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« N THE DARK AND TROUBLED NIGHT THAT 1S UPON US, THERE IS NO STAR ABOVE THE HORIZON TO GIVE US A GLEAM OF LIGHT, EXCEPhNG THE INTELLIGENT, PATRIOTIC WHIG PARTY OF THE UNITED STATES"—Wessren.
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Pocten.

WHITTEN FOR THE WMIDDLEATUEY GALAXY

¢ How proor, sl 0 mar by stealth
That fame which i= eor neighbor's wealth ™

The mighty tempest now i=o'er,
And party surges dash no more ;
The Iubicon of doubf is past,
And freemen rule our land at last.

AVith * Teuton spunk,” from day to day,
Who has not mingled in the fray,

And hard aspersions heard, or said,
Agzninst the living and the dead ?

How much, alas, is party sirife
Unworthy our immortal Life,—
Too oft a noble soul wa blame,
Or aul the worthless on to fume.

The hearts which work a nation’s good,
Deserve her freemen's gratitude ;
What the' we differ in our creeds,

Sull Wess great suls, for noble deeds,

Why should we wasie in party strife

The plensant harmonies of life #

Why with a brother should we fight,
When neither may be clearly right 2

I et those who late in party strife

Were quick to size the Stawferer's knife,

Mourn o'vr the past.- in sencrous love,

i :I.l‘i‘r'l' e surpent for the dove,

Oh Loy strife benesth thy feet,

Lot neighbor, neghbor, Kindly greet,

likely toafford greater nett profits, all

that he should still pursue it, as being

things considered. than any other.—Gov.

BEEF LAW IN MASSACHUSETTS.

A friend of ours, who sometimes sends,
cattle to Brighton, made some inquiries of
us, in regard to the rules of the butchers
in that State, respecting the dressing and
weighing of beel cautle. The following
is an extract from a law in that State, in
regard to it, which will answer his que-
ries. :

“All beefl cattle, except bulls, sold in
marke: by weight, shall, when slaughter~
ed, be prepared for weighing in the fol
lowing manner :—The legs shall be taken
off at the knee and gambrel joint, the
skin shall be taken from all other partsof
the animal ; the head shall be taken off at
the second joint of the neck ; the entrails
taken out, and all the {at of the same be
taken off and weighed as rough tallow,
and every other. part of the animal, ex-
cepting the hide and rough tallow, (the
udder of cows excepled,) shall be weigh-
ed.

““All beel shall be weighed upon the first
week day succeeding that on which it may
be staughtered.™

 MISCELLANY.

THE DESERTED WIFE.
BY AI.IC-I'I-G. LEE.
CllAl:E!l I

She pressed back the curls fram ber aching hrow
With ber fiugers wan sl white ;

And the marrisse ring, with ity golden bead,
Shone out in the dim twilizght.

e gave that ving as & pledge of bie truth,
Al e conld oot deseat her now 1

OF x prowmiss toade o the sizht of Bleaven,
And be could not Brvak that vow |

On. no—he had only meant to try her
faith by that terrible leiter—it could not be
ihat e had Ieft her forever—it was too base
a1 action for that noble hiearr 3 that heart in
whichshe had reposed her happiness with a
woman's pure and holy fmith! As these
thoughte passed rapidly throngh her bewild-
sred mind, Lucy Clare looked again with
straining vision through the gaihering gloom
of eventide, and her beautiful Gwee was lighe-
=d by anticipittion, for her ear had canglit a
sound, and she lancied it was the pacing of
wighurse upon the shaded path.  Another
-hemppulutlul‘llt——llgﬂlll hier face wasover-
clouded, as ehe waiched the gloomy avenue
mvain ; 09 lorm emerged lrom it, borse and
ader were lor dimant.  The dark, old trees

“ For know, ﬂl_\'ir:l'ar! near allied
To angels onthy hetter side ™ Eo ML T .
Now Haven, Dee 5, 1818,

AGRICULTURAL. .

WOOL GROWING.—ADDI=ON
COUNTY.

The increased prices obtained for wool
and the avidity with which it was sought
in market, afier the passage of the Tarniff
act of 1828, pomted to that business as
more lucrative than any other. A ma-
jority of the farmers eagecly engaged in
mcreasing their flocks of sheep. The re-
sult has been, that Addison county had,
i 1840, in proportion either to territary
or population, a greater number of sheep,
and produced more wool, than any other
county in the United States. To show
the trath of this remark, [ refer to facts
drawn from the statistical tables accompa-
nying the Census retarns of 1540, and
from other sources,

There are nine States which had more
than one sheep to each inhabitant, to wit:
—Pennsylvamia, Virginia, Maine, Ken-
tucky, Connecticut, and Ohio, with a
fraction more than one;—Ney Hamp-
shire and New York had about two and
one-fourth, and Vermont more than five
and three~fonrths to each inhabitant
Should territory be regarded, Vermont
will be found te have 185, New York 112
and New Hampshire 65, to the square
mile.

Addison county, when compared with
the other counties in the State, will be
found to have eleven and six hundredths,
Rutland eight and eighty-five hundredths,
Grand Isle seven and four hundredths,
and Bennington six and nineteen hun~
dredths, to each inhabitant. If territory
be regarded, Addison has three hundred
and seventy-three, Grand lsle three hun~
dred and thirty-four, Rutland two hun-
dred and eighty three, Windsor two hun-
dred and sisty-one, Orange two hundred
and forty, and Chittenden two handred
and twenty-one, to the square mile. Ta-
kll'g_e!even towns, most favorable to the
keeping of sheep, one half the number in
the county, and they will be found to have
possessed more than one skeep in each
acre of improved and unimproved land in
those lowns, or more than six_ hundred
and forty to the square mile,

This array of figures is no idle specu-
lation, ‘They represent facts, which show
the immense stake the farmers of Addis
son county possess, in this branch of hus-
bandry. '
perhiaps 1 might say of the world, being
Wow =0 exclusively engaged in it. "The

No section of the United States_ |

swayed heavily in the evening wind, and the
dull and solemn music that they gave forth
wia in unison with her feelings. Bat save
ihat dirge-like atrain. and the ﬁighlf_‘r rustle
ol the ivy wreaths that draped her window,
no sound eame to her ear for long hours,
‘heugl she started oftentimes, assured that
she heard lus tread upon the portico, or even
upon the very threshold.

Then she turned sick-hearted lrom the
ensement, nnd geasping the fatal letter thay
liad 10!d herof her own wrong, and her hus-
band's shame,moveq 10 a glivtering candela-
lsrit that had shed its solt light unhecded near
her. There wasa deep red spot upon her
check, and the veined lids of her sofi, blue
eyes, “henvy with the henrt's dampness,”
drooped yet more ae the well-known cliarac-
rters met her view.

* Lusy—my wile! Itisthe lasttime that
1 shall everenll you by that hallowed name.
"My soul iz sullicd by perjury,for | have fulse-
ly broken the vow thst 1 had made before
high heaven 1o cherish and prolect you, even
with my life, Baseone that 1 am, with thar
vow ringing in my enrs, | leave youn foran-.
other, and castofl every tie that has bound
me (o innocence and virtue. | dore not ask
vou to pray for me—even vour genile heart
must curse vne who bas beirayed its periect
trust. But think ol me sometimes, will you

Clare gav

the entrance of that young creature to the | shuddered and moaned as he toroed from
home now so desolate. '1'§en

—now a deserted wife !
e a mistressgo the halls of his fath- felt it was not his right toclaspthat dearhand
and to listen to words of leve and tenderness
the | from her whom he bad so wronged.

a ha bride | 1
And whe’r‘lwAﬂhnr l| 1

JenisoN,—Address before the Addison o s with a look of idolatry upon her; |
County Agricultural Socicty, 1844. few idols were so worthy as was L of

she received ; for well might he be |

of his beautiful wife. An n from

r earliest remembrance, she had known few
to love, and the affection that had been so
repressed in her gentle heart was now yield
warmly and unreservedly, and that affection
gave a soft light to her giad, blue eyes, and a
tepder beauty to ber delicate mouth that sthil-
ed on him, who was far dearer than aught else
in the wide world to her.

VWith no earthly sorrow, no vexing eare to
annoy them, what wonder that peace and love
dwelt in the bappy mansion. A year passed
thus, and then came a se t to their Eden.
Eveline Gray was & cousin of the gentle Lu-
¢y, but she bore no msemblance to her, save
tgnt at times she could wear thesame winning
smile, and speak in her Jow, sweet voice. She
was beautiful— gloriously beautiful !—and Lu-
ey looked when near her like the gentle lily
tgutlﬁdniu head in the n moss of the
valley when placed by the gardener’s hand be-
side the quoenly eamelia that blooms for the ad-
miration of thonsands.

But the- heart of the proud Eveline was
false, and ber nature most base and nrlh.!L
She had vowed to steal from her sweet cousin
the love that ehe in her innocence desmed un-
changeable. Little did Lucy know the heart
of man—little did she dream of the sorrow so
near at hand, as unconsciously she sided in
the scheme ber cousin had prepared; for when
Eveline's white hands swept the harp strings,
and her brilliant voice floated in glorious
strains through the hushed room, Lucy would
listen in wrapt attertion and beg fur another,
and another song; then as Eveline, well pleas-
ed, granted the request, Lucy bade her hus-
band mark the graceful curve of her beautiful
arm, or the proud stateliness of her snowy
neck, ‘quivering in the tide of song.’ Strange
that an unge]-'iikc form should so often en-
shrine the basest heart, filled with pride, pas-
sion and treachery ! Lucy would have shrunk
from that enwreathing arm as from a serpent,
could she have read the purposes of the frien
whom she so trusted; her mind was 100 pure
to comprehend guilt, such ns jealous love and
wounded pride had conceived. Eveline had
loved Arthur Clare, and before he met the
ﬂnnllc girl whom he had made his wife, she

yraceful and fairy-like it 1s true, but still a
child in comparison with herself, should be
preferred before her. She had vowed re-
venge, bot though it was delayed, it was not
the less certain.

She bad studied Arthur's character. She
knew that acting from impulse, though noble
and affectionate, he was changeable and ensi-
Iy influenced. Soshe veiled her anger un-

er a pleasant sceming, and when she knew
that the first romance of their love was pass-
ed, she came to their home little doubting that
a new object for his attentions would be glad-
Iy welcomed.

But Arthnr truly loved his wife, and for a
time that love was his nfc-snani. There
were moments when the tull dreamy eyes of
Eveline would be fixed on him, as she spoke
bitterly of the misery of a heart that bad wast-
ed its decpest, holiest luve on one who looked
upon it as a stranger—when he would almost
wish to press her snowy hand to his lips, his
heart, and tell her that he leved her, guilty
though it might be. Thenthe sorrowful face
of her who had trusted love and life to him
wouldl float before his vision, and he would
turn from the beautiful, but erring woman at
his side, and seek tranquillity and safety in
the sweet presence of Lis wife. Yet hestill
listened to the tempter ; though for a tine her
image would be banished, it was but to return
again, and a thousand times more radiant than
before, hovering near his couch in the hush of
midnight, contesting still a place in his heart.
Then though he saw the fentures of his wife
lovelr in the repose of calm and innocent
slumber, he wonhl turn madly away and al-
iaost bate her asa bar to his future bappi-
ness. - -

At last wenkness and wacillation became
guilt, and he fled with Eveline Gray to a for-
eigw land, leaving in her trust and blindness

not 7—=ith pily, God knows | need it even
now. Do not curse me, my Lucy—mine,a-
las! no longer.”

* And may God forgive thee!

She pressed her hand convulsively to ber
heart as if to still i1s thick throbbings, while
her breath eame faet and painfoliy, il the
light drops of the candelabra flashed tonnd
fen, quivering and glittering in o 1hoosand
brillinnt hoes.  She had grasped the gilded
shaft of her harp for support wlnle reading ;
but weary and exhausted, worn with waich-
ing and anxicty, herstrength at last gave
way ; her hand loosed ifs held; her heart
tluttered with & guick. nervous movement,
and witha long, low ssb of agony she fell
upon the thick carpet as il dead.  Could
there be life in these rigid and moticuless
limba ?

It was near midnight when the old hoase-
keeper, who lind in vain sought 10 soothe the
terrible anxiety of her mistress, righiened

The trance had given place 1oa disturbed

on her arms, and her hair unbound falling m
masses upon her bosom, Luey Clare had for
a time forgotten her misery. No, it was not !
wholly [orgotien, for she moaned the name of
her husband. and

tender words. “Your own Lucy” she

me once more lo your fieart !"

lady, as she bore her slight lorm to the next |

her for the night, so genily that Lucy knew
itnof, she gat beside her, watching the rest~
less movements until they gave placeto a
heavy slumber. e

The moonbeams rested upon the forehead
of the sleeper. Alas! a warmer good might
kiss had been wont 1o rest there.

CHAPTER 11

“The beaming eye was dovely,
And the coral lyp was fair,

And the gaxer wd and ashed nod
For treachery hidden there,
——Young lnve at the altar_
O broken faith s vighing.” & P. SMITH.

Peculiar and excellent grazing qualitiesof
l‘“: soi] combined with other cireumstans
* would seem’ to indicate to the farmer,

Scanck ten years before this dresm of fe-
' licity was so rudely dispelled, the bells of the

| time threatened to destroy the life that hence-
Arthor, | forth she felt would be but a berden.
my husband, for come what may, in life or | that she would gladly have yielded could she

death, we cannot be wholly divided I :hul'lz breathed it out upon his bosom, =heer- |
ed by the thought that his love was still her |

d begging him not | thresd, and if I see him not within the bour,
to leave her all alone—not 1o desiroy the | they tell me I shall never listen to his voice a- |
hap:rinm which lived upon hisemiles and | gaic. u
murmored ; “call me yoursweet wile; clasp| Ere the outstretched arm of Eveline could

 Poor creature—dear child,” said the old |tendants, and with a long cry of mingled joy

apartment—as easily as if it had been an in- | couch, where pale
fant’s—and when she had tenderly arranged | brilliant Axt

reamed that her love was returned, Shesaw | . y

it was but a dream, and ﬂ:]elnh bcrlopridc ::1';’ g:;l ﬂl'?[’i"bh’lj‘l‘ r“:‘ﬁ;}”)ﬂ;f‘ Y;o:{f)‘;
was ronsed : pride that with er glorious ' ~
beauty and her daaling intellect, a child, | 1 3 here I know that_the dark shadows will

! books aloud. The matron

-

he deep ﬁ_an ol those love-lii eyes. The
hought of his great sin came (10 him, and he

Bu! his wife quickly noted the mavement,

and goessed the thoaghts that convulsed eve-

featore with stifled pain.  She wounnd her

air .arms around him, and supporting his
drooping head as a mother would that of a
tender infant, said, “torn not from me, Ar-
thur, my beloved! What thoogh you have
sihned, repentance has been most bitter ; the
siain is deparied ; God will forgive you ev-
en az I have done.”
Holy and beautiful was the picture, show-
ing forth woman’s love triomphing over pride
and cruel desertign. And though FEveline
Gray would have disturbed it, she dared not,
but shrank back, for even her haughty spirit
quailed before the scene that met her gaze.
The golden rrys of one of Italv’s most glori-
ous sunsets bad stolen in and lin, about
the couch of the dying man. The head of
Arthur rested npon the bosom of his wile,
and his dark lipi.(ilﬂll eyes were fixed upon
her, as il he feared that her presencewas a
blwssful delusion, that would vanish with his
waking ; and she, with the sunh=ams restiog
10 the golden curls tkat fell over them both
ae a halo, and her sofl, blue eyes peacelul
and serene, seemed gs aguardian angel come
to cheer the last moments of him who would
soon depart for a far land.

“My husband,” murmured Lucy, as she
bent over him, * wonder not that you sée me
with you. The tidings came that he whom 1
yet loved deeply and holily was dying afar a-
mong strmgers, and that none but ‘she who
bad ruined my peace watched over him. They
said that even Ler love had grown cold. Then
came a voice in the stillnes of eventide, ‘go
to him—it should be your care to soothe and
to serve. Ifelt in my beart that you would
receive me, that you would not turn from me
now. So I braved the anger of friends who
wonld have detained me from you, for they
said it was unwamanly to seck one who had
deserted me for another. Tdid not mean fo
speak barshly, dearest, forgive me—Ilook up
once more. Oh! Ihave dreamed of this hour,
and now it has arrived ; again and again have
I thought that your clear eyes were looking
wilh love once more into my own, that your
kisses were on my lips. But that vison faded,
I woke to find you far distant—but this is real-

q’usuwly. the hand of death will be stayed.
ou cannot die dear, dear busband.”

“I am content o die, my sweet Lucy, for 1
have once more seen that face, and have
listened to werds of forgiveness from those
sweel Ii[:. Yes, T must die my darling, for it
cannot be with us as in days of old, and Icould
not bear another separation. Do not leave
me now—Dbut £ litle while and I shall be no

more.”

Slowly and gorgeously died away that sun-
sot sky. Ra %r ray of erimson and gold
brightened, deepened, and then faded to the
ashen lup that veils the whole heavens, till the
moon in her midnight pathway silvers them a-
Fnin. And thus fitfully and slow departed the
ife of Arthur Clare ; his last sigh was breath-
ed folded 10 the beart of his long lost wifes;
:3:] with the last sunset beam his spirit depart-

Is not forgiveness the holiest principle of

buman love 7

READING ALOUD.

A book is ten-fold a book, when read
in the company of beloved friends, by the
ruddy fire, on the wintry evening; and
np commentaries, or notes Variorum, are
comparable to the interrupted sayings of
the wife and sister, or the merry ejacula-
tions of the listening child. A good
voice, a just intonation, and a quiet but
animated delivery, secure far more of the
soul of the great author, than any amount
of closet study. It is delightful to feel
that the delight is shared by so many.
There is frugality of time in reading good
goes on with
her stocking ; the girls ply the nimble

the gentle Lucy, to whose unsuspecting heart
| the truth came with a terrible force, that for a

A life

owin.
CHAPTER UL

“ 0 ! wed ded love—how benutifil—

How pure a thing thou art !

Nay, turn not fram me that dear foce—
Am T not thine—thine own loved hrde—

The ane, the chosen aue, whose place

In life or desth, is by thy side?™ Moonx.

& Everixe, I will sce my husband. You
cannot, shall not detain me froi his bedside.
I know that he 15 dying—yountoo may deny it
not—you too know that he will not see the |
setting of another sun. And yet I will not be
driven away, 4, who am his lawful wife. You
will not be so eruel I

“Lucy Clare,” said Eveline, eoldly and

your rashness hasten the death you say you '

present the sick room may be undisturbed ;
when he awakes, if it is lus wish, you shall be
admitted.” |

“It is false—you know his life hangs by a

and uneasy slumber ; with head pillowed up- ‘ would give your life to avert. 1 beg that at

Stand back—I will cnter—you wi
ive me mad.” -

detain ber she had flown by the astonished at-

bloodless Ii

“Oh.! G, he is dead ! T am too lnte—ioo.
late. Spesk to me, dear ong— up once
more ™ And asif to obey these wild, heart-
broken ejaculations, a faint smile stole over
the wan lips, and she'felt the hand that gaasp-
ed his fechly pressed, whilea low voice whiss

“My wife '—do T dream ?"

«No, thank heaven, it is not a dream—you
live—you are awake—itis Luz, dearest— |
your own Lucy, come to be with you again
forever.”

But the hand that for a moment he had
fecbly clasped was again released, and he

Inlhgve church welcomed with a werry peal

T

needle ; Jack and Tom work away al
carving and joinery ; the very child that
rolls on the carpet or plays with puss is
unimpeded in his pursuits; all the wkile
the stream of knowledge and enterlain-
ment is gently flowing into the wakeful
ear. Glances from bright eyes, smiles,
and laughter, or perhaps the sigh and
tear, bear witness to the stroke of wit, or
the touch of pathos. To make a pleas-
ure, otherwise solitary, one of social love,
is 10 exalt it ; thistakes place when some
stirring old history is read aloud in the
family group. Ancient stories were made
to be orally delivered : among the Greeks,
we know, they were pronounced befose
thousands : among the Romans, in crowd-
ed saloons of the great ; it is little exough
if we do the like by onr firesides.

Poetry, which by its numbers addresses
itseif directly to the ear, is robbed of hall

by the unbroken silence that had so long haughtily, “you have been misinformed; he  its charms if perused in silence. The
reigned within, entered the room unbidden. (has yet many vears to [live if you do not by ! taste for rhythmical composition is awa-

kened and cuitivated by social reading.
The legend goes home todhe imagination
with accumulated force when uttered by a
beloved voice. Thereis magic in the
human organ, which the dead letter of the
page can never rieal, and which leaves
deep traces on the memory. . Though the
great poet writes it for solitary lucubra-
tion, 1 would claim it also for the domes-
tic circle, o rise on the wings of genius,

ed evening, in which faces, now removed,
shone more brightly at the recital of some
great action, and where the thrill of ex-
quisite awe ran through the entire assem-
blage of hearts in unison? For such en-
joyments, we might be willing to sacrifice
a few hours of r:dun.!iﬁeriml’eil which
but for these interruptions, might grow
moody, selfish and unﬁ'ni‘lﬁ:ln.q Let us

bathe our intellectoal rﬂmu in domes-
tic affection. So rich are the stores of
written learning, that we may, on these
sacred occasions, deal chiefly with mas-

-

¥
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ter pieces; the choice morsels of human

wisdomr. Selection is more apt to be
guarded, and equivocal matter is more
sure to De banished, where the wife and
danghter are 40 be listemers.—Newark
Daily Adv.

Tre Lisevacs or Frowess.—The
fair lily is an image of holy innocence ;
the purpled rose a figure of heartfelt love ;
faith is represented 1o us in the blue pas~
sion flower, hope beams forth from the
evergreen, peace from the olive-branch,
immeortality from the immortelle; the
cares of life are represented by the rose-
mary ; the victory of the spirit by the
palm ; modesty by the blue, fragrant vio-
let; compassion by the ivy; tenderness
by the myrtle ; affectionate reminiscence
by the forget-me-aot ; natural history and
fidelity by the oakleal; unassumingness
by the corn-flower, (the cyane,) and the
auriculas,—**how friendly they look upon
us with their child-like eyes.”"—Even the
dispositions of the human soul are express-
ed by flowers. Thus, silent grief is por-
trayed by the weeping-willow, sadness by
the angelica, shuddering by the aspen,
melancholy by the cypress, desire of meet-
ing aguin by the startwort; the night
smelling rocket is a figure of life, asit
stands on the frontiers between light and
darkness. Thus nature, by these flowers,
seems to betoken her loving sympathy
with us; and whom hath she not often
more consoled than heartless and voice-
less mén were able to do!

A Lany's Morner wno's “Some."—The
following notification was published in the
Springfield (Ohio) Republic, of the 26th
ult:

To Dick Locan—If you want my girl,
why don't you come and ask me like a
geotleman, and not be making a fool of
her? She can get a better looking man
than you. I want you tosend back the
landlady’s trunk, for the landlady thinks
hard of me aboat it.
© If my daughter, Lila Macklin, wants to
marry as black a man as Dick, let her
come home and do the thing right. Lila,
your mother feels very bad, after doing so
much for you, to have you do this way.
Do come home. There’s a fellow in Xe-
nia now, nearly dying for you, and waut§
to marry you. He's a great deal better
than Dick, and you'd better come home.

Euiza Mackuin, Xenia, O.

(7= A Boston loafer was bronght up un-
Jer the city ordinance for heing lound drunk
in the sireet—the fine being one dollar for
ench offence. The fine he paid, and whs a-
gain arroigned. “No you don't, Judge,"
said he, “| knows the Inw, one dollar for
ench ofience, and this is the same old drimk.””

Stinn axornes Nepw Partuv.—The law
new medical treatment imported from _Eu-
rope, is called Iropathy. The pripciple is to
pince the diseased part the similar orgun ta-
ken from m healihy animal.  If your heartis
disensed, why cover it with the heart of »
sturdy bullock!

Marsrace vor Moxey.—I never knew a
marriage for money, that did not end unhap-
ily. Yet managing mothers and heartless
Eaughlers are continually playing the same
unlucky game. I belicve that men more fre-
quentls marry for love than women, becuuse
women think they will pot have = better
chance, and dread being dependent. Such
marriages, no doubt, sometimes prove tolera-
bly comfortable, but a greater number would
have been far happier single. I 1 may judge
by my observation of such matters, marrymng
for a home makes that -home a very tiresome
one.—Mrs. Child.

Ax Usrtveky Suneiise—A professor in
a university, during & botanic lecture, took
great pride in a discovery he had made of a
¥ery uncommon ies of the nettle, but that
it did not sting. wag, in the secret, had un-
luckily changed the specimen, and introduced
the common nettle in itsroom. *You see gen-
tlemen,’ said the professor, ‘that it does not
sting"—He then applied his hand to it, and
with eager astonishment, added, *Confound i,
but if does sting

Incexess.—Said the distinguished Chat-
bam 1o his son, ‘I would have inseribed on the
curtains of your bed and the walls of your
chamber, If you do not rise early you can nev-
er make progress in anything.  If you do not
set apart your hours o L if yousuffer
yourself, or any one else to.break in upon them
vour days will slip through your hands unprof-
hs;};le and frivolous, and unenjoyed by your-
solfl’ # »

TO THE HUSBAND.

Speak kindly 1o her. Little dost than know'

hat ntter wretchedness, what hopeless wo
Hang on those bitter -onfn, that stern reply,
The cold demeanor and reproving eve.
The death stee! piarces not with keener darf
Than unkind words in woman's trusting Incan‘
The frail being by thy side is of finer mould;
keener her sense of pain, of wrong, greater her
love of tenderness. How delicately tuned
ber heart ; each ruder bmlh-npunmm
complains in lowest notes of sadpess, not E
but felt. It wears away her life like a deep
under current, while the fair mirrar of the
changing surface gives not one sign of woe.

ing.a candidate, would be, *Does he use ar-

dent spirits I" " e
A Drucate Hint.—The of
the Nayy not long since received aletter, neat-
Iy directed in & lady’s handwriting, which en-
the mnuuncmdut.cut from oﬂi: ne -
, of the marriage of a young er in
R‘:rvy,mdl reference tp the 24th chapter of
omy and the 5th verse. e
We trust that the Secretafy, who is distin-
i for his gallantry and good nature, has

his duty in the premiseg, and complied
with the The m!nwmu
as follows : :

! go and unbosom our feelin

= ——

“When a man hath taken a new wife he
shall not go out to war, neither shall he be
charged with any business; but be shall be
free ut home one year, and shall cheer up his
wife which be has taken.” &

Taste 1x Naues.—Several new papers
recently started in the city of Mexico, have for
their titles El Punal de ﬁmra (the dagger of
Brutus,) El Fantasma Vemgador (the spirit of
Vengeance,) E! Inferno (Hell) and others
with no less terrible names.

Cuaxaes vy Max's Live.—About five
years ago we saw a man light his cigar with a
twenty dollar note of the Farmers’ md Me-
chanics’ Bank. At that time he was full of
life, and in the possession of real estate in the
city of Philadelphia valued a1 $80,000. Alas!§
what changesdoth Time muke—on Saturday
lust this foolish man was seon ring alms in
our public streets. Tl looked wretched, was
ghasily pale, and miserably clad.—Pennsylra-
Fiifin.

Cosving 18 Yoor Moruzn.—To ithe
daughier we should say, that no iavorite can
love you wilh an affection so Jisinterested as
your molker. Deceive her, and your jeer
will slide in doe time. How many thonght-
less daughiers receive nddresses clandes

rinely, againat the wish of their parents, give
their hand in marrisge, and thue agig the
grave of their earthly happiness.—lle who
would persuade you 1o deceive your pnrents.
proves himself, in that very deed, unworihy
of your confidence. ITyon wed him, vou wiil
speedily realize whal yoo have lust. You
.will have exchanged a sympathising friend,
and an able, judicions counsellor, forn sell’
ish, unfeeling compunion, ever secking his
own accommeodation amd his own plensure—
neglecting you in health, and deseriing you
when sick.

Eprroniar Proveand.—We find the ful-
lowing in one of our exchanges. It conmins
wholesome advice, applicable to all latitudes—
und the last two paragrapls, we commend es-
pecially to the notice of our correspondents,
some of whom may derive both advantage and
consolation from the pernsal.

When thou goest to a printing office, talk
not to the compositors, nor meditle with any-
thing which thoun mayst see there.

If thou Dringest m writing fur publication,
withhold not from the edilor the name of the
author thereof, lest thou seemest to deal frand-
ulently, nor ask of bim who hath written a cer-
tain pece, lest he may not wish to tell thee.

Let the writing which thoa mayst bring be
legible, lest much time be lost in decypherin
it, and be not too Ion'\_z, else no one will I‘f':ls
it ; but see to it that thy style is clear and thy
words simple, that all may understand thee.

And take no offence il 'h:' picee be not
published, for it might have injured thee or
dishonored thy friends, and it may be that the
editor hath other pieces better than thine.

Tiw New Yong Bar.—Some gentlemen of the
bar lately made a ealeulation by which it appenrs
that their aggregnie nett receipts ure so small as
not to frmish over $250 a year to at least ane
thind of the memburs of the legal profession —
There are over 900 Attorneys in New York, and
it is believed 200 of these do not earn §200 a
year.

“ Cnras Orcuarn Too."—The Koorrille
Tribune tells as good an election story as can
be found. There is a place in the mountain=
of East Tennessee called ** Cralh Orchard.”"—
It was once said there, by a worthy preacher,
that * the Lord had sent preachers into the
world and to Crali Orchard, too.”  In the late
election campaign, a Col. ITuynes went down
to Crab Orchard to preach Loco-Focoism u-
mong the mountaineers. He preached three
hours alone, with no human being te oppose
him, and thought his chance for converts was
capital. The mountain chaps listened, tllliel
as lambs, and were very tful. Then
came the election, and the vote of Crab Or-
chard stood thus :
Tayler 0!

87 Cass

to give himsell up to common pursaits, the
mind becomes so casily dulled 1o impressions
af1he beautiful and perfect, that one should
ke n!lrpouihle means (o awaken one’s per-
ceptivefaculiy 1osuch objeets ; for one ean
entirely dispense with these plensures ; and
it is only the being accustomed to the eajoy-
ment of anything good that eauses muny
men to find pleasure in tasieless and trivinl
objects, which have no recommendation bu
that of novelty. One ought every day, o
pear alittle song, to read a linle poetry, ser
a good picture, and, ifit i» posaible, iv say o
few reasonuhle words. — Goethe,

- —

Darss.—An eminent judge, and a pre-em

ineot judge of human natare, ohserves: |
is an observation [ have always made, thm
dress hus a moral effect upon the conduct ol
mankind. lLetany gentlemian fnd himsell
with a dirty pair of boots, ull coat, soiled
neck-cloth, and a genernl neglizence of dress,
he will iu all probability find a coerrespond-
ing dispusition to negligence of nddress.
He may, ea dishabille, curse and swear,
k roughly and think coarsely, but put
the game man in foll dress, and he will fec]
himsell guite hnother person. To use the
languitge of a blackgunrd. would then be out
of character; he will talk smoothly. affect
politeness, il he bas it not, pique himsell up-
on good manners, and respect the women ;
nor will the spell subside, untl retarning
home, the_old coal, the heclless slippers, and
otherslovenly appendages, make him lnse
again his brie! consciousness of being 3 gen

tleman.”

.

‘I-‘_\'mrm Tayron ox Gov. Brisos.—At

I when tragedy IsTEMPERAXCE—President Jefferson once fthe close of his services yesterdny afternoon,

and terror bad thrown herself beside the “1n septred jull comes swerping by, said : * Tho habit af using ardent spirits, by | Father Taylor held up the Governor’s Procla-
and emaciated lay the once Prescuting Thebes, or Pelops’ line, men in office, has oceasioned more injury to | mation, tﬁpnin!iug a day of Thanksgivingmd

ur Clare. But she started back ﬂrz:l"l' Tray divine, the public, and more trouble to me, all | snid :-—* Brethren, T would read this o, if

wildlv, for the face of the slecper was like Or Wit (though rare) of later age other causes; gnd were 1 to commence my ad- | T had strength enough left to do it. It is very
that of the dead, and the feeble breath that Ennobled hath the buskined stage.” . | ministration agsin, with the ex Inow | long, and as as itis long. Tt ends with
' gtill fluttered 1o and fro disturbed not the | - Wha does not remember some illumin~ | have, the first question, I would ask, respeet- | thespraver, * save the Commonwealth "—

Thank God, brethren, that was done g week
ago "—Journal, 2ith.

Oxe Fuiexn.—How pleasant a thing
it is to have one friend to whom we can
when the

world i& harsh with us, arid darkness has

such a time, a hegrt to counsel and ad-{
vise with us—that will manifest feeling
and sympathy—is_above all price. The
out-gushings of love and tenderness re-

the pol
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vive and cheer—drive amayp the sadness
from the bosom and brighten the heav-
ens again. He who has one friend to
whom he can go in the hour of adverv
sity, can never be wholly east down—
can neter be driven o despsir. The
world—dark as ¥ wmay sometimes be—
will always contain one bright spot.—
Beautiful spot '—it will grow brighter, till
the stricken heart partakes of the fulness
of joy and is cast downno more forever.

SONS OF TEMPERANCE.
Graxo Divisron or VeamosT.

Annunl session m the month of October,
at Mompelier. First qoarterly seesion,
Wedneeday, 10th of January, it Woodstock _
second, Wedneadny, Sth of April, at Brag
deboro ; third, Tuesdny, 20th of July, at
Middkebory.

Orricens rom I8 axp 1849,
Thos. E. Powers, of Woodstock, G. W. P
A.D. Puinam, of Brattleborn, G. W, A.
Wm. W Wells, of Waterbury, G. »eribe:
Wm. Carpenter, of Watersury. G. T.
Eli Ballou, of Mentpelivr, G. €haphain,
Daniel Lothian, of Stowe, (i, Conductor.
DPenj. F. Sheldon, of W indsor, G. Sen.
Number of Divisions and their Location.
No. 1 at Bennmgton; No. 2 at Bianle-
horo: No. 3 at Waterbury ; No. 4 i Stowe §
No. & at Montpelier ; No 8 at Windeor 3 No.
7 a1 Woodatock; No. 8 at Vergennes ; No. 9
at Middlebury.

7 The Union has a long article urg-
ing the settlement of the Wilmot Provise
question during this sessiom. T saps:
“The South is perfectly willing fo ad~
just this question in the most oncil:atory
spiril.  As far us we are advised, it is per-
fectly willing to divide the country be-
tween them on the principle of 1he Mis-
souri Compromise—giving the North the
hon's share. I the North rejects this
propasition on the ground that the terri~
tory s now free, and they will never con-
sent to settle ir with Slaves, thien the Somb
proposes to leave the whnle question to
the decimon of the legal tribunals of the
coumtry, on the principle of Mr. Clagtons
ll.  If this proposition be rejected, then
they propore to do wothing by low, and
leave the matter to he settled by the laws
and the Constitution of the land."

g7 The Union kindly informs Gen.
Taylor that he will not find his position as
President “a bed of roses.”  Foank you
sir!  The old hero will be prepared for it.
He has slept in a blanket on the ground
many and many a fime, and will not re-
quire a “*bed of reses” to make hir com-
furtable and at Ii= ease '—Alex. Gaz.

e - — - J

Muaname Rrsrevi.—Thia ereatare twas
not pardoned by Gov. Young, but it is anil
ihe Sheriff released her from pricon an his
own responsibility. Fle did vo an the groond
thnt the time she wis in pricon awaiting her
trinl shoold be dedocied lrom the term of her
sentenee.

TurorTANT TRian.~A trial of interest has
just been conclwded at Charlestan. that of
Francis Vanoeln, for the merder of Hobert F.
Henry, one of (he wealthiost men in Charles-
ton. Henry's estate is valued ot a millist of
dollars. Venuchi is an exhibitor of wax fig-
ores.  The killing ocenrred from s belief on
the part of the prisemer fht the decensed had
invnded his matrimonial rights. The tral oc-
capied three days, during which time thecourt
hon:e was densely crowded, and terminated in
s verdict of not goilty. . The result of this tri-
al should serve as a warning against violations
of the established course of justice. T'he pub-
lic noind Iad been so inflanmed mit the pris-
oner, that a short time befire the trial it wns
strongly trged that he shonld be taken by
force from the jail, and hanged without the
form of trial ; and yet, when the vemlict of not

Vurcanery or Lire.—Man is so inclined | 220ty was returned, it was received w'th Joud

applause by the crowided assembly, so great
was the change preduced by a fair and impar=

tial hewring of Wit defence by connsel.

& The clection of Geteral Taglor to the

Presideney will not oveasion a vocaney in the
regular line of the aruy, ns the law which
created the office of Major (General, which he
now holds, abolishes if in the event of death,
resignation, or dismissal.

Gex. Tavios axp Freg 8o —We have in
our possession the anigied lefter of Gen. Taylar,
duly sigoed in the bold hand of Old Zack, deyy»
ing the reported convervation of the Committee of
the Mississippi Legislacure.  We havealo in our
poasession, another original letter of Gen. Taylor,
in which be decinres he will if elected President,
exert himeelf to the ntmost to defeat all agtemprs
1o violate the teeritory of Mexico, by pre

“ Buffalo hants”"  And still anather original let-
ter, in which e says he is opposed to any farther
uisition of . The Register mox be as-
sured 1liat Gen. Taylor is seund on all these ques-
tions, and that he will oo more veto u Wilmot
Proviso, than he will ent oft his right hand. — New
HHaren im

——

A Tiasssciviye DAy Axecpote.~The
Hagerstown (Md.) Pledge tells the following
story of two men from Pennsylvania, who came
to that town to sell marketing on Thanksgiv-

ing Day :

m%\'hen they entered the town dmf were e
ry much astonished at hearing the charch Lells
ring, and secing the stores and shops all shut
up, and people all dressed in their Sunday
rigging. As they approached the squafe, »
wagz, who was nenr, seeing how the matter

"Stood, observed, * don't you know this is San-

aay 7" They both declared they did not—
Then mid the wag, = thisis Sunday, and if
ice comes across you selling xour mar®
kci.iEF here te-day, you will find it out to vour
cost.” The men soon hegun to-think of feav-
ng not, bowever,” befére remarking * that
they could not ageount for its bei nday
bit, as their almanacs did not alwsys tell the
truth in to the falling of rein and snow
on the day inted, they ‘were just as liable
to make a mistake as regands the dag ob which
Sundny might fall, as in any thing “And"
said they, “the in our are all
working tw-day, and in fact, we did not know
of to-day being Sunday.” The men thew dis-

The National Era mentions & rumor
Mr. Ballitt, of the Now Orleans I'ieayune,
to be taken to Washington as the organ of the

settled on the fair face of nature. At r’_lppﬂﬂ"- ;
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