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TO A SPIRIT.

From the far-off Spirit Land,
Dost thou hail?
For thy thio and shadowy hand,
And thy face so wan and bland,
Anpd so pale,
And thy voice, go faint and lone,
And its melancholy tens,
Tell the tale.

In that far-off Iand and drear,
Do there giide,
Mid tbat voiceless atmosphere;
The dim shadows of the dear
Who have died—
Bilent, sad, aod lone,
Each to each unknown,
Side by side?

'Neath tBat eky 50 low and grey,
Like,s cell,

“‘Where vaporous twilight-day,

Never lifts its veil away,
Do they dwell,

Thess funereal crowds,

With the grave-damp on their shrouds?
Bpirit, tell!

Would s single shade obey,
Shouid I call?
Or, divested of this clay

T NO. 8§ NORTH DULE STRXEZY,
IANDERSON.

| forward to with pleasure, or t.haf. I often
begged; for the privilege of visiting her in
t My visits
there were pot very frequent ; and when
| there, we sat in her boudoir, which was
!fitted up. with artistic taste, and, having’
pever been admitted to the library, I had

her quiet, pleasant home?

never seen the veiled picture.

family; yet it w.

happy there.

removed to her home.

And ite passions, do they sizay
'Neath that pall,

Unhearing and uneeeing,

With a blank and vacant being,
Lifeless all?

Of the past do they retain
Not a gleam?

Or doth a hope remain,

They shall ever wake again?
Do they dream

Of Love, which o’er the wave

Of the Lethe of the grave
Casts its beam ?

Thou art gilent. Com’st thou here
To command

A mortal to appear,

In that world of doubt and fear,
Spirit Land,

Chang'd to a shade of air,

Mid those spectral shadows there ?
Give thy hand !

Remorse I feel not now,
Nor shalfl I feel;
There’s no brand upon my brow
For a brother, that [ bow
To thy will;
But a self-sustaining trust
1n the Mercy of the Just
Arms me still.

*Tis gone—a mournful shade,
As it came;

‘With its misty robe arrayed,
As if emitten and dismayed,
And in shame:

What power in Merey lles,
When an evil pbantom flies
At the name'!

THE VEILED PICTURE;
THE MYSTERY OF THE LIBRARY.

No searching eye oan pierce the veil
That o’er my secret life is thrown;
No outward signs reveal its tale,
Bat to my bosom known.
Thus like the spark, whose vivid light
In the dark flint is hid from sight,
It dwells within, alone. —Mrs. Hemans.

¢ What have you concealed here? I
said, taking hold of the heavy silk drapery
attached to a rosewood cornice, and falling
in graceful folds to the floor.

¢Lillian! Lillian! don't raise it!’
soreamed Mrs. Thornton, springing froin
the easy chair in which she had been re-
clining with the listlessness of a dreamy
child ; and darting to my side, she pressed
go heavily against the veil, that I could
discern the outline of a picture frame.

¢ A pioture ! 1 exclaimed. O, I must
gee it, for I can never rest where there is
anything mysterious.

_ ¢ But this you eannot—must not-—see.’

I did pot reply, for having been an in-
mate of the house only a week, and this
being my first visit to the library, I did
not give utterance to the thoughts which
rushed through my mind. Perhaps Mrs.
Thornton divined my thoughts, as, after a
moment’s silence, she said :

¢ You are to have access to this library
at sll times—every book i3 at your ser-
vice, and you are at liberty even to rum-
mage the drawers and pigeon holes of my
desk, if your curiosity demands it; but’
you must not look beneath the veil that
“hides this picture;’ and her pale lips
trembled, her dark, expressive eyes were
fized upon mine,

¢ Just one glanee,” I said, pleadingly;
but she moved her head negatively, and 1
went on : ¢ How canl study with that mys-
tery ever before me; and, then, too, I
shall neversleep soundly again, but dream
the livelong night of this mystical veil,
and that it_hides some strange, weird
image’; or worse, become a sownambulist,
and frighten every servant (who happens
to fear ghosts) from the house, by mid-
night explorations and wanderings.’

¢ No eye but mine ever looks upon this
veiled picture. It is saored, for it is the
only relic I have preserved of 'my past Life
—all that I have to remind me of happy
days too bright to last— of a “brief period
when life’s pathway was strewn with flow-
ers, and I dreampt not that beneath those
fair, perfumed flowers’ petals, sharp piere-
ing thorns were hidden.” Her face was
pale as death, and those deep, dark eyes
moist with pearly tears.

I saw that her heart was deeply pained ;
that welling from memory’s fount, came
painful remembrance, and truly penitent,
1 said, ¢Forgive my thoughtless words,
and I promise never to raise the veil from
this picture, nor pain your heaft by my
questions,’

An intense smile stole over her pale
features, and kissing my cheek, she rzur-
mured, ¢ Dear child ; perhaps some day I
may lift the veil, and tell you all.’ Then
turning away to hide her tears, left me
standing before the veiled picture.

It was rather curious how I came to be
a dweller in the house of Mrs. Thornton.
Two years before, when but fourteen years
old, I came to New Haven to attend

sohool, aud soon after my father leaving | Then I expressed a wish to visit my

for Europe, where he expected to remain
three years, entrusted me to the guardian-
ship of Mr. Howe, an old friend of his
college days. It was at the house of Mr.
Howe that I first became scquainted with
Mra.” Thornton. She went but little
into gociety, and my guardian’s was one
of the few families she visited. Her pale,
expressive face attracted me, and then,
too, there was an indefinable something in
her dark, liquid eyes, now so sad, and now
glowing with an intense smile, that woke
an answering echo in my voung heart.—
She always called me to her side to ask
me about her studies; and when a new
book was announced which she thought
would be suitable for me to read, she
placed it in my hand with my name en-
graven upon the fly-leaf in her own hand-
writing. Was it strange my heart warmed
toward her ? that her coming wag looked

history- of the pioture.

eyes, sat near in the casy chair,

of her voice, saying :

love.

both father and mother,

and my father sailed for Europe.

voice that startled me.

Was it not a sweet name ?

heart throb with a strange sensation.

of my birth when 1 was older,

to Ohio.

me there before we return to Ohio.’
¢ And your father loved his wife?
¢ What a strange question, I said.

thought.

her memory fifteen years ¥’

with a flushed cheek left the library.

dying coals.

mother !

door, but I hesitated,
the house was still.

within and without.

1 heed its promptings?

beneath those dark folds.

brary deepened.

freeze my heart’s blood!

I had a pleasant home in Mr. Howe’s
a glad surprise when
he said I could b¢\rd with Mrs. Thornton,
if I wished, and t.pught that I couid be
Mrs. Thornton had pro-
posed it, as Mr. Howe's family anticipated
being absent from the city most of the
summer ; and the follow% Saturday I

It was my first holiday in my new home,
and I had gone to the library with Mrs,
Thornton to select a book, when, on pass-
ing around, my eyes fell .upon the silk
drapery shading the wall in the further
corner of the room, and was about to draw
it aside, when her exclamation prevented.
1 had promised not to look beneath the
mysterious folds of that silken veil, yet I
was not satisfied ; curiosity prompted me
to try to catoh a hasty glimpse when Mrs.
Thernton was engaged, but honor forbade.
Summer and autumn passed, and the
long winter evenings were spent in the
cosy, cheerful library ; and though I cast
many a furtive glanee toward the veiled
picture, I dared not question Mrs. Thorn-
ton, and began to despair of the dawning
of that day when she would relate the
It was a mild
evening in Spring, and we were sitting
before the grate in the library; I wateh-
ing the fast dimming coals that had burn-
ed low, while Mrs. Thornton, with closed
My
reverie was broken by the tremulous tones

¢Lillian, do you remember your mother?’

Thep I answered, that though I turned
leaf after leaf of memory’s book, yet I
could find no record of a mother’s
She died when [ was about two
years old, yet my father had been kiund,
| and, as far as possible, filled the place of
My childhood
had passed happily ; my father was both
friend and instructor, and my first great
grief had been when I was sent to school

< Was your mother’s name Lillian ¥ and
there was something in the tone of her

¢Her name was Flora—Flora May.—

¢ Very pretty,” and the glowing intensity
of her eye, as I met its gaze, made my

¢1 can’t tell where she was buried.—
Once when I asked my father, he said it
was far away, and we would go to the place
My father
was s0 lonely after mother’s death that he
sold his home in New-York, and removed
1 have no recollection of my
first. home, but shall ask my father to take

Yet
she appeared to have spoken without
¢<If he had not loved her, do
you think he would have remained true to

¢«] have a headache, and shall retire,’
Mrs. Tnornton said, rising; and coming
to my side, she kissed me tenderly, and

For a long time 1 sat gazing into the
Were her questions the
‘magic key that had unlocked the casket
where the memories of my childhood were
stored ? I could not tell. Yet there came
a dim remembrance of a time when 1 was
playing alone in the garden and 2 strange
face peered into mine, as some one clasped
me in her arms and kissed me again and
again, while my face was wet with tears.
I never knew whence she came or whither-
she went, and it seemed strange that dim
memory should come back then. It passed,
and a bright dream flitted before my wak-
ing vision—my father would return in a
few months; he would meet DMrs. Thorn-
ton ; she was so gentle and winning that
he would not fail tg be pleased with her,
and I might be permitted to call her

My band was on the knob to open the
It was late, and
How easy it would
be to solve the mystery, and Mrs. Thorn-
ton never know it. For months that veiled
picture had haunted my waking and sleep-
ing visions, why should I longer perplex
my mind with vain conjecture ; and cross-
ing the library, 1 placed the lamp so its
light woald fall directly upon the picture,
Was it the rustling of silk or the faint
echo of gentle footsteps that startled me ?
but listening "intently, I found all silent
Ah! it was the whis-
pering of the still, small voice, and should
She would not
know it, curiosity whispered ; so I raised
the veil ; but, as my eye caught a glimpse
of a gilded frame, the drapery fell from,
my hand. I remembered my promise neves
to raise that veil, and 1 turned away won-
dering why 80 costly a frame was hidden

From that night the mystery of the li-
1 had a nervous dread
of being left alone with the veiled picture,
and my imaginative mind pictured a scene
of horror that would thrill every nerve and

My father returned, and when I told
him how kind Mrs. Thornton had been, he
called to thank her in person; but she
was ill and could not leave her room.—
Wondering -what could agitate her so, 1

home to which bher husband took her;
then a cloud of midnight darkness
overshadowed that home. Some one en-
vying her, circalated reports injurions to
her reputation, and these coming to her
husband’s ears, he, being naturally of a
jealous disposition, belicved them. The
wife loved her husband devotedly, and
being innocent, how could she bear pati-
ently his taunts and uncalled for surveil-
lance. So she proposed returning to her
parental home, and the husband said go,
only she must leave her child. She did
go, and three years after,. her parents be-
ing dead, she went to Europe, where she
remained eight years, Returning to Amer-
ica, she came to New Haven, where, under
the name of Thornton, she had since re-
sided. Once she visited the home of her
husband during his absence, and bribing
the housekeeper by the present of a well-
filled purse, procured his portrait ; and in

panion, though closely veiled lest some one
should recognize it, and thus her early
history become food for idle gossip. Then,
too, she had seen her child, and for a
brief period pressed it to her bosom, but
words could not express the agony of her
breaking heart as she turned away from
her child.

¢ Your husband’s name,’ I said, sinking
at her feet and gaping wonderingly into
her pale face and the dark liquid eyes
bent so loving upon e, for a strange hope
made my heart throb wildly.

¢ 1 cannot repeat his name, but you may
look upon his counterpart,’ she said, rising.

Slowly, almost reverently, she put back
the folds of that silken veil, while I stood,
half-breathless, beside her. Was it a
dream, or was it reality ? There was no
mistaking that likeness ; and involuntarily
the words, ¢DMy father!” -burst from my
lips. Then, like a swiftly-moving pano-
rama, it all passed before my mind, and
throwing my arms around her neck, I
called her. ]

¢ My mother—my long-lost mother!—
My father told me all, yesterday,’ I said,
when I hid become more calm. ¢He
learned the reports were without founda-
tion, and hearing you had gone to Europe,
for three years has he sought you there
and his heart is sad because he can find
no trace of you. Will you see him ¥’

She did not reply, but I read her an-
swer in the beaming eye, and hastily don-
ning bonnet and mantle, ran to the hotel,
where 1 surprised my father by rushing
breathless to his room.

«Come with me; Mrs. Thornton will
see you now,’ I said, nervously clutching
his arm and pulling him toward the door ;
but he resisting, asked what had oceurred
to excite me so? It was not here that I
would explain, so he followed the rapid
footsteps along the street :and up the
shaded walk ; but when I threw open the
door to the library he paused.

«She is here—ocome,” [ said, drawing
him into the library. She had risen ; how
lovely she looked them—her pale brow,
her bright eye, and a crimson spot burning
on cither cheek. Oune moment my father
stood as though chained to the spot, then
advancing, he exclaimed :

¢ Flora, my wife I’

¢Herbert ” was the soft reply, and she
was clasped in his arms.

¢Forgive and forget the past,” I heard
s manly voice murmur; and then my
name was repeated in soft accents. I went
to my mother’s side, and the happy hus-
band and father pressed his wife and child
to his heart, as in reverent tones he im-
plored God to bless our re-union.

sThe veiled picture was unveiled, the
mystery of the library solved, and return-
ing to our Western home once more &
happy family group dwelt beneath its
roof. A gentle, loving wife and mother
was the guiding-star of that home.

17 Roswell ¥ , & Vermont lawyer
of distinguished ability, now residing at
St. Louls, and in the first rank of the bar
of Missouri, had brought a suit in court
which was really so plain a case for the
plaintiff, that, having submitted the papers
and other proofs to the Court, he felt that
his client’s interest required no more, and
he aceordingly sat down, without making
the customary opening address. But the
defendant’s counsel, ambitious of rhetori-
cal display, and at the same time probably
conscious that the defence reqnired the
best abilities, rose and made a long har-
rangue, characterized by an immense flood
of pompous words, as was his custom, but
destitute of even an attempt at logic or
reasoning of any kind.  hen he had done,
the plainiiff's counsel, who was expeeted
to make an elaborate speeoh in reply, rose,
and merely said : ¢ May it please the Cours
and the gentlemen of the jury, in this case
I shall follow the example of the counsel
for the defence, and submit the case with-
oul arqument I’

-

Ger Exovar SLEEP. —We have often
heard young men remark that four or five
hoars’ sleep was all they wanted, and all
that the human system required. The
habit of going without sufficient sleep is
very injurious. Thousands no doubt, per-
manently jojure their health in this way.
We live in a fast age, when every body
seems to be trying to pervert the order of
nature : If folks will persist in tarning
pight into day,it is not to be wondered
that few last the allotted term of life. No
mattor what be a man’s occupation—phys-
ical or mental, or, like Othello’s, ¢gone,’
and living in idleness—the constitution
capnot last, depend upon it, withouta
sufficiency of regular and refreshing sleep.

all her wanderings it had beén her com- |-

returned to my father, saying she would
be better in a day or two, and he must

not leave the city until he had seen her.
Bat he was firm in his decision to ledve
the next day, and I must accompany him.

motheér’s grave. He drew me to his side,
and with his arm encircling me;. and my
head resting npon his bosom, he told me
of my mother, ~ To him the memory of the
past was painful, and I mingled my tears
with those of my father, while again I

seemed to see that strange face peering
into mine.

In two hours I would leave my kind
friend, and I was going without the mys-
tery of the library being solved - g0 I ven-
tured to hint that, when I came to visit
her the next year, I hoped to seo the
veiled pioture unveiled. She did not re-
ply, but taking my hand led me to the li-
brary. She would tell me all, she said—
for, perhaps, we might never meet again,

Mrs. Thornton told her story briefly.—
She was the only ohild of wealthy parents,
and married at the age of nineteen. For

Joe Hunter, the great surgeon, died sud-
denly of spasmodic affeciion of the heart, a
disease greatly encouraged by want of
Iz a volume just published by a
medical man there is one great lesson that
hard students and literary men may learn,
and that is, that Hunter probably killed
himself by taking ico little sleep. ¢ Four
hours’ rest at night, and one after dinoer
cannot be deemed sufficient to recruit the
exhausted powers of the body and mind.’
Certainly not; and the consequence was,
that Hunter died early.
sist in chesting sleep, her ¢twin sister
Death ’ will avenge the insult.

If men will in-

'K?:Fanlny Fern says hoop-skirts will
never be dropped, in sp
except at the bedside.

of their abuse,

.0 Those who walk most are generally
the healthiest ; the road of perfeot health
is too narrow for wheels.

03~An honest man’s the noblest work

Becomingly Dressed.

That the majority of women prefer being
fashionable to becomingly dresred, is a
fact that the universal wearing of high bon-
nets has tended firmly to establish ; and it
is an extraordinary one, since the majority
of women are, at the same time, well aware
that the eyes of those they dress to glad-
den invariably prefer the ¢ becoming’ to
the ¢ fashionable.”

Every woman is—or, if she isn‘t, she
ought to be, fond of being well dressed, and
desirous of looking at all times and sea-
rons as well as Natore will allow her to
look. It is not only justifiable, but abso-
lutely right and praiseworthy that the aid
of art shounld be called in to assist in ob-
taining the desirable result, . 1t is unjus-
tifiable, wrong and reprehensible to a de-
gree, chat art should be so frequently dis-
torted, and the result, when achieved, so
abominably bad. :

About a year and a half ago somebody,
in an evil hour, decreed that gaunt, high
bonnets should be the fashion, and forth-
with every feminine face had to be framed
n one, or to bravely bear those crushing
epithets, ¢dowdy’ and ¢ antique,’ which
were sure to be nttered with respect to the
courageoug one by irraverenced younger

1| sisters with round faces, and milliners de-

sirous of disposing of their lengthy goods.

To give it its due, the high bonnet does
suit one face in twenty ; it suits & round
face, whose breath can not ouly bear, but
requires toning down ; it suits that rarest.
shape of all, a low-browed, delicate oval—
that shape where the oval is formed by the
head arching resolutely immediately above
the flat brow—-that shape, in fact, that we
see in profusion in marble, and meet with
in real life about once in ten years. But
a long face it causes to resemble a horse’s,
and imparts that appearance which is so
essentially disagreeable, of there being as
much lady above the shoulders as below.
But the intelligent reader will agree with
me in declaring that it is always the long-
est faced women who have gone to the
heighth of fashion, and the greatest length
as regards bonnets.

Color-blindness must (judging by the
toilets one unfortunately can’t avoid see-
ing) be a much commoner thing than it is
generally supposed to bé. In a crowd—in
a fashionable 7ickly dressed crowd—every
other woman has some error in the color of
her costume (unless she’s in deep mourn-
ing) which can only be excused by charit-
ably supposing her to be afflicted with color
blindness. . .

How persistently some pretty women
disregard the claims their hair and com-
plexions have on them, How often we see
a brilliant brunette, with deep eyes, and
deep, clear crimson roses in her checks,
arrayed in mauve or violet, How perpet-
ually our sense of the beautiful is jarred
against by the vision of a young lady, with
a saffron hue in her complexion, attired in
green, because the green is lovely. This
pew color, bicke, has been the means of
bringing cut decidedly the fact of many
faces that were described before as between
dark and fair—rather inclining to blonde,
in fact—being unmistakably fawn colored.

What is that law of Nature which rules
that fat women shall insert themselves
either into something painfully tight or
voluminous ? They always scorn the me-
diam—the fullest of ¢ Giralbaldi’s,” in the
morning and the most compressing of vel-
vet tiny jackets or vests at night. Noth-
ing between, nothing that would conceal a
little without being puffy in itself.

Again, Why do laths—long, flat wo-
men, with a yard and a half between their
ears and the edge of their shoulders—wear
garments that give them an appearance of
still greater longitude, in their utter ab-
sence of trimming on the body and sleeves?
And why do they make that aforesaid jour-
ney from the ears to the shoulders, still
more terribly long and plain for the eyes
of beholders, by ¢doing their bair’ up
high, and leaving all of the throat vis-
ible.

Fur has been more worn this last winter
than it has for many seasons,and the thick-
est, most enlarging fur has been usually
placed upon shoulders already meritorious
in their size. . Fur that would render a
sylph portly, if draped about her in the
accustomed tippet form, is sure to be se-
leoted out of many other kinds by the
broadest backed dowager who chances first
to see it.

There are msny piquant paletots in
vogue now, and many elegant mantles, and
these are severally made in the richest and
most beautiful materials; but after all, a
woman, if graceful in herself, is never so
becomingly or gracefully dressed for either
the carriage or walking, as when wrapped
in a large shawl, .

1t must be large—no possible arrange-
ment can make a small shawl look well ;
but provided it is large, and its wearer
knows how to walk under its folds, are
purer and finer than those of any other
form of nutside covering. The thing that
makes the wearing of shawls a failure, as
a rule with English and American women
is, that they imagine the great and only
point to be getting them—and keeping
them with—the point symmetrically in the
middle behind. 'U'his is a mistake; the
shawl is the most flowing of all drapery—
i only the wearer knows how manage it ;
therefore anything like stiffness should be
abstained from in both its adjustment and
subscquent arrangement,

What pretty hats the milliners have de-
vised. Velvet hats, half Spanish, half
Henry the Third, with just a dash of the
sugar loaf, or brigand in them; and the
Prince of Wales’s plume in the most airy
of snowy feathers in the fromt. Round,
drooping, flat-brimmed, we have them now
of every shape, of every texture, and al-
most of every color. All faces may be
suited, if only judgment is used ; hats are
in themselves so pretty that it is a hard
struggle to get very far wrong with one.
The worst and most frequent mistake made

with respecs to hats, is that of putting one.

suited to a child of tiny proportions and
tender years, on the top of a visage that
has expanded through a series of many
moons, into the semblance of a fuil one.

In conclusion, we cagnnot think a lady
becomingly dressed when she is bound in
leather, and studded with steel nails like
a portmanteau,—JArthur’s Home Mag-
azine,

G~ We won’t indulge iz such horrid
anticipations, as the henpecked husband
said when the parson told him he would
be joined to his wife in another world,
pever more to be seperated from her.—
< Parson, 1 hope you will not mention that

three years she was happy in the pleasant | of God—but the edition is small,

unlucky circumstance again,’ #sid he.

Caught in my own Trap.

Dora and 1 had been silent fully fifteen
minuntes—an unusual occurrence for us—
when she suddenly broke out with one of
her gayest, sweetest peals of laughter.—
The oars were going at the rate of forty
miles an hour, bat Dora’s laugh rang out
above all their noise and confusion,

¢ What is it, Dora, you witch, you? I
said, half piqued that she had not first told
me what pleased her, and laughed after-
wards. . 7 i

¢ Nothing, Nell; only I was thinking of
something so funny. Do you see that gen-
tleman just in front of us, with the beanti~
fal black whiskers and dreamy eyes * Well,
he’s been watching you behind that book
for the last balf hour, looking as if he
should love to take a bite from the red
roses on your cheeks. Don’t blush’ but
he’s in love with you; I’ll bet my gold
thimble on, I was just thinking of some
of the stories I have read, about young la- |
dies mistaking handsome young fellows for
their brothers, ete., and thought what fun
it would bé if you oould only manage to
mistake that gentleman for your brother
Fred.

I was ready for soms fun in & moment.

¢« I'll tell you what I’1l do, Dora,’ I broke
out, eagerly. ¢You know I haven’t seen
Fred since I went to schopl, three years
ago, and, of course, he’s chang® a great
deal since then. Well, if that literary
gentleman with brown eyes (he is hand-
gsome, isn’t he Dora ?) should get off the
cars at our depot, I’ll wait till be gets
mized up with the crowd, see him suddenly,
ag if for the first time, rush up to him in a
flutter of delight, call him brother Fred,
and give him such another kissing as he
hasn’t had since he saw his sweetheart
last, '

¢ Yes, I would, if I were you,’ said Dora,
sarcastically. ¢ You daren’t, you know.’

¢Don’t I dare to, though? Wait and
see V )

So I dropped back into the cushion in '
unbroken silence, till the train stopped at
our station.

Dora gave me a wicked look, and whis-
pered that she knew my courage would
fail me, for the gentleman was really get-
ting off.

I was not to be triumphed over, though ;
and 80, a8 we stepped out on the platform,
I saw the crowd, and with a little bound
threw myself into his arms and kissed him
full in the mouth, hysterically saying-—

¢ Fred, my dear, dear brcther ! hoy are
you? o
1 caught a glimpse of Dora—she %has in
danger of going into convalsions. Iex-
pected to hear the stranger confnsedly say
that there was some mistake; but to my
surprise, he gave me's hearty embrace—
kissed me two or three times—said he was
well—that 1 had grown a deal; and then
inquired for my-little friend Dora, who all
this time was cxciting the sympathies of
the erowd, as they supposed she was insane,
judgiog from her frantic laughter.

¢« Father and mother are expecting you,
Nellie, and are so impatient they ‘can
scarcely wait to sce you, I wasafraid you
wouldn,t know me ; but I am really glad
that my image has been treasured up so
carefully in my little sister’s heart.’

I was bewildered beyond measure. It
really was Fred, then; and I had not
koown him. Ifeltslightly ridiculous, and,
while, introducing Dora to my brother,
whispered to her to keep quiet in reference
to my intended trick. I was too much
confused to think of inquiring how he came
to be in the oars without seeing me; so
we all went to the carriage that was wait-
ing for us and rapidly drove home.

[ bad never known Fred to be so affec-
tionate. He held my hand in his own all
the time, and kissed me at unnecessarily.
short intervals; but, to tell the truth, I
had pever loved him half so well before—
never thought him half so handsome.

We reached the gate. Mother kissed
me and eried over me all at once; father
repeated it, and, finally, a frank, hearty
voice broke out with—

< Hallo, sis ! aren’t you going to notice
your scapegrace of a brother at all ¥

To my astonishment, a handsome fellow
1 had not seen before gave me a genuine
hug, and a kiss that you could have heard
across the yard.

¢« There is some mistake,” I murmured.
¢ Are you my brother Fredt I thought
that gentleman was,’ pointing to the hand-
some fellow I had embraced at the depot.

¢ Why, sis, are you going crazy? Of
course I'm your brother, and that fellow
there is my college chum, Archie Winters,
who went half way up the line to meet you.
What are you blushing ‘at, Nell? There
wasn’t anything in his=going after you,
was there ? I didn’t have time to go, and
let him take your picture with him, so that
he would be sure to know you. He’s been
playing off some of his mad pranks, and
passing himself off for me, 1’ll warrant,’

I looked at Archie Winters beseeching-
ly, and, as they were all going into the
house, 1 whispered to him—

mistake. How could it have happened ¥
¢ I overheard you in the cars; and will

promise to keep your. secret only on one

condition.’ :

He whispered something to mo that
made my face flush soarlet; but<l was at
his merey, and said I would think of it.—
I did think of it, reader and to the-delight
of the whole family—Dora and Fred in
particular—Archie and I were married in
less than two months, And Dora sajd to
me, as I bade her good-bye, that it Would
give unspeakable delight to Fred and her-
gelf if I would attend their wedding in a
month from then—and I did.

(Z= A Methodist minister, living in
Karsas, liviug on a small salary, was
greatly troubled to get his guarterly in-
stalment, He at last told the non-paying
trustees that he must have money, as he
wag suffering fcr the necessities of lifo.—
¢Money ! replied the trustees; °yom
preach for money? We  thought you
preached for the good of souls.” ¢ Souls !
responded the reverend ; ¢ I can’t eat souls
—and if I could, it would take a thousaud
such as yours to make a meal.

§Z~ The Shakers at Lebanon Springs,
N. Y., smong their rules relating to vis-
itors, have the following : ¢ Married per-
gons tarrying with us over night, are res-
peotifully notified that each sex will occu-
py Geparate apartments while they remain,
This rule will not be departed from under
any cirenmstances.” A friend says he was
reading this to a married- lady, when she
innocently; remarked, ¢ How foolish that

s ain’t 47 :

« For pity’s sake’ don’t speak of that,

A Parting Kiss—A Darg DEED.—
. A short time ago a gentleman—a resi-
dent of Mad River township—came to,
Urbana one evening in order to take the |
night (through accomodation) train for
Springfield.

Finding the car full, he remained stand-
ing for a time ; becoming tired, he asked a !
lady the privilege of oocupying = partof|
the soat belonging to her. (Now it must
be known to all night travellers that this
train—or this car rather—it is dark, that
is, illuminated by a dim light only, which
doesn’t ¢ shed its Justre thereof’ very ex-
tensive.) Well, a conversation, and §
turned to almost everything—-weather,
politios, ete.—and finally to personal and
particular matters. The gentleman inform- 1
ed her that he was n widower.; she in re-
turn, rearked (she was dressed in black)
that she was a widow. The¢ lone woman’
seemed pleased with the widower. Not
heeding the immortal advice of the elder
Weller to his dutiful son—¢ Samivel bevare
of vidders >—he became mofe affectionate
in his remarks; and ns the train left
Hunt's station, he asked a favor, as they
were about to part, that she #rould bestow
a kiss. She at first hesitated, but after-
wards consented. He gallantly asked her
to lift her veil ; she was timid and modestly
begged him to exercise the privilege him-
gelf,

The train whistled—now was the accep-
ted time! He gently raised the veli,
when in popped the conductor with a gla-
ring lamp, and there, dazzling the happy
face of the gentleman from Mad River,
was the luscious lips'; glistening
teeth, extensive nose, white eyes charcoal
countenance, and wavy hair of a she Amer-
joan of African descent! He did not take
that kiss.

What makes this last mentioned fact
astouishing is this: The gallant widower
is one of the most prominent Republicans
in Mad River, and swallows every nigger-
ism of his party—emancipation proclama-
tion and all, If he can embrace the whole
nigger in his party, why can’t ho embrace
one personally? ¢ Kiss me quick, and go
my honey Y—Urbanna (Okio) Union.

Way Mey Revamy SiNGLE—In our
researches we have found this reason for
what young ladies deplore as a lamentable
fact :

¢ At the confines between an upper class
and a lower there is naturally a scramble.
All men of education, now a days, wish
very properly to be regarded a3 gentlemen,
though they may not be in possession of
fair estates or valuable prospects. If they
are married, they, or at any rate their
wives, wish their daughters to rank as
ladies, and this comlition, unfortunately,
is thought incompatible with incomes be-
low a certain amount. DMarriage, there-
fore, is rendered difficult on both sides at
once. Mothers are exacting, while suitors
are poor. * The father of a family cannot
transmit the whole of his savings to cach
of his sous, whereas the motker of a fami-
ly desires nothing less than this fortune
for each of her daughters. As a natural
conscquence, a young man hesitates before
he attempts to make a bargain which he
knows will be a hard one, when he can
searcely afford to make any at all.’ ’

HE LANCASTER INTELLIGENCEN
JOB PRINTING ESTABLISHMENT.
No. 8 NORTH DUKH STRRET, LANCASTHR, PA.
The Jobbing Department {s thoroughly furnished with
new aud olegant type of every description, and {4 under
the charge of a practical and experienced Job Printer—
The Proprieturs nre prepured to
PRINT CHECKS,
NOTER, LEGAL BLANKS,
CARD3 AND CIRCULARS,
BILL HEAD3 AND ITANDBILLS,
PROGRAMMES AND POSTERSE,
PAPER BOOKS AND PAMPHLETS,
BALL TICKETS AND INVITATIONG,
PRINTING IN COLORS AND PLAIN PKINTING
with neatness, accuracy and dispzatch, on the nost reasona
ble terms, and in & manner not excelled by any establish-
ment in the city.
&5~ Orders from a distance, by mail or otherwise?
promptly atiended to. Address
GEO. BANDERBON & SON,
: Intelligencer Office,
No. 8 North Duke street, Lancaator, Pa.

HISKERS!!!
PELATREAU'S STIMULATING ONGUENT,
OR, FRENCH CREANM I
FOR BALD HEADS AND BARE FACES!!!
This celebrated article is warranted to brinz out a fall
get of Whiskers on the smoothe-t fice, or & fine growth of
hair on & Bald head, in lesr thano siX weeks, sui will in no
way staio or ipjure the skin. The French Cream is maag-
ufactured by Dr M. Pelatreaus, of Paris, and is the only
roliable articlo of the kind. *-Use no other.”” Warranted
in every case. Oue Box will do the work. Price $1.00.—
Imported and for sale Wholesale and Retail by
THOS. F. CHAPJAN,
- Chemist and Druggist,
831 Broadway, New York.
P:8. A Box of the Ooguent sent to any address by re-
tarn mail, on receipt of price and 15 cents fur Postage.
r~june 30 4t 25

U1l1LD N G § L AT
THE BEST QUALITIES IN THE MARKET.

The undersigned, having made arrangements with Mr
R. JONES, for all his best quality of PEACIH BOTTOM
SLATE, for this warket; and a similar arrangement with
the proprictors of six of the principal snd best quarries in
York county, he has just received a largo Jot of these
supericr qualitities of Building Slate, which will be put
on by the equure, or sold by the ton, on the most reaxon-
able terms. Aiso, constantly 6n hand, an EXTRA LIGHT
PEACH BOTTOM SLATE, intonded for Blating on Shingle
Roofs.

As these qualities of Slate are THE BEST IN THE
MARKET, Builders and others will find it to their interest
to call acd examine samples, at my office in W3 D.
SPRECHER'S, New Agricultural and S8eed Ware-rooms.

GEOQ. D. SPRECUER,

No. 28 East King 8t.,2 doors West of the Court House.

B This fs to certify that I do not sell my best quality
of Peach Bottom Guaged Slate to any other person in
L ter; than Geo. D. 8precher, 28 above stated,

R. JONES,
Manufacturer of Peach Bottom Roofing Slate.
feb 26 1y 7

MORE NEW AND INTERESTING
BOOKS.

THE EARL’S HETRS: A Tare or Doursrtio Lipe. By
the Author of * East Lynne; or, The Ear’s Daughter,”
“The Mystery,” &c., &c. Paper price, 50 centa.

MORGAN; OR, THE KNIGHTS OF THE BLACK FLAG:
A STRANGE STORY OK BYGONE TIMes. Paper price, 25 cts.

For sale at J. M. WESTHAEFFER’S,
apr 1 tf 12] Cor. North Queen ond Orange Sts

EW YORK MEDICAL INSTITUTE.
A benevolent Ipstitutior endowed for the cure of
Chronic Diseases of every nature, and to protect invalida
from quack advertisers and imposters. No charges except
for medicine until cured, and in case of extrome poverty
treatment free. No Minerals or Poisonous Drugs used.
The Physicians have had long and extensive experience
both in private and Hospital practice. The following are
some of the complaints to which special attention is given.
All diseases of the Head, Throat, Lungs, leart, Stomach,
Liver, Kidney, Bladder, Rheumatism, Fits, Caucer, Piles,
Nervous Affections, Disoases of the Sexual Orgaus, Seminal
Weakness, Impotence and Virulent diseases of every
nature positively cured. Diseases of Females and all
Irregularities successfully treated. Blinduess and Deaf-
ness cured without painful operations. Paticats troeated
by letter, by sending a statement of their case. 3edi it

 the first of January.

GODEY'B LADY’S BOOK FOR 1863,
GREAT LITERARY AND*PICTORIAL YEAR.
The publisher of Godey’s Lady’s Book, thankful to that
public which has enabled him to publish a magazive for
the last thirty-three years of a larger circulation than any
in Americs, has made an arrangement with the most popa-
1ar authorees in this country—
MARION HARLAND,
Authoress of * Alone,” *‘Hidden Path,” “Moss Side,’
¢ Nemesis,” and * Mirfam,”
who will furnish a story for every number of the Lady's
Book for 1863. This alone will place the Lady’s Book in &
literary point of view far ahead of any other magasine.
Marion Harland writes for no other publication. Our other
favorite writers will all continue to article
throughout the year. :
THE BEST JLADY’S MAGAZINE IN €@HE WORLD, AND
THE CHEAPEST. R

. TEE LITERATURE )
{s of that kind that can be read aloud in the family circle,
E:g the elergy in immense nd nbers are subscribers for the
K. .

THE MUSIO
iz all original, and would cost 25 cents (the price of the
Book) in the music stores;. but most of it Is copyrighted,
and cannot be obtained except in “Godey.”
OUR STEEL ENGRAVINGS.

All efforts to “val us {n this have ceased, and we now
stand alone in  J department, giving, as we do, many
mere and infinitely better engravings than are published
in any other work.

GODEY’S IMMENSE DOUBLE SHEET FASHION-

PLATES. -

OONTAINING
From five to saven full length Colored Fashions on each
plate. Other mapazines give only two.

FAR AHEAD OF ANY FASHIONS R EUROPE OR

AMERICA.

Godey’s is tho only work in the world that-gives thess

immense plates, aud they are sach as to have excited the
wouder of publishers and the public. The publication of
theseplates cost .
$10,000 MORE

than fashion-plates of the old styls, and nothing but our
wonderfully large circulation enables us to give them.
Other magaziues cauuot afford it, We never spare money
when the public can be Lenefited. .

These fashions may be relied on. Dresses may be made
after them, and the wearer will not subject herself to ridin
cule, a8 would be tbe case if she visited the large cities
drossed after the style pf the plates given in some of our
so-called magazines. :

OUR W0OOD ENGRAVINGS,
of which we give twice or thres times as many asany other
gazine, are often mistaken for steel. They are so far
superior to any othra. o
IMITATIONS.

Beware of them. Remember that the Lady’s Book is the
original publication and the cheapeat. If you take Godsy,
you want no other magazine.

Everything that is useful or ornamental in a house can
be found in Godey.

DRAWING LESSBONS.

No other magazine gives them, and we have cnough
i1l several lurge volumes.

OUR RECEIPTS
are such as can bs found nowhere else. Cooking in all its
varlety———Confectionery~——the Nursery—the Toilot—the
Laundry—ths Kitchen. Receipts upon all subjects are to
be found in the pages of the Lady’s Book, We originally
started this department, and have pecnliar facilities for
making it most psrfect. This department slone s ‘worth
the price of the Book.

LADIES' WORK TABLE.

This department comprises eugravinga and descriptions

of every article that a lady weara.

MODEL COTTAGES.
No other mapazine has this department.
TERMS: OASH IN ADVANCE,

One copy one year; $3. Two copies one year, $6. Three
coples one year, $6. Four copies ope year $7.

Five coples one yeur, and an extra copy to tbe person
sending the club, $10.

Eight copies one year, and an extra copy to the person
sending the club, $15.

Eleven coples one year, and an extra copy to the person
sending tha club, $20.

And the only magazine that can be introduced into the
above clubs in place of the Lady’s Book is Arthur's Home
Magazine.

. SPECIAL CLUBDING WITH OTHER MAGAZINES.
Godsy’s Ladv’s Book and Artbur's Home Magazine both

one year {4 $3 50,

Qodey’s Ludy’s Book and Harper’s Magarine both one year
for $4.50.

(udey, Harpersand Arthur will all three be sent one year,
on rsceipt of $3.00.

Treasury Notes and Notes of all solvent banks taken at

par.
Bo eareful and pay the postage on your letter.
ddress, L. A. GODEY,
323 Chestont Street, Philadelphla, Pa:
oct 21 6m 41

LLUSTRATED
SCIENTIFICAMERICAN.,
THE BEST MECUANICAL PAPER IN THE WORLD,

EIGOTEENTH YEAR.
VOLUME VIIL—NEW SERIES.

A pew volume of this popular Journal commences on
It 13 published weekly, and every
uvamber contains sixtesn pages of ussful information, and
from five to ten original vngravisgs of now inventionss
disenveries, all of which are prepared expressly for
columns.

TO THE MECHANIC AND MANUFAOTURER.

No person engigod In any of ths mechsnical or manu-
facturinyg pursuits should think of * dolng without” the
Scieutific Awmerican. It costs but six cents per week;
every numbar contains from gix to ten engravings of new
nmirchines aud inventions, which can not be found in any
other publication.

TO THE INVENTOR.

Tho Scientific Amorican is indiepensable to every
ventor, 48 it net only contains ilustrated descriptions of
nearly uli the best inventions as they come oat, but each
number contains an Official List of the Claims of all the
I’ateutsiesued from the United States Patent Office during
the week previous; thus giving a correct history of the
progress of inventions fn this country. We are aleo re-
ceiving, every week, the best scientific jnurnals of Great
Britaiu, France and Germany ; thus placing in our posses-
wiow ull that is trauspiring in mechanical sclence and art
in these old countries, Wo shall continue to transfer to
uur colomns copivus extracts from these journals of what.
ever we way deemn of interest to our readers.

A pamphlet of instruction as to the Lest mode of ob-
taining Letters Patent on new inventions, is furnished
free ou applieation,

Me=srs. MONN & Co., have acted as Patent Bolicitors for
more than seventeen yeara, in connectivn with the publi-
cation of the Bcientific American, and they refer to 20,000
patantees for whom they have done business.

No charge is mude for examining sketches and modela of
new inventiors and for advising invontors as to their
patentability.

CHEMISTS, ARCHITECTS, MILLWRIGHTS AND
FARMERS.

The Beientific American will be found a moat useful
journal to them. All the new discoveries in the science of
chemistry are giving in its columns, and the interests of
the architect and carpenter are not overlooked ; all the new
inventiona and discoveriea appertaining to these pursuits
being published from week to week. Useful and practical
information pertaining to the interests of millwrighta and
mill-ownera will be found in the 8cientific American, which
information they can not possibly obtain from any other
source. Eubjurts in which farmers are interested will be
found discusged in the Bcientific American; most of the
improvements in agricaltaral implemonts being illustrated
in ita columns. ’

TERMB: !

To mail subscribers: Three Dollars a year, or One Dollar
for four months. The volumes commence on the first of
January and July. BSpecimen copies will be gent gratis to
&0y part of the country. .

Westernand Canadian monsy or Post-cflice stamps take
at par for eubscriptions. Canadian subscribers will pleas
to remit twenty-tive cents extra on each year’s subscrl

MU

tion to pre-pay postage. N N y
Publishers, 37 Park Row, N. Y,
dec 16 - i1 49

SOMETHING FOR THE TIMNMESIi1
A NECESSITY IN EVERY HOUSEHOLDI!!
JOHNS & CROSLEY'S
AMERIOAN CEMENT GLUE,
THE STRONGEST GLUE IN THX WORLD
FOR CEMENTING WOOD, LEATHER, GLASS, IVORY,
CHINA, MABBLE, PORCELAIN, ALABASTER,

BONE, CORAL, &c., &c., &c. .
The only article of the kind ever pruduced which will
withstand Water.

EXTRAOTS:
¢ Every housekeeper should have a sapply of Johns &
Crosley’s American Cement Glue.”—New York Times.
“It is 50 convenient to have in the house.”—New XYork

ress.
‘1t i always ready; thiscommends it to everybody.”—
N.F. ImiepenZIent. T3 i

“ We have tried it, and find it as useful in our honse asg
water.’— 19 dkes’ Spirit of the Times.

PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS PER BOTTLE.
Very Liberal Reductions to Wholesale Dealers,
TERMB CABH.

L%~ For sale by all Droggists and Storekeepers generally
throughbout the country. .
JOHNE £ CROSBLEY,
(Sole Mnnn{zctumrs,&
78 WILLIAM ST., (Corner of Liberty 8t.) NEW YORK,
july 9 . 1y 28

HE AMERICAN ANNUAL CYCLO-
PADIA AND REGISTER OF IMPORTANT EVENTS
OF THE YEAR 1861.

Embracing Political, Civil, Military and Bocial Affairs;
Public Documénts; Blegrapby,.Btatistics, Com-
merce, Finance, Literature, 8clence, Agri-
culture and Mechanical Industry.

The volume will be in the style of the New American
Cyclopadia, having not lesd than 760'pages, royal 8vo.
The work will be published exclusively by subscription
and its exterior appearance will be at once elegant and sub-
stantial. D. APPLETON & 00., Now York, .
ELIAS BARR &£ CO.,,
No. 6 Kast King Street,

apr 15 tr14) :Agt's for Lancaster City and Co

sent to any part of the country. Consultation free to all.
Addrees, 8tamp enclosed,
DR. L. GRAVES, Consulting Physician,
mar 25 1y 11] 609 Broadway, New York City.

HEAFFER'S CHEAP BOOK STORE
No. 32 NORTH QUEEN STREET
18 THE PLACE TO PURCHASE -

S0HOOL BOOKR £ BCHOOLBTATIONERY.

COMPRISING ALL m;o Z{Aéuouu

READING AND S8PELLING B s
ARITHMETICS AND ALGEBRAS,
GRAMMARS AND ETYMOLOGIES,
DICTIONARIES AND HISTORIES,
PHILOSQPHIES, &o., &c.
COPY AND COMPOSITION BOOKS,
LETTER, CAP AND NOTE PAPER,
BLANK-BOOKS, BLATES,
LEAD AND SLATE PENCILS,
PENS AND HOLDERS, INK,
INKSTANDS, RULERS,
and the best and most complete nssortment of
SCHOOL STATIONERY IN THE CITY.
X~ Liberal discounts made to Teachers and Merchants
at JOHN BHEAFFER’S
Chesap Cash Book Store,
.82 North Quéen street, Iancam.lr.
tf 40

oct 14

HE BODUGGER.

This wonderfal article, just patented, is something
entirely new, and never before offered to agents, who are
wanted everywhere. Full particulars sent free.

Address SHAW & CLARK,
apr 21y 12} Biddeford, Maina.

ATTERSALL'S HEAVE POWDER
Powdered Rosin, Antimony, Fennigreex, Bulpfu
fialtpetre, Assafeetids, Alum, &c. Forsalo at
THOMAS

INE WATCHES! RICH JEWELRY

SILVER WARE! SILVER WAREI!Il"
P1E, CAKE AND BUTTER ENIVES. L.
SUGAR, CREAM AND OYSTER SPOONS. ~
80UP AND OYBTER LADLES,
SPOONSB, FORKB, &0, &¢.
LaTEST STYLES AND B2ST WORKMANSHIP, i
BILVER-PLATED WARE! BILVER-PLATED WARE!
BABKETR, CASTORS, PITCHERS, MUGS,
. HBPOONS, FORKS, &o., &o., )
JusT PROM THE FACTORIEA.
WATCHES! WATCHERI! WATOHES! ~
WARBANTED TIME-EREPERS.
CHEAP! CHEAPI! CHEAP!!
CLOCKS! CLOCKS!! CLOCKS!!
GILT, COLUMN AND PLAIN PRONTS.
JEWELRY! JEWELRY!! JEWELRYI!
LATEST STTLES AND BEST QUALI?TY. . .
" HARRY Z: RHOADS, ‘
. 221, WesT KiNG 8rrasr,
Between Cooper’s Hotel and J. @. Qutz’s Dry Goods Store
dec 17 . H . 49

ENTISTRY.

The undersigned has removed his Dental Office to the
pleasant and commodious rooms over Westhaeffor’s well
Enowe Book Btore, © o .

8. EAST COR. OF NORTH QUEEN AND ORANGE: £I8.,
where he has increased facilities for the comfort and ae-
commodation of all who may favor him "with their ps.
tronage. . . L - . .
Evegr.}‘ operation within the province of his pwfmlé'n
will be carefully aud seientifically performesd, gn. the-most
moderate terma. L . X . L
OFFICE .ON THE S8ECOND PLOOR.: o331
ENTSANCE PIRST DOOB ON OBANGE STREET.

21 ¢114 ELLMAKE;
i Drug and Ohemical Btore, West K}:’ng
o

e . K
OFFICE HOURS~S to 12, A, M,, and 134 to 6, P. M., - -
may 19 8m 19] ; 8. B




