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TERMS OF ADVERTISING.
Advertisements will be conspicuously inserted
at the following rates:

1 square (12 lines) 3 insertions $1,00
squa { nes) : 200
1 12 4,00

¢ ¢ months $5,00

(14

‘ for any less numh:rzuf insertions 1,00
A liberal deduction made to yearly advertisers.
Business cards 1 vear $5,00.
o ——————
The Law of Newspapers.
1. Sub-ecribers who do not gi‘FF express
notice to the contrary,are conside:ed as
» wishing 10 contipue heir subscriptions
2. cribers order the discontinu-
o of their pa; er~,the putlisher can con-
«oue tosend th m until arrearages are
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~*8. If sub-eribers mneclect or refase 'o
tah@ thiir paper- fromth.e office to which
they are di- ected. they are he d responsible
till they settle the r bill,and orderihe pa-
per discontinued.

4. If & subscriber move to another
placewithout inform'ng the publisher. and
their paper is sent to the former direction,
thev are held responsb'e-

5. The courts have decided that refus-
ing to take a new=paper from the office,or
removine and leaving it uncall-d for is
prima facie evidence of intentional fraud.

ADVERTISING.

Hag enlarged many a small  usiness;

Has revived many dull a busire:s;

Has rescu d many a los' business,

Has saved many a failing busiu ss.

‘Has preserved mauy a large business;

Has cireated many a new busines-;

Aud ensures succes- in any business.

Select
The Contrary Couple.
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Stoxp.

BY W. 0. EATON.

‘Look before you leap.”—0Old Maxim’

Alonzo Twigg and Alwmira Prigg
were young, met; fell in love,and were
married. Each set out with a deter-
mination to rule; and each, abhorring
the idea of any eurrender, watched
the other’s actions with a vigilant eye
apprebensive that yielding in trifles
would pave the way for future insig~
pificance at home, and deprive them
of the ‘own way’ which they stubborn-
ly coveted.

An example of their morning, noon,
and evening dialogues, of one day,
will give an idez of their whole mar-
vied life, as long a3 they lived togeth-
a-

MORNING.
_*Pass the toast, Almira; I'm in a
burry.’
.. *Pass the toast!
Why couldn’t you
g3y to ?
‘Well, please, then.

I are.

m'l was in 2 hurry, and I am now,
hl.‘l'va no ti;e to b:“tf in quareel-
| We o to be able to eat our

m in peo:fe. at lea:t.’
. #'m sure I don’t wish to quarrel,
Alenzo, but you said ‘pass the toast!’
in such a domineering manner, that it
burt wy feelings. 1suppose youdon't
think a woman has any feeling,though.
¢! q'den’t think you have much feel~
ng for me, or you wouldn’t hurt my
feelings by always beginning these
fasges about nothing at all. T got up

Well, there it is.
be polite enough to

How exacting

and you, too, and thought we were
going to have a happy day of it. But
you seem determi wear me out,

npset me for business, Itell you. I'm
sensitive, and I can’t bear everything.’

*Nor I. Now what harm was there
in my saying you ought tosay please?
And yet just because I said you ought
to pay it, you continue to get inwo a

treat a woman.’
“You used to say I was very polite.’
. “You are altered since you got me.’
‘My friendsdon’t say so.’
‘Your friends don’t -see Yyou at
bome.’
'¢And they don’t see you at home.—

e
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A Hint to all these in Haste to Marry. |

I should have said please,

by these petty little quarrels. They

|

'each oth r.

| and lay all the blame to me.
E declare! You don’c know how to

5 | - .
r g

= - ——

wt. IS A il ~ "ﬂﬁ'--ﬁl-;--u-f-_l_

TG 1,..:_ y
134 -'_-::J ., !!”;} i’f.;_

§ L =

-] am ir. most of the time. And
when I dare stir -ut, you always ask
me where I'm going.’

‘It’s a fair question, the natural In-
tarest a man takes in his wife.’

¢Natural interest. Pooh! Youact

| as if you suspected me.’

“That’s all in your imagination I

wife zoes, and beside:, he knows more
about the world, and might advise her
in matters which make the world talk
about indiscretion, and all that sort of
thing.’

‘Pshaw! Indiscretion. You're an
old maid of a man. Do you think 1
am such a fool as that I can’t keep
out of fire? You men think you
know everything.’

‘We don’t. We know that gener-
ally we*know only what you have a
mind to let us know. The rest we
have to find out.

“I'hat i3 a base insinuation.

‘I didn’t intend it as one. I mean
that wom~n are more artful than men.
But men have more judgement, as a
general thing. What does Milton
sav. in Paracice Lost?’

“Hang Milton! He says

: 'o's of
things that I ean’t understand.’

And a good many that I can un-
derstand; and this is one of them. I
came to it the other day, and I thought

of you. It just suited you, and 1

knew that vou wounld sreer at it”’

‘Wha' is it? What does Milton say
about me?’

‘He says this about women. After
Eve has had a family row with Adam
owing to her having eaten the forbidden
fruit, listened to the serpami, an< kicked
up the devil with all mankind—if 1 mu~t
say so —Eve says to Adam:

‘Hadst thou been firm and fixed in thy dissent,
Neither bad I transgressed, nor thou with me.
And Adam m kes this prophecy in re-
py:

~—‘Thus it shall befall
Him, who to worth in woman overtrusting,
Let's her will rule, restraint she shall not brook,

And, left to herself, if evil thence ensne,
She first his weak indulgence wili accuse,’

« ‘His weak indulgence!” [don’t think
you have ever shown any weak indulgence
to me. But I’m determined vo have my
rights. Mi'ton was nothing but an old
poet, and poe's are all erazy ’

Miiton, Almira, wasa man who had
a good deal of experience in matiimonial
matters—he mairied three wives; and
wrote some very handsome treatises upon
the subject of divorces.’

‘A man who would marry three wives
must have been a beast.’

‘He must be very daring. He was a
good man, gifted and very handsome,
and yet h:s first wife ran away {rom him,
for a time.’

‘I suppo=e he was an cld bully.
times mairied! That's a man.’

‘Some women have bad seven husbands,
let me tell you. Andas to Milton’s mar-
1ying more than once. I don’t think he
wosld have done it, if badn’t become
blind.’

‘Nothing could ever wake me take an-
other husband, bliad or no blind. Im
' not satisficd with one.’

‘Ha, bal’
‘He, he, he!’
‘Come, let's make up, Almira, you

Three

mﬂming in Jove with all the world | know 1 love you.

‘I don't kaow anything. Don’t bug
me ao0.’

“There. Good morning.
noon.’

KOON.
‘He'e I am, wifey. I got along fir-t-
‘ra'e to-day, which wouldn’t have been the
case if we had kept up our quarrel. How
much better it is not to be fighting with
‘ It dces no good.’

Of course not. But you talk as if I
was the cavse of the quarreling. 1 am
not food of it any more than you are.’

“Well, if we both hate it, let us avoid
it. Our interests are one: If every
wife now-a-days, woull live by the old
Jaws, inst-ad of Istening to the new-fan-
gled doctiines of sap-headed reformers as

‘'True women do think so. But mal-

ask, because in the first place a hus-
| band has a right to know where his

Dack at '
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for being my compony in lone:ome hours. | ehine too. Yiu call it a present! But

‘I hated her for her impudent looks |its a tocl to make a slave; and, pretend-
and teachings. She sat you a bad ex- |ing to have done me a fine service, you
ample; fall of artifice and sly whisperings. | begin by ordering me to sew with it.’
There was a cold-bloodel, devilish ex- ‘Oh good Lord of Leaven! look down
pression in her dull, oyster looking, eye, {upon this woman—’ |
and I found that her eye didn’t belie her. |  ‘And see this instrument of slavery
It was tl e only part of ber that was true. | that mau has brought h-r. No, Alonzo,
Oh, how I detest th:t unnatural, slab- | I never was forceq, and I never will be
siled, uncouth, selfssufficiert, masculine, forced. 1llbe engineer on a railroad |
ignoramus gipsy of a woman?’ first.’

‘There's no love lost between you.’ ‘Almira, do you see that axe?’

‘There you are D fending her.’ ‘T am not blind. I do!

‘T don’t see what harm she did. She ‘Well—there—ard there—and there
was fond of me and wanted me to stick | =
up for my r'gnts—which I'm determined
to do—mark that now, Alonzo—which
I'm determined to do.’

‘Why. what an absurd creature you
are, to be sure. If I wish d for company
I don’t think myv taste would permit me
to choose such a hobgoblin as that, for
soc ety.’ that machine for yourself, me, OF any-

‘Anything is betler than a scolding | body else. Cuise my folly for thinking
husband. A e 1}, cr aslave galley. I'd | of it in the fir.t place. Dml. t reply.—
rather L've in a wilderness than with you. For mercy’s 5“‘5‘_5- don’t. I 1f do some-
We don’t unders'and each other, and we | {108 disp rate, if you do. When I try,
uever can agree.’ try, try, al. the time, to do !.he best I can,

‘Not whi'e there are any Mrs. Harpys somehow or other, the devil comes flymg
abou*, to put ycu off the track of duty, about us, and posse-:es you, either to
and tcll you that all men are either ty- misunde:stand me, or to chm}ge all my
rants or nincompoops, and all women are good feeiings into gal.l and b:fterness.—
either ange's orsluves. If you read gocd | The amount of it all is just this:
books. instead of list-ning to evil-mind- We wight e:ther ofus do well enough

‘ : for somebody else tut we never wcre
ed women, Almira, youd find yourself | 4 gtived to te happily mated. We have
better off.’

lived together for two or three years, and
I don’t need to read books to fiud ont | I d.n’t rememter ofa day when we didn’t
what my rights are.’

have some disagr.emeut about what wes
“There yon go again.

‘Gord gracious!
ing?’

‘And there—and there—and there!—
That ma: hine cost me a hundred and
twenty-five dollars to-day; and now—it’s
used up.  Youcan sell it to-morrow for
old irton. You'll make no shrouds on

What are you do-

a trifle at fi:st but led to some desnicable

) What ri;flltﬁ! lconr v rs . Y usay hatit is my fuult.
You are always talking about right, || think i yours: I .ove you—love youn

Writ'en for the American Union.
The Secial Principle.
BY CHARLES LESLIE.
In all the different phases of the human
race, there is found a prineiple  which is

| sunk deep in the very soul of mam, and

which sometimes rises above the the sur-
face, as it were, and sheds around it an
influenee which i1s felt by all about him.
At other times it sinks deeper and deeper

until an ordizary person would scarcely
observe it.

another,

Giod has endowed man with “‘eertain in-
alienable rights and priviledges. He has
placed him above the level of the brute
creation, given him MIND that he ean leave
the things of earth behind, and soar away
into the fields of infinity, and even, as it
were, grasp the Deity himself, and while
man has abused the great blessings with

| eourse of man with man.

It 1s Social Principle, the |
natural instinct or drawing of one man to i

NO- 25;

°’r for . ‘In this age of | round » moment, and then popped into
there is need of closes inter- | bed.

Americans ar:| *‘Now, if it had not been for my wife
considered fast, and are often laughed at | as I have said, I should, on the appear-
for that peculiarity, but it is not the great- | ance of this apparition, bhave made a leap
est evil that was ever in the world. For | of uncommon agility from that window"
among us the social prnciple shines |and after a flight of uncommon veloeity

brighter and sheds a meore brilliant light | for a person of my age and digmity.. I
than in almost any other country. should have been ready to take my oath =

e v s

be much
progress,

Easton, Nov. 27th, 1560, in any court either in Christendom or -
| The Dead Child’s Ghest., —omer— 5

of the Universe.
I'n wafting ourselves in imagination, to
our satellite, the moon—the nearest to our
meeting of Preshytery—one gentleman | cclestial bodies—we have passed over & ™
and two young ladics—in a “rockaway,” distance cqual to thirty times the diameter |
and the road none of the best. Night, of our globe. In advancing to the sun we *
| cold and damp overtook us {;.-jight or ten | travel over a distance equal to thirty times |
miles from home, but only a short distanee that of the moon; and before we reach U-
| from Judge Blank’s, who, after we had | F8DUS, the remotest of the planets, we
arrived at his house, narrated the follow- | have traversed a space equal to twenty

The New York Presbyterian of a late ! Am Astronomer’s View

date, rclates this story;

We were returning from our spring

which his head has been ecrowned, yet
there still remains in his sinful and de-
praved nature a trace of the hand of the
great Une who created him. The posi-
tion which one ‘man holds to another is

one of great responsibility and requires the | 0 -

utmest eaution and exactness in fulfilling

the duties with which it is involved. As|T0S€ _
I said before, in all the phases of the hu- { ! the eyes burned low; and at length
man race, the social principle will peep | death closed those cyes and sealed those

out, and 1t 1s this principle which prompts
men to those acts of true heroism and man-
liness which have been the objee's of an
admiring world. It glides along, as it
were, over the great face of the world,

ing unique tale. Said the Judge as fol- times the earth’s distance from the sum.—
lows: ‘‘Years ago we had in our house | Thus P_“"ed at the “_mit! of a systemre

a sweet little child about four y:ars of age M - ‘ ein.ele of eighteen hundred -'3"
and the object, of course, of a very tender | 1'O0S of miles in radius, our appreciation
affection. Baut sickness laid its hands up- of distance would appear to be exhausted -
Remedies, promptly resorted to, and we seem to be as on the margin of am’
all proved in vain. Day after day the unfathomless abyss. The telescope, h'“ .
faded from the cheek and the fire | €veT, and the mural circle, enable us to~
span the void. and the genius of man proad ¢
of the achievement—and justly, if humb-
ly proud—has crossed the gulf twelve*
thousand times the radius of his own #ys-

lips forever; and we learned by trying ex-
| perience how intense darkness follows. the | ™
| quenching of one of those little lights of | 6™, that he may study the nearest 'ﬂﬂf*"
life. in the firmament of heaven. Beyond this

‘“The time rolling sadly on, brought us | frontier lies the whole universe of stare—

spreading a light, and shedding an influ- | length to the hour appointed for com-
ence which is felt in all our business walks | mitting our treasure to the ordinary cus-
of life, in the social gatherings, and even tody of the grave. The friends assembled,
in the abodes of crime and ‘wickedness, it | the customary services were held, the fare-

their binary system—their clusters, and |

their nebulous combinations. The observ-
ed parallax of one fourth of a second in’
A Lyra, carries us four times as far into

right=, righ's, but never think of the
wrongs you do me every day, by teas ng

dearly—but we cann~t agree, somehow,
and it is te-t, it is safest, f r us to part.

Each day we disag ee oftener than the day
before, and I fear I might yet be wrought
up 10 rOme l'mrux_a sm of raze, which
might have an irraparable :esult.

me into a fury. Really I believe that
women are degenerated since Eve; for
although she was the mother of all mis-
chief, if we ate to believe God's Word,
even she was not so hearile-s as ‘o keep
up a perpetn:l war with her hustand.—
Ste never le!t her hu-band.’
‘She didn’t hbave her choi e.
obliged to go with him.’

They wept, ard argned—but to no
purpese, for the inevit.ble wrangling en-
sued—and in a few days they parted—
erhaps forever. Both deplore their
separaiion, but both declare that they are
right: each that the e her sliould have
vielded. Both are the occasional ob-

She was

—

‘Il have a higher opivion of her; I a-
aree with Milton.

‘Y ou had betfer asree with yvour wife.’

‘Milton put the-e affecting wards into
the mouth of Eve, as she was leaving
Paradise with Adam. She was at least
repentat and sffectionate

‘But now lead on;

In me is no delay; with thee to go

Is to stay here; without thee here to stay
Is to go hence unwillingly; thou to me

Art all things under Heaven, all places thou,
Who for my wilful crime art banished hence.

There was a wif: for you!’

‘I suppose Adam treated her like a
gentleman, and didn’t come to ber every
day to quarrel. But I don't care any
‘more about what Milton wrote, than I
do for for Tupper's poems on Mo'her
Goose. I know that I won't be ral-d by
any man in Chris’endom, and I mean to

jeets of foul mi-repie-en‘ation- Each
hear: lamen's the loss of those golden
moments of pecace which they esjoyed at
intervales when each was undisputative.

And the r condition is bat one of the
' natural results of th: machine ations of
certain modern preudo-reformers; wo-
man’s-rights conventirns, medlesome
gossips; the mock gal antry of designing
Liberties: unnatural al.enation from the
dowestic hearth; artificial life; legislative
tinkering with old matrimonial laws; and
judicial bindne:s in the settlement of
watrimonial troubl-s.

These glaring evils of the present age
have sown corruption deep in the bosom
' of socie'y; encourazed apostacy from
matrimonial faith open d the doors to all
manner of assaul s upou honor,confilence
fidelity and affection in the connub:al
cirele; and lef: but a mino:ity of homes
uubli_h'ed by the breath of just repro ch
or suspicion le-s uuieazonable than un-

1s often felt, touching the heart of the cul-
prit and arousing in him the feelings of
his nature. It it is seen in the busy bus-
tle of the city, where thousands upon thou-
sands pass each other in pursuing their
different avocations, but who manifest their
courtesy by gently giving the way, or
showing thoese civilities in life which mark
the gentleman and the lady.

The feelings which draw one man to a-

nother, are among the noblest feelings of

his nature. They openup to him new

fountains of happiness, from whence spring
streams of joy to himself and to those a-
round him. One heart whose warm im-
pulses throb in unison with life, will im-
part of its nature to another; and this one
partaking of its own nature and the others
at the same time, will spread around it

until it is impossible to tell the amount,
either of good or evil, it may accomplish.
Take for instance the mother and her
“*baby-hoy,” as she elosely nestles him to
bosom, and thinks of the many evils and
besetments which he may encounter in the
journey of life. She breathes a prayer to
heaven that he may kept from the allure-

in his youthful days into the right path.

more and more of these social itnp'uhesr

 ments of life, and that s may guide him

have my own way, as long as I live. 1

happy.

Under the influence of this feeling, she

the bosom of space; though beyond this
we have no positive measure of distance,-
it would be as unphilisophical to assign
limits to creation, as to give it an infinite
range. In this rapid flight into space, we'
have traversed it in but one direction, and’
| the line which we have traced, is but a a+
| nit in the scale of celestial distances. Cre-
ation in its wide panorama is still above us,
had gone into an adjoining room to give | bcneath us, and around us, and innumer-
some directions to a servant, and I, unfit- 'l’h worlds sparkle - its canopy. If
ted by, the scene of the day for anght else, this bourne, from which the _,
had just laid my head on my pillow in our tnnﬂer slone returns, we look upon °‘:
room upon the first floor' of the house | °0Urse, our own lehl'! by e Mﬁ
1 heard a shriek, and in a moment miore | * b‘fP"_"‘fﬂ"ﬂd-“ﬁ B ey dim—itself but
my wife came flying into the room snd |an invisible point in the nebulous Night
springing upon the bed behind me ex- that intervenes. Where, then, is our ter-
| claimed. 2 e
«‘See there! our child! our child?
‘‘Raising my head my blood froze
in me, and the hair upon “my head
up, as I saw the little thingin grave
clothes, with open but manifestly sightless
eyes and pale as when we gave it the las
kiss, walking slowly toward ms. ‘Had ¥
been alone—had not the extréme terror of
my wife compelled me to play, the man, 1

should have leaped from the window and
| bed without casting a look behind.
|  *‘Bat, not daring to leave her in snch

terror, I arose, sat down in a chair, ni]

well taken, and the little form securely
shut beneath the wecll screwed coffin-lid,
and in due form the grave received its
trust. We looked on and saw the earth
thrown in, the mound raized above and
the plates of sod ncatly adjusted iuto a
great sheltering roof, and them wended
our way back to our desolate home. Eve-
ning came on and wore away. My wife

with. | thrones? Where is | |
stood | factions—its Christian unions, and itswns-
holy wars? Where is our home; its peace;
its endearments; its hopes; and its fears?
Where is man, the intellectual monad-=
the only atom of organic life that can
pierce the depths, and interpret the enig-
ms of the universe?—and yet the only
spark of a spiritual nature, which discluimns
the authority and resists the will of the U-
niversal King! They have all disappeas-
od in the far off perspective—the long vis-

4

il — -

Going with the Girls,

Tte entrance into sceiety may be said
to take place immediately after boyhood
has passed away, yet a multiiude take the
initiative before their beards are present-
able. Itisa greatt ial, ether at a tender
or atoughae. For anovergrown boy to
go to the door, knowing that the:e area
dozen girls inside, and knock or ringwih
an abso ute certainty that in a two mun-

wish I was dead Oh, dear, I wish I was
a slave—in name as well as in rea'ity.’

‘My dear Almira, don’t cry. I really
think that one half your trouble proceeds
fiom having little to do. Now suppose
I getyou a sewing-machine. It is a
handsome, ele.ant, ingnious litt'e arti-
cle, and will do to while aw.y your lone-
ly hours.’

‘Well, you may get one. Bulthe first
| thing I do with it, I'll made my own
shroud.’

‘I hope you wiil sew one for me, too,
then, while your hand is in—tg pay for
the machine; but don’t forget to make
mine a little luger. Litheie is anything
I do wi:h to have; after death, it is,
room enough to turn in. Now your'e
smiling. Of course, smilng at the
thought of death. There. Make up.—
Good bye, till evening. 1'il come home
with the maclive.’

tes' of courage. Ta gobefore th segirls
and make a tour of the roam without step-
ping on their 10e:, and sit down and dis-
pose of b s hands without putiing them
in his pockets, 18 an achirvement which
few boys cau brast Ifa boy can go so
far as to measure off ten yurds of wpe
with one of the giris, and eut it short at
each end, Le m1v stand a chance to pass
a pleasant evenng, bat let him n.t flarter
himself that all the trials of the evening
are over,

There comes at lastthe bre:king up.

-

imparts to him of her own gentle and vir- took the little ereature between my knees;

ta of space, whose apex, were it a sun, the

B

utes all eves wil Le upon him, isas vaoie |,

tuous nature, rearing him under her own
she would the apple of her eye, she has

had anticipated. Under her gentle influ-
ence he goe® forth, imparting to all around
him, of that feeling which prompts him to
noble acts. And this influence widens and
deepens until it is felt by hundreds.

Iu no place does a man’s social feelings
have a better opportunity to display itself,
and nowhere is there such a field for doing
cood, as in his family. There are many
in our time who have kind words and
pleasant smiles everywhere but at home.
Now, tkis must be conceded by all to be
very wrong. What if some havea scold-
ing wife, a {retful husband?—is that any
reasor why we should render our homes
the more miserable! O! no, no. The
hone was given for man to be happy in.

The dcar girls don their hoods, and put
on their shawls, and lo k so saucy and |
mis: hievou<, so un mpressible and inde-
pendeut, as if they didn,t wish an+body
to go home with them. Then comes the

EVENING.
‘Here's the machine.
1o Jearn how to u-e it.’

Bat you'll have

|

To retire from the busy cares of life and
seck repose for the aching limbs or the
troubled brain. If many wives would bear
in wind, that their husbands have all day

home, ar d real'y thinks he has been and |
went and gone and done it.  Rest comes

Why; of cour-e you wil.’

kind Providence and the physician, and |

hand, guarding his every word and act as

the satisfaction of seeing in him, all she

hughest telescope would fail to desery. s
No living thing here meets the eye, and
no sentiment associated with life, press em
and breathes—that lives and dies—all are
engulphed in the great couception of the
aniverse. The straining mind eannot w-
nite the immeasurable extremes. The in-
finite in spacc—the eternal in duration—=
the omnipotent in power—the perfect in
wiadom, alone fill the expanded soul, and
portéay in their awful 10}

Creator of the Universe. — North British
Reuve

a cold sweat covered my body and [ gazed
with feelings unutterable upon tllo.'*_.t?b*"'r P
before me. The eyes were open m a va-
cant stare. The flesh was colorless, cold
and elammy; nor did the child appear to
have the power of either speech or hear-
ing, as it made no attempt to answer gny
of our questions. The horror of our minds
was the more intense as we watched our
child through its sickness and death, uﬁ
had been but a few hours “before cye—ﬂt—
nesses of its interment.

«“While gazing upon it, and asking in
my thoughts, What can this extraordina-
ry providence mean? for what can it he

sent? the servant girl, having crept to ﬂn A ~host ume ago. a widow lady livieg

door, after a time, suggested, it lookslike | yoqr the northern line of Missouri, semt

Mrs. ’s ¢hild.” o o | ker negro man w th a lvad Ol'm ®
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