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• DEBT.
I sat in my room on a midnight dreary,

Counting the rain on the roof;
Hearing the roll of the wheels aweary,

And the clank of the horses' hoof,
Hearing the fall of the distant feet
That echoed along on the sleeping street,
And the hollow song ofa roistering rhyme
Striking in with the clang of the midnightchime.

I eat in my room while the gas burned low
On the dead-white chamber wall,

While, pale and haggard, and full of woe,
And strangely lank and tall,

A stony figure in silence stands-
Watching the moves of my trembling hands;
Watching the drop of my weary eye,
With a dim, grim smile at my every sigh.

I gazed at this figure in solemn awe,
This spectre so gaunt and gray,

Who came not by the bolted door,
With his ghostly, shadowy way.

I saw that the rags on his shrunken form
Were dripping with wet from the midnight storm ;
1 saw him shriveled with pain and cold,
And his face looked prematirely old.

With a shiver of dread in every vein,
I spoke to this man of stone;

And every wordhe spoke again
Were the echoes of my own.

" Whit dost thou here in the midnight deep,
When the world is lapped in its sweetest sleep ?"

?What dost thou here?" ho said.again,
"When the pillow claims thy wearied brain?"

"What art thou, thing of a bloodless life,
Whose presence is death and shame;

Whose every word is the stab of a knif,
What is toy dreadful name?

For a moment flashed his eyes in light,
Then darkened again, as in endless night :
" Whoever shall knowp shall never forget
The time when he wore the chains of Deur.

" Whoever shall once, in a thoughtless way,
Wear those golden chains for me,

Shall labor and toil for many a day
Before his limbs are free.

At first my chains are of burnished gold,
And worn in a rich and gorgeous fold ;
But they grow in weight, and they grow in size,
With every speedy hour that flies.

'9But I, with a magic all my own,
Can change these chains of gold ;

I can turn them to iron, and eat the bone,
And gnaw the flesh till the heart grows old ;

Till the clothes shall hang in a Blthyshred,
Till the eyes shall look like the eyes of the dead;
Till the arm shall die in its palsied pain,
And the blood run cold in each icy vein.

" Who weareth my chains shall know no hope,
Shall crave no length of life;

Shall die by drug, by knife, and rope,
Or live in blood and strife."

With his golden chain the shape drew nigh :
I sprang to my feet with a shuddering cry,
Therewas nothing to hear but the swell of myscream
And nothing to see but the mist of my dream.

"DO IF YOU DARE."
BY FINLEY JOHNSON.

One evening in June, by the rays of the moon,
In the depths of the forest glade,

All lovely and fair as the fairies are,
I met a beautiful maid;

Her sweetness and youth, her virtues and truth
Her heart so free from sin's taint;

Mere words are too weak to utter and speak,
Or her beauty to picture or paint;

I attempted my bliss to gain by a kiss
From her soft ripe lips so fair;

But she turned aside with a maidenly pride,
And said, ",kiss me, sir, if you dare."

I swore by the light of the stars so bright
That my every act should prove

How constant and true, as the heavens blue,
My heart would be unto love ;

And I said in glee, Oh, married we'll be,
And then I'll taste the bliss

Which I can sip from the red, red lip,
In the form ofa hearty kiss ;"

Shethen gazed down on the grassy ground,
With delight in her every air,

And tenderly cried, while she gladly sighed,
Do, dear love, if you dare."

Her commands I obeyed, and soon we both strayed
In the beautiful garden of love ;

Where we now enjoy, without sad alloy,
The joys of the angels above ;

she refuses not now,, for bound in love's vow,
Her mind is now at its ease ;

And I need but request, a squeeze and a press,
To kiss her whenever I please ;

And daily she cries, while love from her eyes
Is darting its glances so fair,

That she never again will cause my heart pain,
By crying, " now, do if you dare."

WOMAN'S LOVE.
Poets have sung, romancists have writ-

ten, and philosophers have reasoned, since
poetry and romance and philosophy have
had being, of the depth, and truth, and
devotion of that exquisite and precious
thing called woman's love. And yet,
though we have all reflected a little on
the subject, we find it ever new, ever fresh,
ever pleasant to think of. But what we
despair of ever seeing realized i5,42 to
behold it widely and properly appreciated.
Few men who enjoy the inestimable
privilege of having one heart which knows
no other idol on earth but them, which
looks up with admiration, and confidence,
and devotion to them, are thoughtful
enough to place at its lofty height so rare
and precious a blessing. And yet, to be
loved is the first joy of earth. But then,
woman's love is made up of such a world
of tenderness, of self-sacrifice, of devotion,
of—let them pardon us for betraying to
the many—worship for the man of their
heart ; is composed of so many various
and conflicting elements, that man in the
ordinary hurry and hustle of life, can
scarcely find time to seize, learn and
understand them. There are, however,
two loves in woman; the maiden love, and
the wife's love. The absorbing, fresh, and
pure love of the maiden requires more to
feed it than does the wife, and hence she
will rarely really love except it be some
one whom she can look up to, whom she
can respect, and whom at all events she
believes to be superior to herself in intellect
or general capacity. The love of the wife
is more chastened, and made up in part of
duty ; hence will she pardon what the
maiden never will ; hence does she often
stand by the meanest wretch when he has
fallen from his original high estate, and
become perhaps so vile, that all else despise
and curse, save only one whose love is,
perhaps, even deeper still—his mother. It
is au innate consciousness of this which
makes the lover always put on his best
behavior before his mistress, when he is
sensible and wise, and which too often
prompts the husband to be careless and
thoughtless in his line of conduct.

Pierre Dupont was a Paris workman of
the better class, that is to say, a young
man with a fair amount of education, some
little experience of life, and, like most of
his fellows, with no small opinion of him-

' self. By trade he was a printer, and was
employed in one of the offices of the Re-
publican journals. When out of his
apprenticeship, he began to work with
assiduity and energy. Every day he was
at his post, and at last the editors began
to count upon him with certainty, for he

really worked upon a Monday—a circum-
stance of very rare occurrence among, the
typographers. The consequence was evi-
dent. When on an evening he left off
work, he would assume the garb of a
gentleman,with very nearly the manners,

) there being very little line of demarcation
between an educated French workman of

studious habits,-and professional and liter-
ary men around them. - They want some
of the easy manners and polished address;
but even this many of them can assume
with their black codswhite waistcoats,
and polished boots. Pierre Dupont wag a
fortunate man. In addition to his salary,
he had a thousand franoes annual income,
left him by his mother, so that he could
with ease indulge in his two luxuries, books
and good clothes.

When a little more than one-and-twenty,
Pierre began to feel lonely. His neat,
well-furnished room appeared to want some
one better able to keep it in order than he
could himself ; ideas connected with meals
taken at home, flowers in his window,
somebody to talk to and read to, floated
through his brain, and, after some delay,
took shape and form. For a wonder, the
French workman of one-and-twenty, felt
that he wanted a wife. He began at once,
therefore, to look about him ; he knew
plenty of nice girls who would have been
very happy to have been taken out of a
Sunday, treated to a walk or ride, but this
did not alone suffice ; he wanted an agree-
able and intelligent companion, one who
would please not only his eye, but his
understanding, and he looked some time
in vain. One evening, when coming home
to dress, he noticed a young, pale, sad-
looking girl coming down stairs, with a
small basket of work on her arm. He
made way for her and passed up, but his
mind was quite full of the face he had
just seen. It was a quiet, pretty face,
which doubtless in health had been lively,
but which now wore a look of care and
sorrow. She was in deep mourning, too,
which probably explained the origin of
her woe-begone expression.

Pierre Dupont, when dressed, came
once more down stairs, and when going
by the door, asked his porter who the new
lodger was.

Ah ! ah ! my prince of lodgers,' said
the concierge, with a smile, you allude
to Mademoiselle here. I knew you would
like your new lodger. Come in and speak
to her ; the poor child is sad, and has
come down here asking me in such a soft,
sweet way to let her sit here, because she
is lonely, that I cannot think of refusing.'

hope Mademoiselle will pardon me,'
cried Pierre, in a state of considerable
confusion, but I thought you were not
well, that is—'

You are very kind, Monsieur,' said the
young girl, gently.

Now, I tell you what, Mam'selle, Mon-
sieur Pierre is my prince of lodgers, my
Rodolphe, though I am no Madame Pipelet,
a good, steady, honest young man. Do you
see him there with his book ? He is
going down to sit on a bench in the
Tuilleries to •read ; now the air of the
garden is certainly healthier than here,
though my lodge is famous for its 9 airy
situation. If you will take my advice,
you will just go out with him, and read
and work until it is dusk, when a short
walk will do you both good.'

If Mam'selle be not to unwell, I
should be most happy to offer to read to
her while she works.'

But I am afraid I should be intruding
on Monsieur—'

Bah !' cried the concierge, warmly,
' allow me to be your good mother for
the nonce. You are sad and he is dull—-
you are the very couple to enliven each
other.'

Both laughed heartily at this sally.
Pierre offered his arm to Louise ; she
timidly accepted, and an acquaintance was
thus unceremoniously made in the usual
free-and-easy manner of our lively neigh-
bors. They went to the garden of the
Tuilleries ; Pierre made Louise sit down
upon a chair, for which he paid the sum of
two sous, or one penny British, and then
began to read to her, with her hearty
consent, one of the masterpieces of modern
French literature, the Girondins of Al-
phonse de Lamartin. Louise scarcely
listened at first, but presently her atten-
tion was drawn, and before half an hour
she hearkened with all her ears.

But am I not tiring you?' she at length
exclaimed as Pierre ended a sentence.

4 Oh, no ! Mademoiselle ; I could read
for hours if I did not weary you.'

I never listened to anything with half
so much pleasure in my life,' said Louise,
warmly.'

Indeed, then I will continue,' replied
Pierre, looking at her with intense satisfac-
tion, half inclined to have added some-
thing to his speech. He restrained him-
self, however, and went on reading.

At length it grew too dark to read, and
as Dupont closed his book, Louiseput away
her work, and rose from her chair. The
young man offered her his arm, and turned
away up the Champ Elysees. He asked
her, by way of beginning the conversa-
tion, if she had beenlong in Paris. Louise,
almost choked with tears, replied that she
was born .there ; thather father, a thriving
tradesman, had died when she was
young, leaving only her behind with a
widowed mother. Under her care, the
business fell away, and when at last two
months ago her mother died, she had no
resource but to turn her talents as a clever
rieedlewoman to account. She had some
l'friends, once visitors at her father's table,
who gave her work, and promised to recom-
mend her. Hitherto she had found ample
employment, and hoped to continue to do
so if health and strength were spared her.

But you seem delicate, and scarcely
able to labor sufficiently hard to suffice for
your living,' said Dupont, kindly.

Oh, I am a strong and hearty girl by
nature,' replied Louise. I nursed my
dear mother, however, three months before
she died, and fatigue and grief nearly
killed me ; but every day I get better.'

What shall you do to-morrow V said
Dupont.

I do not know.'
Well, suppose we ask Madame Carotin,

our concierge, .to go a day's pleasuring
into the country.'

Louise raised her head and looked at
the young man. She was not used to hear
of such consideration in workmen gener-
ally. She was a shrewd and clever girl,
and she judged the young man at once.

But why take Madame Carotin said
she, with a faint attempt at a smile.

Because, as you do not know me, per-
haps you would not like to go out alone
with me.'

I should have objected once, but I am
a work girl now, and I must submit to the
usages of my ease. I have Madame Caro-
tin's recommendation, you know, and if I
am not intruding, I will go.for a day in
the country with you.

Thank you, Mademoiselle,' said Pierre
Dupont, gratefully ; I shall, then, call
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he fell in with—it was onMonday—a par-
ty of jolly fellow-workmen, who were
toddling toward the barrier to drink.

Bravo !' cried thsy, here is the mar-
rying man. Ah !• ah ! you are a pretty
fellow to give up your liberty at this time
of life. A pretty bad example you are
setting.'

It is my taste to marry,' said Pierre,
quietly, and •I will have no man quarrel
with my fancies. Yon are at liberty to
remain single if you like. Good evening.'

Nay, if you are serious, marry, in
God's name. But come, to-day, and let
us drink to your happy marriage.

I would rather not,' exclaimed Pierre.
Why, are you afraid to go to the

barrier of a Monday before you are mar-
ried? You will be afraid to speak to us
by-and-by/

lam not afraid; but my sweetheart
expects me. I don't mind, however, one
glass'

We'll just drink a litre, and you shall
go. Come along."

Stupid Pierre Dupont ! Are, then, the
joys of home, of love, the picture of her
bright smiling eyes to greet you, the
blessed holy welcome to your hearth of a
good wife, the ineffable satisfaction of
bearing happiness and light into your
humble dwelling when you come at even-
tide, all as nothing, that you risk all this
from the wretched fear of looking afraid,
and to drain, with half-drunken compan-
ions, the poisoned draught For such is
wine, even water, in such society. Pierre
went to the barrier, and sat down to drink
He had not dined, and the wine, passing
swiftly round, flew to his head. '.Coast
after toast was drank to the health of the
young girl. The workmen, who really
liked Pierre Dupont, paid high compliments
to his talents and acquirements, and, at
length, with ease, made him stay to dinner.
He drank more and more, not caring how
much, now that his brain was inflamed, his
eyes on fire, and the whole frame fevered ;

and, at length, sallied forth with his com-
panions to a gaingette, or ball. Early
next morning, Pierre Dupont awoke, his
head aching, his tongue parched, and with
that particularly small opinion of himself
which a man feels when he has been intox-
icated all night.

A very nice man you are to be called
the prince of lodgers,' said Madame Caro-
tin, who was doing something in his room ;

brought home drunk at four o'clock in the
morning. Poor Louise she got up at the
noise you made when you came in, and
she has been crying ever since. A brute
of a husband you'll make. But get up,
and go and ask her pardon.'

I cannot see her this morning,' said
Dupont, turning to the wall with a sense
of foolish timidity, which does more harm
between man and man, and between those
who love, than even more grievous errors.
When your ill is reparable, always face
those you have injured, own your faults,
and be assured you will find more ready
forgiveness than by keeping out of the
way.

You are a fool,' said Madame Carotin,
sententiously and away she went.

About four o'clock Pierre Dupont went
out. He was ashamed to see Louise, he
was too ill to work, his head would not
permit him to read, and- desperate, he
turned his steps once more to the barrier,
to obtain fresh excitement from drink.—
By thus madly returning to the charge,
many a man has become a habitual drunk-
ard in a week. Pierre Dupont went home
again the next day, with a very indistinct
notion of where he had been all night.—
He lay in bed until twelve o'clock on this
occasion, and then, by a great effort rose
to go to his work. On a chair close by
the side of his bed he found a letter.

It was a letter from Louise.
She firmly declined the hondr of his

future acquaintance. She could have
excused his one night of folly, but not his
second deliberate return to such a prac-
tice. She thanked him much for his kind
attentions toward her, hoped he would
allow his good sense to overcome his new
weakness, and concluded thus : It is
not in my power conveniently to leave the
house for a month ; I cannot pay my rent
until then, here or at my new residence.
But if you make any attempt to see me, I
must turn into the streets. I trust to
your honor aßd good feeling.'

Pierre stood overcome with grief and
sorrow. He knew very well that he had
at first failed in his former g6od habits
from mere weakness and inability to con-
tend against temptation, or rather, from a
dislike to own that he was-averse to go to
barrier drinking shops; then that he had
stayed from vanity when flattered and
cajoled ; and then he had returned from
pride and timidity, rather than own his
fault. He now made matters ten times
worse ; for crushing within himself all his
better aspirations and his nobler feelings
he returned under the influence of anger
and revengeful feelings. For a whole
week he abandoned work, and scarcely
once returned home. But this could not
last. He was not used to such excesses ;

he fell from one degreeof folly to another,
and at the end of ten days found himself
on a bed of sickness, helpless, almost
dying.

Louise had all this time remained
confined to her room. She was pale, thin
and ill. But there she sat, bending assid-
uously over her needle, avoiding all
intercourse with any one, but full of cour-
age, firmness and resolution.' She had
been deceived in Pierre Dupont, and she
resolved that no other shouldever call her
wife ; that she would work for herself, and
remain an independent woman. One
morning she rose early, attracted by loud
voices in the next room.

He must have a nurse day and night,
or he must go to the hospital,' said a man's
voice.

Let him go to the hospital, the brute,'
cried Madame Carotin. I'll not nurse
him and Pm sure nobody else will.'

He'll die here,' exclaimed the Doctor,
t he must have medicine every half hour.'

A woman's heart heard this, and all the
resolutions of Louise faded away. He
was ill, he was dying, he wanted a nurse.
She despised him that she knew, but all
were deserting him save her, and what,
'could she do ? Oh, woman's love, well
has Scott portrayed thee. Never did
Louise, when in the first freshness of her
girlish affection, hasten to his side with
more alacrity than now. In an instant
she was at the door, and then inside the
room.

g He shall not go to the hospital,' said
she, quietly.; Gif he wants a nurse, I am
ready.'

RATHER Garzny. --A scene occurred
at our depot,writes a-Missouri friend,•the
other day which for cookimpudence, I have
seldom seen paralleled.

I was standing there on the arrival of
the St. Louis packet, when a gentleman
comes up and addressed a man standing
close by me, evidently a stranger to him,
with the common Western question :

DO you use tobacco I"
Yes, sir,' he graciously replied andproduced a plug of the hugest dimensions,

he handed it to the applicant, who taking
out his knife cut off about one-fifth of it,
with the common observation—

There's tobacco enough for any man,
ain't there V

' Well I should think there was.'
Wry well you take it then,' he coolly

replied and handing the small piece to him,
he put the plug into his pocket and walked
away.

THE KISS.
" Who gave that kiss ?" the tuaoher -cried ;
"'Twas Harry Hall," John Jones replied.
" Come here to me," old Switchem said,
And solemnly he shook his head :

" What evil genius prompted you
So rude a thing in school to do ?"

Said Harry I can hardly say
Just how it happened. Any way,
To do a sum she whispered me ;
And round my face her curls—you see—
That is, her cheek—and I—and I
Just kissed her—but I don't know why."

CARDS.
REMOVAL. --H. B. SWARR, Attorney

at Law, has removed his office to No. 13 North Duke
street, nearly opposite his former location, and a few doors
north of the Court House. apr 6 3m 12

WILBERFORCE. . N VIN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Office No. 24 North Queen street, nearly opposite Michael's
Hotel, Lancaster, Pa. [oct 25 ly* 41

SAMUEL H. REYNOLDS, Attorney at
Law. Office, No. 14 North Duke street, opposite the

CourtHouse. may 6 tile

W ASHINGTON W. HOPKINS
ATTORNEY AT LAW. • -

Office with N. Lightner & J.K. Alexander, Fags., Dnk
St., nearly opposite Court House. [feb 7 6m* 4

FREDERICK S. PITEER,
ATTORNEY- AT LAW

OFFICE—No. 11 NORTH DUES STREET, (WEST SIDE,) LAM
CASTER, Pa. apr 20 tf 14

REMO VA L.--WILLIAM S. AMWEG,
Attorney itt Law, has removed his office from his

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

T. BAA TIAT IO RE'PER YE .47TAL A TV . -
OFFICE WITH T. E. FRANKLIN, Ben., No. 26 EMIT KING ST.

1.-ANOASTER, PA.
nov lb ly 44

DR. JOHN .111 ,C ALLA, DENTIST.-Office
and Residence, one door below the Lamb Hotel, West

King street, Lancaster, Pa.

W T. DIePHAIL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

marl]. ly 11 No. 11 N. DUE E ST., LANCASTER, PA,

[apr 18 tf 13

ALDIIS J. NEFF, Attorney at Law.--
°lnce with B. A. Shmffer, Esq., south-west corner of

Centre Square, Lancaster. may 15,'65 ly 17

ABRAM SHANK,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

OFFICE WITH D. G. EEHIRVOI, ESQ., NO. 36 NORTH DOHS ST
LANCASTER, PA.

NEWTON LIGHTNER, ATTORNEY
AT LAW, has his Office in North Duke street, nearly

opposite the Court House.
Lancaster, apr 1 tf 11

RER10VAL,.....51M.051 P. EBY, Attorney
at Law, has removed his Office from North Duke

street to No. 3, in Widmyer's Row, South Duke street,
Lancaster, Pa. [mar 13 tf 9

ANDREW J. STEINMAN,
ATTORNL'Y AT LAW.

Office formerly occupied by the late Col. Bush Frazer;
opposite Cooper's Hotel, West Bing street.

apr 17

EDWARD 111,GOVERN,
'ATTORNEY AT LAW,

No. 3 South Queen street, in Reed, McOcean, Kelly &

Co.'s Banking Building, Lancaster, Pa.
apr 6

REMOVAL.--WILLIARI 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, spa' 10

THEO. W. HERR, SURVEYOR, CON-
VEYANCER AND SCRIVENER.

OFFICE—No. 22 North Duke street, opposite the Courl
Rouse, Lancaster, Pa.

JESSE LAIIDIS, Attorney at Law.--Of-
fleeE) one door east of Lechler's Hotel, EastKing street,
Lancaster, Pa.

pm. All kinds of Scrivening—such as writing Wills,
Deeds, Mortgages, Accounts, Am., will be.attended to with
correctness and despatch. may 15, '55 tf-17

JAMES BLACK, Attorney at Law.--Of-
fice in East King street, two doors east of Lechler's

Hotel, Lancaster, Pa.
.10i- All business connected with hisprofession, and

all kinds of writing, such as preparing Deeds,-Mortgages,
Wills, Stating Accounts, dr.c., promptly attended to.

m 16. tf-17

IDEIVIOVAL.--DR. J. T. BAILER, 11011—
OWATHIC PHYSICIAN, has removed his office to

No. 69 East King street, not door above King's Grocery.
Reference—Professor W. A. Gardner, Philadelphia.
Calls from the conutry will be promptly attended to.
apr 6 tf 12

JOHN F. BRINTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

PHILADELPHIA, Ps.,
Has removed hie office to hie residence, No. 239 South 6th
Street, above Spruce.

Refers by permission to Hon. 11. G. Lorin,
ta. L. 114.10E8,

" .1,4311RE BEINTON,
" THADDIM BITVENS.nov 24 ly*4s

DETER D. DIVERS,
REAL ESTATE AGENT,

PHIIkDELPHIA,--- -

will attend to the Renting of Houses, Collecting House
alid Ground Rents, &c. Agencies entrusted to his care
will be thankfully received, and carefully attended to.—
Satisfactory reference given: Office N. E. corner of
SEVENTH and SANSOMstreets, Second Floor, No.lo.

feb 17 ly 5

JAMES H.. BARNES,
FANCY AND WINDSOR CHAIR MAKER,

No. frtl East King street, Lancaster,
Takes pleasure in Inviting the public to call at his Waro-
rooms, and examine his BEAUTIFUL ASSORTMENT OF
CHAIRS OF VARIOUS PATTERNS.

igt...ORDERS receivedand promptly attended to at the
shortest notice. None but the best workmen aro employed
in this establishment, consequently Chairs purchased at '
this house are fully equal to anyarticle sold in the Eastern
Cities. Call and examine for yourselves. [aug 16 ly 31

BIIILDING SLATE.—The subscriber
has justreceived a large lot of PEACH BOTTOM and

YORK COUNTY BUILDING SLATE, which he will put
on by the square or sell by theton, on the most reasonable
terms. He has also constantly on hand an extra light

Peach Bottom Building Slate, intended for slating on top
of shingles. Please call and examine my PEACH BOTTOM
SLATE, which are thebest in the market, and cannot be
had at any other yard, as I have made arrangements with
U. F. Jones for the Lancaster GEMarket.

ORGE D. SPRECHER,
North Queen St., Lancaster, Penna.

Air The above slate can also be had at F. 8. BLETVB
Lumber.Yard, Columbia.

This is to certify that we do not sell our
beet quality Peach Bottom(Waged Slate- toany other per-
son in Lancaster city than theabove named.

R. F. JONES,
Manufacturersof Peach Bottom Roofing Slate.

till

BANKING HOUSE OF REED, HEM-
DERSON dc CO.—On the 26th of MARCH, instant,

theundersigned, under thefirm of REED, HENDERSON
& CO., will commence the Bankng Business, in Its usual
branches at the office hitherto occupied by John K. Reed
& Co., at the corner of East King and Duke streets, be
tween the Court House and Spreehees Hotel, Lancaster, Pa:

They will pay interestun depositsat the following rates.
5%per cent. for 6 months and longer. •
5 " 80 days and longer.
They will bay and sell Stocks and Real Estate on com-

mission, negotiate Loans for others, purchase and sell Bills
of Exchange, Promissory Notes, Drafts, &c., &c., &c.

The undersigned will be individually liable to theextent
of their means, for all deposits and other obligations of
HEED, Ilminrs;iorta Co. JOHN K. REED,

AMOS S. HENDERSON,
ISAAC E. lIIESTER.mar 20 t 101

PENNSYLVANIA PATENT . AGENCY.
J.FRANKLIN REIGART, ofLancaster city, obtains

Letters Patent from the D. S. Patent Office, on the most
reasonable terms. Drawings of all kinds of Machinery.
Architecture, or Surveys,correctly executed by him. Like.
wise Deeds, Bonds and other instruments of writing

Office—Agricultural and Mechanical Hall, (Sprecher's
Buildings,) North Queen street, Lancaster.

apr2b , • • 14

MO THE PUBLIC.
A HO-USEHOLD TREASURE!

A PERFECT DRUM NO • MORE ACCIDENTS 1
DIAMOND CIL!

A sußsTrrumF. FOR ILIILD, AND NON-EXPLOSIVE.
Alir WHOLESALE AGEN'T G. 1. LErciu,

No. 21 South-front Street, Plilladelphla, -Pa.

D. .WAYLA.N... & SWENTZEL CON.
elm to practice Dentistry at their Office, 603 s North

QUEIBII Intern; hail squareDom the P. A. B.•Depot,-Lan-
=doh Pa . . EikpriX trl4

--BIIOHANII2I.

you early. If it is a fine day, we shall
find plenty of employthent until night.

Louise thanked him very much, and at
the lodge they parted, Mr. Pierre Dupont
stopping below to speak with hisxoncierge.
The good woman spoke in rapturous.terms
of the young girl, whom she had known,
it appears, from a child. Her father's.
shop had. been opposite, and when her
mother died without a relative in the
world, the young girl gladly accepted a
room in the house of which Madame Caro-
tin was the Cerbetas.

Now you want a wife,' said she gar-
rulously ; upon my word, she's the very
one to suit you ; domestic, hard-working,
never idle, a clever needlewoman, one who
would make you all your shirts and waist-
coats; and when her grief is past, as
cheerful as a littlebird.'

; But my dear Madame Carotin,' ex-
claimed Pierre, smiling, ; not a word of
this at present. I have not seen enough
of Louise to judge of her capacity to make
me happy. I have a sort of presentiment
we shall like one another, but, for heaven's
sake, don't talk any nonsense to her.'

; .Motus ? silence, said Madame Carotin,
placing the end of her forefinger on one
side of her nose, ; I know her too_well for
that. She's as timid as a hare.'

•

So much the better,' replied Pierre
Dupont; and with another strong recom-
mendation for silence to the talkative old
woman, he lit his candle and went up to
bed.

He did not sleep as soundly as usual
that night ; his thoughts were given to
Louise, whom he alreadyfelt a deep inter-
est about—a very strong step at his age,
on the way to love. He rose, however,
early, and after calling Louise, dressed.—
They then sallied forth. Pierre proposed
an excursion to St. Germain by railway,
and Louise gladly 'acquiesced. So to the
railway they went, after breakfasting in a
milk-shop on coffee, eggs, rolls and butter;
a hearty meal apiece for twelve sous, or
six-pence. Louise seemed already aroused.
Sleep, as Shakspeare has it, truly knits up
the ravelled sleep of care ; but after a
time, when the first storm is over, pleasant
companionship is always the best antidote
against sorrow. Pierre Dupont spoke
much of flowers, of country life, of poetry,
of lovely scenery, of trees and woods, and
its wondrous works, until Louise listened
with rapt attention. The young man was
happy without any alloy entering into the
composition of his happiness, and with a
good share of intellect and much reading,
his conversation was necessarily interest-
ing, where a much more intellectual and
well read-man, but full of doubt and care,
would have been profoundly dull.

They reached St. Germain about eleven
o'clock, and went at once to the terrace
which overlooks the river, one of the most
beautiful views around Paris ; he thence
pointed out all the different features of the
scenery, after which they turned their
steps to the wood. Louise seemed de-
lighted, a faint rosy color came upon her
cheeks, and hev'eyes beamed with intense
happiness. Dupont was enraptured and
young, ardent and impulsive, thus, toward
the afternoon, gave vent to his feelings :

Pardon, Mademoiselle, my rash and
sudden speech, but I never felt so happy
before. In fact, my sensations of delight
are such to-day, that I cannot refrain the
expression of a wish that we may spend
many such happy hours together again.—
Madewoiselle, I have long wished to mar-
ry, but never before found all that I
wanted combined in one person. I do
not just now wish to be intrusive, but if I
could hope that by-and-by, at a future
time, I might hope—'

Oh, Monsieur Dupont,' cried Louise,
with unfeigned surprise,. it is impossible
that you can love so insignificant, so plain,
so inferior a girl as I am. At all events
you know nothing of me.'

Such a day as this is all that is needed
to know one so innocent and open-hearted
as you are. Mademoiselle, I declare that,
after the six hours I have since morning
spent in your company, I love you warmly,
sincerely, deeply ; there are affections
which spring up in an hour—'

And die in less,' replied Louise,
gravely.

' No, Louise, I ask you for no promise
save this, that for a whole month you will
permit me to see you every day ; that
occasionally you will be the companion of
my_walks, and that you will decide—'

Nay,' said Louise, after a few moments
reflection, will be candid. I knew last
night from your manner, from the tone of
your voice, from your looks, what would
happen this day ; and though surprised
an instant at your brusque declaration, I
have been half prepared for it since last
night, and I, too, seem to have nothing to
learn about you. I will not speak of a
month, but of three ; but if you then
really love me, and are unchanged in
worthiness, I will be your wife.'

Proud and happy you have made me,
my Louise,' said Pierre, much moved.

Proud !' cried Louise, ,shaking her
head ; no, it is I that should be proud.
A poor useless girl like me, seldom obtains
so brilliant a chance as to be the wife of
an industrious and steady workman.'

Pierre thanked her warmly, and then
they walked away from the wood in silence,
arm in arm, too happy to speak ; for, alone
in the world, young, full of sanguine hope,
the future all before them, bright sunny
sky above and enamelled turf beneath and
birds singing around, they were supremely
happy under the influence of Love's young
dream, the brightest, sweetest dream, that
life presents to man. Louise scarcely
liked to own herself how, a lone orphan,
she had been fascinated by the gentle
attention of a clever and handsome young
man, whose only fault, that she could see,
was a little somewhat pardonable—pride
at his own superior acquirements.

A few days after, they went to Mendon ;

but this day their mutual affection was
unreservedly owned, Pierre having the
intense satisfaction of hearing from the
young girl's mouth words of love and
confidence, which justly made him proud
and happy. It was now definitely settled,
as they had no parents or relations to
consult, that their marriage should take
place at the date before alluded to. Pro-
digious was the delight of Madame Caro-
tin, in part at her own perspicacity, in
part at the prospect of Louise having a
happy home. She herself nndertook to
renovate and prepare the small apartment
which was to receive the young couple—a
task which she fulfilled with immense
satisfaction.

About a fortnight before the wedding,
Pierre was one day coming home a little
earlier than usual from his atelier, when

More shame for you,' said Madame
Carotin; he's not worthy of it.'

He is ill, Madame Carotin, and every
one else abandons him. He is no longer
my affianced husband, bat I will gladly
nurse him.

Very well spoken,. young girl,' said
the cheerful old doctor, and with yoar
assistance, I answer for him, to say noth-
ing of the nice bouillons that Madame
Carotin will make for him in it'day or so.'

g Bouillons, indeed ! I wish he may
get it.

But now let him be still,' said the
dotter. g Give him this medicine, every
half hour, one teaspoonful, and in the
afternoon, I will return.'

Woman's love ! woman's love ! how
bright is thy presence and thy results."
How smooth soon was the pillow of the
sick man, how nicely shaded the curtains,
how comfortable his head, and how regu-
larly was his medicine administered. And
there she sat, gazing at his altered face,
with unchanged, unalterable, undying
love.

She gave him a teaspoonful of his medi-
cine.

Who is that ?' he vainly said, trying to
open his eyes.

It is I, Pierre, your own Louise, your
wife, your friend,' she replied, quite
unable to hide her feelings.

Leave me !' cried the young workman ;

I am not worthy of your affection, of your
love. Abandon me to my fate, for I have
shamefully sinned against you.'

But what Could provoke you to drink
so?'

41 do not know unless it was fear of
ridicule. They treated me as if I was a
hen-pecked husband before marriage, and
to show I was not, I went.'

Well, you won't do it again, will you
said Louise kindly.

Do you forgive me 7' asked Pierre in a
low tone.
'Ido.'

Do you still love me?' he continued
more anxiously.

Pierre, you know I do,' she answered,
gazing at him with eyes beaming with
affection.

And you will be my wife V
If you make haste and get well—
Bless you, my own Louise. I vow,

gentle girl, that the same shall never
happen again. I will have more courage
nd more resolution—'

Be yourself, that is all that is needed,'
replied the young girl in a cheerful tone.

But my work—what will they think of
me at the office 1'

Don't fret about that. I will go there
to morrow morning and say that you have
been very ill, and they will excuse your
absence.'

And so she did, and when she came
back with a message from the editor,
saying that he was not td hurry himself,
but get strong and well, he felt happy
because this was the natural reward of his
former good conduct. With a very clever
doctor, a patient and kind nurse, Pierre
Dupont soon came round, and though still
a little pale and thin, was married on the
day originally fixed. Louise insisting on
keeping her promise. The young man
soon returned to his work, and having
suffered severely for a moment of weak-
ness, took his lessen in good part, and
made it influence his future life. Having
abandoned the use of strong drink, and
renounced his former drinking companions,
he found so much joy and happiness in his
home, besides his healthy, blooming, and
industrious little wife ; he found so much
genuine delight in pleasures shared in
common with the one fitting partner of his
joys and sorrows ; he looked back with so
much deep gratitude to her forgiveness of
her follies ; his earnest endeavors were
always made to promote his interior
comfort, and to look first in all things to
his wife and family, thus proving himself
one of the men who in this world can
appreciate the value and merit of that rich
treasure of Woman's Love.

" Not at Home."
There are, any quantity of fashionable

ways of doing up fashionable as well as
unfashionable lying. s, Not at home,' is
the favorite style of giving a visitor the
cold shoulder. Of this detestable dodge
a lady narrates an incident whioh we here
record :

I never,' said she sent a message to
the door but once, and for that once I
shall never forgive myself. It was more
than three years ago, and when I told my
servant that morning to say not at home,'
to whomsoever might call, except she
knew it was some intimate friend, I felt
my cheeks tingle, and the girl's look of
surprise mortified me exceedingly. Bat
she went about her duties and I about
mine, sometimes pleased that I adopted a
convenient fashion by which I could secure
time tomyself, sometimes painfully smitten
with the reproaches of conscience. Thus
the day wore away, and when Mr. Lee
came home he startled me with the news
that a very intimate friend was dead.

glt cannot be,' was the reply, for she
exacted of me a solemn promise that I
alone would sit by her dying pillow, as
she had something of great importance to
reveal to me.' Here suddenly a horrible
suspicion crossed my mind.

She sent for you, but you were not at
home,' said Mr. Lee, innocently ; then he
continued : lam sorry for Charles, her
husband ; he thinks her distress was much
aggravated by your absence, from the fact
that she called your name piteously. He
would have sought for you, but your ser-
vant said she did not know where you had
gone. lam sorry. You must have been
out longer- than usual, for Charles sent a
servant over here [three times.

I never in all my life experienced such
a loathing of myself, such utter humilia-
tion. My servant had gone further than
I, in adding falsehood to falsehood, and I
had placed it out of my power to reprove
her, by my own equivocating. 1 felt
humbled to the very dust, and the next
I resolved over the cold clay of my friend
that I would never again, under any cir-
cumstances, say not at home.'

A LzssoN IN ARITEINETIC.—Teaoher —

John, suppose I were to shoot at a tree
with five birds on it, and kill three, how
many would be left?

John. Three, sir.
T. No, two would be left, you ignor

amoue.
J. No there wouldn't, though ; the

three shot 'would be left, and the other
two would be flied away.

T. Take your seat, John.

-, ..,
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DRUG AND OHEDIICNU: %%ODE.Thesubscriber having thmoved hislithe to' the new
building nearly oppositehis old staxid,and directly=the Cross Keys Hotel, has now on hand *wed; ,
stockofarticles belongingto the.Drthrbrisinetwomdiuthid
in part of Oils, Adds, Spices, 'Seeds, Alcohol,PoWaiiia
Articles, Sarsaparillas, As., An, to which the attenththot
country merchants, physicians and' consumers to -gsnetal
is Invited. Taoktho BMW Aglaia,

feb 9 tf 4 West King street, ".•

RE v En. in HOUSE, . • .:1
No. 227 North Third Street, P • phiM_ • •

This house is situated in the most business partkt the
City; has one btu:sired and 'thirty,rooter', large parlors,
and every room newly furnished, and is considered one of
the finest Hotels of its class in Philadelphia. It has
erected on it a large Observatory wheiispernma can have
a line view of the city,Delawareriver, ko. as It Is also
supplied with hot and oold water baths, which will be free
of charge to the guests of the house. City Ome will take
you to theRevere. Oar charges are moderate-xsl.25 per
day.

Persons visiting the city will please Come'. and try the
house, and we•pledge ourselves that we will 'endeavor to
use our best efforts tomake it appear like hortie. •

Cues. J. Fenn, of Reading, has charge of the office.
G. W. HINKLE,

Formerly of the States' Union Hotel, and recently of the
United States Hotel, Atlantic City, N. J. Proprietor.
may 1 -Bml6

OAL 3 COAL t t COAL 11 IC •We would respectfullycall the attention ofthe,publie,
toour superior stock of COAL,selected and prepared eY
tweedy for family nse whichwe will rescreen and deliver
inirood order toany

use,
of thecity, at the loweatroarket

prices. GBO.'CIALDBIt'd CO. -
Office East Orange street, two doors from Mehl:Mew

Yard—Oraeff'S Landing, on the Conestoga.
angle tf 81

A HOMESTEAD FOE HOME-
-1-1 STEAD FOR $lOO. Also, HOMESTEADS for $1000•
ANDOVER, in a desirable, healthycountry. . .•

.9a?- AGENTS WANTED! Sendfor a Pamphlet.
Apply to E. HARDER, Land'Agent,.

Port Royal, Va.,
Or to Col. W. D. REITZEL, Agent, at Landisville, Lan-

caster co., Pa. [ltaY .11 V 26

EMOVAL .--We have tide day re-
-111.,t0 our newBanking House, in BAST BING Br. where
the Banking Business in all its varied branches Will' re-
ceive our beet attention.

Intereston depositswill be allowed as heretofore.
Drafts on New York, Philadelphia and Bellmore eon.

stantly for sale.
Stock,' Bonds, and other securities bought and sold in

Philadelphia and New York— and information given as to
their relative valueand prospects.

Uncurrent Bank Notes bought and sold, and premium
allowed on old American coin.

Persons entrusting any business to us, whether mbney
on deposit, or for purchase or sale of Bonds or Stocks, may
Idoend upon prompt and faithful performance of all con-
tracts.. . ..

The members of the firm are individually liable for all
to obligations. JOHN GYGER, A GO '

ROOT. CLAYIEBON. Cashier. , mar 2 tfT''

STOVES; TIN AND COPPER WARE.
DEANER & SCHAUM,'

NO. 7 EAST KING STREET, LANCASTER; PA.
They have constantly on hand all kinds of Stoves, of the
various patterns now in use, either for wcod or coal.

They wouldalso call particular attention to the large
stock of COPPER KETTLES, which are marinteettired at
their establishment, and will be sold cheaper than can be
bought at any other place in this city. They have also
the largest stock of TIN WARE, made of the very beet
material and In a workmanlike manner.. . .

Roofing, Spouting and all kinds of TinWork done at the
shortest notice and on the moat reasonable terms.

They have purchased the right of C. Kieffer, Esq., for
Lancaster county, forIds patent Caloriflo Boiler, of 'which
hundreds are in use in this county. Call and examine
this useful holler, that can now be sold at reduced prices.

Persons in want of anything of our line, will please
give us a call. [June 5 tf27.

NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE.--This
1.1 Great Journal of Crimeand Criminals Is in its Thir-
teenth year, and is widely circulated throughouttheCOIII1•
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 of Geo. W. Matsell h Co.,s by
whom it will hereafter be conducted. Mr. Matson was
formerly Chiefof Police of New York City,and he will no
doubt render it one of the moat interesting papers in the
country. Its editorials are forcibly.written,and ofa char-
actor that should command for' he paper universal sup.
port.

Jar-Subscriptions, $2 per annum •, $1 fbr stx. Months, to
be remitted by Subscribers, (who should write theirnames
and the town, county and state where theyreside plainly,)
to GEO. W. MATSELL,

Editors and Proprietors of the
National Police Gazette,

New York City.CIMEIM
CRIVENING d7. CONVEYANCING,0 The undersigned respectfully announces* to the public

thathe has taken the office lately, occupied by John-A.
Hiestand, Ecq., where he will be pleased to transactall
business connected with the above. profession that may be
placed in his hands.

Ala-Office No. 26 North Duke streets , Lancaster, EPa. -

E. HAYS,
ellty Regulator.

COAL AT LOWEST CASH PRICES.
The undersigned having receiving their stock of

PINEGROVE,
BALTIMORE COMPANY,

LYKENS' VALLEY,
SIIAMEINI AND -

TRENTON COALS,
Will deliver theeatne to purchasers, carefullyscreened, at
the very lowest prices, for cash.

da..Always on hand, Liraeburners'and Blacksmith ()cal.
GEO. CALDER & CO.,

Office, East Orange, near North Queen street. Yard; at
Grasff's Landing, on the Conestoga. my; 18tf88

ELIAS BARR dir.. CO.,
31 EastKing street,

Are Sole Agents in Lancaster and York counties for the
following

VALUABLE SUBSCRIPTION BOORS: •

TILE NEW AMERICAN OYCLOP/EDIA, the Ninth Vol-
ume of which is expected early In April, excels theprom-
ises of its editors in every respect. We are grateful toour
friends for their very liberal encouragement,andare proud
to know that not one of our numerous subscribers -regrets
having given hisname for this valuable work. Each vol-
ume costs less thanfour cents per day.

THE LIFE OF THOMAS JEFFERSON—RandaII..
Senator Seward, in his late great speech in the United

States Senate, introduced an extract from Jefferson'swrit-
ings in support of his pOsition on the slavery question.—.
Every person who desires to know what Jefferson dld'say
and write, and all he said and wrote in reference to this
subject, should purchase a copyof this authentic and au-
thorized Life of the Sage of Monticello. Complete in three
volumes. Cloth, $2.50; Library, $3; halfOalf, $4 per vol-

.
..

• .

-MEMOIR OF THE LIFE OF JOHN QUINCY ADAMS—
Quincy. Every man, who cherishes a respect faiths mem-
ory of the venerable Pioneer of- the Republican and anti-
Slavery party, should possess a copy of this very interest-
ing and valuable memoir. One volume, Eloth, 0.25 ; Li- ,
brary, $3.00. .

BENTON'S ABRIDGEMENT OF THE lODATES OF
CONGRESS. To be completed in 15 volumes. 13volumes

' are now out, bringing it down to 1839. Price in law Li-
brary Binding,$3.50 per volume. . .

COOPER'S NOVELS, illustrated by Darley. A magi*
cent effort, worthy of the fame of the great American
novelist—to be completed in thirty-two volumes—fourteen
volumes out—published monthly. Priceper volume $1.50.
Also,The Traveler's Edition. 75 cents per volume. Darley's
Vignettes of Cooper, $3 per folio. .

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF HIT CARSON,
guide and friend of CoL Fremont in his travels and perilous
adventures in the Rocky Mountains. vol., cloth, $2.50.

PATTON'S HISTORY 01` THE UNITED STATES, a new
andreliable work. 1 vol., $3.

BISHOP DOANE'S LIFE AND WRITINGS, containing
his Political Works, Sermons and Miscellaneous Writings,
witha Memoir, by his eon. In Three or Five volumes.
Price $2 50 per volume. •

AMERICAN ELOQUENCE. Two vol., $3 per volume.
BURTON'S CYCLOEEDIA OF WIT AND HUMOR, in

various styles of binding.
WORCESTER'S •

ROYAL,
QUARTO

DICTIONARY
ILLUSTRATEDmar 6 tf 8]

TTONIGBIACHER &

. BAUMAN- TAN'
Inews and Carriers Store, back of Robt. daierwell's

Commission Warehouse, fronting,on the Railroad and
North,Prince street; Cheap for Cash or approved
Constantly on hand a full assortment of allkinds Saddler's
and Shoemaker's Leather,of superior quality, Including
"Boozer's celebrated Sole Leather," also, Leather Bands,
well stretched, suitable for all kinds of machinery, ofany
length and width required, made of a superior quality of
Leather, Furnace Bellows, Bandand Lacing Leather, Gar-
den Hose, Tanner's Oil, Carrier's Tools; Morocco's, Shoe
Findings, Am.

Allkinds old Leather bought in therough; highestPrices
given for Rides and Skins in cash; orders will -be prompt-
ly attended to. febirly 6

AMERICAN .LIFE INSURANCE AND
TRUST COMPANY.

UAPITAL STOOK, $600,000.
Company's Building, Walnut street, 8. E. coiner of Fourth

PHILADEI,PHIA. _

LIFE INSURANCE AT THE USUAL MUTUALRATES,
or at Joint Stock Rates, at about 20 per cent. lees, ar at
Total Abstinence Rates, the lowest in the world.

A. WI:ULU:01N; Preeddimt.
J. C. Suss, Secretary.
IL S. CARA; Esq., East King street, Agent for 14111CSAI

ter county. . Drusr:22 1110

CASTOR OIL, ARROAXW ROOT,'

SWEETBOR,
ALCOHOL, CAMPHOR, '
SPICECALOMEL,SODA,S, - LOGWOOD, '
CREAM TARTAR PEARL BARLEY,
GUM ARABIC, HARTSHORN,
GELATINE,
RHUBARB, • SENN
JALAP; ,fSPONGE, ac,

AKHersaleat ,
RumTHOMAS Will

ape 21 tf 14 Dr= tand Che iced State, Weet Maga.
•

mum LUCK OF' LADY SMEDlT,,,,..papeg
J. cover, 50 cts. First issued in America, "Littell's Ltv-

hag Age."
THEHILL ON THE FLOSS. A splendid and moat in:

tensely Interesting work, by the authorof Adam Bede.-:
$l.OO. THE MARBLE FAUN. Hawthorne's new Work, 2
vole., $1.50. SAY AND BEAL; by the authorof "Wide,'
Wide World," and equal to it inspiritand Interest; _2 Vols.:.
$2.00. DEIUNTERPARTS.; hy the author 'of "Charles'
Anchester;" cloth. Svo., 75 cents. THE.ADVENTUR)II3

OF AbIYAS LEK 111; by CharlesKingsley,author af ‘tHy•
yetis," "Alton Locke," to., an. , ;-

SPECIAL NOTICE—We have onhand a large variety of
books in every branch of literattue lately bought at'the
.Phlladelptda Trade Salsa, which from; this time forth we
are going to sell at Greatly -Iteduted Pricks, end we invite
all to call and examineour flneasiortment andbe convinc-
ed of thefact that nowhere can books be bought cheaper
than at ' -_DLTICAN*.MINHIPS-

may 15 tf 181
..

Centro 6llt4re,PPOkr Siore
ly II; MT.3I- IV A. -

;
_UIP I have received at, my ngrhisilturallmpleinerit and
Seed Ware Hints% '

60 BUBILFWT SEW,
ENGLISH RAPE OR'

MIJINIF.I3IO4
' Farmers are invited to mil swiesmaibitimatstick.

. .

F:art King -street, next-door:to Wei In, Goods
.

,
- 50-i;, r


