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HYMN TO THE PEOPLE.
BY 0. D. STUART.

Not to be blent with warrior.strength,
To wield the sword and wear the glaive,

Or rise to conqueror’s fame at length,
Proclaims the good or makes the brave.

To have the power to bltfe the -corn,
And rise above the bate and strife,

Of those to woalth and title born,
Is the crown’d courage of oar life.

What are the swords that prop a king—
The banners in his army's van—

To strength of sonl, that dares to spring
And show the monarob In the man?

Kings and the mightiest men ofarms,
Strong as the heads of realms they bide,

Sport as the; may with fortune's charms,
They are like leaves upon the tide.

In dim of old sepulchres they lie,
The feast of silence and decay,

While the nne world-heart beateth high
And throues Itselfupon to-day.

Give me the man whose hands have tOßsed
The coin-seed to the mellow soil.

Whose feet the forest depths have crossed,
Whose hrow is nobly crown’d with toll.

THE HIDDEN HAND

BY EMMA D. E. N. SOUTHWORTH,
AUTHOR OF “ THE BRIDE OF AN EVENING,” “ THE

DESERTED WIFE,” ETC., ETC.

[CONTINUED ]
,il Have you qot through V asked the man

at the door, rapping impatiently.
‘“No, no,’ said I, as directed.
‘‘He resumed his trampiug up and down,

and I went back to my patient. She beck-
oned me to come close, and whispeaed—-

“

‘ Save my child ! the Living one I mean I
hide her ! oh, bide her from him ! When he
demands the babe, give him the poor little
dead one—he canuot hurt that! And he will
not know that, there was another. Oh 1 hide
and save my child.’

“Master, I was used to queer doings, but
this was a little the queerest. But if I was to
conceal that second child in order to savß it,
it was necessarv to stop its mouth, for jt w.as
squaring like a wild cat. So I took a vial of
paragoiir fiom my pocket and give it a drap,
and it went off to sleep like an angle. 1
wrapped it up warm and lay it along with
my shawl and bonuet, in a dark corner. Just
then the man rapped again.

“ 'Home in, master,’ said I.
“ ‘ No, bring me the babe,’ he said.
“ I took up the dead infant. Its mother

kissed its brow and dropped tears upon its
little cold face ; and I carried it to the man
outside.

“ ‘ Is it asleep V the willian asked me.
Yes, master,’ said I, as I put it, well

wrapped up, in his arms, ‘very sound asleep.’
“‘So much the better,’ said the knave,

walking away.
“I bolted the door and went back to my

patient. With her free haud she seized mine
and pressed it to her lips, and then held up
her left hand, pointed to the wedding ring
upon her third finger.

“ ‘ Draw it off and keep, it,’ she said ; *con-
oeal the child under yourshawl, and take her
yritk you when you go ; save her and your
fortune shall~be made.’

“ I declare, master, I hadn’t time to think,
before Iheard one of them wretohes rap at the
door.

“ ‘ Come ! get ready to go,’ he said,
“ She also beckoned me. I hastened to her.

With eager whispers and imploring gestures
she prayed me to take her ring and save her
ohild.

“ ‘ But you,’ said I—‘who is to attend you?’
‘“I do not know nor care ! Save her 1’
“ The rapping continued. I ran to the

oorner where I had left my things. I put on
my bonnet, made a sort of sling around my
neck of the silk handkercher, opened the
large part of it like a hammock and laid the
little sleeping babe there. Then I folded my
big shawl around my breast and nobody was
any the wiser. The rapping waS very impa-
tient.

“

‘ I am coming,’ said I.
“ ‘ Remember !’ whispered the poor girl.
“ ‘I will,’ said I, and went and opened the

door. There stood t’other willian with his
bead cpvered with black crape. I dreamt of
nothing but blackheaded demons for six
months afterward.

“ ‘ Are you ready ?’ says he.
“ ‘ Yes, your worship,’ says I.
“ ‘ Come along, then.’
“ And binding another silk handkerohief

round my eyes, he led me along.
“Instead of my mule a carriage stood near

the horse blook.
‘“Get in,’ says he, holding the pistil to my

ears by way of an argument.
“ I got in. He jumpedup upon the driver’s

seat, and we drove like the wind. Inanother
direotion from which we come, in oourse, for
there was no carriage road there. The car-
riage whirled along at such arate it made me
quite giddy. At last it stopped again. The
man in the mask got down and opened the
door.

“ 4 Wliertfr are you taking me ?’ says I.
“‘Be quiet,’ says he, 4or ’and with

that he put the pistil to my cheek, ordered
me to getout, take the bandage from my eyes,
and walk before him. I did so, and saw dimly
that we were in a part of the country that I
•jvas never at before. We were in a dark
road through a thick forest. On the left side
of the road, in a clearing, stood an old house;
a dim light was burning in a lower window.

“ ‘ Go on in there,’ said the willian, putting
thepistil to the baok of my head. As the
door stood ajar I went into a narrow, dark
passage, the man all the while.at my back.—
He opened a door on the left side, and made
me go into a dark room. Just then the un-
fortunate child, that .had been moving rest-
lessly begau to wail! Well it might, pqor
starved thing !

“ What’s that ?” says the miscreant, under
his breath and stopping short.

“ ‘ It ain’t noting, sir,’ says I, and ‘hush-h-h’
to the baby. But the poor little wretch raised
a squall.

“

‘ What is the meaning of this ?’ says he.
‘Where did that child come from ? Why the
demon don’t you speak ?’ and with that he
seized me again by the scruff of the neck and
shook me.

“‘Oh, Master, for the love of heaven don’t,’
says I, ‘ this is only a poor, unforfunateinfant
as its parients wanted to get outen the way,
and hired me to take care.on. And I have
had it wrapped up udder my shawl all the
time ’cept when I was in your house, when I
put it to sleep in the corner.

“ ‘ Humph ! and you had that child con-
cealed under your shawl when I first stopped
you in the woods ?’

“ ‘ In course, Master,’ savs I.
“ * Whose is it ?’

“-‘MastHr,’ says I, ‘it’s—it’s a dead secret,’
for I haddent another lie ready.

“ He broke out into a rude, scornful laugh,
and seemed not half to believe me and yet
not to care about questioning me too olosely.
He made me then sit down in the dark, and
went oqt and turned the key on me. I wet
my finger with the paragorio and put it to the
baby’s lips to quiet ite pains of hunger. Then
I heard a whispering in the Now
my eyesight never was good, but to make up
for it I believe I had the sharpest ears that
ever was, and Idon’t think anybody oould
have heard that whispering but me. I saw
a little glimmer of light through the chinks
that showed me where the door was, and so
I oreeped up to it and put my ear to the key
hole. Still they whispered so low that no
ears oould o’ heard them but my sharp ones.
They were talking about selling some woman
and child. I should ’av been oneasy if they
hadn’t oalled the woman Kate. My willian
offored ’em forforty dollars, but t’other wil-
lian wouldn’t give a oent. He told my wil-
lian, as he called Captain, that he’d take ’em

off his hands and no more. And then they
threatened each other, and went oat o’ my
hearin< And in the mornin’ the new willian
came and took me and the child off in a shay
and drove down a long way to the beaoh, and
hailed a weasel on the river and took ns
aboard and sold ns to the captain right afore
my eyes, and then went ashore, and we was
carried off oufrto sea, thoagh I cried, and
’splained, and spostulated all the time.

“ Now, sir, came a strange providence,
which the very thoughts of it might con-
vert a heathen 1 We had been to sea abont
five days whema dreadful storm riz. I tell
you, master, that looked like the wrath of
God! I hugged the baby to my breast—and
went to praying as hard as ever Icould pray.

“ Presently 1 felt an awfnl shook, as if
Heaven and earth bad come together, and
then everybody soreamed, ‘She’s struck I She’s
strnok 1 I felt the vessel trembling like a
live creetnr, and the water a pouring in every-
where. 1 hugged the babe and sorambled up
the companion way to the deok. It was
pitoh dark, and I heard every man raßhing
toward one side of the weßsel.

“ A flash of lightning, that made everything
as bright as day again, showed me that they
were all taking to the boat. I rushed after,
oalliug to them to save me and the baby.—
But no one seemed to hear me ; they were all
too busy trying to save themselves and keep
others out of the boat, and cursing and swear-
ing and hollering that there was no more
room—that the boat would be swamped, and
so on. The end was, that all who could
crowd into the boat did so. And meand the
baby and a poor sailor lad and the blaok cook
were left behind to perish.

“ But, marster, as it turned out, we as was
left to die, were the only ones saved. We
watched after that boat with longing eyes,
though we could only see it when the light-
ning flashed. And-every time we saw it it
was farther off. At last, marster, a flash of
lightning showed us the boat as far off as
ever we could see her, capsized and beaten
hither and thither by the wild waves—its
crew had perished.

“ Marster, as soon as the sea had swallowed
up that wicked captain and crew, the wind
died away, the waves fell, and thestorm lulled
—just as if it had done what it was sent to
do and was satisfied. The wreok—where we
poor forlorn ones stood—the wreck that had
shivered and trembled with every wave that
struck it—until we had feared it would break
up every minute, became still and firm on its
sandbar, as a house on dry land. :

“ Daylight came at last. And a little aftei
sunrise we saw a sail bearing down upon us.
We could not signal the sail, but by the'
mercy of Providenoe she saw us and lay to,
and sent off a boat, and picked ua up and
took us on board—me and the baby, and the
cook and the sailor lad.

“ It wa3 a foreign vessel, and we could not
understand a word they said, nor they us.—
All we could do was by signs. But they were
very good to us, dried our clothes and gave
us breakfast, and made us-lie down ami rest,
and then put about and continued their course.
The sailor lad—Herbert Greyson—soon found
out and told me they were bound for New
York. And, in fact, marster, in ten days we
made that port.

“Well, marster, I aint a gwine to bother
you with telling you of how I toiled and
struggled along in that great city—first living
out as a servant, and afterwards renting a
room and taking in washing and ironing—-
aye ! how I toiled and struggled—for—ten—-
long years, hoping for the time to come when
I should be able to return to this neighbor-
hood, where I was known, and expose the
evil deeds of those willains, and for this cause
I lived on tolling and struggling, and laying
up money penny by penny.

“ No one ever helped me but the lad Her-
bert Greyson. Whenever he oame from sea,
he sought me out, and made a little present
to me or Cap.

“ Cap, marster, waß Capitola, the ohild.—
The reason I gave her that name was because
on the ring I had drawn from tbe masked
mother’s hand were the two names—Eugene
—Capitola.

“ Well, marster, the last time Herbert Grey-
son came home, he gave me five dollars, and
that, with what I saved, was enough to pay
my passage to Norfolk.

“ I left my little Cap in the oare of the peo-
ple of the house—she was big enough to pay
for her keep in work—and I took passage for
Norfolk. When I got there I fell ill, spent all
my money, and was at last taken to the poor
house. Six months passed away before I was
discharged, and six months more before I had
earned and saved money enough to pay my
way on here.

“ I reaohed here three days ago, and found
a wheat field growing where my cottage fire
used to burn, and all my old cronies dead, all
except old Hat, who has received and given
me shelter. Sir, my story is done—make
what you can of it,” said the invalid, sinking
down in her bed as if utterly exhausted.

Old Hurricane, whose oountenance had ex-
pressed emotions as powerful as they were
various while listening to this tale, now arose,
stepped cautiously to the door, drew the bolt,
and coming baok, bent his head and asked—-

“ What more of the child ?”
“ Cap, sir ? I have not heard a word of Cap

since I left her to try to hunt out her friends.
But any one interested in her might inquire
for her at Mrs. Simmons’, laundress, No. 8
Rag Alley.”

“ You say the names on the ring were—
Eugene—Capitola ?”

“ Yes, sir, they were.”
“ Have you that ring about you ?”

“No, marster. .1 thought it was best, in
case ofaccidents, to leave it with the child.”

“ Have you told her any partof this strange
history.”

“ No, marster, nor hinted it; she was too
young for snch a confidence.”

“ You were right. Had she any mark
about her person by which she conld be
i ’entitled.”

“Yes, marster, a very strange one. In the
middle of her left palm, was the perfeot im-
age of a orimson hand, about half an inch in
length. There was also another. Herbert
Greyson, to please me, marked upon her fore
arm in india ink her name and birthday—-
‘Capitola, Oct. 31st, 1832.’”

“ Right. Now tell me, my good soul, do
you know from what you were enabled to
observe, what house that was where Capitola
was born ?”

“ I am on my oath. No, air, I do not know;
but ”

“ You suspect ?”
#

The woman nodded.
“It was ,” said old Hurricane, stoop-

ing and whispering a name that was heard
by no one but the sick woman.

She nodded again, with a look of intense
meaning.

“ Does ybur old hostess here, Hat, know
or suspect anything of this Btory ?” inquired
Major Warfield.

“ Not a word 1 No soul but yourself has
heard it l”

“ That is right! Still be discreet! If you
would have the wicked-punished and the in-
nocent protected, be silent and wary. Have
no anxiety about the girl. What man can
do for her will I do quickly ! And now, good
creature, day is actually dawning. You must
seek repose. And I must call the parson in
and return home. I will send Mrs. Condi-
ment over with food, wine, clothing, and ev-ery comfort that your condition requires,”
said old Hurricane, rising, and calling in the
clergyman, with whom he soon after left the
hut for home.

They reached Hurricane Hall in time for an
early breakfast, which the astonished house-
keeper had prepared, and for which their
night’s adventure had certainly given them a
good appetite.

Major Warfield kept his word, and as soon
as breakfastwas over, he despatched Mrs.
Condiment with a carriage filled with provis-
ions for the sick woman. But they were not
needed. In a couple of hours the housekee-
per returned with the intelligence that the
old nurse was dead. The false strength of
mental excitement that had enabled her to
tell so long and dreadful a tale, had been the
last flaring up of the flame of life, and al-
most immediately went out.

“ I am not sorry upon the whole, for now
I shall have the game in my own hands I”
muttered Old Hurricane to himself—“ Ah l

Gabrielie Le Noir ( better yon had oast your-
self down from the highest rook of this range
and been d-*shed to pieces below, than have
thna fallen into my power.*

Sofar we have followed the lovely heroine
and her friends; bat the foregoing is all that
we can publish in onrcolumns. The remain-
der of the narrative can only be found in the
New York Ledger, the great family paper,
which can be obtained at all the periodical
stores where papers are sold. Remember to
ask for the Ledger, dated February 12, and
in it yon will get the continuation of the nar-
rative from where it leaves off here. If there
are no book stores or newß offices convenient
to where yon reside, the publisher of the
Ledger will send you a oopy by mail if you
send him five cents in a letter. Address
Robert Bonner, Ledger office, 44 Ann street,
New York. This story grows more and more
interesting, as it progresses.

For the Intelligencer.

DON’T YOU_REMEMBER, NELLIE?
BT VIOLA.

Don’t yon remember, Nellie,
The day when we met—

The joy of that meeting
Hangs round my spirit yet.

And don’t yon remember
When the leaves began to fall

I left you in the North land,
I left my love, and all.

Don’t you remember
A tress of sunny hair

You placed within my bosom,
And still I keep it there.

Thy eyes still look upon me,
Though far away I roam,

And thy fairy tones com® to me,
Here in my Southern home.

And don’t you remember
Each hot and bitter tear

You shed when we parted,
Perchance, for many a year.

And don’t you remember
How your bosom rose and fell,

And the loved and long caresses
When you bade me farewell.

Don’t you remember
Thetoken fair you gave,

It has guarded me through life,
It shall bear me to the grave.

God bless you, bonnie Nellie,
Wherever you may rest,

And Heaven’s hand but send thea
Mementoes, for the beat.

And when again I meet thee,
’Mid the noble and the true,

Shall I give thee back each token
That I received from you;

Give thee back unsullied
Affeotion’s budding flower;

May Heaven in mercy hasten
My returning hoar.

And I remember, Nellie,
The words ofparting dear,

The musio of the heart-throbs
Convey them to me here.

Bat, hark! the clock above me
Has tolled the midnight hour,

And so farewell my beauty,
My loved and gentle flower.

Villa Nova, Va.

An Exciting Sea Story of theRevolution ?

SBAWAir;
OR, THE

TERROR OP THE COAST

A TALE OF PRIVATEERING IN' 1776,

CHAPTER IV,
When Seawaif left the presence of fair

Kate Cringle, he met her father,who accom-
panied him down to his boat, in vain try-
ing to find out what Kate had wanted him
for.

The young oaptain sprung into his boat
amid the murmured good wishes of hun-
dreds of citizens who had gathered there
to see the privateer go to sea, and in a few
moments he was on board of his vessel.

With a clear, bugle-like voice, which
needed no trumpet, the young commander
shouted :

‘Man the capstan bars, lads, and run
the anchor up with a will. Stand by the
jib and flying-jib halliards—lay the head
yards aback !’

His orders were obeyed readily; and in
a few moments, the second officer, who
stood on the forecastle looking over the
bows, cried:

6 She’s broken ground, sir !’
‘ Very well, sir—run up the jib and fly-

ing-jib, and haul the sheets to starboard—-
man the top-gallant and top-sail sheets
and halliards! Round with the capstan,
men, and run the anchor up to the bows !’

A moment later, and the head-sails up,
the veering bow of the schooner proved her
to be all aweigh, and then came the order :

‘ Sheet home, and hoist away top-sail
and top-gallant sails!’

This was done ; and as the fore-and-aft
sails, already up, filled, the schooner began
to gather headway. Then, as she fell off
before the wind, which was fair out of the
harbor, her square sails filled, and she shot
ahead with increased velocity. The crowd
on Bhore looking with delight upon the
splendid vessel, and gladdened, too, at the
thought of her errand, rent the air with
oheers; while Mr. Cringle, taking upon
himself the part of gunner, fired an im-
promptu salute from a single gun, which
was kept upon the wharf to be used as a
warning-signal if the British approached.

The * Tyrannicide ’ replied to this by a
salute of seventeen guns—her whole com-
pliment.

‘ That’s what I call a darned waste
o’ powder!’ said a pinch-face, dried-up
anatomy of a man, whose thread-bare
clothes, little eyes, and long, greedy talons
of fingers, spoke the miser out and out.
‘lt isn’t your powder, Moses Gelson,’

said Mr. Cringle, rather sharply. ‘lf it
was, it wouldn’t be likely to be in a vessel
destined to fight for liberty !’

‘ Tush—tush ! What is this ‘ liberty ’

to us ?—the war is ruining trade, and soon
we’ll all be as poor as rats!’ said the miser,
pettishly.

*lt is a pity that such mean curses as
you weren't poor ; you’re too stingy to live!
If you only had your due, you’d get a good
ducking in a horse-pond !’ cried out Mr.
Cringle, so angrily and so Joudly, that his
words were heard by the crowd, and prob-
ably found eoho in their "hearts ; for they
instantly shouted :

* Let’s duokthe oldmiser—to the goose-
pond with the old tory !’

And seizing the terrified wretch, they
dragged him roughly toward a pond of
muddy water near the residence of the
merchant, and soon wouldhave put their
intention into execution, had not Kate
Cringle, who saw their actions, stepped out
upon the balcony, and cried out, in a dear,
musical voice, which reached every ear:

* Shame men—shame! to treat an old
man so. He is weak and helpless ; let him
go, and save your - strength for a nobler
purpose!’

Her timely appeal and her beauty—for
in her excitement she really looked hand-
some—had the desired effect; and the old

“THAT COUNTRY 18 THK MOST PROSPEROUS WHJBRK LABOR COMMANDS THR GREATEST REWARD.”—BUCHANAN.
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miser was released, mnoh to his own grati-
fication, and rather to the disgust; and
anger of her father, who would hare been
really glad to have seen old Gelson get a
lesson—for he hated him heartily, not
only for his lack of patriotism, but for his
miserly meanness.

‘ I’ll remember her—l’ll remember that
girl, blesß her!’ muttered the old miser, as
he hobbled away from the orowd as fast
as he oonld—not stopping until he reaohed
his own residence, whioh was also a kind of
a storehouse, in whioh a vast variety of all
kinds of truok and trash were stowed—-
old jnnk, second hand sails, oor-
dage, fishing taokle, nets, harpoons, and a
thonsand other things.

CHAPTER V.
Never was a oraft in better battle trim

on deok, below, or aloft, than the Priva-
teer, after Seawaif had got her
rigging stretohed. Consoions that he was
ready to meet any foe of his tonnage and
weight of metal, he boldly headod off from
the ooast for the traok of inward-bound
vessels from England.

One morning soon after, he was at
breakfast in his oabin, with his first officer
and the dootor—young Morley being in
oharge on deok.

But eaoh bounded from the table as
they heard the shout < sail ho !’ from the
lookout, at the top-gallant cross-trees.

‘ Where away, and what does she look
like V oried young Morley, in reply.

Seawaif and his companions held their
breath, and listened for the answer.

‘ I see three sail, sir, dead ahead ; they
seem square-rigged, and ooming down
right before the wind!’ was the reply.

Englishmen, and making for the ooast,
I’ll wager my first prize-money !’ said the
oaptain, as he hurried on deok.

‘ John-Bull-Men’s, be gar—l shall get
my instruments ready for amputat!’ oried
the delighted Frenohman.

‘ So will 1!’ said Mr. Doolitile, as he
buckled ou his sharp, but short cutlass,
and followed his commander on deok.

The breeze was fresh, and the schooner,
with only her lower sails and top-sails set,
was going off to the eastward on a taut
bow-line, her top-gallant and royal yards
pointed to the wind, and her larboard tacks
aboard. There was quite a heavy sea
rolling; and as she pitched into and
through it, she threw the snowy foam over
her-prow almost as high as her fore-top.

‘ See all clear for aotion, fore and aft—-
reeve preventer stays and braces—have
the sparo spars oleared away ! Gunners,
look to your children ; they may have play
soon. Boarders and pikemen, see that
your tools are in their places!’ oried the
oaptain oheerfully, as he oame on deok ;

and then he seized a spy-glass, and
scanned the vessels in sight.

‘ What do you mate out, sir, if you
please V asked Mr. Doolittle, whose hopes
for work and prize-money were now on the
rise.

‘ I see six vessels ; but they are yet too
far off to make out whether they are armed
or not!’ was the reply.

1 Shall the gunner open the magazine,
sir V

‘ Yes, after all the galley-fires are put
out!’

The men went to their work, and their
respective stations quietly, but with a
cheerful look, which betokened a perfect
confidence in their vessel, and especially
in their officers.

An hour passed, and the vessels were
now huli-up ahead, yet Captain Seawaif
gave no orders either to alter the oourse
or shorten sail.

c What about our colors, sir?’ asked the
lieutenant.

( You can run ’em up in rolls to their
places, ready to pull out when I order it,
Mr. Doolittle,’ said the captain, still keep-
ing his glass toward the approach-
ing ships.

The enemy were now rising fast, not
more than four or five miles off; but the
merchantmen, obeying signals from the
sloop-of-war, whioh had evidently discov-
ered the nationality and character of the
schooner, by her rig, hauled on a wind and
shortened sail, while the man-of-war held
her oourse under a cloud of canvass.

‘ Take your stations for working ship!’
cried Seawaif. The men bounded to the
sheets and braces. ‘ Hard up the helm-
ease off the sheets, and round in the
weather-braces !’ cried the captain.

i Tarnal thunder! you’re not goin’ to
run from one sloop-o’-war, are you, sir?’
asked the lieutenant, in agonized wonder.

‘ Get out and rig two spars, with iron
enough on them to sink them, for drags ;

drop one over each quarter, and ask no
impertinent questions, Mr. Doolittle,’ said
the captain, quietly,

‘l* beg your pardon, sir, a hundred
times—l thought you was goin’ to run !’

said the qow delighted officer, as he
hastened to obey the order.

* Double-shot with grape and canister
—gunners to your stations!’ cried the
captain, now, determinedly. ‘ Men, make
no noise when I announce it, but within
an hour that sloop-of-war shall strike her
flag, or we’ll go down with our’s flying!
When she is taken, the merchant-men will
be easy prizes.’

Had they not been oautioned, the men
would have cheered so loudly as to have
been heard on board of the sloop-of-war.

After the drags were rigged and lowered
over the side, held by stout hawsers, and
not seen because sunk beneath the water,
the schooner did not go more than three
knots, although—under a full spread of
oanvas—she seemed to be running away
from her antagonist, whioh now oould be
seen oomiug up hand over hand, her decks
crowded with men, and her ports showing
a battery of twenty-four guns.

On she came, the red cross of St. George
flaunting from her peak, -until she was
within nearly a mile 'of the schooner, when
she fired a shot from one of her bow guns.

* Show them our colors and name!’ cried
the young oaptain, while his pale faoe
flushed with a smile of terrible joy.

It was done in an instant; but the ves-
sel’s head was not changed, nor a sail
touched.

Rapidly the Englishman dosed up,
heading a little to leeward, so as to range
under her larboard beam.

4 Crouch well behind the bulwarks, men ;
stand by your larboard guns, but do not
touch a match until the order comes from
my lips ; depress your guns,, so as to take
her between wind and water! Sail-trim-
mers, stand to your sheets and braces, and
be ready for orderß.’

These orders given, Captain Seawaif
took his position on the larboard side of
the quarter-deck, and with ill-concealed

delight he saw the Englishman range
along until he was almost abeam.

‘ Haul down your colors, or I’ll sink yon!
Strike, youYankee rebel, strike !’ shouted
the English captain, who stood on the poop
of his vessel in fall uniform, steadying
himself by holding on to the mizzen rig-
ging-

1 I’m just going to strike—not my colors,
bat yon!’ oried Seawaif, sarcastically, and
instantly giving the order to pour in his
whole broadside.

It was done with terrible effeot, for the
British had not anticipated resistance from
a rebel whom they supposed to be using
his best efforts to esoape, and were hnddled
along the deok on the side next tbe
schooner, and were oat down in fearful
swaths. And as the sails were little
injured, the sloop-of-war shot ahead, so
that she was past the sohooner before she
oonld retnrn the broadside.

1 Cut away the drags, spring to yonr
starboard battery—throw in ohain-shot as
well as grape—and out her stioks away !’

oried Seawaif.
Then ordering the helm up, as the

sohooner’s headway inoreased, he veered
off athwart the stern of the sloop; and as
the gnns came in range, delivered a raking
fire, whioh not only Bwept her deoks, but
cutting away her masts, orippled her com-
pletely.

He then hauled on a wind, determined
to pepper her until she should ‘ strike,’ and
not wishing to lose any men at olose quar-
ters if he could help it. But he had no
oocaßion to use his guns any more; for
suddenly, with a shook, whioh shook the
sea and the air like an earthquake, the ill-
fated craft was seen to fly in fragments,
amid a cloud of smoke, into the air.

Whether by acoident or design, no one
oould tell, but, in some way, the powder
in the magazine had been ignited, and she
was blown to atoms.

Prompted by humanity, Captain Seawaif
instantly ordered the helm up, and steered
for the spot where the sloop-of-war had
been, in hopes to save some surviving
persons of her crew.

But not a living soul oould be seen. A
few blackened spars and timbers only met
the eye.

‘ Mon Dieu! Mon Dieu ! zis is too bad !

Not one man to amputat—not one ball for
extract!’ said the dootor, with a sigh and
a piteous grimace, as he looked iu the
water.

‘ Sou may have better luok another
time, doctor,’ said Seawaif, as he gave
orders to trim sails and haul on a wind
again ; for the transports—having seen the
fate of their proteotor—were now crowding
sail, and trying, like a flock of frightened
sheep, to make their escape from an oppo-
nent which had done such fearful damage
in so short a time. But the sohooner had
no lumbering oargo, and was ready for
combat or a race, as ocoasion required.

This great revolutionary sea-story, from
the vigorous pen of Ned Buntline, will be
continued, from where it leaves off here, in
the New Sore Merourt, for Saturday,
February 26th, 1859, whioh is now. ready
and for sale at all news depots and book-
stores. The Mercury is the largest, hand-
somest, and most unobjectionable weekly
paper published, and enjoys a circulation
of over one hundred thousand oopies. Baoh
number of tho New York Mercury is illus-
trated by the oelebrated Felix Darley.
Subscription, $2 a year, or $1 for six
months. Address, Oauldwell, Southworth
& Whitney, proprietors, New York City.

CARDS.
WT.McPHAIL,

• ATTORNEY AT LAW,
mar 31 ly 11 Strasburg, Lancaster Qo., Pa.

\jEWTON LIGHTNER, ATTORNEY
1 1 AT LAW, haa his Office in North Cuke street, nearly
opposite the Court House.

Lancaster, apr 1 tfll

Removal —william b. fordney,
Attorney at Law, has removed his office from North

Queen street to the building in the south-east corner of
Centre Square, formerly known as Hubley’s Hotel.

Lancaster, april 10

WILLIAM WHITESIDE, SURGEON
DENTIST.—Office in North Queen street, directly

over Long’s Drug Store.
Lancaster, may 27, 1850. ly 16

ALDUS J. NEFF, Attorney at Law.--
Office with B.A. Shseffar, Esq., eonth-west corner of

Centre Square, Lancaster. may. 16, ’66 ly 17

Edward m»govern,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

No. 5 North Duke street—near thbCourt House,
LANCASTER, PA.

Removal—dr. j. t. barer, hobi-
(EPATHIC PHYSICIAN, lias removed his office to

Lime street, between Orange and East King streets, west
side.

Reference— Professor W. A. Gardner, Philadelphia.
Calls fiom the cooutry will be promptly attended to.
apr6 tfl2

DR. JOHN M’CALLA, DENTIST.—Office
No. 4 East King street, Lancaster, Pa. apr IB’tf 13

QAMUEL H. REYNOLDS, Attorney at
O Law. Office, No. 14 North Duke street, opposite the
Court House. may 6 tf 16

JESSE LANDIS, 'Attorney at Law.—Of-
fice one door feast of Lechler’s Hotel, East King street,

Lancaster, Pa.
'63L All kinds of Scrivening—such as writing Wills,

Deeds, Mortgages, Accounts, Ac., will be attended to with
correctness and despatch. may 15, ’55 tf-17

SIMON P. EBY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

OFFICE: —No. 38 North Duke street,
may 11 ly 17] Lancaster, Penna.

Frederick s. ptfer,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Ofpicb.—No. 11 North Duke street, west side, Lan
caster, Pa. apr 20 tf 14

Removal.— william s. amweg,
Attorney at Law, has removed his office from his

former place into South Dnke street, nearly opposite the
Trinity Lutheran Church. apr 8 tf12

JOHN F. BRINTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

PHILADELPHIA, Pa.,
Has removed his office tohis residence, No. 249 South 6th
Street, above Spruce.

Refers by permission to Hon. H. G. Long,
“ A. L. Hates,
“ Ferrrr Beinton,

nov24 Iy*4s “ Thaddeus Stevenb.

PETER D. MYERS,
REAL ESTATE AGENT,

PHILADELPHIA,
will Attend to the Renting of Houses, Collecting House
aud Ground Rents, Ac. Agencies entrusted to his care
will be thankfully received, and carefully.attended to.—
Satisfactory reference given. Office N. E. comer ol
SEVENTH and SANSOM streets, Second Floor, No. 10.

feb 17 ly 5

JAMES BLACK, Attorney at Law.—Of-
fice in East King street, two doors east ofLecbler’s

Hotel,-Lancaster, Pa.
All business connected with his profession, and

all kinds of writing, such as preparing Deeds, Mortgages, i
Wills, Stating Accounts, Ac., promptly attended to. j

may 15. tf-17

Hager a brothers,
have justreceived and offer for sale at lowest prices,

CARPETINGS,
VELVET, BRUSSELS, TAPESTRY,
THREE-PLY, INGRAIN, VENETIAN,

and RAG, of the best styles and manufacture. Also, su-
perior quality of FLOOR OIL CLOTHS, from one to four
yards wide, FLOOR and STAIR DRUGGETS.

WALL PAPERS, DECORATIONS, BORDERS,
of entirely newdesigns in Velvet, Gilt, Glazed and Common*
CHINA, GLASS AND QUEENfiWARE, SPRING, HAIR

AND HUSK MATRASSES,
FEATHERS, Ac.

sep 7 tf44

CAROLINA YELLOW PINE FLOOR-
ING BOARDS. 50,000 Feet Carolina Yellow Pine

Dressed Flooring Boards.
30,000 Feet Do. Undressed.
50,000 CYPRESS SHINGLES, No.l and 2.
50,000 BANGOR PLASTERINGLATHS,

Just received and for sale at GraefPs landing, on the
Conestoga. Apply to GEO OALDER A Co.,

Office East Orange st., near N. Queen ft, Lancaster
*BO. J»TB

Boot and shoebakebs, takes
NOTKIEI J.F.GOUBB.

CURRIER AND LEATHER DEALER.
U3O Marl&t street, below IttA, Philadelphia,

has the most extensive assortment of SOLE AND UPPER
LEATBER of all descriptions: Red and Oak Sole Skirting,
Slaughter, French and City Calf Skins, Kips, Wax-Upper,
Morocco, Linings, Lacings, Leather Apron Skins,
Shoe Tools, Lasts, Findiogs, Ac., and every article AV]ji
requisite for Bootand Sboemaking, Wholesale and r
Retail, at the lowest prices, to which he invites tbe atten-
of the trade. oct 19 6m 40

MBLODBONS I MBLODBONS ! !

nUGfIKS A MORKISS, MANUFACTURERS,
No. 728 Market street, below &ih, Philadelphia.

Also, s'.le Agents in Philadelphia for
CAKHAKT’S CELEBRATED MELODE-
ONS. The Instruments are the Patentee’s
own make, and combine all valuable lm- U u V u w
provements, among which is the Graduating Treble Swell
All varieties constantly on band.

49" Polite attention given at all times to visitors,
whether they may wish to purchase or only examine our
stock. HUGHES A MORKISS.

s«p 14 ly 36

Lanoastxb Looomottv* Works, November 18, 1357.

NOTICB.««ThcDirectors of tbe Lancas-
ter Locomotive Works, having made an Assignment,

to the undersigned, of all its effects for the benefit of its
creditors, they, therefore, request all persons Indebted to
make immediate payment, and those having claims, to pre-
sent them properly authenticated for settlement to either
of the undorslgued. M. 0. KLINE,

JAMES BLACK,
dov 24 tt 46 Assignees.

Groceries i groceries i :

The-subscriber, having taken tbe well-known estab-
lishment of J. Frey, in East King street, directly opposite
Spreeher’s Hotel, has just received from'the city a large,
well selected, and general assortment of

FRESH GROCERIES,
such as COFFEES, BUGARS, TEAS, SALT, FIGS, RAI-
SINS, Ac., Ac., all of which he will sell at as low prices as
the; cau be obtained in Lancaster,

lie will also keep constantly an hand
BUTTER, EGGS, POTATOES, HAMS, DRIED

BEEF, TONGUES,
and indeed almost everything in the Provision line, all oi
which will be 60ld on the mostaccommodating terms.

Herespectfully solicits share of the public patronage,
apr 13 tf 13 A. Z. RINGWALT.

New map of lancastercocnty.
The undersigned is preparing to publish a new and

complete MAP OF LANCASTER CuUNTY, ouan improved
plan, (provided sufficient encouragement Is given,) mark-
ing the locations ofall the principal buildings in the eoun-
ty, all Schools, Churches, Post Offices, Mills, Hotels, Ac.,
with the names and locations ofall subscribers to the MAP,
and locations of farm buildings, soas tomake it a complete
COUNTY DIRECTORY.

To be ornamented with prospective views of the principal
Colleges, Schoolsand other buildings Inthe county. En-
larged plans of the principal Boroughs and Towns will be
given ou tbe side of tbe COUNTY MAP, where sufficient
subscription is obtained. To be handsomely colored, show-
ing all tbe new townships, making a most complete and
beautiful work, superceding all former MAI’S.

JAMES D. SCOTT, Publisher,
july2ltf27 Lancaster City.

THE PHILADELPHIAEVENING BUL-
LETIN, AN INDEPENDENTDAILY NEWSPAPER,

devoted especially to the interests of Pennsylvania. Con-
taining Important Telegraphic News, sixteen hours in ad-
vanceof the Morning Papers. Original,Foreign and Do-
mestic Correspondence, Editorials on all Subjects, and full
Reports of all the news of the day. The Commercial and
Fiuancial Departments are full, and are carefully attended
to.

- 4®*As an Advertising Medium there is no better
paper in the State, the circulation being next to the largest
in the city, and among tbe most intelligent and influen-
tial of the population.

TERMS, SIX DOLLARS PER YEAR, IN ADVANCE.
CUMMINGS A PEACOCK,

Proprietors,
No. 112 South Third street, Philadelphia.

THE PHILADELPHIA SATURDAY BULLETIN, a
handsome, well-filled, Family Weekly Newspaper, is pub-
lished by the Proprietors at the followiug unprecedentedly
low rates:

1 Copy, one year,.
6 Copies, “

13 “ “

21 “ “

30 “ “

100 “ “

.$ 1 00
. 6 00
. 10 00
. 15 00
. 20 00
. 50 00

FURTHER INDUCEMENTS!
THE LARGEST CLUB (over 100) will be sent for three

years
THE NEXT LARGEST CLUB, (over 100) will be sent

for two years. Address
CUMMINGS & PEACOCK,

Proprietors. Bulletin Building,
N®. 112 South Third street, Philadelphia,

nov 23 tf 46

Drug and chemical store.
The subscriber having removed his store to the new

building nearly opposite his old stand, and directly opposie
the Cross Keys Hotel, has dow on hand a well selected
stock ofarticles belonging to tbe Drug business, consisting
in part of Oils, Acids, Spices, Seed®, Alcohol, Powdered
Articles. Sarsaparillas, Ac., Ac., to which the attention of
country merchants, physicians and consumers in general
is invited. ELLMAKER.

feb 9 tf 4 West King street, Lanc’r.

Howard association,
PHIL ADELPHIA.

A Benevolent Institution established by special Endow-
ment, for the relief of the Sick and Distressed, afflicted
with Virulent and Epidemic Diseases.

THE HOWARD ASSOCIATION, in view of the awful
destruction of human life caased by Sexual diseases, anu
the deceptions practiced upon the unfortuuate victims of
snch diseases by Quacks, several years ago directed tbeir
Consulting Surgeon, as a CHARITABLE ACT worthy of
their names, to open a Dispensary fur the treatment of this
class of diseases, inall their forififi,and to give MEDICAL
ADVICE GRATIS to ail whoapply by letter, witha descrip-
tionof tbeir condition, (age, occupation, habits of life.&c.)
and in case of extreme poverty, to FURNISH MEDICINES
FREE OF CHARGE. It Is needless toadd that the Associ-
ation commands the highest Medical skill of the age, and
will furnish tbe most approved modern treatment.

The Directors of the Association, in their Annual Report
•upon the treatment of Sexual Diseases, express the highest

'satisfaction with the succeßß whichhas attended tbe labors
of their Surgeons in the care of Spermatorrhoea, Seminal■ Weakness,Gonorrhoea, Gleet. Syphilis, the vice of Onanism
or Self Abuse, Diseases of the Kidneys and Bladder, Ac.,
and order a continuance of the same plan for the onsuing
year.

The Directors, on a review of the past, feel assured that
their labors in this sphere of benevolent efforts have been
of great benefit to theafflicted, especially to the youDg,and
they have resolved to devote themselves, with renewed
zeal, to this very important and much despised cause.

An admirable Report on Spermatorrhoea, or Seminal
Weakness, the vice of Onanism, Masturbation, or Self-
Abuse. and other diseases of tbe Sexual organs, by the Con-
sulting Surgeon,will be sent by mail (in a sealed envelope)
FREE OF CHARGE, on receipt of TWO STAMPS for post-
age. Other Reports and Tracts on the nature and treat-
ment of Sexual diseases, diet, Ac., are constantly being
published for gratuitous distribution, and will be sent to
tbe afflicted. Some of the new remedies and methods of
treatment discovered during the last year, are of great
value.

Address, for Report or treatment, DR. J. SKILLIN'
HOUGHTON, Acting Surgeon, Howard Association, No.. 2
South Ninth Street, Philadelphia, Pa.

By order of the Directors.
EZRA D. HEARTWELL, President.

Ho. Fairchild, Secratary. jan 18 ly 1

EMPLOYMENT.— $50 a month, and air
expenses paid. An Agent is wanted in every town ana

county in the United States, to engage in a respectable and
easy business, by which the above profits may be certainlyrealized. For farther particulars, address DR. J.
HENRY WARNER, corner of Broome and Mercer Btreets,
New York City, enclosing one postage stamp,

jan 11 6t* 62

V ATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE—This
J.V Great Journalof Crime and Criminals is in its Thir-
teenth year, and is widely circulated throughout the coun-
try. It is the first paper of the kind published in the
United States, and is distinctive in its character. It has
lately passed into the hands ofi/Geo. W. Motsell A Co., by
whom it will hereafter be conducted. Mr. Matsell was
formerly Chiefof Police of New York City, and he will no
doubt render it one of the most Interesting papers in the
country. Itseditorials are forcibly written, and ofa char-
acter that should command for the paper universal sup-
port.

Subscriptions, $2 per annum; $1 for Six Months, to
be remitted by Subscribers, (who should write their names
and the town, countyand state where thfey reside plainly,)
to GEO. W. MATSELL A CO.,

Editors and Proprietors of the
National Police Gazette,

oct 27 tf4l New York City.

Horse and cattle powder.
TATTERSAL’S HORSE POWDER,

HEAVEPOWDER,
ROSIN.

FENNUGREEK
SULPHUR,

GEUBIAN,
CREAM TARTAR,

COPPERAB. Ac-
For sale at THOMAS ELLMAKER’S

Drug A Chemical Store, West King street, lanc*r.
feb 9 tf 4

National hotel
RACE STREET, ABOVE THIRD.

PHILADELPHIA

SSL. * SH>E * 4 eAIIMAJT.
may 11 tf 17

PATENT AMBROTYPES—The aul>-
scribers having purchased the exclusive right of Lan-

caster city, are enabled tooffer to the public anew style of
Pictures, far exceeding, in beauty aDd durability,any ever
before made. These pictures are not reversed, as dazuerreo-
typesareand may be seen in’anylight. They also possess the
rare property of being iwpzrihi'able; being hermetically
sealed between glass plates, which is secured by Letters
Patent, in the United States, Great Britain and France,
and practised in Lancaster city by T. <£ W. CUMMINGS
only, over Sprecher A Bro.’s New Store, North Queen st,
Lancaster.

EXPLANATION.
The term AMBROTYPE, by which these Pictures are

designated; is derived from the Greek word Ambrotos, sig-
nifying indestructibility, permanency, Ac. The Picture is
taken upon plate glass, to which another plate- of corres-
ponding size is secured with an indestructible cement, by
by which the pictnre will retain its original brilliancy
for ages; it will not corrode by acids, nor be injuredby
water or climate. It is bold In its effect, beautiful in tone,
surpasses any thing in the gradations of light and shade,
and may be seen inany light. The publicare cantioned
against imitations made on single plates ofglass, with the
black varnish in immediate contact with the Picture.—
Such are not permanent, as the varnish must crack and
destroy the Pictnre.

AMBROTYPE STEREBCOPEB MUST BE BBEN,
tobe appreciated—the relief being folly as perfect as lift.

Citizensand Strangersare invited to call at the Ambro-
type Gallery of the undersigned, and examine specimens
before they procure Pictures elsewhere, as they are
Insured of polite attention,

sep 25 tf-36 T. A W. CUMMINGS A 00

POETRY OF THE WOODS, FIELDS,
YEAR, Ac., a splendid aeries of Books suitable forHoliday at

dec 21 tf46} BPRENGER A WESTHAEFFER’S.

NO 6.

The happy home asd parlor
MAGAZINE, AND THE MOTHER'S ASSISTANT.—

The publisher of these popular monthlies would cull the
attentionof parents,and young men and young women*
to their object find character. The Happy Home contain*
seventy-two pages of reading matter In each Number,
making with the plates two volumes of four hundredand
fifty pages each, in a year. Illustrated by a fine Efigrav-
ing, (for the preeent of Scriptural lamily scenes,) a litho-
graph of flowers or fruit, in colors; also there will be In-
serted occasional cuts of such styles of drees and embroid-
ery as may be useful In the Christian family, and other
Illustrations.

For reading thereare fhrnlshed articles npon the rela-
tions of Parent, Husband, Wife, Child, Brother, Slater, to-
gether witharticles especially designed for young men and
young women. There is also a Boys’ and Girls’ Corner.—
In addition tothis there ia a variety of miscellaneous mat-
ter, .consisting of Historical and Biographical Sketches,
with such subjects in the range of Science, Literature,
Morals and Religion, as would appropriately fill upa
Magaxine of higher literary and religious character. Price
$2 per year, in advance.

The Mother’s Assistant contains thirty-two pages, of tbs
same slse as tho Happy Home, with tho same Steel En-
graving that adorns the latter periodical. The design of
this is more particularly to assist parents in the trainingof
their children,and furnish them with such other matter
as may be profitable for them, and other members of the
family toread. It contains a Boys’and Girls’Corner. All
the matter in this monthly Is embraced in The Happy
Home. Price $1 per year lo advance.

The publisher will spare do pains to render these Van*
rines the best for the family in the land. They wlllM
useful, not only for present reading, but will make hand*
some volumes, when bound, for the family library. The
plates which they contain, are instructive and entertain*
log, render them appropriate and beautiful volumes, when
handsomely bound, for the parlor table.

43“ The eight volames already published can be had at
our Office, at the following reduced prices, via Neatly
bound in cloth, gilt back and lettered, at $1 per vol., or
$7 per set Elegantly bound In morocco, full gilt, 2 vols.
in 1, at $2 50 per vol., or $8 per set. Ocuh.

C. STONE, Publisher,
11 Cornhill.Boston, December 1,1858.

Knickerbocker magazine:
FIFTY-SECOND VOLUME,

BEGINNING WITH TUX JOLT NUMBER.
LOUIS GAYLORD CLARK,)
Da. JAMES 0. NOYES, j

Jsattort-
JOHN A. GRAY, Publisher.

Arrangements have been made with the following popu-
lar authors for contributions to the succeeding volumes of
the Knickerbocker, comprising, we believe, a greater
amount and variety of talent than have ever been eo*—-*ed
for any magazine In the country:
FITZ GREEN HALLEOK, Da. J. W. FRANCIS,
Da. OLIVER W. HOLMES, GULIAN 0. VERPLANOK,
DONALD G. MITCHELL, H. T. TUCKERMAN,
Hon. G. P. R. JAMES, GEORGE W. CURTIS,
PARK BENJAMIN, JOHN G. SAXE,
Rev. F. W. SHELTON, ALFRED B. STREET,
Dr. J. W. PALMER, Pro*. EDWARD NORTH,
E. L. GODKIN, MANTON M. MARBLE.
R. H. STODDARD, FITZ JAMES O’BRIEN,
JOHN PHCBNIX, T. B. ALDRICH,
A. WILDER, JAMES W. MORRIS,
Mas. E. KEY BLUNT, Miss 0. CHESEBRO.

As heretofore. Its pages will be devoted to the cultivation
ofLiterature, Art, and Humor. Leaving to others the dis-
cussion of vexed political and polemical questions, It will
yet be the aim of the editors to procure for the body of the
Magazine the most brilliant articles upon the topics of the
day; and the large resources at their command will enable
them tomake the pages of theKnickerbocker unsurpassed
in excellence and variety of matter, Mr. Clare’s time be-
ing now bestowed mainly upon the “ Editor’s IbbU,”
the inimitablefeature of the Knickerbocker, he will labor
to make it the most delightful repository of wit, humor,
and of literary gems, In the English language.

Every Number of the succeeding volume will contain a
steel-plate engraving,and illustrated articles will frequent-
ly grace the pages of the Magazine-

All communications connected with the Business Depart-
ment of the Knickerbocker should be addressed to John A.
Grav, lti and 18 Jacob street. All Articles designed for
publication—all Literary Inquiries—all New Bocks and
Publications should be addressed to either of the Editors.

TERMS
Single copies, one yoar $3 00
Two copies, 5 00
Three copies, 6 00

An extra copy sent toany one whowill make up a club
of ten subscribers, at$2 each. aug3ltf33

The: « great republic » month-
ly.—To the Public, the Book and Periodical Trapo,

and the Press.
We have the honor to announce that we shall issue, on

orabout the Istof December next so as to be in season to
cormnaud the early attention of the public and the period-
ical trade, the FIRST NUMBER OF A NEW ILLUS-
TRATED MAGAZINE, to be called THE "GREAT RE-
PUBLIC” MONTHLY.

It iB intended to make this Magazine superior in every
respect to anything ever before issued in this country.—
The general scope of Its character can best be understood
by Its name. It will be thoroughly national—in no
WISE SECTIONAL OR SECTARIAN, AND WHOLLY IMPERSONAL.—
It will offer to the writers and thinkers of this Union a
common held, where they can meet on the highest ground
of cotemporary literature. It will aim to gather about it
every variety of Intellect.

The range ofarticles will be a,wide one, covering, among
other grounds. Essays, Sketches, Humorous Tales, Stories,
Historical Incidents, Reviews, Critiques, Biographies,
Scientific Articles, Travels, Table Talk, Dramas, Incidents,
Politics, Poems, Balladß. Stanzas, Sonnets, Music, Corres-
pondence, Gossip, etc., etc., etc.

The Magazine will be profusely illustrated in the highest
style of wood engraving.

The Literary department will present greater variety,
combined with more thorough excellence, It Is believed,
than ever before offered to the American public !□ a single
periodical. The following authors and popular writers are
included iu the list of contributors engaged :
George D. Prentiss, Henry Ward Pettit, **

Charles Swain, Thomas Mackellar,
Fitzgreen Halleck, H. J. Brent, (Stirrup,)
Charles J. Ingersoll, F. W. Hunt, 11. D.,
Orestes A. Brownsou, Edmund Flagg,
Gen. Geo. P. Morris, Fayette Hurd,
Nathaniel Deering, Hannah F.Gould,
Hon. Charles Gayarre, Sarah Helen Whitman,
Wm. Gillmore Simms, Caroline M. Kirkland,
Park Benjamin, Elizabeth F. Ellet,
Hon. Albert Pike, of Ark., Jane ErminaLocke,
Abbe Adrian Roaquette, Alice Carey,
Rev. Ralph Hoyt, Phebe Carey,
Seba Smith, (Jack Downing,)Madame Levert,
J. T. Headley, Mary Forrest,
John G. Baxe, M. E.Stebbins, (Mrs. Hewett )

Lieut. M. F. Maury, Elizabeth Oakes Smith,
Edward S. Gouln, Anna C. Botta, (Miss Lynch,)
Charles F. Briggs, Louisa S. McCord,
C P. Cranch, Maria J. Mclntosh,
Wm. H. C. Hosmer, Alice B. Haven,
George W. Peck, Pamella 8. Vlnlng,
R. H. Stoddard, Mary A. Rice,
John R. Thompson, Ada M. Kennicott,
Frederick S. Cozsens, Elizabeth K. Churchill,
A. J.Requier, Clara Doty,
Maj. J. H. Eaton, U. S. A., Abble W. Crocker,
Levi Reuben, Nellie Burchfield,
Thomas Dunn English, Ann E. Porter,
Duncan Kennedy, Lucy N. Godfrey,
Rev. Newell A. Prince, Lavinia S- Goodwin,
Henry B. Hirst, Jane G. Austin.

Ia addition to the foregoing brilliant array of American
authors, there are a large number of first-class writers
engaged, (among them some of the most distinguished of
the day,) who are compelled, from pre-existing engage-
ments, or other causes, to withhold their names for to©
present, but whowill, nevertheless, contribute frequently
to our pages. We would also announce that we shall add
to our list of contributors the names of otherdistinguished
authors, as soon as satisfactory arrangements can be com-
pleted.

Each number will contain an original piece of music
composed expressly for this work.

Of the superior excellence of the Magazine In every re-
'Bpect, and of the certainty of Its permanent success, very
little more need be said.

The terms and gefieral conditions of the Magazine will
be as follows:

TERMS
Volumes. —There will be two volumes a year, of about

700 royal octavo pages each, commencing in January and
July, and ending in June and December, respectively,
making six numbers to each volume, and twelve numbers
to each year. Subscriptions may'commence at any time.
Prices.—Single copies,. _ $ 0 25

Subscription, 1 copy one year, sent by mail, 3 00
Clubs, 2 copies, one year, 6 00

“ 3 “ “ « 700
“ 4 “

“ “ 900

Andall additional copies, over Jive, at the rate of$2 each,
ifsent to the same Club. Clubs may be formed at different
Post Offices. All subscriptions must be paid in advance.

PREMIUM SUBSCRIPTIONS—EntitIing the subscriber
to the Magazine for one year, and to their choice of either
of oar two great steel engravings, entitled, “THE LAST
SUPPER,” AND “THE CITY OF THE GREAT KING,”
Foub Dollars.

The engraving will be sent on rollers by mail, prepaid.
AGENTS AND CANVASSERS can make liberal and

satisfactory arrangements upon application, stating the
territory required.

All Postmasters and Clergymen are authorized to re-
ceive subscriptions, which they may forward tous, giving
name and address of subscriber, anddedueting26 per oent.
for their trouble.

POSTAGE AND POST OFFICE REGULATIONS.—The
rate of postage will not exceed three cents for each num-
ber, to be,paid in all cases at the offlee where it is received.

Cakadiah Subscribers will remit thirty-six cents each,
inaddition tosubscription, to prepay to the line,

All communications, tobe entitled to answer, must con-
tain return stamps.

Subscribers must inall cases write Names, Town, Coun-
tyand State in full, as legibly as possible-

There is little risk in sending money by mall. Large
sums should be remitted by draft, Ifpossible, or registered
letter. OAKBMITH A CO-
Publisbers of the “ Great Republic ” Monthly, 112and 114

William Street, New York. [nov 9 tf 43

Look out i good news for all i
The never-falling Mrs. VANHORN is the best; she

succeeds whenall others have failed. All whoare in trou-
ble,—all who have been unfortunate, ail whose fond hopes
have been disappointed, crushed and blasted by false prom-
ises and deceit,—all who have been deceived and: trifled
with,—allfly to her for advice and satisfaction, —all who
are in-doubts of theaffections of those they love, consult
her to relieve and satisfy their minds. In love affairs she
neverfailsi She has the secret of winning the affections
of the opposite sex.. It is this fact which induces illiterate
pretender* to try to imitate her. Sheshows you the like-
ness of-your future wife, husband, or absent friend; she
warrant* and,guarantees the single a happy marriage, and
makes the married happy. Her aid and advice has been
solicited in innumerable instances, and the result' has
alteayi been the meanß of securing a speedy and happy
marriage; she Is therefore a sure dependence. She has been
the means of bringing many hundred hearts and hands
together. Thousands of broken hearts hare been healed

: and made happy by her.
It is well known to the public at large thatshe was the

first, and she Is the only person who can show the likeness
in reality, and who can give entire satisfaction on all the
concerns of life, which can be tested and proved by thou-
sand*, both married and single, who daily and eagerly,
Tl

Na
e
i33o LOMBARD BTREET, PHILADELPHIA.

All interviews are strictly private and confidential,
jan 18 ‘

PLATED-WARE, FROM THE BEST
factories in the United States, sold at manufacturer's

rates by
„. _

' :
H. L. A E. J. ZAH M , . .

Comer North Queen street and Centre snusre. ' : '
TTBA SETTS. COMMUNION BETTS, GOBLETS, SPOORS,

FORKS, lOEPITCHERS, KNIVES, Ac.
july 6 in variety. 6m 26


