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- . wife’s peedle fairly stopped, and a|went out into the porch, where she found it From the Bangor (Me.)Democrat, From the Dubugue (Towa) Herald.
L, on A tf:?&tﬁ?&:‘:ﬂ:a::ﬁbp— Job Potson's B.xpenment. [ loorllgi;feuriom surprise cr{pl over her face. #itting on a bench. She lighted and hand- | A Proclamation of Amnesty to My “Err- The President’s Proclamation, !
ille .qul‘:lo about 100 words of manuscript. _ What did the man mean? ’ er‘l it to her hmbam}. ' ing Sisters.” ‘ The most in.lolent snd aggressive publid
” i It was o disagreeable stormy day out of  +Bgt, Job, she snggested, kindly, have Shall1d anything more for you Job. Whereas, A dozen of my wayward “Sis- [document yet issued is the Proclamation of
e 2 8 s B g |doors, and in the village store were collected | poticed that the beam is loose? She was calm and passive; he was chok- |ters” did, on a certain day, elope from my |smuesty sppended by the President to his
- 8 3 = 3 < |adozen, or more, of social spirits, engaged | This rather staggerad Job Potson; but be |ing with perplexity. boarding house, with a worthless scamp |lale message. An amnesty! It is not sm
; 2 & & @ S S |in drinking cider, and talking politics. BY, quickly recovered himself, and placed bis| ‘Thars all’ he gasped. Awod then he named Southern Confederacy, {so-called) amnesty, oor the proffer of :-m::«-m::illntim1
w, - ~ o @ = X o~ |andby they had talked the polstical feld | right foot a little more firmly upon the|wentaway aod fed the cattle, and got in hie | withontcause or provocation—having set up | but an insult, a cheap display of liberality, a
3 1 Insertion $1.0081 "‘g":'gg‘i'gg‘g'gg '}g dry, and ene of their nimber—Sam Shuts | flgor. wood for morning. housekeeping for themselves in a rickety | trick, a fraud whereby under false preteaces’
- 3{.;'33?623: ;gg :.'tslo 450 5.50 10.00 20 | by name—a red nosed, blearsd-eyed man,| +Sarah,’ he said, ‘T will look out for my| Whsta cheerless evening it had been! |shanty, sitoated South of the homutend;llﬂgm credit may be gained for a desire to
k; One Month 2.50 8.50 5.00 6.5015.00 25|Open upon the subject of domestic. govern-| own affairs, If you will attend to your du- | On the following morning Job found the | and bring about peace. _ _
o < Two Months 4.00 6.00 5.0010.00 20.00 30 ment. He ventilated himself oo household | {jgs here in the hounse, you’ll do enough.’ same sedate face at the breaskfast table—no| Whereas, this shanty was built on my| . The PG_OPIG of the Confederats Stltu;
ery Three Months  5.00 7.5010.00 12.50 25.00 85| 4ffairs in general, and finally spproached one ‘Job Potson, what do yon meany' smiles—no cheer—no social chatting.— [land which I inherited from old Puritan | whether right or wrong, have succesded in
N 81! Months 7.50 10.00 ‘ggg g::::gg gg of bis hobbies as follows: ‘I mean this’ replied Job, speaking|After breakfast he went out and fixed the 'Father. And whereas, the aforesaid *Sis- |at least making themselves respected and i
ne Year 10.00 15.00 20.00 25.00 50. I tell yo, my boys, @ man’s got to be | quickly and saappishly. He hado’t the | bssm at the tie-ap: and then ho was at his | ters” have become greatly reduced in cir- | earninga character for bravery and fortituds,
masteér in his own bouse if he ever expects strength to speak slow and steroly. 'I|wit's end. What would he baye given at|cumstancds insomuch as to be in want of cer- b}"‘- did they accept this offer they would.
I'll be master of my owo affairs. | tifat moment for a suzgestion from his wife. | tain necessaries, such as tea, bacon and |8ink too low to despigse. Are there sny of
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Werry Grave Exhertation,

1 believe you isn’t married, Ned—
You doesn't know the sweeta
Vat vaits npon tha t happy state,
Ven man and voman mests,
The bosoms warm emetion, Ned,
The drops within the eyes;
The nice washod things--darued stockings
And ail them tender tiea.

You don't know vat it is, Ned,
Vile lying on your bed,

To gaze on careful voman’s form,
Vile the bieakfast things 1s spread,

Ven yon don't want to get np, Ned,
The kiver feels s0 nics,

And she suys, “take another cup,
And this ero t'other slice.”

Vilethe fira is burning bright, Ned,
And all upon the chair,

Your linen and your drawers, Ned,
Is banging up to sir.

I axes every heart, Ned,
Vat isn't made of steel,-

If they caa gaze npon that fire,
And not a varming feel?

Oh, very few, indeed, Ned,
Knows ven they're truly happy,

Ven the baby is fetched in, Ned,
To kiss its lazy pappy!

“You little, teney, peneny ting—
Its mammy tam and eat her;

[jest as long as there's a cha

to be snybody. Just let your wife gain an
inoh, and she’ll take an ell. Let her once
take the reins, and she’ll be sure to keep
‘em —Lord! what a thing a man must be to
let his wifs rule him.’

Thersupon Mr. Sam SBhute finished his
mug of cidar and then filled bis mounth with
tobaceo.

*That's a fact,’ cried Tom Burnham, in a
thick, foggy voice. *‘Egad, I'd like to ses
a woman rulin’ me. I never had it in my
family. No, sirs, I hold the reins myself.
My wife moves when I tell her to, Bhe's
got her lesson, and she knows just what to
depond on.’

T'om Boronham finished his mug of gider
and lighted his old black pipe.

‘You'’er right,” chimed Lot
| lifting his great dirty bools on the stove
bearth as he spoke. ‘Il a man provides a
home for his family, he's got a right to be
boss. Thucrder! I'd like to ses a woman
pallin’ me around by the nose.’

*The fact is,” resumed Sam Shute empty-
ing his mouth upon the floor, ‘these ere
women have got the leadin' strings, and
when they can’t pull by ona they iry the
other—in the first place, they want to gov-
ern like masters—that snits "em bast; but,
if they can'tdo that, then they try to fetch
us ‘round by frettin’ aod coaxin.' Buat they
don’t come none of their non ense over me.
Lord! When s man ouce puts bis foot
down what can & woanm do?

ging up the moist tobacco in his pipe with

{ the blade of his jack kuile and then pulling ' perit.
{ away for dear life.

That's s0,” he repeat-
ed alter his pipe was once more in emoking
order—'I’ve had experisnce in that. When
a man opece pats his foot down, a woman
can't do nothin’. A woman’ll pull an” baul
of bavin’
bds that she’s

ber own way; but wheo she

You blessed babe, it was o thwest,
It tond’nt be no thweeter." |

|

“You dod, a blessed angel, you—
It pulls its pappy’s bairl
Take fiogers out of pappy’s enp—
Dont ery, then, thwestest--there—
Oh, fie! don't spill all pappy’s teal
Yon nanghty, ducky, dandy,
Owny, dony, voguey, pguey,
Twweet as thogar candy.”

Oh, Ned, thers are some moments ven,
The stornest heart vill quiver,

Just, Jet that baby spill your tea,
Vile you're beneath the kiver;

Vun little hand within your hair;
The t'otherin your cup;

Don't vonder if ve sometimes feel
As ve conld ““eat “em ap.”

A Hundred Years to Come.

“'Who'll press for gold the crowded street;
A hundred years to comel?

Who'll tread your church with willing feet,
A hundred yenrs to coma?

Pale trembling nge, nud fiery youth,

And childhood with bis brow of trath,

The rich aud poor, on laud, or ses,

Where will the mighty millions be
A hundred years to come?

Weull within opr graves ¢hall sleep
A hundred yearsto come;
Noliving sonl for us will weep,
A hundred years to come;
But other men our land will tell,
And others then onr strects will fl1,
A nd other birds will sing as gay,
And bright the supshineas to-day,
A hundred years to come.”

Beginoiog to Walk.

He'wnot got his saa legs, the darling;
He's boen in our ship but a year;

He isn't yet versed in our lingo—
Knows nothing of sailing, 1 fear.

Bat he soon will hear more of the billows,
And learo the sal* taste of tha wave:

One voysge, thongh it's short is sufflciant,
When our ports are tue Cradle and Grave.

7 Viscoudt Raynham has iotrodacad a
bill into the British Parliament forbidding |
the uvse of apy instrumint but birch ip
“personal spplication to schoolbeys.”

Jenlonsy,
“Good heavens, the sonls of all my tribe
Defend from joslousy " BELLQ.

Of all the pangs of which humanity is
suscaptible, jealousy in the worst; for most
frequently it is an effect withoat a cause—
& moostér engendered in the imagioation of
its victimy and feeding nhke upon its heart
sod braln, Tt whithers the rose upon the
cheek of honnty, dethrones reason from ifs
juadgment-seat, and gives the reins to pas-
sion: it is the punishment of Tantalus,
without hie erime. To the jealons mind
matiness would be a relief, and death a
blassing; it takes a martyr's pleasare in its
torments, and sdds to their iotsosity by the
ingenious rkill with whieh it adduces proofs
frof sit-drawn vothiogs, addiag fuel to the
flame by which it soffers. Jealousy is a
piseion against which persuasion and argu-
ment ave equally vain; the proofs which
shonld“eonylves but $ind to~ confirm its
fatal erros. :

5 ight as airase o the jealous
- (l::‘nﬁﬁe:rj:ft?on strong ss proof of Hely Writ;

Thers sre flowers thet sre repulsve at
first sight, but when cldsely examined, they
unfold s world of beauty —and so with men.
Woeo should never judge a man from first
for be may have good qualities which will

dovelop themeeives -on acquaintance. !

got a master, why, Lord bles she‘ll be
like a colt with the bit in may be
some kickin' and strugglin] but she’s got
to come ‘round finally.
be broken just like colts.!

‘Ezg zactly' soid Lot Quimby, lowering
his boots to the floor, but leaving a par: of
the dirt upon the stove-hsarth. ‘Yon've
bit the thing pre-cisely Tom. Egad, there's
some comfort io & man’s feelin® that he's
boss of the establishment. If I've ever got
to be asiave, | hope [ shan't be & slave to
a women—that's all I've got to siy. As
long as I own a house, Ikalkilate Lo rule In
it., What's your opinion, Job?

This last remark was addressed to Job
Potson, a smal! sized, quiet looking man,
who sat in the corner smoking & new pipe.

*I guess,” said Sam Shute, with a laugh,
‘that Job is a little on the other track"

‘Shouldn’t wonder,'added Tom Burnham
witha wicsk. Herana brcom straw through
tbe muddy stem of his old pipe, and then

| conticued —*His wile’s got the upper hand

I rather guess.

‘Not by a durned eight,’ exclaimed Job
in bigh dangeon. ‘Sirs! my wife doo't rale
me. You mighty mistakenif you thiok I'm
henpecked.’

‘But Mrs, Petson does just about as she's |

amind to, I take it,” snggested Shute.

‘And,’ added Burnbham, who had got his
pipe a zoing nnce more. ‘I rayther guess
Job does just about as she tells him to do,’

*That’s so, fast enongh,’ said Quimby.

But Job declared that it was not so; and
he became very angry when his companions
laughed at him and expressed their pity for
him.

But when Job Potson went out from ths
store aod started for home, he began to won-
der if they had told the truth. Job was
not a large-minded man; but he lacked
energy and decision. BStill, be had some
pride, as smal! men are apt to have; and the
remarks of his companions bhad touched

him in a tender spot.

As he walked slowly homeward be

thooght the matter over, and finally came
to the conelusion that his wifa did rule. Ha
called to mind all the domestic arrange-
ments and doings of the past wask, and ha
was forced 10 admit that hg was, in many
respects, the governed. He stopped squara
on the road and put his foot down.

“Fhis won't do!' he declared to himself.
‘I must torn over a new leaf. By the great
Moses! I'll ba master in my own houss!—
We will see who'll govern!

Barah Potsnn sas in her kitchen, angagad
in mending her hosband’s frack, She was

a medium sized, mild faced woman, with

ciear hazel eyes and dark brown hair—a
faithful loving woman, frogal and industri-
ous, ond possessing a good share of firraness
and decision. The honse was clear, and in
ordet; theshed was a partern of neatneas:
the harn was well kept; the cows and pigs
were fat and sleek; the nrehard was trim;
sud the farm was prodactive, and a eareful
observer who had watched the doinzs of
fifteen years would have said that Sarah
Poteon was the genins who presided over
sll this order and thrift,

Job Potson reached his home, and huog
his hat npon the vack of a chair,’ and sat
down by the stove.

‘Job,’ ssid his wile, without stopping her
needle, ‘as s0on as you got warm, I gness
you'd better fix our front deor step. The
plack oo the lower step is loose. And after
dinoer wonld be atime to securs the beam
over the tie-up. = You had better do it be-
fore the stannchions gat locse.
can work them a little pow,
time saves nine’ you know.

‘I'll look out for my barn. sald Job,
placing rather an undue emphasis upon the
my.

‘A stitch In

Quimby, '

‘That's so,” pronounced Burnham, dig-

Women have to

The cattle |

| mean this.
I don't veed a ruler; and what’s more, I
| don’t intend to have onel’

At first his wife was astonished; but when |

| she saw that he kept his eyes upoo the fire,
| pot daring to raise them toward ber; aod
| when she saw that his teeth were closely
shut and his head cocked upon one side,
the troth flashed vnpoon her. She was a
| woman of quick, keen perception, and she
knew that he had been down to the store,
and she knew who were in the habit of con-
gregating there. It just as plain to her
perception, as though sne had heard Sam
Shate and Tom Burnham ventilating their

He could not break the ice without lower- |
ing bis own digeity, He went into the
house with this purpose.

‘Sarah,’ be said, with his bands working
narvously in his pockets, *what do you
think about having the room put in order?

‘I dou’t thing anything about it, Job.—
You can doas you think baest.?

‘But you know whether you want to use
it or not, don’t you?* Mr. Potson exhibited |
a little feeling.

“T'hewool is at your disposal, Job. If you
please to have some cloth made, I will spin
and weave it. Yoo have but to issue or-

stores of domestic philosophy.
‘Job,’ she inquired very quickly, *‘what
are my duties?
|  Now Job Poison h ad put his foot into it,
and he must not back down. He was not
a diplomat, aod be answered bluatly and
squarely.
‘Your duty is to obey your husband; and,
ha added; fixing himsell firmly in his seat,
‘I hope you will do it.’
‘Do you mean that you gre going to turn
overa new leaf io your family? inquired
Mrs. Potson.
*That’s it exactly,” eried Job.
hit it tha first time.*
*And you are to be master?’
[ 1 am.)
| *Aud hereafter you want none of my
| suggestions?

‘Hereafter I shall pay such attention to
your suggestions ss I may think they

You've |

| Mra. Preston resumed her sewing.

‘Poor, dear little man!” Sbe did not say
this aloud; but she thought it to herssif.
A qniet smile stole over her pretty face,
and she patted her trim foot upon thefloor.
She had not the Jeast thought of being an-
gry with her husband—notthe least in the

world. She knew his weakness; and she
knew that something bad been thorning
him.

‘Job.! she said, after she had reflocted

'a fow moments. ‘T am your wife. You
are & man, while T am a woman, It is|
 right that you should command. I am|

yourservant. G@ive me yourorders as yvou

please, but I beg you to treat me kindly.
And theo with sober face and bended |
head, Sarah pursued har work.

What in the world was Job Potson to |
say now? He had never heurd his wife |
epeak sn sadly hefore. He sat npon nettles. !
Ha aot up and went to the elosat: and |
finally he left the honse, Ha went to the
barn, aod examined the beam over the
tie-up. It was lonsa, and he saw at once
that it onght to be fixed; but he wonld nat
do itthen—it would look too much like
being governed by bis wife. By and by he |
went arousd and looked at the steps at the
front door. T'hey certainly nesded fixine,
but he would not do the iob until after!
dianer. His wife bad told him that he had |
hatter do it befora dinner. If he put it off |
til afternoon that wonld show that he wus
not eontrolled by his wife.

For an hour and a half Job Potson
loafed around the barn and shed like a|
man who koew not what to do with bhim-
self.

The door staps and the tis-up beam
| troubled bim. He knew that they onght

to be fixed; but he conld not tarn his back
| a8 soon upon the new road,

Atlenzth the dianer horn sounded, and
Job wentin and tonk his seat at the table
—ths old smile, that had, for fifteen years,
cheerad him morning, noon and night, had
faded from his wife's face. and she gazed
opon him meekly and snbmissively,

‘Will my master have some of thissagca?
she asked. Thera was no irony in the
tone—no malevolence; butshe spoke quiet-
Iy and politely.

‘Yes,! eaid Job, ‘T should lika gsoms of {t.?

Bat his dinner did; not taste good to him.
He did pot feal at 'nme, He felt, to use
one form of his own thoanght, *like a cat in
astrange garret.’ After dinver he wentont
and smoked in the shad; and th en he went
in and fixed the door step. This was fin-
ished about thamiddle of the afternoon, and
from then vntil sopper tims, he worked at
bis wood pile. Atthe supper table he felt
mora nervons and uneasy than he had done
stdinner. QOuace or twice he vantared to
ruise his eves to his wife's face,- bot there
was no smile for him—none of the old hap-
py look.
| This was more than Job Potson had bean
prepared for. Hahbad—orsupposad he had
—uscrewad his cogrags up to the point of
{ meeting his wife's temper. In fact, he had
a stors of harsh esminanding words, already

arranged to huarl back at her when she
should dare to quesstion his anthority, or of-
fer to treat hir with eontempt. But he had
pot planosd formeeting :noh an emergency
as this. [le had announced his iatentinn
| of governing his wife, and she had taken
{ him at his word. What should he dof—
How shonld he cornmence? What sort of
atask had he bafore him? As he satin the
| chimney corner after the evening’s chores
| bad all beén done, smoking his pipe, he
| felt very much like a man who bad at-
tampted to speak in meeting, and had for-
gotten his speech. His wife had been in
the hubit, every evening, when she was
well, of slnging awd chatting over her knit-
, ting; but her voice was now huashed.
| At nioe o'clock he arose to attend to his
cattls. He looked for the lasntern but could
oot find it.

*Whers is my lantern?

l ‘I guess it is where you left 1t said

Sarah. Bhe laid down her knitting, sod

‘ a chat,

ders®* Her voice was very low and calm, |
and ber bearing was respectful, |

But, said Job, pleasantly, and almost.
loosiug his temper. You know whether
the loom wants fixing. :

If it 's your wish my husband, T will go|
and examine it, and report to you. * I will|
do anything you say. Only be kind to me, |
and don’t expect me lo anticipate wyour
wants. Saall I go up with you now? J

Yes. |

The loom was in the shed chamber, and |
thither Job led the way. [Ilis wife point- |
ed out to him what was necessary to be |
done, and then left him to his work, |

Dinner and supper—cheerless and dark!

Job Potson bad gone the length of his,
line. What in the world to do with him- |
self he did vot know. How could he work
to advantage without the suz=attions of
his wife? And whent he came to think of |
it seriously what sort of a piecs of work |
should be make of it in attempting to rule

, and govern a person who knew more than/
{ he did, and who understood better what!

should be done? And, furthermore, how |
was he to call back tha light of those
smiles, and keep up the warmth of lhe'
old love? What would his home be with
that lizht and warmth withdraw? |

Job Potson took his pipe down from the
little shaff over the fire place, and fllled it
with tcbacco. Bat he did not light it theo.
He held it in his baud awhile, and finally
laid it upon the mantle Than he went
and stood before his wife, trembling like an
eager child.

Sarah, I want you to enjoy my smoke this
evening.

She loocked up at kim wonderiog what
he meant.

How can I help youn, Job?

Tell me that I bave been a eonfounded
fool!

Job

And then kiss me, and be good to me; and
iet us be us we always have veen,

Sarab, you won't —

Tut, tut, Job. You araone of the best of
husbands, and I love you truly auwd fondly.
Now go and light your pips, and we’ll have |
I want to tell you sbout Mrs. |
Bracket's wisit to Boston, aud bow she
found her lust brother.

Job Putson was once more happy and
content; and at the close cf the pleasant,
social evening, he was resolved that the suz.
gestions of man, who kuew no more about
the joys of a peacefal, orderly home than
they knew about the inhsabitants of the!
moon, should lead him wever sgiin to try|
domestic experiments.

Never.—Never tip vour beavar to a fine |
lady and pnss a poor widow without seem-
ing to sea her. |

Never pass an aged man or woman with-
out making a reverential obeisance unless
your house is on fire,

Never lreak your neck to baw at all to
a “sweet sixtsen,’ with a flounced dress,
who is ashamed o! her old Rashioned mother; l
or to a strutting collegian, who is horrified |
at his grand-mother’s bad grammar.

Nevoer kesp a boy to black yourboots and |
attend to thestable, while you (righten your
wife out of the idea of keeping a nurse for|
the twius, by constautly talking of hard
times.

Never converse with a indy, with a cigar
in your mouth, orsmoke in any body’s com-
p’:]’y withont apologising for the same,

Never remind people of personal deform
ity or of therelatives who have disgraced
them., .

Neverremind people of personsl deformity
or of the relatives who have disgraced them. |

Nuaver wear a finar coat than the marchant |
you owa for it, or the tailor whom you have |
not paid for the making.

Never turn a deal ear to'a woman in dis-
tress, because ynu canvoot see how you would
ba the gainer by her batter condition.

Never woond wantosly the sensitive na-
ture of a coostitutional iovaiid or by rude
jests and sarcasm, send a blush to the tem-
ples of a modest worth.

Never jsst with a single woman about the
the anxiety of all womaen to be married, nor
tell your wile you married her because of
her loneiy condition.

(=~ The Providence, R. L., Post is ont in
a strong article in favor of the Government
giving command of the army of the Poto-
mao to Senator Sprague, of Rhode Island—
the husband of Miss Chase.

(7 A correspondent of the New Haven
Register, says that Jack a brother of Gen.
Butler, was the propristor of one of the
largest gambling houses in San Franocisco,
when the war broke ount,

(7r~A bsaatiful young Polish lady, Miss
Slanisnoff, died near Riga recently, in eon-
sequecce of a foggiog with the koont, in-
flicted by the order of Monravisff, bscaunse
she wore mourning. This was done by the

| utteraoces whether he utters them or not—

|apply immediately to the aforessid An-

| the issuing of this Proclamation *is the maost
Joolish act of my Ufed

them who wish to purchase peace at the
expense of the brave men who lead and
govern them? Is there a singlo private who
desires that hisColonel may be ignominous-
Iy swune from a gailows that he may Iivof
If 8o, Abrahem Lincoln has discovered the
method of a settlement of our difficalties .=
By making traitors of all the miean men and
by hangieg all the good ones he can reson=
struct probably such a Union as he wants,

Bat who gave Mr, Lincoln this v
power of lifeand death? Is he King Kaiges
or Despot? He will pardon all who swesr
to adbers to his illegal proclamations and
sustain them, provided he be of lower rank
than Colonel, in the Confedarate servicg,—
What will he do with Colonels and
officers—hang, will he not? He has s f, w
thousands in his hands now, why does %“
not hang those? And there's the rub.—
These men, no matter how low or bigh, are
belligerents—ensmies, exchanged as sacl
and forced to be treated as such.

The proclaniation of amnesty, if not sg
ivsalt and intended as such, i3 absurd. Th
war, on the part of the South, has travell
beyond an insurrection to that of a rsvola-
tion. Mr. Lincoln tried to evade it for
awhile and refussd to recognizs the revolu-
tionisls as enemies, but the project broke
down from its own weight. He then mads
a distinetion between land and paval forcss,
but was obliged to nbandon that, His own
officers, like Whiting, recognizs them as
alien enemies, aod the civilized world re-
cognizes them, not as subjects, bat as bel
ligerents. When we heard the first news o
the Proclamation we did not know buat that
some fair offer had gone to the Southern
leaders of reconciliation, but when we r:::
it we felt the breach of
widened.

No people alive to self respact could ag+
cept such an offer, and if so dead to it as to
accept it they deserve not ouly to loss the
slaves they bave but to become bound to
them in bonds of the most galling servitade,

(7 The President disfranchisss ning=
tenths of the inhabitants of the South, snd
gives into the hands of one-tenth ths power
to form coonstitutions and mould laws. And
not only toat, but this one-tenth is stray.
Yaokees who have squatted in the wake of
the army as they have done at New Orleans,
Memphis, Nushville, and other places, and
no mora represent the people of the South
than they do the inhabitants of the Mooa.
In fact that is why the proportion of thosg
des’gnated as sufficient to abolish slavery
and re-enter the Union isput so low. It s
to make the imported abolitionists to do 1§,
—Dubugue Herald,

Look on this Picture, and Then on Thag

‘The powers of all just governments are de-
rived from THE CONSENT OF THE GOVEBRNED.
Deelavatios of American Tndependence.
*Whenever io any of the Ssceded States
one tenth of the people shall organize
government (upon certain prineiples) I will
recognize and maiotain it as the govern-
ment.”

This is the doctrine laid down by Mr,
Lincoln in his late Message to Congress.—
The Declaration of Tudependeucs requires
the consent of the governed to. the govern=
ment, bot Mr. Lineoln is satisfied with obe
taining the consent of one-tenth agalust ‘the
remaining nine-tenths of the people. Lins
colu’s principle isa beautiful exemplification
of the old Americin prinecipls that ths
majority should rule! His majority is one=
tenthl— Georgetown Argus. _

dimity; and

Whereas, the rebellious spirit of a portion
of thesa “Sisters,” has become subdued—
they baving repented of their transgressions
and become converted to the true Abrahamic
faith.

Therefore I, in the sweetness of my tem.
per, and in the magoanimity of my gener-
ous naturse, do ordain, promulgate, sat forth
and let fly the conditions upon which they
may be received agaio into my bosom.

First—Thess runaway females, above
mentioned, are required to pack up their
errings, bosom-pios, side-combs, perfume
bottles, cups and saucers, candle-moulds
and all other oroaments, usually denomi-
nated ‘‘house-keeping,” and deliver the
same within thirty days at Fortress Monroe
in the care of Musjor General Batler, who
has a peculiar knack for the safe keepicg of
other people’s property.

Sucond—Every Sister owning certain
chattelscalled negroes mullatoes, quadroons
or other propsrty, or a mixed or cclored
nature, are requirad to paste over their two
eyes, a postal carrency, of a denomination
vot less than five cents, and in such a man-
ner as to preveot them from ever finding
their way back, and cause them to be de-
liverad, without delay, at the “Emancipa-
tion Bureau,” soon to ba erected in Wash-
ington, and of which, Joshua R. Gildings,
Wendell Phillips and Parker Pilsbary are
to be the Grand Yohoes, and Susan B, An-
thory, Lucretia Mott and Mrs. Rose, the
Vestal Virgine. In the mean time while
this edifice is being constructed, the said
negroes will oecupy the mooseyard, former-
ly called MaryLAND, but which of late, by
direction of the President, has bsen hu-
manely converted into a pasture suitable for
this purposs.

Third—As the said **Sisters,” after they
roturo will bave no further usa for the
house and lot where they have bsen liviog,
they are hereby ordered to bring slong with
them a quitclaim deed of the same, which
will be taken in part payment for their
board and ether exponses during their
stopage,

The above terms having been complied
with, the followiog oath or affirmation, if
subsecribed to, will seal the restoration, un-
less I bappen to change my mind., Perhaps
I may conclude 1o do it in some other way,
and hence no “Sister” will be obliged to
take it unless she wants to,

FORM.

I, Erring Sister, do hereby affirm and de-
clare, that I will support, for President of
the United States, my Benefactor Dr. Faust,
during Lis natural life. That I will support
all his Proclamations, both past and present
—thoss made last year and those to bs
made next year and those to bs made next
year. That I will support all his utterances
whather he utters them or not—all his

sepiration was

ail his winks, blinks, grimaces, anecdotes,
contortions, conundrums, and the small pox.
And I further declare that, in case the said
Doctor should decline the honor, of which
there is 00 immediate prospect, [ will sup-
port his son “Bobby' (so called) with the
same devotion as in the case of Lhe sire.—
And I further declare that, in case I should
ever find mysslf iu doubt as to how to act
in any premises whatever, I will not rely
apou my own judzment, or bs govsrued by
the dictates of my owan conscience, bat will

thony, Mott aud Rose,or to their spiritual
adviser Horace Greeley, to instruct ms io
the way of my daty. Fauvsr,
P. 8.—I deem it proper to state that I
haves not ssen  Wendell Phillips for some
time, and therefore have not told him that

Lam orr ner Movaxrsa.—We ars po-
litely informed that the Empress Llocola
has laid off her mourning, and intends te
be the gayest of the gay among the elits of
Washington this wintar,

No mourning on her part, for four hon-
dred and fitty thousand men who have lost
their lives in this contest, This war is &'
mighty good thing for Contrabands end:
Abolition rulers to kick and dance over the
new-made graves of their fellows.

O0F~If there is any feeling in our comniry.
as extensive as the atmosphere, or as desp
us the ocean, ss immovable as the moug-;
taios, it is this: that our nation shall nob
be cut.in two; we will rather give the lssh
cnild we have, the last penny we possess.
[Beecher’s speech at Glasgow, =i

Alas! It is other people’s childran, sod
other penple’s pennies that Beecher is so
lavish of. It is the 3 rlot, in the Bunpmm
that offered to have the child it clai :
divided, rather than lose it, in the contro-
versy she brought bogwl %olou:nl « ol

In 1860 the sama Beacher adw &l
separation of the Union!—[Albany Atlass

Nor earp or PrEsDENT LaNgoLM.—=Sald [,
Burke, “I can eouceive of no existence ups
der heaven that is more truly odious az
" | disgusting than an impotent, halples: crea-
F tare, without civil wisdom or military skill

Advertisements for young girls, just in| Co5 0 o oonsciousness of any ather qualf-
their teens, who bhave disappesred from fication for power but his servility to is;
their homes, ars guita common now, There bloated with pride and ‘arrogancs, sad sall-
was vever before a time in Rochester when ing for battles which he 1s not 1o fight.”

the street walkers were #0 numerons. as at . . 2 et
present-=and they are maoy of them of the (2r-There or 8,000 teams Nln“"fﬁ,.'
the Army of the Potomae. If placed in

younger class, little more than children.— , gog Ia
The liberal expenditure of bounty money |, 1s Jine they wonld extend over sixty -
miles. : ' T

bas something to do with thiuutrofot;‘thinzs l
S0 duake, hase sadsdvabes 14 be o0 0 The Cunard Company have com<
pleted a contract with the Mesars.

The exceptions to the above Amnesty,
ara the rascals who enticed away my erring
S.sters—~who will be duly chastised when
I catch them, nnless I changs my miad.

0 Ths spoeuded paragraph from the
New York Tribune doesn’t look much like
slarving:

“The Wilmington, N. C, papers are full
of advertisemonts offering for sale by the
eirgo, zoods which bave run the blockade.
Sugar is selling for three cents a pound, ow-
ing tofthe immense quantity on hand, All
the railroads from Wilmington are at work
vight and day to the exclasion of all other
biisiness, conveying sapplies to the rebsi
army, and goods into the interior. Over
two hundred steamers and vessels belonging
to differeat lines are engaged in mnn ng the
blockade into this port. Gov. Vance says
in his recent message that the State of N,
Carolina (which is largely engaged in this
business) has received olothing enough
through this chanoel to clothe her troops to
Jaouary, 1863, )

(7" The Rochester Union says:

contiones much longer our people will be so
thoroughly debanched that thers will be

i ing i ion.. f Gl , for three additional steang=
listle worth saving in .‘_h-'. Qaten., :2: ?,,‘,,d:g:; praviously ordered.
A cotemperary sugzests another Thanks-{are to be called the Oubs, Javs, Al

Russlan governmeat, which is now the fit
ally of this Admioistration,

iving, becauss on* President -has not bsen !
% by the smali-pox. - powersd serews. :

.

s
Zariffa, sod will be large, iwo ﬁ-
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