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pablished every Thursday morning, in Lhe
oom immediately over {he Post Office, Main
Streel, Eaton, Ohid, at the following rales:

81 50 per anwum, in advance,
$2 00, if not paid within Lthe year, and
. 82 80 after the year has expired.

@ These rateawill be rigidlyonforced. 891

No paper discontinued unlil all arrearage
are paid, uniessat the option of the publisher

g*All communications addressed lothe Ed-
tor must be sent (ree of pestage Lo insure at-
tention.
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m)anied by azaponssible name,
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~ Pectical.

I LOVED THEE ONCE.
1 loved theo onco—bul I have learned
To baniah henee that thought—
To check the heart which vainly burned
With love that was unsought ;
The Hames which lit my spirit first,
In youth's bright dreamy hour —
Which 1awhile so fondly nursed,
Hath lost ita former power !

4 loved thee—but that love I ween
Wan to theg all unknown;

iy thee anhd™led and unseen,
1 thought of thee along.

How oft amid the throng I've wopt
For one glance from lrline eye;
There by me thou hast often stepp'd,

Unconseious I was nigh!

I loved thee once—~oft bave I gazed
Upon thy beaming brow,

Till thence methought a radience blazed
Two bright for aught below ;

And 1 havelistened (o the song,
And viewed (hy smiling face,

Till 1 seemed borne on wings aleng.
Thro' henven's wrial space.

1 loved thee onee—but tears no more
Shall dim mine eye for thee,

To other eara thy fattery pour,
"Tis nothing now Lo e,

Nor will thy memory cause a smart,
For the last tie is riven,

And ]rmu onee more the Licard
Bo idly to thee given,

E—— = —
Miscellancous
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FHE QUIET MAN.

BY THEODORE 8. FAY.

You would have been delighted with Lim.
He was so unobirasive, so thoroughly imbued
with the spirit of stillness, He was a living
rebulke to everything in nature, His tongue
was a superfluity, The rose that unfolds iis
80l leaves noiselessly in the grecn-house, and
blooms, and withers, and soys never a word,
had an existence that he might have envied,
or a stream Lhat lapses slong delusively with-
oul a ripple, his sbhorrence of confusion, ex-
ercige and riot, woas sodeep rooted. 1 have
scen him walk fifly yerds round an old cow,
reclining in the sha ¢, rallier than disturb her

© eogitations. At school, he used Lo lel Lhe birds

out of the cages, the mice out of Lhe traps.—
He would rather suffer any privation than
speak, It was wonderful. He was 8 statue.
A bustle acled on him |ike a spell. A siran-
ger pul him on the rack. He closed up in
company like a sensitive plont ; and the ex-
quisiicly susceplible leaves of his mind drew
themselves in and shrunk, the moment Le was
driven from the stmosphere of bis own clr-
cle. Poor, dear Alfred, to what exerutistions
he musl have been exposed | How the ratltle
and thithder, the joltiny, pushing and pulling,
and all' the everlasting ogitations and discords
of this restless world, must bave jarred upon
bis gentle spirit! 'What loathings and ihril-
lings, what tremblings and sl:udﬂelinp, must
have made up the bistory of his existenve 1—
Have you never observed, my altentive read-
ef, il you sre offlicted witl sny wound, a bro-
ken arm a gash upon your finger, or n foot en-
cumbered with oue of Lhose visitations of hu

manity which defy philosopby to tell the use
of, what a tacil nlur unamimons consent ap

pears {o preveil among all your acquaintonce
to bring themselves violently in contac: with
the affliction ! 8o il was with Allred. Every
disturbance pursued him. He went to n re-
mole country village, and a barrel of powder
exploded under his window. He visited a
vessel ol war in the bay, but had npo sooner
wel his foot on dech Lhan orders were given
for a salute, He spenta month in the West
Indies, and was driven away by an eatthqunke.
He was Loard the Stemmnbost —— when the
boiler burst, and in the Albony stage when it
overturned. They have Intely enlisted him
in the militia, though a drum sets his teeth on
edge, DPoor, dear Alfred ! my heart bleeds
for him. Yet, in o private eorner, who ever
spoke more the purpose I Who ever amassed
o greater fund of observation ! Whe eould
unbosom himgell 1o & friend more delightfully?
Wiho coald whisper in n woman's ear more
persunsively T How he pours out his very
soul ina letter ! Whata companion he would
make in a prison ]| What a husband ! What
a father! What an ormoment so society, if e
eould but talk ! What a lisppy fellow, if na-
ture had given him anetve .0 bear the crash
and riol of worldly life.

1 met him one morning, lesl summer. on my
way to the Albany steomboat, snd was plensed
to leara that he was bound on Lhe sowme jour
ney.

“I sm going." said he *“to fly ltom the hub-
bub of the city, and indulge mysell for a monih
with o country life. Nothing like rural quiet.
1 shall lice till | come back to this infernal
bedlam."”

As we approached the ferry, a gigantie, wf-
fian looking personage grasped his arm with

“‘Have a hack, sir 1"’

“‘Any oranges, 10-day, sir 1’ said a boy.

“‘Buy a paper "’ soreamed another.

**Out of my way I"* thundersd a corlman, os
ghe wheel passed within an inch of our fect.

“‘Clear the road I'* bawled n tradeller, pant-
ing and dripping willi haste, thinkiog he was
oo late for the bont.

““All on boatd!"* shouted the caplain.

‘The man rang the bell. The steam was let
©ff, Lursting by fits from the pipe, the wheel
%urned aid splashed, and the dusty thr ng
gave way to Lbe green waven, .

““Thank heaven !'* gald Alfred, uncovering
hig eats, and taking a long breath. “‘Now for
4he country,”

A shower came up suddenly, and drove sll
the passengers into Lhe cabin, Babies scream-
ed. A lap dog, baniahed by the corporation
law, began 1o bark, A geatleman al our
Lack favored us with random passages from
Ginderella, outof wwne atrociously. Alfred
hind armod himsell with a book, and wos siri-
ving to read; but five worlhies, on the same
bench, commenced talking polities, and ghet
a few civil preliminaties on the subjeot of the
-general slate of tbe country, Poland, the Re-
form bill, the three deys, snd the doctrine of

mullification, siarled off upon Geneml Jack-

son and Major Baton, with thet ealmusad dis-
passionsle temper which peculinely distine

uishes American gentlemen on board steam-
+boats, when discussing the affairs of the ua-
tion. Alfred shut lis book, lesned back,
‘foided his arma, and closed his eyes. Resig-
oation is o virtue, | felt for him from my
-soul. He is the gentlest of all human orea-
‘tures. But if Eoton had shown himself
at that nnmnt. woald scarcely have an-
‘swirsll for the consequences. laudeed, v little
iminstute dondy, witli:plaid pantajosas-and o
#atan, ofiering ot the same time hip ailvar anuff-

- i i

box, asked if Le did not think Major Eaton
sadly misused 1

“No, sir,” replied Alfred.
hod hanged Lim; he has Leen
ears these six months."

A.fred shut his mouth; the persnn shut  his
box, and the bell rang for Lreakfast, Avce
ing an invitation lo accompany him {o his re-
tresl, we landed al Newburg, and crossed over
the river to & farm house, al some distanee in
the interior. 1 had only time 1o spend a da
and night with him, He was fond of readir
nad hsd brought with him a few goloice

“1 wish they

nu-

“Now,"" said Mr. Alfred, o2 we geated oup-
selves beneall the low, moss-covered shed,
which formed the pinzza of this bumble Lab-
itation, I am entering upon a kind of new
existence.  “Hoppiness,” soys Adison, *is
an ensmy to pompand woise ;" and believe
me, there is no quiet like an oliscore farm-
house. Here the thunder of carts and slages
ig never heard, The beating of druwms, the
shuMing of crowde, and ail the lnnumeralile
noise of the town arn strangers; and where
cana man expect o find a more delightful
shelter from these pesis than liere T W here
can his memory more cleatly reeall the passa-
ges of his past life, or Lis wisdom coneeive
plans for the fulure?  Here, for a time, evil
possions lose lieir hold, a holy influence
dendens our hatreds, and defines more slrong-
ly the outlines of our mounly friendships, |
ook down on the world from this scene of re-
pose. There is no enemy to whom I would
not here extend my hoand; my bosom owns an
unwonted yearning for those, who, however
Leloved, are overlooked and neglected, in the
revel and riot of the tovn; and what lofy
temple softens the heart lo adomtion like Lhs
simple and lovely landscape, reposing in s
peaceful beauty, unininted with the evils of
the world 1 Here no troubles distuib, no in-
teresls clagh, no aevidents terrify.  There je
nothing like rural.'”

We were stortled by a sudden shout from
Simon, the farmer. After o prelty profane
efuculntion, and a sudden rush by us, 1o n¢ 1o
nearly overturn the chuir on which my [friend
was seated, he wenl on, shouting—

*“Jacob, run, you logy seoundrel ; the hogs
ore in the corn.  Here Wateh, hers Waltel,
seize 'em, Loy, Run Jacob, seize 'em Loy,
run, Juocob, let down the bars,”

An enormous house dog, just from the pond,
started through the enlry at the eall, and, sha-
king the contents of his saturated hoir over
Alfred, luid his course, Larking furivusly io
ward the intrading, and now alarmed quad
rupeds.  Simon and Jacob shauted; the pigs
squealed; Watch odded (o the elemor; the
cows bellowed; lhe geese hissed; the ducks,
guinea aens and the inhabilants of the farm.
yard joined the confusion,,

“Nothing like rural quiet I'* thought 1.

At supper we were intetrupted by the
screams of Jacob, Friend Simeon was promo
ting his education with the end of a rope.

“Pour Jacob,” said Alfred.

“Poor Alfred,” thought I,
clash, no troubles disturb."*
We retired to rest early,

ed to us wos s clock.

“What a happy thought,’ said Alfred. <A
elock reminds us that time flies, as it pro-
claims the jossing hour,"

We were just sinking into a sleep; when the
clock siruck ten. A rattling noige preceded
the operation, and the bell might have been
heard through the whole Louse. It awaken-
ed us regulariy throvghout the night, ot the
terminalion of every sixty minutes,

““What s happy thought-!"

T'he next day was intensely hot The sun
glanced down fiercely. ‘I'lie leaves Lung on
the tree molionless. The dog Iny panting in
the shadow, wsth Linll" a yard of tongue hang

ing from his mouth, The hens, §u., gathered
in silent meetings under the carts and hedges,
Alfred got his Shelley, and handed me Malton.
Every thing wos silent enough. A woman
intertupled us with a mop,

“Will the gentlemen please to sit on the
olher side of the house 1"

“*Why, what are you goinglo do " inquired
Alfred, lookivg up from his book.

““Going to wash the stoup,” said the fair in
truder, doshing o pail of waler over the Loards.

We Lad no soouet fairly settled ourselves
in another situstion, than Jacob came 1 Witk
a load of wond.

**Pretty Pol!,"* said Jacob.

“Prelity Poll,’ screamed o voice ot our
shoulder, in such a dscordanl tone, thnl Al-
fred sgain pul his hond to lLis eaes. It was o
parrot, whose tongue, Uius set in motion, re-
galed us wilh ruch choice specimens of eollo
quism as “Pretty Poll ! Pretty Poll! Ha, b,
ha! Huzgza, huzea! Come to dinner, ha,
ha; ha.”

Alfred looked at his Shelley, There was o
dead silence.  He wen! on with his book, and
suddenly turned ro me fo read a possage ol

“Go lo work, go 1o work,'" said Pall,

“The devil take the feol,’” said Alfred,
flinging down the volume in a passion.

“Stupid fool ! Stupid fool I'* screnmed Lhe
bitd,  **Ha, ha, hn, Ha, ba, ba, Huzza 1"’

Poor Alfeed ! he must soan leatn that Lhere
is no refuge from n misforiune, the source ol
which is in bimsell, Instend of seeking tu
fly from tumult, he must strive to becom+ fa
milinr with it.  The world was not [ormed (o1
the fostidious or the refined. Tlere is only
one place of rest, and loug may it be ere he
lies in its stillness,

014 but Good.

A lellow who came on he railtond on
Wednesday, being a siranger, strolled abow!
for some time on the “<utskirls™ of the town
in search of a barber. He finally discovered
one, and requested the operator 1o toke off »
shilling’s worlh of hair. The batber trimmed
his locks very neatly, sonped wp the remain-
der very handsomely, and thea combed and
brushed him till his head looked as if il be-
longed to some ollier person Lkan Limsell.

“No inlerests

In the room allot

thors, to beenjoyed in uninterrupted seelusion, |

THE BIBLE.

The Bible is the treasure of the poor, the
|soldce of the sick, nnd the support of the dy-

TINgIng in my | jnps and while other Looks may smuse and, He says:

instruct in a leisure hour, it is the peenliar
triumph of that Yook to oreale light in the

| which admils of no other alleviation, to direct
la Leam of hLope 1o the hearl which no other
topie af consolation ean teach; while guilt,

¥ | despair, and denth vanish ot the touch of | way, crowds of crealures more debased than
8| holy inspiration. There is something in the|the Yahoos of Swilt— crealures having only a
]

spirit and diction of the Bible, which is found
pecuiiorly adapled o srrest the altention of
the pluinest aud most voeulivated minds,—
The simple siruoture of its sentences, combin-
ed with the lofty spirit of poelry—its familine
allusivns to the scenes of nature, ond the
tronssclions of common life~the delight ful
intermixlure of narration with the doctrinal
and preceplive patls—aond the proflusion of
miraculous focis, which converl il into 8 sort
of enchanted ground—its constant advertance
to the Deity, whoxe perfections it renilers al-
most visible—unite in bestowing upon it an
interest which atlaches to no ollher perlor-
manee, and which, alter pssidions and repent-
ed perosal, invests it with much of the eharm
of novelty: Lke the great orb of the day, at
which we ore wont Lo goze with vnabaled as-
tonishment from jnfancy 1o old age, What
other book besiden (he Bible could be heard in
public sssemblies from year to year, with an
attention that pever tires, and an interest that
never cloys ¥ With few exceplions, let a
pottion of the sacred volume be rrcited in o
mixed multitude, and though it has been heard
i thousand thmes, n universal stillness ensues,
evary eve is fized, ond every ¢or v awake and
allentive, Select, if you can, any other com-
position, and iet it be rendered equally famil-
inr to the mind ond see whether it wil) pro-
duce his efMecl.

" The Poor and the Rieh,

The honest, lord working part of our com-
munily, however much they may excel them
inintelligence and refinement, ate looked up-
on by some purse proud would be anistocrals,
as entirely beneath their nolice, but these are
ouly mere exceptions. If a person shows
himself but worthy, he is here cheerfully wel-
comed by the guod and great, whal ever be lis
origin ; and 1l his birth be alluded 1, it is not
with scorn ond contempl, but with sdmitation
and respect, for having surmoented the obsta-
cles which were in his puthway. We o len-
limes see the poot man's son rising early, be-
fore the laborof the day cun call Lim furth, sud
tsgiduously ponng over his books while others
nre cagetly pursuing pleasure, or are reposing
in the arms of Morpheus.  The flushed cheek
and fire in Lis eye shows the firm resolve and
ligh purpose.  Vark Lhat boy as he arrives ot
mandood.  Those intellectusl powers whieh he
has cultivated soJong and faithfully have well
aepaid his core ond pains, Wealth and influ-
encearehis. Hemay fill a commanding ploce
in the pulpit, or prechunce chotm with his elo-
quence the multitude that throng the halia =f
our National Congress. 11 liis voice is the side
ol right, he moy exert an influence which will
Ye felt by s country long after **life’s battle
lias been fought,”” and he has rested from his
labors,

——— e e -

The way to Discontinue a Paper.

There are geveral ways practised in discon-
fiuuing popere. But only one correct way—
and that is Lo sscertain, either by calling on
the Publisher in person, or, if that is improe
ticable, by letier, the exact amount you ure in
arrears, ond then pay up.

Ameng Lhe wrong ways—and which are very
frequently practised—are the two fullowing:

That of moving out of the neighborhood,
without giving any directions toeit er the Pub.
lisher, or the Pustmaster, (o have the paper
discontinued

Another is—to let the poper run geveral
weehs, or probably monthe, after the time for
wlieh payment has been made, ling expired,
and then tell the Pusimoster, when he hands
you the paper, that you ¢o not wish to take it
any longer, and waut bim 10 so inform the
Publisher.

Both of these are not only wrong, legally and

i whete will give soy man whe hos not seen it,
Pt {midst of darkness, to alleviale the sorrow | a coneeplion of the fallen condition of the

|ing, #lirieking for their prey, |

|n|' a priest on the street gotbier

Alns ! Poor Ireland, |

. I'm Coming.
The Doublin Nutien contming a hoirible

‘Yes, I'm coming,’” rangont from the silver
piewre of Ireland from the pen of Mr. Dully, volce of a chitd, throngh the halfopendonrofa
house onour street, we were passing the olher
day. We saw no one, but the sweet musioa]
tone still lingered in our ears ngwe passed on,
end we thougnul to ourselver, yex, my child,
You are ‘coming,” Coming lrom the guilless
runny flour-ganlen of cliildhood's glory, and
Lieauty, and joy, into s waorld of thorns, and sin,
and seflering—{rom the sweet harmony of in

funtile melody and gladuess inte o warld of
harsh diseords, and human deformity—coming

““No words printed in o newspaper or else-

| west and south. ‘I'he ¢ and the lanags
| lords liave actually erenied a new race in
|Irelond. I have seen on the streets of Gals-

[
sinen

| distant regembiance ta huiman |

NyA.

Giroy-

hatred ofd men whose idiot foees bad bardens! from (e warm lips and kindly emUlences, nnl
ed into o zeliled levr of mendiconey, semions pentle wor s of mother's love, into air mode
and semi-hvman; anl

waomen  fithier and
| mote frightful than the horpies wi
jingle of coin on the pavement, §

poisonous by the Lreath of the slandere:'s
i ngs—n world (ull of rude jostlings, where
the traveller nedd be finm in nerve, and strong
in sinew, of e i pushied aside, and trampled
upder fool—a world full of enrsing and bitter-
ness, that wlmost turns to gall the few cups of
: | Eden's nectar, L kept pire from 1he elfects
of the fall,  Coming lrom the sweet pence of
your loved heaven of home, into a ‘sirange

| myriade ltomunseen ploces, sirugg g, sereoni-
: Luine maoat-
art, L sight

sitons unclean amimnls. In Wos

pauper popuistion, thick aga vill
sworniing sround him fur relief,
dren, beggar adulis, Leggars i i fond,” where there are Lack
girls witl, focus gray and shiivedlc) :inge, and falsehoodz—n stnving to over-
grave stamped wpon them in o decree which | reach his neighbor,- hbor, whom le
cotld not be recalleld; women with wiote, daily greets with o smile and n profession of
touching and tragical aspect of lingering shone friewiship,—all hurrying, running, snatehing,
ani solf respget not yet olfecled, and among | clutching afier yellow gold; omzed willy its
these inrrible reolijes ¢ shaking 10| gerpent charm, forgetting the very ties of na-
pretenided fits, 10 ad. tltoueh of horry | ture, and locking P forever allits Kindly sym-
ble gro'esquenesstothe picivre ! Lhasy seen | pathies. Coming nlas! to Le avoricious nind
theee accursed sighls and thiey are bun | voun, nod cold-hearted ox the rest of manhind;
my memory forever.  Away from the t L and eoming, tug, o the same narrow butse to
other scenes of unimaginalile hutror Jiscloses whicl we all hssten,

themeelves.  The travellers groupsand | 4AN 1 sweet child, may vour ‘coming,’ Le
even troops of wild idle lunatie looking paup- | such that when thy liouris come, and the an
ers wandenng over the couniry, ol with! gels beckon you away, you
s me tnle of extermination tulell, 1§ he peti=: joy, and Y
elrale into o enbin, and can distinguis)iob-

jects omong Alth and darkness, of which an
ardinory pig-stay affords but a lnint moge, he
will probably diseover from a dozen to Lwenty
inmates in the hul=—the ejected colliers—clus-
lering Ifrgell.gr. aid breeding n pesulence.— ways with the butter side down?"

What kind of creatures men Wouen unid r!nl-l ‘I don’t know; it badn’tougliter Lad 17—
dren |iving in this dung-heap, wlhat hind of 'The strongest. side ought to Le undermost,
chiliren reured hierd 1o grow up into a gené-! hadn'tit, ma? aoud Lhis the strongest butter ]
ration L have no words 1o ppint.” ever seed in my life?

| “Hushup ! [Ussome of your aunt's cliuen-

g8 and envy-

exclaim sgoin = Yes, I'm euming.'

Smart Butter,

‘Why is it my son,’ nsked s motlierof a ten [
year old, one day, *Why ia it, that when you |
| 1et your bread and butler drop, thet it is al

T;&_l'-l Rulos for the Yenr:

ng.'
The following tules are intenided :r.:lintyrur,' P-[J-d she chturn it Why, the great lazy
the guidance ol young men and wWamnn: Lhing."

1. Gel morried=—il you can ; bul luok Lefare|  ©What, your suntl’
you leap, Love motches nre romanlic—nice| *No, this yers butter,
thivgs to read sbout—LUut they have Lrimslone | woman churn i
in them, now and then ; so suy Ike Marvel, ! to churn itsel .’
Esq, ‘Be still, Ziba; it only wants working over.’

2, Unite in overthrowing tLe lashion which| *Well, matk it [ was, you, whenl did i1, 1'd
translnles civilty into love. putb in it lot's of *lasses.!

3. Go to church ot least once o week, ‘You good for nothiug fellow; I'veate a gre 1 |

4. Whenever you see a Jecture advertised, | denl worse in the most aristocratic boarding- |
schthie evening upon which it is 10 be deliver- | houses.? !
Esl tpm for teading fificen poges of & good] +Well, all great people of rank ought to eat

00K, it .

&, Circulale no scandul,

7. Avoid all Kind of spirits—parlicularly
BiniL Toppers.

7. M in the theatre, or ollier publie place of
amusement, do not level your opern glass at
simngers,

To make thal poar
sstrong and ronk enough

Wiy people ol rank?”

*Canse 1's tank Lbutter!

“Yuu varmint, you. Whot makes rou (alk
so smapn?’

‘The butler is laking (ke skin ol my tongue,

Pon, Poste & Brissors.

e .

U
15 Scandal is the reputation of the wicked,

1 Laziness trovels so slowly that poverty
soon yvertnkes her,

07 The fellow who slept under “’the cover
-_ﬂ' night,"" complains that be came Yery near
freezing.

I3 *Mine Got ! vol vill de Frencliman make
next 1" said a dutohmon the first time he saw
a8 moikey.

= 7' The Worcester Palladium saye the man-
tifucture of politeal platforms has become a
leading braneh of “American Industry,'

7 Small women are said to be in demand
ot Poris, becanse they cannot wesr as many
vards of lace and costly dresses ns large ones,
Bachelors would do well to romember L.is,

ly educated that lie Lios tuken to music. They
regulate lis time by twisting his tail—ihe

‘ 0 They have got a pig in Obioso therough-
|
i:‘n-au.-: the Lwisl, the higher the noles,

03It was a great piece of saving in the good
pious woman, when she declined 1o pray for
““tie Jownfall of salan's kinglom, Lecause
she lated to see anything wosted."

7 Notling shows (e low stale of christ-
anity so deplarably os the readiness with
which 115 professors tike ndvantoge of ths
wants and necessitics of the poor,

I7PWe (irzet by whom, but Ly some one it

* ook up with "“‘s beer weid, il the pressute of the timeg

could be used, it wanld propel a steamship
neross Lhe Atluntio o o day,'?

05°"Tlie Lodies’ Repper,' is the title of a
sheet just iseued in New York, It s edited
by o single lady, snd ady Gtales matrimony and

| Laby-jumipers,

3 s with narrow souled people,* says
Swilt, “og it is wih norrow necked bottles i
(he less they have in them, \he mmore noise
they make i pouring it pur.'?

[l 0 careful how you make love to o eross-
eyed pirle You can’tiell whet ershe ie cast-
ing hiersweet glonces at yourself, or Mr, Joues,
opposiie.

(5= Waiter, Lring me some eorn,” said a
boarder to o green Irish servanl. “Hay?** saul
Paddy, leaning down 1o eateh the accent.—
"Ny no—corn ' 1eplicd the guest,

I"A wog, geeing a lady ata parly with e
verv lowmecked dress and baie arms, express-

ed s admjration by saying that she out strips
ped the whoie pariy.

177A sehool mistress advertised lstely for an
pesistant accustomed (o eonfinement, She re-
ceived an answer from the mothcr of twelve
childien.

15 Bolitude is the duspair of lools, (e Lof -
ment of the wicked, and the Juy of he good,
It is alike pandimoniuee, purgatory, and para-

mallier.’
8, Never nolice the clothicg of persons at-|  «Ziba, don't lie. [ ecan'l throw away e
tencing divine worship, nor stond w front of | butter. 1t don't signify.’ s

ilie house of God after the service.

9. Never osk sn another manwhat his busi-
ness is—wheze lie is a going lo—where he!
came ftom—wlhen he left—when he intends to
go Lack, or the number of his dollars. \‘uu!
may inquire os 1o the state of Wis Lealth and
thal of his prrents, sisters aud Lrother—but
venlure no father.

10, Defend the innocent, help the poorand,
cultivate a spirit of friendship smong all your
acquoinlances,

11, Never spenk disparaging of women, and
endeavor o ronguer all your prejudices,—
Believe all persons Lo be sincere in the jieli-
gion which they profess.

‘1 tell you what to do with it, matm ; 1'l1 |
keep it to draw Llisters.  You ought to sve the
flies keel over sud die as soon as they touch
i

*Zibo, don’t exopgerate ; go to the store and
buy a pound of (resn.’

Yait Ziba.

The Editor,

It is a nated fact, that editors of newspapers,
|are left to the merey of every tongiie; the seru-

upon Lisevery nord and action; eriticsolevery
gravle, the man of letlers, and the mon of ig- |
. . noranece, stand seatinel, resdy lo censure, if

12, Be economical, but not parsimonions or! nerefiance hee does not suil theic views of mat-
niggardly.  Make good use of your dolinrs, LUH ters and things. Ifan editor presunies ml
not wlols. Live within yoor dollors, and nes- e

[speak his apinions throngh Lis columns upon i
er borrow money in anticipation of yonr sala- gy fulject whatever, he is cerlnin to get o
y.

tongue lashing from some soutce or oiher.—
IT hie oronches and undertiakes to please every-
bouly, be hos every one hold of bis ears, and |

Mysteries on every side,
The world s full of mysteties. The chiam- The 1tfe |

morally, but nost decidedly vexalious 10 ihe
Pulslishes.

Publishers are fully oaullorized by law,"to
conlinue a pape x, in wll cages, though the sub-
scriberr or the Postmaster, for him, moay give
express directions for its discontinuance, till
ull arrearages ure paid up.

A Big Brory.
An old gentleman who had a neighbor
rather addicied fo telling loge stories, after
lislening one day o severnl which rather taxed
his credulity, boasted that ke himself eould
tell a bigger one still; and he procecded to
relate the following :

Sail he—one doy | was quile al the fartlier
unld of my farm, more than hall a mile from
any house, when ol once | saw a heavy dark
clond riving in the west. Soon I saw the lor
renls of roin descending ot o distonce, anl
rapidly opproaching Lhe pluce where [ slood
with my home and wagon. Determined—if
possibile —1o escape the storm, | instantly leap-
@i into the wagon, and started my team lo-
vards home. By constant application of the
whip 10 my horses, [ Larely escaped being
wenaken by (he rapidly approaching lotrent.
Hut so tremendously did it pour down, that
my little dog, who was ¢lose beliind me, aciu-
ally had to swim all the way !

Beven Born Fools,

The angry man—who sels his own house
or fire that hie moy burn his neighbor's,

The envious m n—who eannol enjoy life
Leranse others do.

The robber—who, for the consideration of
a few dollars, gives the wotld liberty lo baig
him.

T'he hypochondrise—no hose highest happi-

e you done?"” asked the stranger as the
barher removed the napkin from h's neek.

“*Yer, sir,”” said the barber, with a polite
bow,

“Are you cerfain that you took off a shill-
ing'n worth 1"

“Yes, sir; there’'s the glass, you can look
for yoursell."* .

“Well,”* said the stranger, *“if you think
you have got a shilling's worth off, I don’t
knuw as I've got any use for it, and | haven't
gol no chonge, so you inay just take the hair
for your trouble.

On hearing Whis the barber made a jump for
the man, whereupon he made n jump for Lhe
door, which not being bolled, he bolied him-
gelf, the barber vowing if that man ever came
down here again he'd have him mbbedto denth
by ducks.

7 There is a man in Varmm-lrﬂm feeds
his'geess on iron filings arid 2uthera sicel-Peos
from \heir wings,

fashion of prosuuncing (be

IrThe present
word *“*characterize,” gounds very much like
rerached bz eyes
o Ky

» —

nesa consisty in rendering himsell miserable.

The jenlous man—who poisons his own
banguet aud then eats of il.

The miger—who starves himsell to deall in
order that Kis heir may feasl

The slanderer—who tells talea for the sake
of giving bis encmies an opportunity of prov-
ing him a liar.

oA drunken [ellow out West says that
while recently experimenting in  spiritualism,
furniture moving, &e., &c., he come athwart
one of the most effective mediums he ever met
with, The man entered his house, laid his
hands npon divers of the lables, chsirs, and

came 50 impreased in o few minutes that they
jefi thie house—in charge of & constable ! He
adds that the medinm lelt some sort of a priat-
ed or wrilten ‘communication,” bul he wos

(oo much overcome to read itj—his ‘spirits,
| were low, and he was oul of money; hence, he

| doubted wheiher other spirits would eare about | )

u‘::rawnd]ﬂ‘ wilh him.
| —

To be aner? with a weak man ia a prool
i

Ahat you are ;;f:‘n_,:::ﬂ.l yourseil,

b b - Y —in I &

receives more kicks than pennies. l
ber in which 1he mfunl opens ils eyes isa|of on editor is one of maey Lright a5 well o§
universe of mysterics. The father's volce, the dack hours, for he lias the satisfuction of know-
motlizr's smie, reveal {o it slowly the myste. ugilat through Lis labors much good is June,
riovs world of aflections. The child solves | and was it not for the vse of his aid, this
many of these wvsieries; but Ws the circle of | world would, indeed, be one of iznoraice and
knowledie s enlarged, 115 vision 8 always crime, Through the press all men seek lor
bounded by a veil of mystery. ‘U'he sun that jnformation; and it acts as the leéver fo lime
wakensit st morming, and pgain at night looks and business, Dot let me ask Lhe difference
inat ils window to bid it farewell; the tree! hetween cditors of newspapers and eerlal pub-
that shiades its Llome, aad in whoge Lranches | |ishers, Lhe otie acts outright without fear or
the birds eone ond sing before the dews are | favor, while the ollicr, s a viper in the giass,
dey, the elouds with shining edges thol moves | sirikes unnwares, and endesvors 10 crush his

olher movables, and every single article be-|¥

neross the shy, calm and stately like the ehor-
ot of an nngel, are all mysteries.

i® not enveloped in mystery, The lower that |
springs al your feet—who hoas revealed |I|"!E
wonderful seeret of its organization 7 g

and ecpand into the infinite abyss of mystery.
We are like emigronts travehng through an
unknown willernesa ; they stop at night by a|
flow g atrenmn they feed their horses, vel up!
their went, snd build a fite , ond os the flames|
rire up, all within the cirele of a'few rods

araunil is distinet and blear in its light. But|
beyoud and bounding this, sre rocks dimly |
seen, nnud trecy wilh vague oulline dmﬂyu:nan
forwatd to a Llove ; and beyoml the bronches
creak, and thie walers murmur over their mes;'ll
and wild yoknown animals howl o their dnrhl
reals of night and silence. Such is the :u:l.'llI
of man's knowledge, and so il is, bounded by

the infinite realms of mystery.

——————

Advice to Young Men.

There ate thousands of men who possess
wealth which has been obtained atthe neglect
ofintelleetnai onltavation. 'These would give
half of their fortune if they counld be set bank
and have the leisure for mentalculture which
young men are throwing away. Let this be
1o longer.  Commence now to devole on Loor
or two each evening to study. [t may be dif- |
fiewlt at fiest, but will be easie: 08 you proceed, |
and ot length it will become the most delight
ful of all your enjoyments, 'I'he mind mukes
the mon. Do not suffer yoursell drawled by
too much enjoyment either in business or plea
eure, Whatever you do for the caitivation of
your intelleot will be permanent,  Every hour
pxpended in this manner will return you five
hoars of the most elavated enjoyment in after

enrs. u .

Nor is this all, As you become intelligent,
your opportunities for usefulness will increase
and you can be the benefactor of your race.—
Witk an increase of usefulness comes an in-
prease of emolument. The Letler able you
are 10 belp others, the better qualifed will
ou be to belp yoorselves, Do not then fifle
away the best of your esistence in low and

frivilous pleasures, which will only degrade
you, snil impait Loth your usefuluess and suc-

Noy to|tongue, constantly at his work, steaining every
grown up man Lhere 15 nob a thing which the | nerve and using every means, for the dowalall
hand touchies or on wlich the eve tests, which of his fellow men.~Jackson Standurd,

roots shoot dowi, and leal aud flower rise up [some world and a scolding wile, appenred al
the gate of Paradise.

vietun nt one 21l Llow. Hin foul, slanderous

A Bcone at the Gate of Paradise,
A poor tnilor, being released from a trouble.

Peter osked him il he
hoil ever been in Pergatory.

*“No,'"” said the wmler, “but I have peen
married.”

“OL!"said Peler, “that is all the same,"’

Tle toilor hiad scarealy gol in before a fid,
turtle eating alderman came pulling and blow-
ng.

“ilallo! you fellow,” ssid he. “open the
gate.”

“Not so fast,” sa'd Peler; ““Lave you ever
been in Purgatory?”

“No said the alderman, "bul what iz that
to the pumipose! You let in that poor, Lalf-
sthrved tailor, and he Las been in Purgatory
no more than [.**

“But he has been married" said Peler.

“Muorried 7' excloimed the alderman, “why,
I have been marned twice!”

*I'ien go back rgain,”  said Peler “Para-
dige is tot the place for fools,”

Sponr Lecrurk 70 Youxe Laviks.—Ilave a
eonil piano, o1 none. Besurelo have a dread-
ful cold when requested “to favor the com
pany.* Cryata wedding, Scream ot a spi-
der. Never lesve your curl-papers in {he
drawingsroom. Drop your handkerchief when
vou are going to faint.  Mind yon are engoged
il you don't like your pirtner. Abjure ring-
Iwtg on o wel day. It's vulger to know * what
there is lor dinner. Nuts are bad if yon are
going to sing.  Get married 1o some fine young
wnn, if you can--at all evenls, get married.

Nevzn Manny ror & Forvuse.—We over-
heard & poor unfortunate get the following
soekdolager, the othet day, from bis better hall.
“You good-for-nothing fetlow ! said she,
vwhat wonld you have been if 1 had not mar-
ried you!  Whose was the bakin kiver, whose
the pig trough, whose the {rying pan, and iron-
nooned buckel, but mine, when you married
mel™

dise—nceording to the soul that eaters it,

g7 1f the spring put forth no Llossoms, in
sumimer there will be ne beauty and insutyumn
no fruit 3 so if youth be tnfled awsy without
unprovement, riper yenis will Le contemptilily
nnd old nge miserable.'

1A persoun out West is offering for sale
grass seed gathered from the *““path of recii-
tude A relisious professor lears that Lhe
path must be sadly evergrown with grass as it
18 80 little traveled now-a.days.

Fussy.—To hear a youne man whose phisi-

tiizing eye of the million s constantly fixed |ogonomy denotes love of sour-kront and  Inger

beer, cursing the “"d—id Germnns,” while
liis own father ie hardly oble to speak English
plain enough to be understood,

A jndge ottt west hos deeided that *kis-
sing & body'! while *'coming thiough the rye"
w Jegnl. ‘This has an unportant and ynlerest-
ing bearing on the 1ye culiure and the Lappi-
ness of mepkind o generol,

%y “8ambo, what Kind ol keys would
it take 10 open de gates ob Sebastopol 7' —
“Wwell, I guess, it's Tur kevs,” “No, dat
wn'Lit, Sombo.'  \Well, whatis it den, Ju-
lius I ©Why, Yan-kees; yali ! yah !

47 A soldier on trinl for habitual drunken-
ness was addressed by the president:  *Pris.
onet, you honve heard the prosecution for ha-

| bitual diuvnkenness, what Lave you to say in

defence 1" “Nothing, plesse your honor,
but habitual thirct.”

Ax Tasiaas's Winn.—+1 will and be-

{queath 10 my beloved wife Bridget, oll my

property without reserve, and my eldest son
Patrick, cne hall tlie remainder, and to Den.
nis, my youngest son, the rest.  I€anythivg is
left, it may go 1o Terrence McCarty."

A A New [laven paper, describing he lo-
enlities of three prominent institutions of that
city says: *““The Medical College is on the
ronid to the Cemetery; the Divinity College on
the rond to the Poor-Houge, and the Law
School on the road 1o the Jail.?

7 Oceosionally we come acrcss sn adver-
tisement worth pondernng orer.  Here is ‘one
on fem: *“The subsoriber is opean tocontragt
for the washing of a few respectable fomilies
in 8 guperior manner and on reasonable terms.
Greal allention paid to lodies. Address §e.””

g7 You ean do anviliing i you enly have
paticnce,’” says our old fogy uncle, who made
his lortune by Leing planted in the old town
when comer lots were worth only ten dollars
an acre, and waited Lill he woke up one moru-
ing o find them woelh three dollars a fool.

Partntat Instrecrion.—* My son,' said
Mr. Smith to his boy who was devouring an
epg, *'do you know thal chickens cotne oul
of eges 1" ““Al, do they, father 7" said the
young hiopeful, *1 thought that eggs came out
of chickens.” Mr Smith s'ared at his son,
and was silent.””

07 Pleafure owes ils grect zest to auticipa-
tions the promise of ashilling fiddle will eep
a xehool boy in happiness for n whole year,—
The fun connected with s posseasion will
expire in an bour, Now, whal i troe of
schoolboys is equally troe of men.  All they
Jdiffer i in the price of their fiddles,

Parssep yon Cory.—An editor of an Irish
newspaper being hard pressed to futnish o few
fines of eopy 1o fill up a eolumm, told bis fore-
man “to kill a child at Walerford,” “We
have killed the child, and still want two
lines,”” was the reply. “*Well, lhen conita~
diot the statement.””

L7 Why,'' said a gentleman, in the conme
plain as that two and two make four."’—

“Phat, alea, 1 deny,” relarted his a
“for two an A\wo make twenly-iwo.” The

(N ¢The qilutmn now is—

cess in after life.

coms of urkey !’

gentleman szttled several inches in his
Lnud politely offered his opponent his hat.

-
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