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The Token publishes tha following Comi

Mureprra,  The copy tent was eapitally i
lustrated by a series of cnts, representin

ditliculties,

THE MINEIL'S PROGRESS.

A pilgrim from the Eastern shote
Htood on Nevadn's stiand :

A tear was in lis hither eye—
A pickaxo in his hand.

A tear was in hislither eye—
And i his Jefi, 10 mateh,

There woull have been another tear,

ATT‘ORNI‘:Y AT lll\‘vl
) SUNBURY, PA.
B usiciess attendod to in the Counties of Nor-
thumberland, Union, Lycoming and Colutbio.
efer ton

P & A. Rovoudt,
Lower & Darron,
Somers & Snodgrass,
Reynolds, MeFarland & Co.,
Spering, Good & Co,,

HENRY DONNEL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
O ffice opposite the Cowrt Hons,
Sunbury, Northumberland County, Pa.

. l'rufn[\t attention to business in adjoining
Connties,

WM. M. ROCKEFELLER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

SUNBURY, PA.
Dee. 19, 1851.—1f

—

Philad,

But for & hoaling pateh.

Ture Piomm Deevonstn nrs Hanrs,

And other ]II:I'EI"‘. ton, hie waore,
Wihieh on his carments hang,

Avil twao were pn that smroed spnl
Where mothers gmite their young.

His hat, a ghining ©Costar’™ onee,
Was broken now and dim,

And wild his bearded features gleamed,
Beneath the wattered rim,

=1 Ture Pieory Desertern uts Frigsps,

The Pilzrim stood : and, looking down,
As one who i% in douby,

He sighed to see how fast Tieat pair
Of hoote was wearing out,

Anidl while he filled sn aneient pipe,
Iis wretchedness to cheer,

He stoppedd, with horried hand, to pick
A flea from onl his enr.

Tur Pineain Drowsera nis Sonrow,
Then spake this Pilgein [rom the East,
&1 am a wretehed man,
For lust of gold hiath lored me to

M. L. SHINDEL,
LTTOCRNWIET AT LAW,

SUNBURY, PA.
Decemnlwer 4, 1852.—1f.

-—

CLINTON WELCH, '

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LEWISBURG, PENNA. -

TTL1: practice in the severn]l Courts of Union
and Northumberland eounties,

The shovel al the pan,

1 saw indlreams, a pile of gold
[1a dazzling radinnee ponr;
No mare my visions are of gold,
Alus! my hopes dre ong

Tue Picents Turskern or mis Larren Kxp
“Thrice hiave 1 left this enrsed spot,
Bot mine it was (o leirn,
The fatal truth, that Sdust we are,
To dust wee shall rerens.’
So, here eondemued, by Fates unkind,
I tock illnsive sand,

Rurei mo And dream of wailing bubes at home,
Hon. James Burnside, Bellofunte. Unrocked, an orphan band ?
lr':.“[!. #::::mq&'::ﬂ‘? ::: 1Tur I‘n.n:nm Bepkwrn von Rooks.
Hon, A ?. ‘!ﬂ’ﬂmn. Lewistown. | “I'l-irli?"Tl:: !p:::‘”d,; {:l:e!'t;::;l.l,m hestd
“ A, Jondan, Hunbury. S ALEIAHL CORUARES. BUEDY.
«  Ruml. Calvin, Moltiday sburg He drew a lust whiil from his pipe,

Ls‘wiuliurg_. April 30, 1853, —11,
DOCTOR 1. W, NHUGHERS,
FFICE on Broadway, near the Episcopal

Chareh, Sunbury,
Sunbury. May 14, 1853, —tf

. r ANT A o
LAWRENCE TTOUSL,
SUNBURY, PA. ‘
TIII': sulmseriber respeatfully inforins his friends,
and the public generally, that he has sjaned
the *Laowrence House' and will do Yis best en-
deavors to please the public.
SAMUEL THOMPSON,
Sunbury Fel, 20, 1853, —tf,

SLAYMAKER & HASLETT.
Columbiafhousrc,

Clhiestunt Steest below Tih,
PHILADELPHIA,
Board $1.50 per day.
Phila.. May 28. 1853.—

Dilworth, Branson & Co.

lurarrers oF & Dearens 1N
Foreign asnd Domestic
HARDWARE, CUTLERY, &C
No. 59 Markel 8t., 1 door below 2d St,
PHILADELIHIA.

Where they always Aeen on hand a lurge stoed o
every sariety of Hardware, Cutleryy &e.

Wm. Dilworth,
Bamuel Dransin,
Oretober 16, 1852.—1¥.

WM. M'CARTY,

ROOKSELLER,
Murket Streel,
SUNBURY, PA.

UST received and for sale, o fresls supply o
J FYANGELICAL MUSIC
or Hinging Schools. He is aleo oponing ol
tithe, b large assortmoent of l}nu\‘m. in every
h of Literature, consisting o =
'"i"‘;eir‘;'. Mistory, Novels, Romances, 'Squ-nuﬁ'u;
Works, Law, Medicine, School and Children's
Books. Bibles ; Sehool, Pocket and Family, beth
with ani without Em_:ru\iugs.-—nml ovory of vari-
ety of Binding. Prayer Books, of all kinds,
Al just recoived and for sale, Il_'ufliull.ﬂ i-
gost of the laws of Pennsylvania, edition of 1851,
ive ouly $6,00. % ol
Judge Neals edition of Blackstones Commen
taries, in 3 vols. 8 vo. formerly sold nt 10,00,
and now offered (n fresh binding) at the low
q 6,00. )
Pmﬁ-e';::nﬂn ont the laws of Pennsylvania re-
l|.h;ﬂi!‘l‘ tho estates of Decedents, by Thomas F.
H s0 only ®4,00.
hn"l"!f’:':;-i‘:f“ n\':;_\'u)gu and Adventures,—all  of
which will be sold low, cither for cush, or coun-

[t Fﬁ]ﬂﬁ
% ebruary, 21, IBM.-——I.L_
NOTICE,
Baxk oF NORTHCMBERLAND,
!\‘:nummlwrlnnd. June 25, 1853, ;
The Directors of the Bank of Northumberland
give natice (hat they intend to apply to the next
1w of this Commonwenlth, for a renew-
al of its charter with the same capital, and with
it present titlo, location and privileges. By

order of the TINO, TAGGART, Prest.
Juste 25, 1853~y

James M. Vance.

Brittania Ware
AND CA NDLE MOULDS,
HE subscribers wish lo call the attention of

elr superior guality of Brittania
llI::S"]r'.“:ns:l:"o c’ml! Hm.ﬂf the finest
finish. Al goods wurranted,
CALVERLEY & HOLMES,
104 Race street, Philadelphia.
Phila:, August 6, 1853, —2t.

ot dode Jusiaassm SRRt B .
FI.I’:BH Vanilla Bean .:II 'h superior quality
ived and for sale by
June ims—- H. DB um:ig._
SRIRITING FLUID and self sealing Enve-
lopes. Tust roceiy and for sule by
Amil 19, 180} —= i, B. MASSER.

Henry D Tandis, |

Then knoek the ashes ont.
Atily stooping ns lie gaibered np
Hiw shovel and T« pun,
The breeze his lutest poeent bove,
#am a wretehed map 1M

Tur Pianin’s Stomaen

Garn.’

Oner more retumed, at elose of day,
Ta a cheerless, dismal home.

He vows, il he was back in Muine,
He never more wonlill ronm.

Now husger miakes “his bowels yearn,'
For “yame ™ or “lyish roots,!

Bt these he foaks in vain to Gad—
Then tries to [ry his boots,

Tue Picitis Desasern oy Hoxe,

The night is pusged i happy dreamn
OF youth amd ehililhotd’s joys;

Of times when he got flogged at school
Far pinehing swunller bovs.

His wite, whose smile hath cheered him

olt,

Anid rendered Tight Uis care,

He sees, in far New England,s elime,
Eujoying betier fare.

Tue Prgrise Resorcerin over s “Pie’
But moen digpels these fairy scenes.
And wast aropses pluck ;
Fle digs o dirk, seeloded depths,
| Aguin to try his luck.
| He digs in dark, secluded depths,
| The gpats were 2nves abound,
Antt oli! what mpture fill his breast—
His fpile™ at list s found,

e Praanes Vasoseri tur Dicoises,
He diops his pick, his pan is left,
Ha e'en neglects his pipe,
I He leaves the diggings far bebind,
His putse he holds with iron gripe,
Resolved to dig and wil no more,
Nor more in drenms 1o Lrust,
Nis well filled bag upan his back,
Of pure and shining dust,

Tuw Prienay 138 Tne Bosox oF uis FasiLy
His wardrobe changed, behold him now,
In nillnence nud pride,
Surrounided by the form he loves,
With joy on every side!
Prossed closely 1o his heart he holds
His wife and ehililren denr,
The latter shouting madly, while
The former drops & loar.

_ SELEQT POETRY.
Poem sent them from California by W. C.

the gold digger in pursuit of a “pile™ under

Yeansern vonr

SUNBURY, NORTHUMBERLAND COUNTY, PA.,

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 17, 1853,

lounge, and drawing a stool to his feet, scal-
ed herself upon it.  “Yes, papa,” she con-
tinued, clasping her hands upon his knee,
¢ land looking up into hisface. ¢I wasdream=
ine about the tairies—for while watching
I- | the golden sunlight streaming into the win-
¢ | dows, it seemed to be full of tiny creatures
—little fairies, and oh! they were so beau-
tilal<they were full of fun and frolic ; dan-
cing round and round, and rolling over and
aver—and they all looked at me so pleasant
and roguish. Then they all vanished, and
pretty soon the suulight lnoked asif it were
a stream of little golden bells rolling on
like a river, and 1 could hear the sweelest
musie imaginables bul &n faint, so lar away
—real friry musie.  Thon 1 wished T was
a pactess, and 1 tried to make eome lines,
and had got sa far,

Oy, the goadon bty of salaown
Are vliitning st mnl olear—
Oly, 1l LI ITR P P T (LR

Fi wiertly () iy etr

O, the

et bl of mendown

Arg olling leongh the air,
Ol the gollen hells of samlowis—
when your entrance broke the charm, and
I forgot what the next line was to be.”
“Ha, lia, ha,” laughed her father, pulling
aside her corle, and imprinting a kiss on
her forehead,  “The little fairies were
choosing you for their queen, my little day-
dreamer—the queen of the fairies, ha, ha,
my queen of hearts—so all the young gen-
tlemen swear; by the by, the season is al-
most gone and you still free ; now does it
happen that of all your lovers there has
none of them canght my pretty bird
Fanny made no answer, but looked down
and bloshed,
“\What was the fault with young Clifton?
vou know there's not a finer youth—ani
he ig likewise an heir
“He wastoo boyish for me,” wasthe an-
swer she made, slill keeping her eyes fixed
upon the {loor:
“But there were others fund and devoted
who were not boyish.  There was Wel-
fard, rich and handsome: Hirry Edwards,
always gay and agreeahle, and that quict
young chevalier, Arthur Dale, whs would
sil and gaze at you with his large; hand-
some black eyes”
The very mention af his name sent the
blood to her cheek, suflusing hor face with
a deep blash,  She hung down her head to
prevent her father fiom secing the effect
caused by the name of Arthur Dale, bul his
quick eye detected the blush, and be smi-
lingly inquired the eanse.
sBlush 1 oh, dear papa, you must be mis-
taken,” she evasively seplied, it must be
the ruddy elow of the sstting sun—for don’t
yvou see how ctimson hislingering rays are?
soe how ;_-nr;_n-m:si}- it tintu the landscape;™
antl she pointed to the beautiful garden
visible from the windows,
Her futher smiled and was silent 8 mo-
menl, then pushing back the curls from her
brow. said seriously—
“«Well, Fanny,1am glad it was only
the reflected ravs of the sun. 1 wonder
how you could refuse all those fine young
men, [ am afraid you are rather fastidious,
but as you find so much difficulty in making
a choiee, I have selected one for yon ; one
that is worth a dozen of those you refused.

Arthur, for it was him, quicted her with [ you up in business in the city—-but about
the assurance that he would return the next | that

day and ask forgiveness for their fault, It
goothed her—and entering the chaise, th
drove rapidly off, nor did they slacken their
tapid pace when they reached the city,
but raltled furiously over the pavements,
till they arrived before the dwelling of a
clergyman, an intimate friend of Arthur's

He appeared to be expecting their arri-
val, for he was waiting in his study. He
soolhed TIManny with kind words, und in-
quired if she wished to reiract, before it
was too lale, the conrse she had chosen.

“No, T conld not live without Arthur "
wns her answer, flinging her arms around
his neck and bnrsting into tears.

Without losing any more time, the mar-

- . i ——
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SCENES IN A NEW YORK COXVENTION:

The New York papers are filled with the
deacriptions of the disorderly reenes which
oeeur daily in that eity during the sessions
of the Auti-Slavery, Womnn’s Rights, and
Temperance Convention. A perfect Babel
praviiled diting the session, and every at-
templ to speak wae cried or hissed down —
At the Woman's Rrights Convention the fols
lowing is one of the reenes:

[Loud eries of “Phillips!™* “Phillips "
Hisses and eheers] .

Wendell Philipe— Fellow eitizens; 1 am
not at all snrprised —

A toreent of hisses.

Phillips—At the reception which | meet—-

will see you ngain; come to my
house to=morrow, and then we will arrange
everything—good morning, Arthur.

“My eyesoverflowed with tears; T knew
by his conversation and action that he was
entirely ignorant of our marriage the other
night—-now I am in a quandary, whether
to reveal it to him or noty bot T think afler
all, az no one but the clergyman who uni-
ted us, is aware of the occurrence, that it
would be as well, for the present to keep it
secret; what say you, Fanny I”

At that moment a servant entered, and
informed them that Mr. May wished 1o see
them in the library.

Three weeks later the mansion of Mr,
May was brilliantly illuminated, and eve-

ringe ceremony was performed 3 and wisgh- |
ing the elergyman good night, Arthue Dale |
taok his departuee with hiz yvoung bride. |

Instoad of swvking a faglionable water-
ing place, tospend the honevmoon, they
had reached the garden gate of ler fnther's
house, as silent and soltly as her flight had
heen, She reached her roam undiscovered,
just as the firgt grey lizht of morn appented
on (he horrizon. |

Arthur retorned Lo the cily, and prom-
ised to come during the day nand ask  for-
givenvss of her father for his fault,  The
sun rose higlher anc higher in the sky, bul
no Arthur came. She began to be alarm-
ed—and calling her maid inguired i’ her
father was at iome.  She was Lald that he
taok his departure lor the city early in the |
morning.

Fanny was now thoroughly alarmed.—
Had her elopement been discovered ! Con-
jectures crowided to her mind, asla the
cavse of her father's early departure for
the city, bot what cansed her the most un- '
ensiness, was the unaccountable ahsence of |
Arthur. :

The day Mew by, and night came. Hour
[ after honr, disd Fanny sit at the window,
[ #training her exyes 1o entch a glimpse of
{ her hustand —=bat mianight came, and it
brought no hushand, She retired to'her
couch to bathe her pillow with tears

Tne next morning her father sent her
word by her maid that it was his desire she
should prepare hersell to receive her lover,
which he had selected for her,  His wish
was a command-—and more dead than alive

sheobeyed,  Plainand siniple she arrayed
i herself, and taking o wilted white rose-bud
rom a boguet which Arthur had zent her |
a few days befors, placed it in her hair,
Ere long eame another snmmuons to at-
| tend in the drawitz room; bathing her
eyes, which were red and swollen from
excessive weeping, she descended with a
beavy hearl to the dwing raom, where
she found her lather alone, e grected
i her most cordinlly,
aHow doeg my Fanny this morning ™
Isahl be, ailectionately 5 |--r'.'|ir|~_f his nrm
| round her, and drawing her closer to his
[ side.  ©She must not weep on theday she
is o Bave a lover at lLer fet, ta woo and
| to win her—come cheor up, he is without,
and T will go and bring him 0. Sosay-
ing, he retired from the room.

Snon she heard fuststeps approaching
the door, and presently they entered ; with

There is not a finer young man inall Chiris- downcast eyes she heard them approacli=a
tendom, P'll be bound to say ; nor one that faintness stole over her, and her beapl
I should take more pride in calling my son~ throbbed wviolently, \\'hvln a hand elasped
in<law : he wili be hers a week from to- | hers: but the pressure i eave—uften had
day to woo and to win you, and during the s!‘u' n-_cvi‘\'mi ane like it belore—and alnicst
intervening time you must make vp your | disbelieving her own aenses, she hieard her
mind to be as happy as a queen. That day- | father gaily preseut ,\rihm_* Dale. Inan
dream of yours meant something after all.” | inslant they were claspea in each athers
This decision of her father’s fell with | 8008 T A 9 enidd
stuping  effeel upon her—she became as | CAh! my litlle Fan is Il"‘II Y oW, s
pale as she kiad been red before, and clasp- | her lather, joining their hands.  «Arthor, 1

Mra. Rose—1 enll upon the Police—
Voices—0ut of order,
Mt=. Rose—The Mayor of this City has
| promised 1o keep the onler of this meeting,
and Leall upou hrm 1o do it,
PHillipp—Friends!—
Mra. Rose-=Friends, will you keep order?
Phillips—Fellow-eitizens !
Hissies fom all parts of the house. Ciies
of “Sit down! sit down!” Continved his-

ry-thing appeated to be prepared fora
brilliant wedding.  Early in (the evening
the spacious drawing rooms were filled with
gay and smiling lices; bul not one was
there who looked sa happy as did Fanny
May, as she entered the room, leaning on |
the atm of Arthur Dale, and stood before
the same elergyman, wha, bt a short lime
before, had mareied them at his own
honse.

ey | SCH,

Phillips— The time has been when other
Reformers were met in (he same way as this
—by hisses,

Continued hisses.

Mre. Roseas presiding oflicer of this meet”
ing, T eall upon the police to preserve order ;
and il there are not palice enough to doit, 1
call npon you, eitizens, to help them.

Me. Phillips—We have invited you to this
Hall to-night, 1o discuss a greal movemert,

“Dey up !

Mr. Phillipe—When yoo will answer our
arguments, we  will cense our agitation, |1
wari yon that Truth has often flonted further
on the lips of & mob than on the words of its
advoeates.

Great conlinsion,

Phinllips—The best thing you ean do for us,
if you hate this movement, is to come here
to the number of thousands, und disgrace
your eity,

|Great uproar.]

The great hrineiple of Liberty is that each
politienl elass shall be able to protect itsell,

A Voiee—Niggers excepted.  [Laughter |

Phillips—No elass of human belogs can
legislate for another.  While you undertake
to punish woman, as Amerrican Democratie
Republicans, yon are bound by your awn
principles, to allow hLer 1o votg in the law
under which she is punished.

Confusion repewed,

Pnillips—1 say again—

e

Poctrn.

THE GRAVLE

ny. i, JORELYN.

Why should the good go there?
"I'is a dark and eald aboie,
For the holy men of praise and prayer,
Wha have dwelt so lang in the pleasant air
And sunshine of their God,

Why go the leamed and wise
To a huose go elose aud dump?
liey ean gaze not there ar the mysiie
skive,
Nor watch the stars as they fall and rise,
Nor read by the midnight lamp.

Wiy eo the rich and gay
Tie o bt s0 mean and gmall?
Novehance is there for a prond display ;
There is .ﬂl':‘lrul\.f" room in the walls of t‘.|ﬂ}'
For the lusly worms 10 orawl!

Bt for bim who is stengaeling on
Tn wilil ambition's raee,
Whio feels thut 1he goal eannot he won—
Thaut his gpirite droop amd his sirength is
gone,
"Tis a quiet resting place.

And for him who has weary grown,
Ofa world that loves him not,
Whese jovs have vanished and hinpes have
toawn,
Whose only wish is 10 be alone,
Lideed, "tis an envied spot !

i AtasTie 18 SiIx Davs-—
Mr. Norrig, ona of the gentlemen engaged in
the construetion of a steamer now  building
inone of the ship yards at New York, in a
specch he made at a dimner, 1o Me, Consul
Suunders, ot the Astor Houee, on Friday
night, 100k oceasion to sy 2 | hear us speak ! There isno man who has

“We were all vory unxions to eross the | kpown the genial juflacnice of a mother but
acoun goickly, and were hailing with ap- : would feel disgraced —

luuse the passages of eleven, ten, and nive Voices—Our mothers don't act go.'! “Oh,
duys. i's o pity you wesu't married!”  [Lavgh-
on the stoeks i thi city, and vearly com- | tor.]
pleted, which he veiilured to prediet, would,
before the first of Febroary nest, mike the |

Crozsisg

The andience gave him no time 1o say it.
Lucy Stone next made her appearsnce,
Cries of “Hear her ! Dear Lueg!" Dar-
ling Lbey 1" “Take your time, Miss Lucy!"
Stone—Show a renson why you will pot

Bty he said there was a vessel now

Misz Stone's remarks became wholly in-
awlible in consequence of the inereasing tu-

|srnukiu;.‘ liis pipe.

PPEE o —
ANECDOTES OF GEN. JAUKSON,
Wa racently  heard the fullowing anee.
dates of 1lis venerated hero and sige, welf
anthentieated, and ax we do not jecollect o
huve met with them io print, we have eoi.
cluded 1o relate them here—Pennsylvama
A tevolution in Poland otenrred abuyt the
time that Jackeon wax waging a war witl
the United States Bank in this country.  The
Emperor Nicholag treated the unfortunate
Poles with extranrdinary  severity, amd was
terribly mnd justly soored for it by the pross
of this eountry. About the samio time the
Whig press was heaping all sorts of abuse
upon Gen. Yackson, for opposing the 1e-char-
ter of the Unitedd States Bank, The Russian
Minister, then at Washington, was gremly
annoyed by the abuse of his Emperor, and
| minAler.

He defermined to appeal to the
Government to have the evil remedied, and
collestied from the miscellaneous prees o -
merons army of articles bearing down vory
strongly on Nicholas, showed them to tho
Secretary of State, and demanded that this
nbuse should eense, or he would Lol the
Government responsible, and the peaceinl
relations ol the two nations wonld be infer.
mpted.  The Secretary of State in vuin 1
templed to esplain to him the Freedom of
the Press;, and that the Ameriexn Govern.
ment had no more power over it upnn ench
subjects, than Nicholas himeell. The Ruoe
sian Minister regarded this as a mero suber-
foge, and grew very angry. Ho finally con
cluded to appeal to Gen, Jackeon himeelf
upon the subjecty and prodncing his collee-
tion of newspaper denuneciations, laid his
grisvances before the old hero. Gen. Jack.
son heard him patiently, and aflter he was
through, pleasently complimented him on
his industry in searching the papers; but
said lie, “Look over them again, and if you do
not find that I am ealled tyrant, wascal; fool,
aud all sorts of fonl names, ten limes for
every mention of Nieholas' name, [ witl have
the thing stopped at once.” This sort of
rensoning threw a new flood of light npon the
mind of the Russian Minister. He then com.
prebended what the Freedom of the Press
meant in this conntry, and readily perceived
that Jackson could not be expected to stop
the press from abusing Nicholas, when it
was every day boldly assailing himself. He
accordingly dropped the subject.

The other anvedote describes a thing that
happened very rarely : it is stuted how Gen,
Jackson got frightened :

This occurred sovn after the attempt lo
assassinate him, anevent which natlorally
aronsed the feargof his friends for his safety.
and they all recommended to him the utmost
eautien ngainst exposing himsell to any more
stich nttacks. One aflternoon he was reclin,
in a Democratic sort of o way, on a sofs in
one of the rooms in the White House, alone
About 1li= periad a new
fareign Minister, from Portugal, we think
nunccustomed 1o republican simplicity, had
arrived, and went tothe White House 1o pay
the Gen. a visit. He was attired in full
Court costome, all bedizened with gold lace,
fe., and wearing a sword. No one happen-

[assage from this l.‘i!}' to an English port in
Jess than six duys ! (Lowd cheers.) This
thing, he added, was not an experiment, il
Bad proved to be a fixed {uet, and Mr. Sang-

anult,
midet of remumilinble confosion.

She would
give plice to others who had spoken well.—
She asked thot whatever word of truth had

Cders woulld probably receive a telegraphic | ). gpoken might find lodgment in yoor

despaleh at his vifice in London, before the | el anid heart. We may oue day eall n

first of February, nnnouncing the areival of & | oonvention in New York, when the sons of
atenmer in less than gix days from New | e here present may have been tavght

face with her eyes filled with tears,

“Oh, futher! dear father! I ilh]:]ﬂl‘l‘ you
give me my echoice—I cannot wed one ||
have never seen—I cannot love him.”
“We will see,” said he, interrupting her,
and rising from his seat ; “perhaps you will
love him—at any rale it is my desive that |
vou receive him as your future hushand,”
So saying this, and imprinting another kiss |
. | epon hier forehead he bpstily lelt the room, |
That night hronght no sleep to her eyes,
she togsed uneasily on her downy couch,
and bedewed the piliow with her tears.—
Early the nest morning she started for the
city, and seeking Arthur Dale informed
him of her futher’s decision.

“Fanuy,” sid he, taking her hand in
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THE RIGHT LOVER AT LAST,

nY 1, b, F. DROCKS,

an elegant mansion, situated in an Eden o

mountain city.

Brussels carpet.
her auburn hair.

Her dark eyes, large an

Lures.
For a number of moments she had recl

prime of life, entered. ;
u0h, Fan, day-dreamiog ?” said he sm
ling, and taking a seat by her side.

The yellow sunlight of a summer’s day
was streaming through the long windows of

a park not many miles from the old Tri-
It streamed far into the
room, mingling its gold and purple hues
with the deeper and richer ones of the soft

Reclining upon a damask-covered lounge,
was a lovely maiden with her head resting
upon her jewelled hand, which peeped out
here and there between the bheavy curls of

beautiful, were altentively fixed upon the
sunlight that floated before her, and she
appeared 10 be deeply musing, by the calm
thoughtful expression of her beautiful fea-

ned there, when she was suddenly startled
from her reverie by the door saftly opening
and a noble looking gentleman past the

“Yes, dear paps, you are night,”" she h
Jaughingly replied, springing from the 'ever!”

= | yis, “J have not wealth, as my rival has, |

but I love you with all the ardor a morial
can love—without you life would be a
blank ; with him you would have wealth |
—with me poverty, I will sacrifice my
awn happiness to render you happy.”
“No, Arthur, 1do not wish you to do
that—you are not poor 1o me—you bave a
wealth of love, and that would make me as
happy as I could wish to be. 1 will brave
the anger of my father and be yours, and
only yours,”

Arthur Dale was a noble young man of
three and (wenly; brave, talented and
f | handsome, endowed with all of nature's
best gills-nothing was wanting save wealth.
He loved Fanny May with all the fervor of

his generous soul, and his love was recip-
rocated ; but he had not dared to ask of Mr.
May the hand of his daughter, which he
knew would be refused, owing to the bar-
rier between them ; and the decision ol her
father filled him with grief. But they
knew of a woy (o secure their happiness,
d |and they determined to put it into execu-
tion,

Two days passed:  When the clock toll-
ed the hour ol twelve, on the third mghl,l
light was visible in Fanoy’s depariment-it
twinkled a few moments at the window and
i- | then dinmwand; at thut moment a chaise

drove softly up to the garden gate, and a
young man alighted from it.  Entering the
garden he approached the mansion, and in
a moment Fanny May was in his arma.
i= | “Arthur, dear Arthur, oh what am I do-
ing,"” she whispered, “thus to deceive my
dear father ? Oh, T chall | s his love for-

ing her father’s bands, looked up into his | aive you my most precions treasure —shield

her with your love, from every future
care, and may you both Le happy in each
other'a love. Goil’s richest blessing rest
upon you both, my children,?

Drawing his daughter towards liim, he
imprinted a kiss upon her cheek, and then
left the room,

“0h, Arthur, ] we how has ali this
good fortune Bappened P said Fanny, the
moment her father le the room, <M
sevins 10 me like o dream.”

st appears to me that lortuse is playing
sameé freak,” said Arthur, #but howy, 1 can
hardly tell  But DIl eodeavor to relate
what oceurred yesterday,” and encircling
her waist with his arm, and drawing her
eloser to him, he related (he otcurrences
of the preceeding day.

“¥When I left you biere on your arrival
trom the city, | hastened as fast as 1 could
hack again, and reached town by daylight,
1 wenl to my place of business varly, and
had not been there but a few hours, when |
was slartled by the entrance of your father,
my heart almost leaped to iy throat, bul
his smiling countenance somewhat relieved
me, and still more 0 when he grected me
most cordially.

“Good morning, Arthur, said he, il you
are disengaged I should like to see you in
private, a few moments.
#With pleasure,” I replied, but my heart
beat fuster and faster, for 1 expected that
our elopement bad been discovered,
«Arthur Dale,” said he, when we were
alone, T have called on an errand of great
importance—not onlly tomysell, bul to you
and my daughter; T am fully aware, and
doubtless you are alio, that my danghter
has fixed her affections upon you—and al-
thoughi I am not given lo flattery, still I
will say I donot think she could have
made a better choice. 1 kunow thal her
love is relurned by you, and also know
our reasons for not asking of me her hand
in marriage. I koow you would cherish
her as you would your own life—and now
to be brief, T give my full consent to your
marriage with my daugbter ; take her and
may you be happy. _ ,

«['here is one thing more,” said lie, “you
are paor, but no matter, I can make you
vich, I will not give oqalauc sum of
money with her, but I will allow you a
part of my mansion, 1 will also lurnigh il

A

with everything necexary, and 1 will set

Cnow very nearly completed.

ed 1o be there to intreduce him, and he

She conclided her remarks In the | found hig way unonannovnced inte the room

in which Gen. Jackson was lazily rumicating
upon his recont narrow esenpe [rom the pis-
Lol of an aseassin, The sudden appearance
of the Minister aroused the ¢ld man from his
reveries, and gazed at the intreder with
astonishment, not altogether unmingled
with fear, us he proceeded to bow and gri-

York. A mariue arehiteet nnd o mechants | yorter behavios [Cheers and spnsation, ] — |nmru at a despernte rate. Gen, Jackson

eal enginecr of this city had been engaged |
wpon this vessel, for some time, and it was |

Sin Geonee Cocsnens, nolorions, ip the
war of 1812, for lus repeated attacks on the |
furm houses amd hen-roosts on the shores of
of the Chesapeake, and for the amount of

wantan destenetion of private property whiich

he committed, died, in Englacd; on the 19th |
ultimey in his82d year. The Lowlon Times, | following bill of fare, it attribintes to a Nia- |

in an obituary, speaks of him “aga man who
frequently overcame not only an European
enemy, but contended suceesslully with
American spamanshipand valor.””  Theonly
contest of that kind in which he was sucoess-
fully engaged was when, with an overwhelm.
ing forge, he fell upon the few goo-boats
which were stationeil to defeml our rivers,
or nssisted 1o assault the milivia hastily gath-
ered 1o defend private property, whurever
this maraoder made his appearance. The
conduet of Cockburn, in this war, was dis-
gracelul to eivilized warfare,

How a Lapy Lixes 1r,==A St Louis lady,
who married a Morman and emigrated tothe
Salt Lake @iy, wriles that the Mormon city
is & Wiirst rate place for a new settlement,”
and, notwithstnnding sickness in the family
and the loss of eows, she is eomlutable aud
contemed, As 1o Brigham Young baving so
many wives, she says, Hihe number twenty-
five is right, and [ ean tell you he is about
the best man living. No man is allowed to

To show that we nre not to be deterred by
any show of opposition, 1 shall announce, be
fore I sit down, that we propose to hold a
Nutiopal Woman's Riglits Convention at
Cleveland, Ohio, on the 6ih and Gih of Octo.
ber. [lionical cheer aud eries of “We'll be
there 1]

BILL OF FARE.
The Detroit Tribune is tosponsibla for the

| gara Falls hotel,
| 50LINE,
First Conrse—Arm Chinirs.
fecond Conrse—Henps of Plates
Third Conrse—Silver Spoons anl Plated
Foiks,

Fourth Canrse—Wait as lung s you please |

| and get nothing.
FNTRRES.

Cleiks of the Honse, collecting 75 cents
per head.

T\\‘l‘m)-.{ullf l‘.'.‘-:ﬂl'l'-l \‘i.':l'lll'l'll leaded with
tin-pans.

NESTRTS.

Yawns, aops, cuiscs, swearing, ard mu-
sic.

The whaole concludes with a stampode for
the Buffalo cars, alter silting at the lable an
hour and n half.

Ravin Iseapsse or Porvramos ix Ones
cox.—Al the election for delegate in Oregon,
eight thousand voles were thrown. This
shows a pgreat inerease of population, In

have more than one except he ean well look
after them. Everything here in the Salt
fake is pure and holy. Thomas has no
thoughts of any more wives! Every man ean
do as ho likes about if.

Tux Expor tig Romastic Avvain,—The
yaung lady whose escape from the George-
town couvent, on the 4th inet, has been
mentioned, wins Miss Mary Roach, of Missis-
sippl.  8he is supposed 1o be worth (hree
hundred thousand dollars in her own tight,
She was married to-day, at the National Ho-
tel. The lucky recipieut of her hand and
purse, is G. N. Jordan, proprister of Jordan’s
Springs, near Winchester, Frederick county,

e Ya.

1849 the vote did not exceed T700; in 1831,
2600, Since 1851, Washington Territory
has been taken from Oregon. Bach an in.
orease is unexampled in the history of any
State or Territory, exeept California,

Op the completion of the mountuin divie
sion of the Pennsylvania Central Railroad,
which will take place about the 1st of Jano-
ary, 1854, the company intend to ron an ex-
preas teain, which shall regolarly go through
{rom terminos lo tenminus in at most four-
teen hours.

Tue Enie RaiLnoan, with its equipments,
cost twenty five millions of dollaie, aud em-
ploys two hundred locemeotives

icnuh.l stand it no longer bot seized a ehair
brandished it before himy and in a senatorian
voice cried out, “In the name of God, who
and what are you ' The Poringuese Mig-
ii!lcf soon managed to give him an idea of
who and what he was, when Gen. Jacksen
senl down to his kitehen for a Freneh eook
he had to act as interpreter, and in this way
{they mannged to have a satisfactory intes-

|
| Yiew.

TasrLe-TaLk, or knocking, somelimes leads
to embarrassing results, as proved by the
followinig gossip current at Berlin, A pany
| met the other night and formed a ehain, nn:l
when the “tloid" was in movement, a mar-
tied lady present pot the qoestion :

SHow many ehildren bave 1 19

“Lap, tapy tap, tap—or four,”" replied the
table.

“Troe; wonderfiol 1 exelaimed the Jady
sl all oihers. '

Pregently her husbind came in, and asked
the FSIW' (uestion,

‘Tap, tap—or two," was the answer

The eflect produced by this may be beter
canceived thnn desciibed. This might be
| tormed “seandilons table-alk.”

Nocrursan Coxversarion,— i e, (com
plainingly:) 1 havi't more than w third of
the bed !

Husband, (trivmphantiv.)—=Well, that's nil
the law allows you.

l This, which is bona fide, is one of 1he beat
enrtain talks we ever heard of. Aunother
good oneis told of Dibuling the poet. “Charles,

| my dear,” said she, ‘dhe wind is dieadiul,”

"'al a pepper-mint Jodenge oot of the win.

r.!uw, my deas,”" said he, “it’s & eaputal thing

for wind.'!

Oun Squine B——was elocted Judze of
the inferior Court of some county in Georgia.
When he went home his delighted wile o -
omimed—f Now my dear, yox are Judge,
what am 117

“The same daroed fool you allers was, "
was Lhe tart 1oply.

Arrorxrep —Samuel B Siambaugh of

»

) Peansy ivania, Censa! for Taleabuane




