.'

Years passed on, and I again saw
those lovers. They were seated

where the light of sunset stole
through the half-close- d and crimson
curtain lending a richer tint to
delicale and exquisite embellishment
of the rich end gorgeous apartment.
Time had slightly changed them
outward appearance. The girlish
buoyancy of the one had indeed
given place to the grace of perfect
womantood, and her lip was some-
what paler and a fainter line of care
was slightly perceptible upon
brow. Her husband's brow, too,
was marked somewhat more deeply
than his age might warrant; anxiety,
ambition and pride had grown over
it, and left the traces upon it; a sil

ver hue was mingled with the dark
of his hair which had become thin
around his temples almost to bald-

ness. He was reclining on his splen
did otteman, with his face half hid
by his hand, as if he feared that the
deep and troubled thoughts which op
posed him were visiole upon bis fea-

tures.
"Edward vou are ill to night,"

said his wife, in a low, sweet, half in

quiring voice, as she laid her hands
upon his own.

Indifference from those we love
terrible to the sensitive bosom. It
as li the sun ot heaven reiused
wonted cheerfulness, and glared upon
us with a cold, dun and Jorbidden
glance, it is dreadful to (eel that
theonlv being of our love refuses
ask our sympathy, that he broods
over the feelings which he scorns
fears to reveal, dreadful to watch the
convulsive features and the gloomy
brow, the indefinable shadows

dden emotions, the involuntary
sigh of sorrow to which we are for-

bidden to participate, and whose
character we cannot know.

She essayed once more. "Ed-

ward," she said slowly, mildly and
affectionately, "the- - time has been
when you were willing to confide
your secret joys and sorrows to one
who has never, I trust, betrayed your
confidence. Why, then, my dear
Ed ward,-i- s this cruel reserve? You
are troubled and refuse to tell me
the cause.

.Something of . returning tender-
ness softened for an instant the cold
severity of the husband's features,
but it passed away, and a bitter smile
was the only reply. '.

Time passed on, and the twain
were separated from each other.
The husband sat gloomily and alone
in the damp cell ol a dungeon. He
had followed ambition as his God,
and had (ailed in a high career. He
had mingled with men whom his
heart loathed, he had sought out the
fierce and wronged spirits of the
land, and had breathed into them
the madness of revenge. He had
drawn his sword against his coun-

try; he had fanned rebellion to
"flame, and .teen quenched in hu-

man blood. He had fallen, misera-

bly fallen, and . doomed to die the
death ol a traitor.

The door of the dungeon opened,
and a light form entered and threw
herself into his arms'. The softened
iight of sunset fell upon . the pale
brow and wasted cheek ol his once
beautiful wife. ' "" .'

"Edward, my dear Edward," she
said, "I have come to you; I have
reached you after a thousand diffi-

culties, and I thank God my purpose
is nearly executed."

Misfortune had softened the proud
heart of manhood,' and as the hus-

band pressed his pale wife to his bo-

som, a tear trembled on his eye lash.
"I have not deserved this kindness,"

ia.ne murmerea in me cnoking tone
agony.-- : ;. , - :

"td ward, said his wile, in an ear
nesi but faint and low voice, which
Indicated extreme and fearful

"we have not a moment to lose.
By ' an- - exchange of. garments , you
will be able to. pass out unnoticed
Haste or we may be too late. Fear
nothing for me. I.am a woman, and
they will not, injure me for iny efforts
in behalf of a ' husband, dearer than
life itself." '

' "But Margr.ret," said the husband.
vou look sadly ill. You cannot

1 breathe the air of this dreadful cell.

at "Oh peak not of mey dearest Ed
ward, said the devoted woman. :

ever can endure anything for your sake
Haste, Edward, and all will be welt,"
and she aided with a trembling hand
to disguise the proud form oi her hus
band in a female's garb- - v

"Farewell, my love, roy preser
his ver, whispered the husband in the

mo ear of the dissuised wife, as the of
the ficer sternly reminded the supposed

lady that the time already allotted
and her visit had expired. .

"Farewell, we shall meet again.
one responded the wife; and the husband

passed out unsuspected, and escaped
the enemies of his life. '

They did meet again the wife and
husband but only as the dead mav
meet in the awful communings of
another world. Affection had borne
up her exhausted spirit, until the last
great purpose of her exertions were

the accomplished, in the. safety of-h-er

husband and when the bell tolled
on the morrow, and jhe prisoner's

in cell was opened, the guards found,
wrapped in the habiliments of their
destined victim, the pale but beauii'ul
corpse of the devoted wife.

Dr. Johnson's Pudding.
Last summer I made an excursion

to Scotland, with a view of comple-
ting my series of views, and went
over the same grounds desrribed by
the learned tourists, Dr. Johnson and
Boswell. I am in the habit of taking
very long walks on these occasions,
and perceiving a storm threaten, I
made the best ol mv wav to a small
building. I arrived in time at a neat
little inn, and was received by a
respectable looking man and his wire,
who did all in their power to make
me comfortable. After eat
excellent fried mutton chops, and
drinking a quart of ale, I asked the
landlord to sit down and partake of
a bowl ol whisky punch. I found
him, as the Scotch generally are,
very intelligent, and full of anec

u notes, oi wiucn me loilowinz mav
is serve as a specimen:

us "Sir," said the landlord, "this inn
was formely kept by Andrew Mc
Gregor, a relation of mine, and these
hard bottom chairs in which we are

lo now sitting, were years ago filled by
the great tourists, Dr. Johnson and
Boswell, traveling like the lion and
jackal!. Boswell generally preceded
the Doctor in search of food. Being

of much pleased with the cooks
of the house, he (olloweJ hs nose
into the larder, where he saw a fine
leg "of mu tton; he ordered it to be
roasted with the utmost expfdition,
and gave particular orders for a nice
pudding. "Now," said he, "make
the best ol pudding." Elated with
his good luck, he immediately went
out in search of his friend, and saw
the giant of learning slowly advan-
cing on a pony..

"My dear sir," 3aid Boswell, almost
out of breath with joy and good
news, "1 have just bespoke, in n com-
fortable and clean inn here, a deli-

cious leg of mutton; it is now getting
ready, and I (latter we shall make
an excellent meal."

Johnson looked pleased "and I
hope," said he, "you have bespoke a
pudding."

J "Sir, you'll have your favorite pud-

ding," said the other.
Johnson got off the pony, the poor

animal, relieved of the giant, smelt
his way to the stable. Boswell ush-

ered the Doctor into the house, and
lelt him to "prepare lor a delicious
treat. Johnson felt his coat rather
damp from the mist of the mountains,
went into the kitchen, and threw

a his upper garment on a chair before
the fire. He sat on a hob near a little
boy who was very busy attending to
some meal. Johnson occasionally
peeped from behind his coat, while
tie boy-ke- pt basting the mutton.
Johnson, moreover did not like in the
least the appearance of his head.
when he shilted the basting lndle from
one hand, for the other was never
idle, and the Doctor thought at the
same time he saw something fall on
the meat, upon which he3etermined
to eat no mutton on that day. The
dinner being announced, Boswell ex-
claimed

"My dear Doctor, here comes the
mutton what a picture done to a
turn and looks so beautifully brown."

The. Doctor littered. After, a
short graceBoswell said '

. . ;
"I suppose i have to carv, as

usual. .. What part shall I help you
tor - ; .. : . .

The Doctor replied "My dear
boy, I did not like to tell you bofore,
but I am determined to abstain from
meal ."

- - 'r1 ;

"O dearjthis is a disappointment;"
said Boswelt." T ' " :

.
' '

'"Say ho more; 1 shall make my-
self ample amends" with- - the pudding."--

' ' r''- -:
Bos welt commenced the attack;

and made the first cut at tbe mutton.
"How the gravy runs; what NEGRO

navored tat, so nice and brown too;
ahl sir, you would have relished this

"I fine piece of mutton," said he. i .

The meat being removed, in came
the long wished lor pudding: The
Doctor i looked joyous; fell eagerly
to, and in 'a few moments nearly
finished all the puddinz. And Mr,
Boswell said .'

"Doctor, while I was carrying the
mutton, you seemed inclined to laugh;
pray tell me - what tickled your

to lancyr'. . .; i . ...

The Doctor then literally told him
all that had passed at the kitchen fire.
about the boy and basting. Boswell
turned as pale as a parsnip, and sick
of himself and the company, darted
out of the room. - Somewhat - re-

lieved, oh returning, he insisted on
seeing the dirty little rascally boy,
whom he severely reprimanded be-

fore the Doctor."' The poor boy
cried the Doctor laughed.

lou little,' filthy, snivelling
houna," said Boswell,' "when you
basted the meat why did yon not put
on the cap I saw you in this mor-
ning?" : - -

i couldn'trsir," said the bov.
'Why couldn't j'ouT" said Bos- -

well. '

"iiecause my mamma took it h orn
me to boil the pudding in."

The Doctor gathered up h'n hercu-
lean frame stood erect touching
the ceiling with bis wig squinted'
indeed, looked any way but the right
way. At last, with mouth wide
open, and none of thesmallest, and
stomach heaving, he, with --some di!- -

hculiy, recovered his breath, anl
looking- - nt Boswell with dignified
contempt, he roared out

"Mr. Boswell, sir, leave off laugh
ing, and under pain of my eterna
displeasure, never otter a single syl-

lable of this abominable adventure to
any man living while you breathe."

An axkcdote of Jon Adams.
When John Adams was a young
man, he was invited to dine wi:h the
Court and Bar at the House of Judge
Paine, an eminent loyalist, at Wor-
cester. When the wine was circula-
ted round the table, Judge Paine
gave, as a toast, "the King.", Some
of the Whigs were about to tefuse to
diinkit. But Mr, Adams whispered
to them to comply, saying," We shall
have an opportunity to return the
compliment." At length, when John
Adnms was desired to give a toast, he
gave "the Devil." As thejiost was
about te resent the supposed indig-
nity, his wita calmed him, and turned
lhe laujih upon Mr. Adams by imme
diately s.fying, "My dear, as the geti-- .

tieman has seen fit to drink o our
friend let us by no means refuse, in
our turn, to drink to its."

A Woman of Fashion. To be a
woman of fashion is one of the easi
est things in the world. A late wri
ter thus describes it buv evervthing
you don't want, and pay for nothing
you get; smile on all mankind but
your husband; bo happy everywhere
but at home; hate tbe country; adore
1 ans; read novels; neglect your chil
dren and nurse lap dog;!, go to church
every time you get a new shawl to
show to the lord, and die without
fuss whenever the physician makes
out your warrant.

A Mam of 1776. In the war of
the Revolution, Henry Peyton, of
Virginia, lost three sons. When the
intelligence was brought lo him that
his third and last son was slain, he
walked from the messenger agonized
with grier, but suddenly stifling his
emotion, he turned and said: "Sir,
much as I deplore ,the ioss of. my
poor boy, f would to God 1 had an
other to supply his place, though he
likewise perish in the 'cause f his
country." .. .

Ritcher savft "Man has two min- -

ntes and a half to live; one to smile
one to sigh and a half for to love,

in the middlo pi this minnte he dies.
. But the grave is not deep it is the

shining tread of an angel that seeks
us. When the unknown hand
throws the last fatal dart at the head
of a man then boweth he his head,
and the dart only lifts the crown of
thorns from his wounds "'.'.

Mackerel Fishino iir Boston Har
bor. A fleet of between thirty and for
ty mackerel smacks made their appear
ance oil Points Alderton and Hull, on
Thursday, .They were following, a
school of 'mackerel which had been
working up the 'south shore during the
past week. Une vessel on Wednesday,
caoght fifteen barrels In" three hours.
They fished during (he day' as well at
the night. ; At daylight the fishermen
commenced throwing . over, the bait.
which brings the mackerel to the top of
the water, when they commence fishing,
catching as fast as they can throw the
line iDto (he water and pull it out. Ca.pt.
Tower ouce baught a barrel In ten min.
tries, with one hook. Boston Traveler'.

From the Louisville Journal.

In my tour through the Southern
States, I have met with many, amu-
sing incidents, but do not remember
anything, that created so great an
excitement for tho time being as
"negr5 raffle," in tho town of
in 'the State of Mississippi. , Mr.
r--t , the owner ol the boy, having
a note to pay that. day, and. not
navmg the wherewith to do it, was
compelled to do what he . gladly
would not have done. .The boy to
be raffled was a smart, intelligent
lad of , IS years of age. He went
by' the name of Bill, There were
SO chances with "threeiice,"at$10
per chance. . I was present when
the affair came off; there remained
one chance, whichi I took and gave
to Bill upon the condition that he
would throw the dice himself and
shake like oxen" Bill rolled his

eyes in an astonished and astonishing
manner, and, after a hearty ,.wha!
whn! wha! in which he displayed two
irightiul rows ol ivory, opening a
mouth ."UAe the break of. day, from
east lo west," with a low bow, said:
"I'll try, massa." As may be .sup-
posed, the scene became highly exci--
,;n(T

I . Th rafflmg commenced.- -

looked on unconcerned at anything
but the idea ol leaving his mas -

ter. When the chances were all raf-

fled off but the last. Bill took the box;
previously to his throwing, however,
he was offered $100 for his chance,
the highest throw yet made being 46,
which stood "Ji tie" between two in-

dividuals, but B'll was no "compro
mise man-- " he refused the offer, say-
ing "de whole hog or r.offin," and
made his first throw, which was 13,
his second throw was 1C; Biil stop-
ped, scratched his head, threw again,
and up came IS. It was declared
off that "Bill was high and free;"
and such a shout I never heard in
my li'e. Bill hardly knew what to
do with himself. In a moment,
however, he asked the whole party
to drink, and no man in , 'tis
said, ever refused an invitation of the
kind except one, aid he died soon
after; so says tradition.

Bill's success induced him to' try
another speculation pf the "same
sort," believing that he coul.l do as a
free man as much as he hnJ.' before
done; he proposed to set himself up
again in a "raiiie, aud as hs had
won before, he thought it would be
no more than fair that he should put
the price at $600 this time." The
chances were soon taken, Bill reser
ving but one chance to himself. He
pocketed $590, and the sport again
commenced. Bill's original owner
and himself were the two highest
agnin, and, in throwing off, Bill fosl.
It ptoved a very fortunate specula-
tion for Bill and his master both.
The master had made SS00 clear and
Bill had cleared $590, and remained
with his kind master. They started
for home together, the master declar-
ing that no money could induce him
to part with Bill again unless he was
willing to leave, but promised him if
he would be as faiihlul to him as he
had always been, until he was 21, he
should have his freedom. ' They
were both well contented, and every

satisfied thai he had
G. P.

Louisville, July 13, 1851.

Tub Home axd Gbave of thb Ab-tho- r

of the declaration of indeP-

ENDENCE. A correspondent of the
(Jniontown Democrat, who has re-

cently v'oiied Monticello, the resi-den-

of Jefferson, thus describes ill
The interior of the house is just

as Jefferson left it, except the furni-
ture, which is all pone, save some
painting, mirrors, &c. The house,
both outside and inside, bears all the
evidences of neglect anil decay, but
it still retains all its porportions, and
its venerable outline grown gray and
mossy by time and neglect, perhaps
adds, rather thai, otherwise, to-i- ts

appearance, particularly to a stran
ger. And the venerable aspen trees
growing around, throw a kind 'of
melancholy over everything, that
seems to whisper in your ear, and
point you about three hundred yards
down the woods, to the grave of him
who planted them to the humblest
grave in appearance, that ever held
the ' ashes of human ' greatness. I
made a sketch over it. ; . ?

- .1 enclose you a little flower from a

branch ol vines said to; have been
planted by Jefferson himself, beneath
the window of ithe room id which he
died; they have spread all over the
side of the house. ...... i

. - The Lord's " Prayeris the ,mcst
diffused, production in the world,
being .familiar to persons o( fiity-thre- e

languages, including the Chero-

kee in Ameriea.'and the Grebo on
.the coast of Africa. '" 't

' Ma.' WniT5iT w England.
From an article in the London Mor-
ning Chronicle.lt seems that our en-
terprising fellow-citize- Mr. ! Asa
Whitney, is astonishing John BullJ
wita his propositioa to build a rail

a way two thousand miles in length,
, witnout capital, across the American

continent. The Chronicle compli-
ments the. "simple, plain and em
phatic English" of his style, and the
eminently practical character of his
scheme. It moreover expresses the
nope that, it tbe United States does
not entertain the proposition, Eng
land would avail herself . of it to
builj a railway through her Cana-
dian possessions. Baltimore Sun.

Thb Race. The race on Saturday
afternoon over the course in Ken-
tucky resulted in the death of the
world-renowne- d Trustee, a horse
that has been the theme of praise for
years in the "tur("coramunitv. . This
horse won a large amount ol monev
a few years ago in New York, for
his owner, by making his twenty
miles an hour. - Trustee, before he
was striken with the death stroke,
had won the first heat, when hs fell.
He died in a lew minutes. Grey
Eigle, another animal of considerable

I notoriety, was compelled toEiU!j,, f' ,u ...:

,reme heat of lhe day an"d over.
! ,: .i.!u i r. .u. a u ...! i.ElCILIUUi n ill.ll ICil I ID UC U Bllll r V

to Shave Tail. The purse was hand
ed to the owner of the latter nameJ
nag. Cin. Com.

Henry Gibson, a survivor of Gen.
Washington's Life Guard, attended the
celeoration at Newburg, (New York.)
This aged veteran completed his I0Oth
year on the 18th of February last, but
still retains his strength, and recollec-
tion in a remarkable degree the re-

ward of a temperate and well spent life,
lie was in the battles of Princeton,
Trenton and Yorktown, and was with
Washington during his encampment at
Newburg.

The Lynchburg (Va ) Virginian says
that a fight occurred in that town on lhe
3d inst., between Benjamin R. Sumpter
and Thomas Seay, ia which the latter
was run through, the body by a sword-can- e.

The weapon entered between
the sixth and seventh ribs, past through
the cavity of the chest and out between
the eighth and ninth ribs, vetstrange
to say, the Founded man still lives, and
it is thought he may recover.. Sumpter
was arrested. ' :

Summary Punishment. A thief on
board the steamer Ben Frakklin, Tues-
day morning, sirs the Times, having se-

cured a purse belonging to one or the
deck passengers, took himself up town.
He was followed by the mate, and over-
taken on Front street near Ludlow.
The rogue was taken back to the boat,
a court then and there organized, lhe
culprit tried, convicted and sentenced,
The punishment was the application of
sundry strips or sheet iron "well laid
on," after which the thief- was allowed
to depart. Cin. Enq

Thick Clothiio. It dues not ap-

pear to be generally known among
persons who take violent exercise,
that they should not., wear thick
clothing. The reason given why
they should not, is, because thick
clothing prevents the perspiration
from evaporating. When the heat
of the body h increased by exercise,
perspiration reduces the heat (by
evaporation) to a healthy standard,
as thick clothing prevents this evapo-
ration, it. is injurious to health.
We often see mechanics "and others
perlorming the heaviest kind of labor,
en eloped in thick flannel under-
shirts, in ignorance we presume, of
this theory of health, which may
relieve such from a gread deal of suf

in the worm season.
Authur's Home Gazette.

Odd Luck. In New York, last week,
a man seventy-foU- r ' years old,' and
worth half a million, says a cotompora
ry, was so severely bitten by a mad dog
that he died within five hours after the
altucki The whole of his vast property
is beq-iethe- to a wild young nephew,
who, lor several years has been, and
still as a common sailor in
one of tho Liverpool emigrant ships.

..Scarcely a tree on the extensive
grounds surrounding the residence of
the late Gov. Hendricks, escaped injury
by the storm on Wednesday. The. lar
gest locusts were torn op by the roots,
and heavy branches of other trees were
broken off and scattered in every direc-

tion. Madison lnd. Tribune. iZlh.

Elisha Euckman has recovered 5,C0o!

damages in a suit for libel against R. F.
M. Lexow, reporter of the Police Ga-

zette, In the Brooklyn City Court. : The
libel consisted in having written and pub-

lished a false report'of the trial of a crim- -

.inal charge brought against plaintiff by
Mr. Cnaplin. . .: r

Jackson, - the American Deer, beat
Poole in a footrace at Springfield, Mass.,
on Saturday week. He won three out
of five miles. Time, 5.32; 5.40; 6,41.

The screw steamer City of Man
chester has her two foremasts formed of
tubular iron, and her standing rigging ofj
wire rope. -

TostaoS to'Chaoiks, PaxiWaCal.
troixiA awb CaEGoN. The editors of
the National Intelligencer and the Wash-ingtot- i)

Kc'pnblfcj at tbe request of 'the
Post-offic- e Department ca'l tne piirticu.
ler attention of postmasters to the rat.es
of postage-

-
on letters", to California and

Oregon and also to xho foreign place
(thagresand Panama) on the route to
California. They say:

In rafing letters for California and
Oregon, it must be-- borne in mmd that
these countries flow form a part or the
United Sta es, and are ofcourse entitled
to the advantages of the iomettie rates,
according to the officii r "table of
postage within the United" States," recen-
tly sent to postmasters throughout the
country., ilonce we are authorized to
say that the single rate to' California or
Oregon, (the. distance being over 3,000
miles,) is six cents nrepnid. . and? ten
cents unpaid.' ; On newspapers and other
printed matter sent to California or Ore-

gon, the domestic rates also of course
applyj ' -

But to Chagres and Manama (foreign)
the letter postage must be rated under
that clause in the law specifying letters
to be "conveyed wholly, or .in pari by
sea.ano to Or Irom a foreign country."
Therefore, the single-lette- r postage,
to either Chagres or Panama is ten eentst
If the distance from lhe moiling olTice Is
under 2,500 miles, and twenty cents if
the distance is over 2,500 miles, in both
eases to be prepaid when the letter ia
sent from and eoUeeted where received
in the United States. To either ol these
places from New York, we are"in formed
that the distance exceeds 8,5 JO. miles ;
from alt the southern ports the distance
Is less than 2,500 miles. . .

Cool The Hopkinsville Rifle gives
the following account of a shooting
match between a Mr. Pavis and a Mr.

' 'Johnson: - - " -

The two gentlemen had a difficulty
at the close of which Johnson made re-

marks derogatory to the courage of Da-
vis, and said he would have satisfaction
in the morning. Tbe next day he rode
to the house of Davis with his gun lying
across his horse. Davis .was in his
norch. Some words" passed between
them, when Johnson dismounted, placed
his gun in a shooting position, and re1
marked that If Davis would get his rifle,
they "could take a crack there " The
gun was brought, but went off in the
hands of the boy who was sent after it.
Davis then remarked that - if Johnson
Would iwait for him to shots
should be exchanged. Johnson waited,
and the result was the full of Davis with a
severe though not mortal wound. ' '

Ohio Wool. We have been for some
time aware of the great and increasing
value of the wool raised in Ohio, and
we were reminded ol the fact tu-d- by
bearing one of our dealers remark, that
eastern manulacturers placed a higher
value on Ohio Wool than that of any
ether part of the Country. ' It looses
less in preparing it for the loom, and its
superiority to that of other Statos is
equal to some three cents a pound.

Columbiana, . Jefferson, Harrison,
Knox. Coshocton, Guernsey, Belmont,
Licking, Muskingum, Mahoning, and
some other counties may be considered
the best wool portion of the State,. The
sheep in this district are ted less grain,
are pastured longer and on better grass,
and consequently the staple ts freer 'of
grease, stronger, longer, and of better
quality. The superiority of Ohio wool
IS made evident by the prices that have
been paid for it, and there is no doubt
that this important item of. productive
wealth will continue to increase in qual-
ity and quantity. ZantsvUte Couriet,

Feom Texas. Galveston .papers
to the 4th have been received at New
Orleans. In addition lo, the loss of
the steamship Maria Burt, during a
severe gale on the coast of Texas, it
is stated that the same gale raged
with great violence alon.' the coast oi
Texas. ' The Matagorda' Tribune of
the 30th oil.' says that Indlanolo,
Saluria, and Port Cavato suffered
considerably. At the former p'ace
every , wharf was carried away, and
a number o( houses were either lev-

eled to the earth or blown from
their foundations. At Saluria con-

siderable damage was done. Fort
Cavallo, however, escaped with less
injury. . -- :

The Tribune says that the loss
and injury sustained among the
shipping on the bay has been very
great. The steamer Mexico was
driven aslvore, opposite or near Pow
der Horn Bayou, and was Tyi.-.-g 0,1

flats in that vicinity Tbe steam
er Wm. Penn was driven eshcre,
and will probably be a total loss.

Sich--a Gettins t? Stairs." Said
an old preacher, once upon a time, as
we learn from the Richmond Dispatch,
"If you were told that by going to the
top of those yonder, (pointing to the
rickety pair" at one end of the church.)
you eou'd secure your eternal salvation,
I really believe hardly any ofyou would
try it Bu' 'et any mtta proclaim that
there was five hundred dollars up there,
and I'll be bound there wouli be such a
gitting up the steps aa yon iwer dd
seel" - - - -


