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ADVERTISER OFFICE, LEBANON, PENN'A
Tirs establishment 1s now supplied with a; ive
assortment of JOB TYPR, whicllx)pwil) bs incre::exd“a:sthe
patronnge demnnds. It ean now turn out PRINTING, of
svery description,in a neat and expeditions manner-
and ont very rensonuble torms. Such as
Pamphlets, Checks,
Business Cards, Handbills,
Ciroulars, Labels,
Bill Headings, Blanks,
Progrg.mmes, Bills of Fare,
Invitations, Tickets, &o., &c.

“ M@= DzEps of all kinds, Common nnd Jndgment Boxps.
Hehool, Justices’, O bles’ and other BLANKSE, printed
correctly and nently on the best papor, constantly kopt
* ' for sale at thix office, at prices “to suit the times.>*

. ®y® Bubscription price of the LEBANON ADVERTISE]
One Dollar and & Hall a Year. * *
Address, Wi, M. Bresuy, Lebanon, Pa.

S A

Private Sale.

HE Subscriber offers at private enle all that cortain
farm or tract of land, situnte partly in Pinegrove
townshlp, Schuylkill county, and partly in Bethsl town-
ship, L county, b ded by landsof Kek- geii-il
ert and Guilford, Bewjamin Ayerigg, Duniol [
Doubertrnd others, containing one hundred and
forty-eight acres and a quarter, with the nppur-
tendnces, conalsting of a two story log dwelling-houss,
S‘weather benrded) & 114 story fog dwelling house, & new

ank barn, other out-buildings, and a now water power
suw mill, Por terms, &¢., which will be easy, Apply to

G. W, MATCHIN, Agent.
Pinegrove, April 20, 1860 -tf,

Out-Lotis at Private Sale!
TILL be sold nt Private Sale,
" - 8 ACRES OF LAND,
(Bituatéd th Long Lane, near the borough line, in Corn-
.wall township, It adjoins she land of Widow Fulmer,
on the North, Wm. Atkins and John Krause on the Kast.
(Therein s one story LOG 1IOUSE, weather boarded,
setocted on the land, and a good WELL 1n the garden.—
‘The land has fine stdiles for quarries. This tract will
mnke a nice home for a’small family.
. % It s free from Grounti‘Rent. Good title will be
Ygiven. . i"ADAM RITCHER,
. N, B,—This tract is now covered With fine grass, half
- 'of which will be given to the purchaidr.
Tdbanvn, Jihe 13, 1860,
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They go Right to the Spot.?
INSTANT RELIEF! STOP YOUR COUGH |
PURIFY YOUR BREATH!
SBTRENGTHEN YOUR VOICE!

- SPALDING’S
THROAT CONFECTIONS
ARE

GOOD FOR CLERGYMEN,
GO0D FOR LECTURERS,
GO00D FOR PUBLIC SPEAKERS,
GOOD FOR SINGERS,
G00D FOR CONSUMPTIVES.

GENTLEMEN CARRY
SPALDING’S THROAT CONFECTIONS.
LADIES ARE DELIGHTED WITH
SPALDING’'S THROAT CONFECTIONS.

) CHILDRRN CRY FOR
SPALDING’S THROAT CONFECTIONS.

They reliave a Cough instantly,

They clear the Thr%nt. 4

They give atreugth and volume to the voice.

They impart a delicious aroma te the breath.

They are delightfal to the taste,

They are made of simple herbs and cannot harmany cne.
X advise every one who has a Cough_or s Husky voice

or & Bad Breath, or any difficulty of the Throat, to get

& package of my Throat Confections. they will relieve

you instantly, and you will sgree with me that Sthey

go right to the u})ot," You will find them very usafol

aud pl ¢ while traveling or attending public meeot-

A RARE CHANGE.

1. REIM offers is well known PHOTOGRAPHIC

o ESTADBLISIMENT for sale, Thorough instruc-

tlons will be given {0 aby one purchasing not acquaint.

ed with the business, For partcularscall at his rooms,
in A, Rise's bufidiug.  [Lebanon, March 20 '61-8mn.

Blanket Shawls,
LOTI, WOOLEN CLOTITING of all colors, dyed Jet
Hlack or Bine Black, pressed, the color warranted
and goods turned out equal to new, by
LYON LEMBERGER,
East Helover,
M Artloles to be dyed can be left at Jos, L. Lember
‘ger's Drug Store whers all orders for the nhove will b
attanded to. [¥ab. 8, 1860,

NEW CASH STORE

NEW GOODS
AND NEW PRICES,

#. SWARTZ hereby inform the public that he
B. has fust opened & stock of NEW GOODS at the
old 8tand of Swnrtz & Bro., Hall Building, which will
be 2old for cash &b prices to suit the times. All are in.
vited to eall and examine., [Lebanon, April 10, 61,

% A
NOTICE.
U greatost varety -of styles of CANE SEATED
CHAIRS, now selling at o great veduction; whole-
sale and retuil, on acconmnt of rebuilding the
¥notory and Warercoms, Noa. 223 and 2256 North
Bth street, above lince, PHILADELPHIA.

N. B.—Tho stook comprises very bandsome
new patterns, for Parlors, Dining Rooms and Cham-
bersi handsome new styles of Ladies’ Sewing Rockiug
Ohalrs, Reception Chalrs, Arm, und & large variety of

* Camip Chaira, all warranted toimmy owDp manufacture,
March 27, 18611y, T, H. WISLER.

National House.
NORTI ¥, CORNER of Plank road and Guilferd Streets
" NORTH LEBANON, PENN’A,
¢

Tix Pustic,
IO 1 all yo thirsty come and drink. for nice cool
mineral water, the choidest vintagy, and the purestmalt
* liquors grace.-my bat. And ye hiingry come and eat, as
the table is loaded with the Most substantial fare, and
the richest delicncies of the ‘season crown my board—
Come man and beast; my honne is always open to the
steangery and the filend, and for antimals the bestof pro-
vender, finé stabling, and attantive hostlars, are svdf
rendy at my stables. .
'ours, Respact

b ¢ fnll{, '
Notth Leb Sept. 14, 1859,  HENRY BOLTE.

TLebanon Female Scminary.
RACHEL F. ROSS, Principal
JULIA ROSS, Muscial Depnrtmont,
. GEORGE LICHT, Druwing.
TBE NINTH SESSION will catnthence Soptember 3,

1860, 'Thix School is designed to elevato the stand-
ard of fomnle education, and to offer superior advanta-
gen -kt & modeiato cost. The school year is divided into
two sessions of five montha encli. Charge per session,
from T34 to 15 dollars, according to the studies of the
acholar.” Extrs for Music, French, Latin, and Gerwan.

* Particular attention glven to the musical depart-
wmont. Inatraction upon the Pinno. Melodeon and Gui-
tar and in Singing.” Pupils not connucted with the
Schonl will be waited ripou at their iomons, whon desir-
Aty appiication shouid be made to

[} on should be made
asly 1P 8. J. STINE, cf
o " J. W, MISH,
y Bogrd of Direclors:
22 pat " sy
8, s » W, Y
JONN MBILY, 0, GREENAWALT,
[+ 4 GLONIII.‘Jst}ld JOSIAH FUNCK,

. . BLCKLEY.
Labanen, Feb, 27, 1861,

TR

“Geo. B. Sloat & Co’s
BLIPTIC LOCK-STICH

FAMILY SEWING MACHINE.

Manxer Syrexr, LupaNox.
PRICES. 350, $00, $06, $75, $85 and 8100,
. THase Mnchiney maks the SaurrLe ¢k Lock-8riTen.
Jalike on both sldes=<gRwithout the useof thelealher
d. 'They have an eutire NEW NzrHOD of forming the
stitch—simple and unarringin its operation. They-haven
INew Patent Under Tension: and a New
Upper Tension. —
can be regulated without stopplag the Maehine
-‘z:’i‘:!‘;)lo but em;‘ctt‘ive, They will 8ew with greafer speed
never drop a stitch, and do more work in the same time
than arg( other i g 't't ever ted, These Ma-
¢hines have power suflicient 1o sew
THIRIY THiI‘?KiN ESSEsb @
cavy ahecting. They will’stitch, run, hew, gather
gofn’l,, qu'z,lt, folt, &o,, ﬁn.,{nd for St.icinng 'LINEN have
no superior.

Sloat’s Ilﬁlf)nioved Shuttle Machine

work. These Mnchineg kave
g::u“gl?id?at:gdah%g tailors, and are promounced
equal to those sold eleewhere at double prico.
Tt all who intand to purchase a S8ewing Machine call
af ot Sales Room and ‘see our Machines practically
tested, or sond for # cireular. -

"y, 3. BLAIR,

WATCHMAKER 2531) JEW;JGLLOI"{R,
Market Street non, P, R
Co TR G EORGE B. BLOAT & Co.,
 July 8, 1861 PHILADELPHIA,

EEERENREL
Books ,a,n(ll) “ﬁfi:amne ry Em-

: .AND
TTEACHERS’ HEADQUARTERS!

GEOREE SY AL

$1ae removed his Book Stors to Market Sqnare, Let anon,
HERE may be bad, on reasonable terms a genernl
ansrortnient of Sokool, ScNpaY Somoor, TaroLoG-
%0AL and MirorLLANEOUS DOOKS of overy description.
Copy-Books, Cypheriug Books, leather and paper bound
Pags Books, e:ind :;zﬁry varloty of STATIONERY, &c.,
wholesale aud reiall,
. WINDOW SHA‘\;DHI'E% gt &
Iarge Of variety Plaln, Fancy, Bufl, Green, .
A lnrgo O VX' APER SHADHS

Neat Pattorns, Plaln, @roon, Dius, ond Gilt, Also the
I1atest and simplest . N .

s TYLES oF FIXTURES,

SCALL AND EXAMINE. 83

_#aWion, Boptembor T 18D, - e
r@#ﬂ_- SULRX. JONA. GESSAMAN. D, 6. LOXG,
A New Firm.

Cheap Cuash Store, and Milling and
Grain Business. -
PV wodersigned having formed a partnorship inthe
r MERCANTILE, MUFLING A-Nli). GRAIN BUSI-
NESS, would respeetfuily invite the attention ef the
ablle to thelr establishinents, They will contiue to
oop, st the late stapd of SHERK & LONG, a most qum-
plete atook of all kinds of GOUDE usually kept in s
countey atore, which they wiil retail Cheap for CASH,
oo COUNTRY PRODUCE. They slso want to buy for

264%,000 Bashels of WHEAT,
7 30,000 Bushels of RYE,
20,000 Bushels of CORN,
25,000 Busbb!el: of B?AES.P .

s i1l the ost Murket Pricess—
ﬁﬁ;&fﬁ'ﬁfgﬁﬁ 'BiIN on gTDHAGl. The will keep
alwaya on hand and sell at the lowest prices, COAL. by
the ﬂyoat Lond ox;‘ b% the Ton; all kinds of MILL FEED,
SALT, PLASTER, &o. . .

it the businessof all thelr old friends
el st o e
eral and juat principles 44 7V ESRAMAN & LONG.

North Lebanon; March 13, 1561

SALT FOR SALE.
"B Saaivr s onbund snd 5 i B

Retail, a ) tit,
“yune 10, 1801 8® YA BRAHAM STRICKLYE.

NRY & STINK aily. receiviog fashionable
E‘ russ Goods, aucbu: gnig!e!. Mogamblques, Mo-
nes, bawns, Lavel lns oful] kinds for travoling dreases;

ﬂ"g hallys, 8k Tlagyes, Crapoe De §i al’:ogg,.(ﬁnﬂbﬂm'
aud Grey Dresa Goods of desdriptioh, offered at
Tow pr!cos%y every fi’ns’fu & STINE. :

B,
»r AY} the above goods offered at very low prices.

P

inga for stilling your Cough or allaying your thirst. If
¥on try one package I am safe in saying that you will
over afterwards ider them indispoansible. You will
find them at the Druggists and Dealers in Medicines.

PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS.

My signature is on each package, Al bthers are
counterfeit,

A Package will bo sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of
Thirty Cents.

Addresa,

HENRY €. SPALDING,
No. 48 CEDAR STREET, NEW.YORK.

NervousHeadache
A fnas &
Headache.

By the use of theso Pills the periodic attacks of Ner
vous or Sick Headache way be prevented ; apd if taken
at the commencement of an attack immedinte relef
from pain and sickness will be gbtained.

They seldom fail in removidg the Nauset and IHead-
ache to which females are so subject. R .

They act gontly upon the bowels,—rténiovidg COS-
TIVENESS,

For LIFERARY MEN, STUDENTS, Delicate Females,
and all persons of SKDENTARY HABITS, they are
valuabte o5 2 LAXATIVE, improvidg she APPETITE,
givitig TONE ahd VIGOR o the digeslive drgans, and
fustoring the gaturdl elasticity and strength of the
Whole systen,

The dyl‘:l—‘HALIC PILLS are the result of long inves-
tigation abd carefully conducted experiments, haviog
been in use mauy years, during which time they huve
g:-eveuged and relicved a vast nmsontt of pain and suf

ring fromi Headache , whether originated in tho ner-
vous System or fFom s deranpei state of the slomach.

Thay ate eistirely vegetable in their composition, and
may bo taken at nll times with perfest safety without
mnking any change of diet, and the absence of any dls-
ngreeable taste renders it easy to sdministét them to

children. . R
BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS]
‘The gennine bave five signatitces of Henry C. Spalding
on_each Box. L 4
Sold by Druggists and al} other Dealers in Medicines.
A Box wiil be sent by: ail proknid on L:ecelpt of the
PRICE 25 CENTS.
All orders should be addressed to -
« HENRY C. SPALDIRG,-
43 Cedar Btreet, New-York.

THE YOL:LOWING ENDORSEMENTS OF

SPALDING'S

CEPHALIC PILLS,

WILL GONVINCEJ ALL WHO BUFFER FROM

HEADAGHE

TIHAT A
SPEEDY AND SURE CURE
18 WITHIN THEIR REACH.

»

As thess Testimoniuls were unsolicited by Mr, SPALDING,
they afford unquestionable proof of the efficacy
of this truly scientific discovery.

‘ Masonville, Coun,; Feb, 5, 1861,
Mr. Spaldigs_g. . ]
’ ir:
.- ¥ bave tried your Cephalic Pills, and T like them so
weul that I want you 10 send me iwo dollars worth
m‘if:;t of these are for. the hreighbots, to whom I pave
a few out of the first box I got from you. )
Send the Pills by mail and oblige
Your ob’t Servant.
o JAMES KENNEDY,

) Haverford, Pa., Feb. 8, 1881,
Mr. Spn’migg.‘
I wish you to send me oo iore bok of you Cephalie
Pills, I have received o great deal of benefit from them.

Yours, raspeuf.funy,
' MARY ANN STOIKHOUSE.

. - )
Spruce Creok; Huntingdim Co., Pa,, f
. Spalding.
12 C. Spa 8% H

Janusty 18, 1861,
v
You will please send me two hoxes of your Cophalic
Pills. Sent them immediately.
Respectfully youra,
JOIN SIMONS.
P, 8.~T have used ono box of your Pills, and find

tyem excellent,

i Bells Vernon, Ohlo, Jan. 15; 1861
. §palding Feq
H‘}‘}:{g ﬁs.,‘:fmuxgsad t}enty-ﬁve cents, for which send
me another box of your Cephalic Pills.  They are truly
have ever iried.
the hest Pilla 1 hav A. STOVER,P. M,
Bells Vernon, Wyandot Co., 0.

- _Beverly, Mass., Dec. 11, 1860.
. C. Spalding, Esq. ;

HI wisax}'; for f«;me ?:i’rculars or large show bills, to bring

your Cepbalic Pills more {mrt.iculx\rlv Lefors my custo-

mers. 1f you have anything of the kind, pleass send
me,

wOne‘ of my customers, who id aubject to Severs Sick

Tiea: ache, {naually lasting two days,) was cured of an

attack in one hour b{{ your &nis, wb:::g’l sent her.

espectiully y.)W. B. WILKES.

Reyutldsburg, Frank) in Co., Ohlo, }

January 8, 18
Henry C. Spalding,
Nyo. 48 gadnr st,, N. Y.
4 twomene Sl ata, (25,) for which send

Inclosed find twenty-five cents s,
box of “Cephalic Pilla® Send to address of Rev. Wm.
€. Filler, Reynoldsburg, Franklin Co, Ohio,

Your Pills work like a charm—cure [leadache al-
most instunter.

Truly yourts vt ¢. FILLER.

— L singlobsttle of SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE
“.L:l?ﬁ save ten times its cost annnally. &

SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE
SPALDING'S PREPARED GLUE!

SPALDING'S PREPARED GLUE!

S !

SAVE THE PIECE DI%PAT{;,HI

8aves Nive.” "8

Tn::m in welll1 reguln.aed fam-

o cheap and conve-

e mn’}‘oys, Cgocknry, &c.
ED

ECONOMY!
“A -STITCH - IN
As accidenta will happen,
H:un. it is very denir:;blc Igo h Tore
nient way foy repairing Furn 'y )
sy SPALDING'S IB,EP;\Ig D “ifogﬂm ot
meets all such emergencies, and N
I;n'd :.l:. ll:s wiehout'l?.‘ 1t is always resdy, and up to
the stick ing point, ’
“USEFUL IN EVERY BOUSE”
N. B.—A Brush accompanies each Bottle. Price,
conta. Aduress, L
HENRY 0. §PALDING,
No. 48 CEDAR Street, New-York,

CAUTION.

As cortain ' uuprineipled

pﬂm off on the P publis,

EPARED GLUE, I'would caution'all persons to ex-
pning before prrchssing, and seo that the full niame,

T®m. SPALDING'S PREPA]%&? GLUE; ;i;m
0 'apper ; All others are: swindlin

By on the outaide wispper; iy g

~gunterfeits,

-

persons are attempting to-
itatd of my

I | Qlice Poete,

WILL HE BE HOME TO-NIGHTt-A SONG
OF THE “OLD LOVE AT HOME.”

The light fades out from the purple hills,
The woodlands are turning brown,

On rovk and river, and mugicel rills,
The shndows are comiag down.

A faint blush lingers along the sky,
And over the mountain’s lieight—w

Oh! speed dark hoitrs like swift birds by,
For he must be home to-night,

]

Seo? nostled so, fty their snowy beds
O’er which the fire light glows,

Peer out three golden carly heads
And cheeks of richust rose.

The board is spread with fts dainty cheor,
The tapers are all alight,

My flowars in bl om-——but—can this-be fear?
Oh?! will ha come home to-night?

3Mine eyes are bright—its becanse they soo
And mirror with faithful shine,

The stars of love thou wilt briug with thee
In those soft dark eyes of thioe?

And the golden gleams Jike the sun on the streams
And the floating of fiuncies lighe, ~

That will dance o’er my heart in its gladsome dreats
1f thou wilt come home to-night?

My cheek’s aglow it's becanse I'm drest
In his tancy’s favorite hue?
Coms tell me Klsie, do I “leok my best’’
Yu this robe of richest hue?
Is my hnir in tlie way be loves you know?
Is the full of the ringleta right? :
Do you think me vain? And,is it 0% 50—
But—he will be home te-night?

. “Look well” you say -1 am glad the while

And I hope he will note the glow,

And the liﬁb:ed eye and the sunny smils,
‘Which charmed him—asn long ago,

I know my sumamers are passing away,
That I'm not as beantiful—quite—

I know what he’ll say, with his smile so gay
If he should come home to-night!

Yes—1 think he'll come v’er the crimson keyd
Ok my heart doth a music swell,

Like the soft, sweet chiming of distant seas
Through the folds of a lonely spell.

And something that’s neither of earth nor air
But endowed with angel’s might,

Hss met my spirit and whispered there,
“Rest! he will be home to-night I

Oh! God be thanked who has kept him snfo
In his wandering wild and wide;

Avd guided kim baek like a precious walf
Astrny on a atormy tide.

Ha! there’s the train with a signal shrill,
Oh dark hours spesd your ﬂig%t!

©h ! soul rejoice, ob | heart be stilt,
Ho has come—be has come to-night 1

n— S

Mizeellanenns,
MY HUSBAND'S CHILD,

A SECONP WIFE'S STORY,

et

I had a little danghtef,
.. And ghe was given to mé
' leal mea gently backward,
To tlio Heavenly ¥ather's knes,

'L bad married a widower. How
many times I had wondered, blamed,
laughed at such marriages. How ma.
ny times said that I would remain
single, if Fate so pleased, to tho end
of the chapter, but vever, never mar-
ry one whose first love had been giv-
en to another—who offered me the
ashes of a heart. = A second-hand gar-
ment, I had said, was bad enough;
still, were it a cholce between that
and freezing one might wear it; but
not a second-hand husband. Beiter
freeze than warm one’s being at such
a fire. I had said all this, and yet 1
wedded Hiram Woodbury. When I
first met him, however, I did not
know that he had ever been married.

Qur acquaintance came about odd-
ly enough. 1 was staying with my
old school-mate, Elizabeth Simms,
now Mrs. Dr. Henshaw. I had been
there for a week, ernjoying myself
heartily. It was a pleasant change
from tho boidrding-house in the city,
where I lived, in three rooms and a
bandbox, with my guardian and his
wife, to Lizzie's pleasant and spacious
country house, with the wide, hand-
somely laid.out grounds around it,
and the free range of wood apd hill
in the back-ground. I had thought,
at first, that I should presently wea.
ry of the menotony, hut éftch day of
seven 1 had growh more dnd more
charmed, until I began to believe my-
self in love with nature, ,

«f like it,” I said to Lizzie, throw-
ing myself down, afier a long mora-
ing’s ramble, in the easy chair in the
sitting-room. She looked 4t me fond-
ly with her kind blue eyes.

«] knew you would like it. Look
at yourself in the glass, Agatha Ray-
mond. Sece thatstrong, well rounded
form, those great, black, earnest eyes
—the forehead with more brainsthan
beatity—the dark face with the crim-
son blood glowing throiigh its olive §
Does it look to you like the face and
form of one to be contented with
confinement, and sloth, and fashion?”
1 laughied. ot o

«] never had the means to be fash-
ionable, Lizzie: My poor five hund-
red a yeaf has to find me food and
ghelter, besides garments. Even if I
had it all to spend in personal adorn.
ment, I could only stand in the outer
vestibile of the temple of fashion.”

«If you had five thousand a year,
instead of five bhundred, fashion and
frivolity would never fill your heart.
It is & good, honest, true beart; tho’
it is proud and wayward—l1 know it
well. I can sec just the kind of fu-
ture you ought to have. Youshould
marry a man,who is a worker, a bold, |
strong worker in the strife of life—
one whom you could be proud of
and look up to—one whom you could
silently strengthen and help. Youw
would be at rest then. Failing such
a husband, you will have to make a
career for yourself. Some way the
world must be better for your living
in it, or your heart will Enow no
peace.” ,

1 made no answer, but her words
touched a respoosive chord. 1 felt
that she had painted the future which
I néeded ; but would it ever come ?—
1 had never yet seen a man whom I
could look up to and frust entirely—
fearing nothing earthly so he was
mine. Kindand good as Lizzio’s hus-
band was, | never could have married
him. I have never meen the man I
could have married. . It was notlike-
ly, I thought, that T should see him.
Tf ot I must do something myself.
What path. would open for me—what
and where ? I looked listlessly from
the window. 'A man was.coming up
the. walk, dusty and .stained with
travel, carrying a heavy portmanteau

—~—g man not

handsome exactly, nor

graceful exactly, but with a good
face, a face expressing dignity, kind-
ness and much power—the ability to
command himself and others.

“Who is it?” T asked, beckoning
Lizzie to the window. : :

“No other than Hiram Woodbury,
the Doctor’s fast friend, and certain-
ly the last man I expected to see to.
day. He's always welcome to Dick,
though, and of course that makes him
8o to me.”

I ran up stairs to smooth my tan.
gled hair, and make my costume a
little more presenfable, and when I
came down Mr. Woodbury was en-
gaged in an animated conversation
with the Doctor and Lizzie. .He was
a tall, powerful man of thi¥ty. five,
with lightish brown bair, bold and
somewhat massive features, and eyes
of Saxon bluae. Iléarned, afterward,
that he was a remarkable mechanical
genius and had realized a handsome
fortune by some of his investments ;
also that he was & Zealous reformer,
leading the van, of every noble work.

I bhad not known M. Woodbury
four days befove I felt in my heart of
hearts that here was & man whom 1
could entirely trugt and reverence,
nay, whom 1 coul?l entirely love.—
Still 1 was proud, and strove to retain
my affections in my own keeping.—
1 did not feel sure that he was inter-
ested in me, but sometimes there
seemed a language in his eyes I dar-
ed not trust myself t6 interpret.

By the time he had been there a
fortnight, we knew each other better
than we could have done in a year
bad we met selely in society. Itwas
on the fifteenth day after his coming,
that he told me he loved me, and
asked me to bo his wife.

We were alone, sitting under a
clump of pines af the west of the
house, where he had gone to see the
July sunset. We had watched the
clouds silently as they changed from

gold and crimson to the softer sbades |

of rose and azure, until they were all
gone. Then I looked up and saw his
eyes were looking at .me very earn.
bstly with # strange tenderness in
thel¥ depths. As be met my glance
he spoke—

-1 have only known you a short
time, Agatha, but you are already
deater to me than I cansay. Do you
think you could ever love me well
enough to be my wife ?”’

«I do,” I answered struggling with
4 strange sensation of fullness at my
heait, which seemed almost to choke
my utterance. | .
%“God bless you, Agatha. You are
what my soul needs.” .

His words were strong and fervent,
and he gathered me close inhis arms
to his breast—me, an orphan since
my earliest recellections, and realiz-
ing now, for the first time, what it
was to be intensely loved by any hu-
man being. We did not talk much
about our emotions. Ithink weboth
liked best to sit there, hand clasped
in band, feeling how utter was the
happiness and satisfaction of each in
the other’s presence. Af length he
said—

“] know that I shall be giving a
good mother to my little Laarie. I
should be cruel were 1 to forget her
in my joy.”

“Your listle Lauarie ?”

#“Yes ! my child, my little girl.—
You knew of her existence, surely.”

“No.”

“I had supposed that the Henshaws
bad told you all aboat my history.—
Did you not kuow I had been marri-
ed? My wife, my Laura, died five
years ago, and my Laurie is just five
years old.”

What could I say—I, who had said
80 often that I would wrong no dead
woman by taking from her, her has-
band's love? I could give up Hiram
Woodbury, perhaps, but I could give
up my life as well. I clutched at a
hope. T asked—

“Did you love her—your wife 7’

“Tenderly—most tenderiy.”

“And she loved you?”

“With all her heart.” ]

“She was your first love ?”

“Yes, the love of my youth. Bat
why these questions, Agatha? Are
you notsatisfied with the love I pledge
to you—a love as strong and as-true
as man ever gave to woman ?”

“I must be,” 1 whispered in avoice
whose ealmness startled me, ¥ con.
trasted-so strangely with the tumult
of my heart. «I must be, I love you
so well, Heaven help mo, that I have
no other .choice. Aund yet I had
thought to be the frst love of the
man Fmarried”

“Yow are- my love, Agatha, my
desar, true love!l  You will be Liaurie’s
mother, will you not¥” .

Heaven made me truthful, I did
not deceive or belie myself in that
hour. I answered honestly.

«¥ will be Liaurie’s mother, so far as
seeing to all her wants is concerned.
[ will'love ber if 1 can. [If [ cannot
you must not blame me.. We cannot
force our hearts to love, merely be-
cause it is our duty. I was bornjeal-
ous, and it would be hard for me to
forget that you had loved Laurie’s
mother before you loved me, perhaps.
better than you ever could love me.”

He looked at me sadly, yet trust-
ingly still. '

“] believe you ure better than your
own estimate, Agatha. At any rate,
whatever you are, I love youw.” .

It was with such an understanding.
as this, that we were married, but my
wedding day was not as bappy as my
girlish hopes bad always pictored it.
A phantom scemed continnally at my
side—Hiram’s first wife.* She came
between his lips and mine, and made
his fondest kisses ssem cold,

«How did she look? 1 wish I
could know.” :

alone together on our wedding night.

Had he been thinking of her too?
He understood me atonce. Heopen-
ed his trank and took from it a min-
iature painted on ivory, and placed it
in my hand. 'Oh, how lovely she was
—just the being to be cherished in a
man’s intoost heart ; idealized, wrap-
ped around with love's idolatry.
She looked like one to die young,
with that clear, transpgrent skin, the
brow so white and the vivid rose
bloouy it the cheeks. Tho eyes were
large and blue, with an innocent, ap.
pealing, univorldly look, and the hair,
in the picture, was dusky gold. Ilow
could he cverlove me, with dark Paw-
nee face, and i¥regular features after
that? I asked bim the question, I
Gotild mot help it.

“I do love you, dear, is not ihat
enough? Ilove you as tenderly as
uni; ‘woman’s heart can ask.”.

-1 wag silent on the sulject after-
ward, for very shame, but the demon
of jealousy made his lair in my heart,
and I am afraid his wicked eyes look-
ed out of mine now and then.

For five weeks we were traveling
together, and this our honcymoom
was a happy one. .

For the most part, my jealousy
slumbered, for there was nothing to
arouse it. Sometimes I tormented
myself with the fear that there might
have been some charm in the earlier
days of my husband’s first marriage,
which was wanting now. Buthisjoy
was go evident, his tenderness so con-
stant, that I had little opportanity
for such gloomy thoughts.

After oar bridal night untilthe day
before we were to go home for the
first time, I had not alluded again to
his first wife or his child. 1t swas
while I was packing my truck pre-
paratory to an early start the bext

‘morning, and he was talking to me of

wmy new home, that I looked up and
asked— o ]

“Where is little Lavrie 7 Tow has
she passed the time whils we wero
getting acquainted, and those weeks
since our marriage?"’

I suppose he interpreted the gues-
tion as a sign of an awakening inter-
est in his child, for he bent over me
and kissed me before he answered.

“Fhank you, Agatha. I am glad
that you think of Laurie sometimes.
She has been spending the summer,
so far, at my sisters’s, but she will
be there to welcome us to-morrow.—
I have taken care that she should be
taught to love her new mamma.” -

It was a beantiful home on the east
bank of the Iudson, to which we
Wwent the next day. A bandsome ear-
riage met us at the boat landing, and
the drive wound from the river along
the ascent of a wooded hill, every
moment revealing new glimpses of
beauty. A short turn brought us in
sight of a stately stone house.

“With the battlencents high in the rush of the air,
And the turrets thereon.”

I had not been prepared for so
splendid a sight. It was a perfect
architectural inspiration. The emi-
nence on which it stood commanded
a fine view of the river flashing in
the sunlight. The rocks left as Na-
ture had hewn them vut, were gay
with climbing vines, and the air was
full of the . odorous breath of sweet
scented flowers.

“I never saw .anything half so
beautiful,” I swhispered ecstatically
to Hiram, who sat enjoying .my sur-
prise.

As the carriage stopped & [ittle
girl ran out upon the piazza. Ithink
I should have knowa her anywhere,
from her likeness to her mothei's pie-
ture. She had the same innocent, ap-
pealing blile eyes, the same transpa-
rent skin, the same featores; only the
gold of the hair was lighter and sub-
nier than the picture. It lay about
the child’s bead in lights rings, such
as you huve secn in paintings of cher.
ubs. My husband stepped from the
carriage and only paused to hand me
out before thelittle creature was clasp-
ed in his arms. oy

“And is that New Mamma?’ I
heard her ask, as he.put her down.

He nodded.

“May I kiss her?”

“Surely.” ,

She came up to mo a little timidly.
I bent over her and received her ca-
ress. passively, but the kiss I gave her
was a very, cold -one. Selfish heart
that I was; ¥ could not love -her for
she was.-her. mother's child—a daily
reminder, so 1 felt, to her father, of
my dead rival. . :

I should blush to deacribe all the
incidents of the year which followed.
How putiently the:poorilittie mother-
less girl—motherless: still, though I
bad taken ker mother's name and
place—strove to propitiate and please
me. - How cold I'was to her. 1 neg-
lected none of her bodily needs, but
to the little heart which asked me:for
bread I gave only a stone. Notonce,
i all these twelve months, did I gath
er her into my arms and Kiss ber; not
once did I bestow on her any volun-
tary caress. I wonder I did not soft
en. to her, for I was myself expect-
ing o' give welcome to a little child,
who might be left motherless as she:
had beers. Perhaps this hardened me
the more. If my child were left, I
questioned, would its father love it

is his idol I said bitterly, to myself,
his idol, as hier mother was befors her
and I who give him in spite of my-

gecond place in His hedrt. TLooking
back those days I really wonder that
he loved me at all. I had disappoint-
ed him so thoroughly. Xo had be-
lieved me noble and generous.
found me selfish and exacting. Yet
I do not believe his great, noble soul,

I asked him this question, as we sat.
1

half as well as he Joved Laurie 7 She’

self such absorbing love, hold only a

He

for a moment, failed toward me in
tenderness and patiemce, He bore

e e <
with the faults of an irresponsible
ehild. Perbapslie nover lost his faith
in thy tegeneration,

E think Laurie suffered beyond
what [ had sappused g child’s capaci-
ty for purely mental suffering. The
disappointment to her was most cra.
el. She had longed all her little life
for 8 mother to love her as she had
seen other children loved. For wma.
ny weeks before 1 came she hud boes
told that she was to have what she
most craved—=a -new wmamma, all to
herself. Sbhe had found io me less af-
fection than she would have received
from a governness or a housekueper.
1 knew all this. Thad never bicen de-
liberately cruel before but 1 was now.
All Laurie’s gay. vavacity was gone.
She seemed all the time tearful of dis-
pleasing me.” She moved and spoke
in a slow, quitdway, that I could sce
it was exquisifely painful to her fa.
ther, to bebold. . I do not know how
it was that his love for me was not
utterly quenched, bis patience -all
worn out. Perbapd he thought that
I was not well, and that the sweet
new comor, for whom we hoped would
heal my natuve of its pride and pain
and passion.

At last my day of trial dawned.—
There were many hours of terrible
suffering, duving which my husband
hovered over me almdgt in despair, re-
vealing his depth and the fullness of
his love as I had never divined it be-
fore. I lived, but the baby they laid
on.my breast was dead. No faint.
est thrill of life shivered  those  deli-
cate limbs—no pulse fluttered in the
tiny wrist—no heart-beat stirred the
little still breast. - The delicate blue.
veined eyelids would never lift; the
lily bud mouth never open, Thislit.
tle cold dead thing was all. Where
was the soul? - Would they treat it
tenderly in the country of spirits~
that soul so young, so tender, going
out into the Infinite Dark?  Had
God iheasured out to me such moas.
ures a8 I had measured, and to my
cry for bread given a stone? My
husband could not fally share my feel-
ings. Ie was disappointed, itis true
but in his thankfulness for my spar-
ed life he had little rodm for grief.—
It was not his first child—the loss
could not bo to him what it was to
me.

{ had been ill thice days, when one
morning, my nurse went out fora few
moments leaving the door open. I
lay there with closed oyes, my heart
full of bitter rebellious grief. f beard
little fbotsto[}f crossing the room soft-
ly. 1 knew Laurie had coms in. I
did not move. I wished her to think
I was agleep. 1 felt that I could vot
bear to speuak Lo ber then, She came
to the bedside and looked at me fora
moment, then she knelt down and
murmured a little prayer, whose words
pierced melike a sword.

“Q, Father upin Heaven, please lat
dear new mamma get better, and
make her love little Laurie.”

I believe since that hour there may
be sudden conversioms—single mo-
ments Which change theé whole tone
and curfent of a life. Mine was
changed then. [ open my eyes, my
arms, my heart. :

“Come up here little ‘daughter,” I
whispered, with such tenderness as
she had never beard in my voice be-
fore. ‘

Shé crept up beside mé, and Idrew
ber to my-bosom—a mother's loving
bosom to her forevermore. Ferafow
moments I wept over her sifently—1I
could not help it. Then I told her of
my SOrrow.

“Laurie,” 1 said, “God gave me a
little daughter, and the same hour

He gave it He. took it from me—

Your mother aud my baby are buth
in Heaven ; will you be my little girl
on earth in place of the dead?”

Her eyes brightened. She cried
eagerly, plaintively! , '

“Oh, I love you now mamma, I al
ways did. ~ Will you love me too, and
let me be your little girl

“Forever, my darling whom God
has given me.”

When my husband camae in half an
honr afterward, he found me asleep
with Laurie watching me. '

#“New mamma loves me—Iloves wme
dearly,” she whispered joyfully; and
her father's toars.which fell on her
face and mino awakened me. _

There -was never any jealousy in
my soul afterward. The fulness of
Hiram Woodbury's love satisfied ev-
ery longing of my beart, and Laurie
was as dear to me as him. -

I sometimes think the institations
of ¢hildhood are deeper. than the love
of philosophers. = It was Lanrie’s
childish faith that “the Hea¥enly ba
by,” as she, always called my lost otic
had been given in charge to her dead
mother, who was nursing it tenderly,
as I her child below. It wasachild’s
coneéit, but it has dwelt pleasantly
in my heart. ‘ _

" Eaurie isgrowing toward her sweet
womanhood. I nmever had another
child. I go alone sometimes, to a
little grave, where the blue violets
spread their canopy, and weep above
it toary which long ago lost thoir bic-
térness. But even if its tennnt conld
have lived to bless my arms and heart,
she could hardly bave been dearer to
me than the sweet daughter of my
adoption. :

HUGH MILLER & MARY DUFF.

Hugh Miller, the geologist, journal-

ist and wan of genius, was sitting in-

his newspaper office late one-dreary
night. The clerks had all lefs, and

he was preparing to go, when a guick’

rap came to the door. He said ‘Come
in,’ and looking towards the entrance
saw & little ragged girl; all wet with
sloet. ‘Are yo Hugh Miller 77 ‘Yes.
‘Mary Duff want's ye,” <What dogs

with my waywardness 88 one bears,

she want P- ‘She’s deein.’ Some mis.’

T ehunan ?jhh?rtiﬁm
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1y reeollection of the naree ruade bhim
at oned et out, wnd, with hin well
known oixid and stick, he was aoon
striding sitor the ehiid, who trotted
through the now deacstad Bigh strees
into the capneugate. By thetime be
got 10 the Ok Playhonse cluse, Hugh
had reviewed bis momory of Mary
Duff, n lively ¢irl who bad been bred
up beside i i Crowarty.. The last
time Le had #eon Ler wiui at o broth.
er masen’s murrizge, whbore Mary
was ‘best wmuid, and be ‘best man.’—
He -esemed still to sco her bright
youupy. careless fuce, her tidy short-
gown, auid her dark exes, and to hear
ber bunteriug werry tongue.

Dowu the close went tho ragged
little woman, and uap an out side staijr.
Hugh keeping near ker with dificulty
in the passage sho beld out ber hand,
aud tonched Lim; taking itin his great
paly, be tely sho wanted a thumb ==
Finding her way like o cat through
the durkuess, she opened a door, and
suying. ‘Ihat's Ler, vanished. By
the light of & dying fire he saw lying
in the cornerof the largeempty room
something like 2 womuan’s clothes;
and ondrawing nearer bevame aware
of a thin psle face, and two dark cyed
leoking keenly Lut belplessly up to
hini, The eyes wore plaivly Mary
Dufi’s, though he could recogunize nd
other feature. She wept silently; -
gazing steadily at him. ‘Areyou Ma-
vy Duff!’ ‘It's a’ that's o’ me, Hugh.’
She-then tried to apeak to him,some-
thing plainly of great urgenay,- but
she couldn’t and seeing that she was
very ill, and was making hersaif worse
he put balf a crown invto ler hand;
and said be would eall in the morn.
ing. He could get no more informa.
tion from the ncighbors; they were
either very surly or asicep.

When he returned the next morn:
ing, the little girl met bim at the stair.
head, and ‘she’s dead) He wont in;
and found it was traoe. She iay near-
the fire, her {ace placid, and the like-
ness of her maiden sclf restored.—
Hugh thought e would bave known
her now, even with those black eyes
closed as they were dn eternum. Seek.
ing out a neighbor, he said he would
lilke to bury Mary Duff, and arranged
for the funeral with an undertakerin
theclose. Little scomed to be known
of the poor outeast, except that she
was a ‘Yicht,’ or as Solooion would
have suid a strange wowman. - ‘Did
she drink ¥ W hiled.

Ouv the day of the funeral oue of thé
residents ot the close accowmpanied
him to the Cannongate church yard:
He observed ‘a deceut looking old wo-
man watching them, and and follow-
ing at a distance, though the day was
wot aud bitter. After the grave wasg
filled ; and be had taken off his hat,
as the mea finished their business by
putting on and slupping the sod, he
saw this old woman remaining. She
came up and, courtseying said’. “Ye
wad ken thut lass, sic?  <Yes, 1 knew
her whou she was young.! The wo-
man then burst into teurs. and told
Hugh that she keepit a bit shop ut
the Closemouth, and Aary delt with
me and aye paid regular, and I was
feared she wus dead, for she had awin’
me half a crown;’ aud then, with &
look and voice of.awe shetold him on
the night be wus sent for, and imme:
diately aiter he had left,shvo had been
awakoued by some one in her roowm;
and by bor bright fire [for she was &
bein well to-ds body] sbe had seon

 the wasted dying creaturs who dame

forward and szid, ‘Wasa’t it a balf &
crown?” *Yes. ‘'Phéreitis’ aud put-
ting it under the bolster, vanished !

Alas! for Mary Buff! Hor career
had becn a sad nne from the day when
sbe had stuod side by side with Hugh
at the wedding of their friends. Her
fother died not long after, and ber
motber supplanted ber in the affec.
tions of the mau to whom she had
given hor heurt, Phis shoek was
overwhsiming, snd made bome intols
erable. Mary fied from it blighted
and embittered, and after a tife of
shame and sorrow, crept into a eor-
ner of bher wretched garret to die dev
serted and alone—giving evidence in
her latest act that honesty had sur<
vived amid the wreckof ncarly every
other virtae.

Gh_f;;p Food.

Advices from all sections of our coun-
try indicate that the busbandman hasbeen
amply rewarded for his iudusiry, and that
the forthcoming crops of cereals will by
largely ir excess of those of u former sea-
son. The breadih of wheat planted was
imminse, aud the samples of the new crop
which have already rende their appearance,
indicate that the yield is . not only larger,
hat of superior ganlity.

‘The crops of rye and oats are also largs,-
and the present coadition of the growing
corn is mbst encouraging. The importance
and negessity for cheap food; particularly
in the present aspectof our national affairs,
must be evident to every one. 'T'he poorer
classes are comparaiively bare of employs
ment, and to them cheap bread is a vital’
necessity. Flour has been gradually re-
ceding in value for weelks post, and wheat,
corn und Tye aré lower. o

The following are the average prices of
floar in the market, in July, for aixty-six
‘years past.:
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