—

. THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON.

-

0

“THAT OOUNTRY I8 THN MOST PROEPEROUS WHERK LABOR COMMANDS THN GREATRST BNWARD,'— BUOHANAN.

VOL. LXIV

P_HE LANCASTER INTELLIGENCER,

BLISEED XVERY URSDAY, AT NO. 8 NORTH DUKR BIREX?Y.
I XY GEO. SANDERSON, !

TERMS.

Susscrrerion.—~Two Dollars per annum, payable in ad-
vancs. No subscription discontinued until all arrear-
ages are pald, unless at the option of the Editor.

ApDVERTISEMENTE~—Advertisemnents, not exceeding one
square, (12 lines,) will be insertad three times for one
dollar, and twenty-five cents for each additional inser;
tion. Those of greater length fn proportion.

JoB PRINTING—Ruch as Hand Bills, Posters, Pamphletr,
Blanks, Labels, &c., &c., executed with accaracy and on
the shortest notica. ~

THE OLD BEGGAR.

He eitteth in the open street,
Day after day he sitteth thers,

Unmindful of the Summer’s heat,
Or Autamu’s chilling air;

His fai'hful dog between his feet,
And hia clxutc'h,beside his chair.

He sitteth there from morn till night,
That man of many years;

His fow thin locks are scarce less white
Thau o silyery thread appears,

3 < i L .
Ana his meek old face is channeled deep, ' number is a large estimate.

As it were worn with tears.

He holdeth out bis shrivelled hand ‘
To every passer by,

And the idle boys that all day stand
To laugh at his bleared old eye;

And if & penpy s dropped therein,
Ho smiles, and looks on high. !

‘He #miles, and looks on high, for well |
He knows how good a sight, :

To Him, who once on earth did dwell, P
Has the poor widow’s mite; .

And be feeleth grateful for everything, !
And to all who give aright,

He smiles, but seldom spenketh he,
Save when some winsome child

Climbhs carelessly up his tottering knee,
Auvd utters its prattle wild;

Or o grey-beard friend tells o’er the tales—
The tales that their youth beguiled.

And then the blood mounts to his cheek,
And bis eye looks bright again,

While be talks of many a merry freak,
Of the days ere they were men;

Qf the glad, glad hours of other years,
And the tryst-tree in the glen.

But hia cheek grows pale, and his old eye dim,
When the name of one is spoke,

And bis very sight doth scem to swim,
And the tbought his breath to choke;

For the fearful hour comes back again,
The hour that his brave heart broke.

Theu suddenly he looks on high,
Up where the blue sky sleeps,

And the light comes back to his dim old eye,
Though yet he sobs and weeps;

For there he meoteth a gentle glance,
That still its vigil keeps.

But when the heaven is overcast,
Clouds gather round his heart,

And the low wail of the northern blast
Maketh his nerves to sturt;

For be feareth that sho is sorrowful,
Till the clouds above depart.

And when the daylight fadeth out,
He taketh his crutch and cane;

And costiog his eye on all ubout,
For be may not come again;

With his old grey dog close by his side,
He limpeth down the lano.

And there in 3 hovel, old and torn
By the showers of many a year,

He lifts his beart, and a prayer is borne
To Him who loveth to hear;

And then he clozeth his eyes in sleep,
And fears no danger near.

And thus be liveth, day by day,
That beggar, old and lawme,

And thus he waiteth by the way,
Till death shall speak bis name,
And call him up.to dwell with Him

Who loveth alFthe same. .

Who loveth all the same, and gives
As bright 2 crown of gold

To him who begs, as bimn who lives
'Mid mines of wealth untold ;

And careth not for Power or Fame,
More than s Beggar Old.

Land and Naval Attack on Fort
Wagner.

A BLOODY NIGHT ASSAULT AND |
. REPULSE. - '
Correspondence of the New York Tribune.
Morris IsLanp, 8, C.,
July 19, 1863,

Again Fort Wagner.has been .assaulted
and again we have been repulsed,’and with,
‘I regret to say, a much more formidable
loss in killed, wounded and missing than
in the first attempt.

The first assault failed, as-I stated in
my last letter on account of the tardiness
of the Seventy-Sixth Pennsylvapia and
the Ninth Maine to properly support the
successful assault of the Seventh Connec-
ticut, who were left alone on the parapet
and witkin the ditches of the fort to bat-
tle with the whole rebel garrison.

In the assault of the 1lth inst., but
one brigade, and that a very small one,
under the cdmmand of Gen. Strong, was
engaged ; in that of last evening a whoie
division, consisting of three fuil brigades,
were drawn out in line to take part in the
action, but on aceount of some misunder-
standiag of orders but two actually par-
ticipated in the fight. i

Since the engagement of the 11th Gen,
Gilmore has strained every merve to
strengthen his position on the Morris
Island, and so far as homan foresight can
discern, had made his line of defence im-
pregnable before advancing to the attack,

Three-fourths of the istand is in our
possession ; five batteries have been erected
in all containing nine 30 pound and four
20-pound Parrotts, and ten 10 inch mor-
tars on the left, with two 30 pound Par-
rots, ten 10 inch mortars and three full
batteries of light artillery on the right.—
The earthworks protecting these guas have
all been erected by the New York Volun- |

teer Eogineers under the directions of
Captain Brooks and Lieats. Mirche and
Suter, of Gen. Gilmore’s staff, Daring
the action of yesterday, Lieut. Col. Jack-
son, Chief of Artillery on Gen. Gilmore’s ,
staff, commanded on the left, and Captain |
Langdon of the First U, S, Artillery, !
Company M, on the right. The extreme !
right rests on the ocean beach, the extreme |
left on the edge of a swamp, about 500
yards from the small creck separating |
Morris Island from James lsland, i

The whole line of batteries sweeps in:
the form of a semicirele, and ig at al] |
point about 1,800 yards from Fort Wag-
per. Nearly all the guns upon the left
are about 4000 yards from Fort Sumter ;
but being of light ca'ibre compared with
the one on that formidable structure, were !
Dot brought to bear upon her at any time !
doring tke action.

General Gilmore designed to commence
the bombardment of the fort at daylight
yesterday morning, but on account of a
terrific thunder storm, which commenced
early in the evening and continued until
morning, delaying the work of the ep ie
neers and dampening the ammubition, the |
action did not open until half-past 12,— !
At that hour Admiral Dablgreen signaled |
that he was ready, and in a few moments |
the Montauk (his flagship,) the Ironsides, !
the Catskill, the Nantuoket, the Wechagw- |

ken and the Patapsco moved into line in |
the order in which I have named them, |
and commenced hurling their heaviest shot
shot and shell around, upon and within'
the fort, and, with intervals of but a very
few minutes, continued this terrible fire
until one - hour” after ‘the sun had gone
down. During all the afternoon the iron
fleot lay about-one mile off from the fort,

i sides, and but ome man killed and one !
i slightly wounded within the batteries.—
The firing was almost entirely from our

"ing the fort, in
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- but just et the close of the engagément, i in the First Brigade, and the Second South

{and but a‘few moments before the first as- | Carolina (negro), Col.

. sault was made by General Strong,

Montgomery, was

the ' the last regiment of the reserve. The se-

; Admiral ran the Montauk directly under ! lection of the Fifty-fourth Massachuosetts
the guns of Fort Waguner, and, within 280 . to lead the charge was undoubtedly made

- yards, fired round after round from his 15
,inch gun, sending, as every shot struck,
vast clonds of sand, mud and timber high
{ up into the air, making one huge sand
: heap of that portion of the fort facing th
+ sea and’ dismounting two_ of the heaviest
. guna, .
¢ Deserters and prisoners tells us that
{ Fort Wagner mounts thirteen rifled guns
, of heavy calibre, but during all this fu-
 rious bombardment by land and séa, she
; condescended to reply with but two; one
, upon the whole fleet of iron-clads, and one
. upon the entire line of land batteries,—
- She may possibly have fired one shot to
; our one hundred, but I think even that
There were
no casusalities omi. the Monitors or Iron-

own side. With the most powerful glass,
but very few men could be seeu in the
fort, At half-past two, a shot from one
of our guns on the left, cut the halyards
on the flagstaff and brought the rebel flag
fluttering to the ground.

In a moment almost before we had begun
to ask ourselves whether they had really
lowered their flag and were upon the point

 of surrendering or not, the old red batcle

flag, which the Army of the Potomac has
so often had defiantly shaken in its face,
was ran up about ten fest above the par-
apet, a little cluster of men rallied around
it, cheered, waved their hats and then dis-
appeared, and were not again seen during
the day. Fort Sumter, the moment the
rebel rag came to the ground, sent a shot
over our heads to assure us that it had been
lowered by accident and not by design.—
In this shot she also desired us to distinot-
ly understand that before Fort Wagner
surrendered she herself would have to be
consulted. With the exception of this lit-
tle episode almost profound silence, so far
as the rebel garrison themselves could
maintain it, prevailed within the fort. A
heavy cloud of smoke and sand, occasion-
ed by our constantly exploding shells,hung
over the fort all the afternoon, and it was
only when the wind drifted it away that
we were able to see the amount of damaga
we had done. Inafew hours what had

| been the smooth regniar lines of the engi-
| neer, and the beautiful sodded embank-

wents, became rugged and irregalar heaps
of sand with great gaps and chasms in all
sides of the fort exposed to our fire,

From my point of observation a wooden
lookout, fifty feet high erested for General
Gilmore and staff upon a sand hill of

f about the same height, and situated a short
. distance back of the batteries, ic. seemed as

if vo human being could live bencath so
terrible a fire, whether protected by bomb
proofs or not, and ip this opinion I was
fully sustained by every person around me.

There secmed to be but one opinion,
and that was that we had silenced nearly
every gun, that the 15 inch shells had
driven the rebels from the bomb-proofs,
and that if there had been a strong in-
fantry force in the rear of the fort we had
made it impossible for them to remain
there, and bad slaughtered them by hun-
dreds. But there were a few later devel-
opments that their opinion was the correct
one, who said this profound silence on the
rebel side was significant,not of defeat and
disaster, but of ultimate suocess in repuls.-
ing our assault ; that they were keeping
themselves uader cover until they could
look into the eyes of our men, and send
bullets through their heads, and would
then swarm by thousands, with every con-
ceivable deadly missle in their hands, and
drive us in confusion and with terrible
slaughter back to onr intrenchments,

The afterncon passed, and the heavy
roar of. the big guns on land and sea grad-
ually ceased. Slowly and sullenly the
Monitors, with the exception of the Mon-
tauk, moved back to the anchorage gronnd
of the morning. The music of the sub-
lime billows, forever hymning their sub-
lime chants, was again heard along the
shore ; the sun went down, not in golden
glory, but in clouds of blackness and dark-
ness, and mutterings of thunder and flash-
es of lightning.

In the slight interval between the ces-
sation of the cannonade and the assault at
the point of the bayonet, the artillery of
heaven opened all along the western hori-
zon, and in peal after peal demonstrated
how insignificant is the power of man when
compared with that of Him who holds the
elements in the hollow of His hand.

For eight hours the Monitors and the
Ironsides have kept up 2 continuous fire,
and Fort Wagner has not yet surrendered,
For eight hours fifty-four guns from the
land batteries have hurled their shot and
shell within her walls, and still she flaunts
the red battle flag in our face.

¢ Something must be done, and that too,
quickly, or in a few days we shall have the
whole army of Virginia upon us,” said an
officer high in command. ¢« We must storm
the fort to-night and earry it at the point
of the bayonet.”

In a few moments signals are made
from the top of the look-out, and soon Gen-
erals and Colosels commanding ‘divisions
aud brigades, were scen galloping to the
headquarters of the commanding General,
A few words in consultation, and Generals
Seymour, Strong, Stevenson, and Colonels
Patnam and Montgomery, are scen hasten-
ing back to their respective commands.—
Officers shout, bugles sound, the word of
command is given, and soon the soldiers
around, upon, and under the sand hills of
Morris Island, spring from their hiding
placee, fall into line, march to the beach,
are organized into mew brigades, and in
folid column stand ready to move to the
deadly assault., -

Not in widely extended battle line, with
cavalry and artillery at supporting dis-
tances, but in solid column, on the hard
ocean beach, for half a mile before reach-
plain sight of the enemy,

did these three brigades move to their ap-

pointed work,

General Strong, who has so frequently
since his arrival in this Department, brav-
ed death in its many forms of attack, was

 assigned to the command of the First Bri.

gade. Col. Patnam, of the Seventh New
Hampshire, who, although of the regular
army, and considered one of the best ofi-
cers in the Department, had never- led his
men into battle nor been under fire, took
ocommand of the Second, and General. Ste-
venson-the Third, constituting the reserve,

The Fifty-fourth Massachusetts “(eolor-
ed), Col. Shaw, wag the advanced regiment

" on aceount of the good fishting qualities it
' bad displayed a few days before on James
i Island, an account of which you have in
! my letter of the 17th.

| Just as darkness began to close in-upon
i the scene of the afternoon and the evening,
| General Strong rode to the front, and or-
dered his brigade, consisting of the Fifty-
fourth Massachusetts, Colonel Shaw, {col-
ered regiment), the Sixth Connecticunt, Col.
Chatfield, the Forty-eighth New York,
Col. Barton, the 'third New Hampshire,
Col. Jackson, the Seventy-sixth Peonnsyl-
vania, and the Ninth Maine, Colonel Em-
ery, to advance to the assault. At the in-
stant, the line was seen slowly advancing
in the dusk toward the fort, and before a
double-quick had been ordered, a tremen-
dous fire from the barbette guns on Fort
Sumter, from the. batteries on Cuommings’s
Point, and from all the guns on Fort Wag-
ner opened upon it. The gunsfromWag.
ner swept the beach, and those from Sum-
ter and Cummings Point enfiladed it on
the -left. In the midst of this terrible
shower of shot and shell they pushed their
way, reached the Fort; portions of the
Fifty-fourth Massachusetts, the Sixth Con-
neoticut, and the Forty-eighth New York,
dashed through the ditches, gained the
parapet, and engaged in a hand-to-hand
fight with the enemy, and for nearly half
an hour held their ground, and did not fall
back until nearly every commissioned offi-
cer was shot down. As on the morning of
the assault of the 11th inst., these brave
men were exposed to a most galling fire of
grape and cannister, from howitzers, raking
the ditches from the bastions of the fort,
from hand grenades and from almost every
other wodern implement of warfare. The
rebels fought with the utmost desperation,
and so did the larger portion of General
Strong’s brigade, as long as there was an
officer to command it,

When the brigade made the assault,
Generzl Strong rode at its head. When
it fell back, broken, torn, and bleeding,
Major Pimpton, of the Third New Hamp-
shire, was the highest commissioned officer
to command it. Gen. Strong, Col. Shaw,
Col. Chatfield, Col. Barton, Col. Green,
Col. Jackson, all had fallen, and the list I
send you, will tell how many other brave
officers fell with them. Stories are flying
about that this regiment and that regiment
broke andrun ; that but for the frightened
Fifty-fourth Massachusetts (uegro), we
should have carried the fort ; that the
Ninth Maine did not refleet much honor
upon the gallant State she represents, and
a thousaud other reasona which I care not
to enumerate.

It is absurd to say these men did not
fight and were not cxposed to perbaps the
most deadly fire of the war, when so many
officers and 50 many of the rank and file
were killed. It must be remembered too,
that this assault was made in the night—
a very dark night—even the light of the
stars was obsoured by the blackness of a
heavy thunder storm, and the enemy could
be distinguished from our own men only by
the light of bursting shell and the flash of
the howitzer and the musket.

The First Brigade, under the leadership
of Gen. Strong, failed to take the fort.—
1t was now the turn of Col. Putoam com-
manding the Seoond Brigade, composed of
the Seventh New Hampshire, the Sixty
second Ohio Col, Steele, the Sixty-seventh
Ohio, Col. Vorhees, and the One Hun-
dredth New York, Col. Danely, to make
the attempt. But alas! the task was too
mueh for him. Through the same terrible
fire he led his men to, over and into the
fort, and for an hour held one half of it
fighting every moment of that time with the
utmost desperation and as with the First
Brigade, it was not until he himself fell
killed, and nearly all his officers wounded,
and no reinforcements arriving, that his
mon fell back, and the rebel shout and_
cheer of victory was heard above the roar
of Sumter and the guns from Cummings’s
Point. .

In the second assaalt by Col. Patnam’s
brigade, Gol. Turner of Gen. Gilmore’s
staff, stood at the side of Col. Patnam when
he fell, and with his voice and sword urged
on the thinned ranks to the final charge.
But it was too late. The Third brigade,
Gea.- Stevenson’s was not on hand. It
was maduess for the Second to remain long-
er under so deadly a fire, and the thought
of surrendering in 2 body to the enemy
could not for & moment bo cntertained.—
To fight their way back to the intrench-
ments was all that could be done, and in
this reireat many s poor fellow fell, never
to rise again,

Without a doubt, many of our men fell
from our own fire. The darkness was so
intense, the roar of artillery so loud, the
flight of grape and cannister shot so rapid
and destructive, that it was absolutely im-
possible to preserve order in the ranks of
individual companies, to say nothing of the
regiments,

More than half the time we were in the
fort the fight was simply a hand to hand
one, as the wounds received by many clear-
ly indicate. Some have sword thrusts,
some are hacked on the head, some are
stabbed with bayonets, and a few were
knocked down with the butt end of mus-
kets, but recovered in time to get away
with swollen heads.. There was terrible
fighting to get into the fort and terrible
fighting to get out of it. The cowardly

‘stood no better chance for their lives than

the fearless. Even if they surrendered,
the shell of Sumter were thickly falling
around them in the darkness, and as pris-
oners, they could not be safe until victory,
dscislve and nnquestioned, rested with one
or the other belligerent.

The battle is over;it is midnight; the
ocean beach is erowded with the dead,
the dying and the wounded. It is with
difficulty you eau urge your horse through
to Lighthouse Inlet. Faint lights are glim-
mering in the sand holes and rifle pits to
the right as you pass down the beach.—
In these holes many a poor wounded and
bleeding soldier has laid down to his iast
sleep, Friends are bending over them to
steunch their wounds, or bind up their
shattered limbs, but the deadly glare from
sunken eyes tells that their kind services
are all in vain.

In this night assault, and from its com-
mencement to its close, General Gilmore,
‘his staff, and his volunteer aids, consistin
of Col. Littlefield, of the Fourth S, C, and
Major Bannistet and Styker, of the Pay-
master’s Department, were contantly under
fire and doing all in their power to sustain

the courage of the troops and urge on re-

| in the cat, and cold was the shoulder which

‘missive wifs in the world.

done it the first night.’

——
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inforcements. All that buman power conld A

do to carry this formidable earthwork seems
to have been done. No one wodld have
imagined in the morning thal so fierce a
cannonade from both the navy and the bat-
teries on shore could fail to destroy every
bomb-proof the rebels had erected. But
the moment our men touched the parapets
of the fort 1,300 strong men streamed from
safe hiding' places, where they had been
concealed during the day, and fresh and
strong, were prepared to drive us back.—
We then found to our sorrow that the 15-
inch shot from the monitors, even when
fired at a distance of but 1,080 yards, had,
not injured them in the least. Only the
parapets of the fort had been knocked into

sa!}d/heaps.
n their proper places I forgot to men-
tion that the gunboats Wissahickon, Capt.
Davis, the Chippews, Capt. Harris, the
Paul Jones, Capt. Buger, and the Ottawa,
wefe also engaged in the bombardment at
long range, and that during every day of
the week, from the 10 to the 17th, had
been more or less engaged with the work.
The amount of shell thrown at Fort
Wagner would almost build another Iron-
sides,

Persian Stories of Husbands.

A married man presented himself tremb-
ling and sorrowful at the gate of paradise.
He had heard 8o often of his faults
and short-comings while upon earth,
that he believed in them devotedly, and
had no hope of being admitted to the hab-
itations of the blessed. One wife, he had
been repeatedly informed, wss a blessing
far beyond her merits while in the flesh;
how, then, could he hope for the smiles of
seventy houris? But the prophet, when
he presented himself at the gate of heaven,
to his great surprise, greeted him with a
swile of ineffable compassion. ¢ Pass on,
poor martyr,” said Mahomet. ¢You have
indeed been a great sinner, but you have
suffered enough upon the earth, so be of
good cheer, for you will not meet your wife
here.’ =

A man who had hitherto orept up to
heaven, now stood up confidently and pre-
sented himself to the prophet, upon’ the
ground that he had been twice married.-

¢ Nay,’ vaid the prophet, angrily, <Para-
dise is no place for fools.’

A ruffling young fellow married the widow
of a great Kahn. On the wedding-night
she determined to assert her authority over
him. So she treated him with great con-
tewpt when he came into the ante-room,
and sat luxoriously imbedded in rose-leaf
cushions, caressing a large white oat, of
which she pretended to be dotingly fond.
She appeared to be annoyed at her hus-
bind’s entrance, and looked at him out of
the corners of her egyes with a look of cold
disdain. .

¢ I.dislike cats,” remarked the young
soldier, blandly, as if he was making a
mere casual obsrvation, ¢they offend my
gight.’

If his wife had looked at bhim with a
glance of cold disdain before, her eyes now
wore an expression of anger and contempt
such as no words oan express.” She did
not-even deign to-answer him; but she took
the cat to her bosom and fondled it pas-
sionately. Her whole heart seemed to be

she turned to her husband. Bitter was
the sneer upon her beautifal lips.

*When any one offends’ me," continued
the gallant, gailv, < I out off his head. It
i8 a peculiarity of mine which I am sure
will only make me dearer to you.’ Then
drawing his sword, he took the cat gently'
but firmly from her arms, cut off its head,
wiped the blade, sheathed it, and sat down
continuing to talk affectionately to his wife
88-if nothing had happened. After which,
says tradition, she became the most sub-

A henpecked fellow 1cesting him next
day ag he rode with 2 gallant train through
the market-place, began to condole with

him.

¢Ab ! said the henpecked, with deep
feeling,’ you, too, have taken a wife, and
got a tyrant. Yon had better have re-
mained the poor soldier that you were.—
I pity you from my very heart.”

¢ Not so,” replied the ruffler, joyfully,
¢ keep your sigha to cool yourself next sum-
mer.”

He then related the events of his wed-
ding-night, with their satisfaotory results,

The henpecked man listened attentive-
ly, and pondered long,

¢1 also have a sword,’ said he, ¢ though
it is rusty, and my wife is likewise fond of
oats. I will cut off the head of my wife's
favorite cat st onge.’

He did so, and received a sound beating.
His wife, moreover, made him go down
upon his knees and tell her what genii,
or evil spirit, had prompted him to com-
mit the bloody deed.

¢ Fool ¥ said the lady, with a vizenish
smile, when she had possessed herself of
the henpecked’s secret, ‘you should have

MoRrAL.--Advice is useless to fools,

A Harpy WonaN.—Is she not the very
sparkle and eunshine of life? A woman
who i8 happy because she can’t help it—
whose smiles even the coldest sprinkle of
misfortune caunot dampen ? Men, make a
terrible mistake when they marry for besu-
ty, for talents or style. The sweetest wives
are those who possess the magic secret of
being contented under any circumstances.
Rich or poor; high or low, it makes no dif-
ference—the bright little fountain of joy
bubbles up just as musieally in their hearts.
Do they live in a log cabin, the fire that
leaps up on its humble hearth becomes
brighter than the splendid gilded chan~
deliers in Aladdin’s palace. Were the
stream of life so dark and unpropitious that
the sunshine of a happy face falling on the
turbid tide wouid not awaken an answering
gleam—why, these joyous tempered people
don’t know half the good they do. -

5 Farmer R.—— 'was sitting in the
country church. He had been working
hard in the harvest field ; hands were
scarce, and Farmer R was dozing.—
The loud tomes of the minister failed to
arouse the farmer, until at length, the time
waning, the good man closed. thelids of the
Bible'and concluded as follows :

¢ Indeed, my hearers; the harvest is
plenteous, but the laborers are few.’

¢Yes,” exclaimed Farmer R———, ¢ I’ve
offered two dollars & day for cradlérs, and
can’t get ’em at that. '

7" Pat Doolan, at Inkerman, bowed his
bead to a cannon ball whiok whizzed: past
six -inebes ‘above- his bearskin, ¢ Faith,”.
says Pat, ¢ one never loses anything by’

 He lay there

PUMPS vs. HYDRANTS.

The warm weather®md scarcity of ise have cre-
ated guite a ‘run’’ on the town.pumps, and. the con-
sumption of the ‘‘old-fashioned’’ beversge it emor-
 mous. ‘There are but very few of these relics of
“*lang syne’’ remaining with us, and wa are glad to
8ee that they are regarded by the people in their
respective neighborhoods with proper respeot and
veneration. : ;

Spoiler! spare that pamp !
Touch not its liquid spout; .
In yeuth it quenched my thirst,
“And is not yet played out.
'Twas my forefather’s hand
That placed theo in this spot ;
Then, spoiler, let it stand—
Its waters harm thee not.

That never-failing pump,
‘Whose waters bless the town,
That gushes pure and free—
Wby would'st thou take it down?
City fathers make no Iaws
To ill up these old wells;
Oh ! spare the ity pumps! .
For in them lifs, health, dwelis.
When but a poor sshool boy
I seized thy ladle dear,
In all its dripping joy,

And quaﬁe%pthy#watera oclear.
Here my mother washed my face,
And serubbed my little hand ;

Forgive thig foolish tear, -
But let that old pump stand.

When hydrants pour forth mnd
From reservoirs impure,

And good wives scold and fre
Bnch evils to endure—

To thee we turn, old pump,
For water cool and olear,

When clay streams fill the plugs,
Then thou art still more dear.

To thee bright buckets bring
And pitchers, tin-caps, send.
Drink from thy orystal apring,
The poor man’s only friend.
Dear pump ! thou shalt remain
On this old watering spot,
Althe’ ’tis very plain
Improvement loves thee not.

DEAD.
Dead! The weeping girl, kneeling in
sorrow bLaside the bier, gazed on the pale
face of the:inanimate form beside her, the
clay of him she had once called father,
and gave vent to bursts of passionate
grief.  Would those features, so often lit
by the smile of paternal love, never relax
from their rigid sternness? Would those
lips accustomed to words *of encourage-
ment and of love, never again be parted ?
Would those gyes, that used ever to beam
with happinesgraever open and gaze upon
his darling child again? In vain she
clasps the icy hand, whose touch strikes

| coldness to the heart, and covers it with

burning kisses ; in vain she murmaurs the
name of ¢ father ’ in his ear! He is dead
to the tramsient joys, the manifold sorrows
of this world—dead to the ecstatic hopes
and despairing grief-—dead to the cheer-
ful voice of his daughter, to the kindiy
embrace of friends. No more, as in the
days departed, would he clasp his darling
to his heart—no more will bis rich voice
be heard at twilight in songs of praise—
no more will his smile illumine that lonely
home. Well does the maiden remember.
years ago when, a little child, she sat npon
his knee, as'he rested at evening on.the,
rustie porch, and listened to the tales of
fairy-land that he had stored in his brain ;
and the many tears she had shed as he
told her of her gentle mother, who had
psssed from the earth long ere her child
could remember. Through all these long
years he had watched over and protected
her, uniting all the gentle tenderness of a
beloved mother with the strong energetic
ocare of a doating father. No wish had
remained ungratificd, no desire unsatiated,
until her pleasant home seemed like ¢a
little heaven below ’ to her.

But now how altered! The manly

form, once upright and robust, now lay

prostrate, and the glee and happy sunshine
it had brought to that hearthstone, wers
gone forever, the dark shades of gloom
and despair usurping their place. Alone,
all alone in the world, to buffet its angry
waves and ohilling blasts, was the orphan
irl.
8 She could not realize the stern reality.
as beautiful in death as he
‘had beer in iife, and it seemed only a
deep slumber from which he would awake
with the morning light. But she remem-
bered that with the morrow would come

solemn-looking hearse, the concourse of
friends and neighbors, and the last sad
scene of all—the dark, yawning grave, and
her tears fell like spring rain, as it greets
the bursting blossoms. A few brief weeks,
and the grass would wave in silence above
big breast, ‘the greedy worm wounld prey
upon his cheek, 50 often blest by a dsugh-
ter’s kiss, and a few orumbling bones
would alene remain to tell the sad tale
that he had once mingled in the scenes of
earthly care and trial.

The unoonscjons sleeper still slumbered
on, and the bereaved damghter still kept
ber vigil by his side, while the busy world
hurried on, never heeding, never caring for
the one dead slumberer, the one last drop
in the bucket of life. .

" ¢Dead P :

¢ No, not dead, but sleeping,” was the
soft and gentle whisper that fell upon her
ear, seeming an echo from the choir in the
celestial sphere above, and, listening to-the
melodious strain, the maiden slowly bowed
her head, and the ‘angel of Sleep, filled
with pity for the daughter’s grief, cast her
dark mantle o’er her, and she slept,

Side by side, the dead father and the
sleeping daughter, both alike unconsciouns
of the world and its trials, the one in
peaceful rest forever, the other to wake
with the morniog light, to encounter the
ills of life.—Ez. .

7™ ¢ Sam,’ said a late minister to his
man of all-work, ¢You must bottle the
cask of whisky this afternoon, but as the
vapor from the whisky may be injurious,
take a glass of it before you begin, to pre-
vent intoxication,” Now Samuel was an
old soldier, and never was in better spirits
than when bottling whisky; and having
received from his master a special license
to taste, went to work most heartily.—
Some hours after, the minister visited the
cellar to inspeet progress, and was horrified
to find Sam lIying his full length on
the: floor, unconscious of all around.—
€0, Sam ? said the'msster, ¢ you have not
taken my advice, and you see the conse-
quence. Rise, Sam, and take a glass yet ;
1t may restore you,” Sampnothing loth,
took the glass from the-master’s hand, and
having: emptied it, said: <O, sir, this is
the thirteenth glass I’ve takem, but I’m
no better,’.

&~ Say what you will of old maids,
their love is generally more strong and
sincere than that "of the young milk
and water oreatures whose hearts vibrate
Between the joys of wedlook and ‘the dis-
sipations of:the ball room. Until the young
heart. of woman is.capable of settling firm-
-1y ard exolusively on one. cbjeot,:her love
is like & May shower, which makes rain-

politeness.?

bows, but fills no cisterns,

the shroud, the long, narrow coffin, the |

Change of Habits in 0ld Age

A man may change his mode of life if
he is on the youthful side of middle
life; the meridian line once passed all
such radieal change is attended with the
peril of death. - Have you ever ncticed in
the burying grounds or in the. néorological
columns of newspapers, how often husband
follows wife, or wife lusband, with brief
intervals of time between their departure,
when they have long lived together 7 The
ageworn constitution is unable to react
against bereavement, and to adapt itself
to the new circumstances in which it is
placed. The usual form In which death
invades the body of those aged person dem-
onstrates- this trath, for they die either of
apoplexy or of paralysis of the brain. The
mind shrinking instinctively from death,
exerts all its powers of recovery, to rally
after the blow is received, but the exertion
is too mueh for it;it is shattered by
every attempt. . . '

Have you never heard the vulgar remark
that the builder of a house dies almost as
soon as the house is completed. The ob-
servation has some foundation in trath, but
the cause of the effect is not ¢ black,” it is
the very inability of the aged mind to react
agaiost all habits lost. Dlen rarely build
houses until they have amassed gomething
like independence of fortune: in other
words, they are generally in the afternoon
of life, and they build the house for a har-
bor from the oares of busiuess, where they
may twirl their thumbs and enjoy life by
oppressing themselves with idleness, As
long as the house is building, all goes well ;
they don’t miss the absent shop or count-
ing-room. There is the bricklayer to be
scolded,and the carpenter to be overlooked,
and dicussions to be held with the archi-
tect ; and money to be paid out;in fine,
thére is something to think about, some-
thing to worry over or to fret about,it is the
old round of life, in minature if you will,
but still it is the old round which has been
paced for forty vears. But when the house
is complete, when the last coat of paint has
dried, and the last chip has been removed,
and the bits of mortar taken away : when
the owner has nothing to do but enjoy his
fine house and his affluent fortune, then
comes the vacuum, nothing to do. The
old mdn fiads years have changed his body,
than it tires the child. There is no co-
death ; but there is a close connec:ion be-
tween age and the change of life.

Rarger Brsrican.—Some young ladies
who had been attending an evening party,
desired to return home, but had no male
attendant. The master of the house re-
quested his son to accompany them, and
made use of a Scripture name. What was
it? v
Jeroboam—Jerry beau ’em.

Jerry proving reluctant, the gentleman
desired another son to act as escort. What
Seripture name did he uttor %

Liemuel—Lem you will.

. 8til! there was a difficulty, and a like
request was made in a similar manner to
another son. What was it ?
Samuel—Sam you will.

Sam having consented, the parties took
their seats in a sleigh for the purpose of
going home. It was found that there was
plenty of room for one more. What Serip-
ture name did the old gentleman use to
induce another son to accompany the
guests ?

Benjamin—Ben jam in. .

The driver was requested to start in
another Scripture name. What was it ?

Joshua—dJosh away.

When the sleigh was fairly off, it was
discovered that one of the young ladies
bad been left behind. There.was no pos-
sibility of rescuing her companions, so the
old gentleman asked still another of his
sons to console the youog lady for her dis-
appointmenst. What was the last Seriptural
name thus used?

Ebenezer—Eben ease her.

SweETNESS OF TEMPER.— I cannot for-
bear pointing out to you, my dear child ,’
said General Jackson.once to a young lady
in whose welfare he felt a deep interest,
¢ the great advantages that will result from
a temperate conduct and sweetness of
manner to all people, on all occasions.—
Never forget that you are a gentlewoman;
and all your words and actions should
make you gentle. I never héard your
mother—your dear, good mother—say a
harsh or hasty thing to any person in my
life, Endeaver to imitate her. T-am
quick and hasty in my temper ; but it is
& misfortane, which, not having been suffi-
ciently restrained in my youth, has caused
me inexpressible pain. It has given me
more trouble to subdue my impetuosity than
anything I ever undertook.” Let these
words of the venerated sage be taken to
heart, not only by young ladies, but by
every one. Strive by all means to culti-
vate sweetness of temper..

MHE LANCASTER INTELLIGENCER
JOB PRINTING ESTABLISHMENT,
No. 8 NORTH DUKE STREET, LANCASTER, PA.
The Jobbing Department is thoroughly furnishod with
new and elegant type of every description, and is under
the charge of & practical and experienced Job Printer.—
The Proprietors are prepared to
PRINT CHECKS,
NOTES, LEGAL BLANKS,
CARDB AND CLROULAXS,
BILL HEADS AND HANDBILLS,
PROGRAMMES AND POSTERS,
PAPER BOOKS AND PAMPHLETS, -

) BALL TICKETS8 AND INVITATIONS,
PRINTING IN COLORS AND PLAIN PRINTING,
with neatness, accuracy and dispatch, on the most reasona
ble terms, and‘ in a manner not excelled by any establisb-
ment in the city.

&~ Orders from a Qiatance, by mail or otherwises
promptly attended to. Address

GEO. BANDERBON & SON,

Intelligencer Office,
No. 8 North Duke street, Lancaster, Pa.

HEAFFER’'’S CHEAP 10GK
Xo. 32 NORTH QUEEN STREE'
i3 THE PLACE TO PURCHASE .
SCHOOL BOOKS & SCHOOL BTATIONERY.
COMPRISING ALL THE VARIOUJ
READING AND 8PELLING BOOKS,
ARITHMETICS AND ALGEBRAS,
GRAMMARS AND ETYMOLOGIES,
DICTIONARIES AND HISTORIES,
3 PHILOSOPHIES, &0, &c,
AND COMPOSITION BOOKS,
corY LETTER, CAP AND NOTE PAPER,
BLANK-BOOES, ELATES,
LEAD AND BLATE PENCILS,
' ; PENBAND HOLDERS, INK,
N '1 . INKSTANDS, RULERS,
and most complete assortment of - .
eod the bgsctliooL STATIONERY IN THE CITY.
made to Teachers and M
JOHN SHEAFFER'S
Cheap Cash Book 8tore,
.82 North Queen street, Lancaster.
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HEUNITEDSTATESHOTEL
HARRIZBURG, PA,
COVERLY & HUICHISON, Proprieiors.
This well known Hotel is now iu a condition to accommo-
date the traveling public, affording the most ample con-
vepiences alike for the translent guest and ¢

and the toy tires the old man ever sooner |
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CHAFFER, SON & CD., .

AN
SCHAPFER, SON & GO
IMPORTERS OF WATCHES,
IMPORTERS OF WATCHES,
IMPORTERS OF WATCHES,
IMPORTERS OF: WATCHES,
IMPORTERS OF WATCHES,
Nog. 169 and 171 Broadway, N. Y.,
Nos: 169 and 171 Broadway, N. Y.,
Nos. 169 and 171 Broadway, N. Y., -
Nos. 169 and 171 Broadway, N. Y., - &
Are receiviog by the European Steamers, direot from their
agency in Chaux-de-Fongs, Bwitzerland, large importa-
tions of the Calebrated
MAGIC TIME OBSKERVER,
" MAGIC TIMEB OBSERVER,
MAGIC TIMRE: OBSERVER, -
"MAGIO TIMR. OBSERVER,™ . .- -, .
MAGIO TIMR OBSERVER,
MAGIO TIME OBSERVER;.
MAGIC TIME OBBKRVER, - - -
? MAGIC.TIME OBSERVER,. -~ °
The Height of Mechanical Ingenuity!
The Height of Mechanicul Ingennity!
The Heighc%g Mechanical Ingoenaity !
The Height Bf Mechanical Ingennity !
Being & Hunting or Open Pace Watch Combluoed,
Bgloz a Hunting or Open Face Watch Combined,
Bahé. Hanting or Open Face Watch Combined,
Or: a LADY'S or GENTLEMAN'S WATCH sn ONE!
Or; a LADY'S or GENTLEMAN'S WATCH in OVE!
Or; a LADY’S or GENTLEMAN’S WATCH in ONE!
WITH 8ELF WINDING YMPROVEMENT.
WITH SELF WINDING IMPROVEMENT.

One of the prettiest, most conveniant, and deelded!y the *
best and cheapast timeplecs ever offered. 1t has within it
and connected with its machivery, its-own winding.attach.
ment, renderfug a key-entirely unnecessary: The casesof . -
this Watch ars composed of two matals, the outer one being
fine 16 carat gold. It has the jmproved ruby action lever
movement, and is .

WARRANTED AN ACOURATE TIMEKEEPER.
WARRANTED AN ACCURATE TIMEKEEPER.
WARRANTED AN ACCURATE TIMEKEEPER.-
WARRANTED AN ACCURATE TIMEKEEPER.

Price THIRTY-FIVE DOLLARS, seut by mail in a
besatiful velvet Jined moroceo case, upon recelpt of its
price. A prompt and eafe delivery guaranteed. Remit-
taoces may be made in United States money, or Dratt pay-
able to our order in this city.

REGISTERED LETTERS, ONLY, AT OUR RISK.
We have no agents or circulars; buyers must deal direct
with us, ordering from this advertisement. Address
BCHAFFER, 80N & C0.,
Importers of Watches,
Nos, 168 and 171 Broadway, NawGYorliEI.
m

‘THE 4GEKE.’
A NATIONAL DEMOCRATIC NEWSPAPER,
To be publithed Daily and Weekly in the City of Phila-

delpbia, by

A J. GLOSSBRENNER ¢ CO.
A.J. GLOSSBRENNER.
FRANOIS J.GRUND.
-WILLIAM H, WELSH.

¢ TuE Age” will advocnte the principles and pollcy of
the Demceratic party,and will, therefore, necessarily favor
the restoration of the Union as it was, and defsnd the
Coustitution of the United States, and that of this Com-
monweslth.

It will freely and fairly discuss all legitimate subjects ot
newspaper comment, including, of course, and pre-emi.
nently at this time, a)l questions connected with the
cxisting unhappy condition of vur country.

Tt will feartessly criticize the public acts of publie aer-
vauts, and defond the legal and constitutional rights of jn-
dividual citizons of sovereign States, against assaults from
any quarter.

f,t will seek to awaken the minds of the people to a
proper seusa of the actnal condition of the Republic—to
present to them, truthfully, the fearful perils in which we
stand as a nation-~to exhibit the magnitude of the task
that is before them, if they wanid check our downward
progress—and to inspire them with patriotic determination
to apply THE REMEDY for our national ils,

Ia brief, it will, in all things, nim to be the faithful ex-
porent of Democratic priuciples, and to render itsolf
yorthy to be an crgan of the Demacratic party, under
whose auspicss our country proapered so long and so well.
Thbe restoration of that party—tbe party of the Constitu-
tiou and the Unlon—to power, in the legislative and execu.
tive governmental branches of the States and of the Union,
wu believe to be neccesary to avert anarchy, and tha utter
ruin of the Republic. Tu coutribute to that restoration
wiil be our highest aim.

The News, Literary, Commercial, and other departments,
will receivo due attention, and will bu 4o conducted as to
muka “THE AGE™ worlhy‘f the support of the general
reader,

#w~ The many difficulties now surroundieg an enter-
prise of the magnitude of that in which the undersigned
are oogaged, requirc thom to appeal to the public for a
gonerous support, and ask for ¢Tug Ace™ a liberal patron-
ag+ and vxtended circalation.

The present state of the preparktory arrangoments. war-
rants the expectation, that the first nuwber of the Daily
wiil appoar before the close of thu coming wonth, (Febra-

ary, 1863.) The Weekly w‘ill bl& |§su=d suen thereafter.

Per annum,..

8ix Months,,

Thres Months,. .
Copies deliverad at the
counter, and to
Agents and Car
riers,......... 2 Cents each.

Pon Coples to one ad-
AVEES arerreranrriisnenns

Tweaty Copivs to one
address,

Thirty Cupies to one

B addrass,

&z~ Paymont required invarinbly in advance.

Address, A. J. GLOS3SBRENNER & CO.,
feb 8 3m 4] 430 Chestnut Strest, Philadelphia.

IRUOUMETHING NE W
G TOE PATENT STAMP-S8BALING AND POST-MARK
PRESERVING ENVELOPE,

Tho prescrvation on tho letter itaclf of the POST-MAREK
and 'OSTAGE~-STAMP, generally destroyed with the de-
tachesd cover, has long Leen deemed a matter of the firat
importsnce. Thisdesideratum is now triumphantly secured
by this ingenious iovention. Mauy obvious advantages
must arise from the general use of this envelope,

First—Incrensed Safuty by additional sealing ; the stamp .
conpecting the envelope aud letter securely togather; and
this is novar liable to be owitted, though tho sticking of
the flap is frequantly neglected or in prfectly done,

Second—Becurity agalnet Impertivent Intrusion; the
latter aud envelopo being firmiy attached by the stamps,
and inclosure cannot be inspscted even if tho fap be clan-
dedtinely opened.

Third—8ufety against Abstraction of Valuable Toclo-
sures. If the flap be left nnsealed, or oponed with feloni-
ous iotent, it will be impossible to open the letter and take”
theuce bank notes and drafts without so mutilating the
envelope as toinsure detection, .

Fourth—Sacurity for the free payment of the Postage;
88 the stamp, when once properiy placed in this window,
cannot be removed without its destruction, .

Fifth—Advantage therefore t6 the Government; by the
effectual destruction of every stamp in its first use. - ; . o

Sizth—Facility to the Post Office Dperations; by a uni-
form location of thestamp in the upper right hand corner,
which is the most conventent position for the Post Office
mark, . .

Scventh—Verification of the Mailing; by sécuring on the
Tetter itself thae legal evidence of the time and place of it
belng mailed. This hus long been esteemed so- desirable,- -
that many prudent persous are constralned.to dispense.
with the use of envelopes, 1bat they may bave the post
mark on the letter; and others take the-precantion fo’ pin
the envelopo again on tha letter for identification. . -

Lighth—Certainty of the Date and Place on tho Letter, -
which are so frequently omitted by writers In- carelessness
or hurry. . . S

Ninth—~Orpamentation ; which, though some may think
of small importance, certalnly meets the approval of all -
persons of taste. . i .

Tenth—Cost. Notwithstanding the many and unrivalled
advantages of the *Stamp Pesling Envetopes,” they will
Yo furnished at a very small advance upon the prices of
thoee not having the benefit of this patent. R

:Can be hadas . . J. M. WESTHAEFFR'S. -
Cheap Bouk Btore, Corner North Queen aud Orange 8ts.
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REENKEWALD'S
WEST INDIA BITTERS . -
CURES ALK DISEABES ARISING FROM DISORDERED
STOMACH AND DYSPEPSIA. .
Thesa are elegant Bitters, pleasant and palatable, used
in d-bilitated states of the digestivé orgaus, and of the
system geuerally. They give a good appetite, and will
cure the fullowing diseases: . .
Depression of Bpirits, and conatant imsgining of the
various diseases to which our nature is heir to,
Liver Diseases, : .
Eeart Burn, ) .
Pafo in the Back end Sids,
Disgust for Food,
Difficult Breathing, -
Bluttering at the Heart,
Dimuess of Vision, -
Puh:sxtihrough the 8ystem,
s, .
Constipation,
Sour Stomach,
S8wimming in the Méad,
Fever and aull Paln in Head,
Yellowness of the Skin,
Dirrrceha,
Dysentery,
Rising in the wmorning with a Bad Taste in the Mouth,
Hundreds of ouor gallant soldiers’ Jives have been saved
by thera rplendid Bitters, that otberwise” would ba lost,
not oniy to their country, but to dear friends at home.
The Bitters are mapufactared and for rale under H.
L. & E. J. Zshms' Jewelry. Btore, ‘N. W. Corner Centre
£quare and North Queen street, Lancaster, Pa.
E, GREENEWALD.
: 3m 23

Lancaster, June 16, 1863,
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B THE BEST QUALITIES IN THE MARKRT. |,

The undersigned, haviog made arrangements with My
R. JONES, for ail Lis best quality of PEACH BOTTOM
BLATE, for this market; and a siilar srrangement with
the proprietors of six of the principsl and best.quarriestn*
York county, be has just received a large lot of these
supericr qualitities of Building Slate, which will be put
on by the sqnare, or sold by the ton, on the most reason-
able terms, Also, constantly on band, an EXTRA LIGHT
PEACH BOTTOM BLATE, intended for Slating-on 8hingle
Roofs, ’ :

As these quslities of Slate sre THE BEST IN THE
MARKET, Builders and others will find it to their interest
to call and examine samples, at my ofiico fn WM. D.
SPRECHER’S, New Agricultural and Ssed W

GEQ. D. SPRECHER,

No. 28 East King 5t.,2 doors West of the Court House,

&9 This is to certify. that I-do not sell my best quality
of Peach Bottom Guaged 8late to any other person in
Lancaster, than Geo. D. Bpracher, as above atated.

o R “R. JONES,
Manufacturer of Peach Bottom Roofing Blate. .
fob 25 ) o - 1y 7

AN INGEN & 3ANYDER"
DESIGNERS AND ENGRAVERS ON WOOD,
N. E. CorNER 5TH AvD CHESTNUT STRZE
. . . PHILADEUPHIA., e
_Exgcute all kinds of WOOD ENGRAVING, with beauty,
correctness and despatch-——Original Designs furnished -for

Tﬁdg'UNITEDVBTATES HOTEL has been entlirely refit-
ted throughout, aud now has accommodations equal fa
extent, comfort and luxary to any hotel batween Phila-
delph!a and Blttsburg. Itslocstion isthe best in the Rtate
Capital, being in.easy access to all the railroad depots, and
in cloae proximity to all the public offices and- business
ocalities of the city. Tt has now all.the convenlences of

T o It:a:nls Bd %olﬁenn’either ex;
- ristors are de ne 3
;ﬂg.ﬁ,h :‘I;r:gr labor to uz::r:u?e co:!x,{rlxgt l:f :zw::ut;
3
Thag:omgoofthe 5P {june 23 6m 24

" Bine Book Iljustrations—Persons wishing Cats, Dy sending ...
aPh h or Dag pe, can have views'of * .
CHURCHES, : -
g
PORTRAITS, -

o . s%ovns, onal uul’uﬂu
ved a8 0n application.
fINGY ENVELOPGS, LABELS, BLLL HEAN .

BHOW BILLS, VISITING, BUBINESS and, other Q f{

engraved in-the highest style of the Art; ad At tholowbatx ..

prices. . e
“For Bpecimens of Fino Engraving, see the DNiustrated:: ™
Worka of J. B. LIPPINGOTE &3, ~ R. H. BUTLER & Goy .
&o., &¢. oot 231y a” -




