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[HE SPIRIT OF DEMOCRACY.
PUBLISHED ":vsn;r WEDNESDAY.
Y ! TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:

=10me aslias and @ifty cents per aunum, if paid
sdvanee; and two dollams if not paid in ad-

"No' > will he discontinued, except at the
c)dc'::?:ho publisher, until all arrears are

paid.

JOBPRINTING

Bwecuted with meatness amd dispsteh at this
Qfiée. aud nt réasonable prices. . - -

Yo gaitg collles TSR Fl bbby

W FRRMS OF AD :1 B
“One Nqaare, thred weeks . . 81
3‘33}33.@, three fonths .°.  $3,00
| Qe syddre, six months ' . $4,50

'Onle squars, nine months . $6.00

- One square, twelve months 5?133

¥ Column, one yéar ' - 350

‘1 .
r 7. 850,00
o I Telve lines, or less, will be 'eharged
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by the line. :
Notioes o

Mnu will be charged
kLY R
f the appolntmentof Ad- gy
g Attae

or’s  and Executor's: also &9

Fh":r’ Netices, must be paid iv 5
“-ﬂ.'d';::. :r-lva ¢ oant. aldditional will be
ch jon the price of fob work if net paid |
m advanos, and on advertising if not paid be- |
fore taken out. ‘

THE LAW OF NEWSPAPERS, ‘

1. Snlscribers whe do not give axpress no
ties 1o the @ohirary, are vonsidered as wishing
to seatinue thwir smbsoription.

2. 1f subscribers order the disoontinaance of |
4.{1‘ nn‘wljg_lp'on. the publisher may cortinue |
w» seand thein until all arrearages ary paid. |

'8, If subsgrilers neglect or refuse to take
thei~ papers from the offices to which they are
directed, thay are held respousible Il they |
bavasetiled the bill, and ordered tham discon )
‘.hi-' If subsoribars remove to other places
withagt informing the publishers, and the pa-
pre are sant to the former direction, they ar-

oy ponailile,
* ;.‘ xfo.::-m have decided that rumai*ng t
take periodicals fiom the offies, or reuit: il

and leaving them uncailed for, is prima fac
evidenne of inteutions! frond.

N

- Business Cards.

T Claim Agencey.

The subserilier har formed a partperchip|gadi @n tuch, . :
avwd Vavkiexix and MeCor of ‘Co | uor olwe take the teis, and shic il be sare!
“the presetution sl ail wilitery 1o seep ew---Lard ' wial a Hhing 3 ish
st be to let his wile rale hitw,

with Axp
Tawhuk, for .
dlaiihe whatersr sueh an back pay; Bownt: |
Peu<iofE, &0 . Koo “This long sxperivnee and
extonsive practice AF this Pt will §tis hoped
seeore publicoanfidonne. | The smh=arilgy wil
wtfend at his affiesnn MWain St reet, Woodnfiela
janrly oppesite” e Smith's.

MR TEDWARD ARCHBOLD,
Feb. 4221883 %wo. A’y =t l-.alw.
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g, oW GLTHTEN,

Soe e o N0. T8, Mamn Sireet,
BRARNESVILWE, OHIO. :
Ta devoring s attention to the tieativent of|
CHRONIC DISELSLS, |
such as |

Diseanes of (he Kye, Bronchitis,
' Corrunmptisn, Asthins,
Serofula, Canecer,
Gravel, Fits,
Female Diseases, Sick Headacle,
P’!wpﬁl Piles. Neuralgia, | eafusss, and |

engaged 1 drishing cuder, and talking |
pulitics; Dy aod by they had talked thecutre the '—”*f"“‘ DLeL the tis-up,
politicul icia Jiy, aba VaR LI tacic uuw- betrer do 1t belore the staiunchions get

vl dumsealic guveluimval.

Las foltuna

in a thick fogey \'('it_c.'
[ 1o st & Wolkab ralin’ me.
ftin my luwily,
reiny wysell.
Lier to.
| Kuows just what to depend on.™

aud Hit hius old blunt pipe.

| Quimby, lifting his great dirty Loots on
the stuve hearth as he spoke.
| provides a howe for his fumily, he's
:rlglu to be boss, Thouder! I'd like to
sce a womuain pullin’ wme arvund by the

Poetry.
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THE PRESS.
BY ALBRET LEIGHTON,

We twine no Victor's wreath to-day;
We hail withshouts no new cron'd king;
The song of triumph which we sing
Inspires a nobler zeal than they!

The Press! whose banner wears no stain
Of blosd wl1d gonqueat from the ficld;
Lo ! Peace is blazoned on its shield,

And in its cooflicts none are slain,

Ifs power ean stamp the Patriot's worth,

Its maudate seai the Coward's doow, |
- t ]

Its bolts divide Oppression’s gloom
And shake the proudest throne on eurth.

When justice sleeps, or duty swerves,

Or traitors uct their lyiag pary;

A voice bursts frem 1ts wighty heart,
Aud thrills ulong its iroy verves,

Till distant Nations pause to hear;

Till vale and glen and moantain height
Rﬂpuu the ery for Truth and Righe,
Aud guidt and wrong shriuk back with rear.

The Press! whose vantage ground is mind,
Language s sceptre o control;
Lts chuarivt wheeis are thouzhts that roll
And leave a tract ol light beuind.

Long may it live to bless the world,
A priceless heritage o van,
A chawmpion ever in the van,
With frecdom s banner wide uniarled.
---

EXPERIMENT.

It wus a disagrecable stormy duy ont
ol duors, and i the villagestore were col-
lected o wozen, ur mure, uf social spirits,

“That's so, fast enough,” said Quimby.
Bat Job declared that it was not so; and
he became very angry when his compan-
ions laughed at him and expressed their
pity for him,
But when Job Potson went out from
the store and started for home, he began
to wonder it' they had told the truth.—
Job was pot a (nrga-minded man. He
was an honest, kind hearted man, but he
lacked energy and decisian. - S«ill, he had
sowe pride, as swall men are apt to have;
and the remarks of his companions had
touched hiwm in atender spot.
As be walked slowly homeward he
thought the matter over, and finally came
tu the conclusion that his wife did rule:
e called to mind all the domestic ar-
‘rangements and doings of the past week,
and he was forced to admit that he was,
in many respects, the governed. He
stopped square on the road and put his
foot down.
l “This won't do !" he declared to him-
[self. L wust turn over a new leaf. By
[the great Moses! I'll be wmaster of my
|own house ! We will see who will gov-
lern "
Sarah Potson sat in her kitchen, engag-
{ed in wending her froek. She was a we-
[divm sized, mild-taced woman, witn clear
bazel eyes and dark brown bair—a faith-
[ful loving woman, frugal and industrious,
and possessing a good shure of firmness
jand decision. I'be bouse wus eclean, and

i
1

{in order; the shed was a patterr of neat- |

4
1

ness, the barn was well kept; thecows and
pigs were bt and sleck; the orchaml was
{triw, and the farm was productive, and a
careful observer who had watehed the
doings of filteen years would have said
that Saxah Putson was the genius who
presided over all this order and thrift.

Job Potsou reached his home and hune
his hat upon the buck of a chair, and sat
down by the stove.

ol said-his wife, without stopping
her needle, “us soun as you get warm, 1
gusss you'd better fix our front door step.
The plank on the lower step is loose.—

ver—oain oliute DY bume=- 1 reéd nosud,
biear eyed wan, ul-um:tl Upnil Lise »uajcut!
Lie ventilated |

lwseil v nvuseholu wlfairs in ;_.:mwrul, :
anu finally approachied vee of Lis hubuies | placing rather an uudue emphasis upon

|

“L el ye, my boys, a mau's got to be|

waster 16 s own bonse if ‘be cver ex- |2 Took of carious surprise erépt over her
| Pects 1o be anybuldy.

Just let your wile 'I
and sue’ll tyag oy ell,  Let)

Thereapon Mr. S Shute finished his |

wug of ciuer wud thien fitled his wouth
with tobaceo.

“Thut's a faet,” eried Tom DBarnham, |
“Eaad, Ld like
Ll never h,ni!
:\.\I. LIV N 1 bhoid lhl.‘.!
My wile woves when [ tell!
She's got her lessou, and sne

Tom Burnhaw finisued his swug of cider|
|

“Yuuer right, Buruhaw,” chimed Lot |
1

“If'a man

gola l

nose
“The fuct 15, resumed Samm Shute ew-

And after dinver would be a time to se-
You had
ouse. The cattle ean work thom a little
now. A siitch In time suves nine' you
Know™

ill ook out for my barn,” ®aid Job,

the mpy.
L1is wife's kueedle fairly stopped, and

fiice.  What did the wan niean 2"
“Buat, Jeob,” she suggested

kindly.

speak in meeting, and had forgotten his
speech.
every evening, when she was well, of sing-

him that he had better,de it befure din-
ner, If he put off till sfternoon that
would show that he was not controlled by
his wife. .

For an hour and a-hall Job Potson
loafed around the barn and shed like a
man who knew not what tc no with him-
self.

The door steps and the tie-up beam
troubled him. He knew that they ought
to be fixed; but he could'not turn his back
§0 soon upon the new road.

At length the dinoér horn sounded,
and Job went in and took his seat at the
table—the old smile, that hud for fifteen
years, ~cheered him 1
night, had faded fromi s wife's face, and
she gazed upon him meekly and submis-
sively. '

#Will my master have some of this
sauce 7"’ she asked. There was no irony
in' the tone—no malevalenee; but she
spoke quietly and pelitely.

“Yes,', said Jaob, **1 should like some
of it.”’ i

But his dinner did uot taste good to
him. Ile did not feel at home. Hae felt,
to use one form of his own thought, “like
a cat in a strange garret. After dinner
he went out and smoked in the shed, and
then he weunt in and : fixed the door step.
This was finished about the midble of the
afternoon, and from then wuntil supper

F

ning, noon and |

“Tell me that T have beena ¢nofounded
fool 1"

uJoh L1}

““And then kiss me, and be good to me;
atd let us be as we always have been.

“*Sarah, you won't 5

“Tat, tat, Job. You are one of the
best of husbands, and [ love you fondly
and truly. Now go and light your pipe,
and we'll have a chat. T want to tell you
about Mrs. Bracket's visit to Boston, and
how she found her lost Brother."

Job Potson was once more happy and
content; and at the close of the pieasaat,
|secial eveninz, he was resolved that the
suggestions of men, who knew no more
about the joys of a peaceful, orderly home
than they knew about the inhabitants of
the moon, should lead him never again
to try domestic experiments,

Jenry Clay Upon Civil War.

If there be any who want civil war—
who want to sce blood of any portion of
our coustrymen spilt—I amn vo! one of
them. 1 wish to see war of no kind; but,
above all, 1 do notdesire to see civil war:
When war begins, whether civil or for-
eign, no human-sight is competent to for-
sce when, or how, or where it i, toter-
minate. - But when & eivil war shall (be |
lighted up in, the bosom of our own hap-

time, he worked at his wood pile. At
the suppor tuble he felt more pervous and |
uneasy than he hadidone at dinner. Ouce |
or twice he ventured! to raike his'eyes to
his wife's faca, but there was no smile for|
him-—none of the old happy look.

This was wore #han Job Potson had
been prepared tor. » He had—=orsupposed
he had-—serewed his cournge up to the
point of weeting his wife's temper. 1In
fact, he had a store of harsh commanding
words, already arranged to hurl back at
her when she should dare to question his
authority, or offer to treat him with cor-
tempt. l3ut he had not planned for meet-
ing such an emergency as this. IHe bad
announced his intention of governing his
wite, and she had tauken him at his word.
What shonld he do? How should he
commence 7 What sort of a task had he!
before "im?  As he sat in the chimpey
corner alter thg eveninz's ehores bad all
been done, smoking his pipe, he felt very
much likea man who had attempted to

Iis wile hyd been in the habit,

ing uvd chatting over her kuitting; but
her voice was now hushed.
At uiue o'clock’ be arose to_attend to

*hivé you noticed that the bean'is loose?’

T ii= ¥: . 1o werp o Sk - .
I'itis vather stuxgered Job Potson; bat| utdnot ind it

ha quizkly recovered himself. and placed |
his rizht Yoot more firmly  upon the flvor, |
sdirah," he' suid, »1 will loak out for|
my own-affwirs. 1t you will attend to]
your duties liere in the house you'll do!
ulnru;li," ) :
*Job Potsan, what do you mean 27 1
“1 mean’ this replied Job, spebking!
quickly sud susppishiy. He baduo't the
strenzth tospeak slow and sternly. |
mein this. L1l be master of wy own af-|
fairs.. T don't weed u ruler; and what's|
miore, I dou't intend to have vue
At first his” wife was astonished; but|
when she sawthut he Kept his eyes upon |
the fire, not daring to raise them toward
her; aud wheu she saw that his teeth were
closely shut, and his head cocked ujion
one side* the truth flashed uponher. She
was a wonran of quick, Keer perception,
and she kuew that he had beeu down to

"Job.”

Cwas ut Eis wit's end,

his enttle. He looked for the lantevn but|

““AVhaere is my lantern ?"
‘1 guess it is where youleft it," said Sa-

rah. She luid down her kuitting. and|;
| went out o the parch, where she found

‘t&iting ouwa beneh,  She lichted and|
handed ic to her husband. :

esShall' I do uln_\'lhillg wore for you,

She was ‘enlm and passive; be was,
choking with perplexity.

“Phat’s all,” he gasped.

And then he|

| wens sway and fed the cattle, and got in,

his wood for morning, |

Whut u cheerless evening it had been |

On rhe following worainz Job found |
the sume sedute fuce at the breakFast table |
—fo smiles—no cheer—uo soeial ehat- |
ting, After hreakfast he went out and |
lixed the beam ot the tie-up; and then hul
What would be

zens, and it scems that he has accomplish-
ed his purpose.

athier men,

The Secretary of the Navy's|

py land, and onr armies are warching,
aud commanders are winning their victo-
ries, and flects are in motion on our coast |
tell me, if you can, &l we if any hn-|
man being can tell its duration. God |
alone knows where such a war woul
ond. Ju what state will be {eft our insti-
tutions? la awohat stale ownr dibertivs?—|
[In Senate, Feb. 12, 1833]

——_———

pes. We léarn that on last Thursday
a ditliclaty oceurred in Jackson, Ohio,
in which one Wm. Owens, shot and
dangerously wounded, Sergt,’ Hawk, of|
the 2d Va. Cavalry.  We have not learn-
¢d the partioulurs, only that Owens aet-
ed in selfdefense. Hawk is a step son of
Davis Mackley of the Standard.  Mackley
has Dbeen trying, for several weeks to get
up a row between the soldiers and citi-

i

t

ITe should' learn froin
this, thut Pemocrats possess passions like
and will mot be impesed
upon— Waverly Democrat.

¢~}

Report.

The Federal Navy, says Mr. Welles

in his report, is now blockading 4549
wiles of coast and patrolling 3,653 wiles
of river.
We had not a vessel of wur two ' years
acco on the Western waters, now we hive
100 armed vessels carrying 462 guns and
3,500 men.

Our National Nary. at the commenee-
ment of this Adwministrution, was 46 ves-
sels, of which 32 only were in"commis-
sion. The navy at the date ol the pres-
ent report, coatains HS8B vesssls mounted
with 4 413 guns, and of D67.967 tuns in
the acerecute. The navy at the date of
the last veport, embraced 437 vessels, 3.-
258 wans and 340,030 tunnage. The in-
crease, exclusive of thesc lost, 15 161 ves-
sels, 1.125 guns and 120,931 tunnage.—
The vessels of the navy lost rxince Decem-
ber, 1861, are: Cuptured, 12 vessels, 48
gans, 2978 tunnage; destroyed to prevent
fulling into the hands of the rebels, 35

| the following bit of secret history, which

Commonwenlth of Virginia weuld not per-

Federal power, ‘%0 be marched over her
'suil 1o attack any sister State.
tleman who was the depository of Jetfer-
!son’s first druft of the famwous Kentucky
Resolutions—one of the Nicholas', we
4 thiok—thought the occasion one grave
'enough to visit Richmond, with this dueu-
meutary evidence, till then kept secret,
that Jefforson was the auther of those
Resolutions.
was committed to Mr. Ritehie, and he
carried the manuseript to Washington City
There a council was held of some of the
ablest «f the friends of Jackson's Admin-

certain, was mentioned as one of thewm —
After consultution, it was resolved that

assure him that the right of the Federal,

be acknowledgzed by Democratic States,
and that, il the attempt to do it were mde,
the dissolation of the Union would be
the certain result.
of the old hero, that great as was his im-
patience of opposition, his generous love
of'his country was greater, and that he
would sacrifice his strong self-will te the
preservation of the Union.

tion was that Gen. Jackson recoasidered

side, 'were called in,
dominant influence, agroed that at the
next Congress, the grievances ol which
South Carolina complained, should be re-|
dressed. Jieading South Carolina states-

ing should be done to precipitate acon-
flict.

State of New York, while on route for
Toledo to visit a friend, met in our depot
the ludy whomshe was wishing to see.

home, und thus the two travelled the re-
mainder of the journey together.
itz ‘the trip tho following couversation
chunced Lo urise:

e e

—r
A Bit of Seeret History.

James A. McMaster, editor of the
New York Freeman's Journal, prints

- —
———

CLIPPINGS.

Your ;alf-mado man, |
shape with his own jack- :
more oredit than the r:gl.&?:r turh .
ed article, shaped by : most approved

pattern.

has, we believe, never before been given
to the publie:

In the early part of 1850, being in
Washington, we made the persocal ac-
quaintance of Father Ritchie, se long cele-
brated as editor of the Richmond  Eugui-
rer. It was then he eatertaived us with
a secret part of the histopy of the South
Carolina trouble of 1332.  Mince present
troubles commenced, wg have deeply rg-
gretted not having, at the time, committed
his narrative to paper. We can only do
s0, now, from memory—still, we have
forgotten go important particular,

Father Ritchie told us that, when Jack-
son's Proclamation in 1832, threatening
Scuth Carolina with, coercion, was pub-
lished, it caused a deep sensation in Vir-
ginia. John Floyd, the father of John
B. Floyd, was at that time Governor of
the State—a man of much firmness and
diseretion, and a disciple and friend of
Thowus Jefferson, He sent a messenger
to General Juckson, as Fresident of the
United States, to notify hiw that the

W aré ¥ained, nét by what wé fedll
want, but by what we think we do; M
fore, never go sbroad in search of ydur
wants. [fthey be real wants, they wild
ecome in search of you; he that buys'-what
he does not want, will soon want what
cannot buy. :

—————T I AR——

“Dien pror!” asif shy could dis
rich, and in that aet of dying did Mot
lose the grasp upon titie, deed, and bound,
and go away a pauper out of time. No
gold, no jewels, no lands nor tenements.
Yot men die and ure buried by charitie's
bands who did die rich; worth a thousand
tkoughts of beauty, a thousand pleasant
mewories, and a thoussud hopes restored)

l

-

We do mot die of old age; we have
mouldered away long before. Faculty
after faculty, interest afler interest, at-
tachment after attachment disappear; we
are almost torn from ourselves while fiv+
ing; yearafter year seesus no longerghe
same, and death only cousigns the last
fragment of what we were to the grave,

s 4

mit soldiers, arrayed io the name of the

The gen-

FORMERLY wowen were prohibited
from warrying until they had spun a set
of bed furniture, and T their ng
they were called spinsters, which contine
uos to this day in all legal proceedings:

C1cERro said he approved of a yonth that
had something of the old man in him,—
We wonder how he would have liked a
man  with something of the Old w-

him,

v, Let it he imprassed 'ﬁp'.!l’ yhur
minds, let it be instilled in“o your childred
that the liberty of the press is the pallas
diam 0" sll the civil political and religious
rights of lrecmen—Juaivs,

Jefferson’s drait of thew

stration. The elder Blair, we are almost

hey should wais on Gen. Jackson, and

juvernment to coerce a State would not

e — e e

e, OF all the imposthrs and ealam.-
niators in the world, we mnust dispise those
who intrench themsclves behind chureh
pews, and the manctity of wsligion.

They judged rightly

- R

It is now pretty well understood that
the “Government'’ will be a eandidate fot
re-slention. Any man who runs agaiost
the “Government” is ofcourse secking the
overthrow of the “Government.” and ma

expect to be arrested and exiled,

Plie vesult of this wise and resolute ac-
v firstideas. heading friends, on each
Tariff friends, of

Sixcr January I. 1363. 146 549 emmi-
grants have arrived at the port of New,
York. The Catholic Archbishop of Tuaa
Treland, writing to the Chancellor of
the British Exchequer, say« that the ex-
odus of the [rish to America will contin-
ue %0 Jony as their just ciaims on the Brit-
ish Governmentare mercilessly unhesded

nenagreed that, in the meantime, noth-

TRAITORS.
Not long since a lady residing in tha

Harr Taar.—When yaung Mr. Hodg
first onme up to town, his father told higp
it would be polite when being helped at
dinner, to say to the host, “Half that if
you pleass,’”” It so happened that, at the
first dinner to which he was invited. »
sucking pig was one of the dishes. The
host pointing with his knife to the you

porker, asked, ‘Well. Mr, Hodge, wi

Luckily the latter lady was oa her way

Dur-

_ALLKIXDS - F SURGICAL OPERATIONS.

| have given at that wowent for a sugges- | yessels, 287 ouns, 2,333 tunnage; sunk
scl. 2'5,]563—11'.

tion from bis wife. He could wot break |in battle or by torpedoes, 4 vessels, 28
yice withoat lowering hie oy ienity. | o 9 4 o L
[ the ice withont lowering hie own dignity. |guns 2,201 tunnage.

Toledo Lady—Have you any “Cop-| you have this our favorite dish, or haune
perhesd” Demoecratsin New York? 'of matton?” Upon which, recolleeting
New York Lady—Well, no, nune that his lesson, he replied—Half that if yon
Lever heard of. please,” to the consternation of all pres-
Toledo—Have you any “Buttsrnuts” eut. '

tying his wouth upon the flowr, “these the silre, aud :’he.k”cw who were in the |

tcie women have pot the leadia’ :;'ni::gs,"“*i"‘f of congregating there. It wius juse
| and when Ill}’_)' can’t pull by one they try | *8 Patin ""‘:‘IL" l’_"l“"'i"""'-f“s ”“‘“.‘-ﬁh"‘l‘c He went iute the bouse with this pur-
the other—iu the first place they, waunt| hiad heard Sam Shute und Tom Buarnliam | ose

Dr. W. T Siuelsir

Having resumed the Practice of Med-

-

Prince Robert, Son King

i to govern us like masiers— that suits|ventimting theirstores of dowestic plulos-| " .3 reh?” he snid, with bis hands work-
ing nervously in his poekets, “whut dol
you thiuk abuut having the loom put iu|
vrder 7’ ;

“[ don’t think anything about it, Job. !
You can doas you think bast.”

*But yon kuvow whether you want to
useit or net, don't you?" . Mr, Potson|
exhibeted u little feeling. '

“The wool is at your disposal, Job.|

jeine, tendnrs bLis Professionsl ser-
vioas to the citizens of Woodsfiald |

and wisinaty.

. |

Residense one door nmorth of Drigg's
Siore. ‘

DR. J. Il. PIERSON -.

y _{ \FFERS his, professional services '

to tha eitizens of WooparifLp

and vicinity., He way always he

found ready to accommniodate his

-uml_nnu patroas at the office forinerly oo

pBM by Wm. F. Hunter, ou Mamn Cross

Slrpet,
_ May 16,1860, —1y,

Jas, 0. Amos,] [T. . F. rassxone
AMOS & PASSMORE,
ATTOR

AT XAV,
Woodsfield, Monroe Cn., 0.
~YTILL faithfully and promptly attend to
> a1 basiness sntrusted to their care :

Office, iu_the room formerly socnp ied |
by J. D. Bistiver, two doorssoath of J. W
Walton’s Provision Store.
@ct. 29" 1R63.

L4 3 : T —'—"'":;_ R [T S—
JOBLE. RANDOLPI],
Attorney & Connsellor

AT T.ANNW .
Woodsfield, Monrve Counly, Oliio.
Particular attention to collecting; will

draw sud scknowledge all legal instruments of

‘writing.
s ‘Oﬂu—two doors south of Mooney's

gtore, on Main Btreet,
June 11, 1861.—1v.

~JACOB T. MORRILL,
;Mtarncy % Counsellor at Law
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and faithfally atiend to |

"emn Lest, but it they esu't do that, they
try to fetch us ‘rouud by frettin’ and coax-
in.”  But they don’t come nune of their
gonsense over me.  Lord! When 2 wan
once puts his foot down what caw u wo-
man do 7"

“That'ss0,"” pronounced Burnham, dig-
giug up the moiat tobaceo u his pipe with

the blude of him jack kuile und then puii-

ing away for dear hie.  *That's su,” he
repeaied ufter his pipe was once woure in
siwoking order—1've had experience in
that, When & man once puts his foot
duwn why a wouan can do nothin' A
woman'll pall an’ Laul jest as long as
there's a obauce of havin® her own way;

{but when she finds that she's got a was- |

: . _\er, why, Lord bless ye, she'll be like |
NEYS AND COUNBELLOBS (i1t with the bit in—there wmay be sowe |SUE

kiekin' and strugglin’; but she's got to
come ‘round Auully. Wowen have te be
broken just like colis.”

“ilge-zactly ! said Lot Quimby, lower-
ing his boots to the floor, but leavinga
part of the dirt upon the stove-hearth.—
“You've hit the thing pre-cisely, Tom.
Egud, there’s some comfort ina muan's

ment., If I've ever got to be a slave; 1
hope I ghau’t be a sluve to a womun—
that's »ll I've got to say. Aslongas ]
have a house 1 kualkilate to rule in it.—
What's your epinion. Job ?”

Potson,a small sized, quiet-looking nian,
who sat in the coruer swoking a pew
pipe.

“that Job is a little on the other truck.”

ham with a wink.

“Not by a durped sight,”

{don't rule me. ]
if you think I'm hedpecked™

Shute.

t" dll!.,

feelin’ thut he's boss of the establish- |

This last remark wus addressed to Job|ed a few moments,

“] guess," said Sum Shute, with a langh,

+Should'nt wonder, ' added Tom Burn-
He ran a broom straw | head, Surah pursued her work,
through the muddy stew of his old pipe,
and then continued—*1lis wife's got the
<apper hand [ rather guess."” :
exclaimed
Job iriigh~dudgeon. “Nirs? my wife
You're mighty mistaken

“But Mrs. Potson does just abeut as
she's a mind to, I take it,” suggested

| “And,” added Burpham, who had got
hix pipe-a going onee more. “[ rayther
gness Job does just about asshe tells hitn

i uphy. }
=Jub, " slie inquired very quiety.‘whnr.ll
fare my duties 7"
| Now Jub Potson had put his foot into !
ilit; and hie wust vot back down. He was
oot a diplomat, and be answered Liuntly |
l:th ?-l:llilr(’-l)’ d g
|  Yourduty is to obey your hushand;!
Land, Lie ndded, fixing Ziw=elf firmly jn his |
Lyeat, 1 hope you will doit.” .
| - Do you wean that you are going fo
i turn over anew leal’ in your family 27
:(1!11!\‘.«] ‘\l rs. Potson. .
| *“That's it exactly,” eried Job “Ycu've!
L hit it the first timy."”
“Aud youn are to be master ?"
o am.” 1
“«And hereafter you want nene of my |
aestions.”
Hereaftér T shall pay such attention |
;m your suggestions as 1 may thivk they
| mer L.
Mrs. Patson resumed her pcwing'
“#Poor, dear little man!™  She did not
say thizsloud; but she thought it to ber-
'self. A quiet smile stole over her pretty
face, and she putted her trim foot upon
the floor. She had not the least thought
of being angry with her husband—not the
lcast in the world. She knew his weak-
ness; and she knew something was thora-
ing hin,
+Job," she said, after she had reflect-
‘I am your wite.—
It
Iam
Give me your orders as
ou please, but I beg you to treat wme
indly.”
And then with sober fuce and bended

in.!

|
l

You ore a man, while [ am a woman.
is right that you should command.
| your servant.

‘ir
k

' go and examive it, upd report to yéu,

It you please to have some clothes wade, 'tempted to doubt that the imuense sum

L will spin and weave 1t. You have but
to issue orders.”” Iler voice was very|
low and calm, and bher bearing was re-|
speetful. l

“But,” gaid Job, pleasantly. and almost
loosing histemper: “You know whetler
the loum wants fixing.”

“If it is your wish. my husband, I'will |

will doas you say. Ouly be kind to me,
and dou't expect me to anticipate your
wants. Shall I go up with you now 7'

# Yoy

The loom was in the shed chamber,
and thither Job led tho way. Llis wife
pointed out to him what was neeessuary te
be doue and then left him to his work.

Dinner and supper—cheerless and dark!

Job Potson had gone the length of his
Jine. Whatin the world to do with hiwm-
self he did not kpnow. How eould he
work to advantage without the sugges-
tions of his wife? And when he cume
to think of it seriously what sort of a
picce of work he should muke of itin at.
tempting to rule and govern s person
who knew more than he did, and who
understood better what should be done?

And, foathermore, how was he to call
back the light of those swiles, and keep

What iu the world was Job Potson to
sny now ? He had never heard his wife
speak so sadly before. - He sat upon net-
tles. He got up and went to the closet;
and finally Ne left the house. ITe weut
to the*barn, and exanmined the beum over
‘the tiesup. Lt was loose, and Le saw at
once that it ought to be fixed; but he
would not do it then—it would look too
wuch like being governed by his wife —
By and by Le weyt around and looked at
the steps at the front door. They certain-

up the warmth of the old love ? What
would his home be with that light and
warmth withdrawn ?

Job Potson took his pipe down from
the little shelf ovor the fire pluce, und
flled it with tobaceo. But he did not
light'it then. He Weld itin his hand
awhile, and fiually laid it upon the man-
tle. Then he went and stood betore his
wife, trembling like an eager child.

“Sarah, [ want you to énjoy my smoke
this cvening.” )

She looked up at him wondering what

Iy needed fixing, but he would not do the

job until aftey dinner. 1lis wife had told

he meant,

|making ‘which rclieve any one from the

I

Abraham,

The war is a “good thing™ for Prince
Robert, sometimes ealled by the disloyul
Bob Lincoln  Already he has made a
half a willion of dollars as a2 contractar.
[F Robert were npt a contractor and de-
cidedly loyal, qualificationa for noney-|

suspicion of disloyalty, we would be

was made bouestly by a youth of twenty
summers, Better men than Bob is, have!
vielded to temptation aud stule before
to-day, but we dare not breath such al
foul suspicion :gzainst a youth who has
made only half a million out of acon-
tract. 1We have no doubt the son shares

and we commend his filial affection.. It
looks well, and will make his distinguished
sire comfortable wlien he retires to private
life, should he ever graciously conclude
to abdicate the Government.— Waywe Co.
Democrat.

g~ Forney says the people of “the
North owe the safety of their homes to
Mr. Lincoln.” Do they? Why, sir, il Lin-
coln and you, and the like of you, had
never been born, our blecding country
would be as united and prosperoas, and
happy, as it was before the “infernal Ab-
'olitionists,” as Webster called thein, ra-
ined it. The people of ithe North owe
Mr. Lincoln mothing Lut efernal hatred
and scorn.
graves; thare are 500,000 orphauns; there
are 200,000 widows, there is a bottomless
sea of blood; there iz (he Constitution
breken; there are liberty and law—liberty
in chainsand in a dunge n; theives in the
Treasiify, provost arshals in the sé"dl
of justice, butchers an the pulpits—l‘ﬁd
these are the things which we awe Nr

or “'Secessionist’’ there?

anything about thew; but perhaps they
are known by some other name.

in your section?

eut name in New York.

profits with his dearly beloved futher,|

There are 500,000 new made J

Jno. L. Armstreng, of Gallia county
has been convicted. in the U. S. Conrt at
Cin¢innati, 0i the eharze of harboging. .»
Toledo—Well, bave you any traitors deserter, (his own son)and sentenced fo
'six mouths imprisonment in the peniteu-

: $100.

‘tiary and to pay a fine of

New York—D[think not. T never heard

New York—'lraitors? Oh, yes, plou-
ty of them; but we call them by a differ- | mmrme A e e

A vorxa mau aud his sweatheart-stop-
/ W7 | ped at wcountry tavern..  Their swkward

New York—We call thew Abolition- oo aqrance oxcited the attention iof one
ists there. | of the family, who commenced. a conver-

The Toledo lady was perfectly dumb- |, i with the female by inguiring huw
founded by this reply, and had uothing If‘a.r she had travelled that day? “Drax-
more to say. eled!” exclaimed the stranger, indignant-

Fronmi that tune until arriving in Tole- )y ‘e dida't travel, we rid1” oivi
do the subject of “Copperheads™ and .
“Traitors’ was totalli eachewed.

The above narrated occurrence is a
fuct.— Cleveland Dlaindealer.

Homly Truth.

Some newspaper, speaking of the light
literature of this day, says:

“You may read Eastern weeklies for a
year, and searcely find a fact which will
wmake you wiser and better—all Betion, ro-
mauce, lies, velyet and feathers; little
fairies equipped iu swiles und crivolineg;
big scoundrels in epaulettes and with a
love of a moustache turuing the brains
and Stealing thehearts of simpering maid-
ens, and every day history of life ingeni-
onsly bélied and genteeHy outraged—and
etitalways ends beautifully. undreds
of persons who think they eam'tufford a
hume paper, in the covrse of a year spend
three or four times the amount in this
abomintblrtm‘sh. .

' CoupeRLAND GAP., Dec. 16.—A per
’?_dii of* Lon ot's afmy made a descent
from Kogersvill on' Monday, & gaged our

Tuledo—And what do yliu call them?

.

ot
i

A L17TLE ragemulin 6fa wew#hoy ‘was
discovered the other day, fumbling’ pver
a “lower case’” of “brevier," used for ¢or-
recting proofs. “What sre you doimyg
there? "' asked the foreman, emphitieally.
“Nothin',” replied the inunocent bopeful,
“pnly pickin’ 'em outo’ the big boxek to
fill up the little ones!" The case wasa
pretty mess of “pi.”" w3
RADICAL Cnange—A t_t‘d,iql‘_l print
talks about ““fhe change of opinion in Ma-
ryland.” ‘Phis change is like (hat of the
individual unexpectedly robbed by & f0os-
pad. “I did not think of weeting & rob-
ber here,”” observed the Vielim, as he
handed over his Eursc.* ‘Do you'call nie
a robber 7.’ said the ruffiun’ presenting
pistol. ®Oh, no! that argument con-
vinces me you are a very houest gentle
wen,", was the aoswer. After this fashion,
if atall, Mar‘ylauﬂ"ﬁuks among the cou-
verts to Abolitionism. o .
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L WA.?;,ID' A g'ﬂ‘k’.—'—-.&' T"Br‘l}&_nt _‘ﬁ!.'nl"lr
sent to an orphan as lum for & boy thiat
'was smart, active, brave, tractable, prompt

L =

Lincoln., As the Lord liveth, we shall
pay him all that we owe him sosge day—
him, and all the bléody band of* tratofs:
plunderers and knaves, who huve wrought
the destruction of our conntry — Day Book:

FAROR_RL ST =

pe=1t is said that Cbtnmnrlnrp Dupont's
individual share of prize money, while
he was on the Charleston coast, aironnted
to about $200.000.

‘advance near Boaus Stations and fighting
bas'continued  atiftervals since. Tt is re-
poried thé rebels captured 22 loads of
Quarterifaste?s ktores. Gen. Wilcex's
forees have fallen back to Tazwell and are
fighting”*"A later dispatch of the same
date says; the Union eitizens of Kugx-
villo- are fleaving the direction of Big
Creek G%p. Fghtingin progress at Blair'a
Crors Roads.

industrious, clean, plous, intelligent, oml_
looking, reserved, and modest. 1 .
perintendent teplied that Oleir Loys were
allhaman, though they were stphans, ani
roferred him to the New Jorusalem if he
wanted to get his order filled. .
3@~ Put a couple of Englishwen be-.
fora two huge beei-stenks, if you want

to sec a eweep-stshes,




