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TARDWARE)|

DDEIECOL.

NATHL JACOBL

9 Market Street,
Wilmington, N. C.

Agricultural Implements, English and
American Cutlery, Iron, Steel, Nails,
(uns, Pistols, Ammunition, &c.

We would respectfully call thé®ttention
5f wholesale buyers to owr full and com-
5lete assortment, embracing all and every
Jescription of Goods in the Trade, and to
tl¢ superior advantages we can offer from
having the agency of several of the best

leading Factories.

Always on hand Sole and Iarness
Leather, Kip and Calf Skins.
Paints, Oils, Glass, Sash, Doors and

Blinds, &e., &c.

Please call and examine, before purcha-

:ing, the stock at

sepo-ly

NATH'L

Hardware Depot,

JACOBI'S

9 Market Street

ubsent.,

W 1. MOORE, M. D.

[Offie in the Cobb Building.)

DR. W. H. MOORE, having removed
nis uffice to the Cobb building, can bLe con-
.ulted atall times when not professionally

apr4-tjanl

\V M. T. DORTCIH & SON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

GOLDSBORO, N. C.,

Attend the Courts of the counties of John-

ash, Greene, Lenoir and

; Wayne, N :
on, y Court and the U. S.

Wilgon: the Supremc

Courts.

DR. T. . UNDERWOOD,
Has reeently located in
GOLDSBORO,

And solicits the patronage of the pcople of
Goldshoro and surrounding country.—
Culis promptly attended to )

Residence on James st., ncar Episcopal
Oftice at Drug Store.

Church.

Jan. 20, 1873-3mT

R. THOS. A. WOODLEY,
LATE OF KINSTON, N

Offers his Professional
citizena of Goldsboro, N. C.,and surround-

jan23-1m

N. C.,

ing country,

Office, at present, at Barham’s Hotel,
where all orders may be left.

August 22d, 1872,

CO:‘-IMEI{CIAL HHOTEL,

GOLDSBORO, N. (.

This is one of the best conducted Hotels
jn the Btate, (new and established since the
At this House you will find the
best of Fare, comfortable fires, excellent

Lodging Rooms, 4 well furnished Parlor
and :LCCUIDHIU(].:].HG%J-OI‘ Ladies.
{3 Polite and a

late lire.)

jal8tf

WALTER CLANLK.

CI.:\I{I{ & MULLEN,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Practice in all the Courts of Halifax, Mar-
tin, Northampton and Ed zccombe counties.
In the Supreme Court of North Carolina
and in the Federal Courts,

¥ Collections made in all parts of North

Carolina.

OALIFAX,

entive servants,
JAS, V. MORRIS Provrietor.

Services to the

Im

J. M. MULLEN.

N. C.

marld4-ly

Kerosens 01, Gle & Spirit Casks,

} BBLS KEROSBENE,
200 Bbls Glue,
400 Spirit Casks,

For sale by

3

Jan 20

F
27, 28 and

. W.KERCHNER,
29 North Water St.,
Wilmington, N. C.

IH Store and fo Arrive!

Bbls. Baltimore Pork,
30 Bbls. Early Rose Potatoes,
Flour, all grades,

20 Kegs Leaf Lard,

10 Tubs Goshen Butter,
130 Buszhels Water Mill Meal,
pring S8ced Oats,

300 Bales N. C. and N. Y. Hay,
25 Sets cheap Harness,

Also Bulk Meats, Coffee, Syrup, dec.

B. M. PRIVETT & CO.

00)

1235

3C0

(19 t;:

A IFIRST-CLASS

‘Photograph Callery

IN GOLDBSBORO, N. C,
ED. F. SMAIX.L,

Can be found at his Gallery, on West-Cen-
tre St., thoroughly prepared to meet the
wants of the people in aH sorts and sizes of

PICTURES!

. Landscapes, Buildings, Machinery, Im-
. plements, Engnes, &c., Photographed with

neatness and dispatch.

Ye who live or do 'business in respecta-
ble quarters, have a Photograph of the same
and let the world know you are living,
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Isaac Bares

BANK OF NEW HANOVE

Capital & Sarplus - £225,000
Autnorized Capital - 81,000,000

Geo R French, of Geo

janl-tf
[. B. GRAINGER .....o0vnnnn.. President.
(.M. StepDMAN. . ........ Vice President
B D). WATRAOR. . oo v vavas o o Cashier.

DIRECTORS :
D R Murchison, of | C
Williams & Murch-

I French & Son.
H Vollers, of Adrian
& Vollers.

JW Hingon, of Sprunt | E
& Hingon.

I B Grainger, President,

GOLDSBORO BRANCH.

E. B. BORDEN,
President.

DIRECTORS :
E B Borden, W T Faircloth, W F Keornegay,
A J Galloway, Herman Weil.

TARBORO BRANCH,

M. WEDDELL,

President.

Issues Certificates of D

lerest.

Is authorized by Charter to receive on de-

POsit moneys held in trust by Executors,

r Ministrators, Guardians, &ec., &c., &e.
Ih?{clls Checks on New York, Baltimore,
|Iar}elpllia, Norfolk, Columbia, Charles-

; Richmond, Petersburg and all the cities
40d towns in North Carolina.
Uys and sells Checksin sums to suit on
t;eat Britain, Ireland, Germany, Fraace,

ton

; Buys and sells
tn'pls. Stocks,
trict gttenti

Otherwig

DIRECTORS :
James M Redmond, Fred Phillips, W. G. |
Lewis, Mathew Weddell.

kc., ke.

€.

Jas A Leak, of Wad-

. Assistant Cashier.

-

M  Stedman, of
Wright & Sted-
man.

esboro.
M Weddell, of Tar-
boro, NC.

B Borden,
Goldsboro, N C.

R. P. HOWELL,
Casliier,

J. D. CUMMING,

Cashier.

Gold, Silver, Bank Bills,

on given to the orders and
of our country friends by majl or

de¢ 2-(f

of

eposit bearing in-

J.A. BONITZ, Editor and Proprietor.
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“For us, Principle is Principle—Right is Right— Yesterday, Te-day, To-morrow. Forever.”
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_NO. 49.

Just Received

Wil & Kirhy's.

Fresh Garden Peas,

For Truckers and Gardners; also the gen-
nine “Early Rose” Potatoes, Silver Skin
and Yellow Onion Setg, and a large assort-
ment of .

FRESIH GARDEN SEEDS,
At 5 cents a Paper.
As heretofore we keep on hand all Med-
icines, Drugs, Dye Stuffs, &c., usually kept
in first-class Drug Stores. We call special
attention to our stock of the celebrated non-

explosive “House & Perkins” Lamps; also
our large stock of Perfumery, Toilet Soaps
and Cigars.

OUR BOOK STORK

Is supplied with a good assortment of
School Books and General Stationery, to
which we invite the attention of Teachers,
Parents and Guardians.

We hereby return thanks to our many
friends for their liberal patronage the past
year, and hope by honest dealing with all
men to receive their favors during the
present year.

g=¥=Those of our friends who stil owe us,
we hope will come forward and pay us at
once, as WE NEED MONEY AND
REED I'T NOW.

J.F. MrLLer,M.D. Ggeo.L. KmrBy,M.D.
Goldsboro, N. C., Jan. 27th, 1873.

e S

NOTICE!
°
FPYAE undersigned, having this day sold
their entire interest in the Carriage
Manufacturing Business, to Messrs. Kor-
negay & Bordesshereby return their thanks
to their friends and the public generally,
for their patronage, and earncstly kespeak
a continuance of same for the new firm.
R. E. JONES & CO.

HE undersigned, having purchased the

interest of R. E, Jones & Co., in the
Carriage business, propose to continue the
manufacture of

Carriages,Buggies,
Carts & Wagons,

at the old stand -on East-Centre St., under
the name and style of

“The Jones Carriage Mannfactory.”

Having nnequalled facilities in the pur-
chase of material, and a set of experienced
and tried workmen, under the management
of Mr. R. E. Jones, who will give every
job his personal supervision, we think we
can safaly promise the patrons of the old
firm, and our friends generally, perfect sat-
isfaction. The innovations in the manu-
factore of Carriages, which we propose to
introduce, will, we hope and believe, save
any one the necessity of sending to North-
crn markets to supply their wants, as it is
our intention to manufacture and to keep
constantly on hand such styles and varie-
ties of

Open and Top Buguies and Carriages,

as that the most fastidious may always be
enabled to find something to suit their
tastes. Nothing but

First-Ciass Material

will be used in any job. We solicit the
patronage of the public and hope that our
prices and promptness will induce them
to continue that aid which has heretofore
been so generously extended the old firm.
KORNEGAY & BORDEN.
Goldskoro, N. C., Jan. 1st, 1873.-tf

N. B—The cash will invariably We re-
quired for repairs and shop work.

A.B. HOLLOWELL,
GOLDSBORO, N. C,,
ESPECTFULLY informs his friends
and the public generally, that he has
removed to the brick store, next door to
John H. Powell’s and one door north of
C. G. Perkins', where he will sell his
s~tocels of Goods,
CONSISTING OF
DRY GOODS, HATS, BOOTS, SHOES,
NOTIONS, GROCERIES, &c.,
as low as theﬁcnn be bought elsewhere in
Goldsboro. oping by a fair and honora-
ble course to merit a liberal share of public
patronage, he solicits a trial.

LL PERSONS indebted to me either

by note or account, will please’come

forward and settle, as further indulgence

cannot be given. My Books and accounts

are at the store of A. B. Hollowell, who 1.
authorized to receipt for money due me.

octl7-tf JESSE HOLLOWELL.

NORTH CARGLINA FOUNDRY

Machine and Agricutural Works !

}, ANUFACTURE Saw Mills, Horse

Powers, Hay Presses, Spoke and Han-
dle Lathes; all kinds of Plows, Sub-Soilg,
Harrows, Cultivators, Straw Cutters, &c.;
Mill, Mine and Bridge Castings,

COOK AND HEATING STOVES,
And Castings of every description.
SERGEANT & McCAULEY, Prop'rs,
GREENsBORO, N. C.

Cooking Stoves.
We wish to call special attention to our
| CookING SToVES, of which there are sev-
| eral hundred in use, and giving entire sat-
isfaction. We are the first Manufacturers
of Stoves in North Carolina,and as we sell
them for less than they can be delivered
from the North, we claim the patronage of
those in need. Krery Stove is wa, ranted to
give perfect satisfaction. You can save the
freight from the northern cities to this
place, which is no small item, by buying
of us, and at the same time get a Stove that
is more durable, as the plates are much
heavier than those of northern make. The
following are our prices, delivered at depot
in this place:
No.8,with 10 pieces ware & 8 ft. pipe,$30.00
“ 7' TR 1 [ b 113 i %‘m
Address, SERGEANT & McCAULY,
feb17-tf Greensboro, N. C.

For Sale Low!

Two medium sized Mules.

—

SI-VHEKLY £

[TION.

“NO GOD!P

“No God! no God !” the simplest flower,
That on the wild is found,

Shrinks as it drinks its cup of dew,
And trembles at the sound:

“No God”—astonsibed Echo cries

From out her cavern hoar, \

And every wondering bird thatflies
Reproves the Atheists lore.

The solemn forest lifts its head,

The Almighty to proclaim,

The brooklet, on its crystal urn,

Doth leap to grave His name:

How swells the deep and vengeful sea,
Along hig hillew track,

The red Vesuvius opes his mouth

To hurl the falshood back.

The palm-tree with its princely crest;
The cocoa’s leafy shade,

The bread fruit, bending to its load

In yon fair island glade;

The winged seeds, that borne by winds
The roving sparrows feed,

The melon on the desert sands,
Confutes the scorner’s creed,

“No God ! ” with indignation light,
The fervent sun is stirred,
And the pale moon turns paler still
At such an impious word;
Aud from their burning thrones, the stars
Look down with angry eye,
That thus a worn of dust should mock
Eternal Majesty,”

I.l. W‘
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The Frontier Wedding.

BY TUHE MINISTER'S WIFE.

One day in early winter, my hus-
band received a summons to Burke’s
scttlement to unite a couple in the
bonds of wedlock. It was especi-
ally requested that his wife should
accompany him, as we shonld be
expected to remain all mght and
partake of the festivities.
It was twenty miles to the settle-
ment, and we reached the log house
of Mr. Burke, the tfather of the ex-
pectant bride, about noon. A dozen
tow-haired children were at th'e
door waiting our arrival. They
telegraphed the news instantly.
“Marm! marm! here's the el-
der and his woman! They’re no-
thing but fotks ! She’s got a man’s
hat on and a turkey’s wing in front
of it ; his nose is just like dad’s,
crooked as a cowhorn squash !”
Alas, for Mr. Morrison’s aquiline
nose, of which ke was a little vain.
“Sam1” ecried a shrill female
voice from the interior ot the cabin,
“run out and grab the rooster, and
I’ll clap him into the pot.—Sal, you

Strange how folks will be so nasty !

Dick, do you keep your feet out of
the battermilk. It won’t be fit for
the pigs when the butter’s gathered.
Dive that hen out, quick, she’s
picked np a pound of butter sl
ready. There, Sal, do try and
churn a lhittle more keerful. " If
you're gwine to be spliced to-mor-
row, you needn’t run crazy about
it.”’

“I advise you to dry up!” re-
marked the bride elect, th¥mping
away at the churn.

By the time I got fairly warmed
dinner was ready, and you may be
sure I did not injnre myself by!

did I come here for ?” and Sally |

replied, ‘‘ Yeas, it you must know.” 'the broom.

“8alute your bride,” said Mr.
Morrison, when all was over.

“I'm ready to do anything, el-!you hamor them the worse they get.

der,” said Lemuel, “ but skin me if|
I know about that, sir. Just show
me how, and I'll do it if it kills
me,”

My busband drew back, but Sal-
ly advauced, threw her arms
around his meck and gave him a

kiss that made the very Wiidows
clatter.

“I vam, if I don’t do ditto!”
cried Lemuel, and hastily taking a |
huge bite from a piece ot maple su-

over-eating,

social chat about the events to-
morrow, I signified my desire to
retire.

Sal lighted a pitch knot and
climbed a ladder in one corner of

!,ready clad in her bridal robes when

the room. I hesitated.

“ Come on,” said she, *“don’t be
afraid. Sam, and Bill, and Dick,
and all the rest of ye, duck your
heads while the elder’s wife goes
up. Loek out for the loose boards,
marm ; and mind or you'll smash
your brains out against that beam.
Take keer of the hole where the
chimney comes through.”

Her warning came too late. I
caught my foot in the end of a
board, stumbled and fell headlong
through what scemed interminable
space, but it was only to the room I]'.
had just left, where I was saved|
from destruction by Bill,who caught |
me in his arms and set me on my
feet, remarking coolly:

“ What made yon come through
that way ? We generally use the
ladder.”

I was duly eommisserated, and at
last gotto bed. 'The less said
about night the better. Bill and
Dick and the others slept in the
same room with us, and made the
air vocal with their snoring. 1 fell
asleep and dreamed I was just be-
ing shot from the muzze ot a Co-
lumbiad, and was awakened by Mr.
Morrison, who intormed me that it
was morning.

The marriage was to take place
before breakfast, and Sally was al-

gar which he drew from his pocket, |

Night came on early, and atter a|he made a dash at me, broke my must slave and toil in the kitchen,

watch-guard into a dozen pieces,
tore my hair down, and succeeded
in planting a kiss upon my nose,
greatly to the delight of the com-
pany.

Then he turned to my husband :

“Now, Elder, what is the dam-
age? Don't be afraid te speak.”

““Whatever you please,” said Mr.
Morrison.

Lemuel produced a pirece of fur.

“There, Elder,” said he, “there’s
a piece of muskrat skin; and out
there in the shed is twe heads of
cabbage, and you're welcome to the
hull ot it.”

My husband bowed his thanks,
and the young people went to danc-
ing, Mrs. Burke went to getting
breakfast, and at my request, Mr.
Morrison got our horse and we bade
them all adieu. I neverconld have
lived through another meal in that
house.

I have since heard that Mr. Lord
said if he had seenthe Elder’s wife
before she was married, Sally might
have gone to the dickens.

‘“ Alas, 1t might have been !”

R ———

A GIRL'S IDEA OF MAN.

**Man's work is done from snn to san,
But woman's work i2 never done.”

Standing elbow-deep in the dish
water, not many days since, this
time-worn saying flashed into my
mind, like an electrie shock, caus-
ing me to drop the dish-cloth, while
an emphatic *“That’s so!” burst|

I descended the ladder. .

She was magnificent 1n a green
calico over a crinoline full four in-|
ches longer than the rest of her|

apparel, a white apron with red

rstrings, blue stockings, a yellow | cups

ribbon, and whife cotton gloves.|
Her redaish hair was fastened 1n a
plug behind, and well adorned with |
the tail feathers of the defunct roos-
ter before mentioned.

When it was announced that
Lemuel Lord, the groom, was com-|

from my lips. My mother’s ejacu-
lations of amazement at so startling |
an exhibition restored me in appear- |
ance to my wonted equilibrium,
though inwardly my iodignation
beat a thrilling tattoo to the flying
and saucers which, ever and
anon, crashed into the cupboard.
And girls, whether you believe it
or not, the short space of fifteen
minutes saw my dishes all out of
sight—skillets and frying-pans not
mentionable ; whereupon I calmly
and quietly seated myself to cool

ing, Sally dived behind a coverlet,

quit that churn and sweep the floor.
bed.

about it.”

Further remarks were cut short
by our entrance.

Mrs. Burke, in calico short gown,
blue petticoat and bare feet, came
forward, wiping her face on he:
apron.

“How do you do, elder ? How
d’ye do, marm ? Must excuse my
head, hain’t had no chance to comb
it since last week.
did, you know.. Powerful sharp
air, hain’t it ? Shoo, there! Bill,
drive that turkey out of the bread
tray. Sal, take the lady’s things.
Set right up to the fire, marm.
Hands cold ? Well, just run ’em
through Bill’s hair —keep it long a
purpose.”

Bill presented his shaggy hair,
but declined with an involuntary
shudder.

“Laws, if she ain’t actually
shiverin,” cried Mrs.
“ Bring in some more wood. Here,
marm, take this corn-dodger into
your lap—it's as good as a soap-
stone.”

A fearful squall apnounced the
' execution of the rooster, and short-
ly afterwards he was bouncing
about in a four-quart kettlar.-l?ung
over the fire. Sal returned to her
churn, but the extraordinary visitor
must havv wade her carelees, for
she upset the concern, and the but-
ter and buttermilk went swimming
over the floor.

“ Grab the ladle, Bill,” cried Mrs.
Burke, “and help dip it up. Take

B. M. PRIVETT & CO.

keer, don’t put that snarl of hair in.

Work must be/

and kettles, and refused to come
forth. Mr. Lord lifted the corner
of the curtain and peeped in, but
quickly retreated with a stew pan
and a few words from Sally, ad-
vising him to mind his own busi-
ness.

Lemuel was dressed in blue with
bright buttons. The entire suit
had been made for his grandfather
on a similar occasion. His hair
was well greased with tallow, and
his huoge feet encased in skin
pumps.

Very soon the company began to
gather, and the room was well
filled. _

“ Now, elder,” cried the groom,
“drive ahead! I want it done up
nice; I'm able to pay for the job;
do you hear ! Come, Father Burke,
trot out your gal !”

But Sally refused to be trotted.
She would be married where she

Buarke.— |

was, or not at all. We urged and
l'coaxed, but she was firm, and it was

;ﬁnally concluded to let her have her

own Wway.

Mr. Morrison stood ; the happy
eouple joned hands through a rent
in the coverlet, and the ceremy pro-
ceeded. Just as Mr. Morrison was

asking Lemuel, “ Will you have
this woman,” etc., down came the
coverlet, enveloping bridegroom
and pastor, and filling the house
with dust. Dick bad been up in
the loft and cut the strings which
held it. Mr. Morrison crawled out,
looking sheepish, and Sally was
obliged to be married openly. To
the momentous question, Lemuel
responded, “To be sure, what else

'off ; but the more I tried, the more
which hung across one corner of|

Kick that corn-dodger under the the room to conceal sundry pot.s|
Bill, you wipe that cheer for|
the minister’s wife, and be Bpryi

angry I grew, till finally snapping
my fingers to that hypocritical old
doctrine :

‘‘ Patience and Perseverance accomplisheth all
things.”

I seized the broom and duster, and
proceeded to vent my spleen upon
the numerous inoffensive articles
nearest my energetic grasp. Chairs
in every direction, to say nothing of
dust and cobwebs, and with every
dash of the broom on weut another
layer of indignation. At this rate,
then, I leave you to judge of my
probable state of mind when, at
the expiration ot half an hour, just
as I bad seated myself to rest a
little from mvy arduous labors, in
walked an important representative
of the male sex, making an extreme-
ly soothing observation, something
after this style = “ That he wished
he had nothing more to do than to
git in the house from morning till
night, as the wom.2n all did.”

Well! it would ve perfectly use-
less for me to attemipt to describe
my sensations, as every word in
Webster’s Dic‘tinnary all strung to-
gether wouldn 't be enough. I was
actually dumkt.. My tongue cloveto

clinging to her skirts ; must sweep,
and dust, and darn, and sew ; in
fact, must go through her work,
more dead than alive, with the ever-
present idea staring her in the face
that the arrival of her husband is
& signal for her to scare up a smile,
to greet the poor, dear creature who
18 so tired and harassed with busi-
ness ! If there happens tobea ten-
der spot in the steak for dinner,
why—it must be saved for father !
The richest bit of cream is reserved
for father’s coffee ; tather must have
the most comfortable chair in the
house—the largest half of the lamb.

The instant you hear father coming,
presto !

children !

don’t disturb ham ; run to your mo-

| needs, after the monstrous rounds

retreating coat-skirts a shot with

Men are selfish creatures, the best
way you can make it, and the more

They have been so long accustomed
to having the best of everything,
that they have naturally come to
expect it. There is a mounldy picee
of seatiment, fished up from the
brain of some old bachelor probab-
ly, which always did disgust me,
and that is: -
“* Always mect your husband with a smile.™
That goes a little beyond my pow-
ers of endurance. Smiles indeed !
Delightfully consistent with wash-
tubs and gridjrons. So a woman

from morning till night, shutin trom
all communion with the world out-
side; must broil, and Lake, and
stew, with a dozen little pinatores

change! clear the track,
your father is tired;

ther; she will attend to you.
ther mustn’t get tired,

Well, come! Let’s have the de-
nouement.
Father plants himself in the only
rocking chair the house affords, ele-
vates his heels above tho level of
his nose, and remains a fixture for
the evening. Mother comes trotting
down stairs, from her task of put-
ing the cherubs to bed, with an un-
sensation of pleasure at the bare
possibility which suggests itselt to
her mind of a social chat with her
busband about the occurrences of
the day, which is just what she

Mo-

ot duties which she daily performs.
Not a bit of it! there he sits, con-
ning, with unflinching steadiness,
the columns of that odious paper,
informing her by appearance, if not
by words, that *“ Mum ™ is the order
of the evening. Soo, heaving a
faint little sigh, she takes her bas-
ket of stockings- and with unswerv-
ing, martyr-like devotion, plies her
needle until that man gets ready to
speak to her ! which will probably
be when he wants a dish of apples
or a glass of cider.
Yes, sir! my mind 18 quite made
up on this subject, and I don’t see
thatI am going to help it any either,
for :

“ Men will be men the wide world through,
And women can't help it, whatever they do.”

Women and Domestic Labor.

Inglow, in a recnt letter to Mrs.
Blackwell, which has been printed,
says that one of the problems which
we have to work out in Amerieca is
the combination of*domestic work
with high culture.” She thinks that,
so long as houshold work is thought
degrading, there can never be any-
|thing like universal education;
there must always be some who
work all their lives becanse others
will not work at all. She thinks it
one of the great things which Ame-
ricans are raised for, to teach the
world how to combine physical toil
with refinement. “How,” says the
lady, “to make cleat starching and
ironing gracefal and pretty occupa-
tions—and such they were thought
by our great-great grandmothers—

assist even inthe kitchen, without

the roof of m'y mouth. All the pent-
up ideas ot the morning crowded

the af(renientioned

1ng to gather u p my dead-and-aliv

into my bra in at once and concen—| might surely be mam-lged. if women
trated in m y eyes. Sparks flew, if | gave their minds to it—if more de-
language & idn’t, and if looks could licate machinery were invented for
annihilats, T am quite certain that
individual |
would bave been stretched at my
feet. e, ho-wever, fearing perhaps
such a termi nation, proceeded to
take his depa rture with all neces-
sary dispateh !' I, meanwhile, striv-

eneugies saffici, ‘_eolly to aim at his

the least sense of being lowered or
! the slightest personal deterioration,

helping them, and if it could even
be made the fashion for all women,
young or old, to pride t.hem..elvu
on their domestic skill.” we are
inclined to think that this pride is
not so uncommon in America as

i 4 :
personal abservation, especially in
the South and some of the Mid-+
dle States. Nowhere is it thonght
to bein the least disputable for even
a well-to-do woman te engage in the
work of her own household ; and
possibly there has been more com-

plaint ot domestic neglect and help-
lessness than the fact ° : ¥

although it must be admitted that

{ there is ample room fox improve-
ment.

how to keep the house clean, and to |

may be supposed. The number of
good house keepers among our cul-

'.il"ll‘II‘
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THE NEWSPAPER.

General Jackson, whea President,

oncesaid to oneot his fiercest news-
paper opponents, ‘“send me your
newspaper. I kuow that you oppose
me, but then I should like to see your
paper every day.
how many lies you can tell on me.”

1 want to see

“ General,” said the editor, “I[

think I do right in opposing yeu,
and I shall continue to do so with
all the abdl&y of - which I am mas-

ter.”

Here was a man after Jackson’s

own heart. and he instantly replied,

with an oath, “sir, send me your
paper, for agside from your abuse of
me, your paper is a good one. De-
sides, I never saw a newspape:r in
which I could not find something
worth to read.” ‘

Just so. No man can pick up
any newspaper without finding
something of interest. You may
take the paper and tear it into frag-
ments and in each fragment you
will see something to amuse or in-
sitruct you.

—_——— ey —

[For the Measenger.)
Influence.

To live aud forget the influence of one
individual ower amother is to forget our
existence, is to believe the science of
mind and matter, is a mythologilal re-
hersal never to be realized, but often
repcated and then to sink into oblivion.
The influence of individuals are echoed
o'er mountains, hills, and valleys, from
the greatest to the smallest, all ae-
knowledge it, and bow before its shrine,
It may array itself in the garb of a
“Peri,” until it winds 1ts iron -like
chains around the heart, and then who
can te!l where or whither it may lead ita
object ; perhaps to seek the way of lile
bearing precious fruit and sca tering
garlands of love, joy and peace through
story ; or with demoniac interest crush
the violet in some pleasant path never to
spring up again until transplanted to
the country of eternal spring. How
great is influence, how strong its power,
we see its effects year after year, and
there is none so poor so humblebut what
possesses the precious casket though
diminutive in size and bid from pryiog
eyes. We forget and forgive injuries,
faces and forms leave us, but influence
sojourns with us on earth and then at
the portals of heaven and the dark abyss
of woe it enters a native. Pious, loving
parents endeavor to frame our hearts fac-
simile of their own and loog after the
silken tie is severed the beacon light of
their influence appeals to us morn, noon
and night, to walk in the way they bade
us. Every block of marble has, it is said,
a statue within; so it is with influeace,
which removes the outer layers that im~
prison the soul. All creation has a
message, the sun, moon, stars, trees the
splendor of day, the stilluess of night,
but the spints home, elysium, is the in-
fluence of those around us, when the
glittering wand points to heaven sbove.
Jaxig.

Fremont, Feb. 4th, 1873.

e ————————

Lenoir County.

LA Graxog, Feb. 24, 1873.
DEAR MESSENGER :
Comparative quiet has been the order
of the day for some time in our village.
Occasionslly the sound of the ssw and
bammer may be heard, but for the most
part, our people seem to be satisfied for
a while at least with the improvements
just completed.
The third term of La Grange Academy
under the efficient management of Dr
Wooley, began last Monday. We truly
hope the people of La Grange sad adja-
cent neighborhood, will give this school,
characterized ss it is by good discipline
and a thorough, practical course of in-
struction, the patronage it justly merits.
The want of a public boarding house
or hotel, so long felt here, has recently
been supplied by our enterprising young
townsman Mr. Charles Parker.
Our Band, led by Mr. Spence, has pro-
cured a complete outfit of silver horns,
Judging from the progress they have
already made with the new instruments,
it will not be long until we can boast of
a first class band of music.
Rev. D. A. Highfil of the P. M. church
preaches here the first Sunday in each
month ; Rev. W. M. Kennedy of the Bap-
tist, the second ; and Rev. A. J. Finlay-
son of E. M. the third. These are wor-
thy ministers and we hepe their congre-
gations will incresse. The churches
here are commodious and comfortable
and all would be pleased to see more of
our country neighbers attend them.
Rev. W. M. Keonedy will delivera
jecture here the 7th March, 7 o’clock,
P. M. Subject: “Self made Men.” The
public are respectfally invited to stiend.
Yeurs truly,

tivated and refined women 1s still




