Cffice of J, B, DOBBINS, !
420 North Eighth St., Philada.

Dobbins [
VEGETABLE 5

A color and dressing that will
not burn the hair or injure the
head.

It does not produce a color
mechanically, as the poisonous
preparations do.

It gradually restores the hair

to its original color and lustre,
by supplying new life and vigor. |
It causes a luxuriant growth |
of soft, fine hair,
The best and safest article
ever offered.
Clean and Pure, Nosediment, |
Sold everywhere.

ASK FOR DOBBINS’.
NATURE'S i

Hevir

Restorative ! |

TRADE MARI.

CEHEINETI VI

Contalng NO LAC SULPHUL~No SUGAR OF |
LEAD —<No LITHARUGE — No NITRATE OF |
BLLV ERL and is a-:ntir--i{ frew from e Poisonouns
and Hesithdestroylong Drogs used in other Halr
Prepurations,

Transparent and elear as orystal, it will not soif
the tnest fabile=popfectly SANE CLEAN, and

EFFICIENT — disiidoratuins — LONG SOUGHT
FOLAND FOUND AT LAST ¢

It restoves and prevents the Halr from beeom-
ing Gray. imparts o soft, gliossy apguarance, oo
moves Dandreaft, I8 eool and  refrest to the
head, eliceks the Fade Crom Galling off, and restores
It tow great extont when premuturoly lost, pro
veuts Ueadaches, dures all  Humors, Culaneous
Eruptions, aud unnatuind Heat A5 A DRSS
ING FORTHE HAIRIT ISTHE BEST AUTICLE
INTHE MARRET,

Pr, G, Smith, Patontes, Groton JTonction, Mass.
Prepared only by Procter Brothers, loneester,
Mass, The Genuine bs put up in & panel  botile,
e expreaddy for i, with the nume of the artiole
blown in the Ask yo ur Druggist for N
tire's Halr Restovative, amd take uo othvr,

Bend a three cent stamp to Procter Brox for a
Treatlse on the Hman Halr The information |¢
contning s worth 00 (00 to any person,

=

SrrROUT & EDDY,

MANUTACTUNERE O

—— DOORS,
1 PBlinds,

T BRACKETS,
3 1|}I[oulrtiugs,

Balusters, Newel Posts, Scroll, Sawing, |

CIRCULAR WORK, &eo., &c.,

Made and Warranted from dry materia), and
wll common slzes o

DOORS AND SASH, |

|
Kept on hand and for sale by the undersigned |

&artend for List of Prioos to '
HPROUT & EDDY, [
PICTURE ROUKS, [

A5

S

Lycoming county, Pa. |

THoMas Mooue, 55 Wenes. |

GREATLY IMPROYED
AXD
RE-FPITPED !

“THE UNION,

This tine Hotel Is Jocated on
Arch Birect, Between Third and Fourth Street,

Philadelphia, Pa,

MOORE & WEBELIL
Proprivtors,

JAMES B.CLAREK,

MANUFAUTUNEN AND DEALER I8

Stoves, Tin and Sheet Iron Ware
New Bloomfleldy Perry co., Pa.,

EETS constantly on hand every artiele usunlly '
kopt In & frst-class establishment.

Al the Intent styles and most Improved
Parlor and Kitchen Htovm.;
TO BURN EITHER COALOR WOOD! |

o Rpouting and Roofing put up In the most

durable pnner and sl reasonable prices, Call
and oxamine his stock. 31

January 1, 1866,

Use the Red Horse Powders.
l ORSER CURED OF GLANDERR — Aaron
Huyder, U, 8 Assistant  Assessor, Mounit
Asntoa, Fa. €. Bacon, Livery Stable, Sunbury, I'n.
Morses Oured of Founder, — Woll & Wilhelm,
Danvitle, Pa. A, Kilis, Merchant, Washington.
vills, Pa. A. Blonaker, Jumy.

Horse Curnd of Lung Fover. — Mess & Trother,
Lewisburg, 1'a.

Horse Cured of Colle—Thomas Clingei, Union
county, Pa.  Hogn Cured of Cholern, — 1L Barr,
il & .L‘ndw;.ll.ndnr. Wi Uured.—Dr. J. M.
M'Cloery, 1. MeCormiek, Milton, I'a.

" Chlokens Cured of Oholern and Gapes. D, 17,
lf. Davin, Dr, . T Krobs, C. W, Slicker, Juh n and
Jumes Flupey.

o8 Hundreds more could b elted whose Btoek
was waved.

German and English Directions, Frepared by
CYHRUS BROWN,'

B e

L4l

| his hiand under her dimpled chin,

. UNCLE TOM'S PRESENT,

BY MATTIE EYER DRITTS.

NULE TOM was taking off hisover-
U cont, by the blaing fire in the ait
tingtroom, and Hetty's mother was help-
ing him, nnd making s great fuss over
him; so Hetty went into the kitehen, and
busied herself in dishing the hot sausuges,
and flaky biscuits and fragrant tea, and
I:ullin}: thom on the table beside the

right green pickles, golden honey and
crimson jelly, which were already waiting
to furnish the weary travelor a supper.

It struck Uncle Tom, while they sat
at the table, that there was a grave turn
to the corners of his favorite Hetty's
red mouth, and a sad look in her oyes,
which were not thero at his last visit, and
he wissed }ll'r Ilri;.;ilt _}1|:,'llll‘1 wn_\'*i. exceod-
ingly.

And after supper he noticod that,
while they all chatted so wmerrily, Hetty
sat silently knitting and gazing thought-
fully into the fire. Now Unele Tom
loved Hetty so muel that he could not be
very happy himself while she was sad,
0 his first thought was to find out the

in the afternoon and take her a sleigh-
riding,

Wallago looked very much surprised,
for Hotty had never made such a roquost
of him befure; but he promised to come,
and then Uncle Tom went home

At three o'vlock aceordingly, up drove
Wallace, in o hundsome sleigh, with two
strong bay horses. Hoetty could not quite
conceal her surprise, at which Wallace
looked wuch puzzled, but only repeated
his invitation to go out riding.

Hetty gave o startled glance at her
mother. That lady promptly spoke up.

“ Hetty eannot go out this nfternoon.”

Both the young folks' countonnuces
fell, but Unele Tom put in n word :

“ Oh, yes; lot her go, Maria, I ahould
like to go, with them mysell"

“ Vory well, if you go, I have no ob.
ctions,” said Fletty's mothor

And Hetty said : “ [ dare say we ean
make room for three.”

And Wallnos thus urged, eould not help
suying: © There are two seats in my
gleigh,” though he did not look very well
pleased with the arrangement.

¢ Pat on your prottiest deess,” whispor-
ad Uncle Tom, ns Hetty pussed him,

s

| ﬁl)c Times, New Blonuﬂidh,_mu.

| SUNDAY READING.
1

| THE BRIDAL WINE-CUP.
IN 1851 thera lived in a small town in
the Stato of New York the deacon
of’ a certain Christian church, who was
noted for his liberal qualities, who was in
the hinbit of giviog large wine suppers
among his brotherhiood of the churoh,
sud ns & general thing, the guests would
return home rather more than slightly
inebrinted ; or rather more intoxicated
than they would have been il they had
stuid at home and enjoyed the pleasure of
their own families, and saved themselves
the trouble of carrying the big head upon
their own shoulders on the following ||:|)‘.
ns was the case. Thescene which I wish

to represont was one of a similar kiod.
Upon n Chrigmas day of "B1—it was

After the marriage coremony had been
performed, the bottles of wine were
brought forth; all present filled their
goblets full of the poisonous nectar, ex-
| cept one, who stood like a markle statue.

| It was the bride; while the words were

troubile, that hie might apply the remedy. | going to dress ; and Hetty wonderingly | spoken from one of the erowd, * Pledge

e said nothing that night, but the
next morning he was standing alone by

| yet willingly obeyed
| When they drove off, Unele Tom and

with wine.” ¢ Pledge with wine,” cried
the young and thonghtless Harvy Waod ;

the sitting-room fire when Hutty ewept | FHetty occupied the back seat, and Wal. |« Plodge with wine,” ran through the
the hearth, and a8 she finished, he put | lace the frant, at which sister Maria look- | erowd.

and
raixing her sweet face suid kindly ¢

ed woell !IIL‘ll‘.’"'fi.

| But her expression wonld have changed

i The benutiful bride grew pale; the de-

cigive hour had come She pressed her

the mwarringe of” the only daughter of the i
dencon—it was a night of joy and glee. | vulsod with agony.

3

So vivid was her deseription, so unearthly
her look, so inspired hor manner that
‘what she described seemed actually to
have taken place then and there. They
noticed, also, that the bridegroom had
hidden his fuce and was weeping.

“ Dead I she repested ngain, her lips
quivering faster and her voice more
broken—*‘“and there tley scoop him a
a grave ; and there, without a shroud,
they lny him down in the damp, recking
earth—the only son of a proud father,
tho idolized brother of a fond sister ; and
he sleeps to-day in that distant country,
with no stone to mark the spot. There
ho lies—my father's son, my own twin-
brother, a vietim of this deadly poison !
“ Father,"” she cxclaimed, taroing  sod-
denly, while the tears rolled down her
beautiful checks = father, shall I drink
',hl‘ ]’mi,‘!"n now "

The furm of the old descon  was Lon-
He raised not his
head but in w smothered voice he fultored
% No, no,my child, in God's name, no!”

Sho lifted the glittering goblet, and
letting it {ull suddenly to the floor, it was
dashed to pieces. Many o tearful eye
watched her mov®moent, and instantane-
ously every glass was transferved Lo the
marble tablo on which it had been pre-
paved.  Then as she lovked at the frag-
ments of erystal, she turned to the com-
puny, saying :

“Let no friend hereafter who loves
me, tempt me to peril my soul for wine,

‘ Hetty, what is tho matter with wy | had she seen them just after they left the | hands togother, and the leaves of her bri- | or any other poisonous venom. Not firm.

little sunbonm 7
Hetty clr..Hm-I her blue eyes, and an-

| swerod :

“Nothing, Unele Tom What should
ba ¥ ]

S don't know,"” he  dnid, l.lul,i‘\rl-].\,' t
“ but 'm sure she docsn’t ghine as bright
u# she used to l.lu dy

“ Al imagioation, my dearest Unele,””
suid Hetty, ns she disengaged her fuce
and went wway.

But not betore Uncle Tom lind scen
the tears fill her ey, and the grieved
look deepen about her rose bud mouth.

Now Unele Tom was a sharp old fellow
and sometimes, he knew, the surest way
ton (li:-l'\r\'l‘rj 18 to Lw-l‘b still. Buat he
kept hiseyes open, and that evening,
when old Squire Parker edme to seo let-
ty, he saw that Hetty was dreadfully vex-

ed, and her mother ereatly pleased.  1le
thought he knew half the difficulty.
Later in the evening Wallace  Curtis

canme in, and then Unele saw the light
come to l]ull_)"z- cyes, and the bloow to
lier checks, spitoof the half frightencd

glanees she cast at her mother.

| town, for then Unele Tom =iid

dul wreath trembled on her pure brow;

| or ave the everlasting hills than my resolve

“Mr, Cortis, I have n l'-ll'l"_\' for lr_\'ir:‘.:; her breath came ltu'lclaur, and her heart | God |1::}|\-i|1;: me, never to touch or taste

I cun handle a horse if T am
Please change soats, won't

your teni,
A ey man.
you I
Wallace, nothing loth, inme diately did
w0, looking very muoeh delighted with the
ehunge

{ deeply Unele Tom et intly  became ah-
aprbed in thoso Ilnr:-r-, and a3 for the
| lovers, they really were so abisorbed in

| ench othor that they did not even notice
which way Unele Tom was driving, until
lie r-l.trlalu‘.il ut o |.ir;_'1‘ white Hata, leading
up a snowy line to o |»I'*.-Lt_)‘ furm-house,
Then Hetty asked :
* Why, Uncle Tom, where are you
woing "
| “dioing to take you in here to seo a
[ little place T bought to-duy,” wnswered
Unele Tow springing out and throwing
Curtis the lives to drive through the
galte,
3 “’h)u this is Prestou’s IuI:H‘L' 1" ex-
| eloimad Wallnge,
“Twhs. s mine now.

I bought it

He | to.day,” replicd Unele Tom, with o smile. | 4 Oh, how terrible!”

It was detonishing to gee how |

| parted, and, standing purposely between |

1 through Hetty herself.

glunced at hix sister too, and saw that |
#he sat upright as a post—as stern and | and gaid nothing.

grim ns she always looked when she was| They saw fires blazing through the win-
awlully displensed ; so he concluded be | dows of the pretty farm house as thoy
kuew the ather half too. drove up. Uncle Tom fustened the

He saw Hetty jerk her hand away | horses, and Jed the purty iuto a cosy,
from Squire Parker, when the visitors de- | bright parlor, through a cheerful sitting
room,and out intoa great cheerful kitchen
his irate  sister and  the  younger | where the kettle was humming away on
ones, he eaw Wallace Curtis take thesame | the hissing stove, the tables spread for
little hand and raise it to his lips in the | supper, and n smiling maid in readiness
shadow. to receive thom.

And after they were gone, he saw that | This is Mr. Curtis and his wife, Mol
Hetty kept the other little hand clasped | lie,” said Uncle Tom, at which the girl
over the one which had received the en- | courtesied pratiily, and Wallace and Het-
ress, ns if she wonld keep the swoet jm- I. ty blu?hud. while 'I'IL‘U)' sid
press there as long as she counld. L, "'IV- uncle |

Unele Tom had half an idea that atter |, | Well, %f}'uu i m.:},‘ yo soou will
she had shortly dismissed Hetty to  bed, bc’il 1”"‘] U .n'.:]“ 11011: 3, o for "',}f; _‘tmﬂm
his sister Muria meant to consult him re. | W' be here in ten minutes, 0y e
garding the offairs. But sister Marin "lcl”r““."""l Ly at home to make you mar.
koew soft-hearted Uncle Tom too well | ™Y b.qu.!rclnrkcr $O-MOFTOW, n_ud the only
for that. Besides, she was provoked ap | WY I Lm.rw‘{;fllln ‘pru{::nt_ll mdtu ]ﬂl‘;e
him for not telling her more about his 5"'“,‘“"{;3 Itlllullfub o S »
own affiirs. Maoy times sho had tried w"l'f,;‘lﬂ J'»ic‘- ! be f““d- Wallace
to fiud out whetber gr not his business in | ARt 1 won & spoke up Wallace;
the eity was prosperous, but beyond say- And Hetty, through her crimson
ing ** be wade enough to éat and wear,” l‘hff'l"m' m.“l“ out to *,"’k ; U
he would tell her nothing.' So, ss ' he l::!l—m this really your place, Uncle
would not eonfide his affairs to her, shc!T"f."\". e " aaid Uncle T
would not confide hers to him, und hn1nmili‘u:’; j AN JOURS, i ‘RS, L0,

| y } J } 3 3

suw that any agency he hod must be | @ Qurs!” erfod I
4 | & breath,
Next day he watched for another | | Yours. My Christmas present to
chanco to speak to Hetty, and as he stood you,” said Unels Tom
e o oy, i, |7kt gt i
made n smirking bow which she 'nnly | OR. Al not rich,” stammered Hotty.

x “ Well 1 happen ta be quite able to

i ) Inele
answered by a cold nod, and then Uncle | afford this,"” laughoed Unole Tom : * and,

Tom sskud ¢ if I choose to make my mouey help two

“ Well, Hetty, girl, which is it to be?” | ¥ I /
With a look which showed she under. | YOUBE people to be happy, whose businces
s it? Come Hetty choose ! Wallnce to-

stood him, lletty pussionately answered : s
i Tt shall Nﬂ.),,.pbu old I'u:kcr o | da;y.,‘;:r‘lll_: }'f'ut old squire to-morrow—
‘" What is the objection to young Cur-| ¥ :ft(;i“‘ ' Wallas
tis "' asked Uncle Tom, | Hetty h BEon)

“ He's poor,” replied Hetty. . )

“ Aud Squire Purker is rich, is be?" | ;\';d ”.“l‘ young F""”Z'm'k"_ m;ta;t]y

T i : ¢ | ook hor in his arms, an issed her,
Yes; and Gity yors old, and as ugly | right before Uselo Tom,

ki sin, as you havo seen yourself.” :
 And mother spproves Squire Parker " Come, come, now! Here'n the par-

pursued Unele Tow. | won ; 0 Wallace, we'll make it fust and

“ Yos, Oh, unclo, what shall I do? |sure, in ten minutes more,” said the good
They have determined that I shall mayry | 0ld uncle.
him ut Christuns, and that isonly a I'l.'-ll{ And so they did. And then Unelo Tom
off, what shall we do, Unele Tow ¥ sod the parson stayed to supper with

“Well perhaps we will see  what can | them ; and Molly,” the
be done,” waid Uncle Tow slowly. ¢ Koep | whom Uncle Tom had sent to the city
guict, Hotty, andil' T can lmfp you, r for, and whose Father was one of his own
will."” workmen, waited upon them.

Hetty gave him a thankful glance,| Usele Tom would not let them go back
for her mother coming in, she dared do | that night, saying he would ride in with
no more.  But she sighed as she thought | the parson, and bring sister Maria to see
that only money could help her, and Un- | them inthe morning. 80 “ Mr. Curtis
¢le Tom ;l;ubnhly had none to spare. und his wife" took possession of their

Unele Tom's sympathy did not, indeed | pretty home at once, and everybody, ex.
scom likely to do much good, for the day | cept Bquire Parker, was well pleased,

ictty and Wallace, in

certainly ! eried

hafore Christmas cawe; and he had pover And the last I knew of them, their
oven said nnother word to Hetty. Early in | beloved Uncle Tom was n‘pcnding Christ-
the morning, uncle went over to the vil: | mas there, and trotting the youngest boy

Ingo. He met Wallace Curtis, and told

| ou his kuee, while two other children
him that Hetty wanted him to come out

rummnged his porkets for candy.

Aud Wallnee and Hetty both sighed, |

smiling maid, |

| lu'.i! wilder,

“Yes, Marion, lay aside your seruples
for thia once,” #aid the deacon in a low
[ tone, going toward his dusghter; * the
| company expeot it; do not

upon the rales of ctiquette; in your own
[ home act as you please; but in mine, for
thisonee please me"

k0 wmiringo

| I".'-L'r)‘ GYe  Wins turned toward the

| bride, for Marion's ]-riul'iljh'-\ wore well

koown,  Henry had boen a convivialist,
but of lite his friends had noticed the
‘l‘ll:lll:_‘l'. in his  wanners—the difference

of his habits—and to-night they watched
| 't soe, n8 they suceringly said, if' he was
tied down to u woman's  opinion so soon.

Pouring n brimming goblet, they held

M with tempting smiles  twward Marion.
| She was very pale, though more composed
and her hand shook uot, as, smiling back

she gracefully nceepted the erystal tomp-

ter and raised it to her lips.  Bat searco

{ Iy had she done g0 when every one wus
attracted by her pierciug exclamation of|

S What s ie?”
thronging together, for she had earried
the glass to her arm's lepgth, and was
fixedly regarding it as though it wis some
hideons objeot.

“What #*" she answered while an in-
spired light shone from her eyes;  wait
and | will tell you. 1 see,” she added,
slowly raising ove of her fingers at  the

deseription ; and yet, listen—1 will paint
for you, if' 1 can ; it is n lovely spot; tall
mountaing, erowded with verdure, rise in
awlul sublimity sround; a river runs
thraugh, and bright flowers grow to the
water's edge. There is a thick, warm
mist, that the sun secks vainly to pierce.
Troes, lofty and beautiful, wave to the
motion of the breeze. But there a grou
of Indians gather, and flit toand fro with
something like sorrow wupon their dark
brows, and in their widst lies & manly
form—but his dark cheek, how deathly
—Mhis eyes wild with the ftful fire of
fever, One friend stands beside him, 1
should say kneels, for see, he is pillowing
that poor head upon his breast. Genius
in ruins on the high, holy-looking brow
—why should death mark it, and he so
young! Look how he throws buck the
damp curls! Bee him clasp his hands;
hear hisshricks for life ; how he elutehes
at the form of his companion, imploring
| to bo saved ! Oh, hear Eim eall piteoualy
| his futher's namo ; see him twine hia fin-
| gors together, us he shricks for his sister
| —his only sister, the twin of his soul—
| weeping for him in his distant native
land ! Bee!"” she exclaimed, whils the
bridal party shrank back, the untasted
wine trembling in their grasp, and the
deacon fell overpowered into his seat—
* gee, his arms are lifted to heaven; he
pru]ys, how wildly for merey. But fever
rushes through his veins, The friend
beside him is weeping. Awe-stricken,
the dark men movoe silently away and
leave the living and and the dying to-
‘ gother.

There was a hosli in that princely par-
| lot, broken only by what seemed o smoth-
ered sob from some manly bosom. The
bride stood yet upright, with quivering
lip, and tears streaming into the outward
eL-e of her lnshes. er besatiful arm
had lost its extension, and the glass, with
its little troubled waves, camo alowly
toward the range of her vision. She
spoke again ; every lip wus mute; her
voice was low, faint, yet awfully distinct
She still fixed hor sorrowful glanee upon
the wine oup.
“Ttin evening now: the great white
moor ik coming up, and her boams fall
otly on his forchead, He woves not;
is eyos are out of their sockets ; dim are
the piercing glances. In vain his friend
whispers the onme of futher and sister;
o soft hand and no gentle voice bloss
and sootho him. His hesd sinks back :
one convulkive shuddes—he is dead.”
A groan ran through the asssembly.

ericd one and :.II.'

sparkling liquid, © u gight thut beggars all |

| the polson. And he, to whom I have
given my hand —who wutched over wy
brother’s dying form in  that land of
gold—will sustain  me in this resolve
Will you pot my husband 1
His glittering eyes, lis sad, sweet smile
| was her answer.  Tho deacon had left
L the room, but when he returned, and with
u more subdued munner took psrt in the
entertainment of the bridal guests, un
one conld fuil to see that he, too, had
dotermwined to banish the enemy st once
and for ever from that princely home.
Rendor, this is no Gction, [ was there
and heard the words, which T have pen-
ned, os near a8 I can  recollect them,
This bride, her husband, and her brother
who died in the gold regions of California
whore schoolmonies of mine, Those who
were preseut at that wedding of my asso-
ciates uever forgot the impression so sol-
cmnly made and all from that hour for-
swore the social glass,

Klosernot.
[ A travelling ngent put up at a hotel,
and, baving n humiln of elothes that
needed the operation of the laundry, he
delivered them over to the washerwoman,
tied up with & cord which had done ser-
vice before in the stme business, and had
upon it the onme of the former possessor ;
but, thinking that it was as good a name
us any, he let them go, intending to elaim
them by the assumed name, When they
came baek from the wash, he presented
himself to the clerk and demanded his
elothes,

4 Name, sir 7" asked the clerk.

“ Peter Johuson,” was the prompt re.
ply.
“ No such name on the list.”

“Oh!—ah!—yes! 'Thatis not the
name. I remember. It was another
man’s name on the bupdle I

“What wos the uther man's name ?”

“ Well, it was—well, what was it?—
Hang me if I can tell.”

“ How, then, shall we know which one
is yours "

“Well l—hem !—that is the question
~—what was it "

“ Was it Jackson ?”

“ No, it was not Jackson.”

* Thompson "

“ No, oor any other son.”

¥ Well, if you assume n fiotitous name,
sod can't remember it, [ do not think it
is much matter whether you get your
clothes or not.”

“That's it !——that is it, sure !” exolaim-
ed the bummer * That's it—Klosernot |
I koew it was no son! Klosernot—look
for Klosernot !"

Aund he did look for it, found it, and
{ pwssed over the clothing to Klosernot,

i ulins Peter Jolnson,

e

#e= " Which of these roads lead to

the village of W——1" inquired a trav-

eller, na he came to a place where the

rond he was travelling forked in different

directions, of an urchin who sat upou a

log near by, and whose appearance indi-

oated that he was evidently a specimen.
I “ Aoy one of 'm, sir,” answered the
YOy

“ Which is the best, my lad " inquired

e traveller,

* Ain't nary one on 'em the beat,”

{4 Which is the nearest 1"

! “Ain't much difference.”

|  “Which do you think I had better

| take 1"

| “You may take any ons on 'em, and
afore you got halfiway thar, you'll wish

you hnd tuck t'other one.”

| th

W@ A lazy dyspeptic was bewailing
hi own misfortune, and speaking with o
friead on the latter's Learty appearance,

you strong

“\:hal? dluhyou do to make
and  healthy 1 inquired the d tic
“Live on fruit alone," answered lh{:mgud
“ What kind of fruit?” “ Tho frait of

industry;; and I am never troubled with
indigostion,”




