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A LESSON IN ITSELT SUBLIME.
A lesson in itself sublime,

A lesson worth enshrining.
It this : -- X tana no cote of time,

Bare when the sun is shining."
These motto-word- s a dial bore,.

And wisdom never preaches
To human hearts a better lore.

Than this short sentence teaches.
As lile is sometimes bright and fair,

Anl sometimes dark and lonely.
Let us forget its pain and care.

And note iti Iright side only.
" There is no grave on earth's broad chart,

"
But has some bird to cheer it ;

So hope sings on in every hear t,
Although we may not hear it.

A ad if s heavy wing
Of sorrow u oppressing.

Perchance to morrow's sun will bring
The weary heart a blessing,

for Jife is sometimes bright and fair,
And sometimes dark and lonely,

Let ns forget its toil and care.
And note its bright hours only.

We bid the joyous moments baste,
And then for (ret their glitter;

We take the eup of life and taste,
No portion but the bitter;

But we should teach our hearts to deem
Its sweetest drops the strongest;

And pleasant hours should ever seem
To linger round us longest

As life is sometimes bright and fair,
And sometimes dark and lonely,

Let us forget its toil and care,
And note the bright hours only.

The darkest shadows of the night
Are just before the morning.

Then let us wait the coming light,
All bodeless phantoms .'corning.

And while we're pa-sin- g on the tide
Of Time's fast ebbing river.

Let's pluck the blossom s by it's side,
And bless the gracious giver.

As life is sometimes bright and fair,
And sometimes dark and lonely.

We should forget in pain and care,
And note its bright hours only.

LITTLE CHEHSY'S MISSION.
Little Cherry, homeless and forlorn, wan

dering through the streets of New York one
cold December day. did not seem of innch
importance to anybody. She had beed a
few pennies, and bought some hard cakes at
a cornet stall: she had stood over the a: rat in
of restaurant and warmed her chilled limbs,
wmtorting lierseli with the savory steam ri
siug from the room below. And now night
had come. The shop windows sparkled
with light; the rows of lamps on every cor
ner twinkled like stars. People hurried
nome to pleasant houses and warm suppers:
Cherry stool an I shivered untill. she was tir- -

1 it isaeu, waiKea a block or two, and paused to
hang about some brilljant show-windo-

Mic could remember how happy she had
teen in her mother's time. She had borne
a warm affection toward Old Granny, as
tliey called her, because she had been so
kii.d to this dear mother iu her last illness.
r.en now tnerry s eyes hilled with tears
thinking it oyer. And then she had lived
with "Gran," who went about the streets
with a hand organ, while Cherry sang.
Bat now "Gran" was dead. She had staid
a day or two with a good-nature- d Irishwom-
an, but her seven children were as many as
6he coul 1 feed. And on Saturday some one

as coming to fake her to Ward's Island,
'here homeless chilJren are cared for.

Cherry didn't want to go. She confus-
ed it somehow with Blackwell's Island and
a prison and the thieves she knew went
there, she had stolennever so much as a
penny in all her life.- - And so she had run
away that morning, and here she was, a
wamleren She glanced into the window,
thinking it all over. And something else

nie to her in a vague, childish way the
pleasant talk she had heard at Sunday
school; how God cared for every little child,
anl helped each one to be strong and good,

nu not to lie, nor steal, nor swear; and
how that each one in his turn had some
luission to perform. Was it true ? TheFe
didn't seem anything for her but to
Narve, or to perish wi.h the cold, or go to
"ards Island. No wander she shivered
and drew her thin shawl close around her
ui'iuiuers.

Julian Evans, walking briskly along, just,
Kve her a glance. His bright eye and ro
V cheeks looked so nice ; his warm coat
Wajj huttoned up to a round, dimpled chin,

hiscurly chestnut hair fell over his ears.
Sneh a brisk, healthy, spirited fellow!

He entered, and Cherry saw him talking
nergetiealy to the storekeeper. Then the

''?ht of his eyes went down suddenly, and
we corners of his mouth lost their smile.

tnerry felt so sorry for him, .

T he lowest is twelve dollars ;" and the
an placed some curious boxes down on

we counter. "We have had cheaper ones,
fut tn.ey were not satisfactory continual-- y

"'"g out of order. This is a very good
4"icleletiuevvinditup."

fcuch music as it made! Julian lis-?n- ed

with a throbbing heart. He wanted
".so for little pale Alliee at home, whose
J change now from the bed was being
"Mistered up in a great arm chair. She

ved music so dearly! And if he could
nn-- T tliin 10 make her happier this little

e swaNo wed down a great sob,
nd wioked away a tear. A sturdy boy of

nr to-da- y was his birthday. People
received presents instead, at such

mes; but he had been doing a little over- -
0r, and saving up Eis money to buy a

Jsic-lo- x for Alice. lie had only eight
Jiiars, and it would take so long to earn the

, J ln this slow way! O, if he was only
. an . what a pretty home they should all

"a music for Alice, Now nothing. He
HAed away a tear;
I. V1. Put it at eleven," said the man.
And it's a bargrin."
Julian's heart swelled. If the man"ld trust him for the rest! But he, a

S- -that was foolish.
hV. I1, 0 usic-bo-x rang out its tunes all

while. Presently it came to.".Home,

sweet Home." Cherry, standing at the
window, homeless and hungry, joined it wit
her voice. Why, she couid not tell, for eh
was almost crying.

A few persons stopped to listen. Julian
walked out to the door. What a voice the
child had like a biid.

After the last note died away, he went u
to her. She looked wistfully at him out of
her large blue eyes.

"Who taught you to sing?" he asked
directly.

"No one."
"Where do you live?"
'I haven't any home now. I did live

with (jrrannr, but she s dead. She went
round with an organ."

"What's your name?"
"Cherry."

.ti i li iAratner Diue cherry, Julian saii, un
less it s the end of your nose." And then
he gave such a warm, honest smile that
Cherry smiled too, albeit the tears ran over
her pale cheeks.

"Where are you going
"I don't know." She glanced furtively

down the street.
Julian looked in the window again. Not

at music-boxe- s this time. He was thinking
in a sort ot crude, boyish fashion, of th
poor child, and the other little one at home,
Just the same age, may be. What if he
took her home? She could sing to Alice
and amuse her; she could save his mother
many steps, thereby giving her more time
for sewing. It would cost something to take
care of .ier, and they were poor ; but then
his eight dollars would last a while. And
sincf! be couldn't have the music-bo- x

"Do you know any other songs?" he
asked.

"O, lots : ever so man v. I wish I could
iing em for you. You look so kind

"I have a little sick sister at home; Moth
er hasn t any voice, and Alice is so fond of
music. YY ould you like to go and sing to
her (

"O, so much, but will be Sun
day, and I dun'tknow many Sunday tunes.

"We'll manage that. Poor Alice!
wih she could run about like vou ; but
wouldn t want her out here in the cold
Come along.

When they turned into a darker by-stre- et

Julian wanted to put his arm around her to
help keep her warm, but. he did not have
the courage. How this frosty air must blow
through her thin clothing. One more cor
ner and they were there. Through a long.
dark hall, up a flight of stairs. The light
from the open door almost blinded Cherry,
and the warmth was so nice.

"I've brought home a poor little girl,
mother, who must have been taken to the
Station-house- , for she hasn't any friends.
And I want Alice to hear her sing.

Alice raised her head from the pillow.
Her hair was fair and golden, as was Cher
ry s when she pulled off the old hood. You
might almost fancy thev were sisters, save
that. Alice had a bright red spot in her
cheeks, while Cherry's were blue as Julian
had said.

Thev warmed and fed her. She thawed
into a charmin? sunniness; she sang some
wonderful ballads, and made the room ring
to the music of her voice. Alice drew
long breaths of enjoyment. She told them
her story, and of her own dear mamma,
who had first call her Cherry. Mrs. Evan's
tears fell f ilently on her work.

hen both girls had been dismissed to
bed, Julian related how he had been sav
ing his money for the music-box- . "And I
thought we'd have a little biithday feast
over it, he said; but now 1 11 give it to
yon. It will help to take care of Cherry a
while. If I was only a man, mother, but
boys seem such great useless things, earning
so little, and wanting so much.

llis mother kissed him lor his birth-day- .

It was all the gift sho had.
Ihey kept little Cherry. She grew

round and rosy, and deserved her nnuie.
She did errands, swept the house, and was
so usetul they wondered- - how they had ever
manaeed without her. Always bright,sing
nig Iikc a bird, Mid full of tender care for
Alice. The sick child was so happy that
they hardly noticed how much weaker she
grew. And at last she lay in her mother s
arms, waiting peacefully until the angel of
God came and took her up to heaven.

Poor little Cherry! This seemed harder
than even mamma's death, so long ago.

And now that Alice was gone where
other voices would sing to her day and night,
no one needed her. O, if the world wasn't
quite so wide and dreary. So she crept about
with her sad, silent face, and asked mute
questions with her pitiful eyes.

"Mother," Julian 6aid, one night,
"have you thought about Cherry? The
noor child is breaking her heart."
'Sbe loved Alice so," the mother ri ponded.
"I know it. And I don't feel as if I

could ever part with her. I'll work for her
as I would nave for Alice. She will not
be much trouble, mother. Let us keep
her."
"Part with her!" Mrs. Evans

"Why, she seems almost like Alice. I
don't know how I could have given up my
own child, if God had not sent Cherry to
take her place. Every day she has grown
more and more into my heart."
"I'm glad you feel so. Up in heaven her

mother has cur little Alice;" and Julian
made a great effort to steady his voice. .

And so even little Cherry had .her mis-
sion. - Growing up into womanhood tender-
ly cared for, she never forgot the cold
night in the street, when, homeless and
friendless, in the very depths of her child-
ish despair, she had sung because her
heart was strangely moved, and she could
not help it. The one truth she had been
taught proved even so. God cares for us all.

A Lively Hibernian exclaimed at a party
where Theodore Hook shone the star of the
evening: "Och Master Theodore, but you're
the hook that nobody can bate!"

What is Life ?
For the 'Raftsman's Journal."

"Life is real, life is earnest ;" life is a
stern and solemn reality. We are travelers
upon its highway ; we are cast forth by oth-
er means than our own. Everything is
hurrying us onward. We can neither stop
nor turn Pact, forward we are pressed
Resistance is in vain. Therefore, the ne
cessity of making our voyage as pleasant,
uengntiui, ana nappy as we can. Late is
full of beauty, and ought to be of constant
gladness.

11 . , ... n .
XiVery man is tne architect or his own

fame and fortune. If he arrive to honor
and distinction the merit is his. If he be
dishonored and disgraced to him alone the
shame and misery belong.

Man's success is the result of his actions,
He is a free agent, acting from a certain im
pulse ot the mind, which is varied accord
mg to certain surrounding circumstances.
Luck and fortune are mere words without
meaning. What is called cood luck, is the
result of sound and correct judgment. Bad
luck is the reverse of this. There are some
who never prosper in their undertakings.
They are too impulsive, too changeable, and
they ascribe their disappointments to Prov-
idence. We are all too ready and willing to
blame others for our misfortune, instead of
considering it the result of our own actions.
jian is placed in the world tor a purpose;
he has a certain duty to pertjrm.

Now, let me ask you my youthful readers,
ior wnat purpose clo you live f W hat is
your aim in life ? Consider that this world,
wijh all its greatness, its riches, its honors.
will soon be placed in the hands of the youth
of to-da- and are you preparing yourself
to fulfil any ot the duties, which may be
un posed upon you as one of the actors, in
the great drama of life ? Or, are you living
as hundreds ot others are, who merely sua
tain life through a natural instinctivencss to
live ? They have no aim ; they live for no
purpose. And what are they ? To them-
selves, little; to the world, nothing. They
may be honest aud well-meani- persons.
but they lack one thing, energy. There is
many a bright talent lying dormant for want
of cultivation. They forget that practice
makes perlect. Our most talented and em-
inent men can attribute their greatuess to
something which they said or did, at some
particular time, which gave them encour-
agement to try again. The mind is change- -

aoie. j word, a iook, or an action, may
produce a combination ot circumstances,
which may effect the future course of a
man's life. It may hurry him on to honor
and distinction, or it may hasten his ruin
and destruction. Therefore, those who can
exert an influence over others, can not be
too care! ul what they sav or do ; tor often
great results arise from minor oauses. It is
the change in the mind, which produces
the change in the person, and man s happi-
ness is, more or less, effected by this change,
rot only in this world, but in the world to

mi i i rncome, ihe minu is immortal. 1 he powers
ot thought, with which man is endowed,
hot only live for an hour, a day, or a year,
but for eternity. The thoughts which arise
within us leave imperishable momentoes
behind. Every cultivated improvement we
may mike is not only additional to our hap
piness here, but in eternit3r. The cultiva-
tion of our intellect exercises our abilities
to do good, and we are all made happier in
trying to promote the happiness of others.
Uncultivated intellect has but few pleasures,
and these are low and vulgar.

Man is a singular being. e real that,
God is love." We also read that man is

formed in his image. If he were uot love
he would not have formed within us the
property of loving. The heart was made to
love. Well has the poet said :

The heart like the tendril, accustomrd to cling,
Let it grow where il will, cannot flourish alone;

But will lean to the nearest and loveliest thing
xt can twine with itselt and make closely its own.

If, then, it must and will exercise its nat
ural powers, it is evident that our aflections i

should be so directed that thev miv yield
us the greatest possible amount"of joy ; for (

the result of the natural exercise of the af
fection is happiness pure and thrilling.
This is always the case, when not fixed upon
unworthy objects. The mother who wasted
her affections upon her undutiful and un
worthy child, feels a pain more severe when
her love is not appreciated, than any other
which is possible for her to feel. The same
is true of any other affection.

Attachments must be formed, friendship
must be cultivated, companions must be se--
ected from the circle of our acquaintance ;

thtre is no avoiding this. Then the duty
of every one is to be wise, and seek the
companionship of those, and those only,
who are pure and good. The basis of true
and lasting affection is. real worth. He
who builds upon, or confides in aught else,
will most assuredly feel a wreck of heart
and blighted hopes. w. a. s.

A dray horse, while standing in front of a
store in Dayton, Ohio, last week, was star-
tled by the fall of a hay-rak- e upon his rump.
ie started to run, anif; being blind, ran

headlong aeainst the side of a frame house,
crashed through the weather-boardin- g,

turned over a cupboard, smashed the crock--

cry, aud broke his neck.

The greatest distance from the earth
to the sun is 96,000,000 of miles, and
the least distance something over 94,- -
000,000 miles. A saving of 2,000,000 could
be effected if a railroad should ever connect
the two by taking the least distance. This
would shorten the time consumed in running,
and reduce the expense very materially.

Carlvlft. in his advice to vounff men. says :

'If vou doubt whether to kiss a pretty girl,
give her the benefit of the doubt."

If I had a boy who didn't lie well enough
to suit me, I would set him to tending a re-

tail dry goods store.

A Martyr Bird.
The following beautiful incident is record-

ed in the PittsOurg Dispatch:
The noble deeds of robin-red-brea- st have

been celebrated for generations in both song
and storv. and the tender vmnathv which
this bird is supposed to feel for stray babes
has gained for it the highest opinion of the
occupants of the nursery. A painful little
circumstance, which will interest our young
readers, and at the same time serve to con-
firm their regard for the robin, was brought
to light after the fire at the residence of Mr.
M'Callum a week or two ago. In a tree
near by, a robin had built her nest, and
hatched her brood. The birdlings were too
young to fly, and although the flames pro-
gressed, and the heat became more and more
intense, the mother bird refused to leave
her nest, and perished in her efforts to pro-
tect her little ones from harm. The nest
was afterwards discovered, and the parent
bird was found, with her little brood still
under her, but all were dead. What a won-
derful instinct has the Creator bestowed up-
on this little creature, that would impel it
thus to sacrifice its own life, in a manner so
peculiarly painful, in its efforts to shield the
helpless little ones committed to its charge!
Surely, many men and women might learn
a lesson of wisdom from this martyr bird.

Saturday Night. -- Somebody gets off
the following beautiful paragraph on the
closing night of the week. There is a vol-

ume of truth and setise La it :

"Saturday night makes people human ;
sets their hearts to beating soltly, as they
used to do before the world turned them in-

to war drums and jarred them to pieces with
tattoos. The ledger closes with a clash ;

the iron doored vaults come to with a bang;
up go the shutters with a will ; click goes
the key in the lock. It is Saturday night,
and business breathes free again. Home-
ward, ho ! The door that has been ajar ail
week gently closes behind him, the world is
all shut out. Shut out? Shut in, the
rather. Here are his treasures, after all,
and not in the vault, and not in the bok
save the record in the old family bible and
not in the bank. May be you are a bachel-
or, frosty and forty. Then, poor fellow,
Saturday night is nothing to you, just as
vou are nothing to anybody. Get a wife.
blue eyed or black eyed, but, above all, true
eyed; get a little home, no matter how lit
tie, and a little sofa, just to hold two, or
two and a half, and then get the two, or two
and a half in it. of a Saturday night, and
thenread this paragraph by the light of your
wile s eyes, thank God and take courage.

A Father. Dies for His Sox. There
has been a terrible fire in Evansville, in
which some of the best merchant's houses
were burned down. The Evansville Cour-
ier says, and it is nobler and braver than
Casbianca :

"We rearret to chronicle the loss of a use
ful man, a loving aud kind husband, a brave
father for in the act of saving his son's
life the father was buried beneath the burn
ing ruins. Mr. Majrennis was employed in
the factory as a maker of safes, and had, we
believe, as an assist nt, his son, a lad some
sixteen 3eats old. These two were working
in the upper story when tho alarm was giv-
en, and. seeking to make an exit, found
their retreat cut off. The father helped his
son to reach a window, and, pushing him
from it, sank back exhausted into the rag
ing furnace beneath. The body was badlv
burned, and when the fire was somewhat
subdued, there was gathered from near
where the door had been, a heap of shriv
eled blackened remains a'l that was left of
a noble man who had died while striving to
save a life that was dearer than his own."

Ax "Uxsnsnciocs Nature." During
the cross examination of a false witness at
the Tombs the other day, the District At-
torney asked him where his father was. to
W"'CQ the witness responded with a melan- -

cno'y air: "Dead sir; dropped off verysud- -

,en,',,1,r- - ow came he to drop off sud
denly?" was the next question. "Foul
play, sir; the sheriff imposed on his unsus-
picious nature, sir, and getting him to go on
a platform to take a look at a select audi-
ence, suddenly knocked a trap-doo- r out from
under him, sir."

"I tell you what, Pomp, dat Massy Thad
Stevens is a big fish."

"Go 'long wid you'self, you unreverent
contraband, for speaking thus ob de friend
ob your race as a fish."

"Why, you fool, all members ob Congress
are more like fishes dan any oder living cre-chahs- ."

"How so?"
"Why, becase dey is fond ob de bate!"

(debate. )

"Illustrated with cuts," said an urchin, as
he drew his pocket-knif- e across the leaves
of his grammar. "Illustrated with cuts,"
reiterated the teacher, as he drew his cane
across the back of the young urchin.

Thomas Kealey has been arrested in New .

aorfc, charged with being one or the mur-
derers of Col. O'Brien, who, it will be re-

membered, was killed in the draft riota
which occurred in that city in 1863.

In Tickshurp- - the burnt district is beintr
and ;

;

ran d ir mn ,a itao-nn- t ont J IUC II UU. lli - -

caused by the war.

When vou see a cood looking yonng wid
ow promenading the streets daily don't itn- -

- i i i i i ni.Hgme wants a secona nusuauu. ju,
such an idea never enters her head.

How an old maid always eyes a sinrle
gentleman. She looks at him just as ehe ;

would at a doe in wondering;
whether he intends to bite.

usincas gutctoru.
tTALTER BARRETT, Attorney at Law, Clear- -
V field, Pa. May 13, lsfi3.

TERRELL BIGLER, Dealers in Hardware
LJ and manufacturers of Tin and Sheet-iro- n

Tare. Second Street, Clearfield, Pa. June '66.

NAUGLE, Watch and Clock Maker, andH." dealer in Watches. Jewelry. Ao. Room in
(j raham'g row, Market street. Nov. 10.

HBUCHER SWOOPE, Attorney at
OfEcc in Graham's Row, fourdoo s

west of Graham A Boynton's store. Nov. 10.

1710RCEY A GRAHAM, Dealers in Square and
Lumber, Dry-Good- Queensware, Gro-

ceries. Flour. Grain, Feed, Bacon, Ac , Ac., Gra-hamto- n,

Clearfield county, Pa. Oct. 10.

T p- - KRATZER, Dealer in Dry-Good- s. Clothing,
fj . Hardware. Queensware, Groceries. Provi- -
sions.etc, Market btreet, nearly opposite the
Court House, Clearfield, Pa. June, ISnj.

ARTSWICK A IRWIX. Dealers in Droes,H Medicines. Paints, Oils. Stationary, Perfume
ry . cancy Goods, Motions, etc., etc.. Market street,
Clearfield. Pa Dec. 6, 1865.

KRATZER A SON, dealers in Dry Goods,
Clothing, Hardware. Queensware, Groce- -

ries. Provisions. Ao., Front Street, (above the A
eademy,) Cleai field, Pa. Dee 27, 1S65.

LLI AM F. IRW IN, Marketstreet, Clearfiel J,Wl Pa., Dealer in Foreign and Domestic Mer-han-lis- e,

Hardware, Qusensware, Groceries, and
family articles generally. Nov. 10.

OUELICH. Manufacturer of all kinds ofJOHN Market street. Clearfield, Pa
lie also makes to order Coffins, on short notice, and
attends funerals with a hearse. April), '59.

rnHOMAS J. M'CDLLOUGH, Attorney at Law.
I Clearfield, Pa. Offioe, east of the
o hank. Deeds and other legal instruments pre-

pared with promptness and accuracy. July 3.

JB M'EX ALLY, Attorney at Law, Clearfield.
Pa. Practices in Clearfield and adjoining

lounties. Office in new brick building of J. Boyn-t-

2d street, one door south of Lanich's Hotel.

1
I CHARD MOSSOP, Dealer in Foreign and Do-- j

in est io Dry Goods, Groceries. Flour, Bacon,
Liquors. Ac. Room, on Market street, a few doors
west oi Jouni'.l Office, Clearfield, Pa. Apr27.

T7l B. READ, M D., Physician and Pui geon.
1 ' . having removed to George J. Kfler's dee'd.

ne.ir William s urove, rs., oners nis protessionai
services to the citizens ot tne surrounding country

July 10. 1867.

BARRETT, Conveyancer and RealF1 Estate Agent. Clearfield, Pa. Office on Sec
ond Street, with Walter Barrett, Esq. Agent for
Plantation and Gold territory in bouth Carolina,

Clearfield July 10, 1867.

T71KEDERICK LEITZINGER, Manufacturer of
jLv all kinds of Stone-war- e. Clearfield, Pa. Or
ders solicited wholesale or retail. He alsokeeps
on hand and for sale an assortment of earthen
ware, of his own manufacture. Jan. 1, 1863

II. FULFORD, Attorney at Law.JOHN Pa. Office with J. B. McEnally, Esq.,
over First National Bank. Prompt attention giv-
en to the securing of Bounty claims, Ac, and to
all legal business. March 27, 1867.

BRO S. Dealers in Dry Goods,GAL! Hard ware. Queensware. Hour Ba
con, etc., oodland. Ulearneld county, ra. A iso.
extensive dealers in all kinds of sawed lumber
shingles, and square timber. Orders solicited.

Woodland. Pa , Aug. 19th, 1863

ENTISTRY. J. P CORNETT, Dentist, offers
his professional services to the citizens of

Curwensville aud vicinity. Office in Drug Store,
orner Main and Thompson Sts. May 2,1866.

BLAKE WALTERS, Scrivincr and Convey- -'

ancer, and Agent for the purchase and sale
of Lands. Clearfield, Pa. Prompt attention giv
en to all business connected with the county offi
ces. Utucc with w A.Wallace. Jan. .i.

BIGLER A FIELDING.WALLACE. Clearfield, Pa.. Legal businebs
of all kinds promptly and accurately attended to.

Ciear&eld, fa., May 16th, 1866.
WILLIAM A. WALLACE WILLIAM 3. BIGLER
J.BLAKK WALTERS FK ASK Ft ELPIXG

J. P. BURCIIFIELD Late Surgeon of theDR 83d Rcg't Penn'a Vols., having returned
from the army, offers his professional services to
the citizens of Clearfield and vicinity. Profes
sional calls promptly attend ad to. Office on
South-Eas- c corner of 3d and Market Streets.

Oct. 4. 1S85 6inp.

F UltNITU 11 E 11 O O M S.

JOHN GUELICII,
Desires to inform his old friends and customers
that, having enlarged his shop and increased his
facilities for manufacturing, he is now prepared
to make to order such furniture as in ay be desir-
ed, in good style and at cheap rates for cash. He
mostly has on hand at his ''Furniture Rooms."
a varied assortment of furniture, among which is,

BUREAUS AND SIDEBOARDS,
Wardrobes and Book-case- s; Centre, Sofa, Parlor,

Breakfast and Dining extension Tables.
Common, French-post- s, Cottage, Jen-ny-lii-

and other Bedsteads.
SOFAS OF ALL KINDS. WORK-STAND- HAT

RACKS, WASH-STAND- Ae.
Spring-sea- t. Cain-botto- and Parlor Chain;

And common and other Chairs.
LOOKING-GLASSE- S

Of every description on hand, and new glaa fcr
old frames, which will be put ir. on very

mao.ir.ahla terms, on r&ort notice
He aigo keepa on hand, or furnishes to order, Hair,

Corn-hus- Hair and Cotton top Mattresses.

COFFIXS, OF EVERY KIND,
Made to order, and funerals attended with a

Hearse, whenever desirable.
Also, House painting done to order.

The above, and manv other artimm r rnn:.t,.j

'"-""- "u ulu.Br umoer saitaoie for the bus!ness, taken in ezchanee for furcitnr
Remember the shop is on Maraet street. Clear-

field, and nearly apposite the "Old Jew Store."
December 4, 1861 . JOHN OUELICH.

E A G L E II O T E L,
Curwensville, Penn'a.

LEWIS W. TEN EYCK, Proprietor.
Having leased and refitted the above hotel, he

is now ready to aocommodate the travelling pub--
lio His bar contains the choicest brands of liq- - j

uora. jib soiiciis a snare oi puoiio pairvnage-,JuJ- y J
Uth, 1866.

rebuilt, the activity of building in other to customers cheap for cash or exchanged for ap-par- ts

of the city shows that the people are proved country produce. Cherry, Maple. Poplar,

sue

dog-da- ys

s C O T T HOUSE,
MAIN STBEET, JOHNSTOWN, PA.

A. ROW & CO., llliOPlUKTOKS. -
This bouse having been refitted and legantly

furnished, is now open for the reception and en-
tertainment of guests. The proprietors by long
experience in hotel keeping, feel confident they
can satisfy a discriminating public. Their bar is
supplied with the choicest tirand of 1 qurs and
wine. July 4th. 166.

SOMETHING XE Win CLEARFIELD.
Carriage and Wagon Shop.

Immediately in rear of Machine shop.
The nndersigned would respectfully inform the

citizens of Clearfield, and the public in general,
that he is prepared to do all kinds of work ou
carriages, buggies, wagun. sleighs, sleds, Ao., on
short notice and in a workmanlike manner. Or-
ders promptly attended to. W.M. M'KMUHT.

Clearfield. Feb. 7, 1866-y- .

(iLEAH FIELD HOUSE, Clfvkfield,
Pa. The subscriber would respectfully

solicit a oontinuance of the patronage of his old
lriends and customers at the "Clearfield House."
Having made many Improvements, he is prepar
ed to accommodate all who may favor him with
their custom. Every department connected with
the house is conducted in a manner to give gen-
eral satisfaction. Give him a call.

Aov. 4, 1856. GEO. N. COLBURN.

T II E WESTERN HOTEL.
Clearfield, Penn'a.

The undersigned, haying taken charge of the
above named Hotel, generally known as -- The
Laniuh House," situate on the corner of Market
and Second Streets Clearfield , Pa, desires to' in
form the puolio that be is now prepared to accom-
modate those who may favor him with a call.
The house has been d and re furnished,
and hence he flatters himself that he will be able
to entertain customers iu a satisfactory manner.
A liberal share of patronage is solicited.

June 12, 1N57. J. A. STINE.

J LEAR FIELD NURSERY. Excoca- -

ace Home Industry. The undersign-
ed having established a Nursery, on the Pike,
halfway between Curwensville and Clearfield
Boroughs, is prepared to furnish aii kindsof Fruit
trees, (Standard and dwarf.) Evergreen . Shrub
bery, Grape Vines, Gooseberry, Lawton Black
berry. Strawberry and Raspberry rin-- . Also,
SibrianCrab trees, Quinee and early Scarlet Rboa-bar- b,

Ae. Orders promptly attended to. Address
Aug 31, 1864 J.D. WRIGHT, Cnrwensville.

rpHE "CORNER STORE,"
CURWENSVILLE, PA.,

Is the place to purchase goods cf every descrip-
tion, and at the most advantageous terms. A large
and well aeleeted stock of seasonable trnnA htibeen added to that already on hand, which we
are prepared to sell to customers at prices as low
as the lowest. The highest market rates paid for
lumber of all descriptions. The patronage of the
public is respoctfully solicited.

E A IRVIN.
W. R. HARTSHORN.

Cnrwcngville. July 17. 1865

T) ISSOLUTIO N OF PARTNERSIII P.
The heretofore exist-

ing between C. R. Foster. J. D. M'Girk, Edward
Peiks, G. L. Raed, Richard Shaw, A. K. Wright,
J. T. Leonard, Jas B. Graham.and W.A.Wallace,
in the Banking business, at Philipsburg. Centre
county. Pa., is this day dissolved by mutual con-
sent. The business will be conducted as hereto-
fore at he same place, under the title of Foster,
Perks, A Co. RICHARD SHAW,

C. R FOSTER, J. T. LEONARD.
J. D. M'GIRK. EDWARD PERKS,
J. B. GRAHAM, W. A. WALLACE,

. L. REED, A. K. WRIGHT.
March 5, 1867.-m2- 0.

TERMS OF TI1E JOURNAL.
The Raftsmah'b Jours a l is published on Weal

nesday at $2.00 per annum in advance. If not
paid at the beginning of thevear. $2.60 will ha
charged, and $3,00 if not paid before the close of
the year. i

Advertisements will be inserted at f 1,59 per
square, for three or less insertions Ten lines
(or less) counting a square. For every additional
insertion 611 eents will be eharged A deduction
will be made to yearly advertisers

Io subscription taken for a shorter time than
six months, and no paper will be discontinued un-till- all

arrearages are paid.ezeept at the option of
tne publ-yuer-

. a. J. ROW,

O HIS O W N II O O K.
w F. CLARK,

Would respectfully announce to the citi-seu- s of
Clearfield and vicinity that be has taken the
rooms, formerly occupied by P. A. Gaulin. in
Graham's Row. immediately-ove- r 11. F. Nangle'c
jewelry store, and will continue the tailoring bu
siness in all its various brunches. A full assort-
ment of cloths, cassimeres. and Testings, con-
stantly on band and made up to order on the
shortest notice. Particular attention will be giv-
en to cutting mens.' boys and childrens' cloth
ing, in the most fashionable styles. Give bim
call. Dec. 6. '68. J W.F.CLARK.

JJ O 31 E IN 1) US IK IJ
HOOTS AND SHOES

Made to Order at the Lowest Kates.
The undersigned would respectfully invite theattention of tbecitisens of Clearfiel j and vicini-ty, to give him a call at his shop on Market Stnearly opposite Hartswick A Irwin's drag store,where he is prepared to make or repair any thioin bis line.
i j , ... .vruers entrusted to him will be executed withpromptness, strength and neatness, and all workwarranted as represented.
I have now on band a stock of extra frenefc

calfskins, superb gaiter tops, Ae., 'that I willfinish up at the lowest figures.
June Uth, I86. DANIEL CONNELLY

"EW STORE AT MARYSVILLE,

CLEARFIELD COUNT I", PA. .

The nndersigned would respectfully announce
to the citizens of Clearfield eounty, that he has
opened a now store in Marysville, and that he
now receiving a large and splendid assortment of
seasonable goods, such a , " .

DRY-GOOD- S AND NOTIONS
Hard --ware, Queens-war-e, Groceries
Drugs, Oils, Paints and Glass, Boots. Shoes, Hatand Caps, Clothing, and Stationary ,
and io fact a general assortment of goods, suckaa are generally kept in a country store.

Desirous of pleasing the public, he will nse hisbest endeavors to keep on hand the best of goodsand thereby hopes to merit a liberal share of pat-ronage. Call before purchasing elsewhere.as I amdetermined to sell goods at moderate price forcssh.or exchange them ;for
of Lumber, at market prices. .

v
Sept. 27, 185. SIACX W. XHOMPSOy.


