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| Do you know you have asked for the costliest
o

thing
Ever made by the Hand above—
A \woman's heart and a woman's life,
Mﬂ & woman's wonderful love ?

Do'you know you have asked for this price-
- less thing-
Asd a child might ask for a toy ?
Demanding what others have died to win,
With the reckless dash of a boy.

ioni{ ave written my lesson of duty out,

dike yon haye queptipned me—
Now stand at ihe bar of my woman's soul,
Until 1 shall gnestion thee:

Your socks and your shirc shall be whole ;

I‘ require your heart to be true as God's aurs
ol pure as heaven your soul.

Yon require a cook for your ¢ mutton ard beef;
' require a far better thing :
A geimestress you're wunting for stockings
and shirts—

I look for 4 man and a king.

A kinz for a beautiful realm called home,
And & man that thesmaker, God,

Shall logk upon as he d the ﬁnt
And say, ‘‘its very goo

I am fair and yoang, but the roses will fade
From my soft, young cheek one day—

Will you love me then, mid the falling leaves
As you did "'mid the bloom of May.

Is your heart an ocean so strong and deep
I may lauach my all on its tide?

4 A loving woman find’s heaven or hell

On the day she :s made a bride.

I require all things that are grand and true,
All things that a man should be :

If ;_nn give this all, I would stake my life

0 be all you demand of me.

If you cannot do this—a laundress and cook
"ot can hire, with little to pay;
But & woman's heart.and a woman?s life
Are not to be won that way.

TA.KEN' AT HIS WORD

Nellie Palmer was lying on the lounge
in her. pretty bed room,crying and look-
ing very unhappy. And yet she had
‘been married only six months, and to
such a nice, handsome man, as all the
young ladies declared, that sitrely she
ought to have been happy with him.
And so she had been, until—until, to
tell the truth—Mr, Bob Palmer forget-
ting, or seeming to forget, that he was

a married man, had recently taken to

ry month. Rev Mr, Puwen

' i1 ) mt. gxese Eﬁﬁ: ladies aﬁj

. havmg h:ﬂ mfe to take care of hersclf

uuunn, Pamlico Co., N. C.

Wiﬂ‘ prectice tn the 8tiperlor Courts of Pam-
lico, Bﬂuhu, Hyde and Craven counties and
in, lhe Federal and Supreme Co;rts $n_t".t_the

ec
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| Surely it was enough to make any six

months’ wife ery, especially one so sen-
sitive as Nellie.

Not that Mr. Robert Palmer loved
his little wife a bit less than on the day
4 of his marriage, neitber that Nellie sus-
pected him of it, or for a moment doubt-
ed his morals, any more than she did
his constancy. But Mr. Palmer was a
gay- young man, and loved to amuse
bimself and to be amused. He liked the
society of pretty and lively women both
married and single, and, in a word, he
liked to flirt, and saw no harm id it. So
while he hung over the young ladie’s
c¢hairs, laughing and paying compli-
ments, or promenading the halls and
piazzas with the young married ladies,
his wife would ba looking over a photo-
graph album, or couversing solemnly,
with some old gentleman, or noticing
some shy and awkward child while pre-
teading to be unconscious of her hLus-
band’s proceedings. Not that she was
compelled to employ herself in this dall
way, she, usually so bright, pretty and
agréeable, but she had noheart forany-
thing else now. Of late all her liveli-
ness snd chattiness had left her, and

she anaweéred ‘absently snd sniiled list-

lessly, and if compelled to dance or sing
did so out of time and out of tune, to
ber husband’s great vexation. It is thus
that many a young wife settles down in-
to a'dull and faded old woman, while her
husband grows handsomer and stronger
and wonders what on earth could have
80 changed her.

‘Hullo ! been crying again,I declare,’
exclaimed Mr. Bob Palmer, suddenly
seasing his little whistle, as he entered
the room,on returning from his office.—
“‘What's the trouble,now Nellie ? Canary
refused to siug, or Madame Viglii not
put flowers enough in your new bon-
net ¥’

‘Oh, Bob,hot can you ¥ aobbed poor
Nellie beginning afresh.

“Look here, Ellén,’ said her husband
sitting-down on the lounge, and speak-
ing mdre seriously; ‘I don’t like this at
all. I neyer come home that your eyes
are not red and swollen with erying.
What have you to ery about ? I should
like to know. 1* is an insult to me, to
go sniveling about the house after this
fashion, and moping away in corners,
looking ‘sullen aund miserable,. as you

did last mght at Mrs. Macklins. Why '

people will think me a perfect domestio
tyrant.’
“AbL, Bob, don’t speak so. I cannot

P )
J ’

TOWFRGINe YOUT, muttoR shai alwagsBi hot |

& vl i et eshatiod”
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help it, mdnd Ido feel 80 mtsernble

You make me so Bob.

‘I? Well that’s rich ! Perhaps you'll
be good enough to let me know of what
enormity I have been guilty, that has
turned you into a modern Niobe 7’

‘Nothing really wrong dear, but oh !
if you knew how mueh a wife thinks of
her husband’s love and’—here poor Nel-
lie broke down ‘again,

Mr. Palmer’s eyes opened very wide.

‘Whew!” whistled he, “if this isn’t
really absurd. 8o she’s jeslonad . -

‘Indeed no, dear Bob; but—but—’

she could bardly speak for the choking o a very m

in, bher throat—‘you cannot understand

l the pridet woman takes in having her

husband treat her with affection and re-
spect before every one, or how it hum-
bles aud mortifies her to be neglected

{ by him, and have othér women consid-

er themselves her rivals, like Isabel
Vaden.’

Mr. Bob Palmer laughed outright,
and then he grew angry.

‘You are an absurd little fool, Nell,’
he said. ‘As if Isabel Vaden were any-
thing to me beyond a lively and agree-
able young woman to amuse one’s self
with at a party. Nonsense !

‘She don't think so,” maid Nellie,and
the others don’t think so. They all think
you are getting tired of your wife, and
Isabel flatters herself, that she has cut
me out, and is trying to let people see

1 it” 1

‘Fiddlesticks !” said Bob rising impa-
tiently from the lounge. ‘I am aston-
ished at you, Nellie, and had really
giwven you credit for more sense,as well
as temper,’ he added more severely. ‘I
wish you’d amuse yourself in society as
I do,.instead of going moping about in
this fashion. You cannot expect to have
me tied to your apron strings; and I
would much rather see you flirting a
little yourself than skulking away in
holes and corners, like a spider watch-
ing your butterfly of a hushand, to see
if you cannot detect him in wrongdomg
ou," T de-
clare.’

Mr. Palmer took his hat and walked
out of the reom with an air of mingled
dignity and injured innocence. ITis wif
sat up, wiped away her tears,and chee
flushed with wounded and indign nt
feelings.

Yes,” she said to herself, ‘sinc
‘as he does,” and see how he likes it!
Ashamed of me, is he 7 And he did not

' use to be so when I was gay and happy.

Oh, Bob, if you only knew how I lov-
ed.” Awnd once more, derite her, reso-
lutely closing her eyes and pressing her
fingers dpon them, ,he hot tears would
come.

There was to be ghat very evening, a
party at Col. Johnston’s, and Nellie
took particular pains in dressing herself
for it. She had been of late rather care-

less on this point, and wasnow rsward- |

ed for her extra care by her husband’s
glance of approval, and his remark was
that that pink silk was very becoming
to her.  In consequence her eyes and

cheecks were brighter, and her spirits |

more buoyant,as she entered Mrs.John-
ston’s drawing roows.

Scarcely had they paid their respects
to the hostess, Wheu Mr. Palmer accost
ed, or rather was accosted by Miss Va-
den, a brilliant, eonfident girl, who tried
to ensnare him before his marriage,and

‘at the same time a gentleman addressed

Mrs.Palmer. She answered meckanical-
ly, unable to withdraw her attention
entirely from her husband and his com-
panion, until seeing something in Miss
Vaden’s glance at herself which she did
not like, her pride again awokg;and she
turned, as with a sudden determination
to the gentleman at her side. . He was
a g#¢cent comer to town, very pleasant,
and handsome,and Nellie Palmer forth-
with began totry to make herselfagree-
able to kim, he looked so pleased, and.
was himself so agreeable that it soon
cost her no effort to converse; and then
her old lively spirits returned,and to her
own surprise she found that she was en-
joying herself.

Her husband did’nt much notice this
but Miss Vaden did; and her flirtations
with Mr.Palmer lost much of its charm,
now that the wife did vot appear mor-
tified and jealous, and that people could
not see that she was so. Wherefore,
Miss Vaden grew indifferent, and Mr.
Paimer bethought himself to look after
his wife. Not finding her looking over

| photograph albums, nor talking to deaf

old-Mr. Brown, veither in any of the

hushand, towards the

he |
has requested "it, I willl amuse myself

e —— -

holee.and corners whichh
of lute, to frequent, k
puzzled.

‘She’s got in the du
pose,’ was hu lhough
to disguaise it nnder pr
‘sick. Dare say I shalle
in the ladies’ dressing r
away in the conservator§
smelling bottles arbund
she’s gone home.’

At tlut very instant, &

' __\.

saw Ncll

quite absorbed in-t
stared a moment at the %
ple. ' 'f

‘Why, the deuce,’ wi  his thought,
‘what on carth ean they iave been talk-.
ing about all this while Then, sad-
denly meeting his wife'§ eyes, he smiled
and whispered : :

‘Enjoying yourself

‘Oh, yes dm-deligg‘:ruuy. Don’t
trouble yourself about me pray.’

He passed on, but did not go far,and
as he stood whispering 8oft nothings to
sentimental Kate Marshall, his eyesoe-
cassionally {andmd his wife. How
pretty she was looking, and how gay
she was; and how coquétishly she was
exchanging light regartes with that flirt-
ing fellow, Tom Harrison. And all the
while the handsome stzanger never left
her side. Tt was perfectly evident that
he admired her. *1f sh® was nota mar-
ried woman he would gertainly fall in
love with her, and sk® my wife;" and
he felt a litile resentful of the admira-
tion.

Nellie Paimer had sever sung more
sweetly or danced mou gracefully than
upon this evening.

‘Don’t you think Nell,; you have dan-
ced enough for one night? said her
of the even-
g, ‘for a married womnn 7' he added. |

Yerhaps 80," she answered cheerful-

*And behaved like one,’he said rath-
er cooly. Who is that fellow that has

| been in attendance upon you all the

evening 7’ he inquired, as she walked
toward the dressing room.

‘That remarkably handsome man,
with the expressive dark eyes, do you
wean ?’

‘I never noticed his eyes, or that he
was at all handshme,’ he answered stif-
fly.

‘“Oh, I thought you meant Captain
Lovell, of the Fourth Artillery. Ah!
here he is—just one moment, dear—I
quite forgot— And Nellie spoke a few
words to the captain in passing,of which
her husband ecould distinguish only
something about ‘that book.’

‘Upon my word,” he said sarcastical-
ly, ‘you appear very intimate already.’

“Because, love, we have discovered
that we’'re congenial spirits. We like
the same things: boofs. music, scenery
indeed ever'jrl.hing, and have the same
opinions on most subjects. You know
how pleasant it is to meet with one who-
can comprehend you, not your other
self morely,' but with a sortof soul sym-
pathy.

‘Soul fiddlesticks I’

‘You never did have much sentiment
Bob,’” sighed Nellie in an injured tone.

‘Sentiment be .Come, Nellie, be:
quick with your wrappiogs. It has been

a stupid eveniog, and L sball be gled to

get home and to bed’

When Robert Palmer came home
next day, be found his wife,not erying
in her bed room, but in the parlorprae-
tising a new song.

*Captain Lovell called this morning,
she said and I have promised to sing
this for him at Mrs. Campbell’s.’

‘Ab!” he answered with an expres-
sion of indifference; and as his wife again
struck up with the first few notes, he
muttered to himself, ‘confound Captain
Lovell I’

At Mrs, Campbell’'s Captain Lovell
was again in attendance upon pretty
Mrs. Palmer; and then other gentiemen
discovered her attractious,her pipquan-
cy, and coquetishness, and flirtableness
and so in a very few weeks, Mrs. Palmer
was a belle. She didn’t seem in the least
to care who her husband was attending
upon, and indeed he could rarely get a
word with her at all, when at the gay
assemblies which they constantly fre-
quented. He sometimes gave her a hint
that she was no longer a girl, and that
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_ her ed, and said there was np harm done
e .ni that she was enjoying herself so de-

y, sud felt herself more a belle
ever when a girl; which was true,

| t.mmmucmma then, being

i heart and soul 1n Bob Palmer.
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Robert Palmer's whaits'

*"-:'"ﬂlh.".lle said, as he closed.t.lle doer

onthe departing captain and his imposing
uaiform, ‘I really cannot permit thisfo
go on any longer. Your conduct to me
is most astounding. You are by far too
intimate with this fellow, Lovell. He
is constantly ip my house,and lost even-
ing he scarcely left your side,while you
stood for two lours the centre of a group
of chattering, grinning pnpm_yayu, like
himself.” . _

‘Why Bob, $6u yoarself, blamed me
for playing wallflower ard spider, and
said you were ashamed of wme.’

‘I awy more ashamed of you now,’ he
retorted severely.

‘Now dear, that is quile unreasons-
ble of you. Didn't you tell me that, I
would please you by enjoying myself,
and flirting a little? You know you did
added Nellie reproachfally, ‘and now,
that I am obeying you, you ret jealous.

‘Jealous ? not I! but I am offended
and insulted; yes,and disgusted as well.
If only you could hear the remarks
about yourself and that Lovell —.7

‘Similar te those that I heard in re-
gard to you and Miss Vaden,I presume,’
said his wife.

What was Miss Vaden to me?" hede-
manded angrily. '

‘And what is Captain Lovell to me?

“You encourage, him, madam. Yon
fliet with bim.” :

*As you do wit
I R
sable in a woman.’

‘Ah, that is it,’ said Nellie, wﬂ.h her
old sigh. ‘You men may neglect a wife
—may wear out her heart and life with

b Jeabel Vadon” |
Fa¥is nnt

anguish, may expose hei to the pity or
ridicule of all'bher acquintances by show-
ing devotion to another, and she, poor
slave, must not presume to turn, but
must bear all in meck silence, never
even imploring mercy, lest she ofiend
her lord. But I have had enough of this
Bob; and now as vou do tome will I do
to you. If you will go on flirting so will
I. I know you don’t care a bit more for
Isabel Vaden than I do for Captain Lov-
ell,but I will not be neglected and hum
bled in the sight of the whole world, I
am not a slave, but a wife, and demand
the honor due to me.’

Her mood was a new one to her hus-
band. She sat erect and proud, looking
him steadily in the face with bright
clear, eyes,in whose depths he could still
read great tenderness; and he at once
comprehended the whole matter. He
looked at her a moment, as steadily as
she at him, and then he rose and took a
seat by her side.

*And you really eare pothing for this
Lovell, Nellie 7

‘No more than I ought to do for my
cousin Laura's affianced husband,’ she
replied.

*Affianced 7’

“This six months, before I met him;
and I would have told you of it,but—’

She stopped and looked half{@irchly
in his face, He understood her, asd
taking her in his arn:s, kissed her ten-
derly.

‘Oh, Bob, how could you ever doubt
me ¥

*I will do so no more, love !’

‘Never flirt any more ?

‘Never

- O AE——

Harper’s *‘Drawer” tells of a little
three-year-old whose mother way mix-
ing a simple cough remedy for him.—
He watched the process, and asked if it
was ‘‘good.” He was permitted to taste,
and exclaimed, *It's awful good, mam-
ma. Let’s keep it all for papa.”

“‘Hallo1” ejaculated an anxious guar-
dian to his pretty niece, as he entered
the parlor and saw her on the sofa in
the arms 6f a swain who had just pop-
ped the question and sealed it with a
kiss, *‘what's the time of day?’—*
should think it was about half past
twelve,” was the eool reply of the joy-
Lfnl damsel ; ‘‘see we are almost one.”
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Perkaps there h 0o depumnent of
enterprise whose details are less under-
stood, by intelligen le, tban the
‘art preservative,’ acchievemeuts of
the types.

Every day their life long, people are
accustomed to read the mewspaper atd |
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may be made at. the office of THE NO
STATE PRESS. Offcc on M Stbeet, in
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wasts letter or two in it;*Bitul"'th';urm-
cess by wirich the newspaper is made or
myriads of mills and the thousand of
pieces necessary to its compositions,
they konow little, and generally think
less.

They imagine the discourse of a won-
der indged, when they speak of the fair
while carpet, woven for thought to walk
on the rags that fluttered on the back of
the beggar yesterday.

But there is something more wonder-
ful still. When we look at the hundred
and fifty-two little boxes sumewhat sha-
ded with the toueh of inky fingers,that
compose the printer's ‘oase,” noiseless,
except the elick of the types, as one by
oue they take their places in the grow-
ing live—we thiuk we have found the
umrvel of art.

We think how many fancies in frag-
ments there are in boxes; how many at-
oms of poetry and eloquence the priu-
ter can make here and there if he had
only alittle chart to work by; how many
facts ina small ‘handful;” how much
truth in chaos.

How he picks wup the scattered ele-
ments, until he holds in his hand a
stanza of ‘Gray’s Elegy,” or movody’
upon Grimes, All Buttoued up Before:
Now sets Puppy Missing,and now Par-
adise Lost; he arrays a bride in small
caps, aud a sounet in nonpareil; he an-
nowﬁoes the. lanphhing ‘live’ in oune

- fria%
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plorel the days that
in the pext. !

A poor jest ticks its way slowly into
the printer's hand,like the eclock just
running down, and its strains of elo-
quence marching into line letter by let-
ter. We fancy we ean tell the differ-
ence by hearing the ear, but perhaps

n ok,

The types that told a wedding yester-
day announces a burisl to-morrow; per-
haps the same letters,

They are the elements to make a
world of. Those types are a world with
samething in it as beautiful as Spring,
as summer, and as imperishable as au-
tumn flowers, frost cannot wilt—fruit
that shall ripen for all time.

Kind Inquiries.

Cousin Kate was a sweet wide-awake
beauty of about scventeen, and she took
it into her head to go down on Long
Island to see some relatious of hers who
had the wisfortune to live there.—
Among those relations there chanced to
be a young swain who had seen Kate on
a previous peeasion, aud seemng, fell
deeply in love with ier. He called at
the house ou the evening of his arrival
and she met bim on the piazza where
she was enjoying the evening air in
company with two or three of her
friends.

The poor fellow was so bashful that
he eould not find Lis tongue for some
time. At length he stammered out:

“‘How's your mother 7"

“Quite well, thank you.”

Another silence on the part of Josh,
during which Kate and her friends did
the best they could to relieve the mon-
otony.  After waiting about fifteen
minutes for him to commence to make
himself agreeable, he again broke the
spell by—

“‘How's your father ” which was an-
swered much in the same manner as the
first onec, and then followed another si-
lence like the other.

‘“‘How's your father and mother 7"
again put in the bashful lover.

**Quite well, both of them.” This
was followed by an exchaoge of glances
and suppressed smile. )

This lasted some ten minutes more,
during which, Josh was fidgeting in his
seat stroking his Sunday hat. Bat at
length another question came—

‘‘How's your parents?”

phm them- |

/ 2
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other evening at & Q‘H ﬂ,
cause [ chews,” was the veply.

A lndy just u!lwﬂ in Wae
espied the dowé of the capital, s
quired if it were the gas works, “Yes,”
said a bystander “for the matiow.” ey
What's - the lliﬂum asked the
teacher in arithmetie, betweem owe yard -
and two yards 7 ‘A fewee' stid Johany

Holt, Then Jolumy sut on the yuler -
fourteen times v~ ;

A wife will bardly !otbr'ﬁuﬁw‘hl
husband has had bi’“dﬂﬂ
let hlm go howme lfldr:

-

‘p'n'n‘ in his overcoat smd she'll l"‘['n-

fore he reaclies the F"- -
That Tennessee M MH'-

self who, while wddeessing wilwdies’ by

charitable society, said “ﬂ'“
I now urge on all of ye to diyers

into your breeehes-poviets amd et o
sunthin’ for the poor ™ 241 den it

A infidel said sarcastionlly by’
clergyman ; T always spend Sunlay in-
aeltlmg my nocounts. “The vey i
pntlmu did not wither =

but simply replied: Aod
ably spend ﬁtd‘ydf '

A gen ulﬁr : ulgou = H
river steamer, ome day st diomer was
making away with « lorge pudding close
by, when he was told by = servant that
it was dessert. *‘It matters ot to me,”
said he; I would est i of % were a
wilderness.”

A Kansas farmrer purchiased & revolv-
er for. his wife, and insisted on target
practice, so that she could defond her
house during bir sbsence. After the
bullet was dug out of his leg, and the
cow was buried, he thought *oil-llnl-
ter defend herself with an axe.

I wish you would give me that g
ring on your finger, ssid a village .
dy to a country girl, fer it ruan'ﬂu
the duration of my love for you; hh
no end. ls.xcmo me, ur. sheo said, [
choose to keep it, for it is like wy love

for you ; it has »o beginnieg.

“I love you like suything,” ssid »
young gardener to bis sweetheart, preas-
ing her hand. ‘Ditto,” said she, re.
turning the premsure. The sedent lover
was sorely puzzled to wnderstand the
meaning of ditto. The wett day-being
at work with his father, be said, +* Dnd>
dy, wlmt is the meaning of ditto ["—
“Why,” said-she old mas,-1*this-is one
cabbsge head, sin't it " “Ye¥, daddy.”
“Well, that ere’s ditto.” “Drat it,”
cjaculated the indignant son, *“thet'she
called me a cabbage-bead?™ = ¥ 7 1

Tus Finsr Wapvine.—We like the
short courtsbips, and in this Adam set-
ed like a sensible man—fell asleep »
bachelor, and awoke to find himself o
marricd man. He lppelrlto!l."”-
ped the qaestion almost immediately af-
ter meeting Miss Eve. and she without
flirtation or shyvess, gave him » kiss
and herself. Of that first kisa in the
world we bave had our thoughts, how-
ever, and sometimes in a poetical wood
wished we were the man that did it.—
But the deed is done, the chsnee wus
Adam’s, and he improved it. We like
the notion of getting married in & gar-
den. Adam’s was private. No eavi-
ous aunts and grunting grandmothers.
The birds of the heavens were the min-
strels, and the glad sky flung its light
on the sceve. One thing about the frst
wedding brings queer things o W in
spite of its scriptaral truth. Adam aud
bis wife were rather young to marry;
some two or three days old, mccording
to the sagest elder ; without experisuce,
without a house, a pot or kettle ; noti-

\ the woods ring.

This produced l(uploaion that made
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