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Attorney General—JACOB M. HOWARD.

Hupt. of Public Instruction—IRA MAYHEW.

Com'r of Land Ofice—S. B. TREADWELL.
—_————————

COUNTY OFFICERS.
Treasurer—JEFFERSON OSBORN,
Clerk—E. B. WARXER.

of Doeds—ARIEL E. PECK.
Ww” K. MARSHALL.

Judge of Probote—CLIFFORD SHANAHAN.

Prosecuting Attorney—A. J. SMITH.
Cireuit Court Com'r—JAS. M. SPENCER.
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Business Directorp.

PROFESSIONATL.

GED. W. ANDREWS,
Justice Peace and Collecting Agent, Do-
' .‘I*i:h. Office at the Amrh:l?nunn.
on the corner of Front and Division streets.
D. H. WAGNER,

Fesce and -
Iution e Poce cod Cuoniog Axesh Doy
JAMES SULLIVAN,
Attarney and Counsellor st Law, and Rolicitor in

Chaacery, Mich. Office vn Front

JAMES M. SPENCER,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in

e e e
CLIFFORD SHANAHAN,

Attorney and Counsellor st Law, and Solicitor in
Chancery, Cassapolis, Uass county, Mich.

Surgeon sad Dentist. AN work war-
ranted to satisfaction. Offiee over Brow.
nell’s Hore, Front Street,

Mich.
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G. C. JONES & CO.,
and
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F. G. LARZELERE,
Mhh‘@oﬁmmﬂ
Crockery, Cuaps, Glassware, Paints
Qils, Hardware, &c., &¢. Frout Strect, Dowag-
ine, Mich. :

H. E. ELLIS,

Mh-llhi-.-l Yankee Notions, Front
Street, Downgisc, Mich.

D. W. CLEMMER, ¥
and Medicines, Puints, e

Desler in
Dowagiac,
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My Cottage Home.
BY MANT A. KEADLES,
In = litile fairy valley
‘Where the oak and maple twine,
‘Where a silver streamlet wanders,
Is this pretty home of mine.
‘Where the wild flowers bloom the sweetest
And the robins love to come,
And the brightest sunbeams linger,
Is my little cottage home.

I hsve heard of fairer countries
- -Mdﬁn’hﬁ%mﬂz

‘Where the flowers are ever blooming
And the trees are ever green.

And of cities with their splendor
Far beyond the ocean’s foam,

Yet I am well contented
With my pretty cottage home.

To be sure no terraced gardens
Are around my simple cot,
No choice exotics, yet as swect
The wild forget-me-not.
No peak except the forest,
Where the red deer loves to roam,
Yet nature seems to bless me
In my quiet cottage home.
Some boast of fame and glory
And others sordid wealth,
Yet [ care not for their glitter
With the blessed boon of health.
The king may claim his palace
And the titled Jord his dome,
They know not the enjoyment
Of a simple cottage home.

¢ Papa Goes There.”

BY MRS, CAROLINE A. SOULE.

“ Mayn't I go with you, pa ? Please
ng{ may, won't you ?

e words were uttered in a plaintive
and ullli entreating tone, the hands of
the speaker clasped the knees of the
listener,

It was a boy of seven short years
who lisped them; a beaatiful boy with
a fair high brow, around which there
clustered a glorious wealth of auburn
curls ; with dark, flashing eyes; check
rosy with health; lips like the cherries
of summer, and a voice like the birds
that taste them. There were tears in
those eyes at this time, though, and the
dimpleg month was quivering.

It was a man of some five and thirty
years who listened to his plea; a man
who had been of noble looks and

rincely bearing. Ay, had been! for
|;li hting truth was written over form
and face. His locks were matted, his
forehead scowling, his eyes—red, but
not with tears; there were furrows on
his cheek, too, and a brutish look to the
expression of his lips. Twice did the
little boy address him ere he answered.
Then pushing the child rudely from
v, e said, foncstern volve, * No, no.
It's mo place for you.”

Again those small bands encireled
the knees.

“You go, papa. Why can’t I, too?
Do let me go.”

For a moment the heart of the ine-
briate scemed to wake from its sleep.
He shuddered as he thought of the
character of the place his pure-souled
boy would enter. He took the child
tenderly in his arms and kissed him as
of old, then putting him down he said
kindl

. llou must not ask me again to take
{:u there. It is no place for little
ys,” and seizing his hat hurried from
the room, murmuring to himself, as he
the way to the brilliant bar-room,

“and no place for men either. Would

to God I had never gone.”

For a loug time Willie stood where
his father had left him, then turning
toward the few embers which faintly

lowed upon the hearth, he sat down
m his little chair and resting his head
upon his mother’s lap, said earnestly :

“Mamma, why isn’t that pretty store
a good place for little boys? Papa
loves to go there.”

It was a trying question for the poor,
heart-l:rokenry;ogn;lan. She had mnr
kept from her son the knowledge of his
father’s sin. She could not bear that
he should look with shame upon him,
or that his gentle and pure heart'should
thus commune with so intense a grief.
Kindly she toyed with his long ringlets
for a while, then said, endearingly,
“Papa knows better than you what is
best for his littleboy. When you grow
older you will learn why he does not
wish to take you.” Then rising, she
carefully put down her babe upon its
little bed and tied on her hood and
cloak.

“Mind the cradle, now, Willie; T'll
come back soon and then you shall have
some § . and a nice fire tosit b
taking a large basket of ironc
clothes she went out. A wealth
moﬁth:r‘;rouldhsrebeenscamdtodca
at ought only of leaving so youn
at nightfall all llonge wi{h nﬁ

she could trust Willie with his sister,
and as for burning up, there were not

Yrout | c0als enough to thaw his blue, stiff fin-
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E-u. No, she did not fear to
v _for he had thus been left
time and always carefully

many 3
oﬁ her.
he meant to now; but poer

his thoughts would wan-
that brilliant corner store whither
w his father always went at

go and

TRE
Ha

evening, his brain was with
eager w pd He knew his father
loved to he knew there must
be there he liked, for he
never came again till long after Willie
was asleep. What hnr.sbd\ind those

searlet curtains was a mystery he sought

in vain to ravel. )

At length he whispered , a8 if

encourage & longing wi Papa
to tell me, wanted to know

bad, to persevere and I would find

out. Now I do want to know what

=
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makes him love to go there so. I know
there must be pretty things behind
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those windows. I shouldn’t wonder,”
and his cheeks were glowing, “if it was
like a fairy house. can’t I go?”

Poor Willie! The temptation to

know was too strong to be resisted; so|

he hunted thro the closet, for a
candle, for he was a thougl tful little
A ok Ly L
ter to the on t

menace her. H{fonmfl“ bit of atallow
dip, and lighting it, drew the stand
close to her, that the flame might scare
away the rats and mice should they
ss!lylout ere his 're]t:m e e

“1 won't stay long,. ear,
said he, pressing & tender kiss on her
sleeping lids, and drawing the blanket
close over her fair arms, “No, I'll
come back soon, but I do so want to
take one peep. I

Swiftly his little feet bore him over
the pavement, and ina tuice he stood
beside the curtained door.

“ How light it is, and how they langh
and talk. It must all be very funny
there.”

A cold November blast swept around
the corner as he spoke, penetrating his
worn, summer clothes, and causing his
flesh to gniver, and his teeth to clatter.

“] don't believe they'd hurt me, if I
should go in a while, I am such a little
boy and I am so cold out here,” he
said, as he pushed the door carefully
from him, slipping in and closing it
without a breath of noise. For a mo-
ment he was bewildered with the light
and clatter, and half wished he were
away. But the warm air was grateful
to his chilled limbs, and finding that no
one scemed to notice him, he stole
towards the Flowing rrates and spread
out his purple palms before the blaze.
The group of men that encircled the
bar, were drinking when he entered.
Soon, however, lge sat down their
glhsses and dispersed about the room.

“ Holla,” said one, in a lond tone,
as going to the fire he spied little Willie,
“What are you doing here my little
fellow? Who are you? what do you
want "

#1 don't want anything, only to see
what you do here. My name is Willie
M. My papa loves to come here, and
it looked so pleasant through the win-
dows I thonght I'd like to. But I
musn't stay I.img, for I've left baby
alone.”

The man’s tones were softencd as he
spoke again to him.

* And where is your mother, boy 7

“(Q, she's gone to take home the
wash, sir. Papa don’t have as much
work as he used to once, and we're
very poor now, and she has to help
T

% And does it look so pleasant in here
as you thought it would, my child "
%0, yes it does,sir. I don’t wonder
papa loves to come here so much, it's
g0 eold and dark at home. But I
should think he would bring mamma
and me and little sis.  Ilow she would
langh to see this fire and all those pretty
bottles and those flowers with ligﬂlts in
them. Please, sir,” and he earnestly
seized the rough hands of his listencr.
“Plcase, sir, tell me why little boys
can’t come here with their fathers.”
“For God's sake do not tell him,
Bancroft,” said a deep anguishd voice.
“Ie deems me pure and holy. Heav-
ens what awreteh I am! My boy, my
bo{‘l" and Willie was clasped in his
father’s arms, “youn have saved me,
saved me from earth's vilest hell. Here,
with my hand upon thy sinless brow, I
romise never again to tonch the cup
i.ha\'e drank so deep. And my broth-
ers in sin, as ye value your soul’s salva-
tion, tempt me not to break my vow.
Help me, Heaven—help me, men, so to
live hereafter, that papa may never
blash to take his boy along—that if
papa goes there, Willie may go too.”

¥ | the New York Evan

Silently the door closed after them
and silence dwelt in the saloon behind |
themm. The preacher had been there|
in cherub form, and crazy, loose, unhol
thought, or light ribald jest was hushed.
One by one fhey stole away and many
awife wore smiles that night, nor did
the old bar-tender even, eurse the little
one that had robbed him of so man
dimes, Too deeply in his heart had
sunk the voice of that cherub preacher.

“Don't you like me, papa? Are

you cross at me?” asked Willie, in a

esitating tone as they stood a few mo-
ments on the pavement, for the scene
in the room was an cnigma to the child
and he half feared a reproof.

“1 was thinking what mamma would
like best for supper,” gaid the father.

“Was you, was you ?" was the cager
question, in a gladsome voice. “ O,
get oysters and erackers and tea, papa,
and a candle, ’canse there is only a
piece. And please, papa, tell mamma
not to be eross at me, "canse I left the
baby. I don't believe she will though,
'cause you know if I badn’t gone as 1
did, you wouldn’t perhaps have come
home yet, and she does love to have
you home so much. O, I feel just like
erying, I am so glad.”

“And I fecl just like erying too,”
said his father, solemnly, nn? ere mid-
night he did ery, and s wife, too, but
they were holy tears, washing his heart
of the dust that had gathered on its
beauty, and, hers of the sorrow that
had draped it as a pall.

- I3 Actions speak more forcibly

than words; they are the test of char|j

acter. Like the fruit the tree,
they show the nature of the man ; while
motives, like the sap, are hidden from
our view.

=" The marriage of a loved child
may seem to a parent s kind of death.
Yet therein a father pays but a just
debt. Wedlock him the good

— = —

SpringBeld Re n, Avgust 10,
Cyrus W. Field and his Family.
o

Cyras 'W. Field llnLl'g' achieved
greatness and renown through the sue-
cess that has crowned his ml;fy and

everance in the layi %:f e At-
antic Tele Cable ; publie is
interested to know what, mainer of
man he ig, and to learn the chief inei-
dents of his hist His family 1s one
of the most honorable in Western Mas-
sachusetts, with members distingunished
in nearly every de of active
life. ev. D. D, Field, a native of
East Guilford, Conn., & graduate of
Yale College in 1802, first settled’in
Haddam, Conn. There; probably; his
children were all born—seven sons and
two daughters. Of the former are,
David Dudley Field one of the first
lawyers of New York City; Jonathan
E. Field, a member of the Berkshire
bar, and resident of Stockbridge; Cy-
rus W, Field, wh name is Dow a
household word ; Matthew D. Field, of
Sonthwick, in this county, a civil engi-
neer, and one of the republican sena-
tors from Hampden county, in 1857 ;
Stephen 1. Field, a Judge of the Su-
reme Court of California; and Rev.
“. M. Field, formerly pastor of the
Congregational Chareh in West Spring-
field, and now one of the conductors of
ist. The sev-
enth and oldest son, Timothy, went to
sea thirty or more years ago, and has
never been heard from since. One of
the danghters married the brother of
Mr. Cyrus Field’s wife, and died at
Paris within a few years. The other
daughter married Rev. Josiah Brewer,
and became with him a missionary in
Greeee, whence they have returned
and now reside at the family home in
Stockbridge, in thix State.

In 1819, Rev. Dr. Field removed
from Haddam to Stockbridge, when
his echildren were all young, and be-
came pastor of the village church there,
a relation which he continued till 1837,
when it was dissevered, and he re-
turned to his old charge at Haddam
for a few years; but he retired from
the ministry some ten years since, and
came to Stockbridge ngain, where
among his old friends, and with a por-
tion of his children, he is living out in
peace and honor the few remaining
days of a long and useful life. Thus
Stockbridge may fairly elaim to be the
family home ; here the father passed his
most active and important ?'uars; and
here his sons were reared, and pre-

ared for the important lines of action
into which they have nearly all sinee
fallen.
Henry M. are gradpates of Willimus
College in the same eounty.

Mr. Cyrns Field engaged early as
clerk for his older brother, Matthew,

From the

vho was a paper manufacturer at Lee. | consultation with Mr. Toombs, he had |
About the period of his majority, per- made these alterations, [Tremendous |

haps before, lie engaged in the same
business on his own account in West-
field, in this county, but failed about
1837, He subsequently went to New
York and established a paper commis-
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. The course of Judge Douglas.

We give below an extract from the
speech of Judge Trumbnll, delivered at
Chieago, which carries with its weight
of argument, backed up with proof,
which presents to the naked éye the
iniquity of Douglas so clearly that no
honest man, it matters not what his po-
litical antecedents or affinities have been
or now are, can sustain the retiring
Senator, in his present inconsistent and

disorganizing course. Let every Doug-
las-worshipper read it: -

Let us follow this history along a lit-
tle farther. In of time it was
supposed that would wish to be
admitted into the Union as a State,
Her , you remember, bad formed
oné constitation known as the “ Topeka
Constitution,” establishing a free State.
It was necessary to meet this with
something; and a bill was ared in
the Senate of the United States, by Mr.
Douglas, authorizing the people of
Kansas to hold a convention and form
a constitation, Séveral amendments
were offered to that bill. Among oth-
ers an amendment was offered by Mr.
Toombs, of Georgia, and that bill sub-

uently passed the Senate. Now,
fellow ecitizens, I make the distinet
charge, that there was a preconcerted
arrangement - and plot entered into by
the very men who now claim eredit for
opposing a constitution not submitted
to the people, to have a constitution
formed and put in force without giving
the people any opportunity to ’Fm up-
on it. [Great applause.] his, my
friends, is a serious eharge, but I charge
it to-night, that the very men who trav-
erse the country under banners proclaim-
ingpopular sovereignty, by design, con-
cocted a bill on Eurpme to force a con-
| stitution npon that pedple. The evi-
{dence to prove the charge 1 made, I
have brought alomg with me, [Ap-
plause.]—lecanse a charge of aserious
character like this might be contro-
verted by the men who claim eredit for
popular sovereignty, unless I brought
the evidence with me. T hold in my
hand the bill brought into the Senate of
[the United States by Mr. Toombs on
the 25th of June, 1858, containing a
clause requiring the constitution which
the convention should form, to he sub-
{ mitted to the people for their ratifiea-
{ tion or rejection.  That bill wasreferred
{to the Committee on Territories in the
Senate of the United States, of which
Judge Douglas is chairman. Judge
| Donglas, five days afterwards, reported

varions alterations in the bill, and
aanong others striking out the cluvse
requiring the constitution to be submit-

| tecd to the peaple, and he stated that, on

applanse.]

A Yoice—To whom did he make the
statement ?
l Mr. Trambull—He made it in the
Senate of the United States, and it is

g s v p g P
1 w'.

All who have visited Trinity Bay,
Nev foundland, with ‘one consent allow
it to be one of the beantiful sheets
of water they ever set eyes'npon. Its
eolor is culiar—an inexpressik
mingling  pure blue ocexn with
the deep evergreen woodland, and the
<crene blue sky. Its extreme length is
about eighty miles, its breadth about
thirty miles, ¢ boldly into the
Atlantic on the northern side of the
[sland. ' At its sonthwestern shore it
branches into the Bay of Bull's Arm,
which is a quiet, safe and beautiful har-
bor about two wiles in breadth, and
nine or ten in lenath, ranping in a di-
rection northwest.

The depun vt water is sufficient for
the vessel. The tide rises sev-
en or eight feet, and the bay terminates
in & beautiful sand beach., The share
is clothed with mountain ash, prescnts
a pleasing contrast. The land rises
gradually from the water all aronnd, so
as to afford one of the most convenient
and ble town sites in tle island.
You ascend only about a quarter of a
mile from the water, and there are no
longer trees, but wild prass, like an
open prairie. Here are found at this
season myriads of the upland eranber-
ries, upon which nnnumbered ptarmi-
gan, or the northern partridge, feed.

The raspberry, bake-apple berry, and
the whortle berry are alto common.
Numerous little lakes may be seen in
the open, eleyated ground, from which
flow rivolets, affording abundance of
fine trout. After ascending for about
a mile and a half, youo are then proba-
bly 300 or 400 feet above the ti le, and
nothing ean exceed the beauty of the
scene when, at one view, you behold
the placid waters of both Trinity and
Placentia Bays—the lattér sprinkled
with clusters of verdant islands,

You can now descend westward as
gradually ag you eame up from the Tel-
egraph landing, to the shore of Placen-
tia Bay, where there is an excellent
harbor and admirable fisheries, skirting
the shore, and the accompanying road
of the land Telegraph line leading from
}St. John westward through the island
to Cape Ray. At this season of the
|_$’ear, game is very abundant. Rein-
deer in great nuambers, bears, wolves—
others very pumerons, the large north-
|ern hare, foxes, wild geese, ducks, &e.

About fonr miles southward of the
[entrance of the,Bay of Bull’s Arm, on
| the shore of Placentin Bay, is situated
[the extraordinary La Manche lead

David Dudley Field and Rev. | back the bill I hold in my hand, making | mite, the property of the Telegtaph

[ Company, already yielding a rich sap-
1 ply of remarkably pure galena. The
place where the cable i< landed is mem-
orable in the history of the island as
the naval battle ground between the
French and English ‘in their early
stroggle for the exclusive occupaney
| of the valuable fsheries along the coast.
————e e
' How Lewis D. Campbell was Nominated.

The Republican Convention for the

sion house, one of the first of the large | reported in the Congressional Globe ; | ppirg Congressional District of Ohio,

modern establishments of that deserip-
tion. 1ll suecess overtook him here
again; but it did not conguer its vie-
tim. - Nervad to new labor, he contin-
ned the same business, commanded
fortune, puid off his'old debts, and be
eame a rich man. Liberal in dispen-

sing the blessings of his wealth, he was |

the patron of art, and surrounded his
father at Stockbridgé, with all the com-
forts and luxuries that old agze covets,

Some five or six years ngo, he #eemed | down his throat till he shall ery enough. |

to have conceived the parpose of con-
structing the ocean toﬁgrnph, and at
once threw into its consummation all
his native enthusiasm, all his acquired
knowledge of men and things, all his
energy and perseverance, and all his
pecuniary means.

There seems to be no divided honor

in this enterprise—no possibility of |

qnestion as to the anthor of this great
achievement of meodern ecivilization.
Hundreds may have dreamed and sug-
ted the idea; but Mr. Field was the
rst to set seriously at work for its real-

Y | ization, and the first to accomplish it.

Fortunate is he in having completed
his own work. No Fultou ean eome
in to rob him of his honer.

Mr. Field is about 43 years old, and
looks Ymmﬂ:' if drouible. He has a
light, lithe body, all musele dnd nerves,
and no flesh, five feet eight inches high,
and weighs perhaps 140 pounds, His
featurcs are sharp and prominent, a
nose that almost exhausts his face;
eyes small, sunken, or blue, and
apparently half closed ; a large fore-
head, and a full head of auburn hair.
There is a youthfal almost boyish ap-
pearance about him, that makes him
seem younger than he really is. There
is little of the impressiveness of figure
and manner about him, that his distin-

hed brother Dudley of the New
ork bar has.

We do not know that these facts in
the hi of the new Moral Hero of
the Chri Civilization are ‘exact to
date and letters; but they trace the
outline of his life and charscter with
correotness.

=" In a certain town lately, a quack

doctor’s sign was stalen. It had upon
it some such in ion as this:—
“§ To Dr. —'s ts.” Tt

and, sir, if you are a Douglas man—
Same Voice—I am, sir.
Mr. Trumbull—And yon want to
[ satisfy yourself that he was in the plot
to foree a constitution upon the people?

I will satisfy yon. [Cries of good,|

good ; hit him again, and cheers.] 1
will eram the truth down any honest
man’s throat until he cannot deny it.
[[Renewed cheers.] And to the man
who does deny it, Fwill cram the lie

| [Tremendous chccriug.}

It is preF'mtemlu— t is the most
|damnab!c cffrontery that man ever put
on to conceal a scheme to defrand and

cheat a people out of their rights and
then claim eredit forit.  [Cries, Harrah
for Trumbbull ; hit him again, down
{ with all such men.] Thatis vot all—
my Donglas friend—that is not all. I,
| my=elf, humble as T am, and making no
pretensions other than to have per-

honored me by placing me in the Sen-
ate, to the best of my ability, peinted
this out two years ago. [Three cheers
for Trumbull were given, with great
enthusinsm.] I stated that it was a little
too much to call a convention in Kan-
sas before knowing what was the wish
of the people, and then to allow the fif-
ty-two men which were to compose the
convention according to that bill, to put
any sort of a constitution upon the
people, without allowing them to vote
npon it.

A Voice—What did Dounglas say to
it?

Mr. Trumbull—What did he say.
He was silent as the grave, and voted
{for the bill. [Applause.] It passed
{the Senate, but was defeated in the
House. Mind you now, this was be-
fore the Presidential election. [Cheers
and laughter.] It was before the thun-
ders of the Fremont vote had rolled
down to Washington and frightened
the men that were there. [t;fvplnm]
It was before the free people of Illinois
had swept the plu from the
State Capital, and installed in their
places free men and the friends of free

men. ewed re.] It would
not do [gmr'uk dut‘p Y u!uch lon“ge'r
[Laughter and & ]

§5F" A clergyman catechising the
youth of the the first ques-
:;:. in  Hei rm(‘dneehm toa

|7 “What is your only consolation in
life or death 'J '

The poor girl smiled, and no doubt

R T e
: en,”

bly does this beautiful_figare teach the| * Well, then,” said she, *if ¥ mnst
lesson of givin )t instead of wrong eell, it s the little shoemaker that wears
tendencies to g mind. a striped jacket,” - '

e e —

formed my duty to the State that has |

11*.1'1mpmu:t'| of the counties of Butler,

|Preble and Montgomery, was held on
| Tuesday last, and the resalt has here-
(tofore been annonnced by telegraph.
The nomination of Lewis D, Campbell
was unanimously made, as appears by
the concise and graphic account of the
Cincinnati Gazette. After the organiz-
ation was effected—

Mr. Thomas Moore, of Butler, then
moved that each county should consult
immediately, and name at once its ean-
didate for Congress. Carried.

Mr. Beckett then mounted a seat and
announced * Butler county will meetin
|this corner.”  The other counties met
|in other corners.

In afew minutes the Chair said: “Is
Montgomery ready to report 2

E. A. Parrott rose and #aid: “Mont-
gomery is & unitand casts her 43 votes
for Lewis D. Campbell. | Great, ap-
| planse. ]

Butler was next called—Dr. Edward
| Kimball responded : “ Butler casts her
28 votes for Lewis D. Campbell.”

Preble was then ealled, and M. B.
Chadwick said : “Preble casts her 24
votes for Lewis D. Campbell.”

Mr. Moore, of Butler, moved that
Lewis D. Campbell receive the nnani-
mouns nomination of this Convention.

A Delegate—* He's got that.”

Chair—That’s g0, but some of these
gentlemen want an  opportunity to

shout. 1 put the motion—say aye; now
holler, '

Your reporter cannot attempt to
give the hollering ; it beggared all des-
eripiion,

Anovr Manniace.—Rohert Southey
gays a man may be cheerful and con-
tented in eelibacy, but T do not think
he can ever be happy; it is an unnato-
ril state, and the Eﬂ-\t feelings of his
natare are never called into  aetion.
The risks of marriage are for the great-
er part on the woman’s side.  Women
have so little the power of choice, that
itis not perhaps fair to say that they

are; but [ am

ments they form, and theéir apinions

eoncerning men are less acenrate than

men's opinion of their sex. Now, if a

lady were to reprogech me for ha
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was another mode of sayin ¢re are
od wives in the world

Wives in an

th
believe. I know of nothing which a
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forty thousand votes were cast
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are less likely to echoose well than we DWhe ;
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persnaded reled her 3
o3V edin: tach. | WS in a parifion huilt of  the
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only reply thatit| 3= If yan Tove

ere are good hushands, whgehlrerilygwa
od and sensible man is %o eertain to
d, if he looks for.it,.as a good wite,

nETs 4 -t
=y g is the surest road to ly.
gevity, bug vice meets with wi vy,
doom. 'a o

Mis-
souri this yesr favor of
emancipation. It declares that in no
ity Dot oes ol -
Versil t ; 1 :
nededym ringle vote in that State. It
goes on to say 1 :

ok
means :
tions, are wide indeed of the ma
show little appreciation of the
which. go to make up
movements.  The result
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And even as it stands, what does a
plurality of two or three hundred sig-
nify, w fraud has stalked at large

through the city, and the President of

the United States-has anticipated the
national revenue to earry his favorite
for Congress?  Isit a funeral

free so0il? No! DBrave men do
sarrender thus—the six thousand five
hnndred free roilers of St... are a
victory in themselves. Bat the seed is
there, the tree is growing, the fruit -
ripen.  There may not be a member
vlected to the present Gemeral Assem-
bly ready to move in the matter of

&

been near forty thousand votes cast

this year direetly in its favor, It re-
quires only unity, bravery, i
to make those forty thonsand mount np

in twelve months time to eighty thon-
eand  The voters are intrinsically of
that east of thought, and need to
have their sentiment ellimnated.

vital Democracy, the essential

thouzht of our people, the radieal, fand-
amintal liheralism thot mnst nnderlie
every social reformation, has made it-
self manifest i A suape, wWitle s pres-
tize, and under circumstaneces ad-
mit of no retreat. Asx well talk of
reaction against the daylight, or the

|spring time, or public intelligence, or

the increase of population—as reaction
against free soil in Missouri  Nothin
ean reaclt agadnst it bt slave i

ecome from nor whercfore th eome.
The column of migration that embraces
the movement of the white race from
east to west, is upon us, and it will
blaze the path of civilization with the
church, the school, the farm, the city,
until. slavery as a system, shall be
known no more in the land. In speak-
ing these things we know what we say.
Never was the heart of the free soil
party firmer than it is in this con
ture. Never did its prophetic men see
with sarer vision the final trinmph of
the cause and its rapid reenperation
from the very elements of discord that
indnced defeat.  Never were those who
have led and those whe have been
overborne more ecalmly conseious of
their strength or more hevoieally re-
solved to hold their positions against
all comers.  Before this day two years
hence, free goilers will have

in controlling foree within the halls
our assembly, and will haove p %
themselves of the entire State Gavern-
ment. Mark the predietion,

The Buchanan-English Letter.

There is a great outery about
letter of the President ﬁ?ﬂﬂl hgﬂﬁuz.‘
The Administration press F:h'ca gene-
ral blast to the effect that it is a for-
cery.  The facts in the case are these:
The President wrote a letter to Bill
English which Bill read openly to the. .
Convention which placed him in nomi-
nation as a candidate for ction,
having before his nomination used
l:rimtv!v to procure that vesalt, The
etter 'n:'hich is going the rounds of the
opposition press, was as nearly .
l’h’:.hoanl'lf't‘ read conld wr .’
memory, e home organ pf
lish ar%its that a letter ﬁ'o:r the Pres-
ident was read by Englich, but declares
that the one printed no resem-
blance to the real document save in one
particalar.  Mr. Buchanan mq“
if’ he had a thonsand votes in
the distriet of Mr, sh, Mr.
F::nn[l;l have them all fur mmﬂ!ld inatio
the Demogeratic party an N‘m lectio
If the Presi’h-nt',; p:lpm’ rs are not. |
fied with the latter as printed, let them
print it correctly,  Bat thongh read to
a convention it may he that it is Jike
that private letter of Hon, Sam Cox to
the O%io Statssman.— Cineinnati Con

| mereial,
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