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" From the Philadelphia Saturday Courier.
THE FIRST BRIDAL.
EY MZTS. L. F. MORGAN.

 And the rib, which the Lord God had taken irom man,
made he n woman, and bowght her unto the man.”

The temple was the new-made earth,
Unweeping skies arch'd o'er ity

For sin a= yet had not had birth,
Why should the Heaven's deplore it?

No curious crowd was gather'd there,
To erivicize or wonder,

When soitly breathed, that primal air,
The vow which none may sunder.

Oh! ne'er was marriage rite so bless'd—
The minister and witness

Was God himself, who thus impress'd
The seal upon its fitness. .

Go forth in Lliss without alloy,
Young bride and bridegroom favor'd;
With all the soul can dream of joy,
Your cup of lifeis flavor'd.

With gratitude both pure and decp,
Go, make the world your altar,

Ye liave but one command to keep—
Can your obedience falter?

With hearts and minds attuned to love,
© And God inall things viewing,
The flowery paths of Eden rove,
Your graceful tasks pursuing.

The vistas which before you ope,
With cloudless light are streaming,
Undoubting faith, untrembling hope,
Around your steps are beaming.

Lot fall the curtain.  Shut the scene—
On life’s green threshhold leave them,
TWhate'er of woe may supervene,
There's nothing new to grieve them.
Baltinore, 18417.

THE FATHERLESS,
Speak softly to the fatherless!
And check the harsh reply
That sends the crim®n to the cheek,
Tle tear drop to theeye.
“They have the weight of loneliness
In this yude wosld to bear,
Then gently raise the fallen bud,
The drooping flow’ret spare.

Speak kindly to the fatherless!
The lowliest of their baud,
God keepeth, as the waters,
In the hollow of his hand.
"T'is gad to see life's evening sun,
Go down in sorrow’s shroud,
But sadder stillwhen morning’s dawn
Is darkened by the clond.

. Look mildly on the fatherless!

Ye may have power to wile

Their hearts from sadden’d inemory
By the magic-of a smile.

Deal gently with these little ones,
Be pitiful, and ‘Ic, ‘

The friend and father of us all,
Shall gently deal with thee.

e Olio.

ONLY TRY.

The following has been translated from a
French paper. They used to say that every
soldier carried in his cartridge hox a marshal’s
baton. Might not onc say, in these days, that
every chorister carries in his wind-pipe a for-
tune? Here is one example at least.

About thirty years a?fo, in a little city of Italy,
at Bergnme, by a singularcontrast, the company
at the Opera House was quite indifferent, while
the choristers were excellent. It could scarcely
have Deen otherwise, since the greater part ot
the choristers have since become distinguished
composers, Donizetti, Cruvelli, Leodoro, Bi-
anche, Mari, and Dolci, commenced by singing
in the choruses at Bergame. There were, among
others, at that epoch, a young man, very poor,
very modest, and greatly beloved by his com-
rades. In Italy, the orchestra and the choris
ters are worse paid than in France, if possible.
You enter a hoot-maker’s shop, the master is
the first violin, The apprentices relax them-
selves after a day’s work, by playing the clavi-
onet, the hautboy, or the timbrels, in the eve-
ning at the theatre. One young man, in order
to assist his old mother, united the functions of
chorister to the more luerative employment of
journeyman tailor.

Oue day, when hehad taken to Nozui's house
a pair of pantaloons, the illustrious singer, after
looking at him earnestly, said to him, very kind-
ly—

" «[t appears to me, my goud fellow, that 1
have secen you somewhere.”

“Quite likely, sir; you may have seen me at
the theatre, where I take a part in the choruses.”

# Haye you a good voice £

¢ Not oarkably, sir; Lean, with great dif-
ficulty, reach sol.”

«J,e1 e gee,” said Nozari, ;zoing to the pi-
ano; “begin the gamut.”

Our chorister obeyed, but v7 1 he reached
sol he stopped short, out ot bre i

“ Sound la—come, try.”

“ Kir, 1 cannot.”

« Sound la, yon fool.”

“La, In, la.”

« Sound si.”

« My dear sir, I cannot.”

P

« Stound iy 1 tell you, or by my soul rin—- |

« Don't get angry, sir; Plltry—la, si, la, si,
do.” o

|

, SOUTH-CAROLINA, FEBRUARY 22, 1850.

“T told you so,” suid Nozari, with a voice of
triumph ; “ and now, iy good fellow, I will say
ouly one word to you. If you will enly study
and practice, vou will become the first tenor in
Italy.”

Nozari was right,  The poor chorister who,
to gain his bread, had to mend brecehes, pos-
sesses now a fortune of two millions, and is
called Rubini.

Wrar 4 Wounax Suwovnp s ALruADETI-
cALLY.—A woman should be aniable, benevo-
i lent, charitable, domestie, economieul, forgiv.
ing, gencrous, honest, induostrious, judicious,
kind, loving, modest, neat, obedient, pleasant,
quict, retlecting, sober, tender, urbane, virteons,
wise, "xemplary, yielding and zealous.

U hat a women should not be.—Slhe should
not he artlul, bold, eross, deccitful, envious,
frotful, grovelling, hollow-hearted, idle, jadish,
knavish, Iazy, morose, nonsensical, -officious,
petulant, quarrelsome, ranting, snappish, talka-

tive, unrensonable, vain, wrangling, *stravagant

or yawning.~Port. Bulletin,

It may be said generally of hushands, as the
wontn said of hers who had abused her, to an
old maid who reproached her for being sech a
foel as to marey him—* to be sure he is not so
good a hushand as he should he, but he’s a
wonderful sight better than none.”

Naroneox's Toxn.  According to alate de-
velopment, the affuir of Napoleon's tomb at
Paris has Leen the subject of very great finan-
cieal mystification.  The orfginal estimate of
the cost was 500,000 francs; but now it appears
itis expeeted that it will amount in all to newly
3,000,000.

An invalid sent for a physician, the late Dr.
Wheelman, and after detaining lim some tinie,
with a description of Lis paing, aches, &e. he
thus sumsed up : “Now Dactor, you have hum.
bugged me long enough with your good-for-no-
thing pills and worthlesssyrups, they don’t touch
the real difficulty, I wish yon would strike the
cause of my ailment, if it is in your-power to
roaeh it.” “It shall be done,” said the Doctor,
at the same time lifting the cane and demolish-
ing a decanter of zin which stood upon the side-

hoard !
™

Dr. Johnson, heing once in company with
some scandal mongers, one of them having ac-
cused an absent friead of resorting to rouge, he
observed : “It is perhaps, after all, inuch better
for ulady to redden her own checks, than to
blacken other people’s charaeters.”

e >

A Selected Taler.

DISTRUST.
O THE VICTIM 0F VOLUNTARY WIDOWHOOD.
List and I will tell you a story of real life as

my story lived maey years in Mobile, aad was
anative, [ think, of this place; at all events, her
lot in life must early have been east among us.
Many in this Fair Room have taken her by the
hand; for, at every hearthstone she was a wel-
come guest, rendered so by her brilliant man-
ners, and engawing, lovely disposition,  BEvery-
body loved Dora Hammersley, for she loved ev.
ervhody,  She liad been a witlow nine years
when I first made her acquaintance, and amore
lovely woman in every point of vigw it has nev-
or been my lot to meet with. I offen wondered
at Lier perversity in remaining single, when |
kiiew, with the world, that ghe had it so larzely
in her power ot only to beeome an intereting
wife, but 2 most useful member of soeiety. She
always parried my persuasions, by saying that
she dreaded the dominion of a step-futher over
her ouly child, a sweet little girl of some ten
summers. [ noticed at the time, despite her of-
forts to conceal it, that the poor woman wis im-

smeasurably wretehed,  She wasnot in love, for

she was a woman of too finely a balanced mind
ever to sit down and mope on an unrequited pas.
sion. Her beautiful blameless lite had heen
passed among ug, with the exeeption of the five
years of her piarried life, which had been spent
elsewhere. Tt was during a brief visit she paid
Mobilein 18— while at her father's house, ghe
heard of her husband’s death, I shall never for-
et the shock it oceasioned me, more for Dor’s
sitke, who 1 knew to he so ardently attached to
him.  Time heals every wound, and T knew, in
the common course of things, she must long
ginee have evased to grieve for her hushand’s
death,  ‘The announcement, at last, that she
was tbout to leave Mobile forever and settle in
the west, filled the Lirge civele of her fricads
with the most anhounded astonishwent. . What !
leave the dear friends, where she had been so
petted, so caressed, for a home in a strange Lind
—fur fromn the seene of her ehildiond!  Well
might we all wonder. I dotermined, with my
husband'’s permission, to ask an explanation of
this stranze resolve,  She was to perform her
lagt pilgrimage to the graves olhier parents, who
were interred in the old grave-vard, head of
Church street,  Thither we went together, and
after suuntering through the ol arenns—anon
stopping to listen to the wind, as it” swept in
Alolian strains through the overhanging gloomy
pines—we reached at last an old broken wall,
and bidding her sit down beside me, ook both
her hands in mine and implored her, by my past
friendship and my present devotion to her in-
terests, to franady tell me the ¢ause of her un-
happiness,

“T em g0 glad yon have touched upon this
| subjeet,” suid she, hesitatingly, « for oh, Lamow
that [ would be so much happier it some one
else beside myself knew the terrible sceret of my
pastlife.  Yes," she said, * T will tell you all
without reservation ; but we must enter into
golemn compact first.”

“ Anything in reason, Dora, and which it is
Il most willingly

Lin my power to perform, 1 wi
[ do.”

it oceurred inourvery midst.  The heroine of |

“ Will you promise not to hate me " she con-
vulsively sobbed. “ Will you promise, by the
sacred dust of my parents, that you will still
love me as you have hitherto done ?”

I will still coutinue to love you, Dora, ﬂlough
you had committed murder. There now, will
that assurance satisfy you?”

recital of her griefs,

ber,” she continued, “ that [ was married early
in life to one whom I more than idolized, and |
went to Louisiana to live. It was daring the |
Iast months of the five years that I sojourned in |
that state, that the sceds of my alter unhappi- |
ness were sown. 1 was young, Emily, and was |
too prone to put faich in all Isuw and heard, It !
his only been through the two last yeurs of my |
close intimacy with you, that I Lave learned |
what a good-wife should be. Ol Buwily, Ein-
ily, the precious pearls that I have cast from we, |
and trempled in the dust, because I knew not
theirvalue!  Willyou believe it, my frivnd, that
my husband is now alive aud the father of 2
large family in one of the West India Islands.

It was my own fault,” she econtinued as I was |
abouat to interrupt her.  * I listened to evil coun- |
gel; Emily, and learned to distrust my hashand. |
Yeg, 1 learned to distrust, and at last to hate (or
at least thought I didd) that husband who had al-
ways lavished upon me every kindness. I nev-
er quarrelled with him.  No—Iwas too innate-
Iy proud for that ; but [ allowed myself to brood
upon my silent, growing hate, and, oh, there is
no feeling on this earth that <o high warps the
Lrain to madness 2s the hate born of jealousy.
You know my frank, open disposition, Emily,
So [ went to him, and wich my mouth in the |
dust, asked for a separation.  Oh, never did the i
poor duom-sacked vietim of the Bosphorus beg |
for life, as 1 for the blessed privilege—ol” going
from his presence forever with our ouly child.
He wied to reason with me, but [ was mad, Em-
ily, and have been mad since. 1 asked for no-
thing but my child, and pleaded withan eamest.
ness which he saw it was uscless to resist.  So,
Emily, T will pass on the announcement of my
widowhood—when 1 went forth to the world a
hypoerite in widow’s weeds. My hushand wrote
to me three times during the first year of our
separation, imploring nie by every precious tie
to permit him even by stealth to look onee more
upon the face of his child.  "To every cntreaty
I returned a eold, stern, hard answer, and for
all this 1 have dearly bitten the dust since. The
vears sped on which return no more, and my
child began to expand into o loveliness which
was almost superhuman. Strange as it may
appearto you, I again learned to love my hus-
baud throngh his child,  When she spoke to me

my lmsband through her,  Strange inconsisteu-
ey you may call this, but it is nevertheless true.
Uknew that he was alive, for regalaly every
w I have reccived a small provision for our
maintenanee throngh nokuown hands. This,
with the little patrimony received from my fa- |
ther, enabled me to live far above want—aetn- |
ally affordiog many of the little laxuries of life,
You little know how T have yearned to look
onge more upon my husband’s face,  Ob Eni- |
Iy ! T thought it L could but see him, all nrght |
he made up. Lwas prepared to humble myself
in the very dust, that 1 might be tiken bacek to
his heart ‘once moze, 1 knew not where to di-
reet even a letter to him, and like a poor con-
demned eriminal I dared not make open inqui-
ry; for in the eyes of the world 1 was a widow
and my poor child an orphan.  So well have
I played my part in hypoezisy, that no one has
ever dreamed of my hoshand’s existence.

] bolieve that 1 knew, and loved you, too,
for nearly four years—and that brings me to
nea:ly a widowhood of thirteen years.  1had
alinost outlived the lope ol ever again seeing
my hushand, when about three weeks sinee 1
received a sinall note from him, announving that
he was in Mobile, and most anxious to see the
child of his youth—that he would ¢all on.me
the evening of that day, as an old friead of the
family, promising under any cireumstanees not
to revenl himsell to Ada. Oh! the honrs of
that day were so “leaden paced !’ - At lnst he
came with seven o'clock. 1 parted with my
husband, a tall shight tigare, with fight blue eyes,
andsdark enrling hair—and 1 shook hinds with
him after alagse of thirteen years, a perfeet -
iz i eomplexion, an enluiged robust figure,
eyes somewhat durker, al his hair, instead of
vy, was s black as night, lying in thick mass.
¢3 of lurge manly exispy ewrls!t  Never would
[ Lave recognised the hushand of my youth in
the fine Tooking middle-nged man 1 presented to
iy damghier as the friend of her father 1 had
prepared her to reecive him affectionately, and
the warn weleome she extended, assuring him
that any one who had known her father should
heve the wirmest corner of hor heart, was he-

youd coneeption painful to Loth ol us, They
haed 2 long and interesting eonversation, ile

inquired about her studies, and seemed ploased
with the progress she hud made, making her
promise (with my permission) to earrespond
with hing under the assumed name of Danslow,
While in conversation with his ehilid, I had writ-
ten  few lines, stating my carnest reeantation
of my former errovs, and carnestly asking fura
reconeiliation,  He was terribly agitated during
the whole interview, and when T aave Loy
note to read, the strong man shook like s agne |
fit.

“ Mo seanned it several times—walked the
floor in terrible :Igil:tiiml—|nul\l‘l| at e ones
with the eoncenteated agony of alife of Tnunan
sullering —and approaching Ada gave her amin-
ature of himself, which he said she must keep
for her father's sake as well ashis own—kissed
ber several times, and hidding her fewell ask-
od me to take o tnen with him on the haleony.

 lesely I sued for torms—you turned a deaf eur
and a hard heart to all my solivitations. You
were the victim, I too well know, Dora, of
wicked conspiracy. Had you but listened to
the counsel contained in the last letter I wrote
| you, twelve years ago, all would have been
well ; as it is, you sowed the seeds of your own

She kissed me affectionately and began the | unhappiness, by distrusting your husband, and,

# Mind, you promise not |
to interrupt me,” she said.  “You will retiem- |

at best, have reaped but Dead Sea fruit. I
grieve fur you—I grieve more for my daughter,
who must go forth to the world without a fath-
er's protecting arm.  After your rejection of all
overtures on my part, I went to the West Indies,
ehitained a divoree from yourself, and married a
Npaish woman, who could not speak one word
of English. By my last murringe I have three
children, all daughters. You will often hear
from me through my child. God bless you, ma-
dam?  Aund, withont even one kiss, Emily, my
hushand vanished from my sight.  One offec.
tivnate, kiud caress, would Liave been so little to
him, and such a precious remembranee to me!
May be, this is what men call retribution.”

Slowly we pursued our way homewards, and
I ceased to wonder at those eceentricities in my
friend, which formed the comments of so many.
Dora Hamumersley left Mobile some years since,
and settled in the west. Her daughter, as eve-
ry body tells me, is worthy of her mother—has
married well, and moves with her mother among
the first women in the nation.

mﬁlisrrlluncqus Department.

From the New Orleans Crescent,
CALIFORNIA NEWS,

We are greatly indebted to an esteemed
friend who came passenger by the Faleon, for
the interesting details below :

The steamship Oregon left” San Francisco,
Jan. 1, at 9 a-m., having on board one hundred
cubin and about two hundred steerage passen.
gers, witle 2 freight list of gold dust amounting
to over £1,200,000. The entire amount of gold
dust brought by passengers and freight list is
estimated at about $3,000,000. Business at
San Franciseo is rather dull on aceount of the
raing, and merchants preferred investing in land
and real estate.  Gold dust, the day-previous to
the Oregon's leaving, was in demand at $16 to
the ounce for shipment, and must continue to
command that price until after the rainy season.

I'refer you to the papers for local news, in
which will be seen an aceount of the destruction
by fire of 2 large amount of property, At the
time of my leaving, some threcor four of the
ruins were nearly rebuilt, and were under con-
tract to be ready to move into by the 6th. Of
these [ may mention the Dennison House and
El Dorado,

T ETIIT RS B TAT OO sy,

il,_,\\':i.‘.i hur fathicP= \ujnp prpeg Mcaaatin ., ‘}.f sy . L T I S >
his:and I so loved miv child that I again loved | ta Barlar®, making her way up finely to San
ihand Lag 1o e 0 Franciseo. 'This boat has bad a hard time of

it, huving got out of coal, and has been lying at
Aeapuleo for some two months,

The Bay of San Franeizco is heing enlivened
by steamboats,  The propeller MeKim, former-
Iy of New Orleans, has heea profitably employed
as a reaular packet between San Fraucisco and
Sacramento eity.  The stemmer Senator isalso
in the smne tende, A new hoat of Aspinwall’s
line, ealled El Dorado, is nearly completed for
the stune trade,  Onthe San Joaquin 2 stern-
wheel haat ealled Capt. Sutter hys been runzing
between Saa Frianeiseo aml Stoekton,

Phere wat an iron propeller beat, enlled the
Fire Flv, being put together to run to Pueblo
San Jose, .

Col. Juck Hays, Tndian Agent, was at San
Dicgo when the Oregon Ieft,

Cavr, Tons.—=Nothing had been heard in
San Fraueiseo, prior to the sziling of the Ore-
go, of the death of “Tobin, and it is not believed.

Navar—The U, 8. Flag ship, Savanid,
Com. Jones, has heen lyine at Sancelite, (six
miles below San Franciseo,) intending to gonp
the river to Benitia, some thirty miles, but ean-
not go, it is said, for want of a érew to work her,
The Falmonth was Iving near her, and was to
leave i oafew drys for Mazatlan, The Reve-
nue brix Lawrenee, Capt. Prazer, is lying in the
hay opposite the toven, med had rendered mnch
ellicient serviee to the shipping in the many dif-
fieultivs oeeurring there with seamen, "The St
Mary's is also lying in tie bay,

"The s bave some three or fonr stenmbonts on
the Upoer Suersento ranning from Saerann-
tor Cliy up the Yuba river, The freights areex- §
orhitanty high, as the navigation is attended |
with el sk, andds tmdeed only possible du- |
ring Lich water,

The bar of San Praneiseo contains some
three htdred sail of vessels, of which some two
hoandeod e e and withont erews. Provieas
to the (e
ed inovalie, and cepecially seamon'’s wiges.- -

.

Seamen were shipping for voyages {o thie Sand-
wich Llands at nowinal wages—uot ovor §231
permaoathy o Panama, 520 to 530 to Oregon,
K55 a0 the clvers feom San Prancizeo hay
§60,  Thisis a great reduetion, a3 only some
nen wonld aceept loss

two mdaths sinee no sen
thaa S120 5 an! then lahaze dily coninand-
el From S5 to B8 per day, s change is ow-
it the neecssdon of laborers constantly ar
piving, and the eontinned wins which provent
ont-door lnhor to o eroat extoest.

Phe Town Council of San Franeisen have
Dl three luzre sales of town Iots, which liave

ot hish, and hoildings of every kind, style
sl eondizion, are being erceted. T doubt
whether there is one hour in thetwenty-four that
the sonnd of the hanvner or saw is not ta he
heard in the town of San Franeizeo —eertainly
not for the live months of my residence,

Gront inconvenivnce is fele for the want of
suitithle public buildings; and as Tor the Post-

w Dora,” he said, as he nervously  elosed the
door, * vears ago you pritssed the it of our sep-
Caration. You know lhow carnestly and liope-

oflive, I eonsider it a nuisanee, totally diseredit.
abls to the Government aud all conneeted with

. -
con's 1avinee ihor was naeh redie- |

NUMBER 15.
it. 'There are but six or eight clerks employed
in the oftice, and there are but two general de:
livery windows; while there are somo "sévan—"
hundred boxes, which rent, for enchname, 4t two
dellurs per month, and one dollar extra for eve-
ry name additional. Here the merchants and
clerks have a grand wrangle, after the door has ..
beeu opened by a Col. Poor, a sort of volunteer -
Lclerk, who, it is understood. has the privilege of -
furnishing his acquaintances with their letters -
previous to opening the windows. = This Post-
office should have thirty clerks, and at least five '
windows for the general delivery. You may
see on any .day, between the arrivals of the !
steamers, from ten to one hundred persons;in
single file, before these windows ; and the fact is;
it is impossible for the clerks to go throngh the:
labor with the present arrangements, Men have :
been known to sell their placesin the line, when
within five or six of the window, for 816 to $20.

is democratic in her late vote. ' There was no
attempt to adopt free-soilism or Wilmot-proviso-
ismin the contest. ‘The Constitution of Califor-
nia had wisely - settled those distarbing senti-
ments so far as regards the State of California.-
What position in respect to these parties the €al-
ifornia delegation will take, I am unable to say;
but it is hoped that they may keep aloof from -
all sectional and embittering confliets, and su
port the “Constitution and the Union.”
The Orcgon brought as passengers the-Cali
foraia delegation to the Senate and House ‘of:
Representatives—John C. Fremont and W. M
Gwin to the former, and G. W. Wright and-E.
Gilbert to the latter; Thos. Butler King, Gov. -
ernment Agent, late M. C. from the State-of
Georgiu; ‘1'. B, Winston, well known in ‘New
Orleans, and many others of more or less note:
Mrs. Fremont wasill of the fever at Panama, '
aud not expected to live.- v i
Weng's Expenrrron.—Several  individuals '
who wure attached to the ill-fated expedition:
led by Webb and Audubon have arrived in'San
Franeisca, having reached that place abobt the
middle of December last. Our informant does:
not recollect any of the names except that of
Heury C.:Mallory. They suffered very severe-
ly on the route and passed throngh many hard-
ships, . e

Toucuixe ANecpore—Jexxy Livp.—The
following is vouched for as truth by the London
Athenmum : Daring the visit of this child of song
to Bath, she happened to be walking with a.
friend, in front of the almshouses, into one of"
which she entered, and sat down a moment, os-
tensibly to rest herself, but in reality to find
some excuse for doing an act of charity to -the
old woman who lived in it, and wh; '
seen. feehle 2nd fotteriog. At thegmors, was full
of the Swedish Nightingale, whom she had heard
wus just then in Bath, entertdining with her’
voice all those who were so happy and fortunate
as to be able to go to the theatre. “For my-
self,” snid the old woman, “Ihave lived a long’
time in the world, and desire nothing before {
diz but to hear Jenny Lind.” “And would it
make you happy 1 inquired her visiter. - “ Ay,
that it would,” answered the old woman; “ but
such folks asI ean’t go to the playhouse, and
g0 I shall never hear her.”” “Don’t be sure’of
that,” said the good natured Jenny; “ sit down’
my fiiend and listen;” and forthwith she sang,
with all her richest and most glorious powers,:
one of the finest songs she knew. The poor
old woman was heside herself with delight,
when, after eoncluding her song, her kind visit-
er ubzerved, “now you have heurd Jenny Lind.”
If shehad given the woman a huadred pounds,
she could not have afforded her half so mnch
pleasure. It was an aet of noble charity, of the

{ tenderest and most delicate kind. Money it

would have been easy for her to give,and mon-
ey no doubt she did give; but to sit down inan
almshouse, and there to call up the enchant:
ments of her voiee for the amusement of an ob-
scure and poor old woman, was a togching
roof of gnodness of heart, which nothing we
we heard of Jenuy Lind surpasses. '

T Lnow the worth of women, just imagine’
the waeld without them once.  Where would
you spend your Sunday nights?  Who would
liold your head when you had the tooth ache?
What would you do for buttons' to your shirts
oz partners for your eotillions?  Without girls
a sloigh-ride squeeze would be more worthless
than « squeezed orange—eold weather would
lave an extra chill added to it, while suicides and

broken hearts would be multiplied by an hundred.
To take the women from the world, would bo

i'.¢ taking the rose from the garden—-the night-
ingnle froin the songsters—=summer from  the
Vit

Grorgin Burr Stones.—We had an interview’
ot Monday with a gentleman from one of the
| Northern cities who has for many years ‘heen
larzgely engagedin the importation of French
Burr and Gorman stones, and who hhs made
a visit to Savanuah expressly for the purpose
of examining the Georgin Burr stones, mann-
fretured in this eity. He expressed himself
meh pleased with the specimens which he had
coon, it the manufactory here, and has gone to
!t quarey for the purpose of seeing the mode
employed in getting out the stoue, and to satisfy
41, mora fully, in regard to the extent and

alizedd nnwands of ML | ¢ ool aqqel 4 NS ~

calized npwaras of one milhon of dollzes, and i . TR 1isss
FEdl I | p - U aeeessitilicy of the deposit.  He informed’ us
were to have another sale on the 20 of January, + -~ x ;

ik 5 : LU that he designed miaking orders with a view of
Pliew Lave opensd a City Hospital, and aze mek- ; Cre e s
S . 4 \ > o putting onr Georgia stone in direet competition
ine weeat pnprovements on the streets. Rents | :

with the imported article in flouring mills in two
ofthe Northern citics.  We learned from him
also, that a similar test is now being madein
one of the largo flouring mills in Richmond Va..
Savannah Morning News.

Fashionable lit has been compared by a fash-
jonable writer to the chariot of Tullia, as it drives
pd i its noisy trinmph over the bodies of the

onwa
fa'ler however dearor venerable,  Not very come-
plitnentary to the *upper ten,” eortainly,

Lt will be scen by the papers that Californiaz:



