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" UNLIKE, YET LIKE.

I :
There i8 & blué which paints the sea at morning, .
‘When skies are bright aod treacherous breezes fair :
There sea-gulls suil, the snowy wavelel scouring,
And cut-with tireless wing the fragrant air:
A darker-hue io solemn distance warning,
‘Where gullant ‘{ives have grappled with despair.

B 1L

How, like the eys of Woman, sad and tender,
Reveéaling, hiding all her heart-profound ;
Telling of storma from which no walls defend her,
Or of sowe trust the tewpest has vot found ;

. Flashing inLove’s bright morn with burning splen-

or, X
Or darkening where some mighty hope went down.
1.

There is a blue the distaut mountain foldiog,

When autumn sun-sets linger on the height; .

The craggy outlioe sll to besuty woulding,

As glowly robing for the comiog night :

A sulemn court the giast monarch bolding !

Above the world, in lone, majestic night. )
1v. - :

Bo looks the eye of him whose patient seeking i
Beholds how all thingiin their order stund : {
No idle vengearce mg thejsinful wreuking, :
He strives to find what mighty Love has planned :
To bim tbe earth, io myriad voices speaking, !
Tells of & glorious thought in atruoture grand. .

v

But Jooking upward from the waters glanelng, '
And from the mountuin, solemn and at rest,
Above the clouds in golden radiance danoing,
Behold s blue, the beautecus and the best !
A sappbire path o'er which the coursers prancing,
Bear Phocbus onward to the glowing West.

VI.

O Eyes of Childhood ! with thy blue supernal,
Fuir, countless world- are in thine azure deeps:

As spring hides suwwer ’neath her vesture vernal,
As skies hold stars and suns while nature sleeps :
‘What promise fuir, whut gleams of hope eternul
The gazer finds, and choice the vision keeps.

R

THE PEACEFUL WAITING.

A little longer yet, a little longer,
Sball violets bloom for thee und aweet birds sing,
Anxd the lime branches, whero soft winds are blow-

ing,
Shall murmur the sweet promise of the spring.

A little longer yet, a little longer, N
Thou shalt beho'd the quiet of the morm! -
While teoder grasses and uwnkenipg’ﬂmvars
Send up a golden tint to greet the dawn.
A lJittle longer yet, a little longer,
The tenderness of twilight shall be thine,
The rosy clouds that flont o’cr dying daylight,
To tade till trembling stars begin to shiue.

A little longer yet, a little longer,
Shall starry night be beautiful to thee
And the cold moon shall ook through the blue si-
lence.
Fiooding her silver path upon the soa.

A little longer yet, a little longer,
Life shall be thine—life with ita power to will,
Life with its strength to bear, to love, to conquer,
Bringing its thousand juys ihy heart to fil].
A little longer still—patience, beloved '—
A little longer still, ere Heaven unroli
The glory, and the brightoess, and the wonder,
Eternul and Diviue, that wait thy soul.

i

A little lunger ere life true, imwortal,
(Not this “our shadowy life.) will be thine own,
And thou ehalt stand where winged archangels
worship,
And, trembling, bow before the great white throne.

A little louger still, and Heaven awnits thee,
And fills thy spirit with a great delight,

Then our pale joys will seem a dream forgotten,
Our sun a darkness, and our duy a night.

A little lopger, and thy heart, beloved,
Shall beat forever with a Jove divine,
Axnd joy so pure, so iighty, so eternal,
No wmortal knows and lives shall then be thine.

A 'little longer yet, and angel voices
Bhall sing in heavenly cbant upon thino ear,
Apgels and-saints await thee, and God needs thee:
Beloved, oan we bid thee linger here?

-

A COLLOQUY.

A. L. AND THE COMET.

4. L.—Btop, comet, stup ! here am I, Abraham Lin-

coln,
Boss of the universal Yankee nation ;
For you [’ve dune the best I could think on.
* In bringing out my gracious Proclamation ;
Give us your tail—I'll mount aud ride afar—
Comet.—Hi-yuh!

A. L—Comet! behave yourself, and dor’t be huf-

5,

To me, who offer such sincere embraces;
‘What though the process prove a little roughish,
. 1'm bound to mitgle up our severat races;
Red folks [ hang. but black ones dearer are—
Comet. —Hi-yah! Hi-yah'!

4. L —Comet, hold on !.it is derogatory

To my exalted station thus to treat me:

" Come; let me tell you now a little story—

What! ean the slippery raseal wean to oheat me!
Have 1 been svatebing at a shooting star?
‘Comet.—Hi-yab! Hi-yah! Hi-ysh!

[Boston Courier.

TEN YEARS AGO.

BY " DAISY HOWARD.

Wae stood in the gloaming, Willie and I,
listening to the wind sighing among the
- trees, and to the beating of our hearts,—
“ We stood there silently, fearing to trust
ourselves to speak, for we were to part in
just one hour for three long years!

We bad agreed to bear this parting’
calmly; but 1t is no light thing to part
cslmly from your only friend. Willie
thought so, too, for the deep eyes that
looked down into mine were unutterably
sad, aud the proud lips trembled like a
woman’s. I bad . striven for strength all
day. long; but now I trembled, and should
bave fallen if I bad stood another mo-
ment. We sat down silently, each heart
faint with’ the anguish that must not be
spoken. The stars came out one by one,
and stood sentinel jn the very spot where

- they had stood on other nights, when I was
happy.
. *<When I was happy!”” How long ago
that'seemed. I felt to-night as though I
never could be happy again ; and looking
beyond the floating clouds, I wondered if
my precious mother could see heg child—
could know her hearf was aching !'—my
loving mother thit two months before had
gone to dwéll in that « Beautiful eity” that
lay beyond those fluted pillars !

We sat on the steps of my old ‘home,
which, after mother’s death, had been sold,
and was now unoccupied. 1 had stelen
down here to say good-bye to Wiliie. I'
was governess now in 2 fine house in town,
and in all that palace-
%28 not a spot where 1 could meet my dar-
ling. I wish 1 had not written that word |
«¢ darling,” but somehow it seems as if it |
springs upconsciously to one’s lips in:
speaking of opes they love; and in all!
this wide ?orld I loved only Wiliie! !

We satjon the old steps, battling for
the strength each so sorely necded. A |
pleasant summer wind was blowing, drift-
ing a:shower of leaves from the white roge-
bush that was planted the day I was born. .
I almost wished we could die there and |
be covered with the pure leaves, like the |
¢ Babes in the Wood.” -
Willie was the first to re
ness, for'he was olde
L' While he tal

i
{
i
i

l

like mansion there

gain his oalm'v|
r.and stronger than |
. While ked of the necessity of |
-this parting, I could only think of the l
d_renry_ to-morrow, and of how I could ever
. hye without him., Willie wag poor, and so
‘was:1; and he conld not get-anything to.
do hero:thist would helphim to-grow rich ;

‘gone to the opera,
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go he accepted the sitnation of
iuadiunie s %

rich man’s son, the'said son being on the

eve of departure to Italy, where he was to

remain for three years, -
»* * * * *

tutor to a

* * *

And now the solemn old town-clock
rang out the hour of ten, and at eieven
Willie must be ¢ afloat.”

¢ Ten o’clock! is it possible?
Clare, we must go.’

¢Go where? O that we could go to-
gether ! O Willie! how oan I see you go ¥

“Do not grieve, darling; it unnerves
me, and I have need- of all my strength
to-night. JOh! Clare, it is almost more
than [ can bear to leave you and this dear
old home, where I wooed and won you.’

He stooped down, and gathering a hand-
ful of the white rose-leaves that had drift-
ed like a snow-wreath at our feet, he
pressed them to his lips, and then folded
them in between the leaves of a little
pocket Bible that I had given him the
night before. Our parting words had
been said long before ; so he only raised
me up, and folding me to his heart, pressed
a last kiss upon lip, cheek, and brow, then
he left me. 1 flung myself down, 2ud lay
upon the earth till the night dews pene-
trated my thin garments and sent shiver-
ings over my weary frame. I then flung
my shawl over my bead, and passed rapid-
ly to my new home.

Ounce there, I had.no time for thought,
for the children I had care of were waiting
to be put to bed, and their mother had
grown impatient at my long delay. 1 un-
dressed each little form and laid it to rest;
and then T was free, as my two older pu-
pils were in the dressing-room with their
mother.

1 sat down by the window, alome with
my wretohedness, and tried hard to rea-
son myself into calmness. But, alas! I
was powerless to banish thoughtand mem-
ory. A kind face would come between
me and the starry sky, and a rich voice
kept saying, ¢ Good-bye, Clare.’ )

There was no one to call me darling
now. I belonged to no ome; nobody
owoed me; I was only Clare Summer-
field, the poor governess!

From very weariness I laid my head
upon my pillow, fceling that 1 was indeed
alone.

This was ten years ago.

To-night [ sit writing in the same home,
Clare Summerficld siili. ‘Co-morrow I am
to take a new pame, and—but I must pot
anticipate.

After Willie Jeft, I toiled my days out,
and watched wy nights out, as I had dous
the might we parted. Then came his long,
loving letters ; and carrying them next my
heart, I grew happier., .

The first year was one of dreary unap-
preciated toil.  After that my employers
grew to love me, and the children loved
me, too. 1 will not weary yon by relating
my everyday life. Suffice it to say that
the weeks and months rolled on till the
third year of waiting drew near its close.
vhen a new sorrow filled my heart; for
suddenly bis letters ceased, and for months
I heard no tidings of him. Then came
the stunning news that he was married !
George Leland, the son of my employer,
bad = lctter from a friend in Rome, giving
him an account of the wedding. After
tkis, I kncw nothing for many weeks;
and when [ recovered, they told me I had
bad a brain fever.

After that tho days and weeks passed
uncounted. 1 did not heed the flight of
time. Ilived in a kind of stupor, caring
only to fulfil wy duties faithfully, and
render a full equivalent for the money
paid me.

Doubtless the family knew of my sor-
row, for they were strangely kind to me;
even George secmed as thongh he could
not do er.ough to make me less sad, The
girls, too, treated me with the tenderness
of sisters. 1 yielded myself passively to
their guidance, for the heart must have
some oue to love, and kindness is never
so precious as after some great sorrow.

When I had been an intimate of Mr.
Leland’s home five years, the two elder
girls, Mary and Louise, were married ; and
from that time I became as an own child
in the house. Then three wore years
passed away, when an event happened that
destroyed, for a time, the sweet home-
feeling 1 was beginning to feel. This ig
how I came about. The family had all
leaving me alone,
as I had a headache, and did not wish to
go.

I was standing by the window, lost in
thought; when I was startled by an arm
stealing gently around my waist, and turn-
ing quickly, I stood face to face with
George Leland. R

¢ Ob, George! how you frightened me. |
I thought you had gone to the opera.’

He did not notice my remark, but pass-
ingdhis hand once or iwice over my hair,
said :

¢ Your ourls are beautiful, Clare ; and
you are beautiful to me.’

There was something in the tones of his
voice that set my heart to fluttering, and
sent the hot- blood surging through my

Come,

gone, In those years I had learned much
—among other things, to ¢ suffer and be
strong.” 1 was no longer the sensitive
girl that had bartered her whole life’s hap-
piness away for love, and lost.

I was a woman now, strong and self-
reliant, with all an outraged woman’s ram-
paat pride to hold in oheck ; all her many,
many memories to ignore. I had foughta
desperate battle with my own heart, and
came off conqueror. I had entered my
room one night, determined to destroy
every relic of my faithless fover. Then I
was to forget him ; that was the plan. I
had a pieture of him, that I had hung in a
large closet in my room, to keep it from
other eyes. It was like many of the old-
fashioned closets, with shelves at one side,
and a window at the other. There was
room for my little tables and workstand,
and there 1 had been wont to dream my
dreams. Now it was different, and for
many long months—ay, years—it had been
closed and locked ; like the love-dream at
my heart, it must see the light no more.

Ou the night in question, I unlooked the
door and entered. I had determised to
destroy every token of the wiid dream that
had. brought me so much misery. The
sight of the bright face hanging there
almost maddened me. The firelight shone
full upon it. At first, it secemed to smile.
down tenderly upon me, and I thought the
beautiful lips whiepered, ¢ Darling Ciare.’.

Then either my mood changed or the
picture did, for I sould have sworn the |
handsome mouth grew haughty, and the
dark eyes flung taunting glances down
upon me, while the words ¢ forsaken, fore-
saken,” rang in my ears. I snatched upa
beavy paper-weight, and though when I
raised my hand to strike, the old, pleading
look seemed to come into the face, I
dashed the weight right through the dear
eyes I had once loved, shivering the
picture to atoms. Then there were letters
to be destroyed, and a curl of glossy hair,
that had been given to me when a school-
girl, a few faded flowers, and a ruby ring ;
and 1 destroyed them. Then I flung up
the window and sat down, in the bitter,
mid-winter night, feeling that a wall of ice
was built up between me and the only one
L ever loved. My lip carled scornfully,
as I thought of the past. Talk about
meek women, indeed! I felt that night
ag if ] had the strength of a thousand men.
[ felt like some triumphant general. 1had
won a great vietory !

Two more years drifted away. 1t was
my twenty-eighth birthnight, and I stood
before the wirror robing for a graad recep-
tion to be given at the house of Judge
Stanwore. 1 was indifferent as to my toilet
generally ; caring little at any ‘time for
dress. Why should I, when no loving
eyec would look upon me?—no father,
mother, sister, or brother in all the earth '
But to-night it was different ; thure were
to be some distinguished strangers present
from transatlantic shores, and I must make
a mcre carefut toilet than usnal, 1 deba-
ted a little while—an unusual thing for me
—between twp dresses, a black velvet and
a rich white satin. At last I decided in
favor of the velvet; the sombre ecolor
suited my sombre heart best. It seemed’
strange that 1 who had felt no thrill of
vanity for years, should be vain to-night;
did it not ? I combed out my long hair,
and brushed it into heavy ‘surls, gathered
them into a knot behind, ao thrusting a
jewelled bobkin iuto the shinirg mass, left
them to trail over my neck. Black a3
singularly becoming to me to-night; for
my ¢heeks and lips were a vivid erimson,
and wy eyes flashed like diamonds, The
rich black dress showed off my white neck
and - round arms to good advantage—
rounded for all wy eight and twenty years.
I suppose 1 was called:an ¢old maid ;’
women of ‘eight and twenty generally are;
I believe. The close-fitting bodice, with
its berthe of rich lace, covered a bleak and
barren heart. But what did it matter *—
the world did not know it.

1 wore no jewels; save a tiny diamond
star, that flashed and gleamed above my
forchead—the gitt of Mrs, Leland. Read-
er, do you know for whom this toilet was
making? Among the distinguished stran-
gers from abroad was William Halstead,
one of the most popular authors of the day.

The rooms were crowded ; but among
all the many faces I saw only his face.—
His face was pale, and his eyes large and
shadowy. He had thought and studied
his life out—that was plain to be seen.—
But what need I care? This William
Halstead was nothing to me. A moment
more, and we stood face to face. My heart
gave a fierce bound; I shivered, for I
thought it was going to prove a traitor-
heart ; but in less than a moment it ceased
its throbbings and grew still.

1 am happy to see you, Mr. Halstead.’

He held out his hand, silently; but I
took no notice of it; and as others came
up to clasp the hand I had refused, 1
moved haughtily away. :

Later in the evening, I stood alone on
the veranda, as far as I could possibly get
from the sound of human voices. 1t was
bitter cold. The night wind blew keenly

veins. I said, quickly :

¢ You are pleased to be complimentary
to-night, my brother.’

¢ Do not call me your brother Clare.— |
I am ot your brother.’

And then he poured forth a hurried tale
of love that distressed me beyond mea-
sure. I told him that I eould not love him,
that he was a brother to me, and no more.
But he would take no denial,
would wait years, if | would only be his!
wife at last ; that he had waited years, for
he had loved me from the first, and many |
times the confession trembled upon his;
lips, but he feared to risk the story of his!
love till time had destroyed my love for |
Willie. That night I passed more wretch- '
edly than any night for years, Next day, |
Mr. and Mrs. Leland both talked to me, |
saying they loved me as their own child,
and begged me to be indeed their child,
Thougli distressed, to seem ungrateful 1
told them I conld not be his wife ; that 1
had Joved William Halstead from a chiid,:
and though he had proved faise, there was
for me no second lovings.

I now felt that I must leave my present
home, for 1 could not live under the same
roof with George Leland. But this they
would not hear of ; George was going far
away, with his uncle, and I must remain
g.nd be a daughter to them, in affection
if notin name. So it was arranged, and
1 breathed more freely when he was
gone,

Then things settled back in their old
way, and once more I wag happy—no, not
happy, happiness and I had parteq ’long
#80,; but I wag ontent,

saying he'

Two' years had drifted away-into the by-+

upon my uncovéred neck and arms, but I
did not heed it; it was not half so cold as
the ohill at my heart. I shuddered at the
darkness of my future, wondering if I
could bear it.

The distant hum of voices added to my
gloom. I moved farther into the shadow
as a footstep fell upon the gravelled walk.
1t passed on, and once mcre I sank into
revery. Some, time must have passed,
when a voice startled me. ’

¢ Clare, this is maduness, standing in the
winter wind, without even a shawl about
you. Mr. Leland is not over-careful of
the treasure he has won.’

I torned suddenly and met the dear

~—

, eyes that, ten years ago this very night,

had been dark with
parting.

For a moment my heart grew faint, and’
my limbs trembled; but pride soon came
to my aid. .

¢ You had better retarn to the drawing-
room, Mr, Halstead. Your wife will feel
lonely among so many strangers.’

¢ My wife, Mrs, Leland? - What mean
you? }

¢Mrs. Leland? I can but agk, in re-
tarn, what Mr. Halstead meang 2’

¢ Are you not the wife of Mr,
Leland, Clare?

¢ No, sir ;"I am Clare Summerfield still.
But ere I return to the drawing-room,
permit me to congratulate you upon your
marriage.’ )

¢ Clare Summerfie]d, there is some dark
~mystery here. I have never been married
—never loved any one but you—never—
-never! 1 was to embark for America in
»a fortaight, when a lettor reached me from"

the anguish of our

George

George Leland, saying you and he were
:to be married in a week, and inclosing
- wedding-cards done up in the usual dainty
{fashion. I need not tell you of the sor-
jrow that almost overwhelmed me. Here
:was the reason why, for two or three
! months, my letters remained unanswered.’

¢ <1 never received one of them. It was.

George that told me of your marriage,’ I
said, hurriedly, a light beginning to break
in opon my mind,

Reader, 1 will not weary you by relat-
ing all that passed between us; suffice it
to say, before we parted, all was explained.
We found out the bitter wrong that had
been done us; but for the sake of Mr.
and Mrs. Leland, we resolved to bury the
secret of their son’s dishonor in our own
breasts. It was a hard thing to do, when
we thought of how much precious time had
been lost in vain regrets ; that for ten long
years our hearts had been aching, and we
had been losing faith in mankind and wo-
mankind.

Willie said he could forgive bim, for it
was his love for me that had caused him
to sin ; that he did pot blame him very
much—he did not see how he could very
well help loving me. I pressed my hand
over his mouth, to shut in the flattering
words ; but, dear reader, I will tell you,
in confidence, that I felt just as proud and
happy. in hearing them as a woman could
well be,

Bat the little clock on the mantel tells.
me that it is oreeping on into the ¢ wee
sma’ hours ;> and as I am to be married
to-morrow, I must say good night.

Lesson in Composition.

A writer to the V. Y. Olserver, relates
the following of the late Dr. Murray, alias
¢« Kirwan

Dr. Murray pursued his collegiate course
at Williamstown, during the Presidency
of that acute and accomplished critic, Rev.
Dr. Griffin. In his fourth year he was
brought into more immediate contact with
the venerable President, whose duty it
was to examine and oriticise the written-
exercises of the graduating class. Dr.
Murray, whep a young man, and even
down to the day of his last illness, wrote
a free, round and beautiful hand—and his
exercise at this time, which was to-undergo
the sorutiny of his venerated pre qptor,
bad been prepared with uncommon néat—
ness and accuracy. Dr. Griffin was accus-
tomed to use a quill or pen, with a very
broad nib.

. Introduced into his angust presence,
young Murray, with becoming diffidence,
presented his elegantly written piece for
the ordeal. This discerning eye of the
President passed quickly over the first sen-
tence, and with a benignant look, he turn-
ed to his pupil, and said in his peculiar
way. .
¢ Murray, what do you mean by this first
sentence ¥

Murray answered blushingly :
so and so, sir.’

¢ Then say so Murray,’ and at the same
time drew his heavy pen through line after
line, striking ontfaboat one-third of it.

Having carefully read the next sen-
tence, the venerable oritio again inquired :

¢ Murray, what do you mean by this 2,

He tremblingly replied : ¢ Dootor, 1
mean so and so.’

¢ Please just to say so,” striking out
again about one-half of the beautifully
written page.

In this way, with his broad nib, (which
made no clean mark) he proceeded to de-
face the nice clean paper of the youog col-
legian, so that at the close of the exercise,
the erasures nearly equaled all that re-
mained of the carefully prepared manu-
seript,

This trying sceme was mnot lost upon
young Murray. He considered it one of the
most important events. of his oollege
course. It taught hiof to think and write
concisely ; and when he had anything to
8ay, to say it, in a simple, direct, and in-
telligible manper. ‘

Indeed, much that distinguished him,
as_one of our most vigorous and pointed
writers, may be attributed to that carly
lesson, ¢ Say so, Murray.’

<] mean

<

A MorHER.—By the quiet fireside of
home, the true mother, in the midst of her
children, is sowing, as in vases of earth,
‘the seeds or plants that shall sometimes
give to heaven the fragrance of their blos-
soms, and whose fruit shall be as a rosary
of angelic deeds, the noblest offering that
she oan make, the cver-sscending and ex- !
panding souls of her children, to her
Maker. Mvery word that she utters goes |
from heart to heart with a power of which
she little dreams. Philosophers tell us, in

Horme ConversatioN,—Children hon-
ger perpetually after new ideas, and the
most pleasant way of reception is by the
voice and ear, and not the eye and the prin-
ted page. The one mode is natural, the
other artificial. Who would not rather
listen than read? We do not unfrequent-
ly pass by in the papers a fall report of a
lecture, and then go and pay our money to
hear the self-same words uttered An an-
diance will listen closely from the be-
ginning to the end of an address, which
not one in twenty of those present would
read with the same attention. This is
emphatically true of children. They will
learn with pleasure from the lips of parents
what they deem as drudgery to study in
the book ; and even if they have the mis-
fortune to be deprived of the educational
advantages whioh they desire, they cannot
fail to- grow intelligent, if they enjoy in
childhood and youth the privilege of listen-
ing daily to. the conversation of intelligent
people. Let parents, then, talk much and
talk well at home. A father who is habit-
ually silent in his own house, may be, in
mapy respects, a wise man, but he is not
wise in his silence. We sometimes see
parents, who are the life of every company
which they enter, dull, silent, uninterest-
ing at home among their children. If
they have no mental activity and mental
stores sufficient for both, let them provide
for their own household. - It is better to
instruet children and make them happy at
home, than it is to charm strangers or
amure friends. A silent hounse:is a dull
place for young people—a place from which
they will escape if they can. lhey will
talk or think of being ¢ shut vp’ thers;
and the youth who does not love home is
in danger. Make home, then, a cheerful
and pleasant spot. Light it up with cheer-
ful, instructive conversation. Father,
mother, talk your best at home,

AN Or1GINAL DueL.—Old Col. S., of
Wisconsin,, was an odd genius, a queer
compound of comic seriousness. Replete
with jokes, both original and selected, he
was not slow in hatching them up and deal-
ing them out in small doses on different
occasions. One evening at a party, a
young gentleman upon whom the colonel
had told some cutting jokes, feeling him-
self insulted, challenged the colonel to
mortal combat. The challenge was ac-
cepted.  Having the choice of weapons and
the appointment of the place of meeting, the
colonel told the young man to repair the
following morning at six o’clock to a cer-
tain spot, and added, ¢ that he would see
that the weapons were there.” The fol-
lowing morning, at the indicated time, the
young man repaired to the indicated spot ;
said spot being among the lead mines, was
naturally furroWed with mineral holes.—
¢ Well, youngster,” said the colonel, stick-
ing his handa in his pocket and ejecting a
superfluons quantity of tobacco juice from
his capacious mouth, ¢ are you ready *—
Receiving an affirmative answer, he contin-
ued: ¢Here’s where we are to fight,
indicating a mineral shaft near by, which
was at least fifty feet deep, ¢ and here are
our weapens,’ pointing to a pile of rocks.
¢ Your’er to go down that ar hole and
throw rocks up, and I’m to stay up and
throw rocks down.,

It is needliess that the challenge was
withdrawn,

fr e ————

TuE TruTH oF HisTORY VINDICATED!—
LincoLy gets off the following piece of ex—
traordinary philesophy in his last message,
to wit : :

< It is ngt 80 easy to pay something as it is
to. pay nothing, but it is easier to pay a
large sum than it is to pay a larger one, and
it is easier to pay any sum when we are
able than it is to pay it before we are able.’

We insist that the idea cmbraced in the
foregoing is not ariginal with Ase, but
that it legitimately belongs to Ben Lucas,
whose oddities are so familar to this com—
wuvity. Sitting at o table of a hotel one
day, when no one happened to be disposed
to engage in couvversation, BEN, in ‘his
stuttering style gravely inquired of a
stranger sitting next him whether he knew
what would make more noise than s pig
fast under a fence.

The stranger replied with an emphatic
No !

BeN.—T-t-t-two pi-pi-pigs f-f-f-fast an-
der a f-f-f-fence!

And from this anecdote ABE must have

e - L

A G0oop EXAMPLE,—A pastor was ma—
king a call on a parishioner, an old lady,
who had made an habitual rule never to
speak ill of another, and had observed it
8o closely that she always justified those
whom she heard evil spoken of. Before

their speculations, that He caunot lift a
finger without moving the distant spheres.
Solemn is the thought, but not more solemn ‘
to the Christian mother than the thoaght
that every word that falls from her lips,
every expression of her countenance, even
the sheltered walk and retirement of home,
may leave an indelible impression on
young souls around her, and form, as it |
were, an underlying strain of that educa- '
tion which peoples heaven. ’

- —-——— - .

PozzLED FoR AN Excuse.—Some years |
sigee, while the cholera was prevalent ia |
Virginia, the inbabitants,especially the ne- |
groes,were greatly alarmed. Amongothers
was & megro boy, who, having heard his
father say the cholera would soon be alon
that way, left bis work one day and betook
himself to the woods, Here he was found
by his overseer, soon after, fast asleep.—
Being taken to task for leaving his work,
he excused himself on the ground that
¢ not being prepared to die, he had gone
to the woods to meditate.”

¢ But,” said the overseer, ¢ how was it
that you went to slecp ¥’ '

¢Well, 4 don’t know, masss, how dat
was ’zaotly,’ responded the negro, ¢ but I
speok I must have overprayed myself !’

U~ A negro preacher was holding forth
on Sunday, and in the course of his remarks
said, ¢Dar be two roads. De fustisa
brought straight road leading to death and
brimstone. De oder is a straight and nar-
row road leeding to hell and dampation.’
¢ If dem be de fac,” shouted Sambo, rising
jfrom his seat, <dis are nigger’s for de
| woods.’

(Z~ An Irish lawyer lately addressed
the eourt as.¢ gentlemen ’ instead of ¢ your
honors.” A brother of the bar reminded
him of his error. He immediately ross to
apologise thus : ¢ May it please the court,
in ;the  heat of debate 1 ealled - your
-bonora gentlemen. .. I mada a mistake, yer
bonors,’ C e

g |

the lady made her appearance in the parlor

i several of her children were speaking of

her peculiarity, and one of them playfully
added—

¢ Mother has such a habit of speaking
well of everybody, that I believe if Satan
himself were the subject of conversation,
motber would find out some virtue or good
quality even in him,’

OFf course’ thiy remarked elicited some
smiling and merriment at the originality of
the idea, in the midat of which the old la-
dy entered the room, and on being told
what had just been said, immediately and
involuntarily replied—

P Well, my dear children, I wish we all
- had Satan’s industry and perseverance.’

I [GTBilH took a jug to the shop
and asked for a gallon of whiskey. He gave
 his promise to pay for it on the spot.
'jug was not empt . But he stated that he
! bad already bought a quart, but wished
! the concern filled as full as it could hold.
{ When the gallon was poured into the ju
* the money was mot poured out of Bill’s
| pocket, for the latter was as empty as the
i former was full. Promises to pay were not
| received, and the grocer poured the gallon
| back again into the measure, leaving Bill
. to truge off with his quart of rum, not mueh
- worse for the little water with whioh it was
rdiluted. The grocer’s gallon was a little
 weaker, but Bill's quart had become a great
1 deal stronger.

f
i

7~ A chap out west named Barnes,
i who had made a speech at a war meeting,
 was critioised in the village paper, which
 said it was a very patriotic address but the
i speaker slandered Lindley Murray awfully.
| The negt day Barnes 'wrote a note to the
editor; deolaring he never knew such a
man it his' life as Lindley Maurray, and
therefore conld not have slandered him.
Mrs. Barnes, the wife, beipg at a tea party,
also took up the cudgel for her husband,
when the . matter was discussed, by declar-
ing that——¢ Murray - began it by abusing
ber busband, and got as ho-gave ! -
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E LANCASTER’ IXNTELLIG
l JOB PRINTING.
gg. § lggBTHDaDUKB STREET, LANC.

6 Jobbing. Department s thorodghly, furnishad
new and elegant typé of every 'dedcrption. andis
-;l;le ephargeﬂn'; a ptymﬁu],:pdry 3e0d T0b Pl

6 X roprietors are prepared to
. PRINT OKRGKS,PJ o

BILL HEADS AND HAND
‘PR
PAPER BOOES AND PAM
BALL )
" ‘imnme m'commfsl 'AND PLAIN PR
neatness, accuracy and dispatch, on th t.reaso
ble termn,“:;?tn ®manner ¥ o n
ment {n the city.
A Orders. from .a d
proinptly attended to. . rass
GEQO. SANDERSON & SON,
- Intelligender Offics, °

LLB,
PHLETS,

ONSUMPTION, SCROFULA
RHEUMATISM, &c.

been proved.by uearl
for CONSUMPETION, %e., and
gives flesh-and stréngth to the patlent. - See that’ you' ge!
the genuiné. ' Sold by Druggists generally, =~ = "
HEGEMAN & CO,

dec 9 3m 48]

PA.
with

Y ‘under

axpérisnced ' Job Printat—

ARDS Aﬁxg’ CIROULARS,
OGRAMMES AND POSTERS,
TICKETS, AND INVITATION,

INTING,

ot exBelled by any aé{ablm:?
lnAhaseo. b; mail or otl_:!\i'!'lm,

' No. 8 North Duke stréet, Lavicaster, Pa. -

HEGEMAN & CO’8 GENUINE COD LIVER OIL has | Rosewood Casea,
7.20 years’ expeoriimce the best remedy
while it curea‘the dlsease 1t -

ED OVERSTRUNG. BARS FULL IRON~
ME 08~ > -

are Justly pronounced by the Press aud Muslo Masters to
be superidr Instruments.  Thiey are tmilt of the best and
most thoroughly seasoned: materials, and will stand any
climate.. The tone is very deep, round, full and: mellow;
the touch elagtic. Each Piano warranted for thres’ years.
Prices from $176to $700. Lo .

OPDUONS 0F *HE PREss.—“ The Horace Waters Pianoe are
known as.among the very best. - We are enablad tolm
of thess menta with some degree of confidence,

personal knowledge of thelr excellent tone and’ dursble
quality —Christian Intelligencer. . - o R

w— :

$ 15 0 .—NEW 7-OCTA Vs PTANOS in Rosswood cases,
Iron frames, and over-strung bass, of different makers, for
$150; do., with mouldings, $160; do., with carved logs and
Keps, S, 5350 shd 4000 e B o, SR s e

oys, an )03 new octav 835 30" 634~
octave, $140. The above meo;?r‘é ] "vumnwt,.%
are the greateat bargains-that can be found in the city.
Pléase call and seo them. Becond-hand Pianosat $26,

i $60, $75, and $100. ’ .

N THE EO'I{ZHACthZV‘ATERISTHRLODIOm th the
ned the Equal Temperamen
Patent Divided Swell and Sloglqo Btop. %ﬂm b%;iw to
$200. Organ Harmorinms with Pedal $278 and
$30D. Behiool Hermoninms, $40, $60;
Hamiin,’ §

t Melodeons and Harmoneums of th

Princa & Co's; Carhart & Needbam,

Obemlsts and Drugglsts, New York.
H o T

O G R A P Y
IN ALL ITS BRANCHES.
Executed in the beat style known in the. art, at
C. G. CRANE'S QALLERY
532 Ancr STrEET, EAS? OF 81x18, PAILADELPHIA.
LIFE S8IZE IN OIL AND PASTIL:
STEREOSCOPIC
Ambrotypes, Daguerreotypes,
ins, Rings, &c.

FCRTRAITS,
Tmar 19 21y

POSED BY THR ACT OF 1862,
Published: for the counvenfencs of
MERCHANTS, BROKERS, LAWYERS,
and the public generally,
a glance. the amount of d
conta. For sale by J. M. WESTHAEFFER,

No. 44, Cnrner of North Queen and Orange streets,

oct T . trs

&c., v Casas, Medallions

NITED STATES STAMP TAXES IM-

S8TORE-EEEPERS,
CONYEYANCERS
oD & large neat card showing at
uty on tax to be paid. Price 10

low prices:: Thess Melodeons remain in-tone n-]ong.ﬁ:p,
Esc).!l, Mélodeon warranted for th;-:ﬁx Yyears, *° s

A4~ A liberal discount to Uleigymen, Ohurches, Babbath:
,{ :8chools,” Lodges, SBeminaries and Teachers. The trade
supplied on the most J{beral terms. . .

THE DAY SCHOOL BELL.
85,000 COPIES IRSUED.

A now Sloging Book for Day Bchools, called the Day.
School Bell, is now ready.” It contsins about 200 chojoq
s0Dgs; mm\gu, catches, dustts, trios; quartstts and’ chore
uses, many \of them written expre:sly for- this work, be~

are 60 o35y and progressive, that grdinary teachers will
find themselves entirely snccessful fn instructing ‘ever!
young scholars to sing correctly and scientifically ; while
the tunes and words embrace such a varfety of Hyely, at-
tractive, and soul-stirring muslo and sentiments, that no
trouble will be exper] din i fng begli “to
go oo with zeal in acquiring skill in ore of the. most.
bealth-gizlng, beauty-improving, happinessyielding, and

ARMER'S

H 1
J. 0. EWING apd J, H.
BOARDERS a d on r
transient customers at $1,00 per day.

A~ 8tabling for 3eventy Five Horses. <@3
July 156

T'rnii':“P‘iani.m’s HAT ANDOCAP
BTORE.

— 3
8HULTZ & BRO,
T T E R

H 4 g

No. 20 Noers QUERN Brrerr, LANoASTER, PA.

The subacribers are desirous to Inform their Castomers
and the Public generally, that their preparations ofa large
assortmeant of fine
OFT FELT AND SILK HATBS;
adaptad for Spring and Summer wear, have besn com-
platsd ; the same compriges the richest and most beautifut
shades of color and style, which taste and long axperience
could produce.
In our assortment will be found
SILK, CASSIMERE AND SQFT HATS,
8 TR AW H A TS,
every Style und Quality for Gentlemen’s and Boys’ Wear
A full line of
CHILDREN’'S STRAW GOODS.
SUMMER STYLE CAPFS.
To conclusion we would return omr sincere thanks for
past favors, and trust by unvaried exertions, attention and
dispatch to me:it its coatinuance.
JOHN A. BHULTZ, HENRY A. SHULTZ,
t£20 |

may 27
SOME'I‘HING FOR THE TIMESIit!:
A NECESSITY IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD!! !
JOHNS & CROSLEY'S
AMERICAN CEMENT GLUE,
TEE BTBONGEST GLOE IN THE WORLD
FOR CEMENTING WOOD, LEATHER, GLASS, IVORY,
CHINA, MARBLE, PORCELAIN, ALABASTHR,
BONK, CORAL, &c., &e., &c.

The only article of the kind ever prcduced which will

withatand Water.

EXTRACTS:
‘ Every housekeeper should have a supply of Johns &
Crosley’s American Cement Glue.—New York Times.
‘It 18 80 convenient to have in the honse.”—New York
Ezpress.
‘It 15 always
N. Y. Independ,
“ We have tried it, snd find it as useful in our house as
water.”— Wilkes' Spirit of the Times.
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS PER BOTTLE.
Very Liberal Reductions to Wholesale Dealers.
TERMB CASI. .
A3 For sale by all Druggists and Storekeepers generally
throughout the country.
JOHNS & CROSLEY,
{Sole Manofscturers,

all the Newest 8tyles of

ready; thigcommends it to everybody.'—
ent.

order-p Log exercises of school life. In’ simplicty of
its elements, in varloty and adaptation of musle, and in
excellence and number of its songs, original, selected, and
adapted, it claims by much to excel sl competitors. It
will be found the best ever issued for seminaries, meads-
mies and publio sobools. A:few eample. pages of the els-
ments, tunes and songs, are glven in a circnlar; send and
get ons. It is complled by Horace Watars, author of
-“ Babbath Behool Beli,” Nog. 1 and 2, which have had the
enormous sale of 735,000 coples. Prices—paper cover, 20
couts, $15 per' 100; bound, 30 cents, $22 per 100; cloth
bound, embossed giit, 40 cents, $30 per 100, 25 copies far-
nished at the 100 price. Mailed at the retail price.
HORACE WATERS, Publisher,
481 Broadway, New York.

SABBATH SCHOOL BELL No. 2.
. 85,000 COPIES ISSUED.
It is an entiro now work of nearly 200 pages. Many ot
the tunes and hymns were written expressly for this .vol-
ume. It will soon bo a3 popular as ita predecsssor,” (Bell
No. 1) which bas 1un up to the enormons number of- g
000 copies—ontstrippiag any Sunday school béok of its
size ever irsued in this country. Also, both volomes are
bound in ore to.accommodate schoals wishing them in
that form. . Prices of Bell No. 2, paper covers, 16 cents; $19
per 100; bound, 25 cents, $18 per 100; cloth bound, em-
bossed gilt, 30 conts, $28per 100. Ball No. 1, paper covars,
13 cents, $10 per 100; bound, 20 cents, $18 per 100; cloth
bonnd, embossed gilt, 25 conts, $20 per hundred. Bells
Nos. 1 and 2 boued togother, 40 cents, $30 per 100, cloth
bound, embaased gilt, 50 cents, $40 par 100. 25 coples fur-
vishied at the 100 price. Mailed at tho ratail price. -
HORACE WATERS, Publisher,
481 Brosdway, New York.

NEW INSTRUMENTAL 'MUSIO.

President Lincoln’s Grand March, with the best Vignetts
of his Excellency that has yet been published; musie by
Helmsmuller, leader of the 224 Rr.zivisnt Band, price 50
cents, Our Generals’ Quick-Step, with vignette of 35 of our
generals; musie by Grafalla, leader of the Tth' Regiment
Bard,i0cents. The Beven Sons’ Gallop, and Laura Keens
Waltz, 35 cents each. Comet Schottische, 25 cents; all by
Baker. Music Box Gallop, by Herring, 35 cents. Union
Waltz, La Grasea, 25 cents. Volunteer Polka, Goldbeck,
25 cents. Bpirit Polkn; General Scott’s Farewell Grand
Mareh, 25 cents each ; Airy Castles, 30 cents, all by A. B
Parkhurat.  Freedom, Truth and Right Grand March,
with splendid vignette; music by Carl Helneman, &0 ots
All of which are fine prodactions.

NEW VOCAL MUBIO.
I will be true to thee; A penny for your thoughts; Lit-
tle Jenny Dow; Better times are coming; I drexm of my
wother and my home; Merry little birds are we, (s song
for children ;) Slumber, my darling, Lizzie dies to-night,
Jenny’s coming o'er the grosn; Was my Brother in the
Battle, and Why have my loved ones gone, by Stephen 0.
Foster. Bhail we know each other there? by the Bey. B.
Lowry, Pleasant words for all, by J. Roberta. Thereis a
beautiful world, by X M. Hoimes. Price 25 cents -oach
Freedom, Truth and Right, s national song and grand
chorus; mugle by Carl Helnemanp, with English and! Ger-
man words, 30 cents. Where liberty dwells is my conntry,
Plumley. Forget if you can, but forgive; I bear aweet
volces singing. and Bowe ig hotne, by J. R. Thomas,. 80
cents each. These songs are very popular. Mallad free at

& o, ad
8.D: & H.'W. Smith, all of Which will be sold 'at'sttramély”

sides 32 pages of the Elements of Music. The Rlements,

] E HORACE WATERS. M 7
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78 WILLIAM 8T., (Corner of Liberty ,Sl.,) NEW YORK
july 9 1y 26

[f SEFUL

PRESENTS FOR CHRIST-
MAS AND NEW YEAR.

WENTZ BROTHERS,
Offer unusual inducements to enable all to make a Useful
present for the Holidays.
CLOAK AND SHAWL ROOM.
Contains a largs variety of -
LADIES' CLOTH CLOAES,
LATEST STYLES,
SHAWLS! SHAWLS!!
Lorg and fquare, Lediew’, Mismes and Geots'.
DRESS3 GO0ODS,
New Btyles Recelved Dally.
BALMORAL SKIRTS.
The Largest Varjefy of
H oo 8 KIRTSBB

P
ever offered in Lancaster.
Large Assortment
BEQUTIFUL NUBIAS, [I0ODS, SONTAG?, &c., &o.
GLOVES AND HORIERY,
?SOLDIERS' CUM AND ARMY BULANKETS.
Remember, now’s the time for Presents of Usa, and the
place to et a Clouk, a Dress, a Balmoral, a Hocp 8kirt, or
any othisr article for a Useful Pressut. is .,
WENTZ BROTHERS,
No. 5, Esst King street, S8ign of the “ Bee Hive.”
dec 23 tf 60

M E RICAN HOUSE,
.W. K. LEONARD, PROPRIETOR,
Main Street, Alloona.

Citizens, railroad passengors and travelers generally will
find thia au excellent and pleasant houge to stop at. It is
convsolent to the railroad, and has been re-fitted and re-
furnished ju the best atyle, and the proprictor will spare
1o paivs to contribute to the comfort of his guests.

Hia table in always supplisd with the luxories and sub-
+taotials of life, und bis Bar is stocked with the choicest
lignors

He respactlully invites ove and all to give him a call.
and wssures thein that their every want will be attended
to. Chargea moderate. [oct 7 8m 389

HEAFFER'S CHEAP BOOK STORE,
No. 32 NORTH QUEEN STREET
I8 THE PLACE Tu PURCHASE
SCHOOL BOOKS & SCHOOL STATIONERY.
COMPRISING ALL TRE VARIOUS -
READING AND BPELLING BOOKS,
ARITHMETIC3 AND ALGEBRAS,
GRAMBIARS AND ETYMOLOGIER,
DICTIONARIES AND HISTORIKS,
PHILOSOPHIES, &o, &c.
COPY AND COMPOSITION BOOKS,
LETTER, CAP AND NOTE PAPER,
BLANK-BOOKS, PLATES,
LEAD AND 8LATE PENCILS,
PENB AND HO1.DERS, INK,
INKBTANDS. RULERS,
and tbe best and most complete assortment of
SCHOOL 8TATIONERY IN THE CITY.
A%~ Liberal discounts made to Teachers and Merchants
t JOHN SBHEAFFPER'S
Cheap Qash Book Btore,
- 32:North Queen strest, Lancukird
tf

Y O U R H A IR
BEAUTIFY YOURSELF,
‘BY TBING
CHAPPELL’S HYPERION FOR CURLING THE HAIR.

The Ladles and (Gentlemsn throughout the world wiil
be pleased to learn that I bave recently discovered an
article that will Curl the Hair.

By using CHAPPELL’S HYPERION, Ladies and Gentle-
men can beautify themselves & thonsand fold.

CHAPPELL’S HYPERION is the only article in the
world that will Curl straight Hailr. The only article that
will Curl the Hair IN BEAUTIFUL CURLS!

IN GLOSSY CURLB!

IN BILKEN CURLS!
IN FLAXEN CURLS
IN FLOWING CURLS!
IN WAVING CURLS
+IN LUXURIANT CURL8

It makes the Halr soft and glosay. It Invigorates the
Hair. It beautifies the Hair. It cleanses the Hair. It
hes a most delightful perfame.

Lt prevents the Halr from falling off ; {t fastens it to the
scalp. 1t is the only article ever yet discovered that will
curl straight Hair in beautlfol curls, without {njury to the
Hair or sealp.

The HYPERION does not in any mauner Interfere with

the

NATURAL BOFTNESS OF THE HAIR.
It neither scorches nor dries it. The HYPERION can be
8o applied as to cause the Hair to carl for one day, or for
wne week, or for one month, or any longer period deslred.

Tho HYPERION is the only article in the world but
‘what can be counterfeited or imitated by upriacipled per-
#ona, To prevent this, we do not offer it for esale at any
Druggist’s in the United States.

Therefors, any Lady or Gentleman who desirea to
beauntify tbemselves by using the HYPERION, must in-
close the PRICE, ONE DOLLAR, iu a letter, and

Address, W. CHAPPELL & CO.,
Box 84, Parkman, Geauga Co., Ohio,
And it will be carefully sent bv return mail.
nov 12 1y 44

AN INGEN & SXNYDER,
DESIGNERS AND ENGRAVER8 ON TOOD,
N. E. Coexzr §TE A¥0 CEesrNp? STEEETS,
PHILADELPHIA.

Rxecate all kinds of WOQD ENGRAVING, with beauty,
sorrectness and despatch—Original Designs furnished for
Fine Book Inumuons—Paésona Msglng C\lns, byrgendxng
a Photograph or Daguerrco: can have views o

G i, OnOnCaES,

COLLEGES. 5
'AGES, BTORE FRONTS,
PORTRAITS, MACHINES,
B'll'lov | appllcatio PATENTS, &o.
Engraved as well as on personal app D,
FANCY ENVELOPES, LA‘BEL%, BILL HEADINGE,
SHOW BILLS, VISITING, BUSINESS and other. OARDS,
engraved in the highest style of the Art, and at thelowu{

prices.
For 8 ans of Fine Eograving, see the Illustrated

Works of 3. B. LIDPINCOTE & Co, E. H. BUTLER & Co.,
N A ‘foct 281y 41

—

ISHING TACKLE.,

- For maleat

retail price.

Foreign Sheet Masic at 2 cents per page. All kinds o
ueic merchandlise at war pricea.

HORACE WATERS, Publisher,
481 Broadway, New York
NEW MUSIC FOR THE MILLION,
IX OHEAP FORM, ABRANGED AS QUARTZTTES AND CHORUSES 70
MUBICAL BOCIETIES, CHOIRS, BUNDAY S80HOOLS,

PUBLIC ECHOOLS, SEMINARIES, XT0. .
8hall we know each other thera; Shall we meet beyend
the river? Be iu time; There is a beantifol world: Dbp's
you hear the Angels coming; Where liberty dwells is m;
country; Freedom, Truth and Rigbt, (datfonal songd.)’
thers 4 Jand of love? Borrow shall comesgain no miore.
Price 3 cents, 25 cents per doz., $2 per 100. Postage 1 cant.
In sheet form, with Piano accompaniment, 25 centa. .

Published by HORACE WATERS, 481 Broadway, New
York, and for sale by N. P. Kemp, Boston ; Chas, 8. Luther,
Philadelpliia; G. Crossby, Cinelnnati; Tomlinson & Bros.,
Chicago, and J. W. McIntyrs, 8t. Louts.  july 29 6m 20

YHE WEEKLY
“PATRIOT & UNIO
THE CHEAPEST PAPER PUBLIISHED IN
PENNBYLVANIAI

y, AND
THE ONLY DE)TBGBATIO PAPER PUBLISHED A
. THE SEAT OF GOVERNMENTI

FORTY-POUR COLUMNS OF READING MATTER
A WEEK

EACH 1
AT THE LOW PRICE OF ONE DOLLAR AND
FIPTY CENT8! i
WWHEN 'RUBRCRIBED FOR IN OLUBS OF NOT LESS
THAN TEN COPIES TO ONK ADDRESS! - - *

Nyl

We have been compelled to rase the clab subscription
price to ons dolar and and fifty cents in order to save our-
selves from actunl loss. Paper haa risen, including taxes,
about 1wenty five per cont., and xtill rising; and whdn we
toll our Democratic friends, candidlyj that we can ‘no
longer afford to sell tho Weekly PaTRIo? AND-UNiox at one
dollar a vear, and must'add fifty cents orstop the puablica-
tion, we trust they will mppreciate ont position, aud; {o-
stead of withdrawing their subscriptions, go to work with
a will {o fncrease our list in every county in the State.
Wo have endeavored, and shall continne onr efforts, “to
make the paper uzeful asa party organ, and welcome as
a news messenger to every family, We fatter ourselves
that it has not been without some Suflupnce in produsing
the glorfous revolution in the po‘lltlcsof?he Btate'achloved
at the Iate election; angd if 1 o the disch X
duty, fidelity to the principles of thd party, and nnx‘ipu-
desire to promote its {nterests, with some.experienceand s
moderate degres of ability, can be made serviceable here-
after, the Weekly PATRIOT AND Uniox will niot ba less-usoe-
ful to the party or less welcome to the family circle in the
futore than it has been in the past. We confidently look
for increared encouragemsnt in this great enterpghe,;l:pd
appeal to every influential Democrat in the Btate to lend
us his ald fo running our subsoription Jist up to twénty.or
thirty thonsand. The expenes to each individual 18 trifing,
the benefit to the party may be great. Belleving that the
Democracy of the State feel the necessity of sustaining a
fearless central organ, we make this appesl to them for as.
sistance with the fullest confidence of success. -

The same reasons which induce us to raise the price
the Weekly, operate in regard Lo the Dafly'paper; the'prics
of which is also increased. The additional coat to each
subscriber will be but trifling ; and, while we cannot per-
suade ourselves that the change necessarily made will-re
sult in any diminution of our daily circulation, ‘yot, were
wa certain that snch would be the consequencs, we. wopld
still be compelled to make I, or saffer a” ruinous .loss.
Uuder these circumstanees we must throw ourselves; igon
the generosity, or, rather, the justice of the public, and
abide thelr verdfet, whatever it may'be. - :

' The period for which many of our subscribers have pald
far their paper belog on the eve of expiring, wa taks the
liberty of issuiag this notice, reminding. them of the asms,
in order that they may

RENEW THEIR CLUBS.

Wa rhall also take it as an especial favor if our present
sabscribers will urge apon their neighbors the fact that
the PATRIO? AND UNI0K I8 the only Democratic paper printed
in Harrlsburg, snd ider{og the larga " of read.
1og watter, embracing all the current news of the dsy; and

TELEGRAPHICQ DISPATCHES
from everywhere up to the moment the papar goes to-prees,
political, miscellansous, general and local news markstrze
ports, is decidedly the C . T
CHEAPEST NEWSPAPER PUBLISHED, IN
THE BTATE!

There 18 scarcely a village or town in'the Stats in which
a club cannot be raised if the proper exertion be mades, and
surely there are fow places in which ons or more enetgatio
meau cannot be found who are in favor.of ‘the disspmigdtion
of sound Democratic doctrines, who would be willing to
make the effort to raise a club. 5 AJRERAN A

DEMOCRAT8 OF THE INTERIOR!

let us hear from you. The existing war,and the approach-
g segsion of the Congrees and 'State . ro, are in.
vestad with unusual Interest; and every man should have
the news, '7

TERMS, -

DAILY PATRIOT AND UNION.
8ingle copy for one year, in advance..
Bingte copy during the fesalon of the

City subscribery ten centa per week. L Lo

Coples supplied, to agenta-at the tate'of 41 per hundred.
WEEKLY PATRIOT AND UNION. ..

PUBLISHED ZVEZRY TBURSDAY. 0

Siogle copy for one year,inId‘vn:ce...................-..‘g.g

Ten coples to one-ady soares
Bubaeriptl 10ay..&0 >at sny time. PAY AL

WAYS IN.ADVANQOE, We are obliged to mnke.-this im-
perative. . Jn ‘every) instafice cash must accompany subscrip-
tion. . Any person sending us aclub of twenty ‘suscribera
to the Weekly wiil be entitledto a copy for his~séivices.
The price, even £t:1hé advanch rate, fx'so low,

,mny‘

d ‘b‘i At
‘ 16t offer grestst 16ducéments than this. Addftions
bomade at any time to s-club of. bars by pendiedi
ors dollar and fifty conts for each sdditional name, -3t is
not necessary to sendusithe naines of thoss eohstititing a
clab, as we cannot undertaks to: address y.-each paper to
clab subiatriberssopatately. Bpecimen‘coplad of the Weekly
will bo sent tg.all who desiredtl = © ..~ . ¢
0. BARRETT &.00.,

nov4 5t43) . Bardsburg, Pa.

T8EAC BARTON &l oM T
IWHOLEBALE G DEALERS IN COUN
TRY PBODUO‘% WINES AND LIQUORS,
E - Nod, 166 an4 167 North Becond L
o0 11760 tH8) .
I L SaaC,

%e “Oross Keys Hotel, W
Chbemical Btors, opposite | u[ "z:mi’o

astor. Oll, Sweet Oil. of
TONE, BARSAVRAS 347 '~

a3 !rax‘g,‘ -‘gw ;90 .0

i 3 PHILADELPHIA
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mws TORDTE




