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othersfiwo old chairs were hustled vp that 
bad seen their best days on board the now 
defunct steamboats Boliver. 2nd" Ploughboey, 
and given & place at the foot of the table, 
among the most preteading and gold clad 
compeers—grim, gaunt, censumplive looking 
old fellows they were too, end reminded one 
strongly of charity hospital or 8 sheriffs sale. 
Well there they stood with the names of their 
respective boats to which ia better days they 
had belonged, traced in large bronze letters 
acrosa the back rail, patient.y awaiting some 
hungry guest to oppress them once more in 
their Jast and worst days. 

Well it chanced that two cusiomers arrived 
in the city : the one the pilot of an oxewagon, 
and the other iis engineer ; that is, he locked 
the wheels, ** scotched” them and occasioanly 
fired up on the oxen when a herd hill had 
to be stemmed. They're as nice a pair of epec- 
tacles—npo specimena—cf the genus Hoozier, 
as you could wish to look at. The driver re- 
joiced in the name of Boliver, but was called 
in his neighbourhood Bouleiail, for short. 
He was “one of em,” aa sure as you live. 
He wae as long 2s a covenanter’s sermon, and 
about as fat as a *‘ stall fd sitting pole ;* his 
head was about the size and shape of a cocoa 
nul water-dipper, and his nose as sharp and 
thin as a gnomean of asundia'. His eyes were 
emall and twinkling his vader lip gave back 
from the upper, and bis chin receded from that 
agein ; his hair was thin, strait, and a flax 
color, and no two of a length ; his feet were 
encased in number :welve brogan boots, 
and he made a track about the size and shape 
of the hall head of a flour barrel. He wore 
uight red jeans ‘oh no we never meation 
ems,” and a flax colored coat with ham 
cracker tails, that came to a point about a 
foot from his heels His legs were remarkax 
bly small, but what they wanted in diameter 
they made up in length. The fact is, he was 
split up to his shoulders.—he was. He chew- 
ed tobacco, sung Barbara Allen paeeally, and 
went about four {eet at a stride, and slow at 
that His mate was a fat, a very fat, over- 
grown green boy, about 18 years old, and 
the most remarkable {eature for a fat one was 
bis nose ; it was an outrageous nose, aod made 
after the pattern of a goose-wing broad exe. 
It is said of him by the facetious J that 
he got into a tight ouce, daring which a man 
hit hia on his noee with a handepike, when 
thirty-eight bats and a kingfishesher flew 
out of it; but be that as it may, it was, as 
said before a most ontragecus nose. 

Well, they concluded, ia sclemn council, af- 
ter they had fed their oxen, to take supper and 
breakfast at the, hotel or ** grub at the tay~ 
rin,” as they called. When the Jeil rang the 
driver took the led for the supper room, with 
the fat one holding on 10 one of his coat tails, 
Slowly and wartly, thus they marched along 
the table ia quest of a sea:, when at length 
the driver’s eyes fell on the Bolivar’s chair on 
the opposite side, and next on the Plough 
Boy's. Turning with a slow and labored wink 
on his companion, *“ Legs” said, * § be darn’d 
if these fellers don’t adzactly know how tu du 
it slumb. See har!” pointing to the va- 
cant chairs, *“ du you know what them ear let- 
ters spell’a ard what they're for ? 

The fat one geve a long, fixed, bewilder. 
ed sort of a stare; whistled asd shook his 
fiead. 

** Ah! con, you is green, I seee, yet; yon 
knows nothin about a city ;” and planting one 
of the brogan boots well forward, drawled 
out, ** that ar cheer, that, bas on it B-o.l, Bo] 
—i, Boli —v-asr, var—Bolivar! that’s my 
name, that chee’s for me. The tother one 
is youra, because it has on it P-lao-u-g.h, 
Plough—B-0-y, Bey— Plough Boy ; and you 
18 one, you know, and [ be cara'd if them 
chaps ain't some—lound ont my name with- 
out axio, end your trade by your looks ! 
Well, I will be dura’d 1” The fat one was in 
the most profound amazement at the novelty 
af the thing, and people’s smartness generally, 
and Legs’ in particular, and duriag the time 
occupied in reaching the vacant sests had 
his oleaginous mind in a beautiful state of 
mystification in regard to the whole proceed. 
ing 
When he sat down he shook his head pie- 

chanically, end turning in his seat, epelled 
out the words, tracing the letters with his fin- 
ger.—This appeared to satisfy him,and he * get 
9” oa his supper in good earnest. 

After stowing away as much provision as 
they well could, they disappeared until break- 
ve until the grand finale of the thing come 
of 
They moreied in to breakfast with much 

more confidence and deliberation than they 
had exbibited on the preceding evening; and 
found the table nearly full. After diligently 
searching among the vacant eeats for their 
“ cheers,” and not finding them, they deters 
mined to examine those occupied, and at 
length "found the Bolivar’s chair supgorting 
an effeminate dandified person, with a thin 
mustache, very white hands, and long toed 
boots. The Plough Boy’s held & meek, pale 
looking, sleek-headed man wiih a white cra- 
vat, and who ate fried chicken and hot bis- 
cuit. Our hero peeped first on one side and 
then on the other, until he became satisfied of 
the identity of his “ cheer.” So he craned 
his neck over the dandy’s shoulder and accost- 
ed him with * See a here ! [ be dara’d, mie- ! 
ter, if 1 don't hate to stop a feller when he is 
a bolten his grab, ’specially when itseems to 
do him se mach good as that ar flitter cake is | 
a doing you; but I be durn’d if you ain't | 
made a small mistake, owin to the fog this 
mornin—you'ye got my cheer 1 

* Oh—sh your chair fellow, 
came you to own that chair. 

He looked up at Legs, who stood leaning 
over him as solemn as a clock, and the mus. 

who-—how 

t 

taghe slightly curled. ¢ Go away fellow or 1 
shall call the laadlord.” 

‘ Now see a-here mister, that ar cheer is 
mine. [ be darnd if it amt. Ts got my 
vame, my cris’en name, on this here board ; 
and if you don vacate quick, I'll mix with 
you go darned immmedia‘ely that these fellers 
can’t sort ts without a sifter. We'll be like 
two pints of red eye in one jug. 1 be durned 
if I don’t. ‘1 ain’t fear’d of any thing that 
wears this side of Tar river, so that you need- 
’nt sit thar or my premices, an tur up that 
haty lip at me. eum from the forks of bea. 
ver dam, I be dar’zd if I did’at, and Pil grub 
right thar, or die ca the dung hill; I be darn’d 
it § don’t. Are you gwine to vacate. 
The dandy sffccted 70 pay no attention to 

his belligerent 12'k, but sipped away at his 
coffee, when quick as lightning our hero 
swung his huge fist aronnd in a circle and 
brought it down on the poor effeminate’s head 
with a force that nearly drove him through 
the chsir; and eent his coffee 2nd cup bound- 
ing across the table, whilst ite contents flew 
in epray in all directions. The next instant 
he gave the ch:ir a jerk that dislodged his 
victim, esd he fell stunned on the floor. 
A loog pendulum swing of one of the bro- 

gan boois sent him uuder the table where he 
staid until the fruy ended, A negro servant 
seeing the dandy disappear eo mysteriously, 
sung out,, * De great goily if he haint druv 
him frew de fice. Run Pete down in de cel- 
lar, aad bring him up, while I gets de curi- 
ner. 

During this time the fat one had been sing- 
inga kind of second to the eonversation of 
his patron in the ear of the sleek headed nan 
who ate on without the slightest attention; 
but when he heard the erash, and looking, 
saw the dandy invisible, he concluded that it 
wad a perfect grease spot affair; so up he 
bounced, and reireating to a side table locked 
his herds before him, and stood silently and 
patiently awaiting the end. 
No sooser did he leave his seat than the 

fat one took possession, and fell 10 work on 
his predecessor’s biscuit, cofiee and chicken 
at a most [rightful rate, withoat once raising 
his head. By that ume our hero was fairly 
scaled on hie Bolivar chair, the landlord came, 
backed by a whole squadron of sleek negroes, 

and two or three bar keepers, and without 
a word hustled him off towards a side door 
with a negro hanging on each arm, his long 
legs making fesrful gyrations and sad havoc 
among the negroe’s shina the while; the land- 
lord then wimiog one tremendous and well di» 
rected kick at his rear, sent him flying like a 
pair of scieeora across the street. When they 
tured to wreak vengeance on the rat one, 
he was not there, he had made good his ess 
cape, and carried with him every particle of 
the meek man’s chicken fixens. 
When the iwa [riends met at the waggon, 

our hero aeked the fat one in a very dejected 
tone of voice, ‘I say did that ere feller get a 
swing #8 your rear? 

ful in her pureuit, and has brought back a 
beautful bunch of flowers. But Laura, wko 
could not stoop to pick up buttercups and dan 
delions, because she wanted something more 
beautiful than eould be found, collected noth- 
ing from the field, and was finally obliged to 
beg a dandelion of her sister Thus it will al- 
ways happen, my children, in passing throagh 
lite. If you are content with simple pleasures 
8,4 innocent enjoymenteysuch as are ecatier- 
eq freely along your path, you will, day by. 
day, gather enough to make you contented 
8nd happy. If, on the contrary, you scorn 

cult (0 he obtsined, you will meet with Lie. 
quent disappointments, and at laet become de-, 
peadent upon others. Seek not, then, my 
children, for cestly ¢rjoyments, or extrave- 
gant pleasuces® Be industrious in gathering 
those which which are lawful, and which are 
adapted to your situavion, In thisway you 
will cultivate a contented spirit, and secure 
your own peace. If, oa the other hand, you 
disdain enjoyments that are suited to your 
taste end capacity, you will be hard to please, 
and perpetual discontent will dwell ia your 
bosom. Thus youn eee that one course will 

the other will bring evils that are worse than 
poverty.’—Green’s Annal. 

From Grahan’s Magazine. 

THE OLD MAN’S COMFORT. 

BY LIEUT. A. T. LEE, U. §. ARMY. 

I Ax old and gray-—I am old and gray, 

And my strength is faiing me day by day; 

But it warms my heart when the sun has gone 

and her robe of stars the night puts on, 

To gaze on the glad vanes who gather here, 

To breathe their sweet songs on my aged ear. 

They bear me back—they bear me back, 

To the field of youth and its flow’ry track; 

When my step was light, and my heart was 
bold, 

And my first young love was not ‘yet cold; 
And I gaze on many a smiling brow, 

Tha sleeps in the still old church-yard now. 

It wrung my heart—oh! it wrung my heart, 
When 1 saw them ona by one depart; 

And they cost me full many a tear of we, 
For my hopes then hung on things below. 

But the visions of earthly joy grow dim, 
With the whitening hair and the failing limb, 

fam old and gray—I am old and gray, 

But I’ve strength enough left me to kneel 

and pray, 

And morning and evening I bless the ‘power, 
* No by gravy, he did’nt; 1 seed his toot | That 'woke me to light in the midnight hoa, 

go plamp out of sight in the fork of your cost 
tail, and you rise from the yearth like shootin 
80 I moseyed quick the other way, but (slap- 
ping his band on his stomach) I saved that fel- 

That spared me, lo gaze with an aged eye 
; On a hope that can never fade or dic. 

lers biscuit aud chieken, and what little ecf« I am gliding on—I am gliding on, 
fee he had on hand, afers times got too hot. 
Ive got it rite here’ 

¢ Well, I be durn’d if 1t ain’t good luck for 
you my soa—if he had a planted that boot of 

Through a quiet night, to a golden dawn : 

| And the merry hearts that around me play, 
Are star-beams to cheer up my lonely way : 

his’n in your rear, he'd a busted grease enuff And ob! may the waves of life’s dark sea, 

out at the top on your head to grease a cot- 
ton factory. When be raised me I thot he 
wae a turnin me hingide out, that my starn 
would be a head of my nose afore I went 
five feet, and that the be» marting would build 
in my hair afore I Jit, 
sure [ ever would lite at all. Oh dura his 
tarcal picker, [ say, but they were our cheers 
end if | war'ot afeared of bein kicked into 
into kingdom cum, I'd hev him, I'd be durn’d 
il Idid’ar. 

It is almost neediess to add that in a few 
moments after the fracas the old chairs were 
hurled over the ballustrade, and converted ig- 
to kindling stuff in less than mo time. 

CONTENT AND DISCONTENT. 
Two little girls went into the fields to gath~ 

er flowers. Here they found buttercups, dan« 
delions, violets, and many other pretty blos- 
some. Oae of the children was pleased with 
everything, and began to pick such flowers as 
she met with. In a little while this girl had 
collected quite a buach of flowers, and though 
some of them were not very handsome, yet 
altogether they made a beautiful boquet. 
The other child was more dainty, aud deter- 
mined to pick no flowers but such as were ve- 
ry beautiful. She disdained to gather the dan- 
delions, for they were #0 common ; and she 
would not pluck the buttercups, for they were 
all of one eslour, and did not take her fancy. 

I be durned if I wes; 

Deal gently with them, as they’ve dealt with 
me. 

THE RUINS OF KARNAC. 
In the evening, by the rays of the beautiful 

| moon, after looking again upon the dark por- 
| tal of Luxor, and its gloomy senteries, we 
started for Karnac. There wes formerly a 
broad road leading from the portal of Luxor to 
the great gate of Karnac. We passed through 
fields of Jong bent grass, and in half an hour 
reached a village with 1ts mud walls and 
straggling palms. The dogs turned out snarl. 
ing and howling as veual. Au first we could 
see nothing neither temples or ruins. Every. 
thing seemed iow and uadistinet. 
Turning round a bank we arrived at the fa 

mous avenue of sphinxes,snd here the firat pop- 
pylon of the great temple was before us, with 
the moon streaming upon it, and its long deep 
shadow sleeping upon the plain. As we came 
nearer, it seemed by degrees to grow upon us; 
bat not till we stood under it were its collos- 
sal dimensions evident. The guides and hor- 
ges seemed like dwarfs. 

So matchless are the proportions, and so 
simple and wo grand the form, that no idea 
can be formed of the size until it overwhelms 
one, Passiog through it, we entered a small 
temple, from the neighborhood of which the 
view which presents itself is extraordinary. 
Mast upon mase of stowes, fragments of pii~ 

Even the blue violets were not good enough ; lars, blocks of granite, heaped ia endless con- 
for her. Thus the little pair wandered on { tudion, meet the eye everywhere, looking as 
through the fields till they were about to re. ( though shaken down by some superhuman 
turn home. By this time the dainty child, 
seeing that her sister had a fine collection of 
flowers, while she had none, began to thik it 
best to pick such asshe could get. But now 
the flowers were scarce ; not even a dandelion, 
a buttercup, nor a violet was to be found At 
length the little gir] begged a single dandeli- 
on of her sister, and thus they returned tome. 
When the two children went to their mother, 
he asked how it happened that one had so 
pretty & beuquet, while tre obter had but a 

| single flower. The children told their story, 
aod their mother then spoke to them ss fol- 
lows ;—* My dear children, let this littie event 
teach you a useful lesson Jane has been the 
wiser of the two. Content with such flowers 
83 came in her way, and got aiming at what 
was beyond her reach, she has been success 

power. Wonderful must have been their ele- 
vation, but more wonderful still their tall. 

1 can give no accurate measuremeat of the 
size of some of these (ragmeants, but a horse 
and rider would dissappear behind many of the 
single pieces Beside the portrait are two 
sitting statues of granite, facing each other. 
The great hull of the temple then appeared in 
all its sublimity, We felt that to behold these 
magnificent remains, more than repaid us for 
what we had endured. The sight surpassed 
both ell 1 kad neard and all I had anticioated. 
Who can describe such a majestic desclation? 
How eame such enormous masses 1 be sha- 
ken te their foundation. No human power, 
one would suppose, could have worked such 
ruin. Dread indeed must have been the 
downfall of Karnae, for eolumn upen 

Syuple pleasures and jnnocent erjoyments, and 
Teach after those who are more rare and diffi- | 

result .n something better theo riches, while 

column, tower on tower, wails, roofe, sad ey- 
ry foundations, brokea up and cast down lie 
on ¢very sice, 

The ‘ wbominat'en of desolation sits 
upon  Karpac. The wind . hes car~ 
ried the drifv of the desert round sbost i’, 
but still the vast fabric remains. Mountsins 
of eand could not conceal those vestiges of an 
earlier and mightier age. 
Wondrous must have been the power and 

geciug of the peeple who raised them, and 
yet how signal is their doom. The Persians 
and Greeks may have defaced, the Mahome- 
dans may bave mutilated the record of the past 
but it must have been a mightier hand anda 
stronger arm which accomplished this destruc- 
tions 

It was not with the tramp of war steeds, 
the noise of chariots, or the mareh of legions, 
that the earth shook and the temples reeled. 
Bot it would seem that the judgment of hea~ 
ven descended upon the land, and left an aw~ 
ful lesson to tuture ages, to be read and pon~ 
dered on among the silent hells of thig greate 
est of earthly temples. 
The decay of great nations may trige from 

various causes, as from misgoveroment, from 
internal etrife, {rom conquest, or from a faile 
ure of national virtue. But it is impossi- 
ble thue to acesunt lor the changed aspeet of 
the face of Egypt and Byria. Vast distiiets 
which are now seas of shyfting sand, must at 
one time been the most («7tile plains in the 
world. lt is impossible to reconcile what we 
kuow to have been ihe former state ef Egypt, 

‘ite unrivalled fertility, wumerous cities, and 
immense populaticn, to iis present state, with 
out supposing that some great physical evil 
has token place. The very ruins of mighty 
and populous cities of the ancient world are 
now wholly buried beneath accumulated sands 
%0 that mot a trace remaigs of them, 
How shall we account for (hig surprising 

change? Shall we aurbuie the decay of the 
east (o the failiog industry of man, or to the 
devastating eacroachinents of nature? Was it 
the advance of the etnds that drove the hus< 
bandman from his fields, as the sea on some 
coasts now gains upon the land, and extends 
ita dominions at the expense of the cultivator 
of the soil; or was it the sloth and nezligenee 
of man, which leaving the earth without care 
and tillage, suffered it to run into the waste? 

Did culuvation wantonly abandon the fer- 
tile fields, or was it forcibly driven from them 
by the ravages of nature it would not with- 
stand. Here it appears to us an interesting 
field of invesiiga ion is open. We see vast, 
and astonishing eflects; may it not be worth 
while to inquire into their causes. 

VICTORIES OF THE PRESS. 

Much already has been accoraplished, mare 
than people are aware—eo gradual and silent 
has been the ascent. How uociseless is the 
growth of corn. Watch it night and day for a 
week and you will never see it growing; bu: 
return in about two months, and you will find 
1t all whitening for the harvest. Such and 
go imperceptible i# the tages of their motion, 
are the victories of the press, Deine, 

ANOMALOUS NOISES IN HAUNTED 
HOUSES. 

Mr Poynter states, that at a parsonage 
house in the country, & knocking which was 
heard at certain times; and could rot be ex 
plained, and hadobtained for the house the 
reputation of being haunted, was found to be 
caused by the baker at the opposite end of 
the village chopping his wood. The sound i: 
was thought was reproduced in an old well 
opposite the pareonage. Mr J. A. Picton, of 
Liverpool, instanced a ense where similar 
sounds, heard in houses, were found to pro- 
ceed from a sleam engine at « very considerg- 
ble distance, and not audible elsewhere, — The 
Builder. 

SMELTING BY ELECTRICITY. 
The laely patented process of smelting 

copper by means of electricity, says a Lous 
don journal, 1s likely to effect a change that 
will be quite prodigious. It produces, is less 
than two days, what the old process required 
three weeks to eflect. Aud the saving of fu- 
el is go vast, that in Swansea slone, the gmel- 
ters estimate their annual eaving in coals at no 
lees than five hunored thousand puunds. 
Hence, it is clear thai the price of copper 
must be so enormously reduced, ss to bring it 
into use for a variety of purposes from whieh 
118 cost at present excludes it. The facility 
and cheapness of the proceess, too will ‘enn- 
ble the crop to be largely smelted on the spot. 
The Cornish mine ; proprietors ara gnxi- 
ously expecting the moment when they can 
bring the ore which lay in the mine yesterday 
into a state to be sent to inarket to-morrow, 
and this at the very mouth of the mine. In 
Australia, alco, the operation of this discovery 
will be of the utmost importance. Ten thoux 
sand toms of copper-ore were sent from Aus- 
tralia to Bagland last year, to be smelted at 
Swansea ; and the result was only 1660 tous 
of copper. Rut Australia in faire will smelt 
her own copper, by a 36 hours’ process ; say- 
ing all this useless freight of the 8490 tons of 
refuse, and saving also the cost of theold and 
expensive process In a very few years, Aus- 
tralia will send to market wore ccpper than io 
now produced by all the rest of the world. 
But if our future penny-pieces are to bear any 
proportion to the reduced cost of the valse of 
the metal, they must be made of the size of 
dinser-platee. 

DESTRUCTION OF BUGS. 
A simples method of effectually destroying 

those obnoxious vermin, has veen discovered 
by a gentleman at Melsonrne, whose house 
wae rendered almost uninhabiwable by thoge 


