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T Eeam gomethin w-hialy a man of
{3;‘ . uickness could learn in aweek,

learn .
Buisness dispa
done, but

mlinileealmiﬁ what others havethought,

_ to keep in practice the
power to think for one's self; when an
author has added to your knowledge,
ause and consider if you can add noth-
~ ing to his. Be not contented to have
 learned a Prﬁ‘\.lﬂm by heart; try and de-
~ duce from it & corrollary not in the
| pook. Spare no pains in collecting de-
tails before you generalize; but it is on-
ly when JQL-IIE are generalized that a
truth isgmsped. The tendency to gen-
eralize i universal with all men to
achieve success, whether in art, litera-
ture or action. The habit of generaliz-
though at first gained with care
:‘ﬁ'mﬁon, secures by practice a com-
psiveness of judgment anda prom-
o of decision which seem to the
erowd like intuitions of genius. And,
tndee& nothing more distinguishes the
man of genius from the mere man of
talent than the facility of generalizing
the various details, each of which de-
mands the aptitude of a special talent;
et all of which can be only gathere
into & sincile whole by the grasp of a
ind which may have no special apti-
H tude for any.—[ Bulwer.

T FREED SLAVES.—The Philadel-
!“'__Nnrth American submits the fol-
lwing as a carefully prepared estimate
iﬁg number of slayes thus far set free
pythe Administration, or by theevents

ofthe war:

ed is buisness well

gssippl, one-third.......oivieinnnncn. rvosee 155,450,
! \lsbam1s t;;ne't%]ﬁ{dd I;HUE.}
B, TWO-Lthirds.....ccoces coimererasssnynasens -
figinin, one-third...........ccooicomianensiesns lwﬂgqm
outh Carolina, one-sixth.......ccceiieiivninnnnas 67,066
forth Carolina, one-sixth......ccoicnneninsies 00,176
i} H F&Eﬁrgﬁ......................-.. 5w .;%%@
THneEee, LWO-LNITdS. ... .ccouvaiiessnrscnsvonssse ]
lelgy s -bIlE-t]].i_rd"..“.............................. 1592
P T L Rl . L I e L TR e T ] 37'133
one-sixth........... v 30,427
ucky, one-third,......... orinrisnn 3 TRADD
gia, one-third........... R 5 X
triet of Columbia......... . 3185
jan Territory SR ¢
jahand Nebraska. ..., .....ccvmseisniians 41
hggregate......ni e 1,308,500

g it .
BIVERIN AUSTRALIA,—Silvermines
wbeing discovered to a congiderable
gient in Australia, and are beginning
baflord quite a promising yield. Late
ivies report “‘silver Cornwall’? at St.
%in the colony of Viectoria, out
| olwhich the English journals are pro-
ihsying new elements of Aunstralian
M%, and new and important

mercial enterprises. Like the gold
ligoveries in that region, so have these
mw silver discoveries been® prompted
Wthe wonderful developments of the
nineral in \Eaalmei. :}ln association is
optemplated in ILondon, to explore
wdwork this new field of enter;ﬂ'ise,
with every appliance which English
perience and capital can bear uponit.
ieLondon 7Umcs is rather inclined teo
plain that there geologists and sei-
ilie men hage not made the discov-
et an earlier day, and suggests that
r it time on the part of these gentlemen
%an early preparation of suitable
ks, popularizing information as to
detrue indications of silver deposits in
al regions, and the best method of
iing for it, ome that shall bea
to the miner abroad and at home,
Even with

iversal benefit.

Light not, after all, be so inadmissable,
iat argentiferous product has been too
goverlooked in the zealous search
gm, but not less useful miner-
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‘Hixts oN ETIQUETTE.—Be-

ng a drawing-room, look
itough the key-hole to see who'sthere,
nd adag your style to your company.

inounced by any other name than
reect the servant publicly,
d, shoy itbe a boy in buttons, kick

\auy stranger in company ob-

serve tl fine weather,” wink

W, and sy, ‘‘you mustn’t tell.”
Us you will gain a character for cau-

lioh and secresy,

If you havenotbeen introduced to a

dy with w ' you are desirous of

‘Peaking, address hey g “What's-your-
ume.””—N. B. 'l‘hu’n;ar are exceptions

o this rule. e .
Daneing a waltz by yourself is gener-

A
I T
hf%ﬁﬁénizing a lady in the :t.r:;
:ﬁﬁugiﬁggavgrﬁgt?“a OW are you

t the first week and not the third. | der inquiry

ness hurried is buisness

il

—eh? all right?’’ You ean jocosely al-
lude to her excessive dancing by a ten-
as to the state of her poor
feet. Should she not courteously an-
swer your questions, set her down for a
bloated aristocrat, and pass on.

ON one occasion the Senior Stephen-
son accidentally met a gentleman and
his wife at an inn in Derbyshire, whom
he entertained for some time with
shrewd observations and playful sallies.
At length the lady requested to know
the name of the remarkable stranger.
“Why, madam,” said he, “they used
once to call me Geordie Stephenson:
now I am;lgalled George Stephenson, Es-

uire, of Tapton House, near Chester-
ield. And further, let me say, that I
have dined with prineces, and peers, and
commoners, of all classes, from the
highest to the humblest. I have made
my dinner off a red herring at a hedge
bottom, and gone through the meanest
drudgery; 1 have seen mankind in all
its phases, and the conclusion I have ar-
rived at is, that if we’er all stripped,
there's not much difference.”

HOW

CODFREY CHOSE HIS
WIFE.

“Godfrey, old boy,"” said Henry Clay-
ton, as he tilted back in his chrégr, ans.rd
Put his feet upon the mantle-piece,

‘when is the wedding to be?”’

“Whose wedding?”’

“*Miss LauraSomers, or Jenny, which
is it?"

“I don’t know, I am sure.”

“Now don’t be "mysterious, Godfrey:;
you know you are a constant visitor,
and all ‘‘our set’”” are talking about the
mateh. Don’t pretend you have not se-
lected one of the sisters.”

“How do you know that either of
them will have me?"’

‘“Don’t be absurd, old boy. Come, be
frank, which is the favorite sister?”

HWell, frankly then, I cannot tell
vou. I have visited the family for
several months, as you know, but I can-
not decide. Laura is certainly the hand-
somest, with her flashing black eyesand

ueenly manner; but Jenny seems, al-
though the younger, to be the more
womanly and useful of the two, Yet,
I cannot be sure of that. My entrance
is the signal for cordial welcome and
amiles, and let me eal. at whatever hour
I will, they are always we¢ll dressed and
apparently disengaged. To be sure, I
always, in the morning, have to wait
sometime before Laura is visible.”

“Pop in unexpectedly, and notice the
internal economy.” M

“How ean I? A card at the door will
put my lady on her guard, or even the
notice of a gentleman visitor,”

““(Go there in disguise. As a wash-
woman, for instance.”

“Good, T will,?

**Go there as a ‘washwoman?' crie
Clayton, . .. 3

‘' Not exaetly, but I will obtain admit-
tance to a morning’s privacy.”

““Well, let me'know theresult,”

Laura and Jenny Somers were the on-
ly children of a widower, who, although
in moderate circumstances, moved in
fashionable society. At the period of
my short sketch he was about to supply
the lamented Mrs. Somers’ place, after

rly ten years mourning; and, -al-
though a kind and indulgent pare
had no objections to his daughte
marriage, and, indeed, had told them so,
Laura. whose high spirit resented the
robable aupremaeg' of a step-mother,
ad already selected Godfre ﬁurton for
her future husband; and Jenny,, who
was the younger, and gentler in spirit,
had tried to conquer acarefully conceiy-
ed preference for the same person. All
his attentions were ascribed by herto a
brotherly regard, though every aet of
kindness and courtesy touched her to
the very heart.

It was the morning after a large ball,
and the sisters were in the breakfast
room together, Laura, herglossy black
hair liéed negligently off her face,
with the rough, tumbled braid of last
evening’s coffure gathered loosely into a
comb, wearing a soiled wrapper, torn
stockings, and presentin ratﬂer an a-
larming contrast to the brilliant ball-
room belle, was lounging on a sofa.
Jenny, in a neat morning dress, with a
large gigham apron, and hair smoothly
‘brushed in a pretty knot, was washing
the breakfast dishes.

“There is an old man atthe door, with
artificial flowers,”” 'said the servant
opening the dining-room door. “Will
you see him?"’

“No,” said Jenny.

“Yes,"” cried Laura. ‘“‘Send him up.”

The servant descended to obey the Pﬂ.ﬂt
order.

In a few moments the old man came
in. He was poorly clad, with a coarse
blue cloak, which was much too large

for him. His hair was white, and he

1 old man pfuinted out their variou

wore a beard and moustacheafthe same
snowy hue. Making a low: bow, he
placed the large basket upon a table and
opened it.

“I have a bunch of blue flowers here,”’
said he taking them from the basket,
“that will just suit your golden hair,
Miss,”” and held them up before Jenny.

“Tt was my sister who wished to look
at your flowers,” said Jenny, quietly.

- “Yes, bring them here,” was Laura’s
imperious command.

The old man’s eyesfollowed Jenny as
she washed, wiped and put away the
dishes, swept the room and dusted it,
and then sat beside Laura, who was still
looking over the basket. |

‘‘See Jenny, this searlet bunch. Will
it not be lovely with a few dark leaves,
to wear with my new silk?”’

“But,’’ said Jenny, ‘‘youcannot afford
itliust now." »

‘Yes I ean. Father gave me some
money yesterday.”

“To f'ﬂ}? the last dry goods bill.”’

““*Well, I can have that carried to my
private account.”

:Oh! Laura, I hate to hear you talk of
that private account.”

““Nonsense! it will stand till T am
married, then I can easily save it out of
my housekeeping money."

‘I wouldn’t wish to marry in debt,"”
said Jenny.

The pedeler looked at the sisters.

‘*You had better take this blue bunch,
Miss,” he said to Jenny. *“If it ain’t
convenient to pay for it now, I will call
again.”’

““No, I shall not take them.”

“They are very becoming, Miss.
Look in the glass.’ ‘

“I wish my hair was light,”” said
Laura. I'dlike to wear blue. Godfrey
Horton said last night that for-get-me-
nots were his favorite flowers.”’

Jenny colored, and placing the bunch
again in the basket, said: ‘‘Come, Laura,
decide. You are keeping one waitin
whose time is probably valuable,”’ an
then passing a chair, she added. ‘“Be
seated, sir, you. must be tired.”’

|

4nvieties,

—A man applied to Dr. Jackson, the
celebrated chemist of Boston, with a
box of specimens: | |

“Can you tell me what this is, sir?”

“Certainly I can sir; this is iron py-
rites.”’

“What, sir?”’ in a voice of thunder.

“TIron pyrites.”

‘Iron Pyrites! and what is that?”

“That’s what it is,”” said the chemist, -
putting a lot on the shovel over the h_c_l*
coals, where it disappeared.

“Dross,”’

- ““And what is iron pyrites worth?”

““Nothing."

““Nothing! Why, there’s a woman
who owns a hill full of that in our town,
and I've married her!”

—It is said that there is a decrease of
fifty per cent. of candidates for the min-
istry in the Presbyterian Church during

o

|

‘I am tired indeed,” was the reply. I

“1 will take that scralet bunech, and
those red camelias, and this white clus-
ter‘,” said Laura. L
~ “‘But, sister, you ecan’t afford it.”

“Yes, I can.  (odfrey is rich.”

The old man bit his lip. | :

HThink, said Jenny, in an undertone,
“if you love him, how much it will
grieve him, if he should discover this
deceit.”’

“Nonsense. Well, I'll tell you how
to remedy it. Lend me some money
out of the housekeeping funds.”

“‘Laura! steal from father?”

“There, don’t preach,”

“‘Miss Jenny,”’ saidy a servant, enter-
ing  at that moment, the dinner has
comée,”’ -, |

Jenny left the room, and Laura still
turned over the gay- flowers, while the
au-
ties, He,; in the meantime, was running
over the disordered hair, shabby dress
and lazy position, while he mentally
fpntmsted them with Jenny's. neat at-

ire.

“Not decided yet?"” said Jenny, re-
turning after a short absenece. |

““No. Come here’

“I can’t. Father has sent home a
calf’s head, and I am afraid to trust it
entirely to Margaret; I must superin-
tend the dinner, make a pudding, and
the parlors must be dusted, and there is
my white mull fo be finished.’”

‘Before I’d be the drudge that you
are,”’ cried Laura.

. “’Drudge! nonsense! I have plenty of
time for enjoyment, and father ecannot
have a comfortable house if some one
does not superintend these things,
When I marry, you may, do it,”’ she
lanuhed merrilly, "

““As if I should not marry first!”’ said
Laura—'There, I have chosen all I
want.”’

““Shall I call again for the change?”
gaid the pedler. “I shall be happy to
put the Misses Somers, on my list of
customers,”’

“Yes, call again,’ said Laura.

So the pedler took up his basket, and
walked heme, threw aside his wig,
beard and disguise. and wrote an avow-
al of his hand and heart to Miss Jenny
Somers, whichiwas accepted.

Laura Somers had two sources of
profound speculation. One was—'*Why
Godfrey Horton pro osed to Jenny, in-
stead of herself?’ 'Fhe_ other, “‘I won-
der why that old man never called to be
paid for those exquiigite flowers.”’

A young Spring goose was exhibit-
ed in Salem, Mass.,, marked by John
Bradstreet, of Topsfield, on Tuesday,
weighing seventeen pounds! This was
one of four, hatched by an old goose
seventy-eight years of age., The ayver-
age weight of the four was fifteen
pounds,

l

the past two or three years.

—A letter from a traveler in the new
oil regions of Pennsylvania says: ‘““We
were paddled across the creek, by an oil
prince, aged fifteen, heir to a million,
coatless and hatless, and with but one
suspender to keep his courage and his
trousers up.”’

—A. poor Frenchman being aroused
from sleep by his wife, with the ery,
“Get up Baptiste, there’s a robber in
the house,” calmly answered, ‘‘Dont
let us molest him. We will watch and
let him ransack the house, and if he
should find anything of wvalue, I'll take
it away from him.”

—The head of a turtle, forseveral days
after its separation from the body, re-
fains and exhibits animal life and sensa-
tion. An Irishman had decapitated
one, and some days afterwards was a-
musing himself by putting sticks in its
mouth, which it bit violently. A lady
who saw the proceedings, execlaimed.

“Why, Patrick, I thought the turtle
was dead.”

‘o he is ma’m, but the erayther’s not
sensible of it."’

—A French firm, Messrs. Hachette,
are getting up the most magnificent il-
lustrated edition of the Bible ever pub-
lished. A half million dollars has been
expended for illustrations,

—As the reward of villany, some men

are hung, some cropped and branded,
others elected to office.

—When the American poet, John G.
Saxe, was invited to attend a ‘““horse
fair,”” at Springfield, Massachusetts, he
could not attend, but, wrote a letter com-
meneing, ‘‘Gentleman, I am very much
obliged for your horsepitality.”

—THe late Dean Buckland is said to
have been so intimately acquainted
with the properties of all the geologieal
formations of Englandy that ﬁetng one
night belated and noEnowing where
he was, he alighted from his horse,took
up a clod of earth, and tasted it. He
immediately  exclaimed “Uxbridge!”’
and proceeded on his journey.

—The celebrated Lessing was remark-
able for a frequent absence of mind, It
is told of him that, having missed mon-
eg at different times, without being
able to discover who took it, he deter-
mined to test the honesty of his ser-
vant, and left a handful of gold upon
the table. “Of course you counted it?”
said ene of his friends. “Counted it?"
said Lessing, rather embarrassed; ‘“no,
I forgot that.”

—A gentleman who had putaside two
bottles of capital ale, to recreate some
friends, discovered just before dinner
thathisservant, a country bumpkin, had
emptied them both. ““Scoundrel,” said
his master, ‘‘what do you mean b
this?”” “Why, sir, I saw plain enoug
bﬁ( the clouds, that it were going to
thunder, so I drank up the ale at once,
lest it should turn sour; for there’'s
nothing I do abominate like waste.”

—An old lady who had insisted on
her minister praying for rain, had her
cabbages cut up by a hail storm—and
on viewing the wreck, remarked that
she ‘“never knew him undertake anv-
thing without overdoing the matter,””

—On Bunday night Philip Plois, are-
spectable farmer, residing near I-!‘arma,
onroe Co., was Kkilled by his son,.a
deaf mute, some twenty-two years of
age. It ali{peara that the son had been
visiting in Rochester.and was brought
home by his father, evidently in a sul-
ky frame of mind. After the family
had retired for the night, the lad eame
down stairs, stabbed his father with a
common case knife, sharpened to the
goint and fled from his home on horse-
ack. Hoe is still at large. He is one of
three mute children, and was evidently
‘insane when he committed the murder.



