« THAT

COUNTRY 15 THE MOST PROSPEROUS WHERE LABOR COMMANDS THE GREATEST REWARD,”’—BUCHANAN.

VOL. LXI. .

THE LANCASTER INTELLIGENCER.

PUBLISHED EVERY TUESDAY, AT NO, § NORTH DUER STRERT,
BY GEO. SANDERSON.
- ' TERMS.
8uBscrIPTION.—Two Dollars per annum, payable in ad-
‘vance. No subscription discontinued wuntil ail arrear-
ages are paid, unless at the option of the Editor.
ADVERTIESMENTS.—-Advertisements, not. exceeding one
square, (12 lines,) will be ingerted three times for one
dollur, and twenty-fiva cents for each additioual inser-
tion. Those of greater length in proportion.

JoB PrIXTING—Such as Hand Bills, Posters, Pamphlets,
Blanks, Labels, &c., &c., executed with accuracy and on
the shortest notice.

ALL ABOUT LOVE,

BY PEEBE CAREY.
It elways was the mystery
Of mysgteries to we,
Why Jovers should be o absurd ;—
Can anybody see?
And, since the thing which puzsles me,
H 13 puzzied soores as well,
If there is abybody knows,
Will anyhody tell? .

.- ‘That Harry loved ooe little Nell,

L could not but infer ; i

1'm sure he neyer talks to me,
The way he talks to her:

But yesterday they'd been alone
A balf wa hour or more,

And, thoush'L guve a warning cough
Befure [ turned the door,

I thought to find a blushing pair,

;< Quite startled by the sound,

But that was neither here nor thers,
L1l tell you what I found :

One viewing pictures on the wall,
With fixed, admiring look ;

And one, demurely innocent,
Reading o proper vook.

I'm pot, that i3, [:woulda’t be
;So silly, now, would you?
But [ suppoee, until we're tried,
We don’t koow what we'd do.
And, to bo suddenly disturbed,
When one does have a beau,
Is a provoking thing I'm sure,
Al least, I think it’s so, .
And a8 to seeing him alone,
What do yuu think you'd sny?
For it thut never huppened one,
One don’t know when it may!
You wonder now to see me lost
Iu such & maze of doubt ;
You dua't! «Yous’pose that
We know the least about !’

puzzles most

Well, either you’re a stupid goose,
Or most prevoking elf ;

I thought you'd ask me, sometime,
Lt I hud & beau myeelf?

You say “‘you never dreamed of it,’
Of guurse, bow could you? Well,

DIl tell you such a seeret,
If you’ll prowmise not to tell !

Sotnebody loves me, I am sure,
L think I love him too ;

If fuotish actions are a proof,
Our evidence will do!

I thought we both had common senss,
Yet manuge us we muy,

We never suy the thing we mean,
Nor wean the thing we say.

Woe sat, but yestereve, alone,
With twilight sott and dim.
And though he only mused of me,
And L of unly bim,
He asked we for my thoughts, and said
That his were with bis youth;
Of course, I answered him without
A lavish waste of truth.

And always when he takes a kisg,—
Nay, never frown at me!

I know that you've kissed—at least,
I know you've wished to be!

Yet such very wicked things
Are shoeking to the good,

I try to look as horrified
As any woman should.

I wonder if the wedding ring
Would bind or break the charm ;

I can’t see how in such 2 oase
It can do any harm.

And then I know that married folks,
Though how [ eannot say,

Do manage with their love so well
It’s pever in the way !

The very thought afilicts my miand
With such desponding fits,

That if [ part with him, I fear
I’'l]l part with half my wits;

And if the priest should make us one,
In name and spirit, too,

1 know 1'd be beside myself,
BSo what am [ to do?

A MYSTERIOUS LODGER.

BY BLUNDERBUSS,

In September 1852, I occupied a room
in a two-story frame building on Stockton
street, In the house were perhaps a half
a dozen lodgers—pbssibly more. As I
seldom visited my room during the day,
and iovariably retired at 12 o’clock, I
ra;ely met any of my neighbors—or, if I
did, it' was without koowing them. With
two.of my fellow lodgers I became par-
tially acquainted. Oue was a middle-aged
man, occupying a roow adjoiniog wine, and
divided from it by a ‘thin partition.—
Agaiust that thin boundary stood our beds
—the middle-aged gentleman’s and mige—

.not to exceed three inches apart. The
middle-aged gentleman was wedded to the
habit of snoring. And his was a peculiar
snore ; mot a periodical murmur, accom-
panying every fourth or fifth inspiration,
but a terrific and uninterrupted combina-
tion of svorts, groans and snuffles, with
the addition of teeth-grinding, and ocoa-
sional plunges of the extremities against
the creaking foot-board. For one week I
bore up against the clatter. At length,
one might, I knocked at his door. I was
desperate. He rose, struck a light, and
for the first time we wet face to face, I

had prepared myself to deluge him with’
sareasw—to abuse him with billingsgate— |.

to siok him with abuse. His face was so
round and jovial, and his head so entirely
destitute of hair, that I could not summon
Jcourage to utter a harsh word. For a
imoweat,we peered silently into each other's
‘faces.

¢Can I do anything for you ? I inquir-
ed, :

Smith, for that was his name, must havé
read my thoughts —must havé known that
_he snored—wmnst have -been aware of the
objegt of my visit—for he smilingly re-
plied :

¢ Yes, my friend, join me in a glass of
brandy and water—I have 2 few drops of
something genuive. Permit me to insist,’
he continued, observing my hesitation ;
¢ you will sleep all the better for it ;> and
he gave me a look, welling over with com-
miseration.

I meekly followed him to the side-board,
and we pledged each other in a glass of
apcient vintage. Ife then pressed me to
smoke a cigar. I could scarcely do less.
Sitting on the side of the bed, with his
rotund visage peeping through a gauze-of
smoke, and his fat legs swinging good-
* naturedly, Smith was a picture. Together

we would have afforded an amusing sketch
for Punch. He talked inoessantly, and,
bafore 1 loft. him, we touched ‘glasses
several times, and I~ firmly resolved that
- he might snore, night and day, for a year
to come, and I would not disturb him, I
wrung his hand in an ecstacy of friend-
ship, and bade him an affectionate good
night. Itumbled into bed, but tried in
- vain tosleep.  Smith’s brandy was playing
strange tricks with my fanoy, and I felt
a8 though something was whispering, as to
Maobeth, < Sleep no more !> 1 lit a candle
and found it was 2 o’clock. Irritated at
-my wakefulness, I drew on my clothes,
and was sdon in the street, The moon
rode high in the. heavens, and the night
‘'was beautiful as a poet’s dream.” Strollin;
along the street as far as Clay, I suddenly
~4urped -the: oorner, .and - encountered..a

+ erowd of haif-drunken rowdies, Wtafidisg

\

in front of a house they had either just
left, or were about to emter. In the act
of retracing my steps, I heard some one
‘exclaim,: in & boyish tone :

Not to-night, gentlémen; some other
time ; but to-night ; please excuse me.’

The speaker, in passing along the street
had been stopped by the rowdies, and in-
vited to drink,

¢ Bah,’ exclaimed a number of voices,
* You must come up to the scratch—either
drink or fight.’ 5

¢ But, gentlemen, I cannot,’ insisted the
stranger, struggling to free himself from
the grasp of his persecutors, ¢ 1 can neither
drink vor fight, to-night. I am not well?’

¢ Gammon I’ growled the party, at-
tempting to forece him into the house.

1 felt that, as & conservator of the peace
and champion of society, it was my duty
to interfere. Smith’s brandy told me so,_
and; furnished the nerve, in addition, to
carry out the resolution. Stalking quietly
io upon the crowd, I laid my hand upon
the boy’s shoulder, and requested him to
follow me. He turned to comply, when,
¢ Giive him one !’ yelled one of the rowdies,
and the next moment I received a blow in
the back of the neck, and found myself
leaning againss the side of a house. I was
not stunned, but exasperated beyond
measure. The liquor of my bald-headed
fellow-lodger steeled my nerves to action,
and 1 threw myself into a position of de-
fence. Not doubting my perfeet ability to
scatter that crowd over an acre of ground,
1 invited the woequal contest. The ap-
pearance of a policeman epared the im-
pending slaughter, for the party suddenly
left the field. My companion informed the
officer of what had occurred, and he
started in pursuit of the retreatiig rowdies,
enjoining us to find the way to our lodgings.
Taking the arm of the lad, we proceeded
towards my room. He was a pale-faced,
interesting-looking young man of perhaps
eighteen or nineteen years, and remarka-
bly well-bred and intelligent, He was
dressed in good taste, without affecting
any of the airs of maturer years, and I was
quite taken With him. He told me his
name was Hichard Jausen; that he was
alone in Califernia; but not without means ;
that he lived on Stockton street, and, visit-
ing a friend that evening, had been de-
tained to that unusual hour. In a few
moments' we arfrived at my lodgings, and
observed that he evinced little inelination
i to part with me, I 1nvited him to decept a
portion of my bed for the night. He
smilingly declined, stating that he was
quite near his own; and I then learned,
for the first time, that he occupied a room
! in the same house and on the same floor
{ with myself. Thus I became acquainted

with two of my fellow-lodgers.

Jansen and myself often et after that,
i but it was always in the street or on the
; stairway.  He never invited me to his
| room, or accepted an ipvitation to wine,—
{ He visited we but once at my office, and
| then remained less than five minutes.—
How he speut his time, I did not enquire,
He was a mystery. I spoke of him to
Smith one day. Strange to say, that
gentleman bad never seen him, but from
my deseription of him, ventured the opin-
ion that he was either a gambler or a
genteel pickpocket. I was - reluctantly
forced to the conclusion that Smith was
right, and after that I treated the young
man with unusual coldness. He observed
the change, and his look wore & repaoach
g0 :sorrowful that 1 half repented having
harbored the suspicion of my venerable-
looking friend, who was “fearfully averse
to all mysteries.

Occasion called me to my room, one
evenipg, at an earlier hour than usual, I
heard a soft rap at my door, and, opening
it, found Jansen standing in the entry.—
¢ Come in, Jansen,” [ exclaimed, throwing
open the door, .

¢ Would you not prefer taking a walk ¥’
he inquired. ¢ The night is beautiful.’

¢1 believe not to-night,” I rephed;
¢ some other time.” 1 was a a little piqued
that he should persist in rem.ining outside
the deor.

¢ I should be much pleased to have you,’
Le rejoined. <1 have a few words to say
to you, in justice to myself, and—

¢ Knough,’ I interrupted, ¢ I will go.’—
I felt assured he desired to tell me some-
thing of himself, and I was 2ll anxiety to
bear it. It was unpleasant to think him a
pickpocket or sharper, and I hoped he
might be able to prove to me that he was
neither. i

We left the house, and proceeded along
Stockton street towards Happy Valley.—
For ten minutes not a word was spoken.
Several times he seemed on the point of
speaking, but he as often checked himself.

¢Uuless I may call you one, I have not
a.friend in California,’ he at length began,
placing his hand upon my shoulder. 1
bowed, but made no reply.

¢ You do not speak,” he continued, ob-
serving my silence. ¢I am to understand,
-l presume, that you are not to be made an
exception.’

¢To be frank with you, Jansen,” [
replied, ¢ there is a certain mystery about
your movements calcalated to give rise to
suspicions anything but favorable.’

<Of what pature ? inqured my com-
panion.

¢ That you are a gambler, or even worse,’
I bluntly replied.

He smiled 4s he replied :

“Yes, yes, I see; yet the suspieion
wrongs me. '

¢ Make it appear so,” I answered, ¢and
you shall not want a friend.’

¢ Promise that you will not divulge what
I may tell you, or attempt by word or act
to thwart me in the accomplishment of a
purpose to which I have pledged my soul,’
he said, looking me earnestly in the face,
¢ and you shall have the proof you require.’

¢1f your purpose is not erimipal, I
promise. If otherwise, keep your secret,’
was my answer, E

¢ Tis what you would do, or any other
man, worthy of the name.’

¢ Then I promise. Here is my hand.’

¢ Listen,” he resumed, taking my arm,
and walking slowly on. ¢I have a twin
sister.  We were born in Georgia, and our
parents were the possessors of a hundred
slaves and a plantation large enough to
give all employment. When we were 14,
our father died. At the age of 16, my
sister became a convert during-a religions
 ravival, and six month after, in the face of
the determined opposition of my mother,
‘ran away with and married a young
preacher, to whose eloquence the revival
owed its origin. My sister did not love
the man. Her. feelings for him were s
_religious enthugiasm—a. :fane wrought
Upon: an.unnatural infatustion. - - Learnin

y pripadigppindiod : g
‘they wm='mimid, ‘my good- ‘siother’ Heny
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for them, and they returned to receive her

blessing. The plantation was placed in

charge of my sister’s husband, and he
| relinquished the .gospel. He frequently
| visited New Orleans and other of the
| large Southern cities duriug the first year
{of his marriage, but the circumstance
excited no suspicion. .

To be brief, before two years elapsed,
the large estate left by our father, was
swept from us, and we were almost bank-
rupt. He bad induced my mother to
mortgage the plantation, with the view, he
said, of purchasing inore negroes to work
it, but the money was squandered, and
the slaves we had were secretly sold by
fives and tens, until lessthan a dozen re-
mained. When asked to explain by my
mother, he had no excuse to offer. In the
midst of this great grief, another wife of
Mayhew—that was the villain’s name—
suddenly made bher “appearance at the
plantation. Learning the residence of her
busband, but knowing nothing of his
second marriage, she had left South
Carolina to meet him. My poor sister was
heart-broken. Mayhew, to escape prosecu-
tion, fled from the State, His first wife
was sent to. a mad-house, and in three
months my poor old mother was laid in
the church-yard, My grief-bowed sister
—but I will not speak of her. Taroing
the wreck of our property into money, 1
started in pursuit of the scoundrel who
bad dealt such havoe with our peace.
Through a dozen States I tracked him,
and returped with my mission of vengeance
unaccomplished. One year ago, by acei-
dent I learned he was in California. As
soon as I recovered from a serious illueas
under which I was laboring, I took passage
for this State, I arrived six months ago.
He is here, for I have seen him, and he
cannot escape me now! - He is even in
this eity, but little dreams that the pistol
is shotted to send him to the great reckon-
ing. Ihavemade few acquaintances, hav-
ing no wish to implicate others in a work
of blood which must be mine alone. Last
night I followed him from the El Dorado,
where he spends most of his time, to a
house on Howell street. He had visited
it frequently of late, and to-day I ascer-
tained that he is paying his addresses to a
widow lady of wealth residing there. But
he will not marry her, for another week
shall not see him alive! You now know
all. Have I one friend in California ?

To see so much spirit, so much determi-
nation, 50 much manhood exhibited by a
beardless boy, surprised me beyond ex-
pression, I.offered the brave little fellow
my hand, and he felt that he was answered.
In silence we returned to our lodgings.
Biddding Jansen good mnight, I stepped
into Swith’s room for a moment. I found
the old gentleman somewhat agitated. He
had lost a valuable diamond pin that day,
and freely intimated that the ¢ sleek young
cuss,” as he depominated Jansen, had
stolen it. I so strenuously endeavored to
dissipate the impression, that I verily
believe he felt inclined to transfer the
odium of the supposed theft to me. That
night Smith snored louder than usual.

‘Three days atter, I met Japsen in the
street, and learned that he had taken a
room on Powell street. I did not inquire
the reason—I thought I knew it. The
next day I again met him. His face was
unusually pale, yet he said he had not felt
better for years. ¢ There is to be a wed-
ding on Powell street to-morrow ; at least,
so .Mayhew says, but there will be mo
bride-groom! Do you understand ? He
placed his finger significantly to his lips,
and we separated.

At eight o’clock the next evening, as
Isaac Mayhew was mounting the steps of
the house to which Jansen had traced him,
six days before, a pistol ball had pierced
his heart, and he dropped dead upon' the
pavement. Some unaccountable influence
had drawn me to the neighborhood, and
hearing the report of the pistol, Jansen’s
words flashed through my mind, and I
started, with a dozen others in the direc-
tion of the tragedy. Before I arrived on
the spot, quite a crowd had colleoted, The
body of Mayhew was lying upon the side-
walk, and over it, in speechless agony,
stood the widow who was to have been a
bride.

¢ Who saw this ¥ inquired a policeman,

¢ I heard the report of a pistol,’ said one
of the crowd, ¢ and, a minute after, saw a
man enter that house yonder,” and he
pointed to a small frame building on the
opposite side of the street,

In an instant the officer, followsd by
the excited spectators, started for the
house. Springing through the crowd, I
reached the side of the policeman, and as
he knocked at the door I was at his elbow.
I felt that Jansen was there. The door
was quietly opened, and a well dressed
lady calmly inquired the object of the visit.

¢ We are looking for a man, who a few
minutes since, committed a murder across
the street,” said the officer.

¢ And do you expeot to find him in my
room, sir ¥’ returned the lady. _

¢ No madam,” replied the policeman,
rather politely for one of his calling; ¢ but
I will glance through your apartment—
werely as a matter of form before proceed-
ing to:the other portions of the house.’

The officer entered—TI closely following.
While he was examining the room, I, for
the first time, obtained a fair view of the
lady’s face. Involuantarily, 1 threw up
my hands in amazement. She deteoted
the movement, and, quick as thought,
placed her finger to her lips. In a moment
I comprehended all. Richard Jansen stood
before me. No—Richard no longer, now
that she had slain the destroyer of her
peace, but Martha Jansen, my former
fellow-lodger.! Heavens, what a discovery'
And for me to have been so confoundedly
blind, too—but no matter. The policeman
searched the house, but did not find _the
murderer,

The next day I met: Martha on Mont-
gomery street she smiled and bowed, and
I confess I thought her an exceedingly
pr tty woman, )

‘A week after she quietly left the State
for Georgia, where she is now residing.
After the sailing of the steamer I received
a note through the post-office from Martha.
She explained all, and thanked me for the
assistance I had rendered her, and the
kindness shown to her imaginary twin-
brother Richard,

When I 'informed Smith, as I did one
evening, that the ¢ sleek young ouss’ whom
he had viewed with so much suspicion was

assertion,’and then oheoked himself in the
aot of calling mé a liar. 'The news.exoi-

before.

& woman, he waited for me to repeat the.

ted Smith, and he went to bed drunk;that:
pighty and:agored ss: hot-hn@mozggf qu_nd h

She"who was ta have been the third wife
of Mayhew still lives in San Franeisco.
She was married-in August last. I met
her in the street a few-days ago. .How
vividly the sight of her face brought to
mind the incidents I have related.- She
will read this little story, perhaps,. and
learn, for the first time, why she did not
 become the wife of Mayhew, the bigamist.

THE TRUNDLE BED.

BY B. ¥. STREETER,

As I rummaged through the attie,

List'ning to the falling rain
Aas it pattered on the shingles

And against the window pane,—
Peeping over chests and boxes,

hich with dust were thickly spread,

8aw 1 in the farthest corner

What was once my trundle-bed.

8o I drew it from the recess
Where it had remained so long,
Henring all the while.the music
Of my mother’s voice in song,
As she sung in sweetest accents
What 1 since have often read :
“Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber,
Holy angels guard thy bed.”’

As I listened, recolleotions
That I thought bad been forgot,
Came with all the gush of mem’ry,
Rushing, thronging to the spot;
And [ wundered back to childhood,
To those-merry days of yore,
When I knelt beside my mother,
By this bed tpon the flcor.

Then it was with hands so geatly
Placed upon my infant bead,
That she taught my lips to utter
Carefully the words she said.
Never can they be forgotten,—
Deep are they in mem’ry driven :
“Hallowed be Thy name, O Father!
Father! who art in heaven.”

This she.taught me; then she told me
Of its import great and deep;
After which I learned to utter
*Now I lay me down to sleep.”
Then it was with hands uplifted,
And in acoents soft and mild,
That my mother asked “Our Father
0, do Thou bless my child !’

Years have passed. and that dear mother
Long bas moulder’d 'neath the sod,
And I trust her sainted spirit
Revels in the home of God.
But that scene, at summer twilight,
Never has from’ mem’ry fled,
And it comes in all its freshness
When I see my trundle-bed.

Rev. Thomas H. Stockton.
We clip from the Washiogton correspon-
dence of the West Chester Republican,
the following notice of the Chaplain of the
House of Representatives and his first
sermon since his election :

On Sunday last, the newly eleoted
Chaplain of the Houge, the Rev. Thomas
H. Stockton, preached for the first time
since his election. He occupied the Hall
of the House, and had an audience pres-
ent of at least a thousand persoms. I
doubt much whether a more impressive
scene of religious worship has been wit-
nessed in modern days. Certain it is, I
have seen nothing that thrilled through
my nature so thoroughly. The gorgeous
Hall where the representatives of the
people of this mighty nation assemble for
deliberation, was, for this occasion; and
on this consecrated day of the week, trans-
formed into a temple of religion. The
whole floor of the House was densely
packed with Senators, Judges, meimnbers
of Congress, Governors and other digni-
taries from all parts of the Confederacy.
Mingled amoug these were richly dressed
women, and blooming and bright eyed
children, and then perhaps a more plebian
congregation took their places reverently
in the sweeping and commodious galleries
of this grand Hall. Thus you have the
audience before you. Presently there
enters from the direction 6f the Speaker’s
room and takes his seat at the Clerk’s desk,
a tall, thin man, feeble in the extreme,
with long hair, white as the marble of the
Capitol, and a face pale and death-like as
a corpse. That is the preacher. The
hymns are sung by a large number of
voices in true, congregational style—solemn
intonations rise from the lips of the vener-
able man in prayer, and the devotional
assemblage settles down subdued, bat
earnestly ‘eager to catch the first words
from the lips of the speaker. Too weak
to stand while preaching his-sermon, he
arranges his manuscript before him, and
takes his seat in the -easy cushioned chair
of the Clerk. He announces in a clear,
melodions voice, his text—¢ HEAVEN AND
EARTH SHALL BOTH PASS AWAY, BUT MY
WORD SHALL NOT PASS AWAY !

I shall ‘ot pretend to give the outline
of this remarkable discourse, but my
object shall rather be to try to show a few
points, and the wonderful effect produced
by its delivery upon the audience., He
spoke of the place he oceupied, and the
responsibility of his position as he stood
there on that central eminence of this great
and mighty nation—he drew attention to
the imposing building in which we were con-
gregated, considered its firm foundations
and then, brought before his audience the
young <Gallilean Carpeuter’ standing eigh-
teen hundred years ago on Mt. Olivet, and

| pointed to the sacrea Temple of God rising

fair and beautiful from the doomed oity,
then described its wondrous heaven-di-
rected architecture, its pinnacles and
porches, its massive and strongly cement-
ed stones; and as the Wonderful Teacher
thus stood amongst his few, humble follow-
ers telling them that all this grand and
imposing work of divine art was to pass
away—that not one of those ponderous
stones was to be left upon amother, but
that the words he was then uttering were
to be as enduring, and indestructible, and
irreversible as the decrees and purposes
of God himself—faith might well have
staggered and recoiled before the wonder-
ful announcement., ¢The old man elo-
quent’ then reverted back to the scenes
of the past—to the old Senate Chamber
and the old Hall of the House of Repre-
sentatives. ¢ Twenty-six years ago, at the
age of twenty-five,” said the preacher, ¢ I
was first eleoted to fill this place, and two
years aftorwards the same position was
given to me again. Since then what mighty
éhanges have taken place! The old Senate
Chamber and the old Hall are there yet, but
where are themen who filled them, and
made them eloquent with patriotism? These
consecrated chambers are deserted, and
wost of the voioes to which they once eshoed
are in the land of forgetfulness. New
Halls of 'legislation’ and new men -are
around us. The old are deserted or dead.
* Where,’ said he, ¢is the hero Jacksoa,
who then dispensed the elegant hospitali-
ties of the White House? - And then
oommencing' with the States, he enumera-
ted from each, the distinguished dead who
were_ now sleeping and commingling with
their- kindred -dust—Clay, Webster, Cal-
houn, Poindexter, . McDuffie, Muhlenberg
and a vast-host of ; the worthiest and most
patriotio - sfatesmen of théi: Iand. .
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prating. of a ¢higher law’ which they
pointed to, but whose judiocature théy
practically denied. He thanked God
there: was a higher law.. The constitution
of the United States, and the constitutions
of the several States, contained within
them a provision for amendment or change.
So also the constitutions of our churches,
our colleges, -our benevolent institutions,
and even the very framework of society—
all these "he seid, were subjest to change
and mutation. The ¢higher law’ was the
Bible! «¢Thank God, said he, ¢for one
beok whose precepts are nnchangeable,
and whose laws are immutable,” and then
rising from his seat and pointing with his
thin hand to Heaven, he continued—¢ and
standing at this oentral point of our great
atid happy nation, I, as a citizen of it, and
a servant of Christ, 7is¢ f6°my fect and
declare that ¢ Heaven and earth shall pass
away, but the words of Jesus Christ shall
never pass away !> A more thrilling piece
of oratory could not be imagined. The
whole congregation held their breath and
seemed ready to burst forth into-a torrent
of applause. In every part of the House
tears flowed in profusion, and men and
women bent before his wonderful eloquence,
asa weed tothe wind. This is but a
thread in the woof of this masterly effort.
It was pot a mere piece of declamation
got up for effect, but a natural piece of
oratory and eloquence, where time, place
and circumstance, were all in exquisite
harmony. The sermon, it is said, is to be
printed, aud if it has the power in print it
had in delivery, it will be read with pro-
found interest.

THE DEVIL’'S HALF ACRE.

BY WM. T. ROGERS, JE.

Across the whole length of New Jersey
extends a chain of broken, yet partiaily

|connected mountains called the ¢ Blue

Ridge,” a branch of the Alleghanies.—
Through the county of Somerset runs a
lateral spur of rock isolated hills, covered
for the most part, with a sparse growth of
oak, chesnut and stunted cedar.

On the top of one of these; called Shan-
nock Mountain, is a large space covering
nearly three acres, barren of tree or shrub,
the surface of which appears to be formed
of a single rough stone. It is called the
¢ Devil’s Half Acre.” Near the centre is
a ragged opening or pit, about twenty feet
in diameter, which appears to penetrate
into the very bowels of the earth. It has
been sounded to the depth of a thousand
feet, and no mdication of a bottom found.
A stone thrown into the ¢ well,” as it is
called, can be heard rattling for a long
time against its ragged sides, until with a
terrible and unearthly reverberation it
plunges into the water. A noise like that
of a seething eauldron is heard, and soon
there issues from the mouth of the pit a
column of damp vapor possessing uncom-
mon feotid smell. The vapor is somewhat
inflammable, and that fact proves the
presence of carburreted hydrogen gas,
or what is called by miners ¢ fire damp.’—
Although at a distance of three hundred
feet from the surface, it has been proved
by experiments with quadrupeds, that life
can be sustained. The incident I am
about'to relate occurred some time after
the passage of Gen. Washington with his
army across New Jersey, in the Spring of
1777.

The infamous cruelties of the miaraud-
ing parties of British soldiers had awak-
ened every feeling of resentment and
aroused in every bosom an inveterate
hatréd, which nothing only the extermi-
nation of these inhuman monsters could
aliay.

Taking advantage of the absemce of
their natural protectors, a party of demi-
brutes under the command of Captain
Smith, had committed outrages upon the
unprotected females, which would shame
the very name of man.

Every able bodied man, and many who
were not scarcely able, had flocked to the
standard of Washington, and had gone to
accompany him in his victorious expedi-
tion, leaving their wives and daughters,
their homes and their property, to the
protection of aged men and boys.

At length a cowardly assault upon a
family composed of an aged widow and
her three daughters, who after being
cruelly outraged by the brutal soldiers,
were beaten nearly to death, and the old
widow and gray headed negro, killed and
thrown into the ¢ well’ of the ¢ Devil’s
Half Acre,’ 80 exasperated the young men,
that they resolved upon immediate ven-
geance. A seoret meeting was held and
they resolved to meet the next evening, at
the foot of the ridge, to punish the cowards,
who were encamped in fancied security,
about & quarter of a milé from the scene
of the outrage. The greater part of the
day was spent in moulding bullets and
preparing their weapons, which being ac-
complished, they awaited with feverish
anxiety, the appointed hour. )

The one chosen to command them was
a sturdy youth of 18, strongly built, and
athletic, he carried a rifle, and was clad in
a plain rustic suit of gray hom&spun. At
length the party, numbering 15, were all
assembled ; the ages of none exceeded
eighteen, while a majority were still young-
er. The order for them to march was
given, and the young band followed their
leader in profound silence. :

“I'was a noble sight, those brave, young
spirits setting out to avenge the wrong of
their mother and sisters, at the risk of
their lives, and against fearfol odds of
numbers and exsperience. The British
numbered twenty, and were all wrapped
iu profound slumber. Slowly-and stealth-
ily they neared the enemy, but not a word
escaped their lips; their caleulations had
been made, and they continued to advande
cautiously, until within 80 feet of the red
coats, when a gesture from their leader
brought them to a stand. Each boy
singled out his man—the command was
given in a low tone, and the sharp report
of fifteen rifles broke upon the stillness

-of the night and echoed along the hills

and crags of Shannook ;, injtantly under
ocover of smoke, they rushed in upon the
survivors, sud . pinioned them ere they
could recover from their sudden surprise !
The aim of the boys had been fatally true

-—fifteen soldiers, among them was Captain

Smith, lay weltering ia- their blood, and
groaning curses and exeorations with their
dying breath, .
~The five peraons, ‘securely bound, were
marched at-once to the copse from whioh
the youthfal party-set ‘out and“there' a
b«jnshlt’atilo; ‘wasd held &:"d‘dg@ide‘ their fate.
-Souwe, “who,, had, ndividusl wreigs. fo
avenge warp d . to hang them. at opge

upon the nearest tree ; others more lenient

wished to allow.them a-soldier’s death.— .
Many and various were the. opinions;;and
methods proposed, but they all agreed to be -
guided by the decision of their-leader Dan
Lout. During the whole affeir Dan had
scarcely spoken, except to give the neces-
sary commands, and now, when he was;
appealed to, to decide the fate of their |
prisoners he merely said, ¢ to the ¢ Devil’s |
Half Acre.” » L o
A responsive ¢ aye? burst simulta-|
neoasly from every one of the party, and |
in a- few minutes they stood near the!
mouth of the ¢ well.”” : o i
¢In with them!” cried the excited
boys, ¢ here they buried the widow Gale
and old Pomp!  in with them!’ and in-
spite of the captives they were already
upon the very verge of the pit, when their
leader exclaimed ¢ hold ¥’ |
¢ Nct yet boys,” said Dan, ¢ I wish to
say a few words before you throw them-in';”
and when the prisoners had been led back
a few feet, he continued with a voice
trembling with emotion, ¢ you all knew the
widow Gale—jyou know her lovely daugh-
ters—blithesome, amiable, light-hearted
and happy girls. You know them, but
not as 1 do, you love them but not as L.
My whole soul is wrapped up in her—she
is my guiding star ; I love her better than
I love my life, and the wrong she has
suffered, stings my very soul! Before
you, you see the guilty perpetrators.—
Look upon them ; are they fit to live.?
¢No! no! exclaimed each and every
one.
¢ Then my friends, they are not fit fo
die! We bave already spilled blood
enough for one bight, and the death of
these men will not repair the wrongs
already committed. What say youl—
Will not this be nobler by far to spare
their lives? Let us leave further ven-
geance to the laws, or to Him who says
"“Vengeance is mine.” Fifteen have already
forfeited their lives, may we not spare
these five ¥’
¢ Though every heart was still burning
with revenge, the example shown by poor
Dan Lout, who had suffered far more than
any present, softened their hearts, and
allowed themselves to be persnaded.
" The prisoners were led down the moun-
tain side, and the next morning taken to
Somerville, and delivered to a party of
Continentals, who were stationed there.
"The actors in this scene have all passed
to that bourne from whence no traveler
returns, but the recollection of old Daniel
Lout, and his matronly wife, is still fresh
in the memory of the writer,

CARDS.

ILBERFORCE NHKVIN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Office No. 24 North Queen street, nearly opposite Michael's
Hotel, Lancaster, a. {vct 25 1y* 41

JAMUEL H. REYNOLDS, Attorney at
b Law. Office, No. 14 North Duke strest, opposite the
Court House. may § tf 16

BRAM SHANK,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
OrricE Wit D. G. KsnLemax, Esq., No. 38 Noete Duke Sr.,
LANCASTER, PA.

mar 22 1y* 1¢

TEWTON LIGRTNER, ATTORNEY
h AT LAW, has his Office in North Duke atreet, nearly
opposite the Court House.

Lancaster, apr 1

ti11”

EMOVAL.--SIMON P. EBY, Attorney

at Law, bas removed his Office from North Duke
street to No. 3, in Widmyer’s Row, Bouth Duke street,
Lancaster, P’a [mar 13 tf 9

REDERICK S. PYFER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
OASTER, Pa. apr 20 tf 14
EMOVAL..-WILLIAM 8. AMWEG,
Attorney at Law, has .removed his office from his
former place into South Duke strest, nearly opposite the
" Trinity Lutheran Church. apr B tf12

fl\ HALL FOREMAN,

. ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Operce WITE'T. E. Franguiv, Esq.. No. 26 East Kixg 81,
LANCASTER, PA.

nov 15 1y 44

T. McPHAIL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
No. 11 N. DOK e 87., LANCASTER, Pa.

ASHINGTON. W. HOPKINS,
. ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Office with N, Lightner & J. K. Alexander, Ezqs., Duke
8t., nearly opp®aite Conrt House. [teb T 6m*® 4

LDUS J. NEFF, Attorney at Law.=-
Offlce with B. A. Sheeffer, Esq., south-west corner of
Centrs 8quare, Lancaster. may 15,°66 1y 17

DWARD M'GOVERN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
No. 3 South Queen street, in Reed, M«-Grann, Kelly &
Co.’s Banking Butlding, Lancaster, Pa.
apr g

¢ ‘mar311y 11

tr12

R.JOHN M’CALLA, DENTIS’I‘,--Olﬂce
No. ¢ East King street. Restdence Walaut street,
second door West of Duke, Lancaster, Pa. {wpris tf13

ESSE LANDIS, Attorney at Law.-0Of-
fice one door east of Lechler’s Hotel, East King street,
Lancaster, Pa.
. All kinds of 8crivening—such a8 writing Wills,
Deeds, Mortgages, Accounts, &c., Will ba attended to with
correctness and despatch. may 15, '66 tf17

OFFICE—No. 11 NorTH DUKE STRERT, (WEST SIDE,) LAN- | -

D .
1130 Market: Street, below 1 P i

has the most extenrive assortment of SOLE AND UPPER
LEATHER, of all descriptions: Red and Qak Sole 8kirting,
Blaughter, French and City Calf Skins, Kips, Wax-Upper,
Moroceo,-Linings,. Lacingr, Leather- Apron Skins,-

8hoe Tools, Laats, Findings, &c., and; every article p q
requisits for Boot And Shcemaking. Wholesaleand V
-Retail, at: the lowest prices, to which he invites the atten~
on of the trade. {dea 13.6m 48. -

N A
CUBRRIER AN

Taussn‘.s t BRACES! SUPPORTERS{?
. C. H. NEEDLES,: ...
8. W.CORNFRTWRLFTH AND RACE STREETS, *
.. PHILADRLPHIA, PRtE:
Practical Adj

uster of Rupture Trusses and Mechanical
Remedies. Has constantly on hand a largs Stoek of Genu-
ine Freach Trusses, also a complete assartment of the best
American,including the celebrated ‘Whites- Patent *Lever
Truzs, believed by the best authorities to be superior sto
any yet invented. English and Ameriean Bupporters and
Belts, Shoulder Braces, Suspensory Bandages, Self’ Injoct
ing 8yringes, adopted to both sexes, in neat portable-cases,
French Pessarles, Urinal Bage, &e. -. .. - ... i
Orders and lettars of enquiry, will meet prompt atten-
tion . e ’ Cot 0 ‘aug231y 83

UILDING SLATE.--The subscriber
has just received a large lot of PEACH BOTTOM and
YORK COUNTY BUILDING SLATE, which he will put
on by the square or sell by the ton,on the most reasonable
terms. He has also constantly on hand an extra, t
Peach Bottom Building Slate,intended for slating on to;
of shingles. Please calland examine my PEACH BOTTQ
SLATE, whig are trl;e bes]? E thg“ma:rket, and cnnnh ‘::i bﬂz
had at any other yard, as ve Arrangemen!
B. F. Jones for the Lancaster Market. S
‘'  @EORGE'D, SPRECHER; "
North Queen 8t., Lancaster, Pe;

Lumber Yard, Columbia. -’

This is to certify that we do not seil our

best quality Peach Bottom Guaged. Slate to any other per-
son in Lancaster city than the above named. . : :
) . 'B.R.JONES, ..
Manufacturers of Peach Bottom Roofing Slats,

oct 6 S . . : t138

ONIGMACHER & BAUMAN, TAN-
ners and Curriers -8tore; . back: of Robt. Moderwell’s
Commission Warehouss, fronting on the Kailroad and *
Narth Prince street. : Cheap for Cash or Ameved crediti—

Constantly on hand a full assortment of all kinds Saddler’s
and Shoemaker’s Leather, of auperior quality, includtng
“ Rouzer's celebrated Sole Leather,” also, Leather Bands,
well stretched, suitable for all kinds of machinery, of any
length and width required, made of & superior quality of
Leather, Furnace Bellows, Band and Lacing Leather, Gar-
den Hose, Tanner’s Oil, Currter’'s Tools, Moroscos, Shos
Findings, &c. . § .

All kinds old Leathor boughtin the rough; highest prices
given lor Hides and Bkins in cash; orders will be prompt-
iy attendod to. teb b 1y ]

JAULICK & McOULLEY'’S ,
1 NEW IRON AND BRASB FOUNDRY, ~
NORTH WATER SBTREET, LANCASTXE, P4, ,

The subscribers having leased the Foundry recemtly
erectod by Mr. WiLuan Dirpez, adjoining: hisMachine
Shop, in North Water street, between Orangeand Chesnut
streots ;. also having bought out the Btrasburg Foundry
and parts of the fixtures of other: establishments of the
same kind, and having the most:tompléte collection of
Patterns in the City, are prepared to furnish Iron and Brass
CASTINGyé OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,

(either light, or & heavy as can.bo made elsewhere,)at the
shortest notice, and warranted to be dome in the most
workmanlike manner. - -

Both being practical workmen—one a Moulder and the
other a Pattern Maker—they flatter themselves that, by
doing their own work, and having purchased their fixtures
at very low prices, in consequence of which their expenses
wiil be less than any other establishment of the kind here,
they can make Castings and finish them at more reason-
able prices than has heretofore ruled in this City.

Aqi- Btrict attentiou paid to repairing 8TOVES,

GRATES and CYLIND£RS of all kinds and aizes kept
congtantly on hand.

They have on hand;, and are constantly msking new
designs for CELLAR GRATES, RAILING, and all kinda of
Ornamental Castings.

& The highest price will be paid for 0ld Iron, Copper
and Brass. -

We respectfnlly solicit u share of public patronage, and
shall spure Do paine to plense all who may favor na with
their custom. LEWIS PAULIOK,

Laocaster, May 4. CARBON M’CULLEY,

may 4 . ~ tr18

HE PHILADELPHIA EVENING BUL=
LETIN, AN INDEPENDENT DAILY NEWSPAPER,
devoted especially to the interests of Pennsylvania. . Qon-
tainihg Tmportant Telegraphic News, sixteen hours in ‘ad-
vance of the Morning Pupers. Original, Foreign. and ! Do-
mestic Corierpondence, Editorials on all Subjects, atd tall
Reports of all the news of the day. The Commerciaf ‘and
Finaocial Departments are full, and are carefully al_:;e,nged
to. e

&9~ As aN ADvERTIsING MEpim there is o’ hetter
paper in the State, thecirculation being next tothe Iargest
in the city, and among the most intelligent aud infinen-
tial of the populdtion. . - N .

TERMS, 8IX DOLLARS PER. YEAR, IN ADVANCK:

CUMMINGS & PEACOCE, . -;
Proprietors, - -
No. 112 South Third streat, Philadelphias.

THE PHILADELPHIA SATURDAY BULLETIN, a
haudsome, well-fitled, FaMiLY \WFEELY NEWSPAPER, i3 pub-
lished by the Proprietora at the fullowing unprecedsntedly
low rates:

1 Copy, one year,

i three

yoars
THE NEXT LARGEST CLUB, (over 100) will be gent
for two years. Address . il
CUMMINGS & PEACOCE,
" Proprietors, Bulletin Building,
No. 112 Bouth Third street, Ph!hdel{rhl:s.

nov 23

ALL AND WINTER HATS!
FALL AND WINTER OCAPS!
FALL AND WINTER

HATS! _
FALL AND WINTER OAPS
FALL AND WINTER HATS!
) - FALL AND WINTER CAP81
At SBHULTZ & BROTHER'S, .

At SHULTZ & BROTHER'S
At SHULTZ & BROTHER'S,

20% NORIU QUEEN Street, and next door to Lane's

Store, EAST KING Street. 2
SHULTZ & BRO. respectfully invite attention to their ex-
tensive and varied essortment of HATS and CAPS, de-
igoed for the coming Fail and Winter, comprising Gentle.
men’s Dress Hats, of beautiful model and fabric, fully up
to the progress of fashfon.

A beautiful Bilk Hat for $3,00. Soft Felt Hats, an eu-
tire assortment, comprising every variety of pattern,
color and quality. . .

Gents’ and Youtbs' Caps. An endless variety, for dress
and undress, riding, sporting, travaling 1nd evening wear.

The undersigned respectfully solicit au examination of
their large, varied and unexceptionable stc 'k of Bats and
Caps, feeling confident that every taste can be fully satis.
fled, a8 they have spared nelther pains nor expense in get-
ting up their present stock in the very latest and most ap-
proved styles, and of the best materials, Hats to suit all
and at’ PRICES To SUIT THE TIMES. .

JOHN A. BHULTZ & H. A. SHULTZ, .
2034 North Queen Btrest, and next door to Lans’s Store,
8 East King 8treet. :
oct

EMOVAL.-~-WILLIAM B. FORDNEY)
Attorney at Law, has removed his office from North
Queen street to the building in the south-enst corner of
Coutre Square, formerly known as Hubley's Hotel.
Lancaster, april 10 .
EMOVAL.--DR. J. T. BAKER, HOn-
I (EPATHIC PHYSICIAN, has removed his office to
No. 69 East King street, next door above King’s Grocery.
Roference——Professor W. A. Gardner, Philadelphia.
Calle fiom the conutry will be promptly attended to.
apr 6 tfi2

AMES BLACK, Attorney at Law.-=0f=
fice in East King street, two doors east of Lechler’s

Hotel, Lancaster, Pa.

&~ All bost ted with his profession, and
all kinds of writing, such as preparing Deeds, Mortgages,
Wills, Stating Accounts, &ec., promptly attended to."

m 15, tf-

EMOVAL.--H. B. SWARR, Attorney

at Law, has removed his office to No. 13 North Duke

street, nearly opposite his former location,and & few doors
north ot the Contt House. apr 6 3m 12

OHN F. BRINTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW
PHILADELPHIA, Pa,,
Has removed his office to his residence, No. 249 8ounth fth
Street, above Spruce.
.Refors by permission to

Hon. H. G. Inxa,
¢ A, L.Huves,
¢ ¥TRRRE BRUVION,
“  Taapneus SrLVENS,

nov 24 1y* 46

AMES H. BARNES,
FANCY AND WIND3OR CHAIR MAKER,

No. 5691 East King street, Lancaster,
Takes pleasure in ioviting the public to call at his Ware-
rooms, and examine his BEAUTIFUL ASSORTMENT OF
CHAIRS OF VARIOUS PATTERNS. C

3, ORDERS received and promptly attsuded to at the
shortest notlee. None but the beat workmen are employed
in this establishment, consequently Chairs purchased at
this house are fully equal to any articlesold in the Eastern
Cities. Oall and examine for vourselves. [ang 16 Iy St

{ {ARPETS, OlL CLOTHS, DRUGGETS,
{_" " WALL PAPERS, DECORANTS,
CHINA, GLASS AND QUEKNSWARE, -
FEATHERS, MATTRESSES, &c.,
For sals by ' HAGER & BROS.
sep 20 tf 86

Y ATIONAL POLICE GAZEKTTE.~=This
Great Journal of Crime and’ Criminals is in its Thir-
teenth year, and is widely cireulated throughout the coun-
try. It is the first paper of the kind published in the
United  States,and. is distinctive in its character. 1t has
lately passed into the hands of Geo. W. Matsell & Co., by
whom it will hereafter be conducted. Ay, Matsell was
formerly Chief of Police of New York City, and he will no
doubt render it vne of the most interesting papers. in ths
country. Its editorials ar: foreibly written, and of a char-
acter that should commaud for the paper universal sup-

port. - oo .

Snbseriptions, $2 per annum ; $1 for Six Months. to
bo romitiod by Eubasribars, (who ehoald write thelr ames
and the town, countoy and state wherethey reside plainly,)
to ‘GEQ. W MATSELL & CO

Editors and Proprietors of tho
‘National Police Gasetts,
oet 27 t141 ’ "7 Rew York City.

Qcalv,mnme & convnruc‘xome,' .
N igned f P

Y The P y . theg:bﬂe
that he has.taken the office :lately ocoupied .ty John, A,
Hiestand, Esq.; whero he' will be pleased to trunsactall,
business connected with the above profession that may be
phﬁ-ced(')%imnh‘%“ﬁ rth Duke street, Lancaster, Ps. '

: ce No. o1 LG
.0 K HAYES,
feb 15 1y - ARSI Y rm, i

e 011, Bweot Oil, 0 4
O °

R !arlﬂenti‘%()‘){u 2z
Y i L L

AROLINA YELLOw PINE FLOOR-
ING BOARDS. 50,000 Feet Carclins Yellow Pine
Dreased Flooring Boards. . .
30,000 Feet Do, Undressed. i
50,000 CYPRESS SHINGLES, No.1and 2. .
50,000 BANGOR PLABTERING LATHS, . o
Just received and for sale at Graefls undlnz, on - the
Coneatoga. Apply to GEOQ CALDER & Co.,
Gffica East Orange st., near N. Queen st., Lancaster
30 . flg
O HOUSEKEEPERS.
S O METHING NE W..
B. T. BABBITT'S BEST MEDICINAL SALERATUS.
1s manuf: ed from salt, and fo]
68 parad 1 from other. Sale- 63
ratoa. All the deleterious matter extracted in} *
such a manner as to produce Bread, Biscuit,)
apd all kinds of Cake, without containing al
particle of 8aleratus when the Bread or 8|
is baked ; thersby producing wholesome resuits.| - .
Every particle of Baleratus is turned to gas and]’
. {passes through the Bread-or Biscuit while bak-
" ling, quently notbing {ns buf com:|
" |mon B8alt, Water and Fiour. You: will readily|:..
perccive by the taste of this Saleratus that itjAN
is entirely different from other Baleratus. il
It is packed in one pound papers, each wrap-| 70
per branded, “B. T. Babbitt’s Best Medicinal]-
3aleratus;” also, picture, twisted loaf of bread,} .
with a glass of effarvescing water on the top.
When you purchase one paper you should pre-{:
serve the wrapper,and be particalar to get the|
next exactly like the firat—b.:and as abova,
Fall directions for making Bread with this} -
3aleratus and Sour Milk or Cream Tartar, will
accompany each -package ; also, directions for
making all kinds of Pastry; also, for making
Soda Water and 8sidlitz Powders,
MAKE YOUR OWXN 80AP, WITH
- B . BABRITT*S -
PURE CONCENTRATED POTASH,|
warranted double the setrength of ordipary,
Potash ; put up in cans~-1 lb., 2 Ibs., 8 Ibs,,
6 1bs, and 12 1bs.—with full directions for mak-
ing Hard and 8oft Soap. Consumers will find
this the cheapest Potash in market. L
Manufactured and for saleby . = °
o B. T. BABBITT, -
Nos, 68 and 70 Washington st., N, Yor! 4
and No. 38 Indis str Boston. {”
Jjune 28 .24

-AND
70

RUG AND CHEMICAL STORE.
The subscriber having removed his store to:the iew
bailding nearly op) te his oldstand, and directly 31»-1»
Stori of srtict belom ;’inhu e Do ”E:fﬁ‘e.‘:f" nistin
.stock 0. es nging to 3 g busl eon
in part of Olls, Acids, Bpicds, Béedn, ‘Alcohol,'Powdereg
Articles, 8arsaparillas; &c.;" &c., to which the atiention of
country merchants, phymiaim and ‘consumers in goneral
in invited., - THO! R,
feb 9 tr4 West King street, Lan.

OAL.} COALI!! COALIIt: -
‘We would respactfully call theattantion of the

to our superior stock of COAL, selected and’ p:
pressly fo:jamﬂy use, which.we will re-acreen and
in good order
pricea, .: - cv: o s GEQ. QAL

Office Bast Orange street, two doors from North'
: Yprd—ﬁmﬂ'a Landing, on the Conestogs. - . -
i sug o : -

iﬁbilo
L aX-

CO¢
zoen.

st
Y\ 00D CHickory, Oak and Plnp Wood
B\ i i Mgl o

- e " CALDER -& 100, ,
', 4% Graaffs Landing op the Oonestoga. - Lin 30 4004
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A NOABTIRY
s e a.gfﬂvh.um Proyition,
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rescreo a..d?u;‘:
to any partof-the'eity, at the-lowest market -
oo e 0, GALDER &.00¢
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4%~ The above late tan also behad at F. 8. BLETZ'8 ~ -
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