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Of all the truisms most frequently repeated
oceurs the one of * Christinas comes but once
ayear;" and when we take into considera-
tion the scaut caus we but too often have
for congratulation on the occurrences and
cxpariences of the puast year, it is fortunate,
perhaps, that we sre only called upon once
during the period, to pass a mental review
of the last twelve months.

We are no puritans, aud in these days of
expediency and greedy would willingly see
the old customs of our ancestors wore fre-
quently kept up, tending as they do to bring
together all classes of society, and for u while
at least, to swother discontent, and forget
during one day, the carkiog cares of life.—
We have not yet scon two scores of Christ-
mas days, but what changes have taken
place, wot only in our own circle, but in the
world's face since then” Thousands of miles
have been reclaimed from solitude and na-
ture, and from howling wildernesses bave
been converted into smiling fields of golden
grain and green pasture, whilst before the
resistless and untiring energy of the Anglo-
Saxon, the, native of the plain and the for
eat, like the fere nature, have rotreated and
all but vanished before the might of civili-
zation.

Jut it will not do to wander too far from
our subject, which is essentially domestic,
and that should transfuse into our mature
mind something like the dreams of our for-
mer days, bringing back to our recollection
the days of our youth, and the bills and
valleys in which, many a weary mile from
this our place of snjourn, we saw the future
glowing with the rosy tints of imagination,
and the dull, leaden skies of reality in
vested with the azare tints of hope. Since
that time the old have died, raven hair bas
turned to grey, and our companions of those

days are scattered over ail countries from |

the equator to the pole. Yet, of all the
scasons that recall past events to the mind,
this is the one that should be less given up
to regret than any other, and although hard
times have come upon us, freezing up the
kindly sympathies of man towards his broth-
er. we trust that a good and geuial future is
in store for us, and that ere another misfor-
tune visits us, we may look back upon our
present trials with the satisfaction that the
shipwrecked mariner reaches a friendly
shore with the increased pride of having, by
his own valor and courag®, unassisted save
by & watchful Providence, conquered a diffi-
culty and gained strength in the contest

We feel confident that ere the budding of
the primrose,

that comes before the swallow dares
and takes the winds of March with beauty,”

we shall be in & bhealthier and more pros
perous condition than we have ever before
experienced

To all our friends we tender, not the
compliments, but the best wishes of the sea
son. For those littie ones who, better
than all the portions of Medea, can bring
back youth again to the old, we tender the
followi ted and appropriate lines to
their patron, Saixt Nicioras ; and for thowe
of maturer vears, who regard the day in its
wlemn a8 well as its holiday character, we
give the magoifiecnt poem, (ntitled ~ A
Christmas Lyric,” from the pen of an old
contributor to these columns. We are sure
our readers will thank us for ita reproduc-
tion, both on account of its intrinsic merit
and appropriatenca to the day, but also in
compliment to the excellent lady who i« its
suthor :

A VISIT FROM SAINT NICHOLAS.
CLEMENT (. MOORE
Twas the night before Christmas, when al|
throngh the bouse
Not a creature was stirriog, not eves 8 mouse
The stockings were hung by the chimney with
care
4 that St. Nicholas scon would be there
nestied ali snug i their bads.
vimions of suger plums danced in their

.
And Mammas in her kerclief and [ in my cap.
Had just settied our braina for 8 long winter s

Wheu out on the lawn there arose such a clat
ter,

T sprang from the bed to see what was the mat
ter

Away to the window | flew Like & faad,

Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash

The moon on the breast of the new fallen snow,
tinve the lustre of mid-day to objects below,

Whea, whet 10 my wondering eyes shouwd ap- |

pear,
Bat o miniatare sie gh. and eight tiny rein deer,
With a little old driver w0 lively and quic
[ knew in x moment 1t must he 81, Nick.
More rapid than eagles his coursers they came
And be whistied, and shouted, and calied tem
by same

LA val of shadow

©Of tus kind foster parents  No one knew
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*Now, Dasher ' now, Dancer ' now, Prancer '
and Vicen ' !
On, Comet ' on, Cupid ' ou, Donder and Blitzen’
To the top of the porch! to the top of the wall!
Now dash y ! dash away ' dash away all '
As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane

would fall,
Which but his mother heede 1, in her heart
She poudered o'er ewch word, and shrined
| them all
| For Oh! for hitu, the bitteroat drops of scorn
Had been nectarcons, Nor heeded she,
Tnthe full treasure of her spirit born,
The world's distrast, and cold unc harity !
She was a human mother, and Ler nye
Wept, as she marvelled at bis destiny !

iy, |
When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the

LLY
So up !u’th house-top the coursers they flew,
With the sleigh full of toys, and St. Nicholas,
100.
And then, in a twinkiing, | heard on the roof,
The prancing and pawing of each little hoof—
As | drew in my head, and was turning sround,
Dowa the chimney St Nicholas came with a

Jesus began his mission, and the land
Was tilled with strange astopishment and
awe:
Though on no tlery tables dil his Laod

bound, Engrave the new commandments of kslaw;
He was dressed all in fur from Lis head to his = He dropped them by the wayside, ike the seed
foot, Of flowers that fail to bless the wanderer's

lot:
His presence gladdened every heart of need,
While deeds of mystery by his word wore

And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes
and soot ;
A bundle of toy

+ had flung on Lis back,

And Le lookel like o pedlar just opening Lis wrong!
pack. The hiand of palsy ut his touch grew strong

His eyes=how they twinkled' his dimples how = The biind had sight—the damb the voice of
merry ! BONg.

His cheeks were like roses, Lis vose like & Tye youth of Nain were sadly bearing one
cherry ! 1n'youth like them, o comrade, 1o Lis tomb

His droil little mouth wasdrawn up like a bow,

He was a widowed mother's only won,
And the beard of his cLin was as white as the

And life's Tast love-light had gone ontin

SROW gloom,
The stump of & pipe he held tight in Lis teeth, | prom that lone mourner's heart' Jesns drew
Aud the smoke it encircled bis head like a near,

wreath
He had a broad face and a little ronud belly,
That shook when Le laughed, like a bowltul of
Jelly.
He was chubby and plump, a right jolly old
|

His eyelids moistened with compussion's |

dew,
And kindly laid his hand upon the bier |
Then that electrie touch started anew
The silent wheels of Life: the youth of Nain
To a new earthily lile was born again !

elf,
Apd Ilaughed when | saw him, ‘n spite of my
selt;
A wink of his eye and a twist of his Liead,
Boon gase wme 10 know 1 had nothing to dread:
He spoke not & word, but went straight to his

Death crossed the Ruler's threshold ;. one sweet
ud

Hud lain like & bright dew drop on his heart;
The bud was barsting into womanhood

Before his eyes, whon lo ! the Spofler's dart
Touched the young hlossom, and it life tide
illed,

He calied the
Aud when he touchied the band that Death had

work.
And filled all the stockings : then tarned with a
Jork,
And laying Lis finger aside of Lis nose,
And giving anod up the chimney he rose
olei

S Nazarene ' to s abode

|
He sprang to los sleigh. to his team gave a | chilled |
whistle Warmly through every vein the life-blood |
And away they all flew Like the down of 8 fowed ; |
thistle. 4 Aud while the maiden looked on Christ and !
But | bheard Lim exclalm, ere Le drove out of smiled,
sight. The Ruler blest the Saviour of his ehild,
“ Happy Christmas ts a/l, and to all a gocd- | 3
mght , He stood beside a graye in llt-lhll!%\
! Groantng in spirit,” for its shadows fell |

1 On one he loved, and whose warm sympathy
i Had often heen potential to dispel
| Tue sorrows that »o closely marked his way .
And while the weeping sisters urged him
there |
To leave unharred the dwelling of decay,
A moment lifted ke his eyes in prayer,
. Aud then the dead a Gaodlike summous gave,
. To ks first resurrection from the grave,
Buch wre tie wondrous deeds that cluster round
Thy uawe, Redeener of oor tall ace,
Until the mystic earth-tie was unhound,
That held thee in Humanity ‘s embrace !
The sun was darked, and no «tar arose
Above the Judean Lill tops, i the hour
That browght thine earthly wanderings toa
Cione
Death claimed thee—but the Giant had no
power
To bind his vietim ; thou didst rend his chain
And clothe thee in Deity aguin!

A CHRISTMAS LYRIC,

BY JAME GAY FULLER

The night stars glittered like a diadem
Ahove the Judean hill-tops. when a baud

Of way-worn pilgrims paused at LBetbleliem,
Obedient to Ciesar's stern command !

Group after group had gathered all the day,
And coldly now the Keeper of the inn

Turned from these last benighted ones away,
For they were lowly in ther garb and mien ;

And with the poor who flocked at Rome’s decree

Came Judah's wealth and her nobility

The hovise wan full—and sad and heay |y
To aiow hasement stable then they turne!,
For far beneath the skies of Galilee ~
The cot in Nazareth where their home fire
hurned,
And chilly was the dew-fall on them there
Sick and exhausted with the tiresome way,
The world shuns poverty, and few will share
A Lome and fireside with the poor who stray;
So, while the wondering cattie fed around,
They made their beds upon the damp, coll
ground.

The lights gleam brightly through the green
wreathed pane
The Christmas garlands te!l of jubilee
And crowds are thronging in the sacred fane,
Upon this eve of thy Nativity !
Butin my silent chamber all alone
1 sit, dear Ravicur, now, and wmuse on thee,
And from thy Bethiehem birth place follow on
Each step of that lone way to Calvary,
Where thou did st sufler tor the unforgiven,
And die to make the dying Helrs of Hoaven.

Hark ' Hark' what sounds break on the silent
air—
The mellow tones of myriad harps are ringing
Through the clear night vault| All the starry
choir
Of heavenly angels join their might in singing
The world' striumphant anthem, “Glory.glory’
Dweliers of Bethlehem Judal, while the skies
Are wav.ng their immorta! hanners o'er ye,
Shake off the leaden slumber from your eyes,
And bring your offerings' Many an soge!
guest
Is hovering ronnd the city of your rest,

wSoclal Prejudices,”

The lectare of J. A. Wikzrock, Exq., of
the ddvertiser, before the Young Men's Chris-
tian Association, was one of the most e
comsful discourses ever delivered i this city.
The andience was very large, and composed
mainly of the discriminating, educated, and

Upon the hills that gird the city r-und,
Amid the quist flacks that seldom straye!,
Sheplerds were seated om the dewy ground,
As years before, when the boy David played

Hi« magic harp among the sheap fo!ds there ' eritical portion of our [mpulllihn. There
The shepherd bard, in numbers deep and . .
strong. fore, to may it was suceesfu , implies high

Pouring his inspiration onthe ar
As the free-hunter pours Lis wild, glad song '
And the same star would burst on them this
night.
That ou his inner vision shed such light

praise.

The lecturer treated his subject with great
ability, He laid bare, with marvellous
skill, tie ground work of many unfounded
and welfish prejudices ; be spared neither
sex, rank, condition, caste or eolor. While
al! eould not fol'low the lecturer to his con-
clusions, yet there were few present who

withbeld approbation of the ability and ear-

Your long expected King ' Your aoge! guide 2 2 ¢
Shail show you te & babe. & new born stranger, | restoew with which he enforced his 'Mlm
Softly reposing in & Be'llehem manger | views,

The nightstars faded when the next morn, We give below u few disconnected ex- |
tained 1

The ::-'l’:m hill-tops with ita resy light ; tracts, wlected at random from the lecture.

B::rx the bright Star of Prophe: { '--Iw»l-l. While they offer no basis apon which to
o chase away the wide world s moral night! . S . f .

And then awoke the '.':qyutylthmn( - udge of its literary merit, yot they will

nlm all forgotten, Like & might of dreams, give the reader an insight into the charncter :

e angel by nd the choral son, " .
nu L on hfan:-;f.n:'b».( % sack bedtssms, of the discourse, the lectarer's method of

* hanghty Pharises and hegger trod ! tresting his subject, ard the particular pre-
Alike regardiess of the Son of (od (T 3 i

which he assailed: —
S48 0 55 ikhodt Boing s Divies judices and fauits whic
T Fromthy straw pillow wake not thou Lo weep THE FOUXDATION OF BOCIAL FPREJUDICEA.
e cattie on s thousand hills are thine - ¢ Egotsm is the foundation of social
" 1 ao bive earthl gotiem i WOV S0UNES [Oe- |

They wii, mot hatm thee Jn thive earthly | gl ugor” have always lived in ope form
For this poor stable thou hast left & throne or other, in feudal R 4 high in

OFf heavenly beant ;Mlaoﬁ thy brow fierce and stony isolstion-behind walls

griel js thrown four feet thick—and every emtrance of the

An earthly destiny is on thee 3 -y
And thou ot bear u;"hm:'{:.., ot | turretted  soul guarded with moat and
Alone ' alone ' the world will know thee not ' du-mlav: sod sentinellesd with _armed
¥ wped along’' The Babe of Beth!uom ' Maves. Wehave been fores.r looking out

. . b apon each other through chink holes and

Tomanly statuze, io the humbiec home embrasures, telescoped with rows of loaded

cannon 1o asist our atss.

The era of brute which bmilt thia
fendal ecastie— which gave nationa their
traditions aod society its clamifications
gave humanity its w social and moral

cor igurstion. 8« the shock and sweep of the
nowlic deluge gave shape Lo coutinents - -

rde' Lo, on the horizow s rin

w that Orb of Prophecy,

ous, wondrous star. that heralds him,
e world s Redeemer. in his mystery

Of earth-blood and Diviuity combined ;

leave there your sheep upou the mountsin
wle

Meok hearted ones. and follow till ye find

The mystory of the wmion he bad come
To work in haman guise. The carpenter

Of Nazareth was his wire—thom, whisper ng
O sorest meaning sometites o0 lim ear

Pell from envenomed tongoes, a8 1 15 wring
From pateent, homest poieriy. 11s stay,
And cooud the dearest suns
But " forked tongue of 1%

w oo fs way
cecould impant

od survivad their first canses and erystallis
od in those passive forms of mutoal animosi

| ty, which we culi social prejadices.

GOUSSI == A SEWING CIRCLK.

There arc some men and some wouen
who secrete vitriol in their salivary glands, |
and like the poetical tond, poison whatever
they spit at.  We wear our carw on the
outside of our heads, us the apothecary has
his mortar and pestal for w sign : that this
is the place to mix and grind your poisons.
Slander is to the ear what tobaceo is 1o the
mouth, or suufl to the nose,

Whenever you see a pretty woman trip
ping along the strect, with a smile on her
fwce, and with a nervous touch of her dainty
foot on the pavement, s« il she were prae-
ticing mnsic on the sdewaik, you may be
sure she has got either w new boonet, u let
ter, or a piece of slander.  If whe stops to
make a call, it is about an even guess be
tween the bonnet and the slander, 11 she is
out of breath, and pulls the bell with more
thun usual vigor, yon may be sure it is the
slander,

1 remember once to bave been ut what is

| called a sewing circle, when | was a boy.

Twenty ladies—1 renwmber thut most of
them were young aud pretty—wero et
there together on a work of love and char
ity. Gentle creatures, meet for gentle dowds.
Twenty tongues and twenty necdles ran o
race together in that circle. ‘The twenty
needles worked for leve und charity ; the |
twenty tongues worked fuster than the neo
dles—workod fustest when the needlos tar

| ried ; bat not, | grieve to say, for love und

charity. Ab, those busy needles and those
busier tongues ! One bad better have s
qnick skin stitehed to hiw tlesh, in w doable
seam, from head to foot, by those same

| necdles, than be quilted through the heart

to uny fancy patterns of fomale device, by |

| those same husy, merciless, dinmond-pointed

tongues. For to evory stiteh the needles
madde for charity, the tongues took twenty
counter stitches of wly deprociation and silk

| en, soft disparagement, sewed on good Chris
| tinn names, in smooth black thread, which

quite undid the charity.

The sewing circle, with 1ts tongues and
necdles, kuitting up odd ends of defamation,
und plecing out s consistent calony with !
seraps of unconsidered gossip, to make bed- |

| (uilta for the poor, nwets to-night wherever

men and women meet thronghout the workd
Alas tor e rarlty of Chrigtlen o y
Coder e sim
PEREONAL PREIUDICES CHARACTEMINTIC (0
WoMEN

Personal prejudices are more especially |
characteristic of women  than of men, b |
enuse women are vainer than wen. They
nre stuck as fall of prejudices as they areof |
~=pine : and are ax dangeroua to toneh in
consequence.  The sentiments of woimnen are
personal — her attachments and her relations
are personul - and her prejudices have, of |
consequence, the same  proximate and indi- |
vidual bearing. “ Aurora Leigh,’the charm- |
ing poem of Mrs, Browsine seems written |
especially in demonstration of what we may |
call the intrinsic domesticity of woman's|
sphere. Women are, therefore, rarely ho-
manitarians. Philanthropy is hased on gen-
eralizations, to which she is constitutionally
averse rather than ineapable

S %% The love of woman is italf &
prejadice—a very fortunate prejudice for the
ohjeet of its unreasoning excess.  Bat it is
full of sharp corners for every one clue
s arose st ina tree full of thorns. T'he

| ance with human nature, the stor;
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No pang ! From bis lips, too steange things | The active hates in which society was found- | the practice of this little amuseruent.  The

dramatists, who are excellont judges of ha-
man nature, coneur in presenting married
lite in this aspect. It will also be obhsorved
that, in all novels pretending to acquaint-

stops
with marringe—marringe is uniformly mm‘le
the catastrophe of love. ‘I'he curtain is
wadently dropped on the sequel-—the long,
ong contest for the breeches.  Lord Byron's
or DBulwer's domestic history would be an
invaluable commentary on this theory of
marital aversions,

The Meden of Furipides and the Othello
of Shakspeare, are memorable instances of a
lady in one ease and a gentleman in the
other, who permitted their matrimonial pre-
Judiees to get the bettor of their o ity
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one burning monosy!labie focus, and ponrs
the concentrated stream, at white heat, full
upon the quivering eye-ball of the foe. Some
of the noblest men that ever lifted up their
heuds in the sheen of Gol's sun.

U onmbing
Wiera ever
Togie by

wen beautiful in private heroic in publie life

iy sublime in their devotion to a hopeless,
helploss cuuse--pass through this lower world
ws reptilostoads and vermin pass through it--
trodden under hoels,ironed, with despotic nick
numes. Manhood,in its glory and pride,withers
and shrinks under the basilisk stape of & party
nume, s Lamia, the goddess bride of Lycius,
blushing with the glory of & loveliness all
diviue, witheredl under the gaze of the Gre

and their judgment,
OUR PREJUDICRS AN CTTIZENS,

In Amerien, we ought, according to all
precedents, to have no nationality,  For a
nationality presupposcs & past and  tradi.
tions and  homogenonsness of race, nad the
lateral attrition of external (memios to ro-
wind us of these - and we have nothing of
the sort.  We have nothing but two oceans
and n continent, eontaining vast quantitios
of land, water and whisky,mixed iu indefinite
proportions,  Bunker THll ix the sole me
morial of our past.  We have eighty two
years of history, end we claim a nationality

-and we may claim it without affectation and
arogance.  Tat it is o new type of nation
wlity corresponding with the new conditions
on which ite reats, Itis not bocause Amer-
jea is our home that we glory in its name-
but heeanse we own It
bat piwde ourselves on it,  No poet sings,
v America with all thy faults I love the nliﬁ.
The national bard invekes not the past, bhut
the future, in his “Hail Columbia happy
land.”  No Awerican was ever home wick
He has a home, to be sare, somewhere, but
bis tendency towards it, and his tendeney to
fly from it, balance each other ke the cen
tripital and centritugal forees, and koep him
revolving round it in an cocentric orbit with
out ever going near it

Our patriotism Is unalloyed egotism. But
it is not the introverted, rotic ut egotism of
John Bull, corked up like old wine and put
winy inadark eclar 1o be broughit out only st
Lord Mayors' dinner. Our patriotism stonms
up in s porpetual exhalation of w m[m{--r

wfls and Foorth of July orations.  We
'mul inveterately and loudly of onr energy,
our greatuess, our wenlth, our institutions,
our magnificent desting,  But like all par-
venues who bave grown suddenly great, we
do not fiel quite sure of our greatnes, We
want to know what people -n{ of usabrowd.
Above all, we are anxious to know what the
Foglishman says of us. The Euglishman
who is |-r|n<-|'imlly engnged in wdmiring him
well has no admiration to bestow upon oth
y He seew nothing in Ameriea bat spit
toons, and boots resting on - window wills
He puts the result of his observations into
u book, and Columbia, Happy Land, goes
into convulsions. The happy land might
have consoled itself with the obwervation of
Montesqein, that the era of polished manners
in lome was that of the establishment of »
despotic government,

POLITICAL FREIUDICKA
Popular parties are the offspring of free

| mocietion, and are ns necessary to free gov

ernment as the opposition of forces to the
equilibrium of the Univeree.  Dut the ne.
comury connection between the moral phe-

ical phenonwns of gutta purcha canes,which

We do not love it, |

cian philosophor, transformed by the utter-

upee of a single word to a cold and slimy

sanke.

ONGANIZATION OF PAKTIRA ON A NARIY OF
NICK NAMKS,

basix of nick-nimes was not fully wtablished
I(.ll 1679 -the most eventful year of Kng
| lish History, when the colebrated Exelusion
Bill was bofore the ple. We have
spoken of the politieal animosities which
were developed before in civil war--but
1 civil war was poace to the flerve battle words
which ruged throughout England that year
Bocial intercourse was suspended- - family
| relations sundered.  Lampoons, nicknames,
pasquinades and libels were rained upon the
ministry and the orpmillon. The court
,mny was  called Hirminghams, Exelns
onists and what not. The opposition was
called Anti-Birminghams, Ab| , Tan-
[ tivien, ete. But of all the hrood of vile names
| wprung from the boiling eauldron of that
contest, two only havs wurvived , the
| name of Whig and Tory—bestowed in do-
rision by some obscare pamphletoer—have
{-prml with the Knglish race and languago
| to the endw of the carth. Muaenulay gives
| their origin.  The rasties of the wester
! Lowlands of Seotland, wmong whom the
I!,"'l}l«"l covennnters were numerous, 'H'-
| uishied the appellation of a party who were
sipposed to have wome affiliation with
them.  ‘The bogs of Treland affordod o ri-
| fuge 10 w gang of Popish outlaws who wero
called ‘Tories, and the eontemptaous epi-
| thot was hestowed on  the party which
favored the succession of the Catholie James
| ~pretty much on the principle on which
| few Border Ruflians in Kansas have given
| their name to the Democratic party. *  *
| * The trath is our whole political voea.
{ bulary is confused with sophism. We shall
| never be able to reasou correctly about
| partios, till we n-’n-nln the opinfons of the
]‘ party from its prefudices - that is to say till,
| we meperate the real partyfrom its adber-
enty und retalners,
BELIGIOUS Y ATEMA,
| Religious systems are 1o communitios
| what chimneys aro o houses. 1t is these in
| which the wacred fire s kindlsd which
| warms all the chambers of the soeial fabric ;
| aud whethor it s shut up in w grim, black,
| dogmatic, cast-iron stove, air-tight and sat
urnine  like a Secotch Presbyterian, or
| gleams acroms the heart from the geninl,
| open hearted Catholie fire-place. it is all the
| name, 0 the chimuey anewers its purpose,
| which s 10 carry off the smoke, not
| pour its funnel of blinding and begrimiog
| prejudicos right into our eyes,
[ The peroration was very fine. The lectur

It | nowmens of differences of opinion aid the phys. | 7 hiere discarded cvery trace of cynicin or

railing. and in the apirit of troe and hopeful

dear erentnre compounds for the love whe  in the latest embodiment of pelitical preju- | philanthropy, urged all present to inangu-

given to one, by cordially detesting some one  dices, does not appear. It in eary 1o under- |

olae in the same proportion; and, as I would
rather have the love of one woman than of
a thousand men, s | would rather have the
Late of those thousand men than that of
one woman.  She falfils her whole vocation
in loviog and hativg. These are the only
things she knows how to do well. She tukes
in the cold love of man ax the steam boiler |
taken in water which tarne to vapor o the |

! hot farnace of her earnest nature & vapor

thin, diffase, aerial in its sentimental soft- |
ness, but with a terrible expansive force in it

o fearful eapacity for “blowing np” people,
wrd all the more dawtructive when once let |
loeme from the very restraints which society
and her own
diffasion. If the first epic in the world was
inspired by the wrath of Achilles, let it in
remembered that the seeond was founded on
the anger of the “ jealons Here.”

THE LRCTURKR'S “PREIUDICE " AGAINNT MAT-
RINONY.

A wiperstition ails extensively in the
rural districts,
sme extent— that hushands and wives en.
tertaio & more than ordinary affection for
each other. | am convinced that this s
mistake.  Husbands and wives htedly
deserve great eredit for the fortitade witi
which they endure each other, considering
the painfal natare of their relations.  From
s wrim of extended oheervations on this |
saljeet, | infer that the primary object of

stand why the party in rmw should be al-
ways conservative, and the party out of
wwer always reformatory and progromive
or conservatism sud progression sre merely
different tenws of the same verb, | have
snd | shall have, of which the subject is the
party, and the object the spoils.  But it is
not 80 casy to understand how from the in-
terior and conservative point of view, the outs
are sll scoundrels, fanatics and liars, —or
how from the reformatory stand point, the
s are & set of unmitigeted rasca ,nn?nd
in iniquity 1o the eyebrows.  Yet the fuct
remains, from the ostracism of Aristides to
the lust knock dows inthe United States

cauine destiny denied to little boys, “to burk
ar bite, and tear each other's eyes.”
NICK-NAMBS— THEIR POLITIC AL UNKS.
The convenience of such a conclusive term
in politieal logic is unues ble. It dis-
with the necessity of analysis, reason-
ing or refleetion, and thus reduces the most

infects female colleges to  intrieate problesms of political science to the |

simple (uestion—are you s ﬁmxmmm n
Ghibilens, s Whig or & Tory, 8 Democrat
or # Republican. You have but o say,
that s man is & Federalist, 8 Locofoco,
Horder-Rufan, a damned Abolitionist, or &
Black KRepublicau, to upset & three hours sr
ment, and demolish conelusions supported
the united testimony of a whole le.
nickname ! 1f you would bring m .

rate the Christmas nnaiversary by obeying
| that most precious of all divine i-junz:a?om:
* Lave one another,”

A Monster Bridge.
We subjoin, from the London papers, the
| following details of & bridge some twenty
| miles o length,“proposed to be erected be-
| tween Dover Cape Grisoez, snd which
| seheme we believe to be Kunlly entertaine]
by the Emperor Louis NaroLsow :
| "“The yroposed bridge or viaduct, in designed
for the purpose of uniting the rallways in Bris.

ain with those of Continental Earope ally.
The Kogiish terminus of the bridge will rest on

|

nization impose upon ity Seuste, that parties wore made 1o fulfill the | Dover,/Uiifls, 1o, give the necessary altitude

| above the level of the sea for the free p .
| of vessels of the largest dimensions, and the
| bridge will be supported across the Biraite by

towers rising from the bed of the Chsnnel, at
| equal distances spart-—aay of about 500 feet ;
| the summit of esch tower will form & light
| :um:;;?d ;hml.::- & gan reflector and :. .lu.-

lor ou ject of guiding ships by night,
| and the gas to be nnwrn sunset Ihn’thm
| the whole line of viaduct, and the alarm to be
aet in action when necessary —in either ease by
eloctric apparatus, and at the will of the Su-
| perintendent at either terminus. The towers
| wt water-nark will be fitted with * fenders.’ to
| prevent sccident to -Ny'ftmlu the sventof any
| unfureseen collision, an Freuch terminas
will rest on Cape Grisnez, the lend hto
which will require 1o be ho'ahl w saime
elevation or level a8 the terminus. The

| wiaduet will be about 20 miles ln Je and
| could be traversed by train in 20 min at all
| eanons of the year. Th atest depth of the

the institution of marriage is to inflict the | ginnt to your level-—nay, prosteate him 10 | Straite is about 21 fathoms, snd the ordi

greatent possible amount of mutaal torment
i the most economical manner

It is an ingenious instrument of torture
From the opportanities which the parties «
have of learning each other's vulnerable
points, snd the prec'se mode in which »
g ven amount of vexstion may be admiois
tered, they sequire an immense facility in

rhe aod-—you have ouly 1o take & smooth
tound nickoame Jike David's pebble, from the
muddy brook of your imaginstion, aw fling
it at him —with & gin sling. It will crosh
throngh u helmet of irop, and crush & fnce
of brass, ke & porerlain mug. 1t is s kind
of moral bems. [t collects the soattere
rays of party prejudics from sll the sir into

|8 battery

!;hp:r m-ul‘z o u.fuh-u.m with X

| undation, allhougl (.’“‘ ﬂ‘..

A:M tubular formation, it -od‘ be constructed
w0 that the light of day may fllamine it in day-

| time, and & free corrent of freah sir pervade it

[t .l': u-wh.l:.m of Dover (.n:t
would comm: Koglish spproac w

| ¢ could be placed 1o r’o’v" the French

terminus, and thas secure either country from

the apprehension of invaslon.'”

Bat the organization of parties upon o _




